11. A SHIP/ KORABEL’/ KOPABE/Nb
Sofija Majdans’ka/ Cogia MaiaaHcbKa

Tn  Bignnueaew...
Ty vidplyvajesh...

You setsail...
Kopabenb xuTae Ha XBUAAX CXUNEHUX nneyen.
Korabel’ khytaje na khvyljakh skhylenykh pleche;.
The ship sways onthe waves’ determined  shoulders
I nnay Hece, CBOI LWWMPOKI BOAM
I plach nese, svoji shyroki vody

And tears itcarries, its wide waters

Mix 6eperamu, 36oneHnx  oyemn.
Mizh berehamy, zbolenykh ochej.
Between the banks, of exhausted eyes.

(And it carries the tears of exhausted eyes as it sails between the waters’ wide
banks)

Ha nepexpecti  CBi KOpTexK CMNUHMBLUMN,
Na perekhrest’i svij kortezh spynyvshy,
At the crossroads its cortege having stopped,

Je MiK cTapummn  biranm mani,

De mizh starymy bihaly mal’i,

There where among the old played the little children,
Ha BHYKIB LUTbHYBLUM

Na vnukiv tsyt’nuvshy

To your grandchildren you called for silence

BKNoHMnocb TBOE  cepue
Vklonylos’ tvoje sertse
Bowed your heart
(Your heart bowed)

Ha Bci yoTmpum CcTOpPOHMU 3emMni.
Na vs'i chotyry storony zeml'i.
To all four corners of the earth.



