V-12. O, YMEP CTAPUIM BATbKO / OJ, UMER STARYJ BAT'KO / THE WAIF

Tapac LWeByeHKo / Taras Shevchenko

Oon, ymep cTapum 6aTbko

Oj, umer staryj bat'ko

Oh, died [my]old father

| CTapeHbKan MaTK,

I staren'kaja maty,

And old mother,

Ta Hema Komy Wwmpoi

Ta nema komu shchyroji

And thereisn’t anyone sincere
MopagoHbKK Aatu.

Poradon'ky daty.

Advice to give.

Wo MEHi Ha CBITI,
Shcho meni na sviti,
What [is there] for me in the world,
Cwupori, pobuTtn?

Syroti, robyty?

An orphan, to do?

Yum nTn B noan

Chy jty v ljudy
Whether  togo among people

Yn A0Ma XKYPUTUCH?

Chy doma zhurytys'?

Or at home to worry?

Oon, nigy A B ram
0j, pidu ja v haj
Oh, will go I into the grove
MNocaxy A pyTY.

Posazhu ja rutu.

Will plant | arue.

to live,

3e/1eHUn,
zelenyj,
green,



AKwo 3inge MoA pyTa,

Jakshcho  zijde moja ruta,

If sprouts my rue,
OcTaHyca TyTa.
Ostanusja tuta.

[1] will remain here.

Mpunae MU B MO0 XaTty

Pryjde mylyj, v moju khatu

Will come beloved, into my house

XasAiHyBaTh,

Khazjajinuvaty,

To be master,

A AK Ke Hi, TO A nigy

A jak zhe ni, to ja pidu

And if not, then | will go

JoneHbky WYKaTH.

Dolen'ku shukaty.

Destiny to seek.

NMocxoaunna TaA pyTa,

Poskhodyla taja ruta,

Sprouted that rue,

B rai 3e/leHie.

Vv haji zelenije.

In the grove [all] turns green.

A AIBYMHA-  CUMPOTMHA

A divchyna- syrotyna

But the maiden- orphan

Yy HaMmax MapHi€.

U najmakh marnije.

In servitude  withers.





