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Psalm 19

2. He6o 3Bimmae npo boxyro cinaBy, a npo uns Horo pyk
po3kazye HeOO3BII.

3 OmnoBilLye IeHb THEBI CJIOBO, a HIY HOY1 ITOKa3ye
AYMKY,

4 6e3 MOBH 1 0e3 CIIiB, HE YyTHHUH 1XHI roJioc,
5 Ta 1o LTI 3eMJI1 MIIIOB BIATOJIOC 1XHIH, 1 10 Kpato
BCEJIEHHO]I 1XH1 cia0Ba!

Psalm 19

2. The heavens declare the glory of God; the sky
proclaims its builder's craft.

3. One day to the next conveys that message; one night to
the next imparts that knowledge.

4. There 1s no word or sound; no voice is heard;

5. Yet their report goes forth through all the earth, their
message, to the ends of the world



Nunc Dimittis

Huni Bignmyckaem paba Csoro,
Bnanuko, 3a cmoBom TBoiM 13 Mupom,

060 mo6Gaunu oui Mmoi CriaciHHA
TBoe€,

axe Tu npuroTyBaB nepej Bcima
HapoJaMH,

CBiTJI0 Ha IPOCBITY MOTaHaM 1 Ha
cnaBy Hapoay TBoro I3pains!

Nunc Dimittis
"Now, Master, you may let your servant go in peace,
according to your word,
for my eyes have seen your salvation,
which you prepared in sight of all the peoples,

a light for revelation to the Gentiles, and glory for your
people Israel."



