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I'apbkaBenko Beponika,
Kuiscvkuu ynisepcumem imeni bopuca I pinuenka,
lleoacociunuti incmumym, cneyianvnicms 013 Ilouamkosa oceéima

She sings - and the hearts ofrupture

She sings - and the hearts of
rupture. In the sounds of those she overflows,
Burn with the fire of immense love.

Her songs are burning words.

She sings - and the eyes of the
younger One shine brighter from the stars ...
Oh, how much in their unwavering hope,
Oh, how much in their happiness my beloved dreams!

Let them sing, let those songs pour,
Let their eyes shine and laugh,
And let the fire of love burn in them!

Let him sing! For the second time, such a
spring does not bloom her golden,
Which blooms in her soul at this moment!

Borys Grinchenko
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