

The Divine Moment English Text: Buøi Höõu Thö

Nhaïc: Tuaán KimPhuùt Linh Thieâng 
Thô: Xuaân Ly Baêng
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Dear

1.OÂi
Jes

Gieâ
sus!

su!

 

-

-
I

Con
love

meán

 

You

Chuùa

 

so

raát
much,

nhieàu,
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loøng
soul
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is
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stirred
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ve
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- deep

gioù
-

baõo.
ly.
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to
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to
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to
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self,
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I

con

 

of
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- Dear
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love
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so
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much.
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