CD 3-11. WHERE ARE MY TEARS?/ HORYT’ MOJE SERTSE/ TOPUTb MOE
CEPLLE
Jleca YkpaiHnka/Lesja Ukrajinka

fopuTb MOE cepue, MOro 3ananuna
Horyt' moje sertse, joho zapalyla
Burns my heart, it burned

lapAayas iCKpa NaJIKOro  Xanto.

Harjachaja iskra palkoho zhalju.
A hot spark of ardent regret.
(A hot spark of ardent regret burned it)

Yomy X A He nnauy PACHUMM  CNbO3aMMW,
Chomu zh ja ne plachu rjasnymy sl’'ozamy,
Why do | not cry with abundant tears,

Yomy K 1A CTPALWHOrO BOTHIO He 3aniw?
Chomu zh ja strashnoho vohnju ne zallju?
Why do | the horrific fire not douse?

Oywa moAa nnave, aywa MOSA  PBETbCA,
Dusha moja plache, dusha moja rvet'sja,
This soul of mine cries, thissoul of mine tears apart,

Ta cnbo3n  He pPUHYTb NOTOKOM OYyHHUM.
Ta sl'ozy ne rynut' potokom bujnym.
Yet tears do not gush like a stream wild.

MeHi po oyen He AoXxodATb Ti CNbO3MY,
Men’i do  ochej ne dokhodjat’ t’i sl’ozy,
Tome, tomyeyes donot come those tears,
bo cywwuTtb Tyra ix BOrHeM  3amnajbHUM.
Bo sushyt' tuha jikh vohnem zapal'nym.
For dries mygrief them with a fire flaming.

(For my grief dries them with a flaming fire)

Xotina 6 A BUNTM Yy  4YUCTEE none,
Khot’ila b ja vyjty u chysteje pole,
Like would |  togoout to a clear field,



MpunacTtu nvgem Ao cMpoi  3emni

Prypasty lytsem do syroji zeml’i
To lay with my face in the raw  earth
I TaK 3apmgaTtv, wob 30pi  mouynn,
I tak zarydaty, shchob zori  pochuly,
And so to sob, that the stars heard,
o6 noam BXAXHY/IMCb HA CAbO3M  MOI.
Shchob ljudy vzhakhnulys' na slozy  moiji.
That people would feel the ardour of tears my.

(Of my tears)



