828 Beau Hac, Llapb HebecHbIn

1. Lead on, O King eternal,
The day of march has come;
Henceforth in fields of conquest
Thy tents shall be our home.

1. Beagun Hac, Llapb HebecHbIN,
BeAU B nocneagHum é6oun!
Hapoa TBoW C rpOMKOWM MecHew
MAOET Bcnen 3a Toboun.



Thro’ days of preparation

Thy grace has made us strong,
And now, O King eternal,

We lift our battle song.

B ntobBu n 6naroaatu
BOCNUTbIBaNA Tbl HAC,
Tenepb NOCNYLWHOW paTKH
CBSILLLEHHbIX Aan npukKas.



2. Lead on, O King eternal,
Till sin’s fierce war shall cease,
And holiness shall whisper
The sweet Amen of peace.

2. Beaun Hac, Uapb HebecHbin,
4yTO6 rpex ncuyes c 3eMsu,
N K cBETY MOBCEMECTHO

3abnyawme npuwnin.



For not with swords loud clashing,
Nor roll of stirring drums,

With deeds of love and mercy
The heav'nly kingdom comes.

He c konbaMKn, ¢ Meyamy,
He C Y>XaCOM BOWHHBI,

A c pobpbiMu genamu
MayT TBOWU CbIHbI.



3. Lead on, O King eternal,
We follow not with fears,
For gladness breaks like morning
Where’er Thy face appears.

3. Beawn Hac, Llapb HebecHbIN,
Hac 6MTBa He CTpalUuT,
[ne Tbl, TaM CBEeT 4YyadeCHbIN,
TaM NWb XBasia 3BYYuUT.



Thy cross is lifted o’er us,
We journey in its light;

The crown awaits the conquest:
Lead on, O God of might.

TBOW KpecT, TBOM 3aBEThH
NYyKaBblW He 3aTMUI...
Hac xaeT BeHel nobeasl...
Beaun Hac, boxe cun!
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