38. AN AUTUMN RHYME/ RANKOM VYJSHLA JA V SADOCHOK/ PAHKOM
BUMLLNA A B CAAOYOK
CnupuaoH YepraceHko/ Spyrydon Cherkasenko

PaHKom BuMWANA A B CaA 040K —
Rankom wvyjshla ja v sadochok -
In the morning went | into the garden —
Bitep, pouw, 3 imnoto,
Viter, doshch z imloju,
Wind, rain witha haze,
Tn cniBaew i CMiewcs, Hibu B  A€Hb BECHOI0.
Ty spivajesh i smijeshsja, n’iby v den’ vesnoju.
You sing and laugh, asif itwereonaday of Spring.
A He 3Hal AKYy  pagicTb Tpeba B cepui MaTH,
Ja ne znaju jaku rad’ist’ treba v serts’i maty,
| do not know what joy one needs inone’s heart to have,
o6 Ha Xonoai, B  Heroay NiICOHbKY cnigaTw.
Shchob na kholod’i, v nehodu pison’ku spivaty.
That in the cold, in bad weather a song to sing.
O, min papyxe! Xan NOXMYpPUIA AUCTONAA, NIOTYE,
O, mij druzhe! Khaj pokhmuryj lystopad ljutuje,
Oh, my friend! Let the gloomy November rage,
B Koro K cepue MONOAEE —TpaBeHb Tam  NaHye!

V  koho zh sertse molodeje - traven’ tam  panuje!
He whose heart is young - May there reigns!



