Lilia Yermak

OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEE



Copyright © 2025 Lilia Yermak
All rights reserved.
ISBN: 9798314446256

- L



— —

Step into a world of warmth, love, and
inspiration with Heartfelt Rhythms, a soul-
stirring bilingual collection of poetry that
celebrates the beauty of life’s most cherished
moments. Through heartfelt verses, this book
explores the depths of love, the joy of family, the
innocence of childhood, and the wisdom gained
through life’s journey.

Each poem is a gentle reminder of the simple
yet profound emotions that shape our lives—
happiness, gratitude, dreams, and the mission of
the soul. Whether you seek comfort, reflection,
or a spark of inspiration, these poems will touch
your heart and uplift your spirit.

Perfect for poetry lovers, dreamers, and
anyone who finds beauty in life’s rhythms,
Heartfelt Rhythms by Lilia Yermak is a timeless
collection to treasure and share.

Let these words embrace you, heal you, and
remind you of the love that surrounds us all.
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CEPAEYHI PUTMU

Moesii puTMU cepaeyHl,
HeHaue cBITK 6e3KIHEeYHI,
3By4YaTb, OXXVBAKOTb NOBCOAM,
LLlo6 iX no3HaxoAnnu Nroan.

Y CBITNI NpUrog, y Tp1BO3l,

Y Koni poaviHW, B A0PO3I,
Moesii puTMU cepaeuHi,

AK CTeXKN JoA0MY, 6e3neyHl.
I pe 6 TV He ByB, 3yNVHMCS,

B noesii BLLEHT po3unHKCS.
Mpucnyxanca — B 3ByKax PUTMIYHNX
3Haxo4MNTbCA MYAPICTb OABIYHA.
Ii 36epexun 4o Morunu,

Xavi gactb 1061 pagICTb | CUNN.
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HEARTFELT RHYTHMS

The rhythms of poetry, heartfelt and bright,
Like endless worlds shining with light,
They whisper, they echo, they long to be found,
In moments of joy, where love is unbound.
Through family warmth, through roads unknown,
Their melodies guide us safely home.
Wherever you wander, pause and stay,

Let poetry’s rhythm sweep you away.
Listen closely—in words so true,

Lies wisdom eternal, old yet new.
Cherish its gift, let it remain,

Bringing you joy, easing your pain.

2023



COHALWWHUK

CoHue npekpacHe
Y MOIX JONOHSAX.
NarigHe, AcHe
CoHeukKo, COHAX.

Mocmiwka Tenna
MeHe 3IrpiBae.
Ha MiyHmnx ctebnax
COHSALLHUK CSIE.

Tex 3 HMM pajito,
bo uncTe o3epue
Bipwn, Hagl
B Moemy cepuy.

2023



SUNFLOWER

The sun itself within my palms,
Tender, golden, warm and bright.
A sunflower sways with open arms,
Bathed in dawn’s soft, glowing light.

| share its joy, embrace its grace,
A mirror to my hopeful heart.
With faith and love in endless space,
Where beauty lingers, never parts.
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YOMY BEPBA NJIAYE

Yomy Bepba nnave?
Cnbo3m HemMOB CTpasu.
Moxxe, TK, tOHaue,
A1BUMHY 06pa3mBe?

[ANAa4YKo, MOB KOCWU,
Y plyuky cxunmna.
Mpo wo bora npocnTb

Bepba mos muna?

2022
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WHY DOES THE WILLOW WEEP?

Why does the willow shed her tears?
Her crystal drops like stars that gleam?
Perhaps, young man, in careless years,

You shattered some fair maiden’s dream?

Her branches, like her flowing hair,
Bow down and kiss the river deep.
What prayers does she whisper there?
Oh, dearest willow, why do you weep?

2022
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Yy CEPUI XO/104HO

Y cepul XonoAHo, ane 31Ma
He BMHHa, HI.
Bce po3ymito A cama.
MNpobau meHl.

He Tpeba 6inbLue Xo4HWX CNIB.
Hema npo Lwo.
BOroHb KoOXxaHHSA AOropis.

[ HI3awo
TI BOrHVKN B MOIX 04ax
Bxe He 3HanTW.
MobaynL cMyTOK abo cTpax,
YyXI CBITW...

2016
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COLD WITHIN THE HEART

Cold lingers deep within my chest,

But winter isn’t the one to blame.

| understand, | know what’s best—
Just let me go, don’t speak my name.

No words are needed anymore,
The fire’s gone, the light has died.
My eyes no longer shine like before,
Only sadness and empty skies.

2016
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3ACHDKWNNIO

3aCHDKNNO0, 3aCHIXUNO.
3amerno.

CHirom 6111M none BKPUIO
3a cesioM.
CTexkoro 14e HeCcMIo
61NN KIT.

I Tenep 3ga€TbCA 6IAUM
LN CBIT.
Konbopwu sickpasl 3HUKN,
YOPHUM TeX.
bine Bce, 4O 4Oro 3BUKIN —
CHIr 6e3 Mmex...

I 34a€TbCA, CBIT HABIKA
6111M CTaB.

TINbKN CUHIW NIC, | TINBbKKN
CUHIV CTaB...

2022
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SNOWFALL

The world is wrapped in silver white,
Fields and valleys lost in sight.
Footsteps soft in snow so deep,
Winter whispers as we sleep.

A timid cat walks through the drifts,
Hushed beneath the frosted mist.
All is white, the world stands still,
Save for the forest, blue and chill.

2022
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OCIHb

OCIHb.
MIHSI€E KONIP NNCTA.
YepBOHMI ab0 XOBTUI,
MegoBuin, BOTHAHWIA...
30BCIM
CraloTb Ternep IMAUCTI:
I Beuopwm, | paHKW.
AK NogmMx He3eMHUIA.
3BYKU
I 3anaxu OCIHHI
3HaxoAATb B CepLl MicLe,
3BMBaOTb TaM Ky6s10.
Mykn
MpolwaHHA. Jlvwe cnHi,
O3epa-oul 6auy.
A B HUX — XKBe Tenno.

2022
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AUTUMN

Autumn
comes and paints the leaves—
Golden, crimson, burning bright.
Softly
drifting in the breeze,
Like embers fading into night.
The mornings
cool, the air so light,
The misty veil, the whispered tune.
A season’s touch, both brief and bright,
Like fleeting love beneath the moon.

2022
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AK NTALLUKA

MTawka npuneTinag,
B moi pykwn cina, -
[o6punii 3Hak.

Y HebI BUCOKIM
Jlitatn a9k cokin -
Xouy Tak.

Jitatn Hag Mopem,
lTatny ropax,
Hap nicom Tex.
MNobauntn 30p!I,

XMapuHK¥ nNpo3opl,

I cBIT 63 MeX.

2023
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LIKE A BIRD

A bird has landed in my hand,
A quiet sign, a fleeting stay.
| dream to soar, to understand,
To fly where endless wonders lay.

Above the sea, beyond the trees,
To mountaintops so high and steep,
To touch the clouds, to ride the breeze,
And see the stars before | sleep.

2023
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MO€ KOXAHHA

fAK ckasaTtu 1061, N060B MO,
LLlo >xnTn 6e3 Tebe He MOXy 57
Ta nvwe MoBYaTM A Mako NpPaBo,
Xou B cepLy KOXaHHS 3arpasa...

Tn — nereHaa Mos Ta cepug Cris,
Twn — UBIT BECE/IKOBO-BECHAHUX CHIB.
Yomy 4 KoxaTu npaBa He Mar?
Llboro g, Ha Xanb, He 3Halo...

1994
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MY LOVE

Oh, how to tell you, love of mine,
Without you, life has lost its shine?
Yet silence is my only right,
Though love within still burns so bright...

You are my legend, heart’s own song,
The dream of spring I've sought so long.
But why must love remain untold?
This truth, alas, I’ll never hold...

1994
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CNOMWH

Binnia TymaH BKpUB 6eper pIku.
TVX0, paHKOBO NMPOCHETLCA 30PS.
Yyto TENN0 TBOET pyKW
Yepes BIKK, Yepes MopS...

Yyto TBIN ronoc, 6auy o61m4us,
MoAnX TAEMHUIA, B LINYHKY YCTa...
A1 He 3abyay Tebe cTopIyus,
AKwo 9 goxusy go cra!

