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HAVE DIED

OnekcaHpep Oneckb / Oleksander Oles

O, we He BCi  ymepau Xani,
0, shche ne vsi umerly zhali,
Oh, still not all have died sorrows,
He BcCi  npocniBaHi nicHi
Ne vsi  prospivani pisni
Not all have been sung  songs
He BCi  3axmapwunaucsa aani, —
Ne vsi  zakhmarylysja dali, —
Not all have clouded over distances, —
e KpoB KUNUTb, KNekoye B wani,
Shche krov kypyt', klekoche v shali,
Still blood boils, roils in frenzy,
I cepue 6'e, AK A3BiH, B
I sertse bje, jak dzvin, v
And  [my] heart beats, like a bell, in
I BCA Aywa B OrHi.
I vsja dusha Y ohni.
And all [my] soul [is] in flames.
Ruttio i BaMm A He CKoptocA,
Zhyttju i vam ja ne skorjusja,
To life and toyou I not will succumb,
BorHto CNb0O3amu He 3a110,
Vohniju sl'ozamy ne zallju,
The fire with tears [1] not will flood,
A OYNHUM cTenom PO3ropHycs,
Ja bujnym stepom rozhornusja,
I in the lush steppe will outstretch,
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