450 Korpa orop4yeHbe

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. Korpa oropyeHbe Thbl BCTPETULLDL B MYTH,
B niogax yteweHbsa Tebe He HaUTW.
B cnesax yMuieHba 1 B TanHe AyLUn
XPUCTY COKpYyLlUeHbe n3neun Tbl B TULLMN,



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. OH nobsawmm 3HaeT o rope TBOEM,
Tebsa oxxmnpaert Ha noHe CBOEM.
Y3Haellb, KaK B/1aCTHO CcrnaceHbe XpUCTa,
O HéM exxeyacHo neTtb 6yayT ycTa.



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. CrtpaaanbLeB Tak MHOIMo noa rHEToMm ckopben:
C ytexoun oT bora cnewmn K HUM CKOpeMu.
CKaxun M c noboBbO 0 AMBHOM XpPUCTE,
OMbIBLUEM NUX KPOBbIO Ha CKOPHHOM KpecTe.
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