1988
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MEMORY

A white mist veils the river’s shore,
As morning’s dawn awakes the sky.

| feel your touch forevermore,
Through endless seas, as years drift by...

| hear your voice, your face | see,
Your breath, your kiss—so soft, so true.
A hundred years won’t take from me
The love | hold, the love for you.

1988
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TYMAH

A noBITps, Haye BaTa, bine!
Po3n1nnocss MOIOKO Hebec.
Y TyMaHI MICTO OHIMINE
CnnTb, HEMOB Ha pIYLy TUXWIA Naec.

LLlo morno cxoBaTncA B TYMaHI?
KnanTtuk He6a? Ctexka? Miwoxia?
Bynuul | niogn — HeBMI3HaHHI.
[AVBHNIA, HEBMIZHAHWIA LIIIVN CBIT.

2025
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FOG

The air is white, as soft as wool,
Like heaven’s milk, it spreads around.
The silent city, calm and cool,
Sleeps upon the river’s sound.

What hides within this mist so deep?
A patch of sky? A winding street?
The world is lost in ghostly sleep,

So strange, unknown, yet bittersweet.

2025
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3 YNCTOI CTOPIHKW

[MoyaB XUTTHA TU 3 YNACTOT CTOPIHKW,
[ pangy>XHi Haall TV nnekas.
TV 3paHKy MantoBaB HOBI BIATIHKW
I BAeHb HOBI CnoBa nepesaBas.

Ane CKaXun MeHI, KyAn X NoAIB TW
CTOPIHKMN 13 MUHYOTO XNTTA?
X16a MVHye MOXHa CTepTu, 3MUTK,
Xi6a IcCHyEe "uncTe" ManbyTTa?

Yce NOEAHAHO | Ma€E BNAMB Ha AyLuy.
MwHynoro 3pikatmcs — 3abyap!
Nvwe BI3bMU TOPOUHOUKY NacTyLly
I BIANPaBNAKCS 3HOBY B Aa/IbHIO NYThb.

2023
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A NEW BEGINNING

You start your life with pages bare,
With dreams so bright, so fresh and rare.
Each morning paints a different hue,
Each day rewrites the past anew.

But tell me now, where have you placed
The pages of your yesterday?
Can time erase what once embraced,
Or cleanse the past and wipe away?

No thread unravels on its own,
Each moment weaves the tale we tell.
So take the past, don’t walk alone,
Let every step bring lessons well.

2023
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BTPATA

oLy oANHOKI KpaniaviHu, —
SIK OCeHI cym, BTPaTU rpKoi 611b.
[lo Tebe aywia Mos NnHe,
KoxaHHS TBOE, Haue BECHAHWIA XMUb...

BeulpHbOLO 31pKOIO CTana,
Becenkoro, Haue KHArMHA BeCHW!
Ta wacra Bpas A0/ 3abpana,
3anuwmBsLuu 611b, BTPATU FPKOIT CHW...

1994
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LOSS

Lonely raindrops gently fall, —
Like autumn’s grief, like sorrow’s sting.
My soul still hears your distant call,
Your love—a wine of early spring.

You turned into an evening star,
A rainbow bright, a queen so free!
Yet fate has torn our joy apart,
And left me loss and dreams of thee...

1994
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OBIMY TEBE

O61rMy Tebe HIXKHO, 3 N1acKOto,
3a4apyto Mari4HoOK KasKoH.
Mouinyto Tebe 5 NpmCTpacHo,

3 MOCMILLKOK MPOMEHMUCTOHO,
Hanoto Tebe 31119M KOPUCHUM,
36epexy BI4 Typo6OTN HABMUCHO,
OropHy npoxoi0f0H0 CBIXOH.
Harogyto cMauHoHo DKeto.
MNMogapyto To6I NIBHEGA,
3abyBaTn MeHe He Tpeba!

1990
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| WILL EMBRACE YOU

| will hold you with tender grace,
Enchanted by a magic place.
I will kiss you with passion bright,
With a smile of golden light.
| will soothe you with healing brew,
Shield you from worries old and new.
Wrap you in a cooling breeze,
Feed you meals that bring you peace.
Half the sky I'll give to you,
Just don't forget me—please be true!

1990
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3A IO
3a Wwo ntobnr Tebe, He 3Hat.
MNpUYrHK HauyebTo Hema.
Ta nnw 3 To60t0 BIAYYBAKO

Ak gywy B He6o nigiima.

2014

32



FOR WHAT

For what | love you, | can't say,
No reason clear, yet still | know—
Only with you, | feel the way
My soul to heaven starts to glow.

2014
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MEXXA

Un € Mexa MK KpUBAOHO Ta 3/10M?
MK ANKM rOpPeM | TYroto BTpaTn?
lNpocTa mexa. Taka K 3a cenoMm.
Bcim 3po3ymina. 3ganexky BrisHaTw.

Un € mexa, 3 Kol BUAHO BCe —
[0o6po 1310, MUHYNE | MANOYTHE?
Lo seHb HOBU CbOroAHI NpuHece?
Y 6yse B HbOMY 310 604alh BIACYTHE?

[e Ta Mexa? XTo 3Hag, Ae BoOHa?
[e cTexka Ta, MK NpIpBOKO | NofieM?
Hikoro nopsaa. Ha mexi — ogHa.
MDK ANKNM CMYTKOM | AyLLIEBHUM 60N€eM.

2023
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THE LINE

Is there a line 'tween wrong and sin,
'"Tween bitter grief and loss’s pain?
A simple mark, like fields within,
So clear to see, so plain.

Is there a line from which we gaze
At good and evil, past and fate?
What will the dawn of new days raise?
Will darkness cease to wait?

Where is that line? Who knows its place?
Where lies the path 'tween void and grain?
Alone | stand in empty space—
Between deep sorrow and soul’s pain.

2023
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nPO LLO T MPIELW

Mpo LLO T MPIELL YHOUI,

Konu HIgK He cnnTbca?

AyXMSHI MNPIKKK 3 eyl
I BOAy 13 KpUHMLI?

Npo 30pI Haj TBOIM Cenom,
Mcna gouly Becenky?
PoanHy 3a TBOIM CTO/IOM?
Yntobnery sugenky?
Mpo Mup y xaTl, Npo N060B.,
Mpo Te, Ae B3ATU rpoLu,
MNpo Aekiibka cBOiX O6HOB
Ta npo ntoaen XopoLnx?
TuX MpIi HEHaye NerioH.
Ckaxxvi MeHI BIABepTO:
Mpo Lo TV MPIELL, KON COH
BknTb BIg Tebe BnepTo?

2023

36



— —

WHAT DO YOU DREAM OF?

What do you dream of late at night,
When sleep won’t come, though all is still?
Of pastries warm and golden bright,

Or water fresh from yonder well?

Of stars that gleam above your town,

A rainbow after summer rain?

Your family gathered all around,

A favorite fork to use again?

Of peace at home, of love so true,

Of how to make ends meet once more?
Of something new to wear, or who
Might bring good fortune to your door?
So many dreams, a vast parade,

Now tell me, won’t you share a few?
What fills your mind when sleep must fade,
And restless night returns to you?

2023
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CNorAj

3irpiTa 3HOB TeMnJiIoM KaMiHa,
A1 BIAAAKOCH MPUEMHIN NIHI.

A KpI13b NOBIKW 6ayy TIHI
Typ6oT MuHynux... NaByTHa
JyMOK Npo3opux 3HOB CPIGANTBCS.
M BeUIp TULLA NPUKPALLAE,
HIXTO MeHI He 3aBaxae,

Ane Ayl YOMyCb He CNUTbLCA.
bo 3ragye BecHy — Llapuuto
Ypaaul, paaoLl, KOXaHHS.

Ii kBITKOBE rapHe B6paHHS,
XBUJIACTY CTEXKY A0 KPUHNLI.

[ cTUrnmMx BULLEHb CMaK NPUEMHUN,
I coHAWHMKIB XXOBTe noJie,

I MicALA y MOBHI KONO,

[ conoB'iHWMI CMIB TAEMHUIA.

I 3a Beyepeto pogrHa
3anam'daTaeTbCA HaBIKW.

Bce ue s 6auy Kpi3b NOBIKW.

A Ha noasIp'l - XypTOBMHa.

