23. | DREAMT MY WOUNDS WERE HEALED/ CHASOM ZDAJET’SJA MEN’I/
YACOM 340AETbCA MEHI
O. Nyubkuii/ O. Luts’ky;j

Yacom 34Q€TbCA MEeHi, KOXaHa,
Chasom zdajet’sja men’i, kokhana,
At timesit appears tome, my love,

Lo 6inb yCTas, MUHY/IN  CYMY AHi,
Shcho bil’ ustav, mynuly sumu dn’i,
That the pain has stopped, have passed sad days,

LWo roiTbcA cTpawHa 6ontoya paHa
Shcho hojit’sja strashna boljucha rana
That heals the terrible painful wound

I *Kanb NpUTUX B rnmbokim cepua AHi.
I zhal’ prytykh v hlybokim sertsja dn’i.
And sorrow has silenced in the deep heart pit.

(In the deep pit of my heart)

Yacom 3[4A€TbCA, Ha XBUNEYKYy  ApibHyH
Chasom zdajet’sja, na khvylechku dribnuju
At times itappears, fora moment little

OcAliHe coHue rnAaHe Ao BIKOH,
Osjajne sontse hljane do vikon,
The shining sun looks into the windows,

Ocb TYyT TBIM Bigaux nAwbUN  uyio,
Os’ tut tvij viddykh ljubyj chuju,
Right here your breath loving | hear,

3puBatocs, a Te OyB TiIbKM  COH.
Zryvajusja, a te buv t’il’ky son.
| awake, and it was only a dream.



