Ykp-14 Jlwo6n10 N'OCcnogHiv AiM

1. I love Thy kingdom, Lord,
The house of Thine abode,
The Church our blest Redeemer saved
With His own precious blood.

1. JTtobnto NocnoaHin aim,
Bo TaM Xpucta nto6os.
J1t06110 9 uepKoB i3 naeu,
BukynneHnx XpucToM.



2. I love Thy Church, O God!
Her walls before Thee stand
Dear as the apple of Thine eye,
And graven on Thy hand.

2. O, nobnto, boxe Min,
Ty LepKBY — XpaM XWUBUU,
Ii 60poHnTL Ayx CBATUN,
Big ropa — bypesin.



3. For her my tears shall fall,
For her my prayers ascend,
To her my cares and toils be giv'n,
Till toils and cares shall end.

3. 3a UepKBy 4 MOS0,
3a BCIiX 1i aitewu,
J1t06110 9 uepKoB i3 naeu,
YntobneHy TBoto.



4. Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways,
Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

4. baxato, bpaTte Min,
[10 Biky 6yTK B Hin,
Llo6 moMorTv B mopi CyYMHIiN,
XpecTa HecCTu II.



5. Sure as Thy truth shall last,
To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield,
And brighter bliss of heaven.

5. 4 3Halo, Wo pa3om
[1o T'ocnoaa Mn naem;
A Bipto, Bipto, Wo 6yaem
CniBaTn nepen XpUCTOM.
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