11-12. BONUTbL AYLWA MOSA / BOLYT' DUSHA MOJA / MY SOUL ACHES
OnekcaHpep Oneckb / Oleksander Oles
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aywa mos, 60nnThb...

dusha moja, bolyt'...

soul my, aches...

6inb i NPOMMaE...

bil' jiji projmaje...

pain it consumes...

AEHb 3a AHEeM navse, BiXKUTb,

den' za dnem plyve, bizhyt',

day after day swims, runs,

Tam i cCMmepTb CTpalHa YeKae...

tami smert' strashna chekaje...

there death terrifying awaits...

XUB... a o Komy 3pobus?

zhyv... a shcho komu zrobyv?

lived... but what for whom did [I]?

A Ais yyTTA i AYMU,

ja div chuttja i dumy,

I did hide feelings and thoughts,

yume KUTTA 30rpis,

chyje zhyttja zohriv,

someone’s life warmed

Ha CBIT A BUBIB 3 cTymmn?
na svit ja VyViv z stumy?
into the world I led out from darkness?
A TiNbKN i cniBaBs

ja til'ky i spivav

I only and sang
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canBo Heba
sjajvo neba
the aureole of the sky

nocunas
posylav
[1] sent

Tpeba.
treba.
needed.





