1I-16. XOTINNA BU A NICHEKO CTATU / KHOTILA BY JA PISNEJU STATY / TO BECOME
THE SONG
Jleca YKpaiHKa / Lesia Ukrainka

Xorina 61 A nicHeto cTatm
Khotila by ja pisneju staty

Like would I a song to become
Yy Clot0 XBU/IUHY ACHY,

u sjuju khvylynu jasnu,

In this moment bright,

o6 BiNbHO no CBiTY niTaty,
Shchob vil'no po svitu litaty,
In order freely around the world to fly,
o6 BiTEP pO3HOCUB NYHY.
Shchob viter roznosyv lunu.

So that would the wind carry the echo.
o6 reTb ax nig, ACHIi 30pi
Shchob het' azh pid jasniji zori
That away up to the bright stars
MonuHyTtn cniBom A3BIHKUM,

Polynuty spivom dzvinkym,

To fly with song ringing,

Ynactu Ha XBUAI nposopi,

Upasty na khvyli prozori,

To fall on waves transparent,

BysaTtu Hapg, Mopem XUBKMM.

Bujaty nad moren khybkym.

To soar above the sea tossing.

NlyHanu 6 To4i MOi Mpii

Lunaly b todi moji mriji

Echo would then my dreams



| wacra MOE TAaEMHe,

I shchastja moje tajemne,
And happiness my secret,
AcHiwwi, HIX 30pi ACHII

Jasnishi, nizh zori jasniji
Brighter, than the stars bright

MyyHiwwi, HIX mope ryyHe.
Huchnishi, nizh more huchne.

Louder, than the sea booming.





