578 KT10 ecTb Ha Hebe y MmeHA?

1. Whom have I, Lord, in heaven but Thee?
None but Thee! None but Thee!
And this my song through life shall be:
Christ for me! Christ for me!

1. KTo ecTb Ha Hebe y MeH4A?
Tonbko Tbl! Tonbko Thi!
A B XXU3HU TOJIbKO NMecHb MOo4:
Moun Xpucrtoc! Mon Xpuctoc!



He hath for me the wine-press trod,
He hath redeemed me “by His blood”
And reconciled my soul to God:
Christ for me! Christ for me!

OH 3a MeHS B ropHwune 6bli,
MeHa OH KpOBbLIO UCKYMWUJI,

N aywy c boroMm npumMmmnpunn —
Moun Xpucrtoc! Mon Xpuctoc!



2. I envy not the rich their joys:
Christ for me! Christ for me!
I covet not earth’s glittering toys:
Christ for me! Christ for me!

2. He Mmunnbl MHe 6oratcTtB Aapbl —
Tonbko Tbl! Tonbko Thbl!
A He Xo4uy nx Mmypbl —
Moun Xpucrtoc! Mon Xpuctoc!



Earth can no lasting bliss bestow,
“Fading” is stamped on all below;
Mine is a joy no end can know:
Christ for me! Christ for me!

Mup Be4yHoOro HaM He Aae€erT,

Bcé TrneHbsa 061K B HEM HECET,
Mos e pafoCTb He NPONAET —
Moun Xpucrtoc! Mon Xpuctoc!



3. Though with the poor be cast my lot:
Christ for me! Christ for me!
“"He knoweth best,”"—I murmur not:
Christ for me! Christ for me!

3. XoTda 6 94 6egHbIM NAOTbKO CTanl —
Tonbko Tbl! Tonbko Thi!
«OH 3HaeT nyduwe!» — g 6 ckasan —
Moun Xpucrtoc! Mon Xpuctoc!



Though “vine” and “fig-tree” blight assail,
The “labour of the olive fail,”

And death o’er flock and herd prevalil,
Christ for me! Christ for me!

[lycTb B BUHOrpaaHnke — 6eaa,
N nycTb MacnmnHbl 6e3 naoaa,

N nyctb 6uyyeTt MOp cTaga —
Moun Xpucrtoc! Mon Xpuctoc!



4. Though I am now on hostile ground,
Christ for me! Christ for me!
And sin beset me all around,
Christ for me! Christ for me!

4. XOTb 4 cpeau BpaxAabl, OrHA —
Tonbko Tbl! Tonbko Thbl!
N ocaxxpaeT rpex MeHsa —
Moun Xpucrtoc! Mon Xpuctoc!



Let earth her fiercest battles wage,
And foes against my soul engage,

Strong in His strength, I scorn their rage:
Christ for me! Christ for me!

XOTb MUP FOTOBUT rPO3HbLIN 601,
XOTb BCe Bparn nayT BOUNHOMN,

A4 B HEM CUNEH — MOpPBY UX CTPON —
Moun Xpucrtoc! Mon Xpuctoc!



5. And when my life draws to its close,
Christ for me! Christ for me!
Safe in His arms I shall repose,
Christ for me! Christ for me!

5. Korga X paccrtaHycCb A C 3eMNIEN —
Tonbko Thbl! Tonbko Thbi!

B pykax Ero Hanay nokon —
Moun Xpucrtoc! Mon Xpuctoc!



When sharpest pains my frame pervade,
And the powers of nature fade,

Still will T sing through death’s cold shade,
Christ for me! Christ for me!

Korapa MHe ckopbu AyX CTECHAT,
[Tpypoabl CUbl 3aMoN4ar,

A 6yay neTb CKBO3b CMepTU AA4:
Moun Xpucrtoc! Mon Xpuctoc!
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