1994
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MEMORIES

By the fire’s glow | sit,
Letting quiet fill the night.
Through my lashes shadows flit,
Ghosts of times once warm and bright.

The threads of thought weave silver lines,
Wrapped in silence, soft and deep.
And though my body rests, reclined,
My soul refuses yet to sleep.

| see the spring, its royal reign,
The golden fields, the blossoms fair.

A whisper calls me back again,
To moments lost beyond compare.

1994
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AAPYWTE IFPALLKI

AapyviTte Irpawwiku manstam!
Hexal yciI nanbkn 1 3BIPATA,
Congatun, Kybukmn, rapmaTm
HanoBHATL pagicTio cepus!

ANTUHCTBO AyXe WBUAKO NANHe.
Konncb gouka Tebe nokmHe,
[ 6yse BNacHUM AIM Yy CUHa.
/I HaBIKM B cepLil PaaICcTb LS.

2013
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GIVE TOYS AS GIFTS

Give children toys with love and care!
Let dolls and teddies everywhere,
Toy soldiers, blocks, and games to share,
Bring joy to hearts so bright and free!

For childhood passes like the breeze,
One day, your daughter leaves with ease,
Your son will build a home with peace,
Yet this sweet joy will always be.

2013
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BCE BY/E AOBPE

Bce 6yae pobpe. 3ruHe imna.
LLlykaTy BUHHMX — Yacy HeMaE.
Y TV NIWOB, YN TO A NiWwna —
TiEl NpaBAW HIXTO He 3HaE.

Xi6a BaXxn1Bo, Nt06MB Yn rpas?
I BOpoXuTK Ha ue He Tpeba.
Abun locnoab MUnocepAHUA AaB
O6om Ham wacTa 6oaan Ao Heba!

2014
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EVERYTHING WILL BE FINE

Everything will be fine, the darkness will fade,
No time to search for who's to blame.
Did you walk away, or was it | who strayed?
The truth is lost, none know its name.

Did you love, or was it just a game?
There's no need now to wonder why.
May God, in mercy, bless us the same—
With joy that reaches to the sky!

2014
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HE BDKW

He 6pKun, noctpmBai, He CrILWW.
Ha cekyHay, Ha TpPOXW, Ha MUTb
3a3npHN Y TANBUHM AyLul.

Y cpI6AsacTU NOTIK, WO LWYMUTb.

Xavi Bramye |1 cnpary, 1 6ib.
Hexaln paHu 3aroiTb | 3HOB,
PosnnBaroun Lweapo CBIA XMIb,
OXVBUTb TBOE Cepue /1t060B.

2015
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DON’T RUSH

Don’t rush, wait a while, take it slow.
For a moment, a second, just stay.
Gaze deep where soul’s rivers flow,
Where silver streams whisper and play.

Let them soothe both your sorrow and pain,
Let them heal every wound from above.
Flowing freely like sweet, golden rain,
Let them fill your heart with love.

2015
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MOCTU

MocTu cnanwnna. 3a BITPOM MOoniJ.
Bce pani Hebo, Bce 6amxye aa.
He 3Hato, ge T\. He mii To KNonIT.
Hema goporu Tenep Hasaa.

Tebe, MOXNMBO, MeHI Bpakye,
Toro, xTo B cepLi MOIM XuBe.
Ta KaxyTb 104U, L0 YacC NIKYE.
Hexan npnxoAnTb XXUTTA HOBE.

2015
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BRIDGES

| burned the bridges, let ashes fly,
The sky drifts farther, the void grows near.
| do not seek you, nor wonder why—
No path remains to bring me near.

Perhaps | miss you, the one | knew,
The soul once living inside my chest.
Yet time, they say, heals old wounds too,
So let life bring me what comes next.

2015
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XTO

3 KOXHUM AHeM Bce Aasi AyLul HaL
3 KOXXHUM AHeM aeaani biblue dpanbLul.
Y cnoBax oCHOBa BCSAA — 06MaH.

LLlo 3K 3 KOXaHHAM HalLMM jani byae?
XTO 13 Hac HapewwTI Bce 3abyae?

XTO 3aBepLUnNTb NepLUnM el poMaH?

2016

N



WHO

With every day, our souls drift wide,
With every day, more truth we hide.
Our words are built on sheer deceit.

What will become of love so frail?
Who first will let the memories pale?

Who'll end this tale and call defeat?

2016

N



IHOAI

IHoAI cTpawHO XnTK. IHoAlI HYAHO.
"He napcs, po3cnabea” — roBopsATh /IHOAM.

Mopaawn CNyXHSAHO CAPUIAMato, 3BICHO,
Ta yHoul 'y AyMKax MOIX TICHO.

Ak gani xutn? I wo 3 Hamn byae?
XTO Apyr, XT0 BOpOr? CKaxXITb MeHI, NH0AN.

[le npaBga? [le cnpaBXHE KOXaHHSA Xunse?
Cepue Hoyamun He nnave — pese!

2016
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SOMETIMES

Sometimes life feels scary. Sometimes it's dull.
"Just chill, don't worry"—they say, mindful.

| nod and listen, take it all in,
Yet thoughts at midnight press and spin.

How do we live? What lies ahead?
Who's foe, who's friend? Where truth is bred?

Where does love stay, so pure, so true?
At night, my heart won’t cry—it roars right through!

2016
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3PAJA

MeHe 3pajgoto panTom B6unn.
Kpwvna 3namaHi — He 31eTITn.
Bcix MeTenukie noTpasmnu,
Yci cnaneHi B cagy KBITU.

MpocTarnuca Tenep 4o Heba
Po3uapoBaHI MepTBI PIKW...
3BUUKY BIpUTK Ntoasam Tpeba
CkopeHUTK B COBI HaBIKN.

2015
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BETRAYAL

Betrayal struck and left me slain,
With broken wings—I can't take flight.
Butterflies poisoned, flowers in pain,

The garden burned, consumed by blight.

Disillusioned rivers lie still,
Their currents silenced, lost, and weak.
The trust in people—once my will—
Must now be buried, gone for good.

2015
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CIPUIA JEHb

Hebo cipe. Hisknx po3mMoB.
Cipnin feHb | Ha cepul 31Ma.
TeMIHb US HaBKpYrv HejapMma.
AZ>Ke 3Hat0 — He npuigeLl TY 3HOB.

He o6i1imeLu, He ckaxeLl «CKy4Yan»,
He 3irpiew y HDKHUX pyKax.
Po31mwnmcs. Y KoXXHOro wnasax
CBIVi Tenep: | MapLpyT, | npuYyan.

2016
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GRAY DAY

The sky is gray. No words, no sound.
A wintry hush within my chest.
This darkness lingers, manifest—
| know you won’t again be found.

No warm embrace, no whispered “missed you”,
No gentle touch to chase the chill.
We've parted ways—our paths distill,
Each harbor set, each fate official.

2016
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T — Mt 6e€340HHUI OKeaH,
B moiin ranakTuul — opbita.
Ty — NPOMIHb CBITNA, yparaH,
Mii Bogocnaa, Mos CroiTa.

Tn - AHK Moix 6axkaHb,
AP0 BCIX aTOMIB KOXaHHS.
T — BICb TAEMHUX CNOAIBaHb.
M FpIX, MO MeXa OCTaHHS.

Y TeMpsiBI — MOl CBIYa,
MasK, Konu LUTOPMUTL Ha MOpI.
Y XypTOBUHY — TeNaniA Yai,
Po3pagsa y XBUANHY rops.

T — KUCeHb MIW, MI X116, MI AIM.
B Houl — 6araTT4, B 3/IMBY — 30HTUK,
Jloporu Bcl B TO61 O4HIM,

HaBIK 31ALWANCL HAa FTOPU3OHTI.

2015
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YOU

You are my ocean, deep and wide,
My orbit in a starry land.
A ray of light, a roaring tide,
My waterfall, my sweet symphodnic strand.

You are the code of my desire,
The core of love in every cell.
The axis where my hopes conspire,
My final sin, my boundless spell.

My candle glowing in the night,

My lighthouse in the raging sea.

A cup of tea in storm’s cold bite,
A solace when the pain breaks me.

You are my air, my home, my bread,
My fire in dark, my shield from rain.
All roads converge where you have led—
Forever drawn to your domain.

