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INTRODUCTION

Life is like a book: on each page, there can be
either suffering or bliss—it all depends on who is
writing it. Every line can be filled with beauty and
kindness, or the entire book can be thrown into the
fire. Each person has the freedom to choose the
style of their life.

"Living On" by Lilia Yermak is a deeply moving
collection of poetry that captures the essence of
resilience, loss, and the unwavering strength of the
human spirit. Written in the heart of uncertainty and
change, these verses reflect on love, pain, and the
quiet courage it takes to move forward. Through
vivid imagery and heartfelt emotion, Lilia Yermak’s
poetry speaks to those who have known hardship yet
continue to hope.

In this lyrical collection, every poem feels like a
heartfelt confession, a piece of wisdom, or a deep
reflection on human existence. It is a testament to
survival, a lyrical journey from darkness to light, and
a tribute to the power of words to heal and inspire.
Through her words, the author reassures us that no
matter how many trials fate places in our path, we
must keep moving forward—we must keep living on.
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XNTU AANI

XuUTTa — Have KHUra,
Ha KOXHI CTOPIHLI pOMaH.
byBae ak kpwura,
ByBae Ak wacts GoHTaH.

byBatoTb neyani,
A NOTIM pajle ayLia.
[aBain xuTtun aani,
TBOPUTK HOBOrO BIpLLA.

TBOpUTK, KOXaTW,
LLlykaTu foporv HoBl,
[lo piaHoOI XaTtn
BepTatny AHI AOLLOBI.

Bcim cepuem nobuntu,
TBOPUTK HOBE MANBYTTA.
[aBan gani xvtu
[ 3aBXAM LIHUTU XNTTSA!
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LIVE ON

Life is a book,
Each page holds a tale.
At times, it's ice,
At times, a joy-filled gale.

There’s sorrow and pain,
Then the soul starts to shine.
Let’s live on again,

And craft a new rhyme.

To love and create,
Find new paths to roam,
Through rain and fate,
Return to our home.

With all of our heart,
Let’s shape what’s to be.
Live on, play our part,
And cherish life endlessly!
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XNTTA

PoboTa, aiTn, Agim, poborTa...
I 3HOB Mo KONy MeTYLLHSA.
Yekaew HoBOI cyboTw,
Biaknactu B 61K ycI TypboTH
/A nitn geiHae HaBMaHHs...

Y Kpyrooo6iry XnTTesIiM
Tak xo4yeTbCa 3HaNTK banaHc.
Haconogntmnca MUTTEBUM,
CrOKINHUM, TUXUM, HECYTTEBUM,
Ane NoTpIGHMM B TOW Xe Yac.

[HI NponITaloTb METEopPOM,
He nomivatoum TBOIX
Hi MpIiA, HI CMYTKY, HI JOKOPIB.
Moali BCI — CKNaAHNM Y30POM,
SMIHUTU TN He B cunax ix...

2019




LIFE

Work, the children, home, then work...
The endless race goes round again.
You wait for Saturday’s return,

To pause, let go, to take a turn,
And wander freely past the strain.

Within life’s ever-turning tide,
You long to find a steady ground.
To savor moments, calm and slight,
So small, yet somehow feel so right—
A fleeting peace that must be found.

The days rush by—a meteor’s flight,
Unmoved by sorrow, dreams, or doubt.
Events weave patterns, dark and bright,

A tangled thread beyond your might—

No way to change or pull them out...
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ONANE NNCTA

Onase INCTA Nij HOraMu LWenoTINo,
LLlo Mn 3ycTpInmcs He 30BCIM BUMaAKOBO.
Mu 3HaNN O4MH OAHOTO paHiLLe,

Y UbOMy CBITI MU 3yCTPITUCL Manu 3HOBY.

YoMy X, AK ABI NJ1aHeTU, MU TakKl ganekl,
Xoua y BcecBITI HemMa BIA Hac pigHILLe.
AvBnrocsa B 04l A TBOI 3 TYroto:

Homy X, CKaxn, My He 3yCcTpIInca paHiwe?!
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FALLEN LEAVES

The fallen leaves beneath our feet were whispering low,
That we had met before—it wasn’t chance, you know.
We knew each other in a time long past,

And in this world, we were meant to meet again at last.

But why, like distant planets, do we drift apart,

When in the universe, none are closer at heart?

| gaze into your eyes, my soul filled with ache—
Oh, tell me, why did we not meet for heaven’s sake?
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HAZIBOPI OCIHb

HaaBop! oCiHb. Ha cepul wo?
Tpueora? Moxe, AyMKW Mpo crnpasun?
ManbTo BAATHW, HE Xanlid HI Npo LWo,

Vav norynstv. Yum Bunuii kasu.

Bipwi nounTai. Hanuwwu nncru.
CTBOpPY KOMGOPT Ha AyLUI Ta B JOMI.
OcCIHb — Yac rapHuin He ANs camoTw,

A HOBUX $OTO B TBOIM a/IbOOMI.
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AUTUMN OUTSIDE

Autumn outside. What’s in your heart?
Worries? Or thoughts of tasks undone?
Put on your coat, let doubts depart,
Go take a walk. Or sip some fun.

Read some poems. Write a line.
Bring warmth to home and soul today.
Autumn’s no time to be confined,
But for new photos on display.
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XO4Yy bYTU BITPOM

Xouy 6yTu BITPOM
MOryTHIM Ta CUIbHUM,

[ He 60ATNCA AYMKIN YYXOI.
AvxaTty NoBITPAM
CBIXXVM Ta CXWIbHUM
Po3aaBaTty HaTXHEHHS CyBOI.

Xouy 6yTu BITPOM
BinbHUM Ta WwWnpum,
I nepewkoamn HI B YOMY He 3HATW.
Jlitatn ym cBITOM
Ha kpwnnax Bipw,
Ha kpunnax nto60BI NITaTu.
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| WANT TO BE THE WIND

| want to be the wind—
Mighty and strong,
Unafraid of what others may say.
Breathing the air,
Pure and free,
Spreading inspiration along the way.

| want to be the wind—
Honest and wild,
Never bound by limits or fear.
Soaring the world
On wings of faith,
On wings of love, crystal clear.
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30J710TO OCEHI

30/10TO 3HOB MIJ HOramMmm po3knaaHe,
JXoBTe, pyse | YepBOHe, barpsiHe.
Sk HapeuyeHOi 316paHe NpuaaHe,
CkapboM NexnTb HEeBMISHAHUM.

A€ no 3emnI A0 BIHLS, BCA NPUKpaLLeHa,
CunneTbCcsA 30/10TOM BJIIBO | BMPABo.
Tpoxu 3acMy4eHa, TPOXM 3acTpaLleHa,
Ta HelAMOBIpPHO ACcKpaBa.

2023




AUTUMN’S GOLD

Gold lies scattered beneath our feet,
Yellow, crimson, and fiery red.
Like a bride’s dowry, bright and sweet,
A hidden treasure softly spread.

Draped in splendor, she walks the land,
Scattering gold with every stride.
A little fearful, a little grand,
Yet shining, glowing, full of pride.
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O3NPHUCA

Sl npowwy Tebe — XUTTa NnoMivan!
Konwn cTtexkoro WBNAKO raeLw,
Konwn mapLupyTKy CBOKO AOBIrO X/eL,
Konu maixe Ha poboTI XunseLw,
Konw gpyra knvyeLd Ha Yai.

CoHUS NpoMeHI, NpoLuy, 3ayBax
Kpi3b nanbL) TBOEI PyKu.
CHIKUHKM 6115 TBOET LLOKM
[ Te, W0 AABHO Ha NIBAHI FPaKw,
/ pIkn Nb0A0BUIA KaMydASIXK.

O3umpHUca. Ha XBUAMHY 3aBMpPU.
Baunw, nroam Kyancb 61KaTb?
B KpyrosepTI cninHe crnepLuy AyLia,
MI3HILWE TeX — YN XNBYTb, YN rpiLaTh,
Y1 TO fleHb MUHYB, Y TO TPW...

MpoLuy Te6e — NOCMIXHUCH K ANTS!
PanTomMm nocMiILLKa OXKNBUTb,
Tux, XTO He X1Be, a HeEMOBOU CNUTL?
Tebe NOMITATb, MOTIM KPacu MUTb.
Kntn — nomMivaTm XnTTS.

2019
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LOOK AROUND

| beg you—notice life’s embrace!

When you rush down the busy street,
When the bus is late, and you shift your feet,
When work feels like a place you retreat,
When you call a friend for tea—just in case.

See the sunlight, warm and bright,
Slipping softly through your hand.
Snowflakes dancing where you stand,
The distant flight to southern lands,
And rivers cloaked in frozen white.

Look around. Just pause, be still.
See the people lost in race?
First, the soul goes blind in haste,
Then the heart forgets its place—
Did one day pass, or maybe three?

| beg you—smile like a child!
What if your smile sparks a light
In those who drift through endless night?
They’ll see you first, then beauty’s sight—
For life is lived when we feel it right.

2019
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NOPAJA

Hexali TBOSA BIpa
Byse cnnbHIWa HIXX cTpax.
XnTtTta TBOE cIpe?

Ta ¢apbu x B TBOIX pykax!
Mantoin Konbopamu,
LLlo Bn6paBs cobi T cam.
He xoueTbca gpamn?
To Bnbepwn wnax 6es3 gpam.
He nrobuw cnaitn
Ha micul ogHOMY T?
To moxeLl neTITy
B sickpaBl HOBI CBITW.
XNTTa TBOE TNIE?
Baxkaew yikaBux cnpas?
He BMepna Hagiq,
AKLWO TN iT 06pas.
[ylia TBOA NpoCUTb
Tpiymoy 1 nepemor?
len, nnakatn A4oCUTb!

3 106010 TBIV BIpHWUIA bor!
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ADVICE

Let your faith
Be stronger than fear.
Is life all gray?
The colors are near—
They're in your hands,
So paint it bright.

If you hate the storm,
Then choose the light.
Don’t like to stay
In one set place?
Then spread your wings,
Go seize new space.
Does your life fade,
Lacking spark?
Hope still shines—
It’s never dark.
Your soul cries out
For triumphs grand?
Hey, wipe your tears,
Rise—take a stand!
For through it all,
Through highs and lows,
Your faithful God
Beside you goes.

2023
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NNCTWN A0 BOTA

Murwmn 3aBXAn 3annckn BAAYHI bory,
CnoBa NoAsAKN Xawm NyHatoTb 3PaHKY.
BIH BKaXe WNAX Ha npaBuibHY foOpory,
Konw 3 Hm 3ycTplyatrmeLl CBITaHKW.

3BMYaHO, AeHb 3aNOBHUTLCA TYPHOTOHO,
3abapBUTb B CIPUV KOJIP CYETa.
Ane MIXX BIAMOYMHKOM | po60TOHO
Tpvmari B yMI CBATI c1oBa XpUCTa.

Ta n nig KIHeub, 3BMYanHO, AHS MPOCTOro,
LLlo Bnasy BlAAAE HOBIN f006I,
Muwwn y cepul 3HOBY NUCT Ao bora:
«3a Bce, MIi boxe, aakyto Tobi!»

2620




LETTERS TO GOD

Write grateful notes to God each day,
Let words of thanks begin your morn.
He'll guide your steps along the way,

As every sunrise brings reborn.

Of course, the day will fill with care,
Its endless rush may dull your sight.
But keep Christ’s holy words in prayer
Between your work and rest at night.

And when the day fades into rest,
Surrendering to time anew,
Write one more letter in your chest:
“For all, my God, | thank You.”
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NMPUNLLMA SUMA

JlepeBa rosi 3a BIKHOM,
ByanHKW cipl — rije 3nma.
MIXX paHKOM i HECNOKIMHVM CHOM
Tyra HeBMMOBHa ApIMa...

MycTnin MangaHumnK y ABOpl,
ANTAaumx ronocis Hema.
XonogHwin BITEp yropl,

Bo ueproBa I14e 31Ma.

B pagok malnHm y Aopir,
MNTaxwn niTaoTb Kpagbkoma.
Mpuiwna HapeLTl Ha nopir

CyMHa, HeBMpa3Ha 31Ma.
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WINTER HAS COME

Bare trees stand still beyond the pane,

Gray houses fade—the cold draws near.

Between the dawn and restless dreams,
Assilent sorrow lingers here...

The playground lies so still, so bare,
No children’s laughter, none to run.
The northern wind bites through the air,
For winter’s come—another one.

Cars line the streets in weary rows,

Birds drift like shadows, lost, unseen.

And at the doorsteps, quiet grows—
Winter has come, so pale, so lean.
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PIK MUHYB

Jlo6Irae KiHUS
Lieli HecTepnHO 601ICHUA pIK.
BIH He mae nnua
Ta BXe BTpaTWB CBI CAPaBXHIN BIK.
Jecb 3a1MnBCSA TaMm,
Y nepeniky fOBrvx AHIB.
S BIABIAAKO XpaMm,
Momonroca 3a BCIX CYHIB.
3a AITew, Wo Aarnm
B cupy 3emnto Tenep HaBIK.
3a 6aTbKIB, L0 3MOrAn
MepexnTi XaxnnBuii pix.
3a HaAI XUTTSH,
3a n60B, 3a NpeKpacHe LLoCb,
3a HoBe ManbyTTs,
[ 3a Te, W06 BOHO 36yN0Ch...
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THE YEAR HAS PASSED

This year of sorrow nears its end,

A year so harsh, so filled with pain.
It has no face, no time to lend,
Just memories lost in days' refrain.
It lingers there, in moments past,

A list of days, both long and grim.
I’ll light a candle, pray at last,

For every soul, for all of them.

