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AunxaloTb  TUXo aKau,ii HIXHI,

Dykhajut'  tykho akatsiji nizhni,

Breathe quietly acacias tender,

3nerka KONUNLWYTbCA B CYTiHi CpiGHIn,

Zlehka kolyshut'sja sutini sribnij,

Lightly swaying in the twilight silver,

OVBNATLCA MOBYKM Ha Mmicaub, Ha 30pi,

Dyvljat'sja movchky na misjats’, na zori,

Gaze silently at the moon, at the stars,

AuBnatbca B CBIT, HUM, ACHUM, 3a4apoBaHi...
Dyvljat'sja v svit, nym, jasnym, zacharovani...
Gaze into the world, by it, bright one, enchanted...
Yom A, CKaXKiTb, He akauia HiXKHa,

Chom ja, skazhit', ne akatsija nizhna,

Why [am] |, do tell, not an acacia tender,

Hawo AYMKMU MeHe CNankoTh, My4aTb?!

Nashcho  dumky mene spaljujut’, muchat'?!

Wherefore thoughts me burn, torment?!

Yom A HEe MOXY 3a6yTUCH OCTiNIbKM,

Chom ja ne mozhu zabutys' ostil'ky,

Why I cannot forget to the degree,

o6 nvwe Mir A ANBUTUCL i AnxaTtu?...
Shchob lyshe mih ja dyvytysja i dykhaty?...
That only could I gaze and breathe?...





