CD 5-7. MY PLEA/ UCHITESJA, BRATY MOJI/ YYITECA, BPATU MOI
Tapac WWeByeHko / Taras Shevchenko

Yuitecs, 6paTtun MOI,
Uchitesja, braty moji,

Study, O brethren my,
YuiTecs, yntamuTe,

Uchites', chytajte,

Study, read,

I YyXKomy Hay4amnTeco,
I chuzhomu nauchajtes’,
And from foreigners learn,

n CBOro He LypamnTecnb.
J svoho ne tsurajtes’.
And yourown do not shun.

Bo xTO MarTip 3abyBag,

Bo khto mat’ir zabuvaje,
For who his mother forgets,
Toro bor Kapae,

Toho Boh karaje,

Thatone  God punishes,

Toro Aitn LypatoTbCAa,
Toho d’ity tsurajut'sja,
That one his children shun,

B XaTy He NYCKatoThb.
Vv khatu ne puskajut'.
Into the house  do not allow.
Yyxi noau NPOraHAKTD,
Chuzhi ljudy prohanjajut’,

Alien people chase away



I Hemae 310My
I nemaje zlomu
And thereis not for the evil one
Ha  Bcin 3emni H6e3KoHeYHil
Na  vs’ij zeml’i bezkonechn’ij
On all the earth endless
Becenoro aoomy.
Veseloho domu.
A happy home
O6HimiTe X, 6paTtu MOT,
Obn’imite zh, braty moji,
Embrace, O brethren my,
HanmeHworo 6paTa,
Najmenshoho brata,
Your smallest brother,

Hexawm MaTh
Nekhaj maty
Let mother
3annakaHa MaTU.
Zaplakana maty.
Teary mother.
Bnharocnositb aiten
Blahoslovit' d’itej
Bless children
Teepavmn  pykamu,
Tverdymy rukamy,
With firm hands,
I AiTOYOK nouinye
I d’itochok  pots’iluje
And children will kiss

YCMIiXHeTbCA,
usmikhnet'sja,
smile,

CBOIX
svojikh
your



BonbHUMK  yctamm.
Vol'nymy ustamy.

With free lips.
I 3abyaeTtbea CpaMoTHa
I zabudet'sja sramotna
And will be forgotten the shameful
[aBHAA roauHa,
Davnjaja hodyna,
Long-ago hour,
I oxunee pobpa Cnasa,
I ozhyve dobra slava,
And will revive good glory,

Cnasa YKpaiHu.

Slava Ukrajiny.
The glory of Ukraine.
I CBIT ACHUH, HEeBEYEpHIN,
I svit  jasnyj, nevechern’ij,
And the light bright, not of the evening,
Tuxo 3acife...
Tykho zas'ijaje...

Quietly will shine...

O6HiImiTbCA x, H6paTtu MOT,
Obn’imit'sja zh, braty moji,
Embrace each other, O brethren my,
Monto  Bac, 6narato!
Molju vas, blahaju!

| beg you, | plead!



