Zadal jsem Pana
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1. Zadal jsem Péana, bych smél rust,
Em C D
ve vite dal a v lasce téz;
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a poznal vic spasu z tvych tust,
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hledal tvou tvar, tvij jarni dést.

2. Pak s doufanim ja zvedl zrak,
ze hned mi das, co budu chtit,
ze laska tva — ac¢ nevim, jak —
spouta mij hiich a vrati klid.

3. V okamzeni Biih d4 mi znét
ukrytou Spinu v srdci mém
a pekla moc, plamen i zar,
zachvati mé v jednom dni zlém.

4. Pak vztahl Pan svou mocnou dlan
a hotrkosti protkal miij zal;
zmafil sny mé, kazdy muj plan,
srazil mé v prach, nadéji vzal.

5. ,,Ach, Pane muj, pro¢ zhynout mam?
Pro¢ boufte tva nade mnou himi?*
,, Vzdyt pravé tim, opacil Péan,
y,2davam ti viru, milost, mir.“

6. ,, Ten vnitini boj, zapas i stin,
roztiisti pychy okovy,
abych ja sam stal se ti vSim,
bys zil dal hiichu navzdory.“
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| asked the Lord

John Newton

G G/C ) G  Hm/F*
1. I asked the Lord, that I might grow
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In faith, and love, and every grace;
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Might more of His salvation know,
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And seek more ear - nestly His face.

2. I hoped that in some favoured hour
At once He’'d answer my request,
And by His love’s constraining power
Subdue my sins, and give me rest.

3. Instead of this, He made me feel
The hidden evils of my heart;
And let the angry powers of hell
Assault my soul in every part.

4. Yea more, with His own hand He seemed
Intent to aggravate my woe;
Crossed all the fair designs I schemed,
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low.

5. ,Lord, why is this?* I trembling cried,
,, Wilt thou pursue Thy worm to death?*
,, I'is in this way, the Lord replied,
, 1 answer prayer for grace and faith.“

6. ,, These inward trials I employ
From self and pride to set thee free;
And break thy schemes of earthly joy,
That thou may’st seek thy all in me.*
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