B SAICJIA IIBA MAPIA
Gentle Mary Laid Her Child
Text: Joseph S.Cook (1859-1933)

[lepeknan 3 anrmiicbkoi Tapaca KokOBCBKOTo

B scna [{iBa Mapis JIuTaTKO IOKJaa,
[IpecBsaree HemoBsa THXO Koucala.
Cnac y 011HUX 1eJIeHaX, SK e Moxke OyTh?
[{poro auBa IpllIHUAM CBIT HE B CUJIaX 30arHyTH.

3 Heba anrenu Momy criBamm: «OcaHHa»
Mynpensam Bka3aia IUISIX 30psl HE3BUYalHA.
[Tactyxu, nouysiu Bicte npo boxoro Cuna,
[TomuBuTHCcs minuu Ha CesATy JuTHHYy.

B scna [liBa Mapis JIuTaTko moKJjana,
VYcim nroaam Ha 3emiit HoBa Pajictes crana!
IIpocnapasiiMo 1 xBaiiM Bci boxkoro Cuna,
ﬁOMy [IaHy M1AHOCIM IIOJHS W IOTOUHHU.



Gentle Mary Laid Her Child
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Gentle Mary Laid Her Child
B sicna [isa Mapisi
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Gen-tle Mar-y  laid her Ghilé- ow-ly in  a §cr There He lay, the un - dc fledy-
An-gels sang a = bout His birth;  wise men sought and fotnd an;,  Heav-en's siar shone  bri) y forth,
Gen-tle Mar-y laid her Child  ow-ly in  a  man ger;  He is sill the un - I -filed,
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TYJU, JE HACTYXHU, BKIOHUTHUCS NPUUALLIN
Where Shepherds Lately Knelt
Text: Jaroslav Vajda, 1919-2008
Tune: Carl F.Schalk, 1929
[Tepexnan Tapaca Kokoscbkoro, 2009p.

Tynu, ne nacTyxu, BKIIOHUTUCSA TPUNILIH,
3a0piB SIKOCH 1 51 B CYM’ SITT1 OYYTTIB,
[ TyT 3HANIIOB 5 BTIXY 1 CIOKIH,
[ TyT 3HAHIIOB 4 BTIXY 1 CHIOKIM.

Ha ciHi, B sicenblsax — npeauBHee J{uTs
JIexxalio B mejieHax — K aHren 00’ sIBUB,
BoHO MO€ 3MIHHIIO BCE JKUTTH,
BoHO MO€ 3MIHMIIO BCE KUTTS.

Bce cTanocsk sk mpopok Icast HaM 3BICTHB,
I{ro pamicTh nepeaaTh MEHI 3a0paKHe CiB! —
Kus3b Mupy ctaB CriacutesieMm Moim,
Kusa3p mupy craB Cnacurenem MoiM.

Sk Moxy 5 3a6yTh Moro cBsaTy J1r060B —
HeOec 0e31iHaui qap 1 KpoB'10 3MUTHUH TPIX, -
[I{o Bin npoJyinB 3a MEHE 1 3a BCIX.

[I{o Bin npoyuB 3a MEHE 1 3a BCIX.



Commissioned by the Samford University School of Music, Birmingham, Alabama,
Jor the 1995 Festival of Christmas Music.

Where Shepherds Lately Knelt

For SATB Choir, Keyboard, and Flute or Violin*

Jaroslav J. Vajda CRAIG COURTNEY
(ASCAP)
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come in half-be-lief, a pil-grim strange-ly stirred; but there is room and wel-come there for
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* A separate Instrumental part (BP1480A) is available from the publisher.

Words Copyright © 1986 by Jaroslav J. Vajda. All rights reserved. Used by permission.
BP1480-2 Music Copyright © 1995 by Beckenhorst Press, Inc. All rights reserved.

I The CCLI License does not grant permission to photocopy this mu.s‘ic}
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I find Him as they said: sweet new - born babe, how frail! and
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in a man-ger bed a still, small voice to
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cry one day for me.
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MAJIE MICTEYKO BI®JIEEM
O Little Town of Bethlehem
JI.X.Peguep, 1868
®.bpykc, 1868
[Tepexnan T.KokoBcbkoro, 2008

Maie micreuko Bidieem
Bixe coH 3akoJucas,
Ko HoBmii 3'IBUBCS 1€HD
B TEMpSIBI 13 TEMPSB.
3aliHABCS panTOM CSIMBOM HE3BUYHUM HEOO3BIJ,.
ponuBcs Toit, Koro Bech o yekaB OaraTo JiT.

B nonuny cini3 31i1moB Xpucroc,
100 CMepTh NEPEMOTTH,
I JToOpy 3BICTKY B IIapCTBO 3712
I3 HeOa nmpuHeCTH.
XBany Hecite, 30p1! CrniBa Tomy, XT1O €
B HebecHOMY TPOCTOPi1, — YCE ECTBO MOE.

B naliTuxiry Hi4, 0 TUIBKH €
Csiit mup HeOecHuii Cam
Cnacurenp B sAcCiIax NOJae
BciM cTpyIsKeHUM CEPIsIM.
HeBuaumo it HeuyTHO, Kpi3b TOMIH Oyp 1 TpoO3,
Jlo Bcix xTo Tinbku e Moro, — mpuiine Icyc Xpucroc!

bynae 3 Hamu, XpuUcte, oBCAKYAC,
TBos Oe31IHHA KPOB
3MUBa€ rpix 1 KOKEH pa3
Jlapye HaM J1r000B!
Xop aHresniB HeOecHUX cmiBa npo bora cui:
«IIpuitan, nanyi 3aBxau MK Hac, — Icyc EMmanyin!»



