22. SILVERY DREAMS/ AKH, SKIL’KY STRUN V DUSHI DZVENYT’/AX, CKIJIbKUA
CTPYH B AyWll A3BEHUTb
OnekcaHap Onecb/Oleksandr Oles’

AX,  CKinbKwu CTPYH B aywi O3BEHUTD,
Akh, skil'ky strun Y] dushi dzvenyt',
Oh, how many  strings in my soul ring out,
AX, CKinbku CPibHUX  mpin NniTae,

Akh, skil'ky sribnykh  mrij I'itaje,
Oh, how many silvery  dreams fly,

B AKI choBa N0 ACHKI X BNUTD,

Vv jaki slova ljuds'ki jikh viyt',

In what  words human them  can we pouir,
(dreams)

Hi cnoB  nwoacbKuUX AnA X He Mag,

N’i slov ljuds'kykh dlja  jikh ne maje,
No words human for them (not) exist,

BoHM K  Tak nparHyTb B CNOBI KUTb.
Vony zh tak prahnut' v slovi zhyt'.
They do so strive in words to live.

(The dreams strive to be converted into words)

Tak 4yacom Becb B OrHi  ropwuTb,
Tak chasom ves' v ohn’i horyt,
So often everything in a fire burns,

Ctpaxaa 3aKoxaHui A0  Kpato,

Strazhda zakokhanyj do  kraju,
It suffers in love to its utmost end,
I cnos He 3HaB AKIX BiH BMUTb
I slov ne znav jakikh vin vmyt'

And the words he did notknow  which (he) inthat moment

3ymiB nobos CBOIO 6es3 Kpato,
Zumiv ljlubov svoju bez kraju,
To express love his without bounds,

(He did not know how at that moment to express in words his infinite love)



BoHa » u4eKa ix i MOBYUTD.
Vona zh cheka jikh i movchyt'.
She awaits them and is silent.



