11-13. BEYIP / VECHIR / A SERENE EVENING
Mwuxaino Ctapuubkuit / Mykhailo Starytsky

Beuip TUXUN, ACHUN, 3ipoYKa 30piE,
Vechir tykhyj, jasnyj, zirochka zorije,
An evening quiet, clear, a star shines,
I3 cafoukKa NacHO naxowamm Bi€.
Iz sadochka lasno pakhoshchamy Vvije.
From  the orchard enticingly fragrances waft.
Crenatbca CYTiHi, TYMaHU NAraoTb,
Steljat'sja sutini, tumany ljahajut’,
Lengthens  the gloaming, fogs stretch out,
KeTaru KaZIMHU B BiKHa 3a3upatoThb.
Ketjahy kalyny v vikna zazyrajut'.
Clusters of viburnum into windows peek.
Llocb ryae B TempsBi, Ha 6y3Ky cipae,
Shchos' hude Y temrjavi, na buzku sidaje,
Something hums in the darkness, on thelilac alights,
A cepaeHbKo MAnsBe Haye OYKMBaE.
A serden'ko mljave nache ozhyvaje.
And the heart languid seemingly revives.
I 6axaB 17 came 3 MUI010 cnAaitm
I bazhav by same z myloju sydity
And [I] wish would just so with  [my] dear to sit
Ta yCTa 3 yCTamm B HecTami CTONUTN.
Ta usta z ustamy Y nestjami stopyty.

And lips with lips in ecstasy to melt.



