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Tapac WWeBueHKko / Taras Shevchenko

Oon FNAHY A, noamsatocA

Oj hljanu ja, podyvljusja

Oh will glance [, | willlook

Ha Tou cTen, Ha none;

Na toj step, na pole;

At  that steppe, at the field

Y1  He  pactb Bor MUNOCEepPAHNN
Chy ne  dast' Boh myloserdnyj
Will not grant God merciful

XoTb Ha CTapicTb BOJI.

Khot' na  starist' vol’i.

At least in old age some freedom.

Miwos 6u a B YKpaiHy,

Pishov by ja Y Ukrajinu,

Go would I to Ukraine,

Miwos 6un aogomy,

Pishov by dodomu,

Go would | home,

Tam 6u meHe npuBiTanu,

Tam by mene pryvitaly,

There would me they greet,

3paainu 6 cTapomy,

Zrad'ily b staromu,

Rejoice would they for an old man,

Oon Tam 61 a cnoyus Xou
Oj tam by ja spochyv khoch
Oh  there would I rest but
MonusLunca bory,

Molyvshysja Bohu,

Praying to God,

Mano,

malo,
little,



On Tam 6u
Oj tam by
Oh  there would

a... Ta LWwKoAaa
ja... Ta shkoda
l... But it's ashame

He byae Hivoro.

Ne bude n’ichoho.
There won’t be anything.
AK xe noro y HeBONi
Jak zhe joho u nevol’i
How can he in captivity
HKntu 6e3 HaA|ji?
Zhyty bez nad’iji?
Live without hope?
HaBuiTb MeHe, nwoamn nobpi,
Navchit' mene, ljudy dobri,
Teach me, O people good,
ATO oaypito.
Ato oduriju.

For | will go mad.
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ragku,
hadky,
to think,



