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SORROW AND JOY
OnekcaHpep Oneckb / Oleksander Oles

3 Xypboto paaicTb obHANace...

Z zhurboju  radist’ obnjalas'...

With sorrow joy has embraced...

B C/N1b0O3aXx, AK B Kemuyrax, Mil
Vv sl'ozakh, jak v zhemchuhakh mij
In tears, as in pearls, [is] my
I 3 AVNBHUM pPaHKOM HiY

I z dyvnym rankom nich
And with mysterious morning the night

I AK MEHi PO3HATHK ix?!

I jak meni roznjaty jikh?!

And how for me to part them?!

B obinmax 3 paaicTio Xypoba.

Vv obijmakh z radistju zhurba.

In embrace  with joy [is] sorrow.

OpHa NeTuTb, apyra CNUHA...

Odna letyt', druha spynja...

One flies, the other halts...

I naoe MiX HUMMU 6opoTbba,
I jde mizh nymy borot'ba,
And continues between them a struggle,
I AYHKYNI XT0 - He 3Hato

I duzhchyj khto - ne znaju

And stronger who [is] don’t know
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ja...





