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KOBAJIb (1) / KOVAL' (1) / THE BLACKSMITH (1)

Hymo, e pas, MiA  KOBano,

Numo, shche raz, mij  kovalju,

Ahoy, again once, my  blacksmith,

Baap no A3BiHKil cTani ctanno!
Vdar po dzvinkij stali stallju!
Strike against the ringing steel  with steel!

On B pyu,i BXKe cun Hema,

Oj v rutsi vzhe syl nema,

Oh, in the hand  already strength is none,
3acTunsae oui TbMa...

Zastyljaje ochi t'ma...

Covers the eyes darkness...

Binbww 3axoniwo 1 rpyAbmu ayxy,
Bil'sh zakhoplju j hrud'my dukhu,
More [I] will grab and with the chest air,

o6 OKPINHYTH, Ta n byxal,

Shchob okripnuty, ta j bukhaj,

In order to strengthen, and then heave,

Oyxue 6umn, Xaun Xap B'ANUTD,
Duzhche byij, khaj zhar vjalyt',
More strongly strike, may the heat wither,
Xan of, 6onto cTanb CUYUTD,

Khaj od bolju stal' sychyt',

May from pain the steel hiss,

3 TOI MYKH, 3 TOro 6onto
Z toji muky, z toho bolju
From that agony, from that pain
Tn CKYELL BiHeUb Ha BOJIIO;

Ty  skujesh vinets' na volju;

You willforge awreath to freedom;



byae BONIA y BiHL,, OXXMBYTb TO4i M
Bude volja u vintsi, ozhyvut' todij
Will be freedom in the wreath, will resurrect then
MeTywaTtbca iCKpW, CAIOTb, i ryayTb,

Metushat'sja iskry, sjajut’, i hudut’,

Scurry the sparks, glow, and buzz,

lyaytb, cniBatoTb, Haue 64K01n OrHAHI...

Hudut', spivajut',  nache bdzholy ohnjani...

Buzz, sing, as though bees fiery...

Bxke npo COHUe 4yyTb nicHi.

Vzhe pro sontse chut' pisni.

Already about the sun are heard songs.

A KOBa/b KPUYnNTD: “Bmupato!

A koval' krychyt': “Vmyrajul

And the blacksmith yells: “[1] am dying!

Binbwe cMnm BXKE He mato!”

Bil'she syly vzhe ne majul”

More strength already do not have!”

Ha KoBaani CTOrHe CTalb,

Na kovadli stohne stal’,

On theanvil groans the steel,

Mig, KOBaa10M cam KOBa/lb:

Pid kovadlom sam koval':

Under the anvil the blacksmith :

“On Bmupato!..”

“Oj vmyrajul..”

“Oh [l am dying!...”

Ta Kpi3b TYry piy 3 KoBaana
Ta kriz' tuhu rich z kovadla
But through the anguish a thing from  the anvil

cTapui...
startsi...
the elders...
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