825 [eHb npowen

1. Now the day is over,
Night is drawing nigh,
Shadows of the evening
Steal across the sky.

1. [eHb npowen. KoH4YaeM
BCe CBOMU Aena.
Hebo nokpbiBaeT
TEMHOW HOYWMN MrNa.



2. Jesus, give the weary
Calm and sweet repose;
With Thy tenderest blessing
May mine eyelids close.

2. ['ocnoaun, yctanbiM
MUPHbIXA COH MOLUNW,
CtapnkaM n ManbiM
Cubl 06HOBM.



3. Grant to little children
Visions bright of Thee;
Guard the sailors tossing
On the deep, blue sea.

3. CTpaxXaywmMm My4yeHbS
obsierum ckopemn,
[leTaM oan BUOEHbLS
YyAHbIX PAaNCKUX OHEWN.



4. Through the long night watches
May Thine angels spread
Their white wings above me,
Watching round my bed.

4. YxXacbl HOYHbIE
K HaM Aa He nNpuayT,
AHrenbl CBATblE
Hac Aa CcTeperyr.



5. When the morning wakens,
Then may I arise
Pure, and fresh, and sinless
In Thy holy eyes.

5. A Koraa c 3ape€to
HaM MO3BOJ/INLIb BCTATb,
B cBeTe npea Toboto
nan HaM npebbiBaTh.
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