414 Mowum Uckynurtesnb, n3burtbin

1. Up Calvary’s mountain, one dreadful morn,
Walked Christ my Saviour, weary and worn;
Facing for sinners death on the cross,

That He might save them from endless loss.

1. Moun Uckynutenb, n3buTbin BECH,
LLIEn Ha Tonrody, HEC TAXKUN KpecCT
[IpNHATL My4yeHbe U THET ckopbewu,
YT06 AaThb cnaceHbe Ana BCeX NtoAeun.




Refrain
Blessed Redeemer! Precious Redeemer!
Seems now I see Him on Calvary’s tree;
Wounded and bleeding, for sinners pleading,
Blind and unheeding—dying for me!

NMpuneB
Moun Nckynutenb, Mon ckynutenb
Ha apeBe cMepTn nocTpanan 3a Hac.
O6/INTbIN KPOBbLIO 3@ HAC BMHOBHbIX
[lpocnn c noboBbLIO B nNociaeaHnn yvac.



2. “Father forgive them!” thus did He pray,
E'en while His lifeblood flowed fast away;
Praying for sinners while in such woe
No one but Jesus ever loved so.

2. «[lpoctn um, Ot4ye!» — Hecnacb MOJILO3,
A KPOBb py4bdaMUN U3 paH TeKsa.

XoTen OoT rHeBa BCeX 3alUTUTD,
Tonbko CblH BoXXmn Mor Tak nrobuTsb.



Refrain
Blessed Redeemer! Precious Redeemer!
Seems now I see Him on Calvary’s tree;
Wounded and bleeding, for sinners pleading,
Blind and unheeding—dying for me!

NMpuneB
Moun Nckynutenb, Mon ckynutenb
Ha apeBe cMepTn nocTpanan 3a Hac.
O6/INTbIN KPOBbLIO 3@ HAC BMHOBHbIX
[lpocnn c noboBbLIO B nNociaeaHnn yvac.



3. O how I love Him, Saviour and Friend,
How can my praises ever find end!
Through years unnumbered on Heaven’'s

shore,
My tongue shall praise Him forevermore.

3. O, kakKk g aonxeH nwobutb Xpucra!
3a Hac BMHOBHbIX OH >XXepTBOW cTal.
N 3p0ecb, n B Hebe Ero ntoboBb
X0o4yy 4 CnaBUTb BO BEK BEKOB.



Refrain
Blessed Redeemer! Precious Redeemer!
Seems now I see Him on Calvary’s tree;
Wounded and bleeding, for sinners pleading,
Blind and unheeding—dying for me!

NMpuneB
Moun Nckynutenb, Mon ckynutenb
Ha apeBe cMepTn nocTpanan 3a Hac.
O6/INTbIN KPOBbLIO 3@ HAC BMHOBHbIX
[lpocnn c noboBbLIO B nNociaeaHnn yvac.
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