29. IN PURSUIT OF A BEATING HEART/ ZNOVU SERTSE ZABOL’ILO/ 3HOBY
CEPLUE 3ABOIINIO
AraTtaHren Kpumcbkuii/Ahatanhel Kryms’kyj

3HoBY cepue 3abonino, 3HoB ywepTb 3abirno rops,
Znovu sertse zabol’ilo, znov ushchert’ zabihlo horja,
Again my heart ached, again to the brim filled  with grief,
A niwoB cobi i3 MmicTa
Ja pishov sobi iz mista

| went off from the town

Ha 6e3niogHun  bepir MmopsA.
Na bezljudnyj berih morja.
To a deserted shore of the sea.
MicoyaHaa piBHMHA, Mope X rpebni ronyo6ii,
Pisochnaja rivnhyna, more zh hrebn’i holubiji,
A sandy plain, a sea of crests blue,
MiHa  6’etbcAa B y3bepexxa,
Pina bjet’'sja v uzberezhzhja,

The foam  beats to the coast,

Bitepeub i3 MopA BIE.
Viterets’ iz morja vije.
The breeze from the sea blows.
3aauBmBCcA A Ha Mmope,
Zadyvyvsja ja na more,
Looked | at the sea,
XBUAI  nNAaeLLyTbCs 06 Horw,
Khvyl'i pleshchut’sja ob nohy,
The waves splash at my feet,

I TUXeHbKE BOPKOTIHHA 3aKO/JIMCYE TPUBOIMW...
I tykhen’ke vorkot’innja zakolysuje tryvohy...
Anda quiet howling calms anxiety...



CoHUe rpaeTbca Yy BOAAX;
Sontse hrajet’sja u vodakh;
The sun frolics in the waters;

B Ttomy cpibni Ta KpuwTtani
V  tomu sribl'i ta kryshtal’i
In that sliver and crystal

B yinim  mopi LacTA M paaicTb,
Vv ts’il'lim mori shchastja j  rad’ist/,
Where in the vast sea isfortune and happiness,

Posnannmnce moi  nevani.
Rozplylys” moji pechal’i.
There flowed my  SOrrows.



