3111A (cn., mys. Oneci Yankn)

ToBkna BigbMma 3inns :

3 yabpeLem cnbo3a,

KanuHose rinns, Kkynanscbka poca,
[yMn Npo KOXaHHS, NentCcTKN i3 KBIT,
lMpomeHi cBiTaHHS, NanopoTi UBIT.

Twn npungm,min nobun, Hasey, He B CHI,
MMig moryTHiM gybom 3acnisan MeHi.
Mpo BeCcHy OOBIYHY, MPO Ka3KoBUIN Kpaw,
Mpo nto6oB mariyHy nebeanHux rpan.

e bnykaew, Munun, y skmnx ceitax?
Fony6 cM30Kpunui, M YapiBHUIA NTax.
JInw Tebe yekato Ha Kpato 31mu,
Bopoxy-ragato, o6 3ycTpinuce Mu.

JTiobuin min, kosaye, He Lypancb MeHe,
Mouinyn Ha Baa4y, BCe NMxe MUHe.
Big moro Hanoto - npubysae cun,
Byoemo 3 To60t0 MaTu napy Kpun.

3akunae 3inng - 3 yabpeuem crbLo3a,
KanuHose rinns, kynanscbka poca.
KopiHb aes'acuna y Hanin knagy, -
3anuwmnTbcs MUNUn, y MoiM cagy.

Potion (lyrics and music by Olesya Chaika)

The witch was making a potion:

A tear with thyme,

Viburnum branches, Kupala dew,
Thoughts of love, petals of flowers,
Rays of dawn, fern blossom.

Come, my darling, in reality, not in a dream,
Under the mighty oak tree sing to me.
About the eternal spring, about a fairyland,
About the magic love of swan flocks.

Where are you wandering, my dear, in what
worlds?

My dove, my fairy bird, my grey-winged dove.
| am waiting for you at the edge of winter,

I'm telling fortunes so that we can meet.

My dear Cossack, do not shy away from me,

Kiss me for good luck, and all bad things will pass.
My drink gives you strength,

We will have a pair of wings with you.

A potion is boiling - a tear with thyme,
Viburnum branches, Kupala dew.

| put the root of the marshmallow in the drink.
You will stay in my garden, my darling.




