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He TOMOAK BUCOKYIO

Ne topolju vysokuju
[Itis] not the poplar tall

Bitep HarnHae,
Viter nahynaje,
[That] the wind bends
[iBYMHOHbKA OAMHOKAa
Divchynon'ka odynoka

A girl solitary

donto 3HeBaXKake.

Dolju znevazhaje.
[Her] destiny disdains.
— Bopan TODI, aone,
— Bodaj tobi, dole,
— May you, O destiny,
Yy Mmopi BTOMWUTUCD,
u mori vtopytys',
In the sea drown,
Lo He LELEIT MeHi Y
Shcho ne dajesh meni j
That do not allow me even
Hi 3 KM nontbuTucs.
Ni z kym poljubytys'.
No one with whom to fall in love.
AK AiByarta LiNyoTbCA,
Jak divchata tsilujut'sja,
How girls kiss,
AK ix 06HimaloThb,
Jak jikh obnimajut’,

How they

are embraced,
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[Itis] frightening

YBecb BiK
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All years
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ToAi im AieTbCca —

todi jim dijet'sja —
then to them happens —
Aoci He 3Halo...
dosi ne Znaju...
now do not know...

3Hatumy. On, mamo!
znatymu. 0Oj, mamo!
know. Oh, mother!

AiByBaTH,
divuvaty,
to be a maiden,

CBiN AiByBaTH,

SVij divuvaty,

my to be a spinster,
KUM HEe  KOXaTuCb.
kym ne  kokhatys'.

anyone to love.



