CD 3-6. AUTUMN/ VOSENY/ BOCEHM
IsaH ®PpaHkKo / Ivan Franko

Oon, iayTb, iayTb TYMaHU
0j, idut’, idut' tumany
Oh, are approaching, approaching fogs
Hapg OHICTPOBUMW NIyramum,

Nad dn’istrovymy luhamy,

Over  the river Dnister’s meadows,

Haue BiMCbKO 3 Koporsamum,
Nache vijs'ko z korohvamy,
Like an army with standards,

A nepeaom OTamMaHMu.

A peredom otamany.
And in front the chieftans.
Cypmu H60MoBI He rpatoTb,
Surmy bojovi ne hrajut’,
Trumpets of battle do not play,

| NaHUUPUKK He 3BOHATD,

I pantsyryky ne zvonjat’,

And armours do not ring,

Tinbku CMYTOK HaBiBalOTb,

T'il’ky smutok navivajut’,

Only sorrow they suggest,

Bepbu BITU HM30OM KNOHATD,
Verby vity nyzom klonjat',
Willow branches  to the ground bend,
TinbKK B MpALL TOHYTb cena
T'il’ky v mrjats’i tonut’ sela

Only in the mist sink  the Vvillages



the dream of

HeBecena,
nevesela,

a thought unhappy,

a beggar, through our souls

nnoauThb,
plodyt’,
breeds,
(Is omnipresent)

XOAUTb.
khodyt'.
wanders.



