Ykp-73 KHury bo>xy Mmaro 1

1. There’s a dear and precious Book,
Though it's worn and faded now,
Which recalls those happy days of long ago,
When I stood at mother’s knee,
With her hand upon my brow,
And I heard her voice in gentle tones and low.

1. KHury boxy mato 1,
XO04 CTapeHbKa BXe BOHaQ,
[Hi npuraayto MUHynNil 4aBHO;
B Hin MOa MaTn 3HauWLNa
[lap cnaciHHAa y XpuUcTa;
He 3abyay g 4acy waciamBoro.



Refrain
Blessed Book, precious Book,
On thy dear old tear stained leaves I love to look;

Thou art sweeter day by day,
As I walk the narrow way
That leads at last to that bright home above.

NMpucnie
O, cBaTa | XKMUBa
KHura boxa! a nobnto, nobnto tebe!

T 3BEpHYTU He Aa€El,
B uapcTtBo bo)xe Hac Begell,
B kpaun, kyan npunme 'ocnoab Bac i MeHe.



2. Then she read of Jesus’ love,
As He blessed the children dear,
How He suffered, bled and died upon the tree;
Of His heavy load of care,
Then she dried my flowing tears
With her kisses as she said it was for me.

2. [lNlam’aTtato: npo XpuUcTa
Bce yntana MmaTtu Taw,
Ak nwobus, cTtpaxaas, BMMpaB BiH Ha XpecTi.
A yBaXHO C/llyxaB BCe:
,1am’atan, 3a Tebe ue!
— [oBopuna Matu — 11 Noro nobun!”




Refrain
Blessed Book, precious Book,
On thy dear old tear stained leaves I love to look;

Thou art sweeter day by day,
As I walk the narrow way
That leads at last to that bright home above.

NMpucnie
O, cBaTa | XKMUBa
KHura boxa! a nobnto, nobnto tebe!

T 3BEpHYTU He Aa€El,
B uapcTtBo bo)xe Hac Begell,
B kpaun, kyan npunme 'ocnoab Bac i MeHe.



3. Well, those days are past and gone,
But their memory lingers still
And the dear old Book each day has been
my guide;
And I seek to do His will,
As my mother taught me then,
And ever in my heart His Words abide.

3. Te moaBHO, AABHO 4 4YB,
Ane cniB TMX He 3a6ys.,
I MeHI ua KHura — CBIT/10 Ha WIaxy.
A cnoBa Xpucta ntobnto,
Bce Bnepea 3a HuM iay,
Bo A0 wWwacTta Xo4dy BiYHOro NpuUnTM.



Refrain
Blessed Book, precious Book,
On thy dear old tear stained leaves I love to look;

Thou art sweeter day by day,

As I walk the narrow way
That leads at last to that bright home above.

NMpucnie
O, cBaTa | XKMUBa
KHura boxa! a nobnto, nobnto tebe!
T 3BEpHYTU He Aa€El,
B uapcTtBo bo)xe Hac Begell,
B kpaun, kyan npunme 'ocnoab Bac i MeHe. .
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