24. SPRING RETURNS ONCE MORE/ VESNA DO NAS RIK-RICHNO POVERTAIJE/
BECHA A0 HAC PIK-PIYHO NOBEPTAE
Borpan enkuin/ Bohdan Lepkyj

BecHa [0 Hac pik-piYHO NOBepPTaE,
Vesna do nas rik-richno povertaje,
Spring to us eachyear returns,

PiK-pilYHO KOXXHe p[epeBO UuBiTe.
Rik-richno kozhne derevo tsvite.
Each year every tree blossoms.

Ta cepue /IOACbKE pa3  AuW NPOLBITAE,
Ta sertse ljuds’ke raz lysh protsvitaje,
But the heart human once only flourishes,

Konn HactaHe Bepem’a csATe.
Koly nastane veremja svjate.
When comes the season holy.

I ANA 4oro X BECHy Ty  OAMHOKY

I dlja choho zh vesnu tu odynoku

And for what do Spring that solitary
(that solitary Spring)

Konotate 6ypi, cnota i rpaam,
Kolotjat’ buri, slota i hrady,
Rage storms, gales and hail,

(And why do storms, gales and hail rage on that solitary Spring)

Nnwatoun  6pyaHy THUAY NOCOKY
Lyshajuchy brudnu hnylu posoku
Leaving a dirty rotten mire

Tam, pe NOBUHHI 6 KBIiTOYKM  pocTn?
Tam, de povynn’i b kvitochky rosty?
There, where there should flowers grow?

I ANA YOro X YCAKMM 3 Hac 6e360)KHO
I dlja choho zh usjakyj z nas bezbozhno
And for what doeseach of us faithlessly



BecHy nobosi Big, aywi  xeHe?

Vesnu ljubovi vid dushi zhene?
The Spring of love from our soul chases?
HactaHe oOCiHb, i BiH 4e  TPUBOXKHO,
Nastane os’in’ i vin zhde tryvozhno,

Arrives Autumn,and he awaits anxiously,

Ii  BiH KAMYe, Ta BOHa He Wge.
Jiji vin klyche, ta vona ne jde.
Her he calls, and she doesnot come.

I MW Yacom 3/[1a€Cb nomy,
I lysh chasom zdajes’ jomu,
And just sometimesit appears to him,

Lo yye ii  CBATMW HEAPUMHWM, Nerkun Xia,.

Shcho chuje jiji svjatyj nedrymnyj, lehkyj khid.

That he hears her holy restless, light  step.
rnagntb B BIKHO, @ TamM 3MMa JIIOTYE,
Hljadyt” v vikno, a tam zyma ljutuje,

He looks through the window, but there Winter rages,

PeByTb BIiTPM, Ha piKax mep3He nia.
Revut’ vitry, na rikakh  merzne I'id.
Roar  winds, on therivers freezes ice.



