
 

 

 

 

CHEÙN CON ÑAÀY TRAØN 
Luïc Baùt Dieãn-YÙ 

“Fill My Cup, LORD” – Pastor Richard E. Blanchard, Sr. 
-------------- 
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          “FILL MY CUP, LORD”“FILL MY CUP, LORD”“FILL MY CUP, LORD”“FILL MY CUP, LORD”    
Word & Music by Richard E. Blanchard - 1953 
                        ---------- 

 

1/ Like the woman at the well I was seeking 

For things that could not satisfy; 

And then I heard my Savior speaking: 

"Draw from my well that never shall run dry". 

 

Fill my cup Lord, I lift it up, Lord! 

Come and quench this thirsting of my soul; 

Bread of heaven, Feed me till I want no more-- 

Fill my cup, fill it up and make me whole! 

 

2/ There are millions in this world who are craving 

The pleasures earthly things afford; 

But none can match the wondrous treasure 

That I find in Jesus Christ my Lord. 

 

Fill my cup Lord, I lift it up, Lord! 

Come and quench this thirsting of my soul; 

Bread of heaven, Feed me till I want no more-- 

Fill my cup, fill it up and make me whole! 

 

3/ So, my brother, if the things this world gave you 

Leave hungers that won't pass away, 

My blessed Lord will come and save you, 

If you kneel to Him and humbly pray: 

 

Fill my cup Lord, I lift it up, Lord! 

Come and quench this thirsting of my soul; 

Bread of heaven, Feed me till I want no more-- 

Fill my cup, fill it up and make me whole!�
�����������������������----------------�

�
http://www.hymnal.net/hymn.php/ns/340#2  

www.youtube.com/watch?v=s4l2yY2r95g 
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1/ Con ñaây nhö laø ngöôøi ñaøn baø beân gieáng u buoàn. 
    Vì cuoäc soáng khieán con thaáy chöa thoûa loøng, 
    Vaø con ñang nghe Jeâ-sus Christ phaùn khuyeân, 

       Muùc gieáng cuûa Ta ngaøn muoân naêm khoâng raùo khoâ. 
 

   ÑK: Naâng cheùn cuûa con, Caàu Ngaøi ban theâm ñaày! 
        Laøm dòu eâm cho chính taâm naøy khao khaùt; 
        Nguyeän xin baùnh soáng, Cöùu Chuùa nuoâi con suoát 
        ñeâm ngaøy. Ñaày cheùn con, Ngaøi laøm cuoäc ñôøi con 
        phæ phu! 
 
   2/ Con ñaây nhö haøng trieäu ngöôøi ñôøi say ñaém döông  traàn!   
     Maø traàn theá löôùt troâi thoaùng nhö maây chieàu. 
       Naøo ai ñem con beân soâng nöôùc vónh sinh, 
       Chính Christ Jeâ-sus, hoàng aân Ngaøi ban phæ phu. 

     
ÑK: Naâng cheùn cuûa con, Caàu Ngaøi ban theâm ñaày, 
        Laøm dòu eâm cho chính taâm naøy khao khaùt, 
        Nguyeän xin baùnh soáng, Cöùu Chuùa nuoâi con suoát 
        ñeâm ngaøy. Ñaày cheùn con, Ngaøi laøm cuoäc ñôøi con 
        phæ phu. 
                                                           Nguyeãn Thieän Nhaân 
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