For children laid in earth so deep,
For parents forced to bear the weight,
For those who lived, for those who weep,
For those who faced this year of fate.
For hope that rises, love that stays,
For all that's beautiful and true,
For a new dawn, for brighter days,
And may they come—

May dreams break through...
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CEHC XWUTTA

Y YOMY CeHC NHACBKOrO XUTTA?
Bunntun kaBu 3paHKy?
3pobUTY BUCHOBKMU, BIAKPUTTA?
HoBwuin seno3ut y 6aHky?
3HaNTV HapeLw Tl HarKpaLWmin Wnsx,
MpIto CBOKO 3AIMCHUTA?
360pOTN HEHABUCTb, FHIB | CTPAX,
HaBunTnca rigHo Xntm?

Y YoMy ceHC BbayaELwl TV cam?
LLlo ronoBHe ans Te6e?
baratcTtBo gomy, nt060B, Kpaca?
Jlopora npsima 0 Heba?
CknagHI MMTaHHSA, XNTTS O4He
A M1UHa€e BOHO 6e3cnigHo.
Konwn nrogmnHa XutTts 36arHe,
To XXntmnme BIANOBIAHO.
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THE MEANING OF LIFE

What is the meaning of human life?
A morning cup of coffee?
To make conclusions, discover new heights?
A new deposit in the office?
To finally find the perfect way,
To make a dream come true?

To overcome hatred, anger, and fear,
To learn to live with virtue too?
What do you see as life’s true goal?
What matters most to you?

A wealthy home, love, beauty’s glow?
A straight road to skies so blue?
Such complex questions, life is but one,
And vanishes without a trace.

But when its meaning is finally known,
We’ll live with wisdom and grace.
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MNTAHHA FOJ1IOBHI

Y XUTTI MNTaHHSA rONI0BHI:
ATV Kyaw, y Hanpsamky SKoMmy,
Ta, KON pyLLato 3 CBOrO A0MY,
PO34INNTN 3 KUM TOV LUNSAX MEHI.

Y f0po3I MOXe byTu BCe:
[apHe | noraHe, CyMHIBU, TPNBOTU.
Tox, Konun pywiato y Aopory,
XTO 31 MHOIO NTVMe Mo woce?

LLLo 3yCTpIHY Y NPpUAAELLHIX AHAX?
O61MMy KOro, Ha >ab, BOCTAaHHE?
BignoBiab 3HANTM 6 Ha BCI NUTAHHS,
MepLu HX BUOMPaTN BNACHUIA LLNAX.
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THE BIG QUESTIONS

In life, some questions stand so tall:
Which path to take? Which way to go?
And when | leave the place | know,
With whom will | share it all?

The road ahead may twist and turn,
With joy and sorrow, doubt and fear.
So when | step, both far and near,
Who will walk with me in turn?

What awaits in days to come?
Whose embrace will be the last?
If only answers held me fast
Before my path is chosen.
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KA A €

Aka a €? Fkoto xouy byTn?
Yoro 6axa€ BHYTPILIHE ANTA?
LLlo came A xoTIn1a 61 3a6yTK,

LLlo nam'aTaTtn BCe MOE XUTTA?
AKNMU MPISMI, CKaXXu BIABEPTO,
BTiwaeLica, mosa ayLua, knsewu?

Kyan npaMyeLl BNeBHEHO, ynepTo?
Yomy BCTaew, konu, bysa, BnageLu?
flka MeTa Aa€ HacHaru XXmuTtmn?

TBOEI cnnn ae € axxepeno?

Y poL, y XypTOBUHY Tebe BKpUTH,
MNosapyBaT 3aTULLOK, TEMJo,
HaTxHeHHSA, pasiCTb, MparHeHHA TBOPUTU —
XTO BCe Le pobuTb, XTO Aa€ TOOI?
Mos ayLua, YoMy Tak nparHeLl XXnTu
Ha noBHy cuny B 6yab-aKIin 40617
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WHO | AM

Who am I? Who do | wish to be?
What does my inner child desire?
What would | rather set free,

And what should | remember forever entire?
Tell me, my soul, with honesty pure,
What dreams keep you warm, keep you alive?
Where are you heading, steady and sure?
What lifts you up when you barely survive?
What is the purpose that fuels your days?
Where is the source of your strength so deep?
Who shields you through storms and heavy rains,
Giving you comfort, warmth to keep?
Who brings you joy, the will to create,

The spark of passion, the light inside?

My soul, why do you long so great
To live so fully, arms open wide?
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MPO LWACTA

PaHIWwe BcecBIT 4 npocuna
MeHe LL,acnmBoro 3pobuTu.

3 pokamu cTana a NpoCcuTK,
LLlo6 AeHb HOBUI MPOXUTU, CUMN.
MpOoXnTKN AeHb NPURAELLHIA B LLACTI,
BiauyTn pasicTb | HATXHEHHS.
3anamM'atatm CbOroAeHHs
B XXUTTEBIN NIHIT CMYyracTIiA.
M3HIWe BYMAACS LIHUTK
BCl MUTI, LLO XUMBY Ha CBITI.
3aBxAu cTapanacs WomMunTI
LLlacnnBo gmxatun | XUTW.

[ nnwe 3rogom HeMoXIBe
MeHI BAaN0CA 3p03yMITU:

He Tpeba HI Npo Wwo npocnTn —
Te, AK XUBY, | € LLACN1BO.
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ABOUT HAPPINESS

| used to ask the universe
To make me happy, grant me more.
But as the years went by, my wish
Was simply strength to see the next day’s shore.
To live the day in peace and light,
To feel the joy, embrace the spark,

To cherish moments, hold them tight
Through life’s bright paths and those so dark.
Then | learned to truly treasure
Each fleeting second | was given,

To breathe with happiness, with pleasure,
To feel alive in every rhythm.

And only later did | see
A truth so simple, yet profound—
There’s nothing more | need to plead—
My life itself is joy unbound.
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[l03BOJ1b

[l03BO/Ib, AUTNHO, LIbOMY CBITY
HesockoHannm ummoch 6yTi.
BiH BMbpaB HaacknagHy opbITy
I nopaz TBOiX He Xxoue uyTu.
Tob61 38a€TbCA, L0 He YeCHO,
Konwn naHye 310 noscogu.
YekaeLl, Lo KONNCb BOCKPECHYTb
TBOI nomepni pIgHI NHOAN.

I po3uapoBaHa, Wwo apysl
3annwunu B 6141 1 CMyTI,

A Ha TBOI/ XWUTTEBIN CMY3I
baraTo HaaTO KanamyrTi.

He BMIE BYTY I4€a1BHUM
Lliew cBIT... Ta BIH Y HaC EAVHUIA.
MpUAMN NOro TaknM, peanbHNM,
HepockoHannm-60, ANTUHO.
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ALLOWIT

Allow the world, my child, to be
Imperfect in its way.
It follows paths of mystery,
Unheeding what you say.
It feels unfair when all around

The shadows rule, the good seem few.
You wait for those beneath the ground

To rise again, return to you.

You grieve for friends who walked away,
Who left you lost in sorrow deep.
Your road is clouded, drowned in grey,
Too many secrets it must keep.
This world was never meant to shine
With flawlessness and endless light.
But take it as it is—it's thine,
Imperfect, yet your only sight.
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CAMOTHA CAMOTA

AVIBNIOCA Yy BIKHO | AyMato Mpo Te:
XXnBemo y MypaLlHUMKY HeHaue,
CHyHOTb aBTO, ANTUHA AeCb TaM Nave,
VI XWUTTS 34a€TbCA AOCUTb Henerke.

JeHb NponiTae 3aBLUe Have meTeop,
Po6oTa 3paHKy, XaTHI CApaBu NOTIM,
SIKICb HOBWMHW, 3axI4 B MO300TI,

[ 3HOBY HIU, 6€3COHHSA, MpI Tepop.

JAywa 6axa€e npocTopy, HOBOrO LLOCh,
Y KNIty NOMUPAE, XO4e BOII.
Yci 6axaHHSA TaHYTb-60 NOBOJII.
Xoua 6 ogHe, xoua 6 ogHe 36ynock!

Yn BUXIA €7 UM 3MIHUTBCA XUTTEBUIN CTUNL?
Y1 nocniwae XTocb Ha gonomory?
XTO cunn AacTb NPONTU YCIO JOpOory?
Y BapTUIA LLAIAX YCIX TBOIX 3yCUb?

AVBAtOCS Y BIKHO — HaBMPOTM CYETa
Y BIKHAX CXOXMX, Yy ABOPAX CYCIAHIX.
3 04HOro 60Ky, M HEHaue pIAHI,
A 3 IHLLIOro — CaMOTHS caMoTa.
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LONELY SOLITUDE

| look out the window and think of this:
We live like ants within a crowded mound,
Cars rush, a child is crying somewhere ‘round,
And life, it seems, is far from easy bliss.

The day flies past just like a meteor bright,
Work in the morning, then the household chores,
Some fleeting news, the golden sunset’s doors,
And then again, the sleepless, dream-torn night.

The soul craves space, something fresh and new,
Yet in its cage, it slowly fades away.
All dreams dissolve, grow weaker day by day—
If only one, just one, could still come true!

Is there a way? Can life’s course rearrange?
Will someone come and lend a helping hand?
Who'll give me strength to walk this weary land?
Is all this effort worth the endless strain?

| look outside—life bustles all around,
In mirrored windows, in the neighbor’s yards.
In some ways, we seem close despite the shards,

Yet in the end—alone, alone, unbound.
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BITEP

Hiu HagBoplI.
CnnTb Ceno CNOKIMHUM CHOM.
BiTep BuE, 3aBMBaE 3a BIKHOM.
ToVi nocnaHeub 3BIAKV NPUIETIB CtOAN?
LLlo NpWHIC HaMm: 3BICTOK J0O6pUX um 6147

[le niTa., KOro 3ycTpiB, YoMy peBe?
BTpaTnBe LWoCk YKn, HaBNaku, 3HanLoB HoBe?
AIM LWyKaE, fe pagITUMYTb NOMY?
Moxke, BITPOBI MOraHo camomy?

Moke, xoue po3kasaTu Npo N6oB.,
LLlo noknHyna, niwna Blj HbOro 3HOB?
Bue BITep, 3a3npae y xaTu.

AKOU X 3HATU, L0 BAXKAE BIH 3HANTMU...
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WIND

Night outside.
The village sleeps in peaceful rest.
The wind howls, wailing at the window’s crest.
From where has this lone messenger arrived?
What does it bring—good news or grief contrived?

Where has it flown, whom has it met, why does it cry?
Has it lost something, or found new joys nearby?
Is it searching for a home, a welcome place?
Could it be that wind feels lonely in its chase?

Maybe it just longs to tell of love,
One that left, that once again withdrew above?
The wind howls on, peering through each door—
If only we could know what it longs for...
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CKOPO BECHA

MoHeAINKIB feKINbKa —
I npurige BecHa.
Hauye HoBa pennika
byse 3HOB BOHa.
3HOBY NTaxu 3 BUPILO,
3HOBY caj uBiTe.
Tenne coHue BUMPIO,
CoHue 30n0Te.
[anTe ceputo npocTopy,
Mpli Xaw XVBYTb.
TeMHI ;yMU — OCTOPOHb,
CBITNI — Xal NPUAAYTh.
HaBecHI npokunHeLlcs,
3acnaHa Ayuia,
HaBKpyrv po33npHeLucs,
JliTo nocniwa!
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SPRING IS COMING

Just a few more Mondays—
And spring will arrive.
Like a brand-new echo,

It will soon revive.
Birds will return homeward,
Blossoms paint the trees.
Golden sunlight shining,
Warming with its breeze.
Let the heart have freedom,
Let the dreams take flight.
Cast off thoughts of darkness,
Welcome those of light.
Spring will wake you gently,
Stir your sleepy soul.
Look around—behold it,
Summer starts to roll!
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AK A 3/110CHA

3nt0cs, 3110c4,
HemOB YalHWK, 3aKMMato.
Byxa B pyci,
Cepue rHiBoM oropTae.
bnnckasuul
I3 ouer MOIX NeTATb.
[ Ha nnuy
MNnamm nonym'am ropatb.
Tuxo, TnXo,
He yinavite meHe, nroawn.
byae nuxo,
Ow, sike X TO nxo byae!
Lo pobutw,
Konu g Tak 3aBenacb?
MeHe 311TK,
ApaTtyBaTty — NpocCTo 3ack!
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WHEN | GET ANGRY

| fume, | boil,
Like a kettle on the stove.
Ears in motion,

Raging fire in my soul.
Lightning flashes
Shooting from my fierce-eyed glare.
Fiery patches
Burning red upon my face.
Hush now, hush now,

Stay away—don’t test your fate.
Storm is brewing,

Oh, what fury will awake!
What to do now,

When my anger’s set ablaze?
Don’t provoke me,

Stay back—find safer ways!
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NETN

Xuntta 6yBa€e JOCUTL HENErKNM,
Jecb y KyTKy CyMY€ELL 3@ MUHYNM...
O3BeLlcsa 4aCcoM ros1I0CoM CIabKnm,

Abun Tebe, HeLLLACHOr O, MOYYy/N.

B ronogHux Mykax, nocepeg cCMITTS
Tak 4acTo MPIELL MPO IHAKLLY AOJIHO.
YKankyew npo ckaniyeHe XnTTs,
3apuraeLcs Big xonoay | 60nt0.

