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Yumano AHiB no MOPHO y MAi TbMi,
Chymalo  dn’iv po morju u ml'i i t'mi,
Many days on the sea in the haze and darkness,
Ha  neBHy 3yCTpiy ropto nave 4YOBEH MiiA.
Na pevnu zustrich horju plyv choven mij.
To an inevitalbe meeting with grief sailed boat my.
MeTanmn XBUNI OypHi Ha  yci  Kpai,
Metaly khvyl’i burn’i na us’i kraji,
Tossed the waves turbulent to all corners,
Bcragann  aymu KYPHi cepus 3Mil.
Vstavaly dumy zhurn’i sertsja zmiji.
Arose thoughts  anxious in the heart like dragons.
BiTun3HM beper MUNNIA MaHMB i HUK,
Vitchyzny bereh mylyj manyv i nyk,
Fatherland’s shore dear enticed and vanished,
BiTyn3HM beper MUNNIA 3HWKaB i 3HWUK,
Vitchyzny bereh mylyj znykav i znyk,

My Fatherland’s shore dear faded and disappeared,
I pBaBCA Min  6e3cnunmin  po3nyyYHUi KPUK.
I rvavsja mij  bezsylyj rozpuchnyj kryk.
And toreforth my powerless desperate scream.
A bypn BUE, Kn4ye Ha  6opoTTA,
A burja vyje, klyche na  borottja,
And the storm rages, it calls to combat,

MnoBuesi 3ryby 3nye 6e3 BOPOTTA.

Plovtsevi z-hubu zyche bez vorottja.
To the swimmer ruin bids without return.



