I-6. PEBE TA CTOIHE / REVE TA STOHNE / THE DNIEPER RIVER RAGES
Tapac LWeByeHko / Taras Shevchenko

Pese Ta CTOrHe [OHinp LMPOKUN,
Reve ta stohne Dnipr shyrokyj,
Roars and groans the Dnieper wide,

Cepantumn BiTEpP 3aBMBa,

Serdytyj viter zavyva,
An angry wind wails,
Donony BepobU rHe BWUCOKI,
Dodolu verby hne vysoki,
To the ground willows bends tall,

fopamu XBUAI niginma.
Horamy khvyli pidijma.

Like mountains  waves raises.
| 6niamn micaub Ha Ty nopy
I blidy;j misjats' na tu poru
And the pale moon at that time
I3 XMapu ae-pe BUrNAnas,
Iz khmary de-de vyhljadav,
From behind the cloud here and there looked out,
Heraue YyoBeH B CUHIM Mmopi
Nenache choven v synim mori
Like a boat in the blue sea
To BMPUHAB TO noTonas.
To vyrynav to potopav.
Sometimes surfaced sometimes sank.
LUle TperTi niBHi He cnisanm,
Shche treti pivni ne spivaly,

Yet the third cocks had not sung,
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