MpoTe, Ckaxu, Wo cTpuMye Tebe,
LLlo 3aBaXa€ 1e XNTTA 3MIHUTN?
XntTs, ke woaHs Tebe goBbe

[ He aa€e TO6I WacAnBO XNTN?

[aBali-60, He ranbMyW, 3ragan, Lo T1
3aBXAu MaB Kpuaa, Ma€EL X | Jocl.
MornsaHb yropy 'y 6naknTb neTu,

He mMa€Ll 3anumwiaTmca B xaocl.

He BapTO XasikyBaTu 3HOB | 3HOB,
Cebe xanitn 1 YOrocb NPOCUTML.
He Tpeba 3aBuMX | NaNKMx NPOMOB,
et Tyaun, Ae 3MoXeLl rgHo Xutun!
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FLY

Life can be so heavy, so unkind,
You sit and grieve for all that’s left behind...
At times, you call with whispers weak and small,
Hoping someone hears you through it all.

In hunger’s grip, among the waste,
You dream of fate that’s not so cruel.
You mourn a life so torn and laced
With endless cold and piercing wounds.

But tell me—what is holding you in place?
What chains you down and keeps you still?
The life that crushes you with weight,
That robs you of your joy and will?

No more—recall that you were born to soar,
Your wings were never lost, they’re here.
Look up, embrace the sky once more,
Rise high, the path ahead is clear.

No need for sorrow, nor regret,
No pleading words or wasted cries.
Just fly—where you can stand with pride,
Where life won’t dim the light inside.
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[IBA BOKU

[le € BOroHb, 3HaX0AMLL TaKoX Moni.
B nI3HaHHI NpaBAu MI3HAELW N BpexH!o.
Piu koxxHa Mae | aHdac, 1 npodinb,

A KOXHe noJsie — KOM0C | CTePHHO.

Y KOXHOI Meaani € ABa 60KW.
Open Ta peLuka — Wo Bnaje 1o61?
B >XXMTTI € WacTA, € CKNaAHI YPOKN.

€ TeMHa Hl4, € ieHb — B OAHIN A061.

LLlo He BI3bMW, NOABIViHE HO MOBCHOAMW.
I yacom y pato CHYOTb YOPTK...
OABIYHI IHb Ta iHb Y BCbOMY, IH0AW,
be3 3na He 3po3ymITK f06pOoTW.
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TWO SIDES

Where there is fire, you'll find the ash remains.
In seeking truth, you’ll also meet deceit.
Each thing has both its front and side constraints,
And every field bears grain and trampled wheat.

Each coin you flip reveals two different sides—
Which will it be—good fortune or despair?
Life brings both joy and trials far and wide,

Both dark of night and daylight bright and fair.

Look anywhere—duality is there,
Even in paradise, devils may creep.
Forever yin and yang—this world we share,
Without the dark, the light we’d never keep.
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AKOCb BPAHLUI

— [obporo paHky, cBIT!
Y gobpe T cnasB BHOUI?

— CTyKIT TUCAY YOOIT,
Exo AnTaumnx nnavis,
3n0i pakeTn CBUCT,
MOCTINHNX CMPeH BUTTSA.
HacTpi ak necumicr.
Xi6a ue gobpe Xutra?
Ctpax 3a 6aTbKIB, CUHIB
MOCTINHO 3BOAUTL XMUBIT...

BTromneHo BIANOBIB
MeHI KoCb BpaHLII CBIT.
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ONE MORNING

— Good morning, world!
Did you sleep well last night?

— The pounding of boots,
Echoes of children’s cries,
The whistle of cruel rockets,
The wailing of sirens nonstop.
My mood—a pessimist’s sigh.
Is this what you call a good life?
Fear for fathers and sons
Twists my stomach tight...

Wearily, the world
Answered me one morning.
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XXIHOYMI AEHb

Harkpaly nobaxkaHHS WacTs, Mupy,
Y ueri BeCHSHUI AeHb, AN5 BAC, XIHKN.
3a Te, Lo 36epernv 110608 | BIPY,
Bam BaAsiUHI 6€3KIHEUYHO, Ha BIKW.

3a BCe Teno I WMpICTb, 3a HaZIH0,

3a KOXXHWUW HDKHUW AOTUK | H060B,

3a CNoBO BTIXW, 3@ 34IACHEHY MPItO
I 3a cMayHMIM 0614 cnacnbl 3HOB.

He TinbKn y CBSITA, @ KOXKHY AHUHY
Xall cs€ WacTsaM NOCMILLKA ACHA.
Xan 6epexe ['ocnoab B NNXY rOANHY,
Xali KBITHe y cepusix 3aBXAV BeCHa.
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WOMEN'S DAY

The warmest wishes—joy and peace—
To you, dear women, on this day of spring.
For love and faith you never cease,
Our endless gratitude we bring.

For all your warmth, your hope so bright,
For every tender touch and care,
For words that comfort, dreams in flight,
For meals prepared with love to share.

Not just today, but every day,
May happiness shine in your smile.
May God protect you on life's way,
And keep your hearts in bloom, all while.
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HOBUHWU

CXO0XXI Ha WO Ll HOBUHW OCTaHHI?
Ti>X cami BIMHa, MIAAICTb | 3/10.
Ti cami, LLLO 3 HOYI, O6CTPIIV PaHHI,
To4HO Te came po36uTe CKNO...

CTpIuka HOBVIH BXe JBa POKW BUPYE,
YopHUMK paHaMmu 3€ CBIT.
Yoro came cBITy 3apa3 6pakye?

1 3Hat0 — f,06pUX HOBUH NoIT!

Kpawie nucatumy o6pl HOBUHN,
Bipwi npo nto6oB, coHue | Mup,
Mpo Kpan, Kyan cepue NOAYMKW He,
Mpo wacTs, Wwo npuiige, Nnosip...
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NEWS

What do these latest headlines resemble?
The same war, the same treachery, the same pain.
The same morning shelling, the night’s cruel tremble,
The shattered glass—again, again...

For two long years, the newsfeed rages,
The world, a wound that fails to heal.
What is it that the world now craves?

| know—the flight of news that feels!

So | will write of brighter stories,
Of love, of sunshine, peace reborn,
Of lands where heart and soul find glory,
Of joy that comes—just trust, hold on...
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JNIITHIN BEYIP

liTo, Beulip, ceno,
LIBIpKYHIB cepeHaaw.
CoHue cnaTtu narno,
[NoBepTa€eTbCA CTaAO...

B KOXHI XaTI Tenno
MK r0ACLKNMI cepuaMi.
Haue Hi>XHe Kpwuno,
Pyku pigHoi mamu...

Jecb noainocsa 30,
Po3uunHunoca Haue,

B HebyTTA 3aryno...
[ HIXTO BXe He nnave.

BXe faBHO He 6yno
Tak CNOKIAHO | TUXO.
lTo, Beulip, ceno
[ HISKOrO Nnxa.
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SUMMER EVENING

Summer evening, village still,
Crickets singing soft and low.
Sunset fades beyond the hill,
Cattle homeward slowly go...

Every house is filled with light,
Warmed by hearts that beat as one.
Like a mother’s touch at night—
Gentle, soft as setting sun.

Somehow, sorrow drifts away,
Melts into the silent air.
Darkness loses hold, its sway,
No more tears, no trace of care.

Peace like this feels long unknown,
Calm and quiet, pure and bright.
Summer evening, village home—

And no shadow hides in sight.

2024




PUBAJTIKA

Harkpale xo61 Mato 1,
I cnepevaTuck rogl.
MPOKVHYBLUUCH, 14y 3PaHHS
CnounTun Ha NpuUpoA|.

PaHKoBa TuLa HaBKpyrw,
MNoBITps Haye macno.
Hisikoi To61 Tyrun
I Bce Take npekpacHe.

Y KNyHI ByAiouKa 3HanLWNach,
Halkpalua B CBITI LUTYKA.
JloBricsa Kopon | Kapacs,

MNnnen Ao MeHe Liyka!

He nepegatun BIAYYTTS
A3apTy 1 HaconoAawn.
LLlachnBmM € MOE XNTTA
Ha TepeHI npupoawn.
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FISHING

The greatest hobby, none compare,
No need for more discussion.
At dawn, | breathe the morning air—
A peaceful, calm excursion.

The world is still, the breeze is light,
The air as smooth as butter.
No sorrow lingers here in sight,
Just nature’s quiet murmur.

My fishing rod, my trusted friend,
The finest tool, no doubt!
Come, carp and perch, let’s meet again—
And pike, don’t swim about!

No words can match the thrill | feel,
The rush, the joy inside.
My heart is full, my soul is free—
With nature by my side.
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XWUTW 3APAAU APIBHULIb

Xutn 3apaam ApibHULb, ane Xutin!
PaziTn cBITaHKaM, COHLIO PajITU.
CiM'€r0 CBOEI 3aBXAWN AOPOXKNTW.

CrniBaTtu nicHI, Ao6pe 4110 TBOPUTMW.

KHUrn untaTn, giten cBoix BUNTH,
LLnpl po3mMoBW | 4PY3IB LIHUTW.
CMIATKCA, NNaKaTn, cepue BIAKPUTH,
HiKoN B XXUTTI HI MPO LLO He XanTu.

Jopory JoAOMy cepLieM BIAYYTU.
XnTn Ha NOBHY, He NPOCTO TyT 6YTW.
B gopory ganeky B3yTTS CBOE B3yTW,
B npuroAm HOBI 3 FOI0BOIO MIPHYTMW.

Y HebI HIYHOMY 30pI BIAKPUTMH,
B kenmxu wacta no BIHUA HaNTU.
lapHe, KOpucHe BCIM NOAAM JapUTU,
[ BAAYHUMN BYTN, Y KOXKHY MUTb — XUTWN!

Micna po6o4voro AHSA BIANOUNTH,
Job6pe noicTu | KaBW 3BapUTH...
APIGHNLI XUTTA MU NOBUHHI LIIHUTW.
3apaaun ApI6HNLb TUX | MAEMO XUTH.
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LIVING FOR THE LITTLE THINGS

Live for the little things—just live!
Rejoice in sunrise, let the sunlight give.
Cherish your family, hold them near,
Sing your songs, spread kindness here.

Read good books, teach your child,
Treasure your friends, stay open and wild.
Laugh, cry, let your heart be free,

And never regret what life came to be.

Feel the road that leads you home,
Live fully—don’t just roam.

Put on your shoes for journeys new,
Dive into adventures true.

Find the stars in the night sky bright,
Fill your glass with joy and light.
Give to the world what’s good and kind,
And gratitude keep in heart and mind.

After work, take time to rest,
Savor coffee, a meal—the best.
For life’s small joys, we must strive,
It’s for these little things we thrive.
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NMMNTAHHA

Yum byae MUp Ha LI nnaHeT!?

Yu rope 3HMKHe Ha 3emnI?

XT0 3HaE€ ue? B aKiv raserTi

Mpo ue HanncaHo? Ha T/l

LLlogeHHMX 3BepLUeHb | 40PO6OK,
MNocepes NparHeHb | 6axaHb
CKOp6OTHMM CMBOIOM HaArpobok

Ha micul 60510 | cTpaxaaHb.

Mw AOCATNN BUCOT KOCMIYHWUX,
Biakpvnun 6e3n14 TaEMHULb.
Cepeg, NOACLKNX JOCATHEHD BIYHUX
KoHTpontoBaHHs 611cKaBuLb.
Ta xTo npubopKaTn 3yMI€
HeHaBucTb, 3106y, cMepTb, 614y?!
Konw uen BcecBIT 3pO3yMIE,

LLlo KpaLue XxXutn y nagy?
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QUESTIONS

Will peace ever grace this land?

Will sorrow fade and pain subside?
Who holds the answers in their hand?
Which book or paper speaks with pride?
Amid achievements, dreams fulfilled,
Amid desires bright and grand,

A gravestone stands where blood was spilled—
A silent mark on wounded land.
We've touched the stars, explored the skies,
Unlocked the secrets time concealed.
Among mankind’s eternal tries,

We've bent the lightning to our will.

But who can tame the raging hate,

The grief, the loss, the bitter strife?
When will this world illuminate—

And choose to cherish peace, not life?
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rNAAb

KIT O MeHe NpuiiLLOB, BUMAarae rnornagntu,
Ane niHb NpuAaBuna MeHe K ropa.
KIT MIh XOue HemoB6K cO6010 PO3paanTL.
Biguenucs, — kaxy, — Ha po6oTy rnopa.

B oyl AnBNTLCA, NPOCUTL YBaru | HIXXHOCTI,
Ka>ke KIT M1 HeHaue: He 3pagxyii! Mornagp!
Moxanin, — Kaxy, — 6avnLL, HISKOT CBIXXOCTI,
Cun bpakye MeHI HaBITb 3 fIkKeyka BCTaTb...

KIT Ha pykn CTPUBHYB | MypUnTb HaNONEernmBo,
Kaxe: nagb MeHe, rnagb MeHe, rnagb MmeHe, rnajb!
He uinan meHe, KOTHO! — KpUYy 3acTepexnnBo, —
Sl BTOMUANACh, 3a1MLW MeHe TYT NOMNpPaThb.

MepecTaHb, — Kaxe KIT MIl, — XUTTSA e nonepeay.
LWacTa 6yae, | cmna,  NpUroAn HOBI.
Ocb nobauun — npuinge TBOE LWACTA Y Ccepeay,
A nokwn Wo, faBaw, rnajb 60KN XyTPOBI.

