881 Mory nb noctnub Nr0b0OBL

1. And can it be that I should gain
An int'rest in the Saviour’s blood?
Died He for me, who caused His pain?
For me, who Him to death pursued?

1. Mory nb noctnyb Nt0boBbL XpUCTa?
3aBeT Ero kposu cBaToun?
Yxe nb OH yMep 3a MeH4,
Koraa s 6bin EMy uyxon?



Amazing love! How can it be
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
Amazing love! How can it be
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

J1to6oBb Xpucrta — noben 3anor,
Beab 3a MeHsa cTtpaaan Cam bor.
J1to6oBb Xpucta — noben 3anor,
Beab 3a MmeHqa cTtpaaan Cam bor.



2.

'Tis mystery all: th’ Immortal dies:
Who can explore His strange design?
In vain the first-born seraph tries

To sound the depths of love divine.

. O, TanHa, rnybxe BCAKMX TaUH!

Be3BVHHbIN 3/1bIMUN YMEPLLBJIEH.
CnaceHbd corpewmBLlumnx naaH
OTuoM HebecHbIM yTBEPXOEH.



'Tis mercy all! Let earth adore,
Let angel minds inquire no more.
'Tis mercy all! Let earth adore;
Let angel minds inquire no more.

J1to60Bb XpucTa Aa 3HAlOT BCe
Ha Hebecax u Ha 3eMne.
J1to60Bb XpUCTa Aa 3HAOT BCe
Ha Hebecax n Ha 3eMne.



3. He left His Father’s throne above,
So free, so infinite His grace;
Emptied Himself of all but love,
And bled for Adam’s helpless race.

3. OctaBun B Hebe CBoun npecTon,
Ha 3eMi0 K rpellHnKaM coluéern.
YHuumxun, cmmpun Cebs,
[TOWEN Ha Ka3Hb, HAc BO3/1t064.



'Tis mercy all, immense and free!
For, O my God, it found out me!
'Tis mercy all, immense and free!
For, O my God, it found out me!

J1to60Bb XpucTa cBeTee AHA,
Bo TbMe rpexa HallJla MeH4.
J1to6oBb XpUCTa cBeT/ee AHA,
Bo TbMe rpexa HallJla MeH4.



4. Long my imprisoned spirit lay
Fast bound in sin and nature’s night;
Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray,
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light;

4. Moun Ayx B TEMHULE U3HbIBA/I,
[[pexa uenssmMmn ckoBaH 6bi;
Xpucrtoc HebecHbI CBET nocnan,
OKOBbI Kpenkue pasléun.



My chains fell off, my heart was free;
I rose, went forth and followed Thee.
My chains fell off, my heart was free;
I rose, went forth and followed Thee.

[To MMNOCTN 4 CTan ApYyrum,
[ToaHanca, Bctan, nay 3a Hum.
[To MMNOCTK 9 CTan ApYyrum,
[ToaHanNca, BCcTtan, nay 3a HumM.



5. No condemnation now I dread;
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine!
Alive in Him my living Head,
And clothed in righteousness divine,

5. HeT ocyXaeHbd, He CTpallyChb,
Bce 3a MeHda cBeplwnn ncyc.
OH — Moun CnacuTtenb un [naBa,
MHe >XX1n3Hb AaT Ero cnosa.



Bold I approach th’ eternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ
my own.

Bold I approach th’ eternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ
my own.

XPpaHWUT B NyTU, a, HAKOHeL,
OH AgacT MHe 30/710TOU BeHeLl.
XpaHUT B NyTU, @, HAKOHeL,
OH pacT MHe 30/10TOU BeHell,.
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