Tpuman-Trymai

Ovi TOGI BSDXY | CEpLE CBOE NOKadxky, Ochi tobi vyazhu och sertse svoye pokazhu,
Tobi Npo Bce posKaxy 3 HACTIHHUX KapTuUH Tobi pro vse rozkazhu frén nastinnyh kartyn

Tprmain meHe MULHO OHI€I0 PYKOIO,
Tak cunbHO i HiXXKHO BOMBan meHe.
Biaaan meHi myky, cBOiMM pyKamun
Moimu ry6amm nikyn, nikin ceGe.

Trymai mene mitsno odnoyu rukoyi,
Tak syl'no i nizhno vbyvai mene.
Viddai meni muku, svoimy rykamy
Moyimy gubamy likui, likyi sebe.

lMocen Mmoei xatn Ha MeHe Byaew KpuyaTtu,
Bo sk e To6i nopeaTu i B cepui cnign

Y uyew gk CTpalHO MeHi Y NOJIOHI,

9K B TBOIX AONOHSAX, HEMAE Tak Hige,

Y NoB3yuin NOKPIBAi CTPALIHO PO3NpaBnTn
nTaxu,

Konun 6igonaxxky noryéutin nio6os.

Posered moyeyi haty na mene budesh
krychaty,

Bo yak zhe tobi porvaty i v sertsi slidy
Chy chuyesh yak strashno meni u poloni,
Yak v tvoyih dolonyah, nema tak nide,

| kryla tak strashno rozpravyty ptashtsi,
Koly bidolazhku pogubyt' lyubov.

Tprmain meHe MULHO OHI€I0 PYKOIO,
Tak cunbHO i HiXXHO BOMBan meHe.
Biaaan meHi myky, cBOiMM pyKamun
Moimu ry6amm nikyn, nikin ceGe.

Trymai mene mitsno odnoyu rukoyi,
Tak syl'no i nizhno vbyvai mene.
Viddai meni muku, svoimy rykamy
Moyimy gubamy likui, likyi sebe.

Tpyman meHe MULHO OAHIEID PYKOLO,
Tak cunbHO i HDKHO BOMBaKn MeHe.
Bipaan meHi myky, cBoiMu pykamu
Moimun ry6amum nikyn, nikin cete.

Trymai mene mitsno odnoyu rukoyi,
Tak syl'no i nizhno vbyvai mene.
Viddai meni muku, svoimy rykamy
Moyimy gubamy likui, likyi sebe.

English

How can | tell you, that | cannot sleep without you,

And the moon has scattered the satin over the room,

I'll blindfold you and I'll show you my heart,

You'll be told about everything by the pictures on the table.

Hold me tight, with one hand,

So strongly and gently kill me,

Give me back the torment by thy hands,
With my lips you heal, heal yourself.

In my own house you'll be shouting at me,

For how can you tear these marks on the heart

Do you feellhow I'm scared of being in captivity
There is no other place like the place in your hands2
And it's so hard for a birdie to spread its wings,
When the poor birdie is being ruined by love.

Hold me tight, with one hand,

So strongly and gently kill me,

Give me back the torment by thy hands,
With my lips you heal, heal yourself.

Hold me tight, with one hand,

So strongly and gently kill me,

Give me back the torment by thy hands,
With my lips you heal, heal yourself.



