CD 1-11.1BELIEVE IN BEAUTY/ JA VIRUJU V KRASU/ A BIPYIO B KPACY

[HinpoBa Yalika/ Dn’iprova Chaika

A Bipyto B Kpacy, Kpaci A NMOK/IOHAIOCb:
Ja viruju Y krasu, kras’i ja poklonjajus':
I believe in beauty, to beauty | bow:
On  BiKy B MUPOBI BOHA Kepye  BCim,
Od  viku Y myrovi vona keruje vs'im,
From time immemorial inthe world it governs all,
bo  wacra € Kpaca, Kpaca € TAKOX  LacT],
Bo shchastja je krasa, krasa je takozh shchastja,
For happiness is beauty, beauty is also happiness,
Hemae po3giny, HEeMaE rpaHi im.
Nemaje rozd'ilu, nemaje hran’i jim.
There is no division, thereis no boundary for them.
B kypaumBuih uyac *KUBNOCb Hajielo  TiElo,
V  zhurlyvyj chas  zhyvljus' nad’ijeju  tijeju,
In worrisome time | live with hope that,
(with that hope)
Lo B HanapibHiwomy i Lwynsaomy 3epHi
Shcho v najdribn’ishomu i shchuplomu zern’i
That in the smallest and tiny grain
Bce K € 3axoBaHa MBa, BeAMKA cuna:
Vse zh je zakhovana zhyva, velyka syla:
Still is hidden aliving, great force:
I3 nig, CHiriB  BOHa BOCKpecHe Ha BECHI
Iz pid sn’ihiv vona voskresne na vesn’i
From under the snows it will resurrect in spring
A Ty, Lo MWD  XKUBUTb i PYXOM  ICMOBHAE,
A tu, shcho myr  zhyvyt' i rukhom ispovnjaje,

And that force,

which the world nourishes

and with motion fills,



Lo Ay»K4a PO3yMy, WO  TPi€E B XWNax KpoB,

Shcho duzhcha rozumu, shcho hrije v zhylakh krov,

Which is stronger than reason, which warmsin veins blood,
(the blood in our veins)

Ty  cuny ANBHYO 6e3 Xanto Xouy BTPATUTL:
Tu  sylu dyvnuju bez zhalju khochu vtratyt':

That force strange without pity I want to lose:

Komy 6pakye cun, Komy 6pakye acra,

Komu brakuje syl, komu brakuje shchastja,

To one lacking strength, toone lacking happiness,

XTO nnade, CTpaXaae, Tomy oAnam nobos.

Khto plache, strazhdaje, tomu oddam ljubov.

Who weeps, suffers, to that one | will give away my love.



