280 Ha lNonrodckom rope

1. On a hill far away
stood an old rugged cross,
The emblem of suffering and shame.
And I love that old cross,
where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain.

a [lonrodpckon rope BMUXY CTapbin TOT KPECT,
TO €CTb CMMBOJT MyYYE€HUNWN, CTblAA;

o 1tob6110 s ero, OH AOpoOXe BCero:

Dex 4en BO3/10XEH HA Hero.
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Refrain
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it some day for a crown.

NMpuneB
He 3abyay BoBeK A TOT KpecCT,
B HEM npouweHbe aapyet OTeu;
A K HeMY NpuBJIeYEH HA BCHO XU3Hb,
B cnaBHbIM AeHb 3aMEeHI0 Ha BeHel,.



2. Oh, that old rugged cross,
so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary.

2. O, Kak cTtap 3TOT KpecT, Yy>XX 3abbITbin NtoabMU,
Ho K HeEMY MpuBJ/IEYEH AYX MOU BeCb;
Beab Ha HEM ArHeu BoXxXun 3aksiaH 3a MeHH,
CHunsonasa Ha Monrody c Hebec.



Refrain
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it some day for a crown.

NMpuneB
He 3abyay BoBeK A TOT KpecCT,
B HEM npouweHbe aapyet OTeu;
A K HeMY NpuBJIeYEH HA BCHO XU3Hb,
B cnaBHbIM AeHb 3aMEeHI0 Ha BeHel,.



3. To the old rugged cross I will ever be true,
It's shame and reproach gladly bear;
Then He'll call me some day

to my home far away,
Where His glory forever I'll share.

3. Ha ToM cTapoM KpecTe BUXY KpoBb 1 XpUCTa.
BcnoMuHato Bcerga ropbKuUmn 4ac,
Kak cTpaaan incyc, nponnn KpoBb 3a MeH4,
YT06 MHE BEeYHY0 XN3Hb AapoBaTh.



Refrain
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,

And exchange it some day for a crown.

NMpuneB
He 3abyay BoBeK A TOT KpecCT,
B HEM npouweHbe aapyet OTeu;
A K HeMY NpuBJIeYEH HA BCHO XU3Hb,
B cnaBHbIM AeHb 3aMEeHI0 Ha BeHel,.
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