3. SPENT YOUTH/ MYNULY L'ITA MOLOD’UJI
Taras Shevchenko

MwuHynu nita monogaii...
Mynuly I"ita molod’iji...
Passed have years of youth...
XonogaHuUm BiTPOM 04 Haail yXe nosiano...
Kholodnym  vitrom od nad’iji uzhe  povijalo...
A cold wind far from hope is already blowing...
3umal.. Cvan oauH B XONOAHIM  XaTi...
Zymal.. Sydy odyn v kholodn’ij  khat'i...
It is winter!.. One sits alone in a cold house...
Hema 3 KUM  TUXO PO3MOBNATH,
Nema z kym  tykho rozmovljaty,

No-one with whom quietly to talk,

AHi nopagutucb... Hemal
An’i poradytys’... Nemal!
Not even to ask advice... No-one!

A HiKoriciHbkoO Hema!
A n’ikohis’in’ko  nemal!

Just no-one at all!

Cugn — X OoguH, MNOKM Hagia oayputb OYPHA, OCMIE...
Sydy — zh odyn, poky nad’ija oduryt’ durnja, osmije...
Onesits — all alone, until hope dumbfoundsa fool, mockingly...
Mopo3om oui OKYyeE, a AyMuH ropaii PO3BIE,
Morozom ochi okuje, a dumy hord’iji rozvije,

Frost one’s eyes will bind, and thoughts proud will scatter,



AK Ty CHiIXMHY  mo cTeny...
Jak  tu sn’izhynu  po stepu...
Like those snowflakes across the steppes...

Cnay - X oAauH cobi B KYTKY,
Sydy - zh odyn sobi v kutku,
One sits — all alone byoneself in a corner,
He au BECHU — cBaToi  ponil
Ne zhdy vesny - svjatoji dol’i!

Do not await the spring — thatsacred destiny!
(that time of hope)

BoHa He 3inae BXXe  HiKoau.
Vona ne Z'ijde vzhe n’ikoly.
It will not come now, never.

(the spring)

Capo4yoKk  TBil NO3eNEeHUTD,
Sadochok  tvij pozelenyt’,
Garden your will turn green,

TBOO Hagito OHOBUTb

Tvoju nad’iju onovyt’

Your hope  will be refreshed

I aymy BO/IbHYIO  Ha  BOJIO He
I dumu  vol’'nuju na volju ne
And your thoughts uninhibited of freedom will not

Cvan i HiYOTiCiHbKO He Kauml..
Sydy i n’ichohis’in’ko ne zhdy!..
Sit and nothing atall await!..

npunae

pryjde
come

BUMNYCTUT...
vypustyt’...
to fruition...



