Tomocinus 3a MCPTBUM KOXaHHAM

Weeping for a dead love

Ol Mili KOXaHUH,

Of1 Milf JOPOTEHBKUHA,

Tu x OyB Miii XJIOTICIb TOOPUH,
Mosi py>KUHOHBKA BipHasl.

Oii sik M# 3 TOOOIO, Oif TOTYOBTKH,
HixxaeHpKO BOpKOTAIH,

Oi1 10 CBITAHOUKY K€ IapyBaIuCs,
Kpunnsamu cuznmu oGHIMamcst.

Of sIK TH K MCHI OJIS)KEHBKY KYILISB,
SIK T MEHI HAMHCTEYKO KYBaB,

Sk TH KBiTOYKM 30MpaB,

o 6 st XopoIIeHbKA XOIIIIA,

Tineku ais Tebe, 3aBxKau ajs Tede.

Oi1 51 5x Tebe ronyBana,

To6i BeuepeHbKY Bapuia,

II{o 6 T >k OyB CHJIBHHUH Ta 370POBHIA,
Sk Tilf ;yO0YOK KydepsIBHIA.

Oii Miii COI0BEIKO,

Oii Mmiii romy0o4oK,

Oii sk 51 2k Tebe Isiia,
[I{o 6 Tu ke OyB IIACTHBHH,

o © Ti six open cu30KpuiIMii B HEOl JTiTaB.

Of1 s TebOe mepkana
B mosnoni m0060Bi TBOIH.
Sk stk TeGe cTepiria, 1ai He BCTepiria...

SIKy X sl TYTYy Ha CepAeuKy Masa,
Houamu noBrumu He crana,

bo st T061 3MiHMIA

bo s 5k T0O1 mpaBaM He ckasana.

Oi1 Miit 1y0040K TPYXJISIBUH,
o » Tu MeHi 3poOuB?

1o > T” MeHe 3HEeHaBUANB?
Hamo tu Mmene Haxa3as?

Tu & HaIlle KOXaHHs PO3ipBaB,
Taii Ha COTHHIO IIMATOYKIB,

Taii ropamu i MOpSIMU PO3KH/IAB.
Boxe x #oro He 300parw,

Hac ne BpsityBaru.
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O, my beloved,

O, my dearest,

You were my kind boy,
My faithful husband.

O, how the two of us, like doves,

How we used to gently coo,

How we coupled till daybreak,

How we embraced with our grey wings.

O, how you bought me clothes,
How you forged a necklace,
How you gathered flowers,

So I could walk around all pretty,
Just for you, always for you.

O, how I would feed you,

How I would cook dinner for you,
So you could be strong and healthy,
Like that curly young oak.

O, my nightingale,

O, my little dove,

O, how I watched over you,
So you would be happy,

So you would soar like a grey-winged eagle through the sky.

I kept you,
In the prison of your love.
I guarded you, but not well enough....

I had such anguish in my heart,
Through long sleepless nights,
For I betrayed you,

For I didn't tell you the truth.

O, my rotten little oak,

What did you do to me?

Why did you grow to hate me?
Why did you punish me?

You ripped our love,

Into a hundred pieces,

Which you tossed over the mountains and oceans.
There is no way to gather it now,

No way to save us.
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Ha Koro % TH CBOIO JXiHOYKY OpOCHB?
Ha koro » MeHi XunuTucs?

Xto0 % MeHi opatu Oyzue?

XT0 % MeHi kocutu Oyme?

Xto %k Oyne MeHi oroMoraru?

XTo0 % Oyne MeHe IIKOTyBaTH?

Je x Ta xara He 30ynoBana? Oii!

Oi1 e x Ti giToukn Hamri He Hapomkeri? Oi!
e x xutTs Hauie He noxure? Oif!

Kymu x Most mononicts mponana? Ofi!

Off MH K PO3TIETUTHCA,
Sk 1B 37sKaHI NTAIIKA.
A 51 x mpuxoBanacs

Taii Ha 9yKOWHI.

TBoiX ciifiB TyTH HEMaE,
bo TH TyT 1 HE XO/UB.

Ha BecHi nramnieyky Becijio medeTaroTh,
A TH X 10 MCHE HE 3arOBOPHIIL,

Bo s Bxke 1001 He MuIIa,

Tait TH MeHi He JTIOOHIA.

A HaIi CTEXKH 3apOCTaloTh

Je Mu xoauu,

HixxHEeHBKO BOpKOTAIIH,

Jlo paHky mapyBanucs,
Kpussimu cu3umu 0OHIMaucst.

Upon whom did you abandon your little wife?
Upon whom can I lean?

Who will till for me?

Who will reap for me?

Who will help me?

Who will comfort me?

Where is our unbuilt house? Oj!
Where are our unborn children? Oj!
Where is our unlived life? Oj!
Where is my wasted youth? Oj!

We flew apart,

Like two startled birds.

I found a hiding spot,

In a foreign land.

There are no footsteps of yours here,
For you never walked here.

All the little birds sing joyfully in spring,
But you won't talk to me,

For I'm not lovely for you anymore,

And you are not my beloved.

Our paths are growing over,
Where we walked,

Gently cooed,

Coupled till morning,
Embraced with our grey wings.
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