Konu nycTtmnil Korocb Ha AMBaH Yn A0 cepus Tu,
Byab HaAIMHOK 3aBLUe: B3A1acs — He 3pajb!
[aBLUu CNOBO, TPUMa! — Kaxe KIT, 1 HYMO repusaTu:
A1 npasuii! 4 npasuin! Xiba HI? JaBali, rnagpb!
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THE CAT'S WISDOM

The cat comes near, demanding my touch,
But laziness crushes me—oh, so much.
He wants to console me, to lighten my load,
"Go away," | mumble, "I've work to behold."

He stares at me, pleading for love, for care,
As if whispering, "Don’t betray—just be there."
"Have some pity," | groan, "Can’t you see?
I’ve no strength left, not even to leave my bed be."

He leaps in my lap and purrs with insistence,
"Stroke me, just stroke me—no need for resistance!"
"Not now!" | protest, "I’'m exhausted, you see.
Just leave me alone, let me fade quietly..."

"Enough," says the cat, "Life’s ahead, don’t you fret.
There’s joy, there’s adventure, it’s not over yet!
By Wednesday, you’ll find happiness near,

But for now, stroke my fur—let your mind clear."

"When you let someone close—be steady, stay true.
Once you commit, let your heart follow through.
Keep your word!" says the cat, and then starts to play,

"I’'m right! ’'m right! Don’t deny—stroke away!"
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SAMNLLUN I 3ABYN

Ocb TO6I 0NIBLI | Manepy LWMaToK.
3anunwun | 3aBYK Le HanaMm'saTb:
A1 HaMKpaLLa 3 YCIX Ha MJIaHeT! XIHOK,
XTO He 3rofeH — HIY0ro He TAMNATb.

1 pO3yMHa, CTPYHKA | YCrILWHAa 3aBXAW,
Bci foporn aAns meHe BIAKPUTI.
Ha MoeMy Liasxy Hema v TIHI 614,
A1 HaMKpalla KoxaHa y CBITI.

B KOXHIA XBUAI XUTTA BIAYYBaKo /110608,
LLlo sapytoTb MeHI pIAHI THOAN.
[ Konn BIA 14€V 3aropsiETLCA KPOB,
BiguyBato MIATPUMKY 51 BCHOAM.

SAKLWO0 WacTa — ue ABepl, TO Mako K/HYI.
Ko Hebo, TO Mako ApabuHy.
SIKLW0 panToM Lie 30pI Aasiekl BHOUI,
YBI CHI 0 H/X CEPLEM S INHY...

AKLLO BTpaTWaa CEHC Yn 3ycTpinia 614y,
$KLLO COHLEe cXxOoBanocd B xmapy,
Lle umaTo4ok nanepy y KH131 3Hanay

I 6141 BIAFOHIO 51 MpUMapy.
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WRITE IT DOWN AND REMEMBER

Here’s a pencil and a page—
Write this down and keep it sage:
I’'m the best, beyond compare,
Who disagrees just isn’t aware.

| am wise, | shine, succeed,
Every path is clear for me.
No misfortune clouds my way,
I’m the love dreams can’t betray.

Every moment, love surrounds,
From my family, all around.
And when passion lights my soul,
Support uplifts me, makes me whole.

If joy’s a door—I hold the key.
If it’s the sky—I climb with glee.
And if it’s stars so far, so bright,
| reach for them in dreams at night.

Should I falter, lost and low,
Should the sun refuse to glow,
This small note will guide me through,
Chasing every shadow’s gloom.
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ICKPA XKNTTA

LLlo 3annLIaEeTbCA BIA NHOAEN,

TuvX, LLO BTPATWU/IN COH | CHU,

AKVUM BUPBaNu MuUp 3 rpyaen,
Lo Xn1BYTb y BOTHI BINHN?

LLlo 3a/1MLLAETLCSA TUM, XTO CTaB
Haue npmBngn — 6e3 Hagli,
Be3 KoxaHHS, 6e3 3BUYHKX CNpaB,
Bes3 emouyii, 6e3 cHy, 6e3 mMpIii?

LLlo 3annwmnTbCca Tam, e Hema
B>xe HI oMy, HI BOPOTTA,
[le rynsie BXxe cMepTb cama?
BnacHe, ogHe — Ickpa Xuntra!

Ickpa cnabka, ane Lie XnBa,
Taka, Wwo cnnum gae 1061
/I Ha MexI BIpUTW y AnBa,
MocMIXaTUCb HOBIN A06I.
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THE SPARK OF LIFE

What remains of those who weep,
Who've lost their dreams, who've lost their sleep?
Whose peace was torn straight from their chest,
Who live where war consumes the rest?

What is left for souls turned pale,
Like ghosts who wander, frail, bereft,
With love erased, with hope set sail,

With nothing left—no dreams, no breath?

What remains where home's no more,
Where there’s no path to turn around,
Where death now lingers at the door?
One thing alone—the spark unbound!

A fragile glow, yet burning still,
A whisper urging you to fight,
To stand, to dream, to bend your will,
To greet the dawn, to seek the light.
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JIOBUTU N BMITU

®ipaHKK NpaTy BOHa ntobuna,
Ane He BMINa. Take byBa.
A nocya MUTW BOHA yMINa,
Ta He ntobuna. OTo anBal!

Il no BNogo6M 1 rnagb, | 6icep,
Ta BMLIMBATM — HE Mana XMCT.
Xoua KapTono cagkatu 6ICUTb,
MpoTe cagXae, HeMOB apTUCT.

Takl gnnemm B XUTTI K NNECKIT

Boaw, W0 3MVE HecnpaBXXHE BCe.

ByB rapMOHIVIHMM Y Hel BCecCBIT,
Bo He pobuna Hi Te, HI ce...
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TO LOVE AND TO MASTER

She loved to wash the curtains bright,
But lacked the skill—try as she might.
She knew how dishes should be done,

Yet hated washing every one!

She loved fine silk and beaded thread,
But stitching? No, she shook her head.
Though planting crops would make her frown,
She’d plant them all—an art renowned!

Such little paradoxes spun,
Like ripples dancing in the sun.
Yet harmony was hers, you see—
She simply let them be, let be...
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ANTAYI O4I

Tpw peyl 3annWINANCA BIA Patko
Ha win 3emni, Ae BNajaproe rpix:
3IpKM BHOUYI | KBITU BAEHb, Ta Malo
LLle p1AHI 04l AITOYOK MOIX.

3Haxo4XXy B HUX S CMOKIW | BIAPAAY,
Konu gywa 61yKaey nitbmi.
BoHW MeHI cniBatoTb cepeHagy,
Konw cTtatoTb MOi ByCTa HiMmI.

Konu ctatoTb MOI CTEXKN He3psaul,
BeayTb MeHe A0 6eperiB CBOIX.
3aKoXyrocs B 04l 9 ANTAYI,
LLlopasy, Konn 3HoBY 6auy ix.
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MY CHILDREN’S EYES

Three glimpses of Eden still remain
On earth where sin and sorrow reign:
The stars at night, the flowers bright,
And children's eyes, so pure, so light.

In them, | find my peace, my grace,
When darkness tries to cloud my place.
Their silent songs embrace my heart
When words and strength refuse to start.

When lost, when roads seem blind and bare,
Their gaze becomes my guiding prayer.
Each time | see their eyes anew,
| fall in love with life’s pure view.
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CUHY

AK KOXXHa MaTtun, 9 6 xoTina
Tob6l BIgAaTK, CUHY, Kpuna.
o6 Mir y He6o Tu 3neTITu,
LLIo6 mIr ntobunTtn, rigHO XUTK,
LLLo6 nepexuT MIr HanacrTl...
Ta nobaxato nuwie wacTs.
Konu wacnmesmm, cuHy, byaeLu,
Bce IHWe nerko Tv 3506yAeLu.
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TO MY SON

Like every mother, | would give
You wings to soar, to rise, to live.
To touch the sky, to love, to stand,
To walk through life with heart in hand.
To shield you from the storm’s embrace...
But no—I'll simply wish you grace.
For if you're happy, strong, and free,
The rest will come effortlessly.
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HALL PIJ,

A 3Hato: P1g Haw >Xntmme n Haganl.
Woro MPOAOBXaTb A4ITU, NNLL 3aXKAN.
MoXn1MBO, M1 He B3HAEMO AeTanl,
Ta P1a Hal IcCHyBaTMe 3aBXAW.

Y HOBUX MOKONIHHSAX ByAyTb AITW,
OHyKW, NPaBHYKMN — He 3racHe KPoB.
JaayTb MOXMBICTb HaM 3a HUX PaAITH,
ToX HYMO He CMUHATN MONNTOB.

BnarociioBIMO KOXHOrO B POAVHI,

Hexali Focnoab y6epexe Haw Pia.

Xunnm Konnck, XXMBEMO MU AOHUHI,
I xmnTn 6yaemo, Noku ICHYE CBIT.
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OUR LINEAGE

| know our lineage will endure,
Through children’s steps—strong and pure.
We may not see each tale unfold,
Yet our bloodline stays untold.

New lives will rise in future days,
With sons and daughters in their place.
Grandchildren, great-grandchildren too,
A legacy both strong and true.

So let us bless each kin, each name,
May God protect and guard our flame.
We lived before, we live today,
And shall endure—come what may.
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NAM'AATb

XTO Nam'aATa€ CBOE MUHyNe?
JleTanbHO, KOXHY XXNTTEBY MUTL?
€ 6e3n14 gHIB, AKI MU 3a6ynu.
HemoB61 MO30OK Y KOMI, CMNTb.

MpoTe, BaX/IMBI MOMEHTU KOXHWI
3rafatvi MOXe, NnLLIe CKaxu.
X16a 3a6yTn poAnNHY MOXHa?

3aBXau POAMHOIO AOPOXMU.

3abyTu 3emnto, Ae TN poanBCA?
3abyTu nepLul TI BIAYYTTS,

Konu Ha cBITI TBIN CUH 3'aBUBCA?

Ta MUTb 3 TOBOO Ha BCE XUTTA.

Becinnga JOHBKM 4K Typ 40 MOpS,
Ta nepLue cCNOBO OHYKU TeX,
MomeHTV WwacTa, XBUINHY rops
Ty namMm'aTaeLl 3aBXAN, aBXeX.

LLock naMm'aTaemo, WoCb 3abynun —
TIKatOTb CNOragan BpPI3HO6IY.
XTO 36epirae CBOE MUHyne,

HaBpsia 4m 3HMKHe cepej CTopIY.
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MEMORY

Who truly recalls their past so clear?
Each fleeting moment, year by year?
So many days slip out of sight,

As if the mind were lost in night.

Yet memories dear will always stay,
Just speak their name—they find their way.
Could one forget their family's grace?
Hold them close, in heart’s embrace.

Forget the land where you were born?
Forget the joy when your child first formed?
That single moment, bright and true,
Will stay forever deep in you.

A daughter's wedding, a trip to sea,
The first sweet word of your grandbaby.
The heights of joy, the depths of pain—
You cherish them, through sun and rain.

Some things fade, some stay in view,
Memories scatter, old and new.
But those who guard their past with pride
Will never be lost to time’s great tide.
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PALITV XXUTTIO

HeBMMOBHa Kpaca AoBKONa.
JKOBTO, 3eN1€eHO, CAE AeHb.
MaxHe none, niTatoTb 64>K0NN
I pagitoTh XXNTTHO LWOAEHD.

3a41MBUBCS DKaK Ha KBITW,
XXabka cTprbHyna B TUXW1IA CTaB.
AK XKUTTIO LbOMY He pagiTn?!
Xi6a moxHa? Ta boxe 36aB!
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REJOICING IN LIFE

Unspoken beauty all around,
Green and gold, the sun shines bright.
Fields are fragrant, bees abound,
Living each day with pure delight.

A hedgehog gazes at flowers tall,
A frog leaps into a silent pond.
How could one not embrace it all?
How not to love this life beyond?
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UBITIHHA

LIBITIHHA YepeLUH! Ta A61yHI, CIVBW.
e e € TakK HEMMOBIPHUA UBIT?
Kpaca B YkpaiHl — Tam pIAHI MOTUBW
MiceHb, WO CrIBaE Tenep BeCb CBIT.

LIBITIHHS, WO NaxHe 4OMIBKOK — JOMOM
3 pPOAVIHHWM Ternsiom, N60B't0 6ATBKIB,
3puHae y nam'atl ANBHUM GaHTOMOM.
A CniagoM 3@ HUM — COMOB'IHUI CMIB.
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BLOOMING

Cherry, apple, and plum in bloom,
Where else does beauty shine so bright?
In Ukraine’s lands, where flowers loom,
Their songs now echo in world’s light.

Blossoms that smell of home so dear,
With warmth of family, love so true.
They rise in memory, bright and clear,
As nightingales sing in skies so blue.
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MOBYAHHA AYLUI

He 3Hato 51 Npo o nucatwy,
Ak maibpatn cnis bykerT,
ABU TOUHIWe nepeaaTu,
KM Ha cepuy BIHerper.

Yum nnakatu, ym perotaTtu,
Yum cymyBaTtin 6e3 npruymnH?
ABO CBIT 3a OUI TIKATK
Big Tnx, xT0 Kaxxe: He moBuu!

LLlo roBopuTK, KON TICHO
B ayw? BoHa yoMycb 601UTb.
Ta Tpeba Aani XnTu, 3BICHO!
I LIHYBaTN KOXHY MUTb.
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THE SILENCE OF THE SOUL

| do not know what words to weave,
To shape a bouquet, pure and bright,
That truly lets my heart believe,
Amidst the storm of dark and light.

