CD1-17. ODE TO A SWALLOW/ DO LAST’'IVKY/ A0 NACTIBKM
Bonogmumup Haspoupknit/ Volodymyr Navrots’kyj

Nlloba  nacTiBOMKO, MMUAMMA  NTALIKY MilA,
Liuba  last’ivochko, myly;j ptashku mij,
Lovely swallow, dear bird of mine,
T MeHe He Kugam, He netm B BUPIN.
Ty mene ne kydaj, ne lety v vyrij.
You me don’t leave, don’t fly to warm climes.
MigHecncb Ao XMapwu, NOBEPHMU [0N0M,
Pidnesys” do khmary, poverny dolom,
Fly to the cloud, return to earth,
MoHag Hawmm Kpaem Hag  Hawmm CeNnom.
Ponad nashym krajem nad  nashym  selom.
Beyond our homeland over our village.
0o moro  BiKOHUA CNyCTUCb, NPUANHU
Do moho vikontsja  spustys’, prylyny
To my window descend, fly down
I pagicHy  MiCHK CBOIO 3a43BeHMN.
I rad’isnu  pisnju svoju zadzveny.
And a happy song of vyours ring out.
I rOJIOCKOM CBOIM U  TYry pO3Bii,
I holoskom svojim tsju  tuhu rozvij,
And with voice your this gloom blow away,
3axam webeTywKo, He netm B BUPIN,
Zazhdy  shchebetushko, ne lety v vyrij,
Wait little warbler, don’t fly to warm climes,
A NacTiBKa  Kaxke: He 34epxuu MeHe.
A last’ivka  kazhe: ne zderzhysh mene.
But the swallow says: you’ll not restrain me.

Moneuy, He  34epXuW  MeHe.

Polechu, ne  zderzhysh mene.
'l fly, you’ll not restrain me.



MeHe )X TaA TYyra 3 BiKOHLI,FI KeHe,

Mene zh taja tuha z vikontsja zhene,

Me that sorrow from your window will chase away,

A nogn nuxii FrOHATb noHapa CTPiX

A ljudy lykhiji  honjat’ ponad strikh

And people vicious chase me from their roofs

I B XMmapax e yyTH 310pagAHMN  iX CMIX,
I Y khmarakh shche chuty zloradnyj  jikh  smikh,
And inthe clouds still is audible malicious their laughter,
Hi BOJI, Hi COHUS, Hemae TBiN Kpan!
N’i vol’i, n'i  sontsja, nemaje tvij kraj!
Neither freedom nor sunshine  possesses your land!
He ram  MeHe ApYXKe, A4 nonedyy y pan.

Ne haj mene druzhe, ja polechu u raj.

Don’t delay me friend, Il fly to paradise.



