Po3a Ariaumn

Berpedaer comHIe yTpoM po30BEIi OyTOH,
BeuepHux karesnb 30J10TO BCKpbIBas,

W nipexxzie 1HS KOHLIA CHUSET OH,
Yapyroniuii OTTEHOK U3JTy4as,

Korpma x ceeTnna JUCK HaMaET IOKOM,

Po3 nenectku mokporOT cajl HOYHOM!

Tak mycTh e ocTpoB P03 GakeHHBIH,
N3 TeMBI 1 Mpaka BBIA/IS B CBET,
TpyOur o cnaBe HEU3MEHHOM,

BpI/ITaHLI/I UM BOCIIOCT,

The Rose of England

At morn the rosebud greets the sun
And sheds the evening dew,
Expanding ere the day is done,
In bloom of radiant hue;
And when the sun his rest hath found,

Rose-petals strow the garden round!

Thus that blest Isle that owns the Rose
From mist and darkness came,

A million glories to disclose,
And spread BRITANNIA’S name;

And ere Life’s Sun shall leave the blue,
ENGLAND shall reign the whole world thro’!

HOKy,I[a JKHU3HU JIy4 B J'IEBypHOﬁ CHUHCBC I'OpHUT,

[Tycte AHIIIMS HAaJA MUPOM BCEM LIApUT!
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