CD 3 -2. MY DESPAIR / JAK POCHUJESH VNOCHI / IK MOYYELL BHOMI
IsaH ®PpaHKo/Ivan Franko

AK NoYyeL BHOUI Kpalh CBOMOro BiKHa,
Jak pochujesh vnochi  kraj svojoho vikna,
If you hear at night by your window,
LUlo LLOCb nnave i XNNNAE  BaAXKO,
Shcho shchos' plache i khlypaje vazhko,

That something cries and weeps deeply,

He TPUBOXKCA 30BCiM, He 36aBnai cobi cHa,
Ne tryvozhsja zovsi’'m, ne  zbavljaj sobi sna,
Do not be alarmed  atall, don’tdisturb your sleep,

He AMBUCA B ToM OIK, MOSi  nTalKo!
Ne dyvysja v toj bik, moja ptashko!
Don’t look in that direction, my dearest!
Ce He Ta CuMpOTa, WO bes Mmamu  bnyka,
Se ne ta syrota, shcho bez mamy  bluka,

It is not that orphan who  without his mummy wanders,

He ronoaHun Kebpak, moAa 3ipKo;
Ne holodnyj zhebrak, moja Z'irko;
It’s not a hungry beggar, my darling;

Ce po3nyka MoOA, HeBTUWMMA TOCKa,

Se rozpuka  moja, nevtyshyma  toska,

It's despair my, unsilenced grief,
(My despair)

Ce nwbos MOA  njaade TakK TripKo.

Se  ljubov moja plache tak hirko.

It's love my crying so bitterly.
(My love)



