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Miay, BTEYy y CUHI ropwm,

Pidu, vtechu u syni hory,
[1] will go, flee into blue mountains,
Lo 3 Hebom APYXHO obHANUCD;
Shcho z nebom druzhno obnjalys';
Which with the sky fraternally embraced;

Migy B nicn, ctenu, npocTopwu,

Pidu Y lisy, stepy, prostory,
[Ilwillgo into forests, steppes, expanses,
Kyan 6ir B paaocTi KO/IUCb,
Kudy bih v radosti kolys',
Where [1] ran in joy once,
I Tam A NiCHIO 3acnisato,
I tam ja pisnju zaspivaju,
And there | asong will sing,

Bcim 6onem cepus NPOKpUYy
Vsim bolem sertsja prokrychu
With all the pain of [my] heart will scream out
KpuBaBy nicHO MOro Kpato,
Kryvavu pisnju moho kraju,

The bloody song of my land,
Woro HEeBTILLUHOrOo nnauy!
Joho nevtishnoho plachu!

Its inconsolable weeping!



