9.1 HE MUTAX MEHE / | NE PYTAJ MENE / DON’T ASK ME WHY!
Octan /lyubkuit / Ostap Lutsky

[ He nuTamn MeHe,

I ne pytaj mene,

And don’t ask me,

fnaguTtb 3-33 MOIX BN,

Hljadyt' z-za mojikh vij,

Peers out from my lashes

Yom Xasb 6e340HHN

Chom zhal' bezdonnyj

Why regret bottomless

MNosuc Hapa Yyapom

Povys nad charom

Hangs over the enchantment

Bxke COHUe MepKHe

Vzhe sontse merkne

Already the sun dims

TemHie Heba 3Big,

Temnije neba zvid,

Darkens the heavenly vault,
OcTtaHHA 3 3ip
Ostannja z zir

The last of the stars

OcrascA TiNbKK cnia.

Ostavsja til'ky slid.

Remains only a trace.

CKiHumnBCHA COH, COH

Skinchyvsja son, son

Has ended the dream, dream

yom cym
chom sum
why sadness
i Ba*KKUM
i vazhkyj
and heavy
Mpin,
mrij,
of dreams,
B mopi XMmap,
v mori khmar,
in asea of clouds,
wmbna B npocTip,
shybla Y prostir,
flashes into space
AaBHIX AyM,
davnikh dum,
of erstwhile  musings,



CkiHYMnacb
Skinchylas'
Has ended

A ™
A ty
And vyou

fnaguTtb
Hljadyt'
Peers

XBUANA MPpIn...
khvylja mrij...
the wave of dreams...
nUTaewWcs, yom Cym
pytajeshsja, chom sum
ask, why sadness
3-3a MOiX BiN...
z-za mojikh Vij...

out from my lashes...





