CD 1-6. THE FORGET-ME-NOT / NEZABUD'KA / HE3SABY1bKA
IBaH IBaHLjiB/ Ivan lvants’iv

Hesabyabko, mwununii ugite! Yomy ™ 3iB'aB?
Nezabud'ko, mylyj tsvitel Chomu ty Z'ivjav?
Forget-me-not, dear flower! Why have you withered?

Yu AnAa TOoro wo Mil aHren meHe noHexas?...

Chy dlja toho shcho mij anhel mene ponekhav?...
Was it because my angel me has neglected?...
He cmytucal Wo A nnayvy, meHe TOMUTb anb,
Ne smutysja! Shchoja plachu, mene tomyt' zhal',
Don’t be sad! That | cry, me  depresses regret,

(Regret depresses me)

Ho bBor cBifOK WO Yy MeHe aywa ax KpuwTtan!
No Boh svidok shchou mene dusha azh kryshtal!

But God is witness that my  soul s like crystal!

A, BignaB 6y A cepue.B nepwux AHAX BECHMH,
Ja, viddav buv ja sertse. V pershykh dnjakh  vesny,
I, | had given away my heart. In the first days of spring,

O Ha, boxe! BiponomHa, 3abyna T OHW.

O na, Bozhe! Virolomna, zabula t'i dny.

Oh, God! The false one, has forgotten those days.

AK ToAi MHi npucarana Ha bora Ha CBIT,

Jak tod’i mn’i prysjahala na Boha na svit,

When thento me she swore before God and before the world,
Ta Ha CMHIN He3abyabku nwbu  meHe LUBIT.

Ta na syn’ij nezabud'ky ljuby mene  tsvit.

And before the blue forget-me-not dear to me the flower.
(my dear flower)

BecHa, Hawa NPOMWHYNA, npucsra AaBHa.
Vesna, nasha promynula, prysjaha davna.
Spring, our  spring has passed, the oath was long ago.



Ta  3iB'ana  Hes3abyabKa.
Ta  Zivjala nezabud’ka.
That withered forget-me-not.

Jopora mosi; Ta 3iB'Ana  HesabyabKa ...
Doroha moja; ta Zlivjala  nezabud'ka...
Dearest mine ; that withered forget-me-not...

Jopora mos.
Doroha moja.
Dearest mine.



