I-11. A X HE }XANYIO / JAJ NE ZHALUJU / A CONTENTED END
ArataHren Kpumcbkuii / Ahatanhel Krymsky

A n He anylto, Lo KUHY CBIT

Ja j ne zhaluju, shcho kynu svit

I even don’t regret, that will abandon world

bo He KUHY A0POrnx MeHi noaen,

Bo ne kynu dorohykh meni ljudej,

For [l] won’t abandon  dear to me people,

Po3naunsycb no BCiM npwupogai B Noo6i
Rozplyvus' po vsij  pryrodi v ljubij

[1] will dissolve into all nature in winsome

CoHALWHIN norogai, B CPiOHMX BOAaX,

Sonjashnij pohodi, Y sribnykh  vodakh,

Sunny weather, in silver waters,

Yy nicKax, y KBITKaxX.

U liskakh, u kvitkakh.

In forests, in flowers.

A NONNHY HEBMAMMO MO 3emni,

Ja polynu nevydymo po zemli,

I will fly unseen over the earth,

3 BYNHUM BiTPOM no  3anawHomy 3inni,

Z bujnym vitrom po  zapashnomu zilli,

With  the blustery wind over fragrant herbs,
ApomaTtom MNOBHUM yapy obinmy
Aromatom povnym charu obijmu

With aroma full of enchantment [1] will embrace

Min  uapto, ropay ronosy TBOO onos’to.

Mij tsarju, hordu holovu tvoju opoviju.

My tsar, proud head your will enfold.

Tebe,
tebe,
you,

ouewn,
otsej,
this,



