Bud’ chvala Tobé

Thomas Tallis (asi 1505 - 1585)

Text P. Svoboda
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1.Bud chva - Ila To - bé, Bo - Ze nas, za dob - ra, kte - ra roz - da vas, za
2. Tim svét-lem ndm Tvd3j Syn, nd$ Krdl, na ces - tu kot -ci u - kd - zal, jak
3.Bud chvd - la Bozs - ké Tro - ji - ci, kde O - tec Lds - ka ho - fi - ¢ a
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no¢ - ni tmu i den - ni svit, jimZz tem - no - tu chce§ - pro jas - nit
vilam - pé t¢ - la vdu - §i md znit je - ho hud - ba své tel - nd
Syn kté Lis - ce ces - ta je ve svét - le Du - cha po ko - je.
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1. Glory to thee, my God, this night,
for all the blessings of the light:
keep me, O keep me, King of kings,
beneath thine own almighty wings.

Sldva tobé, miyj BoZe, v tuto noc, za poZebndni svétlem.

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,
the ill that I this day have done;
that with the world, myself, and thee,
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

Glory to Thee

Krali krdlu, vezmi mne pod svoji ochranu.

2. 3.

3. Teach me to live, that I may dread
the grave as little as my bed,
teach me to die, that so I may
rise glorious at the awful day.
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Glo - ry to Thee, my God, this night for all the bles-sing the Light: Keep
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me, o keep me, King of kings, be - neath Thine own al migh ty wings.
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