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讃美歌 194番「さかえにみちたる」

讃 1 ．（ E1 ）

さかえにみちたる かみのみやこは

千代へしいわおの いしずえかたく

すくいのいしがき たかくかこめば

み民のやすきを 誰かはみださん

讃 2 ．（ E2 ）

つきせぬ愛より いのちのいずみ

ゆたかに湧きいで くめどつきねば

みくにのよつぎは かわくときなく

あふるるめぐみに たえずうるおう

讃 3 ．（ E5 ）

みめぐみうけつつ 生くるみ民は

はかなき楽しみ むなしき富に

ほこれるよびとの あざみにあえど

こよなきよろこび つゆみかわらじ

聖歌 199番 「輝く姿は」

聖 1 ．（ E1 ）

輝く姿は 目にこそ見えね

キリスト自ら 立てたる都

救いの妙なる 高き石垣

悪魔は攻むとも 揺るぐことなし

聖 2 ．（ E2 ）

都の中なる 命の川は

御神の愛をば 絶えず注げば

乾ける民なく 飢えしものなく

豊かに 天（あめ）なる 恵みに潤（うるお）う

聖 3 ．（ E3 ）

昼間は濃き雲 陰をば作り

闇には 天なる火ぞ 民照らす

祈らば直ちに マナは下りて

民をば 命の力に満たす

聖 4 ．（ E5 ）

朽ちざる命を 持つ我知らで

世人は我が身を 愚かと嗤（わら）う

消え去れ 地の富 名誉 楽しみ

我が身は 栄えある国の民なり

E1 Glorious things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God!
He, whose Word cannot be broken,
Formed thee for His own abode;
On the Rock of Ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose?
With salvation's walls surrounded,
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes.

E2 See, the streams of living waters,
Springing from eternal love,
Well supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove:
Who can faint while such a river
Ever flows their thirst t' assuage?
Grace which, like the Lord, the giver,
Never fails from age to age.

E3 Round each habitation hov'ring,
See the cloud and fire appear,
For a glory and a cov'ring,
Showing that the Lord is near;
Thus deriving from our banner
Light by night and shade by day,
Safe they feed upon the manna
Which He gives them when they pray.

E4 Blest inhabitants of Zion,
Washed in the Redeemer's blood!
Jesus, whom their souls rely on,
Makes them kings and priests to God;
'Tis His love His people raises
Over self to reign as kings,
And as priests, His solemn praises
Each for a thank off'ering brings.

E5 Savior, if of Zion's city,
I through grace a member am,
Let the world deride or pity,

I will glory in Thy name;

Fading is the worldling's pleasure,

All his boasted pomp and show;

Solid joys and lasting treasure

None but Zion's children know.


