648 Jlrob6nro0, Mou Cnacurtenb

1.

My Jesus, I love Thee; I know Thou art mine.
For Thee all the follies of sin I resign.

My gracious Redeemer, my Saviour art Thou.
If ever I loved Thee, My Jesus, ‘tis now.

Jltobnto, mon Cnacutenb, 1 3Hato — Tbl Moun!
Tob60t0 CNacéH A OT XXU3HU NYCTOMW.

MeHa 4Tob6 n36asuTtb, oTaan Tl Cebs.
Jltobnto, mon Cnacutenb, Nwobno 9 Tebq!



2. I love Thee, because Thou hast first loved me,
And purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree.
I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow,
If ever I loved Thee, My Jesus, ‘tis now.

2. Jlobnto, HO Tbl NepBbIN MeHS BO3J1H06U
N MHe Ha [Tonrode cnaceHbe Kynwui.
Tbl YMep 3a rpeluHbix, 6eamepHo nb4...
Jltobnto, mon Cnacutenb, Nwobno 9 Tebq!



I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death,
And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest
me breath;
And say when the death dew lies cold
on my brow,
“If ever I loved Thee, My Jesus, ‘tis now.”

A B XXM3HUN N B CMepTU Xouy s Ntobunts,
[lokone XXy TBOE UMSA XBanwUTb,

N na)ke B yac cMepTun TBepAnTb Npo cebs:
Jltobnto, mon Cnacutenb, Nwobno 9 Tebq!



In mansions of glory and endless delight,

I'll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright.

I'll sing with the glittering crown on my brow,
“If ever I loved Thee, My Jesus, ‘tis now.”

B obuTtensax cnasbl, B HE6eCHOM Kpato,

C BeHUOM Ha 4yene, B CBeTe Be4YHOro AH4,
BocTop>XeHHO B COHMe CMaCeHHbIX CMNoko:
Jltobnto, mon Cnacutenb, Nwobno 9 Tebq!
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