CD 1-9.IN A GREEN GROVE / V HAJU ZELEN’IM / B TAKO 3E/IEHIM
Boraap Kupuis / Bohdar Kyrchiv

B rato 3eneHim Bpas3 3i MHOB
\Y haju zelen’im vraz Zi mnov
Ina grove green once with me
Arigku BiH 36upas,

Jahidky vin zbyrav,

Berries he picked,

Ceaty MeHi BigKpUB nobos,

Svjatu men’i vidkryv ljubov,

Sacred tome he revealed love,

(A sacred love)

MeHe ArigKos 3BaB.
Mene jahidkov zvav.
Me a berry he called.
Conoaxni yap NtobeHbKMX cnis
Solodkyj char ljuben'kykh sl’iv
The sweet enchantment of lovely words
BiH B cepue B/MB MOE.
Vin v sertse viyv moje.
He into heart poured my.

(He poured into my heart)

BiH nepwun  pas CKa3aB MeHi:
Vin pershyj raz skazav men’i:
He the first time said to me:
«Jloba, nobnto Tebe!»

“Ljuba, ljublju tebe!”

“Beloved, | love you!”



Oon raw, rato, pato Min,

Oj haju, haju, raju mij,

Oh  grove, grove, paradise my,

LWo CTanocb Tam MEHiI?

Shcho stalos’ tam men’i?

What happened there to me?

B ayuwi TUX cnis YapiBHUX
\Y dushi tykh sl’iv charivnykh
In the soul of those words enchanting

(The singing of those enchanting words in my soul)

3BEHUTDb MKU B OEHb, i B CHi,
Zvenyt' my v den', i v sn’i.
Rings forme in the day, and in sleep.
A B KOMKHIM cnosi MOB Kuse,
A v kozhn’im  slovi mov zhyve,
And in every word it seems a living,
Nobnaue cepue 6’€.

Ljubljache sertse bje.

Loving heart beats.

Hemos XTOCb BIYHO Kanye BCE:
Nemov khtos' vichno klyche vse:

As though someone eternally calls always:
«JTrobal Nobato Tebe!»

“Ljuba! Ljublju tebe!”

“Beloved! | love you!”

cnis
spiv
the singing



