CD 5 - 12. THE WAIF/ OJ, UMER STARYJ BAT'KO/ O/, YMEP CTAPUWA EATbKO

Tapac WWesyeHko / Taras Shevchenko

Oon, ymep cTapui 6aTbKo
Oj, umer staryj bat'ko
Oh, died my old father
I CTapeHbKas MaTH,
I staren'kaja maty,
And my old mother,
Ta Hema KoMy LW poi
Ta nema komu shchyroji
And there isn’t anyone sincere
MopagoHbKK AaTwn.
Poradon'ky daty.
Advice to give me.
LUlo MeHi Ha CBITI,
Shcho men’i  na svit'i,
What isthere forme in the world,

Cwupori, pobutn?

Syrot’i, robyty?
An orphan, to do?
Yn NTU B nogu KUTK,
Chy jty v ljudy zhyty,
Whether to go among people tolive,
Yn A0Ma KYPUTUCB?
Chy doma zhurytys'?
Or at home to worry?
on, nigy A B ram 3e/1eHuN,
0j, pidu ja v haj zelenyj,
Oh, will go I into the grove green,

Mocaxxy A pyTYy.
Posazhu ja rutu.

Will plant I arue.



AKwWwo 3inpe MoA pyTa,
Jakshcho  Z'ijde moja ruta,
If sprouts my rue,

OcTaHycAa TyTa.
Ostanusja tuta.

| will remain here.
Mpunge MUINIA B MO0 XaTy
Pryjde mylyj, v moju khatu
Willcome my beloved, into my house

Xa3AiHyBaTH,
Khazjajinuvaty,
To be master,

A AK Ke Hi, TO A niay
A jak zhe ni, to ja pidu
And if not, then | will go
JoneHbKy LUYKaTW.
Dolen'ku shukaty.
My destiny to seek.
NMocxoauna TaA pyTa,
Poskhodyla taja ruta,
Sprouted that rue,
B rai 3e/IeHie.
Vv haji zelen’ije.
In the grove it turns green.
A AIBYMHA - CMPOTUHA
A d’ivchyna - syrotyna
But the maiden - orphan
Y Hanmax MapHie.
U najmakh marn’ije.

In servitude  withers.



