22 [OdeHb MUpa U Becesnbs

1. O day of rest and gladness,
O day of joy and light,
O balm of care and sadness,
Most beautiful, most bright:

1. [leHb Mupa 1 Becenbs,
[l1eHb cBeTa U Tenna,
1eHb C1/1 BOCCTAQHOB/TIEHbA —
Pyka TBopua gana.



On Thee, the high and lowly,
Through ages joined in tune,
Sing holy, holy, holy,

To the great God Triune.

BoraTtbin n yéorunu,
YUYEHbIK N NPOCTOU
1a chaB4aT Be4yHO bora
3a BCAKMK gap 6narown.



2. Today on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls;
To holy convocations
The silver trumpet calls,

2. B cen peHb 'ocnoab Hapoay
HebecHbln xneb aaér,
EBaHrenbe noscroay
Jltogen K XpuUCTy 30BET;



Where Gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,
And living water flowing,

With soul refreshing streams.

3BYy4aT C/1I0Ba NPOPOKOB,
KNnut AyXOoBHbINA TPpYA.
>X1MBOU BOAbI MOTOKM

B nccoxwmm Mnp TeKyT.



3. New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,
We reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blessed.

3. bnarocnoBeHnMn MHOIoO
HaxoauM B AeHb CBATOWU,
[Ipoobpa3 AHA MHOrO,
Koraoa BoMaEM B NOKOWU,



To Holy Ghost be praises,

To Father, and to Son;

The church her voice upraises
To Thee, blessed Three in One.

Koraa Mbl CO CBATbIMMU,
ABUBLUUCH Npea XpUCTOM,
XBany Otuy un CbIHY,

N [1yXy BO3HecCeM.
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