To laugh or cry? To drown in gloom?
Or flee from voices pressing near,
That whisper, "Speak! Break through the room!"
Yet silence lingers, loud and clear.

What can | say when all feels tight,
When something deep inside still aches?
Yet life moves on—so hold on tight,
And cherish every breath it takes.
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HA ABY

bkaTb pokwn, cTaple wkipa

I MOpAa 30BCIM BXe He Ta.
31TXalo Ta LyKato 3BIpa.
Ha aBy cTtaBnto A KOTa.

FapHEeHbKNM KOTUK — CepLto BTIXa.
Ta Apy3! B MepexI y KpUK:
len, pe Tm €? Adkoro nnxa!

BepHwu Ha aBy cnpaBxXHIV AnK!
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PROFILE PIC

The years rush by, my skin grows old,
My face now bears a different mold.
| sigh and seek a beast instead—

A cat shall be my avatar’s head.

A lovely cat—brings joy, no doubt,
Yet friends online begin to shout:
"Hey, where are you? What’s this disguise?
Bring back your face before our eyes!"
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HEMPUMHATHNIA KOHTEHT

Xnnwn cobi nroan: [opocal, AITw.

PaZinu XXUTTHO Y KOXHUIA MOMEHT.

I panTom cTano Ans uiioro ceiTy
Halue XXnTTa — HENPUMHATHNIA KOHTEHT.

Bo koxHe BIAeo, $pOTO UK cTOpI3
3idt04a paHa, ka KpOBUTb...
BiiHa — e »XaxITTa, Le anpiopl
3aBLUe KOHTEHT HENPUNHATHUX XaXITb.
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UNACCEPTABLE CONTENT

People lived their lives: adults, children,
Enjoying each and every moment.
And suddenly, for the whole world,

Our life became — unacceptable content.

Because every video, photo, or story
Is a gaping wound that bleeds...
War is horror, it is, by default,
Always content of unacceptable deeds.
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AKXNTA

Haue HamaraeLcs xuTu,
A 6onsiye 3HOBY | 3HOB...
M'ew kKaBy — Ha BIAEO AITW,
PakeToo BOUTI, | KPOB...

Xipypr po36bupac 3aBanu,

MoBcrOAV KAMIHHS | M.

TupaHy BINHK 6yN0 Mano,
Kngae paketny Tun.

I fjokn moBYaTMMeLl, ceiTe?
Yomy 6 He cNUHUTK Tepop?
'€ KaBy, CTAPAELLCA XNTU,
[ 3HNLWKNTK, MPIELL, NOTBOP...
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HOW TO LIVE

You try your best to keep on living,
But pain returns again, again...
You sip your coffee—then the children,
Killed by a missile, blood and pain...

A surgeon digs through shattered rubble,
The air is thick with dust and stone.
The tyrant’s hunger craves more trouble,
More rockets hurled where peace was known.

How long, oh world, will you stay silent?
Why won’t you end this reign of fear?
You sip your coffee, try to live,

And dream of making monsters disappear...
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BOJZIOAAP HACTPOIO

AKLLO TV HAaCTPOEM He KepyeLl,
BiH 6yse naHoM To61, nosip!
CBol emoU|Tl TV BIAYYELL,
HemoB ronogHuii Ta 4UKuia 3BIp.

BoHW po3nanate B TO6I 6aratTs,
B AKoMy cepLie TBOE 3ropuThb.
MoraHMim HacTpIi HEMOB 3aKNATTS
3aBXAW NcyBaTUMe KOXHY MUTb.

Tox He nIHycs, 6epn y pyku

Kepmo BIA HacTpoOto, IK BOAINA.
LLlo6 BpaTyBaTn cebe BIj MyKW,
Ty BNaCHUM HaCTPOEM BOJIOAIN!
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MASTER OF MOOD

If you don’t rule your mood, beware—
It soon will master you instead.
Emotions wild will seize the air,

Like beasts unfed, untamed, unfed.

They’ll spark a fire deep inside,
Where soon your heart will burn away.
A bitter mood, like curse applied,
Will steal the joy of every day.

So take the wheel—don’t sit and wait,
Like any driver, firm, aware.

To free yourself from sorrow’s weight,

Take hold—control your own despair!
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N'aTb AECATKIB 3M

M'aTb 4eCATKIB 3UM.
A CcKINbKW byae we?
Byae wnax nerkum?
Yn byae 3rapuie?
PagicTb um 61aa:
XTO 3 HAX YacTILWNNA FICTb?
BIAHICTL | HYXAa,
Y npo 6araTcTBO BICTL?
XoueTbCa 3HANTKU
[ wacra, 1ytoT...
A 3 nerkicTio mtu
B HebecHWI CBIV MPUIOT.
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FIFTY WINTERS

Fifty winters past.
How many still remain?
Will the road be smooth,

Or scorched by fire and pain?
Joy or sorrow next—
Which one will visit more?
Poverty and need,

Or wealth knocking at my door?
| just long to find
Some happiness, some peace...
And with gentle ease,
Embrace my skyward lease.
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MEHE HEMA

MeHe Hema
Tawm, Ae 31ma,

[le KpUror cKyTuin CTaB.
He a Kpunuy
Cepeg nnavy
Tux, XTO MEHE 11 He 3HaB.
[ He MO€e
Cepue cHye
MoMIKX TakMx JOBrvx AHIB.
Hema meHe.

Ta 611b MUHE,

CyM™ TBIV | NOrOTIB.
Cnoki npuinge,
CoHue 6nige
Jlapye Hajlto 3HOB.
He nnay, monto,
Tebe nobnto —

A BIYHa Mot Nt060B!
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| AM GONE

| am not there
Where winter reigns,
Where ice has locked the lake.
It’s not my voice
That joins the cries
Of those who know me not.
And not my heart
That wanders lost
Through endless days so grey.
[ am not here.
But pain will fade,
And sorrow too, one day.
Peace will return,
A pale sun’s glow
Will bring new hope again.
Don’t cry, | plead,
| love you still—
My love will never end!
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EHEPTOOBMIH

XTO LWOoCb 6epe — HaNOBHKE A0JIOHI.
XTO BIAJA€ — HAMOBHIOE CepLs.
EHeproo6bmiIH 3aBLUe 4BOCTOPOHHIN:
AK 'y megan — Ma€ ABa nnug.

SAK ABa KIHLI Y TEMHOMY TyHerl,
[lBa NONKOCK, L0 MAE TOW MarHIT.
He mMoXeLl XUTN Haye y nycTenl.

HUTKW eHeprin 3B'A3y0Tb BeCb CBIT.
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ENERGY EXCHANGE

Who takes—fills their hands with light,
Who gives—fills hearts with warmth and might.
Energy flows both ways, you see,

Two sides of one reality.

Like tunnels leading far apart,
Like magnets pulling at the heart.
You cannot live as if alone,

The world is tied in threads unknown.
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AOA0MY

Mo>XHa CKI/IbKW 3aBroHO CBITOM
MaHapyBaTu — TyAn N COAN.
Bubunpatn mapLipyTtu, BMITU

dikcyBaTV CBOI CNIAM...

MNam'aTaTi MOMEHTK, peul,
fKI 6aumB, BIAYYB, CMOXMUB.
MantoBaTun B aibbOMI CKeTul,
HoTyBaTw, WO Nnepexms.

Tak, BIAYYELL | 3aXBaT, | BTOMY.
Ta ckaxy T06I Te, LL|O He 3HaB:
Jlokn T1 He AicTaHeLlcs oMy,

Tn no-cnpaBXHbOMY He MaHApYyBaB!
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HOMEWARD

You can wander the world forever,
Roam its paths both far and wide.
Choose new routes, explore wherever,
Mark the footprints left behind...

Hold the moments, sights, and faces,
All you've tasted, felt, and seen.
Sketch the landscapes, note the places,
Write the stories in between.

Yes, you'll know both thrill and sorrow,
Feel the wonder and the strain.
But here’s the truth you’ve yet to follow—
Till you reach home, you’ve not yet strayed.
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TW BCECBIT

AKLWO TV panToM TPOXIN 3aXXypPUBCH,
MorngaHb Ha 30pI Ha HIYHOMY T/
Tw BcecBIT, WO Y TINI HAPOAUBCH,

ABK NOXNTY TPOXM Ha 3eMJll.

SAKLL0 BIA CrpaB WOAEHHNX TV BTOMUBCA,
He ayman, Wo BOHM Takl Man:
Tn BcecBIT, WO Y TI/Il HAPOAMBCS,
AbBU arBa TBOPUTK Ha 3eMJll.

SAKLL,0 Ha KOrocb panToM Po3I3INBCS,
Xoya LibOMY He BUNIN BUNTENI,
Tw BcecBIT, WO Y TINI HAPOAUBCA,

ABU yCIX NOOUTK Ha 3emAl.
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YOU ARE THE UNIVERSE

If sadness wraps around your soul,
Look up—the stars in silence gleam.
You are the universe made whole,
Born to exist within this dream.

If daily tasks have drained you dry,
Don’t think they hold no weight or grace.
You are the universe—don’t shy
From making miracles take place.

If anger surges in your chest,
Though wisdom warns against its way,
You are the universe, no less,
Born here to love, to shine, to stay.
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KPACA nprPoOAN

B kpacy nopuHyna aywia,
3HaliLwnia B HIW CRoKIv, MUP.
Konwn cymyeLl, supyLiain
[lo mops, nicy, rip.

MopUHb Yy CBIXXOCTI MNOTIK.
Tam, e fepeBa B psj,
CnokINHO, TUXO, 3-MI4 MNOBIK
CrnocTtepirai 3BIpST.

Mocnyxan TPOXu LWenIT XBU/b,
ConpaHo 1 bacu.
Biguyi Linowmin wapm | CTub
MprpoaHbLOI Kpacu.

Y ropax 3HavigeLl Bogocnag,
Mob6aunLl CoHLUSA CXIA,.
MNoprHb B Kpacy — nige Ha naj
TBOE XUTTS yCAIA,.
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THE BEAUTY OF NATURE

My soul surrenders to the sight,
Finds peace in nature’s grace.
When sorrow lingers, take a flight—
Seek mountains, woods, embrace the waves.

Let fresh air cleanse your weary mind,

Where trees stand tall in quiet rows.

Watch gentle creatures, soft, refined,
As nature’s harmony unfolds.

Hear whispers dancing on the sea,
A symphony of deep and high.
Feel healing beauty, wild and free,
Beneath the endless open sky.

In mountains, find a waterfall,
Watch golden sunrays spread.
Immerse yourself—let nature call,
And life will follow where you tread.
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XNTTA AK MY3UNKA

XnNTTa — IMNpoBI3aList My3nyHa:
He 3Ha€Lw, L0 3ByYaTUME | SIK.
BpvHUTBL TBOS Menogia He3BMNYHa,
LloaHsa 36npae cnyxadiB-3iBaKk.

HactynHa nicHa 6yae Beceniwa
Yu 3aragkoBa — TU He po3bepeLd.
Ta namMm'atan, WO € HANBAXX/MBILWIA

Ta KomMno3unus, B SKIA XNBELL.
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LIFE IS MUSIC

Life is an endless melody,
You never know which notes will play.
A song of joy, or mystery,
A fleeting tune that fades away.

The next refrain—will it be bright?
Or wrapped in sorrow, hard to tell.

Yet only one song holds your light,
The one in which you truly dwell.
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TW € 3EMJIA

Ty cknageHnn 31 COTHI MIHEPanis,
CTuxiti, BOAW | LLie TaM LLIOCb Take,
3axoBaHWX Y 34BOEHIN Crilpani.
Te 3po3ymITV — AIN0 Henerke.

B T06I € /i METENVIKIB | KBITIB,
POC/INH, KaMIHHS | OCTAHKIB NTULb,
3y6IB akyu, NOKO/IHb TEPMITIB,
KICTOK TBapWH, pO36UTUX 40 APIGHNLb.

Te Bce Nnepebyl0BaHO B ICTOTY —
KNITWUH TpUnbnoHN 3'€AHYE NeTns.
Ta Ha 3emnl, nonpu cknagHy poboTy,
T He XmBeLl, 60 T | € 3emns.
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YOU ARE THE EARTH

You’re built from minerals untold,
From waters deep and fire bold.
A double spiral weaved in thread,
A mystery of what is bred.

In you—the trace of birds and flowers,
Of insects, trees, of stones and showers.
A shark’s lost tooth, a termite’s wing,
The ancient echoes nature sings.

Transformed into a form divine,
A trillion cells entwined in fate.
Yet, even as you walk the line,
You are the Earth—its breath innate.
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CKINIbKW PA3IB

CKINbKW pas3iB MOYMHAELL CBOE XUTTA?
CKINbKWY pa3iB MOXeLU A0oro novatmn?
Y CBIT NpuUXoAuLL — HalBHE Mane AUNTS,
IHWe noTiM — focaraTn, BTpayaTtu...

CKINbKW pasiB BIAKPMBAELL ANA cebe CBIT?
CKINbKW pasiB e TV WAAXOM 3HaloMnM?
CKINbKW pa3iB roTyBaB CBIV OCTAHHIN 3BIT,
MepL HXK NITK A0 HebecHoro Aomy?

MOoKW XMBeLL, 3yCTPIYAELL AMBA LLOAHS,
CBIT MI3HAELL, MOYNHAELL TIOBUTW.
/iaew 3aBLUe Briepea, IHKOAM liAell HaBMaHHs,
Ta ceHCy TOMY, LLLO NTU — 3HAUUTb XUTW.
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HOW MANY TIMES

How many times do you begin?
How many times does life restart?
A child once born so pure and thin,
Then growing, learning, torn apart.

