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CLOUD

MNoBHa rpomy, AK BiliHa,
Povna hromu, jak  vijna,
Full of thunder, like war,
B CTanb po3neyeHy CNOBUTA,
Vv stal' rozpechenu spovyta,
In steel molten swaddled,
YopHa, XMypa i cepauTta
Chorna, khmura i serdyta
Black, gloomy and angry
borom Kapu nae BOHa
Bohom kary jde vona
[Like] God’s punishment goes it
I pese HecCamoBMTO.
| reve nesamovyto.
And roars violently.
Mpi3HO CYHe, rpisHo 6'e
Hrizno sune, hrizno bje
Menacingly moves forward, menacingly strikes
B nigHebecHomy po3401i.
Vv pidnebesnomu rozdoli.
In the celestial expanse.
e in wmnpy, we in BoAi!
Shche jij shyru, shche jij voli!
More  forit breadth, more  forit freedom!
Bce TEMHILWOo0 CTae
Vse temnishoju staje
Always darker [it] becomes
| pocTe, pocTe noBoi.
I roste, roste povoli.
And grows, grows slowly.



Hi CAUHUTD, Hi po3irHaTb!
Ni spynyt’, ni rozihnat'!
Can’t be stopped, can’t be chased away!
B TbMi i CAEBI CTpawHOMy
\Y t'mi i sjajevi strashnomu
In darkness and glow terrible
Bca 3 BOAM, BOTHIO i rpomy,
Vsja z vody, vohnju i hromu,
All  of water, fire and thunder,
Bca i rHiB, i 6narogaTb
Vsja i hniv, i blahodat'
All both anger, and unction
B'e Y KponuTb 6e3 YrOMOHY.
Bje j kropyt' bez uhomonu.
Strikes and waters without pacification.
I OKpOn/eHi JIaHn
I okropleni lany
And the sprinkled fields
MiginmatoTb CBIXKi rpyam,
Pidijmajut' svizhi hrudy,
Raise up fresh chests,
I CTaloTb poboui noam
I stajut’ robochi ljudy
And arise working people
He3anexHi, AK naHm,
Nezalezhni, jak pany,
Independent, like lords,
Ypoxai i BONA byae!
Urozhaj i volja bude!
A harvest and freedom will be!



Tak 3aKyTUM B NaHuorm rHITY,
Tak zakutyj Y lantsjuhy hnitu,
So enfettered in chains of oppression,
3ampcTBa i 3HYLLAHHA,
Zdyrstva i znushchannja,
Exploitation and cruelty,
Pyx HapoAay B yac MOBCTaHHSA
Rukh narodu Y chas povstannja
The movement  of the people in the time of rebellion
Po3busa BCe HaBKpYyrK,
Rozbyva vse navkruhy,
Breaks all around,
MoBHWUI cMnun nopuBaHHA!
Povnyj syly poryvannjal!
Full of strength aspiration!
I H6e3mipHUi B340BX i BLUMP
I bezmirnyj vzdovzh i vshyr
And endless in length and width
BiH rPUMUTb,  FTOPUTb i CAIE,
Vin hrymyt', i sjaje,
It thunders, and glows,
MyTa pabcTBa po36uBae,
Puta rabstva rozbyvaje,
Chains of slavery shatters,
I HaBiK PO3KYyTUM MUp
I navik rozkutyj myr
And forever unfettered world
CoHue npasau 3ycTpivae!
Sontse pravdy zustrichaje!
The sun of truth greets!



