42. MY SONG/ MOJA DUMO/ MO AYMO
IsaH MaBpuntok/ Ivan Havryljuk

1. Mos Aymo,  moA nicHe,
Moja dumo, moja pisne,

My poem, my song
Yom He  BKJIOHewW MOro  CTOHY?
Chom ne  vklonesh moho  stonu?
Why doyou not accept my lament?
B meHe cepue nani TpicHe,
V  mene sertse  dal'i trisne,
My heart  still tears apart,
A ™ nnewca TUXO nicHe,
A ty lljeshsja tykho pisne,

Yet you pourforth insilence ohsong,

bes NO3BYKY, BiZArOMOHY,

Bez pozvuku, vidhomonu,

Without a sound, without an echo,

2. Yom Ke B TObI He 3a43BOHMUTL
Chom zhe v tobi ne zadzvonyt'

Why no more in you will not ring

Moe rope CTOHOM [A3BOHY?
Moje hore stonom dzvonu?
My grief asa wailing bell?

Yom 3eMnA He  3acTyroHuUTb?
Chom zemlja ne zastuhonyt'?
Why doesthe earth not moan?

Yom Ha ronoc TBil HEe 3pPOHUTb
Chom na holos tvij ne zronyt'
Why at voice your will not fall



Nic NIUCTOHDbKIB cepepa, CTOHY.
L'is lyston'kiv  sered stonu.
The forest leaves amid the sighs.



