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4yonoM no ckeni,
cholom do skeli,
forehead [first] to the cliff,
A no 3emni,
ja do zemli,
I to the ground,
PaHKy, 6nina Tyro,
ranku, blida tuho,
morning, O pale sorrow,
ayx M monoann
dukh mij  molodyj
spirit my young
cBiTe NOPAHKY.
svite poranku.
light of the morning.
ce? Hebo bicHyBaTe?
se? Nebo bisnuvate?
this? Sky deranged?
ce? lope, Lo MEHi?
se? Hore, shcho meni?
this? Grief, what’s with me?
B CBIT A B NIOACbKY 4010,
Y svit ja Y ljuds'ku dolju,
into the world I into human destiny,
cTpinacb i3 CN1b03010,
strilas' iz sl'ozoju,
met with a tear,
wacTta B CHi.
shchastja Y sni.
happiness in a dream.





