899 INneHn, Nl'ocnoab, MeHA

1. Make me a captive, Lord,
And then I shall be free;
Force me to render up my sword,
And I shall conqueror be.

1. llneHn, N'ocnoab, MeHd, —
B cBoboay s Bonay;
3acTaBb MeHd oTAaTb MOU MeY, —
[IpeBO3MOry Bpaxay.



I sink in life’s alarms

When by myself I stand;
Imprison me within Thine arms,
And strong shall be my hand.

[lageHbe MHe rpo3uT,
Korga 1 cam CTolo;

B CBoOM 06bATbSA 3aK/104MU,
MHe cuny aawv TBolo.



2. My heart is weak and poor
Until its Master find;
It has no spring of action sure,
It varies with the wind.

2. XO34UH HYXXEeH MHEe,
Y106 cepaueM ynpaBnaTh.
Hun My>XecTBa HU CU1 B HEM HET
Tpyn Bepbl coBepLlaTh,



It cannot freely move

Till Thou hast wrought its chain;
Enslave it with Thy matchless love,
And deathless it shall reign.

HOo K Aeny nocnewur,
Korga B Hero BOMA€ELIb;
J1t06BM OKOBbI HATOXWN, —
He oBnaaeeTt ApOXb.



3. My power is faint and low
Till I have learned to serve;
It wants the needed fire to glow,
It wants the breeze to nerve;

3. H He Mmory 6exarTb,
Koraga He B cnyXbe 4;
OroHb TBOWM HYyXeH, 4YTOO NbiNaThb,
N 6ypsa MHe HYXHa.



It cannot drive the world,

Until itself be driv'n;

Its flag can only be unfurled

When Thou shalt breathe from heav’n.

A He MOry BecCTHu,

Korga 4 He BOAUM;

Haa MHOK 3HaM4a pacnycTtu
MoryuwiectsoM TBOUM.



4. My will is not my own
Till Thou hast made it Thine;

If it would reach a monarch’s throne,
It must its crown resign;

4. W Bona He Mo4,
He caenaswmncb TBoOEW;

Korga 6 Ha uapckum TpoH B30OLNa,
OTpeybcs HYXHO eWn.



It only stands unbent,

Amid the clashing strife,

When on Thy bosom it has leant
And found in Thee its life.

CBeTNno en Bnepeau,

N ycTtout B 60pbbE,

Koraa npunabHET K TBOeU rpyau
N Xn3Hb HANJET B Tebe.
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