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In the realms of God's eternal mansions,

Now thou resteat, faithful planter of His missions.

No words of ours can justly honor thee in a praise of rhyme;

On high we look and behold thy halo, truly apostolic and sublime.

Corona of glory, Innocent, teacher of the Aleut, and the Indian's

friend!

Ever blessed in the memory of the Kamohadal and the Yakout

who are by thee gladdened.

Note also this gathering and the joy of all thy people on the

hundreth anniversary of thy birth;

The Orthodox Church in wide America exults, because thy Alaskan

Diocese was her birth.


