16. MY HEART RUSHES FORTH/ SERTSE RVET’SJA/ CEPLIE PBETbCSA
Inbko Maspuntok/ II'ko Havryljuk

Cepue pBeTbcA B BiYHIM  Ty3i
Sertse rvet’sja v vichn’ij tuZ’i
My heart tearsforth in eternal grief

Y Oy4y4HICTb  4YapiBHY.
u buduchn’ist’ charivnu.
Intoa future magical.
A roouHu, MOB B Hanpysi,
A hodyny, mov v napruz’i,

And the hours, as if under stress,

Ti ronogHi  KOHi B nnysi
T'i holodn’i kon’i v pluz’i
Those hungry horses atthe plough

Bonoyatbca B OANVHY.

Volochat’sja v dalynu.

Drag on into the distance.

A nansy T06i Ha 3ycTpiy

Ja plyvu tobi na zustrich

| sail to you to meet

Ha XpeobTi NIHUBUX  XBWUNb.

Na khrebt’i I'inyvykh  khvyl’.

On the crest of lazy waves.

Bike i niT HIAK He 314y,
Vzhe i I"it n‘ijak ne zl'ichu,
Already the years are countless,
AK naAnBY T06i Ha 3ycTpiy,
Jak plyvu tobi na zustrich,

Since | have been sailing toyou to meet,



A Mmix Hamu TNcAY niT.
A mizh namy tysjach I"it.
But between us remain thousands of vyears.