2015
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NMPOCTO NOPAA

3aBXAM € TOW, XTO NPOCTO Nopsa,
XTO 6yTV 3aBUM He 60iTbCH,
Y KOro 3aBLUe HDKHUWIA Nornsg,
Ay o4ax go6po ICKpUTLCS.

XTO NoTypbyeTLCA NPO MoobyT,
LLloseHHe WocCk | Npo BaXnuBe.
340pOB's, CNOKIN | LO6PO6YT,
I, HaBITb, AEeLL0 HEMOXNBE.

MiaNpaBUTb KOBAPY Cepes Houl,
MNopacTb BOAVYKM, KONU Tpeba.
XTO NPUroTye NaHy oxoue,
Kpacoto cs€ Ha niBHeba.

XTO ntobUThL TUXO, 6€3 ckaHzany,
3 Tobot0 B pajoLyl | B ropl.
Ckaxu, HeBXe Tob1 3aMarno

Toro, XTo NpoCTO XVBe Nopss?

2014
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JUST BESIDE YOU

There’s always one who stays so near,
Who never minds if they’re unseen,
Whose gentle gaze is warm and clear,
With kindness in their eyes serene.

Who cares for all—both small and grand,
The daily needs, the silent fears,
Your peace, your health, a helping hand,
And even dreams beyond the years.

Who tucks your blanket late at night,
Brings you some water when you thirst.
Prepares your lunch with pure delight,

A light that in the sky has burst.

Who loves you softly, without pride,
Through joy and sorrow, loss and gain.
Tell me, why cast such love aside—

The one who’s simply by your side?

2014
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KIT MYPYUNTb

BenbMu fobpe, Konv nopss
KIT Tak 3aTULLHO MYypUnTb,
LLlo He BIgYyBa€ELL rops.
b0 BOHO 3HUMKAE BMUTH.

HocTanbria Tex 3HMKaE.
I wesaroTb Aymu 311.
KIT MypyaHHAM po3npaBnse
HaBITb 3MOpPLLUKW Ha YOI.

I konum akock He ayxe
PagICcHO XXUTTA 3BYUUTb,
Mowactnno 1061, apyxe,

AKLLO NOPSAA KIT MypUUTb.

2025
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THE CAT PURRS

It feels so good when, soft and near,
A cat is purring loud and clear.
And all your sorrow fades away,
As troubles melt without delay.

Nostalgia drifts, the dark thoughts cease,
Its purring brings the mind to peace.

It smooths the wrinkles from your brow,
And warms the heart—you feel it now.

So when life’s tune plays out of key,
And joy seems lost in memory,
Consider, friend, how blessed you sit—
If by your side a cat doth purr a bit.

2025
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BOHA

BoHa
3HOBY O/lHa.

Haue pBaHa CTpyHa,
AB0 crnaneHa BLUEHT 3eM/isi.
He cnuThb.

Aywa 6onunThb,
Punaatn in He BENNTD,
[ BTILLAE 9K HEMOBA.
Cnbo3a
Xi6a we3a,

Konw B cepu rposa,
Haue BOHO LLe XxunBe?
Ta 3HOB
Mae cBIN CX0B
B cepuy ii /llo6os —
MNonpwn BCce BOHa OXWMBe.

2016
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SHE

She’s alone,
A torn-out tone,

Like burnt-out earth—unknown.
She doesn’t sleep, but aches inside.
No tears fall,

Though storms enthrall,

Her soul won’t heed their call.
She soothes herself, arms open wide.
A tear,

Can it disappear,

When the heart storms fierce and near,
Proving it still beats today?

Yet love,

A handin aglove,

Finds shelter, rises above—

And she will live again someday.

2016
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HE AAPYIA

3ipBaHuX bykeTIB He Japyi.
KBITU MepTBI Ay>Xe paHATb AyLuy!
Kpawe nouinyHOK noAapyw,
MNogapyv Tenno B 061MMax NatoLLy.

Mogapyn dlankm B ropLumkax,
Te UBITIHHA AOBro He CTaple.
Be3Typb6oTHUI COH B TBOIX pyKax
MNopapyw, Xali BIH MeHe 3Irple.

KaBy apomaTHy odipyi
SIKOCb NICNA HOYI CNAA0CTPACTSA.
KBITIB >Xe He Tpeba, He gapyi!
He y kBITax B3arasnl-To wacrs!

2016
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DON’T GIVE ME

Don’t give me flowers torn away,
Their lifeless beauty scars my soul.
A kiss would mean much more today,
A hug so warm, a love made whole.

Give me violets in a pot,
Let them bloom and never fade.
Hold me close in arms so soft,
Where my dreams in peace are laid.

Bring me coffee, rich, divine,
After nights of sweet delight.
But flowers? No, they’re not the sign—
True joy blooms in love, not sight!

2016
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3/INBA

JloLL, Ha ByAuLy, CTIHA 31UBW.
Tebe Hema nopsg — XaxAuBo.
Mnaue 3apas He nnwe Hebo.
Cepue nnaye | MeHI 6 Tpeba.

Ao, XonoAgHMI, a AeHb MIV CIpUA.
[NycTo B cepLul — HEMAaE BIPW.
K6 X BCe MOBEPHYTU, YyELL?
X16a wacTtsa BigpecTaBpyeLl?

Kpalye 6yno 6 — HOBMIA MOYaTOK.
3yCTpITHCA, 3HOB MOKOXaTW.
Ta MUHyne He NOBEPHYTW.
3anuvwaeTbcsa — Bce 3abyTu.

2016
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DOWNPOUR

Rain pours down, a wall so gray,
Without you near—I'm lost today.
Not just the sky begins to weep,
My heart cries, wounds cut too deep.

Cold rain falls, the day is bleak,
My heart is empty, faith feels weak.
If I could turn back time—would you?
Can broken love be made brand new?

Better, perhaps, a fresh new start,
To meet again, to mend the heart.
But the past won’t turn around,
All that’s left is to let it drown.

2016
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HE CNMNTbCA

B><e faBHO 3a NIBHIY Ta He CNUTLCS.
Cnokoro AyLieBHOro Hema.
B nam'aTti — noAli, 3Bykun, nnus.
Y peanbHOCTI — Taka CaMOTHSA TbMa.

Kpi3b noBiku 6auy cunyeTw,
Y NopwBI NOYYTTIB 3/ININCh.

I 34a10TbCSA CNPaBXHIMU CHOXETH,
LLlo Mmornu BIABYTUNCA KONUCh.

T1, L0 He 3acniBaHI NICHAMW,
Ti, wo 3a4venunm 6 Hebokpar.
Moxe, Bce Le CTaHeTbCS e 3 HaMn?
3a coboto nuiie norykai!

2014
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CAN’T SLEEP

Midnight’s long gone, yet sleep won’t stay,
Restless thoughts won’t fade away.
Faces, voices, echoes past,

While darkness lingers—deep, vast.

Through closed eyes, the shapes appear,
Blurring dreams that feel so near.
Stories real yet left untold,

Could have happened—now grown cold.

Songs unspoken, lost in time,
Whispers reaching past the sky.
But maybe fate still holds the key...
Just call my name, and wait for me!

2014
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SHNKAKOTb 104N

HagivHI, BIpHI ntoan
3HUKaOTb HEMOB TIHI.
Taknx 3aBXAN OCyAAThb.

Takl He B MOAI HUHI.

Teue XUTTay pUTMI
To BHW3, TO 3HOBY Bropy.
I nnwe B 610pUTMI

Tyra 3a HAMW I COPOM.

2016
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PEOPLE FADE AWAY

The loyal ones, the true,
Fade like shadows, out of view.
The world condemns, they stand alone,
For times have changed—heart’s turned to stone.

Life flows in waves—now high, now low,
Yet deep inside, we always know:
Regret and sorrow leave their mark
For those who vanished in the dark.

2016
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3PAKEHUIA

Tol, XTO APYrom 3paaxeHunin He bys,
Xi6a 3moxe gobpe 3po3ymMITU
[leHb, WO y aroHIi M1HYB,

Hiu, KO HeMae ceHcy XUTW.

Nvwe TON, XTO NepexwuB Take,
Po3yMie Bce | TOUHO 3HaE,
YoMy MOBYaHHS € Take TPUBKE,
Yomy ayuia Ta 611bLUe He CrIBaE.

