Ykp-80 Ha lNonrodcokin ropi

1.

On a hill far away
stood an old rugged cross,
The emblem of suffering and shame.
And I love that old cross,
where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain.

Ha NonrodcokKin ropi 6a4y TaM XpecT ctapuu,
BiH € CMMBON MYYEHHS U Hapyr,

Ane nobnto uen XpecTt, BiH MeHi AOpPOrnn:

Ha HIM Cnac 3a BeCb CBIT NOCTpaX>aaB.



Refrain
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it some day for a crown.

NMpucnis
I ntobnTn TOM XpecT byay BCe,
AX XUTTHO MOMY NMpunae KiHeub.
[IpyeaHaBCb 9 A0 HbOIro Ha BCE,
B cnaBHUM AeHb 3aMiHIO 3a BiHeLb.



Oh, that old rugged cross,
so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary.

Ton cTapun, LLOPCTKUN XPecCT, WO CBIT TakK
NOHU3UB,

BiH BCiX BipHUX 36upa i MeHe,

Bo XpucTtoc y uen cBiT npunios, Wob xpecT
TSAXKKNW

3a rpixXm HeCTu BCiX | MOI.



Refrain
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it some day for a crown.

NMpucnis
I ntobnTn TOM XpecT byay BCe,
AX XUTTHO MOMY NMpunae KiHeub.
[IpyeaHaBCb 9 A0 HbOIro Ha BCE,
B cnaBHUM AeHb 3aMiHIO 3a BiHeLb.



3. In that old rugged cross,
stained with blood so divine,

A wondrous beauty I see,
For 'twas on that old cross
Jesus suffered and died,

To pardon and sanctify me.

3. Ha xpecrTi TiM cTapiMm, KpoB XpuUcTa BUAHO TaM,

CrnoMunHalo BCe 4 4ac ripKuu,
AK 3a MeHe TeK/la KpoB Icyca CBATa,

LLlo6 obMUTK MeHe i3 rpixXiB.



Refrain
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it some day for a crown.

NMpucnis
I ntobnTn TOM XpecT byay BCe,
AX XUTTHO MOMY NMpunae KiHeub.
[IpyeaHaBCb 9 A0 HbOIro Ha BCE,
B cnaBHUM AeHb 3aMiHIO 3a BiHeLb.



4. To the old rugged cross I will ever be true,
It's shame and reproach gladly bear;
Then He'll call me some day

to my home far away,
Where His glory forever I'll share.

4. Cnornaaatv 6yay Ha CTapuin XpecT LWOPCTKUMN,
byany Hectn g cTua i raHbby.
I Cnacutenb MeHe B AiM CBin BiYHUN Bi3bMe,
I HaBikn Tam 3 HuMm g 6yay.



Refrain
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it some day for a crown.

NMpucnis
I ntobnTn TOM XpecT byay BCe,
AX XUTTHO MOMY NMpunae KiHeub.
[IpyeaHaBCb 9 A0 HbOIro Ha BCE,
B cnaBHUM AeHb 3aMiHIO 3a BiHeLb.
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