CD 1-6. THE DNIEPER RIVER RAGES/ REVE TA STOHNE DN’IPR SHYROKYJ/
PEBE TA CTOTHE AHINP LLUUPOKUN
Tapac WesyeHko/ Taras Shevchenko

Pese Ta CTOrHe OHinp LUMPOKUN,
Reve ta stohne Dn’ipr shyrokyj,
Roars and groans the Dnieper wide,
Cepantnin BiTEP 3aBMBQ,
Serdytyj viter zavyva,
An angry wind wails,
Oopony Bepbu rHe BMCOKI,
Dodolu verby hne vysoki,
To the ground willows bends tall,
fopamm XBWUAI niginma.
Horamy khvyl’i pid’ijma.
Like mountains waves raises.
I 6nigmn Mmicsaub Ha TY nopy
I bl’idyj misjats’; na tu poru
And the pale moon at that time
I3 XMapu ae-pe BUrNAAas,
Iz khmary de-de vyhljadav,
From behind the cloud here and there looked out,
HeHaue 4yoBeH B CUHIM Mmopi
Nenache choven v syn’im mori
Like a boat in the blue sea
To BUPMHaAB TO noTtonas.
To vyrynav to potopav.
Sometimes surfaced sometimes sank.
Lle TpeTi NiBHi He cnisanum,
Shche tret’i pivn’i ne spivaly,

Still the third cocks had not sung,



HixTo Hige He FOMOHIB,

N’ikhto n‘ide ne homon’iv,
No one nowhere murmured,
Cnui B rato nepeKNKaaucs,
Sychi Vv haju pereklykalys’,
Screech-owls in the grove called to each other,
Ta ACeHb pas3 y pas CKpuniB.
Ta jasen’ raz u raz skrypiv.

And the ash tree again and again creaked.