2017
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BETRAYED

The one untouched by a friend’s deceit,
Can they truly grasp the weight
Of a day that dies in agony,
Of a night when life feels hollow, late?

Only those who'’ve felt that sting,
Know the silence, cold and deep.
They understand why voices fade,
Why a soul no longer sings.

2017
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30PA

MeHe He byae.
B Mmoemy BcecBITI 614a.
AnBITbCA Ntoan,

Ak goropsie 6e3 cniga
3opsy Hebl.
fckpaBo caroUn NeTnTb.
Ta i pane6bi
MpOoOXUTN nnLle O4HY MUTb.
NleTnTb KpacuBo,

A NoTIM BMBYX | Ctopnpu3 —
JleTaTb KypcrBOM
Ynamku foropatv BHUS.

2017
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STAR

| won’t remain.
Disaster strikes my universe.
Look up, oh people,
And watch a star fade with no trace.
It shines so bright,
Yet swiftly burns and disappears,
A fleeting flight,

A single moment through the years.
It falls with grace,
Then—boom!—a sudden, fierce demise.
Its shattered light
Now crumbles, burning, from the skies.

2017
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MDK HAMUA

A nay HaBIKN, Ha3aBXau!
MpK HaMK 6e3/114 KITOMeTpIB.
MDK HaMu criyTaHi caign
[ TMCcsYI 6e340HHNX HeTPIB.
MK HaMU TUXKHI | POKW.

[ 3 KOXXHUM AHeM Bce Aanl v ganl
Pyka BIZ, pIAHOT pyKU
NeTnTb KyANCb MO MaricTpann.
JTto60B KpI3b NanbLl yTekna,
He mMatoTb ceHCy AHI NoganbLul.
B Moix cnoBax Hema Tenna,

B TBOIX — Aeganl binbLue danbLul.
He Tpeba 61nbLue HI Npo Lo
BHoUI 3aMpISiHO XaniTu.

He aymai 3HOBY Ka3Ha-Lo,
Ham Tpeba npocTo Aani XnTu.

2017
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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.

2017
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OBMAH

CnaneHo cepuie yLeHT.
[apom Hece 3a BepCTy.
MNepeg ounma bparmMeHT —
Bubpas gopory He Ty.

Y nopoxHeuy 3a6pis,
MpipBYy, Ae NpaBAn HeMa.
Cepep 6pexHI vYarapiB
CkoBye cepLie 31Ma.
Bcaknin Haknen 1 obMaH —
3aBLule yaap Ta ypok.
Cranocsa ue HegapMma.
MyApICTb YMTAN MOMIXK CTPOK.
B narybHy MuTb f0oBenocb
BTpatuTun cepue Ta gim.
He 3BMHYBauyi KOrochb.
BuvHeH XToCb IHWNK Y TIM?
BriHeH y TOMy, LLIO TN
Bubpas gopory He Ty?
Tpeba 6yno 6epertu
Cepue HeMOB CMPOTY.

2017
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DECEPTION

My heart was burned to dust,
The ashes whisper far and wide.
A memory turns to rust—
| took the wrong path, stepped inside.
| wandered deep into the void,

A chasm where no truth remains.
Through tangled lies, my soul destroyed,
Winter now binds it in chains.

Each deceit and every lie—

A lesson wrapped in bitter pain.

It happened not without a why,
Wisdom hides between the veins.

In one bleak moment, all was lost—
My heart, my home, a world undone.
But blame not fate, nor count the cost—
Who chose this road, if not the one?

If only | had known to keep
My heart as one protects the weak.

2017
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XUNTTA AK MUATDb

KUTTA AK MUTb, XXUTTH AK CKPUIK,
AK BAVX | BUAUX, MEXOBE...
OAMH 3pUBAETLCA Ha KPUIK,

Apyrui 3 NoAsiKO XnBe.
Ty NomIvaeLl 6Ir Yacis,

Yn cTannMm € TBOE XXNTTH?
OAMH y noLuyKax «IKCIB»,
Apyrnii 3abyB Npo CBOE «5».
AHI MuroTaTe... Y paxyBaB
Yncno XNTTEBMUX NepexpecTb?
OAVH KOMYCb XUTTA BIAAAB,
Apyruii po3npojas CBOK YecTb.
Ty 3ynnHmMcs, NoCTpmBan.
Ha Lo T B1uTpayaew yac?
MpocTe NuTaHHSA, ane fau
3BIT YecHU, 6e3 oTUX Npukpac.

2019
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LIKE A MOMENT

Life is a cry, a fleeting breath,

A gasp between the now and never...
One meets the world in rage and death,
Another walks in thanks forever.

Do you perceive time’s rushing tide,
Or does your life stand still in place?
One seeks the truth that fate may hide,
Another drowns, forgetting grace.
The days blur past—have you kept count
Of crossroads where your choices lay?
One gave his life without a doubt,
Another sold his soul away.

Pause for a moment, just reflect.
How do you spend the time you’re given?
A simple question—now inspect,
And answer true, with no misgivings.

2019
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HA LUNAXY

Y moxe gonda 3amsyBatn?
3AA€ETbCSA BCE TAKUM 3HAVIOMUM.
Ane He Tpeba HyAbryBaTtu
AB60 60ATNCL NEepPeNnoMIB,
Lo Ha Wwnaxy XUTTs 6yBatoThb.
3BepHU 60 Ha NpsMy JOpory,
Ha HIn nereHan 0XXnBaTh,
AvBa, papoBaHl Ham borom!

2018
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ON THE PATH

Can fate still bring a fresh surprise?
When all seems known, so clear, so plain?
Yet do not fear, nor close your eyes,
For twists and turns bring growth, not pain.
Life’s road may shift, the course may break,
But take the path that leads you true.
Where legends rise and wonders wake,
Where God’s own miracles shine through.

2018
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OCIHb APYTA BECHA

OcIHb — Haye Apyra BecHa:
3abyBae CBIN CNPaBXHIN BIK
Yonosik.

OciHb borom ycim aaHa,
MopuHan y ii NOTIK.

OCIHb — 3aTULLIOK | TENJIO,
YapIBHI 3010TI INCTI.
CamoTtun
3aTuLUHe | cyxe AynJo,
AVBOBWVXXHI CBITU.

2020
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THE SECOND SPRING

Autumn feels like a second spring,
Where time forgets its rightful place—
A man’s own face.

A gift from God, a golden ring,
Surrender to its warm embrace.

Autumn glows with a cozy light,
Leaves like letters, gold and bright.
Solitude
Finds a hollow, safe and tight,

In a world of pure delight.

2020
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KOJZIN T COHLE

Konun 1 coHue B CBOIN CUCTEMI,
3racaty — 3ack! Ta nonpw Bce
ByBatoTb MUTI, KONW B Npobaemi
TBIN YNCTUIA PO3YM Y TbMY Hece.

Konw T coHue, T CBITULL, FPIELL
CBoto poaunHy. He moxeLl Tu,
Konu fyLuero CBOEKO TAIELL,
He gatu cBITNO Y IX CBITW.

2021
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WHEN YOU ARE THE SUN

When you’re the sun in your own domain,
Extinguishing is not your right.
Yet there are moments, filled with pain,
That drown your reason into night.

When you’re the sun, you shine, you warm,
A guiding light for those you love.
Even while burning in your storm,

You must still brighten skies above.

2021
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3ABAAKN TPO3I

Ta AKoCb LUTOPM PO3CIETLCA,
MNoMunNTb y FOPU3OHT.
I KOXXHOMY 3aMpIETLCA
3abyTn BAOMaA 30HT.

Xal 3aBAAKN TaKlIi rposl
MNoraHe 3HMKHe Bpa3s:
Tyra | cMyTOK, CTpaxu Bcl,

I pexinbKa obpas.

2021
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THANKS TO THE STORM

Yet somehow storms will drift away,
Chased far beyond the view.
And everyone will dream, someday,
To leave their coats behind them too.

May this great tempest wash away
All sorrow, fear, and strife—
The grudges clung to yesterday,
The shadows dimming life.

2021
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BTPAYEHI MAPLLUPYTWU

B XXMTTI TpannstoTbC MOMEHTH,
Konw Hi cniB, HI CNI3 HEMaAE,
A cepue Haye Ha dparmMeHTUn
CeppeyHa Myka po3puBaE.

