824 HebecHbiIn cBeT, Beau

1. Lead, kindly Light, amid th’ encircling
gloom, lead Thou me on!
The night is dark, and I am far from
home; lead Thou me on!

1. HebecHbln cBeT, BeAn 4pe3 MpaK ryctou
K CUSHbIO OHA.
HacTtana Ho4b, AaNnéK MOW AOM POAHOMN,
Bean MeH4!



Keep Thou my feet;

I do not ask to see

The distant scene;

one step enough for me.

XpaHwu oT 3Na;
HEe yCTpalWWuUT MeHS
Hanéknnm nyTb,
b Tl CO MHOU Mpebyab.



2. I was not ever thus, nor prayed
that Thou shouldst lead me on;
I loved to choose and see my path;
but now lead Thou me on!

2. S 6bln UHBIM. Tebda 4 He npocun:
«Bean meHa».

XoTen 6nyxaaTtb. Tenepb xe g 6e3 cun,
BeAn MeHA!



I loved the garish day,
and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will.
Remember not past years!

J1robunn 6necHyTb,
cxoawun He pas C NyTu...
[opannca 4...

O lN'ocnoan, NpocTw.



3. So long Thy power hath blest me,
sure it still will lead me on.
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent,
till the night is gone,

3. TBOSA pyKa MHe B XXWU3HW BCE AaeT...
BeaAn MeH4A!
Upe3 psaa ckopben, nMweHnn n HeB3roa
K CUSHbIO AHA!



And with the morn

those angel-faces smile,
Which I have loved

long since, and lost awhile!

B nydax TBoux

YBUXY Nnua Tex,

Koro ntobwun,

HO pa3syyunsia CMepTh.
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