How many times do roads repeat?
How many paths have felt your feet?
How many times did you prepare
A final note before the air—

And yet, each day, a brand-new sight,
A world unseen, a fresh delight.
To live means moving, falling, growing—
And to keep going is worth knowing.
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MDK HAMW

A nay HaBIKK, Ha3aBxam!
MK Hamn 6e3114 KIToMeTpIB.
MK HamMm cnyTaHI cigmn
[ TMcaYl 6e340HHNX HeTpIB.
MDK HaMW TUXHI | POKWA.

[ 3 KOXXHUM fHeM Bce Aanl v gani
Pyka BIA pIAHOI PyKU
NeTnTb KyAMCh MO MaricTpani.
JTto60B KpI3b NanbLl yTekna,
He MatoTb ceHCy AHI NojanbLul.
B Moix cnoBax Hema Tenna,

B TBOIX — AeAani 6inbLue danbLul.
He Tpeba 61nbLUe HI Npo Lo
BHouUI 3amMpIsiHO XaniTu.

He aymaii 3HOBY Ka3Ha-L,
Ham Tpeba npocTo Aani XUTu.
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BETWEEN US

| leave forever, gone for good!
Between us—endless miles apart.
Between us—footprints tangled, crude,
And chasms deep within the heart.
Between us—weeks, between us—years,
And every day, the distance grows.
Our hands, once close, now disappear,
Each drifting down its separate road.
Love slipped like sand between my palms,
The days ahead have lost their meaning.
My words have lost their former warmth,
While yours grow ever more deceiving.
No need for wistful midnight sighs,
No need to drown in vain regret.
Don’t fill your mind with useless lies—
We simply move ahead instead.
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TPEBA TIOBNTU

Hi, Takn Tpeba, Tpeba nobutn!
BIrTn HasycTpiy, 3aamnxaTncs.
BoxxeBonITK | KOXaTUCS,
Kuntn!

Tuck. Tor NIACTYNHO HEBYACHO CKaye.
Un TO BIK, UM HeCTa4a KanbUlto...
A Aywi HeMae N N'aTHaAUAT
Haue.

3Hali. Take fOBre XXUTTA NPOXNTU
Be3 ntob60oBI — cnabke JOCATHEHHS.
K 3po3yMITK CBOI NparHeHHsa?
Kntn.
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YOU MUST LOVE

No, you must—yes, you must love!
Run headlong, breathless, consumed.
Go mad with passion, be doomed,
Live!

Pulse—pounding, racing too fast.
Is it age? A lack of control?
Yet my soul—fifteen years old,
Still.

Know this—what’s a life stretched long,
If love never lit up the sky?
How else can one truly try
To live?

2024




KOXAI

Koxaw...
Hawm BITep enecTuTb 3e/IeHUM INCTSAM.
Koxan...
[ cALOTb 3IPKM Y HIYHOMY MICTI.
Mosi...
MeHI wenoyewl, 061MMa€ELL COHHO.
TBOS...
Y BIANOBIAb AOLWNTb TaKk MOHOTOHHO.
e mn,
A fe TOW BCECBIT — 3HOB HIXTO He 3HAE.
Tomn
Houel | AHIB XUTTSA NepemILLaE.
I3HOB
CnITAaEMOCH B KOXaHHI MU LLLOMUATI.
Jto6oB...
To € HavKpalye, Lo ICHYE B CBITI!
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LOVE

Love...
The wind whispers through green leaves.
Love...
The stars shine bright above the streets.
You're mine...
You whisper as you sleep so light.
I'm yours...
The rain replies in rhythmic might.
Where are we,
And where’s the universe?
No one knows.
Through days and nights,
Life shuffles fate as seasons flow.
And once again,
Our souls entwine in love’s embrace.
Love...
The purest joy in time and space.
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EHEPIIA

EHeprio XXnTTa nepeTtsopu
Ha >xunsonwuc, BIpLLIOBaHI MOEMMU,
Ha my3uky. I 3 pagicTio TBOpU:
MMcHI, poMaHW, BULLNBAHKN, MEMMW...

Biakpuincs cepuem | BNYCTU XUTTS.
Xavi boxuii lyx To61 fornomarae.
Twn BcecBIT, TV He 3MOXeLl 6e3 3BUTAT.
EHepria TBopus B TO6I Nanae.
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ENERGY

Transform life’s energy with grace—
In paintings, songs, and lines of rhyme,
In music notes and works that trace
The dreams that echo through our time.

Embrace it fully, let it flow,
Let sacred fire shape your way.
The universe in you will glow—
A light too bright to fade away.
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CAKPA/IbHUW NPOCTIP

KoxxHoMy 3 Hac, | e He cekperT,
MoTpiI6eH cakpanbHUIA NPOCTIP.
bes3 TenedoHis, nogen, raser,
bes rops, 6e3 3paan 1 310CTI.

Micue, Ae MOXHa 3abyTun Bce:
Mpobnemu, HecTauy rpoLuei.
Jle KOXXHWI KNnanTuk 3eMi Hece
B cnoragax Tinbku xopolLue.

B cycigHbOMY NiCI CTapuyii NeHbOK
Yn kpicno 6ankoHHe nue —
Ko>XHOMy 3 Hac noTpI6eH KyToK
Ans TBOPYOCTI, pO34yMIB, TULLI.
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SACRED SPACE

Each of us needs, and it’s no surprise,
A sacred space, a place to hide.
No phones, no crowds, no news, no lies,
No sorrow, no anger inside.

A place where troubles fade away,
Where money concerns feel light,
Where every piece of earth can stay
A memory pure and bright.

A stump in the woods, an old balcony chair,
A quiet retreat from the race—
Each of us needs a corner somewhere
For silence, for thought, for grace.

2024




HE bYAb NPNYNHOIO

He 6yab Npu4ynHOIO TOrO,
LLlo XxToCb cniBaTu NepecTtaHe.
XTOCb FOPV30HTY He JICTaHe,

A XTOCb — NMPU3HaYeHHs CBOTO.

He 6yab NpUYnHOLO, LLO TON,
XTO 04AraBcs YHIKaAbHO,
Tenep sk cnpoTa 6ykBanbHO,
SIK Clpa MuLLa, Y I13roM.

Byab o6epexHUM — He CnHK
Toro, XTo MpIIMn AITNBCSA,
Po3noBigatoun, CBITUBCA...
He BapTo 6paTt Ha KNUHWX!

He 6yab NPUYNHOLIO He XNTb:
Hexali cniBae Toln, XTO N06UTb,
XTO Ma€ cMaK — ioro He 3rybuTb,
[ TOn, XTO MpIE, HE MOBYNTb.
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DON’T BE THE REASON

Don’t be the reason someone’s song
Falls silent, never sung again.
Don’t be the weight that pulls them wrong,
That keeps them from their destined plane.

Don’t be the reason one who dressed
With flair, unique in every thread,
Now walks in shadows, dispossessed,
Like someone cast aside, half-dead.

Be careful—don’t extinguish dreams
Of one who shared them, shining bright.
Don’t mock their hopes with cruel schemes,
Don’t steal their spark, don’t dim their light.

Don’t be the reason life feels bleak:
Let lovers sing their hearts aloud,
Let taste and passion find their peak,
Let dreamers stand strong, unbowed.
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LWACINBI MOMEHTWU

LLlacnmBl MOMEHTW TPUBAKOTb CEKYHAN,
A cnoragn — BCe XUTTS.
S1 041 3aKpPUK0 — | HaYe HIKYAMN
He ainncs nouyTTs.

Tak camMo Koxato, Tak caMO TPUBOXY,
Tak camo cknagato BIpLUI...
LLlacnnBl MOMEHTU 3abyTH HE MOXY.
To e HenmigBNaaHe AyLul.
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HAPPY MOMENTS

Happy moments last mere seconds,
But memories—they last for life.
| close my eyes, and time suspends,
Those feelings stay—so real, so bright.

| love the same, | dream the same,
| write the verses just like then.

These moments never fade away,
A treasure time can’t take again.
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HAWBL1bLUA BTOMA

Big yoro HambInbLwa € BTOMA?
Bia cTpaxy, TpMBOrn, MPOBUHMN.
Ba)xaHHA KOHTPOJ11O | BAOMA.
Ta AOMUCNIB KOXHOI AHUHW.

MarbyTHE T 3HATU 3axoyeLl,

3a6IrTv Bnepeg, — Lo vyekatn?
Houamu nig Hoca 6ypmoueLd,
Toli cTpec He fae TobI cnaTw.

Hasaz o3mpatouncb 3HOBY,
LLlyka€eL kniwe 1 mogent.
lNopIBHIOELL CTape | HOBE,
[ Haue Lwe3a€eLw B TyHenl.

Ta gocnTb cebe BXe naAKaTw,
B 1110319X XXUTK He Tpeba.
Ha cBITI, 4 Mato cka3aTtu,
Hawbinblia € BTOMa — BIj cebe.
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THE GREATEST EXHAUSTION

What wears you down the most of all?
The fear, the guilt, the anxious weight.
The need to grasp, control, recall—
The thoughts that haunt you day and late.

You crave to know what lies ahead,
To race beyond, predict, prepare.
You whisper worries in your bed,

Yet sleep dissolves beneath despair.

You turn to search the past once more,
Trace patterns, dig through what has been.
Compare the old with what’s in store—
And vanish in that dark between.

But stop—don’t let fear pull you in,
Don’t live in shadows, lost, misled.
The heaviest weight you’ll bear within
Is being trapped inside your head.
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MPOCTO XXBY

— Yum 3aimaewica?
— [1pocCTOo XUnBY.
'to KaBy, nevy LWapaoTKYy.
Cnyxato cniBu nraxis, COBY,
303y/1l MPOMOBY KOPOTKY.

Konn coHue TopKaeTbCsa BIN,
B AyLuy Bnyckaro CBITaHKW.
Po3nniTato knyb6oK CBOIX MpI
Ta nikyto cepaeyH! paHKu.

— Xi6a paHiwwe He Tak 6yno?
— 3aBxan nocniwana xmTn!
Cnpaswu, po6oTa, Nnpobaem Ky6/0...
Cunun He Mana pagitu.

HVHI 3MIHNBCA MIA CTUB XNTTS.
He nmocniwato HIKyAW.
XunBY CbOrogHI1, | MaribyTTs
Hexan noBInbHIWNM byae.
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JUST LIVING

— What are you up to?
— Just living.
Drinking coffee, baking pie,
Listening to birds sing nearby,
Hearing the cuckoo’s short reply.

When the sun touches my face,
| let dawn’s warmth embrace.
Spinning a ball of dreams anew,
Healing heartaches, one or two.

— Was it not like this before?
— | was always rushing more!
Work, worries, endless chase...
No strength to slow my pace.

But now my life has found its way,
No need to rush, no race to play.
| live today, and let tomorrow
Take its time—without sorrow.
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Y PIAHIM KPAI

AKNA Yyf0BUY LIel CBIT
Ta konbopamu 6araTuin!
Ha coHL|I rpIETLCA KIT,
Monig BIKHOM 6115 xaTw.

Ha ByLLHI 64)K0NV ryayThb,
A ManbBW KBITHYTb M4 TUHOM.
Kpait nons noan 14yTh
MoiTn B Ny31 CKOTUHY.

— Ak cnpaBn? — AAa4bKO NUTa.
— 34al0TbCs 406pVMY CnpaBu.
NiHnBWY BITEp XnTa
Y Bepb6u rinns Haj CTaBoOM.

HemoB anqa cepusa 6anb3am —
Tak naxHyTb Tpasu | KBITK!
On, AK XXe xopoLle Ham
Y Kpai piaHOMY XunNTu!
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IN MY HOMELAND

How bright, how vivid is this land,
With colors rich and wide!
A lazy cat basks in the sun,
By the cottage side.

The buzzing bees hum near the cherry,
Hollyhocks bloom by the gate.
Across the field, folks walk to pasture,
Leading cattle late.

"How are you?" — asks an old kind man.
"Oh, things seem fine today."
A gentle breeze sways willow branches,
Where the waters lay.

Like balm upon a weary heart,
The flowers and grasses grow.
Oh, what ajoy itis to live
In the land we call our own!
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PAHOK HA PIMLI

ByZKy B pyKU | Ha pIuKy
Cnornaaati paHok.
CoHUe CX0oAnTb, Haye CBIYKY
3ananue CBITAHOK.

TUXO CTeNNTLCS IMANCTA
Hag Boaoto napa.
YyTHO XabeHsa-apTucTa,
B none nae otapa.

A Ha bepe3l! IpucK

Po3uBinm panTtoso.
Ox, AKI Yy,0BI pUCH
Mae paHoK HOBUIA!
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MORNING BY THE RIVER

A fishing rod in hand—I go
To greet the morning light.
The rising sun begins to glow,
Like dawn has struck a fire bright.

A misty veil glides soft and low,
Drifting above the stream.
A little frog puts on a show,
While sheep roam fields in quiet dream.

