438 CoKpoMn CBOE rope

1. Go bury thy sorrow, the world hath its share;
Go bury it deeply, go hide it with care.
Go think of it calmly, when curtained by night;
Go tell it to Jesus, and all will be right.

1. CoKpoun CBOE rope oT B30POB YyXUX,
Cnié3 MHOro y>x B Mmmpe 6e3 B3/10X0B TBOUX;
[Tonan n nogymMmam B HOYHYIO Nopy,
CKaxun TBOE rope ncycy Xpucry.



2. Go tell it to Jesus, He knoweth thy grief;
Go tell it to Jesus, He'll send thee relief;
Go gather the sunshine He sheds on the way:
He’ll lighten thy burden—Go, weary one, pray.

2. XPUCTOC Yy>Xe 3HaAEeT O rope TBOEM,
Tebsa OH yTewnT Ha noHe CBOEM.
CBeT boXxunn cnsiet Ha HalweM NyTu
1151 Mpa4HbIX U FPYCTHbIX cOUpanTe ny4u.



3. Hearts growing aweary with heavier woe
Now droop 'mid the darkness—(Go, comfort
them, go!
Go bury thy sorrow, let others be blessed;
Go give them the sunshine, tell Jesus the rest.

3. Cepaua M3HbLIBAOT NOA4 THETOM HYXAbI,
[Monan K HUM C NtobOoBbIO, YTEelnLlb UX Thl.
CoKpoWu CBOE rope, Aan paaocTb APYrum,

B Xpucrte i nomoLlb CTpagaHbsaM TBOUM.
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