201 O Little Town of Bethlehem
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1. O it - tle town of Beth-le-hem, how still we  see thee
2. For Christ is born of Mar - y; and gath-ered all a-
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. How si-lent-ly, how si-lent-ly, the won-drous gift is
O  ho - ly child of Beth-le-hem, de-scend to us, we
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lie; a - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep the
bove, while mor-tals sleep, the an - gels keep their
giv'n! So God im - parts to hu - man hearts the
pray; cast out our sin and en - ter in; be
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si - lent stars go by: yet in thy dark streets shin-eth

watch of won-d’ring love. O morn-ing stars, to - geth-er

bless-ings of his heav’n. No ear may hear his com-ing,
born in us to - day. We hear the Christ-mas an-gels
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Trinity Hymnal 201
TEXT: Phillips Brooks, 1868
TUNE (ST. LOUIS CM.D.irreg.): Lewis H. Redner, 1868




O Little Town of Bethlehem
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Trinity Hymnal 201
TEXT: Phillips Breoks, 1868

TUNE (ST. LOUIS C.M.D.irreg.): Lewis H. Redner, 1868
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all the years are met in thee to - night.
God the King, and peace to men on earth.
ceive him still, the dear Christ en - ters in.
bide with wus, our Lord Em -man - u - el
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Y CTAEHII CBITY CIIAC
See in yonder manger low
Edward Caswall 1814-78
John Goss 1800-80
[lepexnan 3 anrmiiicekoi T.KokoBChKOTO

VY craeni cBity Cnac
HaponuBscs nuecs iis Hac,
Bik 3a BikoM HIIIOB 1 OCh -
borowm 3BinieHe 30yJ10Ch.
Budneemcrbka cnaBHa Hid,
CsiiBo csi€ 13 00JIMY.
Cnac poauBch — pajiiimo B Hiwm,
Xaii ciiBa €pycanum!

OcCb JIEKUTH Y SICENBLSX,
Toii, uynit TpoH Ha HEOecax.
XepyBuM 1 cepadum —

Bci Bknonunuce nepea Hum.
Budneemcrbka cnaBHa Hiy,
CsiiBo cde€ 13 00114,

Cmnac poauBch — pafgiiiMo B Hiwm,
Xaii ciiBa €pycanum!
«CBHT, CBAT, CBIT» CITiBa yC€,
Cxony map mapu Hece,
boxwnit CuH npuioB y CBIT,
[1106 crroBHMBCS 3aMOBIT.
Budneemcrka cinaBHa Hid,
CsiiBo cde€ 13 00114,

Cmac poauBch — pagiiimMo B Him,
Xaii ciiBa €pycanum!

Hac naBuu, Csare Juts,
Tak mpoBaNTH KUTTH,
[1{oOm HuHI ¥ TTOBCSAKYAC
bor 3aBxau pajiB 3a Hac.
Budneemcrka ciaBHa Hid,
CsitBo cde€ 13 00114,

Cnac poausch — paaiiimo B Him,
Xaii criia €pycanum!



Y cmaeHul ceimy Crac .« s+was
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Born for us on
He who built the
What a ten-der
By Thy face so

1 See in yon-der man - ger low,
2 Lo, with-in a sta - ble lies
3 Sa - cred In-fant, all di - vine,
4 Teach, oh, teach us, ho - ly Child,

earth be-low,

star - ry skies,
love was Thine,
meek and mild,
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See— the gen - tle Lamb ap-pears, Prom-ised from e - ter - nal years.

He who,throned in height sub-lime, Sits a - mid the cher - u-bim.
Thus to come from high - est bliss Down to such a world as this.
Teach us to re - sem - ble Thee In  Thy sweet hu - mil - i-ty.
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Hail the ev - er bless-ed morn; Hail re-demp-tion’s hap-py dawn;
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Sing through all Je - ru - sa-lem,  “Christ is born in Beth-le-hem!”
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Text: Edward Caswall, 18i4-78, alt.
Tune: John Goss, 1800-80

HUMILITY
77 77 with Refrain




CnuThb TUTATKO y SICKHHI
Infant Holy, Infant Lowly
(IToabcbka koasaaka-W zlobie lezy)
[Tepexian 3 moabCbkol T.KOKOBCHKOTO

Cnoutb JIUTATKO y SCKHHI,
Komasinu HactaB B:ke 4ac,
3acriBaiiMo pa3oM HHHI,
bo Xpucroc poauscsh 115 Hac!
3 macTymkKamu npudiraimo,
Pox1€EHHOTO MPOCIIABIISIUMO,
Bin € gam ['octions 1 Criac.

XO04 OBEYKM MUPHO CIIajy,
[TacTymiku X creperiu,
PanToM CBITJIO 3aCisiio

Hansikanucs Oyiu.

Ta ax {oOpy BicTb 3auynu

[Ipo yci cTpaxu 3a0ysiu
11 B BuduieeM CBATHIA MILTH.



Infant Holy, Infant Lowly
Cnumb Jumsiko y SCKUHI Polish Carol
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In - famt ho - ly. In . fant low-ly. for His bed a «cat-te stall; Ox-m
Flocks were  slecp-ing, shep-herds  keep-ing vi-gil  till the mom-ing rnew Saw the
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low-ing, lit - tle know-ing, Christ the Babe is Lord of all Swift are wing-ing on - gels
glor-y, heard the  stor - vo  td-ings of & Gos-pel e, Thus e - joic-ing, free from
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sing-ing, no-cls ring-ing, tid-ings bring-ing: Christ the Babe is Lord of all
w SOF-TOW, prais-¢s  voic-ing, greet the  mor-row: Chrst the  Babe was bom for  you




