11-10. MO MOTMUNA / MOJA MOHYLA / MY GRAVE
Bonoamumunp Anekcanapos / Volodymyr Aleksandrov

Mpowan, npowawn, Mmos ™
Proshchaj, proshchaj, moja ty
Farewell, farewell, my you
He  posro.. Tan nigy a B
Ne dovho... Taj pidu ja v
Not long... And will go I into
PiK, ABa MWHe, MOS Hima
Rik, dva myne, moja nima
A year, two will pass, my mute
TpaBoto rycto 3apocrTe.
Travoju husto zaroste.
With grass thickly will overgrow.
Moruna Tas byane B noni,
Mohyla taja bude Y poli,
Grave that will be in a field,
Hag Heto BOCEHMH, OopaBLUy,
Nad neju voseny, oravshy,
On it in autumn, plowing,
Konuncb 3pOCTYyTb  Tam rapHi nBi
Kolys' zrostut' tam harni dvi
Someday  will grow there beautiful  two
A Aani, MOXe, Y Linnm
A dali, mozhe, j tsilyj
And further, perhaps, even a whole
| AK 3 TONoJsield  TycToko
I jak z topoleju hustoju
And when with the poplar dense
*apTtyoun, TUXEHbKO 3alYMMUTD,
Zhartujuchy, tykhen'ko zashumyt',
Joking, quietly will rustle,
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Tyaun y Beyepi
Tudy u vecheri
There in the evening during a
[is4ynHa 3 MUJTUM
Divchyna z mylym
A girl with [her] beloved
O6HsBLWMUCD, cAQYTb nig,
Obnjavshys', sjadut’ pid
Having embraced, will sit under
Akpas MeHi Ha MepTBY
Jakraz meni na mertvu
Exactly on me on dead
Toai, nobytounco BECHOIO
Todi, ljubujuchys' vesnoju
Then, delighting in the spring
BoHu i LLIYM JINCTAYKM
Vony i shum lystjachky

They the rustle
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