I-14. B ACHY HIY / V JASNU NICH / ON A CLEAR NIGHT

OnekcaHaep KoHucbkuit / Oleksander Konysky

B ACHY HiY y cagokK He BUnae
Vv jasnu nich u sadok ne vyjde
On a bright night into the orchard already will not come out
He NPUropHe MeHe, He niacTaBUTb yona

Ne pryhorne  mene, ne pidstavyt' chola

Will not embrace me, will not [her] brow

Mig, rapavii ryébm Mmoil...

Pid harjachiji huby mojil...

To ardent lips my!...

He NPOHMXKe MeHe [} nornag, nankuu,
Ne pronyzhe mene jiji pohljad palkyj,
Will not pierce me her gaze fervent,
| Ha cepui Ha AHi He 3aroiTb

I na sertsi na dni ne zahojit'

And in [my] heart at the bottom will heal
Mpesenukii paHun moi

Prevelykiji rany moji!

Gaping wounds my!

3po3ymina BOHa, Ha BCim CBITI oAHa,
Zrozumila vona, na vsim sviti odna,
Understood she, in all the world  [she] alone
Min Hepyr i ne4yasnb i nekenbHUM TOMN *Kanb,
Mij neduh i pechal’ i pekel'nyj toj zhal',
My affliction and grief and infernal that sorrow,
Wo noBiK He NOKUHe MeHe...

Shcho povik ne pokyne mene...

That forever will not abandon me...

I Mil cym i HyAbry posainana BOHaQ,

I mij sum i nud'hu rozdiljala vona,
And my  sadness and ache shared she,

BOHa,
vona,
she,

no one



| KOXaHHAM
I kokhannjam
And  with love
KutTa HoBe
Zhyttja nove

Life new

A Tenep? Hi,
A teper? Ni,
And now? No,
Cepue 3MOBKHM
Sertse zmovkny
Heart fall silent

CBOIM
svojim
her

B/INBaNa
vlyvala
poured

He
ne
do not

MOE,
moje,
my,

CKi1bKKM pas, o, CBATA,

skil'ky raz, o, svjata,

how often, Oh, saint,
B meHe!
Y mene!
into me!
xaun! Tw He npumnaew  Ccroau...
zhdy! Ty ne pryjdesh  sjudy...
wait! You will not come here...
CTapux paH He oyan!
starykh ran ne budy!
old wounds do not wake!



