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«Most 11000B - pOKeBUI KBiT»

Most 11060B — pOXKeBUIl KBIT
B Becinnbomy capy,

Most m11000B — BeceJuii ChiB,
[Ilo 3 HUM 4 B CBIT ifty.

O, sk Tebe Koxaro 4,
€nunast most!

ToMmy KOXaHHIO HE 3MiJIiTh,
X 04 BUCXHYTh BCi MOpA.

Hexaii nocxnyThb yci mops,
[ToranyTh Opuam ckai,
A T HaBiK JTOOOB MOST, —
Ak 3racHe COHIIA Tal.

[Tpommait, mpoiaii, Miit pifiHUI Kpai,
[Tpouwuait, Mmost 1060B,

Ta e 6 He OyB s, MWJIa, 3HA —
[Tpuiiny o Te6e 3HOB!

Ilepekaao Muxoau Jlykawa
«Most 11060B»

Mos KoXaHa — NUILIHA POXKa,
Kpaca BecHsiHuX [1HIB;

Mo KoxaHa — MeJIOIiHNI,
[TpriemMHO-3rpaiiHuii CriB.

SIka Kpaca TBOsI Ge3Me3KHa,
Taxka 11 mr060B MOSI;

Tebe moouTUMy 51, TOKH
Bci BUCOXHYTB MOpsI.



I BUCOXHYThL MOPSI, KOXaHa,
W po3TonuThCs rpaHir;
Tebe mo0uTUMY 51, TOKU
He 3anapgeTnes CBiT.

IIpowait, mpoiuail, Mos KOXaHa,
S vny, s iy 3BifCiIb!

Ta 3HOBY 4 npuiy, KoxaHa,

I 3a mecaThb THCSY MUIIL!

Ilepexnao Bacuarsa Mucuka
«Most 11000B - pOKeBUH KBIiT» (OpHUTiHA)

O my Luve’s like a red, red rose,
That’s newly sprung in June:

O my Luve’s like the melodie,
That’s sweetly play’d in tune.

As fair art thou, my bonnie lass,
So deep in luve am I;

And I will luve thee still, my dear
Till a’the seas gang dry,

Till a’the seas gang dry, my dear,
And the rocks melt wi’ the sun;
And I will luve thee still, my dear,
While the sands o’life shall run.

And fare-thee-weel, my only Luve!
And fare-thee-weel, a while!

And I will come again, my Luve,
Tho’ *twere ten thousand mile!



