1-4.
SO SWEET, YET SO SOUR
IBaH ®paHKo / Ivan Franko

OW TU, AIBYMHO, 3 FOPIXA 3EPHA / OJ TY, DIVCHYNO, Z HORIKHA ZERNYA /

On T, AiBYMHO, 3 ropixa 3epHs,

Oj ty, divchyno, z horikha  zernja,

Oh vyou, girl, from a nut seed,

Yom TBOE CepAEHbKO — Ko/sitoye TepHA?

Chom tvoje serden'ko — koljuche ternja?

Why your heart [is] a prickly thorn?

Yom TBOI YCTOHbKa  — THMXa MONUTBA,

Chom tvoji uston'ka — tykha molytva,

Why your lips [are] asilent prayer,

A TBOE CNOBO oCTpe, AK 6putBa’?

A tvoje slovo ostre, jak brytva?

And vyour word sharp, like arazor?

HYom TBOI oui CAIOTb MM Yapom,

Chom tvoji ochi sjajut’ tym charom,

Why your eyes shine with that magic,

Lo TO  3anantoe cepue noxapom?

Shcho to zapaljuje sertse pozharom?

That it ignites a heart with flame?

Ox, Tii oui TEMHiLWi Houi,

Okh, tiji ochi temnishi nochi,

Oh, those eyes darker than night,

XT0 B HUX 3aAUBUTbCSA, " coHUSA He xoye!
Khto v nykh zadyvyt'sja, i sontsja ne khoche!
Who into them gazes, even the sun does not  want!
| yom TBIM  yCMiIX — ana MeHe CKpYTa,

I chom tvij  usmikh — dlja mene skruta,

And why your smile [is] for me adversity,
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