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On  Bepbo, Bepbo Ky4yepsBa,

Oj verbo, verbo kucherjava,

Oh  willow, willow curly,

XTO X Tebe, Bepbo, 3Ky4yepsBus?

Khto zh tebe, verbo, zkucherjavyv?

Who you, O willow, made curly?
“3ryuepasunu Tyui rPOMOBI,
“Zkucherjavyly tuchi hromovi,

“Curled the storm clouds thunderous,

douwi rpagosi, rer, pgoui rpagosil”
Doshchi hradovi, hej, doshchi hradovi!”
Rains of hail, hey, rains of haill”
Fen, YKpaiHo, ™ KepBaBas!

Hej, Ukrajino, ty kervavaja!

Hey, O Ukraine, you bloody one!

XTO X Tebe, MaTH, nokepBaBuB?

Khto zh tebe, maty, pokervavyv?

Who you, O mother, bloodied?
“MokepsaBunu 3nii BOpOrN,
“Pokervavyly zliji vorohy,

“Bloodied [me] the foul enemies,

JhoTi bes Baru! Fen, noTi, 6es
Ljuti bez vahy! Hej, ljuti, bez
Fierce without measure! Hey, fierce, without
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garn!”
vahy!”
measure!”



