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            Reunions

1. Years are flying by just like instances,

They hurry with speed to eternity,
Yet one thing remains generational;

Great joy from reunions with friends.
    All those who look forward impatiently,

    All those separated by distances,
    Some gray hairs old mothers sit anxiously -

    All wait for reunions ahead...

        May there be more reunions in our lifetimes,

        May people share more happy open smiles,
        May weeping be replaced by joyful singing,

        May our gatherings be kindness bringing.

2. Though time can't erase from our memory,

Nor steal our moments of happiness,
Bad feelings alone can divide all those,

Who cannot offenses forgive.
    Forgive, please, forgive your beloved ones,

    Your friends who departed with wounded hearts,

    In order to meet again joyfully,
    Forgetting and leaving the past.

3. The Lord on the Cross died for all of us,

Eternal life gave as inheritance,

Forgave once for all even those who dared
To lean Him to be crucified.

    Forgiveness brings all of us peace of mind,
    To family, friends and the House of God,

    So let us forgive, spreading love around,
    To be with our Lord in His Heaven.

    Russian lyrics and arrangement by L. Mitsuk
    Translation into English by Vera Kuschnir
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