And on the shore, irises bloom,
Unfolding bright and true.
Oh, what a perfect time to loom—
A morning fresh and new!
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BUIAAY 1Y NONE

Buiigy sy none,
I BANXHY Ha NOBHY.
Cmilica, mos fone,
B0 »nBY 3MICTOBHO.
KoxxeH feHb pajito,
Bunmneato kenmx
LacTa 1 Haall,
Ta Typb6oT Becenux.
Askyroun bory
3a MO0 POAVHY,
3a nerky gopory
B Henerky roaunHy.
Askyroun Heby
3a Mamy I TaTa.
Xi6a 61bLUe Tpe6a?!
A > 60 BXe barara!
Buiigy sy none,
[0 nweHnLI 1 XunTa.
BasiuHa 1061, gone,
3a BCe nepexwure.
3a fltojein XxopoLwnx,
3a none, 3a xaty —
Bce knagy y KOLIWUK.
Baunw? 4 6arara!
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PLL WALK INTO THE FIELD

I’ll walk into the field so wide,
And breathe it in, so full, so deep.
Oh, fate, go on—laugh at my side,

For | have found a life to keep.

Each day | cherish,
sip with glee
A goblet filled with hope and light,
With simple joys surrounding me,
And laughter warm, and hearts so bright.
| thank my Lord for those | love,
For guiding me through trials steep.
| thank the heavens up above
For Mom and Dad—
my roots run deep.
What more is there to ask, to claim?
| am already rich, you see.
| step into the field again,
With wheat and rye embracing me.
| thank you, fate,
for all you’ve shown—
For home, for people, land, and sky.
| gather all | call my own,
And smile—
| hold true wealth nearby.
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3AVHATA NO rorP/10

360Ky MOXe 34aTnCS,
LLlo s nepaptoto.
Lo ntobnto g rpatumcs
Ta mano npautoto.

MpoTe, 30BCIM BCe He Tak,
Ak 3p4aTnCa Moxe.
[0 XNTTA 9 Maro CMaKk.
BasuHa 1061, boxe.
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BUSY TO THE BRIM

To some, it may seem
| take life too light,
That | idle and dream,
Work little, play bright.

But things aren't as simple
As they may appear.
| savor life’s ripple,
Thankful, Lord, you're near.
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Xo4yy

Xouy Takmi gou, abm 3muB
YBecb 6pys 3 LUbOoro CBITY.
Xouy Takui CHIr, o6 yKpuB
NMonoTHOM 6110LBITY.

Xouy BITep — xal 3acniBa,
JlarigHo 3akonuiue.
[ona nopapye anBa:
MwvipHe Hebo | TULLY.
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| WANT

| want a rain so fierce and bright
It washes all the filth away.

| want a snow so pure and white

To weave the world in light array.

| want a wind to hum and play,
To sing and cradle all that aches.
May fate bring wonders on my way—
A silent sky that never breaks.
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TEMHE HEBO

TemHe Hebo. TemHe, XO4 CTPINSNA.
KoBAporo BaXKKOH BKPUIO None.
Jlouekannce — 3MyyeHa pInns,
Cnparni nyku, AepeBLus, 3eMs —
JoLioBuLl cepue oxosone.

Mnaye Hebo. MNnave | rPUMNTB.
MoB XanIeTbCA Ha CBOK A0JIH0.
Yu riomy gyLia Takox 601nTb?
PBeTbCA Heb6o, Nnave — y L0 MUTb
MpocnTbCa AyLla MOro Ha BOJIHO.
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DARK SKY

The sky is dark—so black, so deep,
A heavy cloak across the land.
The weary fields, the trees, the wheat,
The thirsty meadows, cracked and steep,
Await the rain’s cool, soothing hand.

The sky is crying—thunder rolls,
As if it grieves its fate unknown.
Does it, too, have a wounded soul?
It breaks apart, it weeps, it calls,
Longing to be free, alone.
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YAC

Yac — aAnBHa pIY. 3aBXAN NeTUTb,
Iae, 6KNTb YUMMAYXK, CNNBAE.
Yac HEMOX/INBO 3YMUHUTb.
[le ioro AIM, HIXTO He 3HaE.

Yn Ma€ BIH AKyCb MeTy?
KiHueBYy Linb, HaAI0 Mae?
SAKy BIH BXe 6DKUTb BepCTy,
Toro, Ha »Kanb, HIXTO He 3HAE.

Yac — avBHa piy. MaridHa piy.
BIH 6aunTb BCe | BCIX BIH 3HAE.
HagBsop! ACHUI AeHb Y HIY,
TBIIN yac 3aBXAmM Tebe BMNI3HaE.
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TIME

Time is strange—it always flies,
It runs, it fades, it slips away.
You cannot halt it if you try,
No one knows where it stays.

Does it have a goal in sight?
A final end, a destined way?
Which mile it’s crossing now in flight,
No one knows or dares to say.

Time is magic, time is deep,

It sees us all, it knows us well.
Through sunlit days or nights asleep,
Your time will find you—time will tell.
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NAM'ATAIO

Mam'aTaro 6abyCcuH AIM.
Becb y kBITax caZilok HaBKOJ10.
ConoBerika BeYIpHE COJo
[ 3a xXMapamm 4yTHO rpim.

MNMamM'aTaro KPUHULKO A UBIT
Binga Hel — TposHAW 611,
[ yepeLLHs BUCUTb Ha TIAl.
I no Boay 14€e cycia.

MNam'aTaro cnopuLl B A4BOPI,
Y ropoal — psAKn ropoxy.
Ma'iganm noro NOTPoOxy,
oK1 coHeuKo yropl.

14, ropIXoM AyXMsiHa Niy:
Mupikkamm 6abycs 3HaHa.
Y XyCTUHY KBITYaCTy B6paHa,
TpaAnLUIMHO BaXJ/INBa pIy.

MNam'atato. 3abyTn — HI!
bo TI3ragkn — 3B'A30K 13 Pogom.
[ 3 AUTUHCTBOM, 1 3 MOIM HAPOAOM.

JTio60-MKN0o BCE Lie MEeHI.
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| REMEMBER

| remember my grandma’s home,
A garden blooming all around.
A nightingale’s evening tone,
And thunder rumbling through the clouds.

| remember the well so near,
With white roses standing tall.
Ripe cherries hanging, bright and clear,
As neighbors fetch their water haul.

| remember the yard so wide,
Rows of peas in garden light.
We’d pick them slowly, side by side,
While the sun was shining bright.

Beneath the walnut tree so grand,
The fragrant oven, warm and sweet.
Grandma’s pies, well-known firsthand,
Her floral scarf—a treasured feat.

| remember, forget—I won’t!
These memories tie me to my kin,
To childhood days, to where I’'m from,
A cherished past that lives within.
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OCIHb HA NMOPO3I

OcIHb A6nyKa 36mpae.
HaTtnpae 6okn.
A61yyka HeHaue 3 palo.
CAtoTb IXHI LLOKW.

OCIHb 30/10TOM BKPUBAE
I nonsg, 1 nykn.
A Ha COHLI TPOHO rpake,
MpocnTbCa y pyKu.

YumcToi BoAW KpHULSA
Mpie npuv fopos3l.
MponeTino niTto-nNTnuA,
OCIHb Ha Nopo3I.
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AUTUMN AT THE DOOR

Autumn gathers apples bright,
Polishing each golden side.
Blushing cheeks in morning light,
Like sweet gifts from heaven’s pride.

Autumn spreads its golden glow
Over fields and meadows wide.
Grapes in sunlight dance and show,
Reaching out with silent pride.

By the road, a well so clear
Dreams of days that went before.
Summer flew like birds so near—
Autumn’s waiting at the door.
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MPIA

A Ham 61 MUNYBaTUCL KBITaMW

Ta B M1pI XNTW. B3aTb Apy>KKa

/ 10 pIuku BIrTK, Haye 4T Mu,
HaB3aBoaun, fo 6epexka.

B mocagaky ixaTu no arogu:
YepeLuHto, BULLHIO, abprKoC.
[ T Xo4eTbCs, | 3narogn,
He 3ragyro4u npo xaoc.

A HaM 61 XUTKW | pagiTm 6w,
LLLoAHSA LIIHYHOYN XUTTS.
CrniBatn, MUIyBaTUCh KBITaMn
I MpIATY NpO ManbyTTS.
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DREAM

Oh, how we long to cherish flowers,
And live in peace without a care,
To run like children for long hours,
Towards the river, free and fair.

To ride and pick the fruits so bright—

Sweet cherries, apricots, and plums.

We dream of silence, calm, and light,
Forgetting chaos as it comes.

Oh, how we long to truly live,
To treasure every fleeting day.
To sing, to cherish, and to dream,
Of what the future holds our way.
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HAZBEYIP'S

Beuip. CtaB. PoxeBa xmapa.
Tuwa. 3abyTTS.
Haa Bogoto cpibHa napa.
3anaxiB 31UTTA.

BiTepeub HeHaue CoHA.
Hema pyxy — NiHb.
MicAua CbOroZHI MOBHA.
B ouepeTl — TIHb.

Moxe, COM, a MOXe paKkMu.
Mo>xe, BOASIHUIA...
Cepue cnoBHeHe MoAaAKu.
Beuip — HeseMHMA!
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DUSK

Evening. Pond. A rosy cloud.
Silence. Time stands still.
Silver mist above the shroud,
Scents that softly fill.

Lazy breeze, so slow, so light,
Nothing moves—it stays.
Full moon glows with gentle might,
Reeds cast shadowed plays.

Could be catfish, could be crayfish,
Could be water sprite...
Heart is full of quiet gladness—
Evening feels so right!
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KOCOBULA

Ha TpaBl pagHuHy 6aba noctenuna,
Kocosuusa — gobpe, ane € 0614,
[py6I cknbkKM x116a Maci1oM HamacTuna,
CaMOroHy Yapky HanvBaE AiA4.

Oripouku, LWNHKA, MOJIOKO € KMCNe.
MPDKKK 3 MOBUAIOM | y3Bapy X6aH.
Aia nornagnTb Byca | NPOMOBUTL CTUC/O:
"ByabMoO, AoporeHbkI!"

FeH 6AMWNTb INMaH...

MNaxHe 6aba MeaoM, a61yKamMun, XJ1160M,
ManaHMuUA 3 MakoM He I4e 3 AYMOK.
Oul 3akpuBato 1 BIAYYBatO, HI6N
Y ANTUHCTBO pO6to BIAYANAYLLIHO KPOK.
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HAYMAKING

Grandma spreads the cloth with care,
As lunch is calling from the field.
Thick bread slices, buttered rare,

And grandpa’s glass with spirit filled.
Crisp cucumbers, ham so sweet,
Cold sour milk, warm pie delight.

Grandpa strokes his mustache neat,
And toasts, "To life, my friends, tonight!"
Grandma smells like honey warm,

Like apples, wheat, and home-baked bread.
A poppy loaf—so soft, so torn,

A taste that lingers in my head.

| close my eyes, | feel it near—
That childhood moment, bright and dear.
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OCIHb 30J/10TABA

OcIHb 30N10TaBa,
Haue agvBHa naea,
XoanTb Mo 3eMJil.
Mae xucT fo apTy,
[locTaTHLO asaprTy,
[MeH3nmnkn mani,
XOBTUIN Ta AHTaPHUN,
MNepcnkoBU — rapHUN,
Ta ripYnyHN LUBIT.
XoueTbCa TI NaBl
B Konbopwu Ackpasl
®apbyBaTu CBIT.
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GOLDEN AUTUMN

Golden autumn, proud and bright,
Like a peacock, bold in flight,
Wanders through the land.
With an artist’s steady hand,
And afiery, fearless stand,
Brushes in command.
Amber, yellow, peach so light,
Mustard shades that glow so bright—
Colors rich and sweet.

Like a painter, full of glee,

She adorns the earth so free,
Making life complete.
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LLLE OAHA OCIHb

S pakyro bory 3a Le o4HY OCIHb,
Cp16aCTI HATKN Yy MOEMY BOJIOCCI.
3a Te, WO Kpacy bavaTb CTOM/IEHI Oul,
A pakyro Focnogy mMaixe LLLOHOUI.

He KOXHI NHoAMHI BCMIXAETLCA AONS,
He mae nogviHa BIg, WACTA Napons.
SKLLO TV JOXWMB A0 HAaCTYNMHOro POKy
[ oCIHb N06ayvnB — WACANBUIA HIBPOKY.

Xueu, Haconoaxyrica! OciHb 6arata:
Aapwn, konbopw, y 4Bopl cobayara...
HNTKN CMBNHW Yy TBOEMY BO10CCI?
Tarogl! byab BAAYHNIA 3a LWe OHY OCIHb!

2024




ANOTHER AUTUMN

| thank God for another autumn,
For silver threads in my hair so solemn.
For the beauty my weary eyes still see,
| thank the Lord almost nightly.

Not everyone gets fortune’s grace,
Life gives no password to embrace.
If you’ve made it to another year,
And autumn greets you—rejoice, my dear.

Live and savor! Autumn is grand:
Its gifts, its colors, pups in the sand...
Threads of gray in your hair, you say?
Forget it! Be grateful for another day.
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XMAPUHKA

Mpunnarna xmaprHka
BIANOYUNTBL Ha Tl
MabyTb, A0Bro 6irna —
| Take 6yBa.