B XXUTTI TpanaOTbLCS HeLacTs,
Konw HI gnxatu, HI cnaTu.
LLIMaTOUKM KIHOCTPIYKM LLACTS
CnocTepira€ews Yepes rpatu.

Lo Tpeba y Takli XBUAVHM
Pobutn, ge y3atn cunm?
MapLupyTy BTpayeHl, a CTIHN
HoBI MapLUpyTV 3aCNOHUN.

2021
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LOST ROUTES

There come such moments in our days
When words and tears are gone—
Yet aching sorrow splits the heart,

Its edges jagged, torn.

There come misfortunes, heavy nights,
Where sleep and breath both fail.
Through iron bars, the film of joy

Now flickers dim and pale.

But what to do in times like these?
Where does the strength reside?
The routes are lost, and towering walls
Conceal the paths inside.

2021
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YAC B lOPOTY

He cymyn, Mn nobavrmMocb CKOpo —
LLlenoTiNno TxeceHbLKO Mope,
O6IusarUM pan yBI CHI.
O6IuAHKaM NoBIPUTY XOUY,
Mpucnyxarcb A0 HUX A LLLOHOYI,
MpI1to, MPIKO MPO HUX LI AHI.
He cymyi, 5 Ha 3ycTpIY Yyekar —
OkeaH Bce Lenoye 6e3 Kpato,
O61Iud€e AnBa HE3EMHI...

Bcl Mol HenikoBaHI paHu
3anikyroTb MOpPS i OKeaHW.
Yac 36mpatuncb B JOPOTrYy MeHI.

2020
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TIMETO GO

"Do not grieve, we’ll meet once more,"
Whispered softly the endless tide.
"Let your heart set sail and soar,
Leave your sorrows far behind."
| listen close, | dream, | wait,
Hoping waves will call my name.

If not today, then soon, fate
Will guide me where no fears remain.
The ocean heals, the sea restores,
Its voice is calling, soft and free.
The time has come to leave these shores—
The journey waits beyond the sea.

2020
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BTOMJIEHUI AHI O

BTOMANeHn AHron, Ty>Kmel oul,
Ynepwmncb nornsaiom Aecb YHU3,

Monwvscsa bory 3a CBIT LWOHOUI:
BpaTyi ix, boxe, 6yab-nacka, please...

LiiHa 6e3ymcTBa ntogen — 3arnbens,
yTpaTta 6/1M3bknX Ta CMepThL B aay!

AiTen koxaHux BpsATyr, Mein Lieber...
I Bor npomoswuB: Tpumatics! May!

2020
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WEARY ANGEL

A weary Angel, with sorrowed eyes,
Gazed down below, heavy with pain.

He prayed each night beneath the skies:
"Oh Lord, please save them once again."

The price of madness—death and loss,
A world in flames, torn hearts that bleed.

"Spare the children, no matter the cost..."
And God replied, "Hold on—I lead."

2020
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AKXOYETbCH BTEKTU

SIK XoUeTbCsl BTEKTU, CXOBATUCA HAAINHO.
3HaNTU NPUEMHUI CMOKIV cepes NPUPOAN AeCb.
MobyTn B CaMOTI, MOX/IMBO, HOCTaNbrIAHO,

Y po3gymax npo MUNICTb, KOXaHHSA, MPaBay, YecTb.

AK xoueTbCa NITK Nojani BIA TPUBOIY,
[ He NnpuMaTK piWeHb 3apagmn CyeTu.
AKOW X TO TIIBKW Te — CONOAKMI CMaK AOpOoru,
CBoboga maTu BUOBIP, | NOPAL TINbKY TU!

2020
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HOW I LONG TO RUN AWAY

How I long to run away, to hide without a trace,
To find my peace in nature’s arms, a quiet, sacred place.
To linger in solitude, perhaps a wistful dream,
Reflecting on love and honor, where truth is still supreme.

How | long to drift afar, away from restless fears,
Where choices aren't dictated by life's relentless gears.
If only for a moment—the sweetness of the road,
The freedom to decide my path, with you as my abode.

2020
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PYLLAIA B A OPOTY

Mpowy Tebe, pywwan B gopory!
36upanica 3apas xe y nyThb.
[lecb TaM faneko Yy 3a porom,
YcIX nogivi criviMaeLl cyThb.
MoTuBM, BCIX MOAIA MPUYNHN
MNobauniu 6e3nepeyHo Tu.
Mo>xnuBo, Aecb A0 cepeanHn
TobI cygmnoca fIitn.
MOX/INBO, A0 KIHLS MapLUpyTy.
[ 3HangeLw Te, YOro LyKas..
MepexwBeLl | 6111b, | CKPYTY,
Ta B3Ha€ELL Te, YOro He 3HaB.
3ycTpIHeLl 3pajy | KOXaHHS,
Mo>nnBo, MpIT OXKNBYTb.
3BaXx, APYy>Ke, HA MOE NMPOXaHHA:
36uparics 3apas xe y nyTb!

2019



— —

SET OUT ON YOUR JOURNEY

| beg you now—set out, don’t wait!
Prepare to walk the path ahead.
Somewhere beyond or past the gate,
The truth of life will soon be read.
The reasons why, the whens and hows,
Will all reveal themselves in time.
Perhaps you’ll make it halfway down,
Or reach the end, the peak, the climb.
You'll find both sorrow and delight,
Betrayal’s sting and love’s embrace.
Your dreams may flicker back to life—
So go, my friend! Don’t waste this chase.

2019



BIPIO B TEBE

Bipto B cBIT/I0 TBOET AyLul!

B 406pOYeCHICTb TBOKO HE3eMHY.
Tox 36epn y BeNUKI KOLLI
Bcto eHeprito TeMHY, CYMHY.

I Ha CMITHKK BCe Le 6e3 Xxanto!
Xaw 3anmwmnTbca B Tebe ntoboB.,
Ayx mpiinnseuin. Bigsaru Hannto,
LLlo6 cMIMBO A0 yCriXy NLLUOB.
He Xypucs, He rHY TON1I0BW.
He 3paBarica! Monto, noctpusaii!
3 A06POTOH Y CepLLl XXUBW.

B Tebe BIpto A, ApyXe, TV 3HAN.

2019
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| BELIEVE IN YOU

| believe in the light of your soul,
In your kindness so pure and true.
Gather all of the darkness whole,
And throw it away—let it undo.
Let love be the fire inside,

Let dreams take flight once more.
With courage, stand with pride,
And walk through success’s door.
Don’t give in, don’t bow your head,
Stay strong—hold on, just try!
With kindness, let your heart be led.
| believe in you, my friend—fly high!

2019
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BVHEH XTO

KntTa knrouem 6'€ Y MOBUNTL?
Mantoe WwacTa noaoTHO?
Aylia criBae um KpUynTL?
Uu oHIMINIa BXXe AaBHO?

B LoAeHHI KpyroBepT! fiK
MouyTn cepus TUXNIA 3BYK,
Mobauntn GopTyHU 3HAaK,

BiauyT JOTUK HIKHUX PYK?

LLloaHA y uboMy LLANITO.

Yum BUXIA4 € 4O MaNBYTTA?

He po3yMIt0 — BUHEH XTO,
LLlo pap6bu BTpaTUNO XUTTA?

2019
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WHO’S TO BLAME

Does life burst forth, or does it stay still?
Does it paint joy on a canvas bright?
Does your soul sing, or scream at will?
Or has it been silent, lost to the night?

In the daily rush and endless spin,
Can you hear your heart’s soft sound?
Can you see fate’s hidden sign within,
Or feel warm hands that once were found?

Each day inside this grand charade,
Is there a door to something new?
| don’t know who has cast the shade—
Who stole life’s colors from its view?

2019
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BIPIO

He3aTuLHO | X0N104HO MEeHI.
Tenno TBOiIX 06IMMIB — nKLLe cnorag,.
Y nam'aTi KOXaHHSA 4OBrI AHI,
LLlaneHWnI CTYKIT cepusi, HDKHUIA NOrnsA,.

XXWTTA PIKOKO MOCMILLAE reThb.
loro He NoBepHYTM — TO OCHOBA.
Ta BIPIO, KOAW HaC PO3/yUNTb CMEPTh,
Y Hebl My 3yCTPIHEMOCS 3HOBY.

