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1. Wildly life’s billows ‘round my soul are beating;
Fierce is the tempest, dangerous is the sea,
Driven by terror, I come to Thee, pleading,
“Father in heaven, O hear Thou my pleal!”

1. CyMHO BYyLUYE XXNTTEBEE MOpE,
XBWi Min YOBEH ronaatoTb i 6'10Tb.
B cMepTHiN TpMBO3i, B BEJIMKOMY ropi,
bo>ke, MoSitoCcs, — He Aan NOTOHYTb!



2.

In Thy great mercy, help me, I implore Thee;
Long have I struggled, but to no avail;

My strength is spent—I cast myself before Thee,
“Help me, my Father, without Thee I falll”

3rndHbCA Ha MeHe, cnacu i NOMUNyun, —
3 AHIB MOIX paHHiX 3i 3/1lo0M 9 60pHOCh,
binbwe 60poTUCb HE MAlD BXE CUSIMN...
boxxe, nomnnyn! — 6narato, MOJIOCb.



3.

Into the calmness of Thy harbour guide me;
Instil @ peace and trust within my soul;

Amid life’s tempest stay Thou o’er beside me,
Bring me at last to my heavenly goal.

Y TUXy npuctaHb, ae TBOI BeNiHHA,
Bo)xe, noCTaB CMNOKIMHO YOBEH MiU;
3 Mopsa 6ypX/IMBOro LUAAXOM CraciHHS
Busean wsunawe, Min boxxe cBatmnm!
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