IV-4. TOMOHINIA YKPATHA / HOMONILA UKRAJINA / UNREST ON THE STEPPES
Tapac LWeByeHKo / Taras Shevchenko

fomoHiNna YKpaiHa,

Homonila Ukrajina,

Murmured Ukraine,

hosro romMoHina,

Dovho homonila,

Long murmured,

Josro, A0Bro KpoB cTrenamu
Dovho, dovho krov stepamy
Long, long blood through the steppes
Tekna, YyepBOHiNa.

Tekla, chervonila.

Flowed, turned red.

Tekna, TeKkna Ta Y BMCOXNaA.

Tekla, tekla ta j vysokhla.

Flowed, flowed and then dried up.

Crenu 3eJ/1eHiloTb;

Stepy zelenijut’;

Steppes grow green;

Aian Nexarb, a Hag, HUMMU

Didy lezhat', a nad nymy
Grandfathers lie, and above them
Morunnun CUHIOTD.

Mohyly synijut'.

Burial mounds grow blue.

Ta Lo 3 TOro, Lo BUCOKI?
Ta shcho z toho, shcho vysoki?
And what of it, that [theyare] high?
HixTo X He 3HaE,

Nikhto jikh ne znaje,

No one them knows,



HixTo WMpPO He 3annave,
Nikhto shchyro ne zaplache,
No one sincerely will weep,
HixTo He 3rajae.
Nikhto ne z-hadaje.
No one will recall.
Tinbku BiTEpP TUXeCEeHbKO
Til'ky viter tykhesen'ko
Only  the wind quietly
MNosie Hapg HUMMN,
Povije nad nymy,
Will blow above them,
TinbKK pocu paHeCceHbKo
Til'ky rosy ranesen'ko
Only the dew early morning
Cnbo3amm ApibHUMU
Sl'ozamy dribnymy

With tears fine
Ix YMUIOTb. 3inpe COHLL,
Jikh umyjut’. Zijde sontse,
Them will shower. Will rise the sun,
OcywuTs, Npurpie;
Osushyt’, pryhrije;
Will dry, warm;
A VHYKM? Im Gaingysxe,
A unuky? Jim bajduzhe,
And grandchildren? For them [it’s] all the same,

MaHam UTO citotb!

Panam zhyto sijut'!
For landlords rye [they] sow!



barato X, a XTO
Bahato jikh, a khto
[There are] many of them, but who
Je [OHTK MOruna,
De Gonty mohyla,
Where [is] Gonta’s grave,
MyuyeHnKka npaseaHoOro
Muchenyka pravednoho
The martyr righteous
Oe NMOXOPOHUIN?
De pokhoronyly?
Where was buried?
Je 3anisHAK, Aywa wmpa,
De Zaliznjak, dusha shchyra,
Where [is] Zalizniak, soul sincere,
Oe oAno4ymBac?
De odpochyvaje?
Where rests?
Taxkko! Baxko!
Tjazhko! Vazhko!
Difficult! Burdensome!
fomoHiNna YKpaiHa,
Homonila Ukrajina,
Murmured Ukraine,
osro rOMOHinNa,
Dovho homonila,
Long murmured,
Josro, A0Bro KpoB
Dovho, dovho krov
Long, long blood

CKaXke,
skazhe,
will say,

cTenamm
stepamy

through the steppes



Tekna, YyepBOHiNa.

Tekla, chervonila.

Flowed, turned red.

| AEeHb i HiY

I den' i nich

Both day and night
3emnA CTOrHe,
Zemlya stohne,

The ground groans,

CymHo, CTpaLWHo, a

Sumno, strashno, a

Sad, frightening, but
Cepue YCMiXHEeTbCA.
Sertse usmikhnet'sja.

The heart smiles.

r'eanTt, rapmaru;
gvalt, harmaty;
uproar, cannon;
rHeTbCA;
hnet'sja;
bends;

3rajactu,

z-hadajesh,
[you] remember [it],



