CD 1-7. A CORAL NECKLACE/ JAKBY MEN’l, MAMO, NAMYSTO/ IK BU MEHI,

MAMO, HAMUCTO

Tapac LLesyeHKo/ Taras Shevchenko

AKOU MeHi, MaMmo, HaMWUCTO,
Jakby men’i, mamo, namysto,
If for me, O mother, a necklace,
(If I had a necklace)
To niwna 6 A 3aBTpa Ha MICTO.
To pishla b ja zavtra na misto.
Then go would I tomorrow to town.
A Ha MICTI, Mamo, Ha MICTI
A na mist’i, mamo, na mist’i
For in town, O mother, in town
pae, MaMo, MYy3MKa TpoicTa.
Hraje, mamo, muzyka trojista.
Plays, O mother, a music trio.
A AisyaTa 3 napybkamwu
A d’ivchata z parubkamy
And girls with lads
JlnyatoTbea.
Lytsjajut’sja.
Make love.
Mamo! Mamo!
Mamo! Mamo!
O mother! O mother!
Be3tanaHHa Al
Beztalanna jal
Unfortunate am !
Oon, nigy A bory NOMONIOCA,
0j, pidu ja Bohu pomoljusja,
Oh, will go | to God | will  pray



Ta nigy A y HarMu Hanmyca,
Ta pidu ja u najmy najmusja,
And will go I in servitude be hired,
Ta Kynawo A, MaMO,  YEepEeBUKM,
Ta kuplju ja, mamo, cherevyky,
And will buy l, O mother, ankle boots,
Ta Havmy A TPOICTI MY3UKMW.
Ta najmu ja trojist’i muzyky.
And will hire | a trio of musicians.
Hexai noan He 34MBYIOTb,
Nekhaj ljudy ne zdyvujut’,
Let people not wonder,
AK A, MaMmo, MOTaHLIOMO.
Jak ja, mamo, potantsjuju.
How l, O mother, will dance.
Fen! oneHbKO mos!
Hej! Dolen’ko mojal
Woe! O destiny my!
He nan MeHi BiK AisyBaTty,
Ne daj men’i vik d’ivuvaty,
Do not allow me allmy life tobea spinster,
Kocun MOI naecTum- 3anniTaTtu,
Kosy moji plesty- zapl'itaty,
Braids my to weave- to plait,
bpoBeHATa AoMma 3HOCUTH,
Brovenjata doma znosyty,
My brows at home to wear away,
B CaMOTUHI BiKY DOXNTN.
Vv samotyn’i viku dozhyty.
In solitude my life to live out.



A MOKM

A poky
For while
YopHi  Hposu

Chorn’i brovy
My Black  brows

BestanaHHa al
Beztalanna jal

Unfortunate am !

will

3apobnso —
zarobljaju —
earn—

NONNHAIOTb.
polynjajut’.
shed.



