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Pluit Link Thiéng

The Divine Moment
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Pk.Oi gidy phit linh thiéng va cao  ca! Chiia mudn
In this di - vine, so - lemn mo - ment, God of
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loai nguy xudng & long  tdi. Ty  Thién
all des - cends in my heart. From Hea -
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cung mudn vi Thédnh theo Ngudi d€ ca hdt tung hd va khen
ven all the angels fol - low to sing their pray - ers and prai-
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ngai! Linh hén t6i vang vang mudn ti€ng  doi:
ses. My  soul re - so - nates the e - choes:
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Thénh - tai! Thdnh -tai! &c van Thdnh - tai! Toi sip
Sanc - tus! Sanc - tus! Sanc - tis - si - mus! I  pros-
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minh  quy lay  Chda Ngoi Hai, mit dim
trate be - fore God the Son, my eyes
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dudi miéng tung cidu van tué€: Thanh-tai! Thdnh - tai!
are full of awes. [ sing: Sanc - tus! Sanc -  tus!
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1.0i Gié - su! Con mén Chda rit nhiéu, Iong rao ruc dién

Dear Jes - sus! 1 love You SO much, my soul 18 stirred
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cubng nhu gi6  bdo. Con mudn chét vi  mudn lan tra
ve - 1y deep - ly. I wish to  die from the tor -
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khdo,  dé tuyén xung Tinh 4i véi Ngudi yéu,  con udc

tures to show my love to Whom 1 love. And I
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ao xdc thit dugc chay thiéu, trong 10 Ida hy sinh va yéu
wish that my bo - dy would burn in  the sac-cri - fi - cial
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mén! Oi Gié-su! truéc  ngay thuyén vé Bé&n, udc lam

fire. Dear Jes - sus! Before 1 reach the shore, may the
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sa0  s6ng gi6 ddnh td tdi, con uSc ao dugc khS lim trén
_9 storms  hit and des - troy me. I want to suf - fer much in
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doi, d€ két lai mdt tring hoa Thanh  gid.
life to be - come a cross made of flowers.
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2.Gidy phiat nay truGe Toa thiéng cao ca, con kinhdéing, lay
In this mo - ment in  front  of You I of - fer my -
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Chia con kinh  diang! Gié -su o6i! Con mén Chda vd

self, I of - fer! Dear Jes-sus! I love You SO
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cung, tim nhd bé lam sao no thod, con udc thanh chudng
much. My heart can't be sa - tis - fied. I want to be
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vang tram  ngan qua, d€ ca  rao Tinh Chda khip tran
a thou - sand bells to sing your love all over the
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gian. Con md bay cao vit nhu Phugng hoang,
world. I dream  of flyin'  high like an eagle
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thodt trdn tuc bi€n minh trén  Ndi  Thdnh, trdi tim
to reach up to the ho - ly hill. My heart
| 3 |
S i ———
i — ! —
LY — -
con v3 tan mudn nghin manh vi mén

broke in - to thou - sand pieces for lo -
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yéu say dim mot minh Cha.
ving deep - ly You on - ly.
_9 pr— — [r— |
e —— — =
) o
3.0i Gié -su! long con 1a mdt 16i huong hoa, tung
Dear  Jes - sus! My  soul is a  fra - grant way, and
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birng giita mudén cung dan yéu  mén. Chia dén diy nhu
full of beau - ti - ful mu - sic. You came here like
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thuyén boi vé bén d€ nghi ngoi ldicbio t6 trdn gian.
a ship ar -rivin' at the shore to rest after a storm.
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