11-25. PYBIHU / RUBINY / RUBIES
MwuKona BopoHuii / Mykola Voronyi

XebpakKa,
zhebraka,
of the beggar,

pyKa
ruka

hand

OpKpuBatoTbeA paHu —

Odkryvajut'sja rany —

Open wounds —

[aBHi paHn, HYAbrot po3’ATpeHi 3HOB...
Davni rany, nud'hoju  roz:jatreni Znov...
Old wounds, by weariness irritated again...
I YepBOHY,  rapsuy, MOB nonym’s, KpoB
I chervonu, harjachu, mov polumja, krov
And red, hot, as though aflame, blood
Bxe HEe  CTPUMYE 3inns OMaHMU.
Vzhe ne  strymuje zillja omany.
Already not is restrained by herbs of deception.
OpKpusatoTbeA paHu...

Odkryvajut'sja rany...

Open wounds...

PaHu, cepus pyb6iHn!

Rany, sertsja rubiny!

Wounds, of the heart rubies!

Bu - EAVNHUN TOW pap, BM  — TOW cKapb

Vy - jedynyj toj dar, vy - toj skarb

You [are] only that gift, you [are] that treasure
Lo Aana momy 3 JTACKU KOXaHa
Shcho dala jomu z lasky kokhana
That gave him from mercy a beloved
Ha PO3CTaHHIi, B OCTaHHI XBUNUHMU...

Na rozstanni, v ostanni khvylyny...

At parting, at the last moment...

PaHu, cepus pyb6iHunl!...

Rany, sertsja rubinyl...

Wounds, of the heart rubiesl!...



O, pybiHM YyepBOHi!

o, rubiny chervonil

Oh, rubies red!

A XTO X Bam has 6arpoBicTb i NOJINCK OorHA?
A khto zh vam dav bahrovist' i polysk ohnja?
And who to you gave the scarlet and lustre of fire?
Mos ropaictb, obparkeHa ropAaicTtb MOA,

Moja hordist', obrazhena hordist' moja,

My pride, wounded pride my,

Wo Tpumana Mil  THiB Ha NPUNOHI.

Shcho trymala mij  hniv na pryponi.

That held my anger on aleash.

O, pybiHM YyepBOHil...
o, rubiny chervonil...
Oh, rubies red!...





