Prosime té, Pane

Ranni prosba
hudba a text: Bob Fliedr
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vsichni: 1. Pro-si-me t&, Pa-ne, bud sna-mi ce-ly den, at vevSem, co se sta-ne, jsi
muzi: 2. At pre-sta-nem se mracit a  do-kd-zemse smat, at u-mi  zno-vu za-Cit ten,
vsichni: 3. At po-sta - vi-me chramy tvé la-skyv srdcich svych, bud’ ce-1y dnesSek s nd-mi, at’
Zeny: 4. At nejdem spat s o-taz-kou, co tyndm zi-tra das, at vSechny pfijmems laskou, jak

na-mi o-sla-ven. Pa-ne nd$, pro-si-me dej, at’
ko-ho za-stih' pad.

pfe-mu-ze-me hiich.

ty nas pfi-ji-mas.
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smutek neni krdlem a  bolest prin-cez-nou, slunce at ma sprdvny jas
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v tobé pravou radost at’  smutni na-lez-nou, pro-si-me t& vy-slyS nas.
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