893 Xpwucroc, 3aecb Mbicam 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. Xpuctoc, 3aecb Mbicain o Tebe
[TIpHOCAT MUP cepaLaM...
Kakas XX paaocTtb byaer Tam
Bcerna npebbiTb B Tebe!



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. He ckaxeT cepjLe HU yCTa,
HeT HMYero cnaBHeu
CBATOro UMeHn XpUCTa,
Bnaablky Bcex ntoaeun.



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. Hagexaa Karwlwunuxca ayu,
OTpana BCEM MPOCThLIM,
Thbl kKaxaoro Kk Cebe Bneyéllb,

K CMUPEHHBIM 6/5IN30K Thl.



4. Jesus, our only joy be Thou,
As Thou our prize wilt be;
Jesus, be Thou our glory now
And thro’ eternity.

4. A Te, Koro npuHan s Ceon gom?
A3bIK HE NepeaacT,
Kakon noboBbio AbiwaT B HEM,
KaKkot Agan UM 4acrTb.
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