V-11. OTHI TOPATb / OHNI HORJAT' / THE FIRES BLAZE
Tapac LWeByeHKo / Taras Shevchenko

OrHi ropATb, MYy3MKa rpae,
Ohni horjat’, muzyka hraje,
Fires burn, music plays,
My3unka naade, 33aBUBAE;

Muzyka plache, zavyvaje;

Music weeps, wails;

Anmasom Aobpum,  goporum
Almazom dobrym, dorohym

Like diamond good, costly

CiatoTb oui Mmonogaii;

Sijajut’ ochi molodiji;

Shine eyes young;

Butae pagicTtb i HagainA

Vytaje radist’ i nadija
Wanders  joy and hope

B oyvyax Becenux — nwbo im,
Vv ochakh veselykh — ljubo jim,
In eyes happy — delightful for them,
Ouam HerpilHUMm, MOIOAUM.

Ocham nehrishnym, molodym.

Eyes sinless, young.

[ BCi perovyTbCA, CMitOTbCA,

I VSi rehochut'sja, smijut'sja,

And everyone roars, laughs,

| BCi TaHLOKOTb. TinbKK A,

I VSi tantsjujut’. Til'ky ja,
And everyone dances. Only l,
HeHaue 3aKNATUN, AVBAIOCS

Nenache  zakljatyj, dyvljusja

As though cursed, look on



I HULLKOM nnavy, nnavy

I nyshkom  plachu, plachu
And furtively weep, weep
Yoro x a nnavy? MabyTb,
Chohozh ja plachu? Mabut',
Why do I weep? Perhaps,
Lo 6e3 npurogm,
Shcho bez pryhody,

That without adventure,
MwuHyna MOI04ICTb MOA.
Mynula molodist' moja.
Passed youth my.

lwKoAaa,
shkoda,
[I’'m] sorry,

MOB Heroaa,
mov nehoda,
as though bad weather,





