847 Cnacurtenb, Mmbicnun o Tebe

1. Jesus, the very thought of Thee
With sweetness fills my breast;
But sweeter far Thy face to see
And in Thy presence rest.

1. Cnacutenb, Mbicin o Tebe
[atoT cepauam nokowu;
bnaxeHCcTBO — JIMK TBOW co3epLaTb
N 6biTb BCceraa c Tobow.



2. No voice can sing, no heart can frame,
Nor can the mem’ry find
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name,
O Saviour of mankind.

2. TBoe cBaToe IMa HaM
[IpnsaTHEN N cnaBHew,
HeM 3BYKU MY3bIKW, 4YEM XpaM,
YeM cnaBa Bcex naen.



3. O hope of every contrite heart,
O joy of all the meek,
To those who fall, how kind Thou art!
How good to those who seek.

3. Hapgexaa Kawwmxca ayw;
[TOKpOB AN4a Tex, KTO Har;
beccnnbHbIM CaMbIiV NyYLLUN APYT,
A K Mwywmnm Tak énar!



4. But what to those who find? Ah, this
Nor tongue nor pen can show;
The love of Jesus, what it is,
None but His loved ones know.

4. Hantm Xpucrta — BaXXHeun BCero:
Hun cnoBoM, HU NepoMm
He onuncaTtb nobsu Ero,
Hu 6nar, cokpbITbiX B HEM.



5. O Jesus, light of all below,
Thou fount of living fire,
Surpassing all the joys we know,
And all we can desire.

5. OH — cBeT XMBYLUMM Ha 3eMNe,
MCTOYHUNK BEYHbIX CUN;
OH TauHbl, CKPpbITble BO MINe,
CBouM pabam aBuIl.



6. Jesus, our only joy be Thou,
As Thou our prize wilt be;
Jesus, be Thou our glory now
And through eternity.

6. Cnacutenb, paaocTtb Hawa Tbl,
Hapexaa vi ntoboBb;
byab Halwlen cnaBolo Ternepb
1 10 KOHLQ BEKOB.
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