CD 3-21. WE SANG AND THEN PARTED/ MY ZASPIVALY, ROZ’lIJSHLYS'/ MU
3ACMIBA/IN, PO3INLLIUCD
Tapac WWeBuyeHKko / Taras Shevchenko

Mwu  3acniBanu, PO3iNLLANCD,

My  zaspivaly, roz’ijshlys’,

We sang, then parted,

bes CNbo3 i 6es PO3MOBM.

Bez sl'oz i bez rozmovy.
Without tears and without talk.

Yn 3impgemocs X 3HOBY?

Chy Z'ijdemosja zh znovu?

Will we cometogether truly again?

Yn 3acniBaEmo Konm?

Chy zaspivajemo koly?

Will we sing some time?

A MOKe n Te... Ta pe? Aknmn?
A mozhe j te... Ta de? Jakymy?
Or  perhaps even that... But No? With what words?
I 3acniBaemo AKY?

I zaspivajemo jaku?

And we will sing what song?

He VT |, neBHe, He Taknmu!
Ne tut i, pevne, ne takymy!
Not here and, certainly, not like this!
I 3acCniBaem He TakKy!

I zaspivajem ne taku!

And we willsing not such asong!

I TYyT HeBeceno cnisanu,

I tut neveselo spivaly,

And here unhappily we sang,

Bo n TYT HeBeceno 6yno,
Bo j tut neveselo bulo,

For also here unhappy it was,



Ta BCe-TaKu AKOCb *KUNOCb,

Ta vse-taky jakos' zhylos',

But nonetheless somehow we lived,

MpUHaNMHI BKyni CymyBanu,

Prynajmn’i vkupi sumuvaly,

At least together we lamented,

3ragaBLumn TOMU Becennm KpaMn,

Z-hadavshy toj vesely;j kraj,

Remembering that happy land,

I AHinp TOM OYHKUN, KpyTOoropum,
I Dn’ipr toj duzhyj, krutohoryj,
And the Dnieper that powerful, steep-cliffed river,
I Mo/sIof4eE  Tee ropel...

I molodeje teje horel...

And youthful that griefl...

(And that youthful grief)

I Mo/sioani  TOM FPiLIHUA pan!
I molodyj toj hrishnyj raj!
And youthful that sinful paradise!

(And that youthful sinful paradise!)



