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Glory to Thee
Sláva tobě, můj Bože, v tuto noc, za požehnání světlem. 

Králi králů, vezmi mne pod svoji ochranu.

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.

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.

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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