MEPEKJIAJIA TIOE3Ii JI. KPEMEHSA

NEPEKJIAJl BIPIIA JIMHWUTPA KPEMEHS
«AHI BIK 30JIOTHUH, AHI CPIBHUIM...»

Mapuna Pusicenxo,
yuenuya 9 knacy
Hoesoooecvkuii niyeti No4
Hoeoooecvka micoka pada

Muxonaiscvkuii pation Muxonaiscoka obnacmo

Ipuna Anopycenko,
yyumeinb aH2niUCbKOI MOBU,

cneyianicm 8uwoi kKame2opii, cmapwuil y4umeib

AHI BiK 30JI0THH, aHi CPIOHHUHA. ..
[TomapanueBuil TaHe TyMaH.

I croim Tu Takuit HEMOTPIOHMIA.

A 510BKOJIa BUPY€ MaiiaH.

VY HOBI, y cTapi KabiHeTH

Wnyts untui Ko63aps i Jy-Py.

A KOJIHCH TYT CTOSUIM HAMETH.

A KOJNHCH TYT JIOBWJIU TIOETH,

MOoB kap-ITHIII0, BOTHEHHY CTPOQY...

Neither golden age, nor silver

Orange fog is melting away.

And you're standing and feeling so useless
While everywhere Maidan is raged

In a new and in old empty studies

Kobzar and Du Fu readers go

But once, spacious tents were here

But once all the poets were real

Trying to find flame words

As if they had caught firebirds...

IHEPEKJIAJl BIPIIA JIMHUTPA KPEMEHS
«JIIOBJIO TEBE 3ABX/IU. AK TU MEHE JIIOBUIA...»

Jlro6mio Tebe 3aBxan. Sk TH MeHe Jro0uIa.
SIki crapi cioBa, Ta MOJIOZA — JIF0OOB.

Xaii Hala JajarHa JaBHO B)KE ITOCHUBIIIA,
AJe 10 Hac JIETUTH O/IBIKY CTPIMTIOJIOB.
JIro6uto Tebe 3aBxkau. Y cs€Bi i OIUCKY
TBiit 00pa3 qOpPOrHii B Iyl HE PO3TaE.
Jrobmro Tebe 3amxan. | CHHOBY KOJHCKY,

I noHo 30510TE IPaMaTipHE TBOE.

S1 — mapocTKoM J1031, OApBIHKOM 13 MOTHIIH,
S — cuBUM KaMiHIIEM 3 OCTaHHBOI BOJIH.
3pocTy, Ipoiiay, Bagy oTam, e MU JIFOOHIN
[ Bimmo6min BCe X...

Hagixu. Hazapxam.

I love you always. As you loved me.

Such old words but love is young.

Aneemuna Bynanua,
yueHuys 7 Kuacy
€naneyvkutl aiyet Ne 1
Bosznecencorkuu pation
Muxonaiscvka obracmo

Hna Ycuk,
yuumeinb aH2IIUCLKOI Ma HIMeYbKoi MOGU

Even if our distance turned gray long time
ago,

But has been flying towards us at breakneck
speed since ancient times.

Love you always. In shine and glow

Your darling image never melts in the soul.
Love you always. And son’s cradle,

And golden bosom of your great-
grandmother.

By vine sprout, by periwinkle from the grave,
By gray stone from the last water.

I’ll grow up, walk through, fall there where
we loved

Where we completed loving at the end...
For good. Forever.
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