868 Korpga 8 nogHuMalo B30op

1. When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

1. Korgpa 4 noaHunMaro B30p
Ha kpecT, rae boxun CblH cTpaaan,
A co3Halo rpexa no3op,
CTbI>XXYCb TOro, 4Yto no4yuTanl.



2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ, my God;
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.

2. locnoab! xpaHn MeHs, 4Tob 4
34eCb B MUpe c/laBbl HE UcKar,
Y106 Nnoasur Teon, UTob6 cmMepTb TBOS
bbinla BEHLOM MOUX noxsalnl.



3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down;
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

3. lopsa nwobosbto, Tbl, XpUCTOC,
3a Hac cTpagan v Npoawvna KpoBb;
Cpeou BpaXxabl, cpean yrpos.
Kak Benimka Teosd ntob6oBb!



4, Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

4. Korpa 6 g uenbin Mmp otaan,
To pap Moun 6bi1 6bl CIMLKOM Man.
Y10 XX 3a ntob6oBbL TBOKO A AaM?
HunuTto! 4 TBOM BCELLENO CaM.
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