CD 1-8. I'LL CLEANSE YOUR SOUL WITH SONG / U HAJU / Y TAKO
Onekca bobukesuny / Oleksa Bobykevych

He cnisan MeHi, conosito, 1 HUHI CYMHasA.

Ne spivaj men’i, soloviju, ja nyn’i sumnaja.

Don’t sing to me, O nightingale, | today am sad.

Ak He BMiewW 3i MHOI0 YUTb — NepecTaHb, CepaeHbKO.

Jak ne vmijesh Zz'i mnoju tuzhyt' — perestan', serden'ko.

If youdon’t know how with me  to pine — stop, dear heart.

Bxxe MWUHYAU  Ti XBUJINHM, Konmn A cnigana,

Vzhe mynuly ti khvylyny, koly ja spivala,

Already passed  those moments, when I sang,

Ta npu TBOIX rapHMX TbOXKax noraHo rynana.

Ta pry tvojikh harnykh t'okhkakh pohano huljala.

And to your pretty twittering | poorly cavorted.

To X He cnisaw MEHi, COJI0BIIO, A HUHI CYMHas.

Tozh ne  spivaj men’i, soloviju, ja nyn’i sumnaja.

So don'’t sing to me, O nightingale, | today am sad.

AK He BMiewW 3i MHOK  YXWUTb — nepecTaHb, CepAeHbKO.

Jak ne vmijesh z'i mnoju tuzhyt' — perestan', serden'ko.

If youdon’t know how with me  to pine — stop, dear heart.

Hi! He cTaHy - cnisatumy HaMKpally, wWo BMItO,

Ni! Ne stanu-— spivatymu najkrashchu, shcho vmiju,

No! | will not stop— | will sing the best that Iknow,

TBoto TYry i3 cepaeHbKa no rato pO3Bito.

Tvoju tuhu iz serden'ka  po haju rozviju.

Your sorrow from the heart through the grove | will disperse.
CepaeHbko Hanoto yapom Ma€EBOI HOUI,
Serden'ko napoju charom majevoji  nochi,

Your heart | will drench with the enchantment of the May night,



Jlnuko OXKUBJIIO pocoto, pPO3Mnoroaxy oui.

Lychko ozhyvlju rosoju, rozpohodzhu ochi.
Your face | will revive  with dew, | will settle your eyes.
I He CTaHy — cnisatumy HaMKpally, wWo BMItO,
I He stanu-— spivatymu najkrashchu, shcho vmiju,
And | will not stop— 1willsing the best that Iknow,
TBot TYry i3 cepaeHbKa no rato po3Bito.
Tvoju tuhu iz serden'ka  po haju rozviju.
Your sorrow from the heart through the grove | will disperse.
Ax, poO3Bito, po3Bito.
Akh, rozviju, rozviju.

Oh, | willdisperse, | will disperse.



