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IToB3pocie - nmu  HBIHYE MBI ¢ TOOO — - 10, B cepalle mecHM IOHOCTH 3BE - HAT
Bripociu kKela - HU - 1 M Le - Jid, Bpllle NOAHMMAIOTCS  Med - THI,
IIycts He racHyT  10Opble nmopel - Bbl, Ha BeTpy MyXaroT IUIEYH IIyCTb,
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U ym - yanuce  3BOHKOIO Typpbo - 10,— [O0apl AeTcTBa He BEPHYTh Ha - 3al...
Tosnbko 6 Be4HO, TONBKO B CaMoM Je - Jie bpuln  IOHBIMH M 4 U THL..
Ilomnn, Ha - my IOHOCTh ocyacTiM - BuwI,— HMwucyc, npoiias Henérxuit IyTh...
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Bsuto B merctBe  sicHO Bc€ M MPOCTO, Ho pocimu u mbicnn u jgena
He pacckaxemsp SIpku - MU CIIOBA - MU, T'omocoM mnpekpacHbIM He CIOEIb
IlecHelt cyacTed, PpagoCTH,  XBaJlE - HbA, Cnenaem mns bora  Hamry Jku3Hb,
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N y-xe xo3sifxol, a He rocthell IOHOCTP K HAM HerajaHHO MpUII - Ja.
Kakx mpekpacHo Bpemsi paciBeTa - Hbi, Bpems, OHOCTb, CBeTioe TBO - ¢!
[Ja, He mpekpamaer - c1 rope - Hbe Hameif OHOCTH BO-Be - KU  KUTB!
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1.

Youth

You and I have matured together,

Songs of youth are ringing in our hearts.
As a noisy crowd of happy children
Did our childhood days from us depart.

2.

In our childhood things were clear and simple,
But increase was in our thoughts and deeds.
Not as guest, but as a gracious hostess

Our youth has suddenly appeared.

Grown-up are desires now and purpose,

Higher climb and rise of lofty dreams.
Only if forever and in earnest
All of us would young remain indeed.

3.

Eloquence of speech cannot deliver,
Best of songs unable to express
Excellence and beauty of our heyday,
Time of blooming, deaming of success.

May these bursts of yearning not diminish,

May our shoulders stregthen in the wind.
Keep in mind - our youth from start to finish -
Love of Jesus happy made indeed.

Let us make our lives for God worthwhile,
Turning them to joy and songs of praise.
May forever burn this holy fire,

May our youth continue without end.

Russian lyrics and translation into English by Vera Kuschnir



