1. OW1, NONA BU, NONA! / 0J, POLIA VY, POLJA! / THE WITNESS

OnekcaHaep KoHUCbKUM

/ Oleksander Konysky

On, nona Bn, nons! MaTtu pigHa 3emnA,

Oj, polja vy, polja!l Maty ridna zemlja,

Oh, fields you, fields! Mother native land,

CKinbKu Kposi i cnis no  Bac BiTEP po3Hicl..
Skil'ky krovi i sliz po  vas viter roznis!..
How much blood and tears on you the wind has strewn!..
BiH po3HOCMB Kpyrom, i OHinpom, i [HicTpom,

Vin roznosyv  kruhom, i Dniprom, i Dnistrom,

It strew all around, on the Dnipro, and the Dnister,

B YopHe mope KOTUB, Bocdop KpoB’to nois!

\Y Chorne more kotyv, Bosfor krovju pojiv!
Into the Black Sea rolled, the Bosphorus with blood fed!
Cnsumn ainy AOHinpo!

Syvyj didu Dnipro!

O gray grandfather Dnipro!

Ceoi BOAMU AaBHO ™ BCi MOPHO 04.A43aB,

Svoji vody davno ty VSi morju oddav,

Your waters long since you all  tothesea relinquished,
Cobi chis ™ Habpas; i B AHicTep, i B MpyT
Sobi sliz ty nabrav; i v Dnister, i v Prut
For yourself tears you gathered; and into the Dnister, and into the Prut
To He BOAM TEYyThb, TO He MOBIHb,

To ne vody techut’, to ne povin',

That not waters flow, that not a flood,

He noBiHb  byna, Lo nonsa 3a1una;

Ne povin' bula, shcho polja zalyla;

Not a flood was, which the fields flooded;



He BOAOO
Ne vodoju
Not with water

He BOAO!O,
Ne vodoju,
Not  with water,

beperu
Berehy
The banks

3a/IMBCb AHINPOBOO
zalyvs' dniprovoju
filled from the Dnipro

TO 3 HapOAHIX,
to z narodnikh,
it from the people,

PO3iNLLANCE...
rozijshlys'...
have separated...
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