Bir [liana,
Kuiscvkuu ynisepcumem imeni bopuca I pinuenka,
lleoacociunuti incmumym, cneyianvnicms 013 Ilouamkosa oceéima

I love those sullen clouds
I love those sullen clouds
That during the enormous storm
Would answer with their word that's thunder
Andwhen they strike — with a featherardent, -
And earth will give start among a storm
As the in furiated thunder rumbles.
I love that little flower
That and wind mill will break poor:
In thunders the frightened days
Protect herit's pleasant tome
To protect poor from trouble
In lightnings the frightened days.

A koxaro Ti XMapu noxmypi
51 xoxaro Ti XMapu oxXMypi,
o mix yac BeneTeHChKOI Oypi
SIK 03BYThCS, TO CJIOBO iX — IpiM,
A ynapsiTb — MepyHOM MajJKuM,—
I 3npurnerscs 3emust cepen 0ypi,
SIk rypKoYe po3rHiBaHUN IPIM.
51 xoxaro Ty KBITKY MaJeHbKY,
o 1 BiTpUK 371aMa€ OiTHEHBKY:
VY rpoMamu criosioxaHi JH1
3axumars ii 11000 MeHi,
Boponutu Bin nuxa OiTHEHbKY
B OnmnckaBkaMu CIIOJIOXaH1 JHI.

bopuc I pinuenko



