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Crten i cTen, OAVH bes Kpato,
Step i step, odyn bez kraju,
Steppe and steppe, one without end,
AX pgo MmopA beperis,
Azh do morija berehiv,
Up to of the sea the shores,
Bes o3ep, PiYOK, 6e3 rato,
Bez ozer, richok, bez haju,
Without lakes, rivers, without a grove
Tinbkun 3 Kyrnamu CTOriB.
Til'ky z kupamy stohiv.
Only with piles of haystacks.
Hi ramoyky, Hi NiCOUKY,
Ni hajochku, ni lisochku,
Not agrove, not awood,
Bcroaun cnaneHa 3emMnA...
Vsjudy spalena zemlja...
Everywhere scorched  earth...
He wenoye B XON0404KY
Ne shepoche v kholodochku
Does not  whisper in the shade
CpibHo BOAa Teuis.
Sribno voda techija.
Of silver water a stream
A KoNn, byBa 3 rpomamm
A koly, buva z hromamy
And when, it happens with thunder
3 MmopA XMapu HaneTATb,
Z morja khmary naletjat’,
From thesea clouds will converge,



Cren OXPecTATb 611CcKaBKamy,
Step okhrestjat' blyskavkamy,
The steppe will criss-cross with lightning
Hag NlaHaMU NPOrpPUMAATb,
Nad lanamy prohrymljat’,
Above the fields will thunder,
BiH npokuHeTbcs, NPOCHETbCA,
Vin  prokynet'sja, prosnet'sja,
It will rouse itself, awaken,
Mpyan rpomy niacrasns;
Hrudy hromu pidstavlja;
Its breast  to the thunder bares;
3aroBopuThb, 3aCMi€eTbCA
Zahovoryt', zasmijet'sja
Will speak, will laugh
Bpas no Heba BCA zemnn!
Vraz do neba vsja zemlja!
At once to the heavens all the earth!
MepTsuii cTen. Noro rpomamm
Mertvyj step. Joho hromamy
The dead steppe. It with thunder
Tinbku 1 MOXHa po36yaunTh...
Til'ky j mozhna rozbudyt'...
Only can be awakened...
Tak Hexau XKe Hag, NNaHamu
Tak nekhaj zhe nad lanamy
So et above the fields
Mpim 6aXkaHum 3arpummTb!
Hrim bazhanyj zahrymyt'!
The thunder desired thunder!





