137 boxxe, na 6yaer Bonsa TBoA

1. Have Thine own way, Lord!
Have Thine own way!
Thou art the Potter, I am the clay.
Mould me and make me after Thy will,
While I am waiting, yielded and still.

1. boxe, na éyaet Bosig TBos!
TBOMM COCYAOM cAefilan MeHs.
Y106 MepecTponsi BOJSIIO MO0,
[lepen Toboto C Bepon CTOHO.



2. Have Thine own way, Lord!
Have Thine own way!
Search me and try me, Master, today!
Whiter than snow, Lord, wash me just now,

As in Thy presence humbly I bow.

2. boxe, npa 6yget Bonsa Teo4!
[lpoBepb, nccneaym BCero MeHs.
CHera 6enee MeHsa oMOM,

[apyn cMmpeHbe, NoLn NOKoMu.



3. Have Thine own way, Lord!
Have Thine own way!
Wounded and weary, help me, I pray!
Power, all power, surely is Thine!
Touch me and heal me, Saviour divine!

3. boxe, na 6ynet Bonga Teo4!
Ckopbu oTBClOAY cepaLe SA3BAT.
TBEPAOCTb U cuNy Thbl MHE NMOLWWN,
Cnacu, nommnyu, Llapb Bcen 3eMnu.



4. Have Thine own way, Lord!
Have Thine own way!
Hold o’er my being absolute sway!
Fill with Thy Spirit, till all shall see
Christ only, always, living in me!

4. boxe, oa éyaet song Teos!
[la 3HaT NoAN CYLWHOCTb ObIThbA.
Cepaue Tak »Xaxaet [lyxa BaBounHe,
Y106 Baen Kkaxabii bora Bo MHe.
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