43. THE WHISPER OF A LEAFLESS FOREST/ SHUMYT’ BEZLYSTNYJ BIR
Melet'ij Kichura

WymnTb 6esnunctHuin  6Gip...
Shumyt’ bezlystnyj bir...
Rustles a leafless forest...

fonogHi ramBOpoOHM  NeTATb
Holodn’i  hajvorony letjat’

Hungry  larks fly

B 6e3kpai — NpocTip,
Vv bezkraj — prost’ir,
Into the never-ending — expanse,
Ha iHWil  3aroHwu.

Na inshiji zahony.
To other pastures.

Cnipom 3a HuMMKM 1Hge bynHoro  BiTPY  WyMm;
S'idom za nymy jde bujnoho  vitru shum;
In pursuit of them comes the rough wind’s roar;
Cnipom 3a HuUMKM Hae rpomaga MOIX AYM.
S'idom za nymy jde hromada mojikh  dum.
In pursuit of them comes a collection of my thoughts.
Fen, AYyMU BU MOT,
Hej, dumy vy  moji,

Listen to me, thoughts you my,
(listen to me, thoughts of mine!)

FronoaHi ramBOPOHW,  LUMPOKIi Kpai,
Holodn’i hajvorony,  shyrokiji kraji,
Hungry are the larks, wide are the lands,



Ta  CcKpi3b nycTi 3aroHu.
Ta skriz’ pust’i zahony.
And everywhere are deserted pastures.