2013
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| BELIEVE

| feel so cold, so lost, alone,
Your warm embrace—a memory faded.
Our love-filled days, the heart’s wild tone,
Your gentle gaze—forever shaded.

Life flows ahead, a rushing stream,
No turning back—its core unshaken.
But | believe, beyond this dream,
In heaven, we’ll reunite, unbroken.

2013
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BE3 EMOLIN

MopoXHBO | 6e3 eMoUlIn,
CBIT BCcepeAuHI 3aTUX.
Mcns 6onto Wweapux nopuin
Ayx 06xoaMTbCs 6€3 HUX.
Hi1 6a>kaHHsA roBopuTy,
Hi noTpebwn uyTtn cnis.

[ 6e3 XapTIiB MOXHa XUTW,
be3 emouin v noroTiB.
Konwu cBIT/NIO He nanae,
He BpaBaW, Lo BCe rapasg,
TinbKkn bor HacnpaBAl 3HaE,
LLlo Ha cepuy Herapasa.
Konun cnokoto 6axaeLw,
NMomonwucsa bory Twn.
Akwio TV Voro wykaeLw,
3uInnTe BIH TBOI CBITW.

2014
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WITHOUT EMOTIONS

Empty space, no spark inside,
The world within is still, withdrawn.
After pain has poured its tide,
The spirit learns to just move on.
No more craving words or songs,
No more need for laughter bright.
One survives, though all feels wrong,
Without emotions—void of light.

If no fire within you burns,
Don't pretend that all is fine.
Only God alone discerns
The silent wounds of heart and mind.
When you long for peace to stay,
Turn to Him—kneel, speak, believe.
If you seek Him as you pray,

He will heal what lies beneath.

2014
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LI/TIOLLA NMPUPOAA

3opsiHe He6O Ta TpaBW BUCOKI,
CBIXICTb pocu, Lenect npnboto
Ceputo AapytoTb TULLY Ta CROKIN,
Konun BTomMmnocs 60potunck 3 coboto.
3anaxwu iicy, COHeyko BpaHL|
CeHCOM HaNOBHSATb, O3BO/IATL 3ITPITUCH.
OcTpaxu Haye NosoHeH! 6paHLy
byayTb Ha A0NH0 HeLlacHy XanTUCh.
Ta He cymyi, SKLLO cepLie po36unocs,
3pajoto AyLuy TBOK MIAIPBAno.
Bce nepexwuTe, BCe Te, W0 3p06UNOCH,
Tpeba 6yno abm TOYHO TaK CTaNOCh.
[ BI& NOMW/IKWN HIXTO HE CXOBAaBCH,
CeHCy HEeMaE€ Mpo Te LWKOoAyBaTu.
Nnwe 6 3 NpMpoAoto TK 3yCTpIYaBCS.
Bo BoHa B cuni Tebe BpsATYyBaTW.

2014
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HEALING NATURE

Starry skies and meadows tall,
Morning dew and waves’ soft motion,
Gift the heart a quiet call—

A break from inner storm’s commotion.
Forest scents and sunrise beams
Fill the soul with warmth and meaning.
Fears, like captives in their dreams,
Linger, lost in silent grieving.

Do not weep if your heart shattered,
Or if betrayal tore you through.

All that’s done—though bruised and battered—
Happened just as it was due.

No one fully hides from sorrow,
Dwelling brings no peace at last.
But let nature grant you solace,
She will heal—forget the past.

2014
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HE CMILUN MEHE

Tn KaxeLl: 9 CBITIO ANA CBITY?
BBaxkaeLu, a cinb anga 3emni?
Aywa mos 611110 06BUTa,

A cepue HemoB6U B NeT,
HeHaue 6pyaHNIA CEKOHA-XEHA,
flkorocb raHyip'sa cTor.
FoBopuLL Npo xeni-eHa?

He cmiwm meHe, bor!

2015
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DON’T MAKE ME LAUGH

You say I’'m the world’s shining light?
You think I’'m the salt of the land?
My soul is wrapped tightly in blight,
My heart hangs by only a strand.
Like rags from a secondhand store,
A bundle of worn-out woe.

You speak of an ending adorned?
Don’t make me laugh, my Lord.

2015
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3BNHYBAYEHHA

BAIAHYTE IMEHI TBOTO NiTEpPW.

[ 3HMKaIOTb MICKOM KpPI3b NasnbLy.
3abepw CBOIO LLITKY, CBITEPMU...
Mw 3 To60t0 Tenep CKUTaNbLy:

1 — y HeTpsAX CBOEI po3naul,

Ty — no bapax WoAHs | TAaHLUAM.

Ceputo bonsue, gyxe bonsuve...
T BMHOIO TOMY, MOraHLo.

2014
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ACCUSATION

Your name’s a shadow, fading fast,
Like grains of sand that never last.
Take your brush and sweaters, too—
No place remains for me and you.

I’m lost in sorrow, drowning deep,
While you chase nights with drinks and beats.
My heart is aching, torn apart—

And you, vile traitor, played your part.

2014
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NNXI AHI

Oue AeHb NepLUniA;
HeHaue BMepLIN
He mato cunn,
biga ckocumna.

Y nanax cmeprTi
Apyrvii Ta TpeTIi:
Mponinm B TymaHl,
danbLul 1 OMaHI.
OcCb | UeTBEpPTUIA:
B LLUMaTKWN po34epTuii.
Xouy oTpyTU
I Bce 3abyTn.

A gan — n'atun.

Ab6o pecatnin?!?
AHI NponITaloTh,
XNTTa 3MITaOThb.
Matro NUTaHHSA:
B TIM ICHYBaHHI
AK ce HaBUUNTK
Biputun 1 xntn?!

2015
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DARK DAYS

The first day comes—
I’m numb, succumbed.
No strength, no light,
Struck down in plight.
In death’s embrace,
The next two trace—
Lost in a haze
Of tricks and plays.
The fourth day’s torn,
My soul is worn.
Poison, release—

To end in peace.
The fifth one’s here...
Orisitten?

Days rush like wind,

Erase what’s been.
One question stays—
Through nights and days,
How can one learn
To live, not burn?

2015
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CTEXXKWU

CTeXOoK y CBITI 6e3/11u.
Y KOXHOTO0 CBOS.
Ha IHWni wnsax He cxoxa
[lopora Ta TBOA..

Ane 6yBae panTom
CniTaroTbCa WAAXN —
3HaNTN AKICb aKLEeHTW,

MocTaBUTU LUTPUXMW.
ToMmy, aKLL0 TaK CTanoch,
Lo pasom BUALWAW B MYTb,
Yomy i1aeLl 31 MHOWO,
MIV ApyXe, He 3abyjb...

2016
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PATHWAYS

The world is full of pathways,
Each soul must find its own.
No road will match another,

Yours stands apart, alone.

Yet sometimes fate may tangle
Two journeys on the way,
To share a brief connection,
A stroke, a note, a say.
So if we walk together,
Our trails side by side,
Dear friend, just keep in memory—
Why join me for this ride?

2016
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TUXE LWACTA

Tuyxe WACTS AyLUI TOPKHYOCS.
KoLeHATKOM B K/ly6O4YOK 3ropHyn0Cs.
Ob6epexkHO HaBLUMNWHbKAaX CTyrnato,
Bo 3naKkaTy noro He 6axato.

B cepul HPKHOCTI 3HOBY AvBYtOCA!
Haconogxxyrcb, paHKOM MUJyHOCS.
CoHUgA CX14 — OKCaMUTOM A0 LLUKIPW,

[epenoBHIOE WAcTsam 6e3 Mipu.

2013
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QUIET HAPPINESS

Quiet happiness touches my soul,
Curled up like a kitten, soft and whole.
Gently, on tiptoe, | make my way,
Afraid to scare it, to make it stray.

Once more, | marvel at tenderness bright,
Savor the morning, bathed in light.
Velvet sunrise kisses my skin,
Filling my heart with joy within.

2013
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AYLWA MEPTBIE

[Aylia MepTBIE MO LUMAaTOUKY,
Mo minimeTpy 3a A06y.

SIK NepeTBOPUTLCA Ha TOUKY,

BoHa npnnnHnTL 60poTHLOY.

HiXTo il 3HAaNTK He MOXe,
MNopOXHBLO CTOITb TPYHaA.
HixTo Ayl He JOonoMOXe,

BO 3HUKHEe HaBIKM BOHaA.