Y XMapuHOK Takox
y MyXHacTIM TiAl
Yac BiA Yacy BTOMa
cepue o6BMBa.
Ckinbku Tpeba cnnu,
Wo6 AINTK 40 Kpato,
MNepebirt Mope
| 3HAWTW CBIN WNAX?
LLlo BOHa LUYyKaE,

1 TOro He 3Halo,
Ane TOYHO 3Hato —
BOHAa Mag€ CTpax.
IHoal Tak nnaye,
L0 aX XyAHe 3 rops,
Ane NoTIM 3HOBY
BCe KYANCb BIXUTb.
Monig Heto Mope,

a Haj Heto 30pl,

A MDK HAMW XMapKa —
Haye ofHa MUTb.
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LITTLE CLOUD

A little cloud lay down to rest
Upon a branch, so tired and worn.
It must have run a long, long quest—
Yes, even clouds can feel forlorn.
Inside its soft and fluffy chest,
Fatigue wraps tight around its heart.
How much strength must one invest
To cross the sea, to play their part?
What it seeks,
| cannot tell,

But | know this much is true—

A silent fear it hides so well,

Yet trembles softly in the blue.
Sometimes it cries itself so thin,
Its sorrow melts into the sky.
Then, once again,

It lifts within,

And rushes forward, racing high.
Below, the sea
Above, the stars.

Between them floats the cloud—so small,
A fleeting breath,

A fleeting spark,

A moment barely there at all.
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HE BAPTO YEKATWN

[lo neBHOI gatu,
HoBsoi 3apnnaTtu
XKutta BiaknaaaTtu
He BapTo!

Jlo Tennoro nita,
AK BUPOCTYTb AITW,
KpyTol ocBITK
Un daprty.
3ajadl nerkor,
BianycTkn HOBOI,
Yekatu repos —
He Tpeba.

HI BITpy B MONLOTI,
HiI cnaaky BI4 TbOTI —
LLikoaa 6yae noTim
[lo Heba.

Xi6a XTOCb He 3HaE,
LLlo yac He uekae,
MwnTTeBO cnvBae?
Tox ginTte!
XvBITb y MOMEHTI
Ta 6yabTe BIABEPTI.
[lo camoi cmepTI
Paginte!
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DON’T WAIT

For a certain date,

A paycheck’s fate,

Don’t put your life
On hold!

For summer’s heat,
For kids grown neat,
For a grand degree
Or gold.

For tasks less tough,
For leave enough,
For some "great love"—
Don’t stay.

For winds to rise,
For aunt’s surprise—
Regret will
Cry to the sky one day.
Does no one see?
Time won’t agree,
It slips away—

So live!

Be here, be true,
Let joy shine through,
Until the end—
Just give!
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YCMIXANCSA

Ycmixarics, HaBITb SIKLLO cepLe naade,
A aywa BTonwuaaca y ropl.
YcMIXancsa 3aBXAn, yCMIXacs Hadve
TBOT 04l NONIOHUAN 30PlI.

He Ka)u, W0 34aBCA, HE K1aAn Ha naeul
[HLWIOMY CBOKO HaMBaX4y HOLLY.

He »ankyin Ha fOnto, He LWyKail y BTeul
Buxoay um LWo-Hebyab xopoLue.

He kaxwn, wo "BTpaTuB, XUTTHA He BAanocs",
bo BOHO BAanocsa 6ogav Tomy,

LLlo Tv 6aunLl coHLe, 3010Te KONOCCs,
CTexky, Lo 61KUTb 40 TBOTO AOMY...
Tak 6araTto Ma€LL: crorajiB BepBeuka,
OkeaHw fobpux cniB, HaAIS.
Biaaasaii 60 weapo, Wmpo BIA cepaeyka,
[ Ha3ap oTpMMaELL, LLO CIFB.
av | yeMmixaiics, He 3ry6usLIN BIpW,
He po3xntonasBLim B KiIHeLb 1H060BI.
"Lle He npocTo!" — KaXyTb NH0AN Bl 3HEBIPW,
BrnasLuun B nepecyamn po3ymMoBl.

He 3paBavics, uyew? MNnakaTtn He Tpeba.
He kopwcs, apy>e, 4yxii Bol.
Moxe, B Tebe Buiige. Moxe, came B Tebe.
Cnpobyii. MocMIXHUCS CBOIN AOAI.
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SMILE

Smile, even when your heart is crying,
And your soul is drowning in despair.
Smile always, keep on trying,
Like your eyes hold stardust in their glare.
Don’t give up, don’t shift your burden
Onto someone else's weary back.
Don’t lament your fate uncertain,
Don’t seek escape, nor what you lack.
Never say, "I've lost, life has no meaning,"
Life is precious, and it shines for you!
See the sun, the golden fields gleaming,
See the path that leads to home so true.
You have much—a string of memories,
Oceans full of kind words, hope sincere.
Give with love, embrace life’s treasuries,
What you sow will find its way back here.
Walk on smiling, faith unbroken,
With a heart that love still keeps.
"It’s not easy," some have spoken,
Lost in thoughts where darkness creeps.
Don’t give in, my friend—don’t falter,
Tears will never lead the way.
Maybe you will spark the altar.
Try. Smile back at fate today.
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XOYETbCA NITA

AK XOoueTbCs /liTa NPYBITHO ACKPaBOro!
BXe CHUTbCS HoOYaMun BOHO.
MpnXoanTb Yy CHU BENNYABOKO NaBoko
I coH obepTaE B KIHO.

HaBIto€ cnoraau AaBHI 3 MUHYJIOTO,
3anasntoe 3HOB MOYYTTH.

I MpIto NpO LWOCh fA, 3HEHAaLbKa PO34y/ieHa,
[ Haue XXMBY A XUTTS.
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LONGING FOR SUMMER

Oh, how I long for summer bright,
It visits me in dreams at night.
It comes as peacock proud and tall,
And turns my sleep into a tale.
It stirs up memories old and dear,
It lights a spark of warmth inside.
| dream of something, lost in cheer,
And live anew as time rewinds.
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HE BIAKNALAN XXNTTA

He Bigknagam XXUTTA Ha NOTIM,
[ pajicTb TeX He BIAKNaal.
Y TN y CKPYTI, UM Ha 3/1bOTI,

Mpo cBoto AyLuy 3aBXAn Abal.
M3HIWwe obmanb byse yacy,
He 3Hangew npusoay | cui.
[ OTroBIPOK 3HaMgeLl Macy,
Ab1 He po3nNpaBAsATY KPUJI.

XnTTa ns Toro, Wob pasity,

LWoaHA pobuTun BIAKPUTTS.
Bce BiguyBaTK, BCe Nt0bUTH,
AoKn He nigeLl B HebyTTA...
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DON’T POSTPONE LIFE

Don’t postpone life, don’t delay joy,
Whether in hardship or when you rise.
Take care of your soul, don't destroy,

The time that so swiftly flies.
Later, you’ll find time is thin,
Excuses will pile up high.

You'll say you have no strength within,
And clip your wings instead of fly.
Life is meant to be embraced,
Each day a wonder, a new delight.
Feel it, love it, hold it close,
Before you vanish into night...
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NIBHIY

MBHIY. Ha rOAVHHWKY NALL HYI.
Ta po3mIpeHo Tak: TIK-Tak...
Trwa. CnaaTte y APKKax Moi Marnl.
I 3pa€TbCs, BECb CBIT 3aKNAK.
TemiHb. I TpMBOra noBe3e y HIi.
Manos3ae, WNNUTL B INLLE.
Brbyx. PO3UMHAETLCA CAOKIN MIA.
I cTrckae aymKkm B KibLie.
boxe, AKe X TO TeHAITHe XNTTA!
Mw XX pBeMO MOro Ha LLUMAaTKW...
3HOBY — Ha 0bpas3u 6e3 KaATTA
I HeHaBNCTb, 3a34PICTb, CBAPKMW.
MBHIY He TINLKW CMOKIV | COH Hece,
A TakoX TpUBOTY I CTPax.
AlocuTb KOpoTKoi MUTI — | BCe!
O6IpBETLCSA XUTTEBUI LUNSX...
MiBHIY — HecrnokinHa nopa Jo6Wu.
AK CKNnafeTbCs XXUTTA TBOE?!
Tux, XTO nopyy, 0611MMU | NO6U.
[ LIHYI BCe, WO MUTb AaE.
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MIDNIGHT

Midnight. The clock strikes zero bright.
Tick-tock, the silence hums.
Children sleeping through the night,
And the world, it almost numbs.
Darkness creeps, and fear so near,

It hisses close, it breathes so tight.
A sudden blast—my peace disappears,
And wraps my thoughts in iron might.
Oh, life, so fragile, yet we tear
It piece by piece, without regret.
We fight, we envy, unaware—
How brief this journey's silhouette.
Midnight brings not only rest,

But whispers fear upon the chest.

A fleeting moment, a final breath,
And life dissolves into its death...
So love, embrace, hold them near,
For time is brief, yet crystal clear.
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BILLLNIA COH

BHoOuUI HacHMBCS COH.
MeHI 34a€TbCS, BILLWA.
Y HbOMYy 60MbU BMUTL

SMIHWINCA Ha THWJIb.

A KpI3b yNaMKWN — JIbOH.
MpopIC KPI3b COTHI TPILLUH.
Po3kuHynacbk 61aknTb
Ha coTHI TUCcsaY MUNb.

I xTock cniBas. CniBaB
[Mpo A0/, MPO KOXaHHSA,
Mpo Mup I Npo aiTen,

I we npo wock ceaTe...
Mpo Wwo BIH BILLYyBaB?
Yune cniBaB nociaHHA?
HixTo He 3HaB, NpoTe
BoHo 6yno npocre...
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A PROPHETIC DREAM

Last night | dreamed—
A vision bright,
| feel it spoke of things to come.
Where bombs had rotted into blight,
And peace replaced
The sound of guns.
Through cracks and ruins, linen bloomed,
A sky of blue stretched far and wide.

And in that land,
A voice then loomed,
It sang of love, of hope, of pride.
A song of fate, a song so true,
Of childhood joy,
Of golden years,
Of something sacred, something pure,
A melody of dreams sincere.
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AKLWO TOBI NOrAHO

Akwo To61 NoraHo, BUNUIM KaBW.
Ha coHAYHOMY raHky nocuau.
3n0BV MPOMIHHSA BPAHILLHE, ACKpaBe,
Mocnyxai 3ByKM YNCTOT BOAM,
flka crniBae B piyLl Heganeko.
BAVWXHW NOBITPA CBIXKE | X1BW!
TBOtO Neyanb xal 3abepe neneka
I pecb 3arybuTth nocepes Tpasu...
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WHEN YOU FEEL LOW

If you feel low, then brew a cup of coffee,
And rest upon a sunlit porch awhile.
Catch morning rays, so golden, warm, and lofty,
And listen to the water’s purest style—

It sings its song within a nearby river.
Breathe in fresh air, let life revive your soul!
Let storks take all your sorrows, make them wither,
And lose them gently in the grassy knoll...
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TUXO NKBUTUN XXNTTA

Y BMpI WOAEHHOT METYLLHI
[103B0ONHO COOI 51 6€3 KaATTS
May3y B3ATW, CNeKTW 3anaLuHi
MMPIKKK, Ta NOAVNBUTUCH CMILLHI
PINbMU, | TUXO NHOBUTU XKUTTS.
3ynnHIOCA, BAUXHY, BUANXHY 3HOB.
BMMKHY HOBUHW, | TenedOoH — reThb.
O3MpHYCb HaBKONO... MicALb 31ALWLOB
Ta cae HaA Kynosnamun LepKoB.
Bia MicaUs TexX 3anmwmnack YBepThb.
CkinbKKy B TO6I 3anMwmnnocb tebe?
MpurcnyxaTucb BapTo, YK LLLE XUBUN,
Yu 3moxeL BIg4YTY 604al cebe?
Un cepue TBOE BXe Take cnabe,
LLlo He BTILLAE | paHOK HOBUIA?
Cnyxaw, y BUpI LLOAEHHNX TPUBOT,
MocTIMHMX 6aTanv, rN6OKNX CKPYT,
3ynvHuW, NpoLuy, HeJOpeyHu Topr,
3ragan, wo tebe ntbuTb BIpHWIA bor,
[ TV No6M XNTTA — 3apa3 | TyT.
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QUIETLY LOVING LIFE

Amid the whirlwind of daily rush,
I'll grant myself—without regret—

A pause to bake warm pies so lush,
To watch old films that make me blush,
And quietly love life, just yet.

I’ll stop, inhale, then breathe once more,
Turn off the news, let my phone rest.
I’ll look around... the moon will soar,
Its glow above the churches pour—

A quarter left, yet shining best.
How much of you still dwells inside?
Can you still hear your heartbeat’s tune?
Do you still sense yourself alive?

Or has your heart grown cold, deprived,
No longer moved by morning’s bloom?
Listen—amid life’s endless fight,
The battles waged, the burdens spun,
Lay down the price, end useless plight,
Remember, God holds you in light,
So love this life—here, now, as one.
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AEHb HOBUIA

A1 nuTato B Tebe: Tn roToBUii
10 HOBOro AHA TBOrO XUTTA?
He noTpi6bHI ronocHI npomoBun!
[0N10CHI NPOMOBU - TO CMITTA.

He paBaii 061LAHKM MOPOXHI,
He »xankyi npo BTpaTu | He nnau.
3paHKy Xal JyMKU HernepeMoXHI
J1oBUTb PO3yM TBIV HEMOB NpUKiMau.

Buopa - TO MVHyNe HeBUMOBHE:
MepexuBs - | AAKYIA, LLLO XUBU.
MpI CMINVIBO | XXVBW Ha MOBHY,
Y TBOIX pyKax Len AeHb HOBUA!
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NEW DAY

| ask you now: Are you prepared
For a brand-new day ahead?
No need for speeches, loud, declared—
They are empty words instead.

Make no promises in vain,
Don't regret or shed a tear.
Let your mind be free from pain,
Catch strong thoughts and hold them near.

Yesterday is gone—don’t dwell,
You survived—be glad, be free!
Dream with courage, live life well,
This new day is yours to be!
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