10. ILL-FATED LOVE/ OJ HOP-HOPAKA
Taras Shevchenko

O ron-ronaka, nontobuna KO3aKa,
Oj hop-hopaka, poljubyla kozaka,
Come, let’s dance, | have fallen in love with a Cossack,

Ta pyaoro, Ta CTaporo— /uxa [ona TaKa.
Ta rudoho, ta staroho— lykha dolja taka.
With a redhead, with an old guy —a tragic destiny is this.

lan K, aone, 3a Xypboto,
Idy zh, dole, za zhurboju,
Move on, oh destiny, in search of sorrow,

A T, crapun, 3a BOZ010,
A ty, staryj, za vodoju,
And you, old man, in search of water,

A Aa—- TaK oo LUMHKY.

A ja- tak do shynku

But | — off to theinn will go.
Bun’to  yapky, Bun’to apyry,
Vypju  charku, vypju druhu,

I'll drink a shot, thendrink another,

Bun’to TpeTio Ha noTyxy,
Vypju tretju na potukhu,
Then drink a third for fun,



M’ary, wocty, Ta 1 KiHelb.
Pjatu, shostu,ta | kinets’.
Then a fifth, then asixth, and that’s the end.

MNiwna 6aba vy TaHeub,
Pishla baba u  tanets’,
Went a old maid for a dance,

A 33 Hew ropobeLp,
A za neju horobets’,
And after her came a suitor,

BukpyTtacom, BUXUNACOM...
Vykrutasom, vykhyljasom...
With a twist, with a turn...

Monopeup ropobeup!
Molodets’ horobets’!
Well done  suitor!

AK byna A monopow npenogobHuuero,
Jak  bula ja molodoju prepodobnytseju,
Whenwas | a young god-fearing maid,
(when | was...)

MNosicnna XBapTYyWKMHY Hapg BIKOHULEIO;
Povisyla khvartushynu nad vikonytseju;
| hung an apron over the window;

XTO nae — HE MWHe,
Khto jde - ne myne,
Whoever came by — would not fail to stop,



To KUBHE, TO MOpTHe,
To kyvne, to morhne,
He would nod, and wink,

A 1 LLOBKOM BULUMBAIO,

A ja shovkom  vyshyvaju,

As|  withsilk embroider,

B KBATUPOUKY BUINAAAIO:

Vv kvatyrochku vyhljadaju:
Through the window | look:

CemeHun, IBaHM, HaAaiBauTe KYMaHWU.
Semeny, Ivan, nad’ivajte zhupany.
Simon, John, puton your jackets.

Ta xoagimo norynammo,
Ta khod’imo pohuljajmo,

So let’s go for a stroll,

Ta ca4emo 3acnisanMmo.
Ta sjademo zaspivajmo.
Then let’s sit and sing.

[en!

Hey!

Hey-ho!



