CD 3 -12. THOU SEEMEST LIKE A FLOWER/ TY, JAK KVITKA/ T, AIK KBITKA
FaiHpux MaiHe / Heinrich Heine

Tn, AK KBITKA i rapHa, i YUCTA,
Ty, jak kvitka i harna, i chysta,
You are like aflower both beautiful and pure,
BecHsaHa B T0bi ACHOTa;
Vesnjana v tobi jasnota;
A springlike in you brightness is;

(A springlike brightness)

Ouvsntoce A Ha  Tebe, [ Tyra
Dyvljus' ja na tebe, i tuha
Look I at you, and longing
Cepue MeHe oropTa.
Sertse mene ohorta.
The heart me envelopes.

(Long ngenv lopes my heart)

I Have T06i VY 3aXypi

I nache tobi u zazhuri

And asif toyou in worry

A PYKY Knagy Ha 4yono,
Ja ruku kladu na cholo,

| myhand place on your forehead,
l, MOIAYUACD, Hebo 6narato,
l, moljachys’, nebo blahaju,
And, praying, to heaven | implore,
o6 YecHoTy TBOIO 3beperno.
Shchob chesnotu  tvoju zberehlo.
That virtue your it preserve.

(that heaven should preserve your virtue)



