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I Shank You, Christ

1. Christ Jesus, I give thanks to You
For thorny way and holy

On which I'm being drawn anew

To Your pure image only.

Oh, hear me, Lord, when unto You I'm calling,
My loving Sheperd, Jesus Christ, my Lord!
When I in prayer lift mine eyes to Heaven
May Your kind hand wipe off the tearful flow.

2. Oh, how much sorrow fill our road!
How can I ever reach my goal?

I do not see whence help may come,

I call on You, my God.

3. My Leader, it is good to know
That You conduct the battle

With sin and darkness blow-by-blow,
Giving us prayer as weapon.

Translation into English by Vera Kuschnir



