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3a COHUEM XMapOHbKa
Za sontsem khmaron'ka
Behind the sun a cloud
YepBoHi nonu pO3CTUNAE
Chervoni  poly rozstylaje
Red skirts spreads
I COHUe CNAaTOHbKMU 30Be
I sontse spaton'ky zove
And the sun to sleep calls
Yy CUHE mope: NOKPUBAE
U synje more: pokryvaje
Into the blue sea: covers
PorkeBoto NneneHoto,
Rozhevoju pelenoju,

With a pink blanket,
Mos MaTH ONTUHY.
Mov maty dytynu.
Like a mother  achild.

Ouam nobo. FOANHOUYKY,

Ocham ljubo. Hodynochku,
For eyes [itis] delightful. An hour,
Manyto roaviHy
Maluju hodynu
Small hour
Hibwn cepue 0ANo4YMHe,
Niby sertse odpochyne,
As though the heart rests,



3 borom 3aroBopuTb...

Z Bohom zahovoryt'...

With God speaks...

A TYMaH, HeHaye BOpOT,
A tuman, nenache voroh,
But fog, as though anenemy,
3aKkpuBae Mmope

Zakryvaje more

Covers the sea

| XMapPOHbKY POXKeBylo,
I khmaron'ku rozhevuju,
And the cloud rosy,

I TbMy 3a coboto

I t'mu za soboju

And darkness behind itself

Po3cTtunae TYMaH CUBUN.

Rozstylaje tuman SYVYj.

Spreads the fog gray.

I TbMOIO HiMmOto

I t'moju nimoju

And in darkness mute

Onosue TOOiI ayuwy,

Opovyje tobi dushu,

Enshrouds your soul,

7 He 3Ha€ELW ne NiTUCD,
J ne znajesh de ditys',
And [you] don't know where to hide,
I Kaew noro, TOro CBITY,

I zhdesh joho, toho svitu,

And [you] await it, that light,



Mos  martepi aitn.
Mov  materi dity.
As  amother children.



