CD 1-16. ASAD THOUGHT / SKORBNA DUMA / CKOPBEHA AYMA
OnekcaHgp KoHucbkuit / Oleksandr Konys’kyj

MeHi aXx CTpaWwHO, AK 3rajgato,
Men’i azh strashno, jak z-hadaju,

To me it's frightening, when recall,

Ake A nxo nepexxus,

Jake ja lykho perezhyv,

What I misfortune lived through,

CKinbkox  nogen NOXOPOHMB!

Skil'kokh ljude;j pokhoronyv!

How many people I buried!

I Hawo A cam CHOBMAAD?

I nashcho zh ja sam snovydaju?

And why I alone sleepwalk?

[obpe, Konu 6 XMNOCb, AK B nogen,

Dobre, koly b zhylos', jak v ljudej,

Good, were | to live, like other people,

AT0 npubnygoto UBY,

Ato prybludoju zhyvu,

But like a wanderer | live,

HeHaue BiN APMO A TATHY.

Nenache vil jarmo ja tjahnu.

Like a bull a yoke I drag.

Konun CNoYUnTL A npubyay?

Koly zh spochyt' ja prybudu?

When  torest | will come?

(When will | come to rest)

I CMepTb MeHe, MabyTb, MUHaEe!

I smert' mene, mabut’, mynaje!

And death me, probably, passes by!



lan, Heboro, nau MEPLLiN;

Idy, neboho, jdy mershchij;

Come, unfortunate one, come quickly;

A Kay Tebe... AaBHO A TBiN!
Ja zhdu tebe... davno ja tvij!

I await you... long I have been yours!
Hi! He nae, rnyxa, MabyTb, He no4yBae!
N’i! Ne jde, hlukha, = mabut’, ne  dochuvaje!

No! Death doesn’t come, the deaf one, probably, he doesn’t hear!



