43 3abnyawero, 4y>xoro

1.

In tenderness He sought me,
Weary and sick with sin;

And on His shoulders brought me
Back to His fold again.

While angels in His presence sang
Until the courts of Heaven rang.

3abnyaliero, 4y»xoro

MeHAa Hawen XpUcToc,

Ha nneyun B34B 601bHOIO,
JomMmon k Cebe npuHEC.

[TotoT cBATble nepen HUM, —

C OTuomM onaTb 3abnyawnn CbiH.



Refrain

O
O
O

N, t
N,

N, t

ne love that sought me!
ne blood that bought me!
ne grace that brought me to the fold,

Wong

NMNpunes
HangeH s ntob60oBb1o,
KynneH ArHua KpoBblo,
BbnaroaaTtbto boXxXben BO3BpalLEH,
MuUnocTtbio BceBbIlWHEro NpoLEeH.

rous grace that brought me to the fold.



2. He washed the bleeding sin wounds,
And poured in oil and wine;
He whispered to assure me,
“I've found thee, thou art Mine”;
I never heard a sweeter voice;
It made my aching heart rejoice!

2. S, 3n1o0M nopaballéHHbIN,
CMmepTb BUAen npen cobowu,
Ho, focnoaoM NpoOLWEHHbIN,
Ycnbiwan: «Tbl — CbiH Mon!»
HeT cnaule ronoca XpucTa,
EMy XBany MOKT yCTa.



Refrain

O
O
O

N, t
N,

N, t

ne love that sought me!
ne blood that bought me!
ne grace that brought me to the fold,

Wong

NMNpunes
HangeH s ntob60oBb1o,
KynneH ArHua KpoBblo,
BbnaroaaTtbto boXxXben BO3BpalLEH,
MuUnocTtbio BceBbIlWHEro NpoLEeH.

rous grace that brought me to the fold.



3. He pointed to the nail prints,
For me His blood was shed,
A mocking crown so thorny
Was placed upon His head;
I wondered what He saw in me,
To suffer such deep agony.

3. Tenepb Cc HUM HenpecTaHHOo
A B paAoOCTUu XUBY,
[Tornbwmnx HeycTaHHO
K Cnacutento 30BY.
B HEM Kaxabln cHacTbe O6peTET,
KTo K bory c Bepoio npuger.



Refrain

O
O
O

N, t
N,

N, t

ne love that sought me!
ne blood that bought me!
ne grace that brought me to the fold,

Wong

NMNpunes
HangeH s ntob60oBb1o,
KynneH ArHua KpoBblo,
BbnaroaaTtbto boXxXben BO3BpalLEH,
MuUnocTtbio BceBbIlWHEro NpoLEeH.

rous grace that brought me to the fold.



4.

II

m sitting in His presence,

The sunshine of His face,
While with adoring wonder
His blessings I retrace.

It seems as if eternal days
Are far too short to sound His praise.

Mou BCe corpelieHbs
OH B3sn ¢ Cobon Ha KpecT,

L

C

i

ToO Be4YHoe crnaceHbe
MOIr B XpucTte obpecTb.
toboBb Ero KOMY MOHATL?

3a rpewHbin Mup OH MoOr cTpaaaThb!



Refrain

O
O
O

N, t
N,

N, t

ne love that sought me!
ne blood that bought me!
ne grace that brought me to the fold,

Wong

NMNpunes
HangeH s ntob60oBb1o,
KynneH ArHua KpoBblo,
BbnaroaaTtbto boXxXben BO3BpalLEH,
MuUnocTtbio BceBbIlWHEro NpoLEeH.

rous grace that brought me to the fold.



5. So while the hours are passing,
All now is perfect rest,
I'm waiting for the morning,
The brightest and the best,
When He will call us to His side,
To be with Him, His spotless bride.

5. W >XXN3HWM cBET/I101, HOBOMN,
3a AHEM NpOoXoAUT AEHDb,
Cnacutenb NPpUroToBUII
HaM Be4YHOU CflaBbl CeHb.
BocTopr n paaoctb 6e3 KoHLa
Hac »xayT B obutenmn OTua!l



Refrain

O
O
O

N, t
N,

N, t

ne love that sought me!
ne blood that bought me!
ne grace that brought me to the fold,

Wong

NMNpunes
HangeH s ntob60oBb1o,
KynneH ArHua KpoBblo,
BbnaroaaTtbto boXxXben BO3BpalLEH,
MuUnocTtbio BceBbIlWHEro NpoLEeH.

rous grace that brought me to the fold.
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