I-14. N4y Bi4 BAC / PIDU VID VAS / | MUST LEAVE
MeTpo KapmaHcbkuit / Petro Karmansky

Migy Big, BacC — nigy CBiTamu,
Pidu vid vas — pidu svitamy,
[Ilwillgo from you — will go through the world,
Hanay cobi Tepem CNOKOI0,
Najdu sobi terem spokoiju,
Will find for myself a palace of tranquility,
CnoBHtocA YOPHUMMU AYMKamMu
Spovnjusja chornymy dumkamy
Will fill myself with black thoughts
I CTaHy KUK cam cobolo.
I stanu zhyty sam soboju.
And will begin to live only for myself.
Miay Bif, Bac — Bi3bMy 3 coboto
Pidu vid vas — viz'mu z soboju
[l willgo  from you — will take with myself
FipKnn A0pob6OK:  paHu n MYKMU,
Hirkyj dorobok: rany j muky,
A bitter earnings:  wounds and agonies,
3a4yunHio nsepi 3a coboto
Zachynju dveri za soboju
[1] will close the doors behind myself
I B CTPyAX cnis obmuio PYKWN.
I v strujakh sliz obmyiju ruky.
And in currents of tears will wash  [my] hands.
Migy — oxnany ayuwy 3/10XKY
Pidu — okhljalu dushu zlozhu
[1] will go — [my] feeble soul will lay down



B KONUCUi  BiYHOI 3aaymu i Ha 6ninj yCcTa
Vv kolystsi  vichnoji zadumy i na  blidi usta
In a cradle of eternal pondering and on pale lips
MNeyaTtb HecnJ/iakaHoi AyMW.
Pechat' nesplakanoji dumy.

The stamp of an un-cried thought.
AK Knnapuc Ha TUXIM rpobi,
Jak kyparys na tykhim hrobi,
Like a cypress on aquiet grave,

3acHy B He3MipHIm CMYTRY n 6onto,

Zasnu nezmirnim smutku j bolju,
[1] will sleep in immeasurable sorrow and pain,

3aKkameHito y *anobi

Zakameniju u zhalobi
[1] will turn to stone in mourning
I Aam nekyymm CNbo3am BOJIIO.
I dam pekuchym sl'ozam volju.
And [l will give burning tears liberty.
A X0y He  pas3 B aywi NPOCHEeTbCA
A khoch ne raz dushi prosnet'sja
And even not once in [my] soul will awaken

MNeky4a Tyra n *Kanb 3a CBITOM,
Pekucha tuha j zhal' za svitom,
A burning longing and regret for the world,
To cepue BXKe He  obi3BeTbcA
To  sertse vzhe ne  obizvet'sja
That heart already not  will respond
MpuATENbCbKUM A0 Bac NPUBITOM.
Pryjatel's'kym do vas pryvitom.

With a friendly to you greeting.

NONOXKY
polozhu
will place



