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OniBHoOUi ancrtpum B capy po3uBinu...

Opivnochi ajstry Y sadu roztsvily...

At midnight asters in a garden bloomed...

Ymunuco pOCOI0, BIiHKM o4Arnn,

Umylys' rosoju, vinky odjahly,

Washed in dew, wreaths put on,

| CTanm pOXKeBoro pPaHKy yeKaTb,

I staly rozhevoho ranku chekat',

And began pink morning to await,

I B panayry 6apsis XKNUTTA ybupaTs...

I Y rajduhu barviv zhyttja ubyrat'...

And in a rainbow of colours life to bedeck...

I Mapunm ancrtpum B PO3KiLlHIM NiBCHi

I maryly ajstry v rozkishnim pivsni

And dreamed asters in luxurious half-sleep

Mpo Tpasu LLOBKOBIi,  npo COHAYHI AHi,

Pro travy shovkovi, pro sonjachni dni,

About grasses silky, about sunny days,

I B MPpiaX BBUXKanacb im Ka3Ka ACHa,

I Y mrijakh vvyzhalas' jim kazka jasna,

And in dreams appeared to them a story bright,

[e KBIiTHK He B'AHYTb, ne BiYHa BEeCHa...
De kvity ne vjanut', de vichna vesna...
Where flowers don’t wilt, where eternal [is] spring...
Tak  mapuau ancTpu B cagy BOCEHMN,

Tak maryly ajstry Y sadu voseny,

So dreamed  asters in the garden in autumn,

Tak  mapunu ancTpum i XKaanm BECHMW...

Tak maryly ajstry i zhdaly vesny...

So dreamed  asters and awaited spring...



A pPaHOK CTpiyaB (R XONO4HUM aowem,

A ranok strichav jikh kholodnym doshchem,

But morning greeted them with cold rain,

I naakas Aecb BiTEP B cagy 3a KYLLEM...
I plakav des' viter Y sadu za kushchem...
And wept somewhere wind in agarden behind  a bush...

I Brieainu ancTpm, o BKONO - TIOpMa...

I vhedily ajstry, shcho vkolo - tjurma...

And saw the asters, that around [was] a prison...

I Brneainu ancTpm, o KUTU Aapma,

I vhledily ajstry, shcho zhyty darma,

And saw the asters, that to live [was] in vain,

Cxununnucob i smepan... | TYyT, MOB Ha CMiX,

Skhylylys' i vmerly... I tut, mov na  smikh,

Bentover and died... And here, as if for  mockery,

3acaano COHLUe Hag Tpynamm  ixl..

Zasjajalo sontse nad trupamy  jikh!...

Shone the sun on corpses theirl...





