832 lNocnoaHs BCA 3eMNsA

1. This is my Father’s world,
And to my list’'ning ears;
All nature sings, and round me rings
The music of the spheres.

1. ['ocnoaHa BCcA 3eMn4.
MHe CnbIWNTCA Nopoun,
KaK BCeé Kpyrom MoeT ncasnom,
[Tlcanom nobBu CBATOWN.



This is my Father’s world;

I rest me in the thought

Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas;
His hand the wonders wrought.

[[ocnoaHsA BCSA 3eM4.

N MHe nspganeka

B MaccuBax rop, B Kpace 03ep
BuaHa Ero pyka.



nis is my Father’s world;

ne birds their carols raise.

ne morning light, the lily white,
Declare their Maker’s praise.

- -

[[ocnoaHsA BCSA 3eM4.

A HabnwaaTb N10610,

Kak 6neck 3apHuUL, U NeHbe NTuL
TBOpAT EMYy XBany.



This is my Father’s world;

He shines in all that's fair;

In the rustling grass I hear Him pass,
He speaks to me everywhere.

[[ocnoaHsA BCA 3eMn4.

B TBOpeHbn BnaeH OH:

N Kpyr HebecC n nyr n nec
XpaHUT Ero 3akoH.



3. This is my Father’s world,
O, let me ne’er forget
That though the wrong

seems oft so strong,
God is the Ruler yet.

3. [ocnoaHa BCA 3eMns.
[a He 3abyay 4,
XOTb B MMUpe 3/10 Be3ae BOLWJ10, —
[[ocnoab Bcemy Cyab4.



This is my Father’s world;

The battle is not done;

Jesus, who died, shall be satisfied,
And earth and heav’n be one.

[[ocnoaHa BCA 3eMn4.

Ewé He KoH4YeH 6own:

[TpnaeT Xpucrtoc B AO/IUHY CNnes,
C HUM — paaocCTb U NOKOMW.
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