CD 3 - 2. SACRAMENT/ TAJNA/ TAMHA
OnekcaHap Onecs / Oleksandr Oles’

XTOCb MeHe e nam’aTae,

Khtos' mene shche pamjataje,

Someone me still remembers,

XTOCb NOKUHYTH He xoue,

Khtos' pokynuty ne khoche,

Someone to abandon doesn’t want,

I Ha Kpunax CHY LLLOHOMI,

I na krylakh snu shchonochi,

And onthe wings of dreams every night,

XTOCb ronybkoto niTae.

Khtos' holubkoju I'itaje.

Someone as a turtledove flies.

I PO3BilOE TYMaHM

I rozvijuje tumany

And that someone disperses fogs
fonocamu cnis YyZ4EeCHMUX,
Holosamy sl’iv chudesnykh,

With the voices of words wondrous,

I 3 ouemn CBOIX HebeCcHwUX,

I z ochej svojikh nebesnykh,

And from eyes their heavenly,

(And from the beauty of their heavenly eyes)

Nne 6anb3am MEHi Ha
Llje bal'zam men’i na
Pours balsam for me onto my

PaHuU.
rany.
wounds.



