637 bnarogarHasi ckana

1. Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

L et me hide myself in Thee.

et the water and the blood,

-rom Thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,

Save from wrath and make me pure.

1. BbnaroaaTtHasa ckana
MHe cnaceHue faeT;
OT rpexa, nopoka, 3/a
S B HEN BUXKY CBOWU OMJIOT;
N3 ckanbl XpuUcTa CTpYyEn
JIbETCHA TOK BO/Abl XXVBOMW.



2. Not the labour of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow,
All for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and Thou alone.

2. 51 He Mor cob/0CTb 3aKOH
N BbiN1 K CMepTU OCYXAEH.
[[pex npecneanoBasl MeH4,
Cepaue XEer cuibHen orH4,
N 9 MOr HANTWN NMOKOWU
Jlnwb B ckasie Xpnucrta CBATOMN.



3. Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to the cross I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
Foul, I to the fountain fly;

Wash me, Saviour, or I die.

3. 4 npuwén Kk Tebe, mon bor!

A 6b11 Har u Tbl oaen;

A 6b1n 6eneH, Tol B yaen

[lan MHe AnBHbLIN TBOW 4YepTor;
Thbl OMbI1 MEHS B KPOBMU;

S COKpbIT B CKasne nobsu.




While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyes shall close in death,
While I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold Thee on Thy throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee.

BbnarogaatHbln BOXXKNW CBET
Orpaann meHs ot b6en;

Cpeau rops n HeB3roa

OH MHe cuny noAaer.

HWKOro 4 He CTpallycChb:

BBek co MHOM — ckana Nuncyc!
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