CD 6 - 14. SHE WHO WAS BORN OF THE WAVES/ NACHE TA, SHCHO Z KHVYL'
VRODYLASJA/ HAYE TA, WO 3 XBU/1b BPOOUNACA

FaiHpux MaiHe / Heinrich Heine
nepeknaa: Makcum CnasuHcbkuit / translation: Maksym Slavyns’kyj

Haue Ta, L0 3 XBU/b BpoAamnacs,
Nache ta, shcho z khvyl' vrodylasja,
Like the one, who from the waves was born,
lapHa, Munasn byna,

Harna, mylaja bula,

Beautiful, lovely she was,

Ak ybpaHa Ta 3aKBiT4aHa,

Jak ubrana ta zakvitchana,

As though dressed and in flowers,

I3 Apyrum Ao wnoby nwna.

Iz druhym do shljubu jshla.

With another to her wedding she went.

Cepue, cepaeHbKo, He rHiBamcs,

Sertse, serden’ko, ne hn’ivajsja,

Heart, O heart, don’t be angry,

Xalh MuUHe HyAbra TBOSA,

Khaj myne nud'ha tvoja,

Let pass boredom  your,

Bnbau BCeE, Lo 3anoAiano YyapisHe,
Vybach vse, shcho zapod'’ijalo charivne,
Forgive everything, that brought about an enchanting,
ypHe anTA.

Durne dytja.

Foolish child.



