25. YET MORE SONGS TROUBLE MY SOUL/ NE VYSPIVAN’l T’I PISN’l/ HE
BUCMNIBAHI TI NICHI
CunbBecTp ApunueBcbkuin/Syl’vestr Jarychevs’ky;j

He BwucniBaHi Ti MiCHi
Ne wvyspivan’i t'i pisn’i
Not sung those songs

JleXyTb Ha MoOro cepua AHi.
Lezhut” na moho sertsja dn’i.

They lie on my heart’s bottom.
I B ACHY  AHWHY, TUXY  HIYKYy
I Y jasnu dnynu, tykhu n’ichku

And into the bright day, the silent night

Menogain LWNOTb cpibnacty piuky,
Melod’ij shljut’ sribljastu richku
Melodies are sent to the silvery river,
HKutra OCBIYYIOTb MEHi,

Zhyttja osvichujut’ men’i,

Life they shine on me,

He BwucnisaHi Ti NiCHi.

Ne vyspivan’i ti pisn’i.

Not sung those songs.



