7. THE CUCKOO’S CALL/ ZAKUVALA ZOZULEN'KA
Taras Shevchenko

3akyBana 303yN1eHbKa
Zakuvala zozulen'ka
Cooed the cuckoo

B 3eneHomy rai,
\Y zelenomu haji,
In the green grove,

3annakana AIBYUNHOHDbKA,
Zaplakala d’ivchynon’ka,
Cried the girl,

ApyXuHU HeMae.
Druzhyny nemaje.
A mate she has not.

A Aaisoui monoaii
A d’ivochi molod’iji
And a maiden’s  youth

Becenii nita,
Vesel'iji I'ita,
Were happy years,

AK  KBiTOYKM  3a BOAOIO,

Jak  kvitochky za vodoju,

Like flowers on the water

MNansytb 3 CbOro cBiTa.
Plyvut' z s'oho svita.
Floating from this world.

(The youthful years float from this world)

Akbn 6ynn 6atbko 1 MmaTU
Jakby buly bat’kjo j maty

If lived father and mother
Ta 6ynn 6arari,
Ta buly bahat’i,

And if they had been rich,



Byno 6 KoMy nontobuty,
Bulo b komu poljubyty,
There would have been someone to love,

byno 6 Komy B3ATW.
Bulo b komu vzjaty.
There would have been someone to save me.

3aKyBana 303yN1€eHbKa
Zakuvala zozulen'ka
Cooed the cuckoo

B 3eneHomy raf,

Vv zelenomu haji,
In the green grove,
3annakana AIBYUNHOHDBKA,
Zaplakala d’ivchynon’ka,
Cried the girl,

LApyXuHun HeMae.
Druzhyny nemaje.

A mate she has not.