2013
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THE SOUL GROWS COLD

The soul grows cold, bit by bit,
Day by day, losing its grit.
And when it shrinks into a dot,
It gives up fighting—fades to naught.

No one can find it, lost in vain,
An empty coffin shall remain.
No hand to help, no light to shine,
For it has vanished for all time.

2013
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AKLW,O

AKLWO AeHb 34aBaBCA 4OBIM,
Skwo 6e3niy cnpas,
SAKLLL0 BCI NPOWLLOB AOPOru,
TinbKY Mano cnas..
SKLLLO0 3aBTpa — 3HOBY 6UTBa,
BcTaHeww no Tpy6I.
BBeuepl Hexat MOINTBA
Cvnun gactb T1061!

2013
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IF

If the day felt far too long,
If the tasks went all so wrong,

If you walked each road with will,
Yet found no rest, no moment still.
If tomorrow calls for fight,
Summoning you at first light,
Let your prayer, strong and true,
Bring the strength to carry through!

2013
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OCIHHE COHLIE

OCIHHE CoHLUe Y BIKHO
CborogHi 3arnsagae.

LLlo Tam no6a4ynno BOHO?
LLlo Tam BOHO LUyKa€e?
Nrobos., foBIpY | Kpacy

MomiTnno y gomi?
XuTtTta 6e3 6011 cTpecy
3HaNLWOoB PaHKOBU NPOMIHBL?

XOTINO BTILLUNTY 3paHHA?
MNpo wacTta Haragatn?

Y npocTo NtobnTb HaBMaHHS
MpOMIHHA po3KnaaTn?
OCIHHE COHeYKO MeHe

PanTtoBo po36yanno
I moto BIpY y 3eMHe
bnaxeHcTBO BIgpOAUNO.

2023
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AUTUMN SUN

The autumn sun peeks through my pane,
What does it seek? What does it gain?
Has it discovered love inside,

Or trust and beauty, warm and bright?
Has morning’s golden, gentle ray
Found life without distress today?
Did it arrive to bring delight,

Or scatter light just out of spite?
The autumn sun, so soft, so kind,
Awoke me with its warming shine,
And in my heart, so lost, so grim,

It lit a spark of joy within.

2023
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HDKHICTb MOA

1 HDKHICTb 36epy B JO/IOHI
I aam TO6I 3 HMX KOBTOYOK.
3HaLWOBLLM 1T Pa304oK,
HaBIKM B il NONOHI.
boaTnca Ham He Tpeba,
BO HDKHICTbL MOS YyA0Ba.
NNoToHeMo B HI panToBo,
A NOTIM K NTALLKW B HE6O.
3A0N1aEMO MepernoHu,
Bci 3emni, Mops | pIKNA.

3 T0600 pa3oM HaBIKW
Y HIXXHOCTI cepLe TOHe.
380naemMo My yce-60,
Po3ipBeMo BCI KaigaHW.
NiobuTn He nepecTany,

[ T MmeHe — Tex He Tpeba.

2013
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MY TENDERNESS

I’ll gather my tenderness tight,
And give you a sip, just a taste.
Once found, it can never be chased,
You’ll stay in its gentle light.

No need for fear, let it grow,

My tenderness, pure and bright.
We’ll drown in its warmth tonight,
Then soar like the birds in flight.
Through rivers and lands unknown,
Through mountains and endless sea,
Together, just you and me,
Where tenderness claims its throne.
No chains will keep us apart,

No storm can break us in two.

I’ll love you my whole life through,
And you—don’t tear us apart.

2013
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IHLWWNA CBIT

MoANBUTUCL Ha IHLIWIA CBIT XOTI/IOCh MEHI.
CBIT, Ae HEMAE Tebe, Ae AyLla Y BOTHI.
CBIT, O MW 3pYyliHYyBanu cami.

Cebe gonuTaTu, NUTAHHSA 3a4aTn 401,
AK XKNTU Tak, Wo6b Hi danbLul, HI 6oat0?

Ak nrobuTtn B HEBoI?

2013
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ANOTHER WORLD

| longed to see another world,
One where you're gone, where fire swirled,
A world that we destroyed alone.

To question fate, to ask it why,
How can one live without a lie?

How love can bloom where chains have grown?

2013

D_M— 129 4"”"



BEPEXITb

BepexiTb yntobneHnx nogein.
TuXx, XTO BaC KOXAaE, TeX LIHyTe.
Bepyuun KoxaHHS K Tpoden,
LacTa BnacHe, Apysl, He 3pynHynTe.

Bo nto60B TO € HebecHWIA fap.
Konw BTpaTtumB, He 3aBXAW NOBepHeLL.
Mam'aTariTe — 3010TUIA ANHAP
Y KOXaHHS Wwmpe He obepHeLw.

2016
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CHERISH

Cherish those you love, the ones you hold dear,
And value those who love you just the same.
Don’t take love as a trophy, bright and clear,
Lest you destroy your happiness, your flame.

For love’s a gift that comes from heaven’s height,
And once it’s lost, it may not reappear.
Remember—no golden coin, no delight,

Can match the worth of love that’s pure and near.

2016
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BY/IbTE COHLLEM

CoHUeM byabTe 3aBXAWN AN POANHMN.
HaaunxaTe KOXaHUX LLOAEHb.
[ AyLeBHUM TEMIOM LLLOFOANHN
3irpiBariTe, | 3paHky, | B4EHb.

[.06pnM C/IOBOM KOXaHWUX BTILLANTE,
Konwn nopsag »opctoka 614a.
MoginnTrcek 406pPOM NocniwanTe.
Aobpux cniB xa He byje LKoAa.

2019
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BE THE SUN

Be the sun for your family, shining so bright,
Inspire your loved ones with warmth and with light.
With kindness and care, in each passing day,
Let love be the beacon that shows them the way.

When sorrow and hardship come knocking so near,
Console them with words that bring comfort and cheer.
Be generous always, let goodness be spun,

And never regret sharing warmth with someone.

2019
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BTOMWJ/IACAH

BTomunacsa tebe uekatw,
Y nNpipBYy roIOCHO KpyrYyaTu,
LLloaHA Ha fonomory 3BaTu,

Y MpIto BIpUTU CBOIO.

B>xe ronoc 3ipBaHoO, HeMae.
Hagito cepaeHbKO BTpayae.
baXxaHHSA XXNTU AOTOPSE,

Haz nopoyxkHeueto CTolo.

2017
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TIRED

I’m tired of waiting all alone,
Of screaming into the abyss unknown,
Of calling for you, my voice now gone,
Still clinging to a dream once sown.

My throat is raw, no sound remains,
My heart lets go, it breaks, it wanes.
The will to live burns out in pain,
| stand above the void again.

2017

D_M— 135 gvh



NOBOB [0 CEBE

NoboB A0 cebe NOUMHAETLCA 3 TypbOTW.
CMayHOI 1XI, BIANOYMHKY | Tenna.
31 3pyYHUX YepeBUNYKIB Ta KONTOTOK.
[ NnpIKKIB, LLLO MaMa Hanekna.

Nto60B A0 cebe NOUMHAETHCSA 3 CMUPEHHS.
I3 BU3HaHHSA CBOET LIHHOCTI, AYMOK,
TAaEMHUX MOYYTTIB Y MUTb HAaTXHEHHS,
Lo panToM y AyLul 3HaNLWAN KYTOK.

JtoboB A0 cebe NOUNHAETLCA 3 MONUTBU
I nogonaHHsA 60110, BU3HAHHS OrO.
[ NpUIAHATTA BCIX pe3ynbTaTiB buTeu.
[ 6yAb-AKOro piLeHHS CBOrO.

2025
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SELF-LOVE

Self-love begins with care and grace,
With warmth, good food, a slow embrace,
With cozy shoes and tights just right,
And mom’s baked pies, a pure delight.

Self-love begins when you accept,
Your thoughts, your worth—no need to fret.
Those secret dreams that light your soul,
Deserve a space to make you whole.

Self-love begins with whispered prayer,
Acknowledging the pain you bear,
Accepting battles lost or won,

And every choice you’ve ever done.

2025
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PELLENT

MeHI fikap Nponmncas Lo TULLY.
[ 31pKoBe cABO YHOUI.
I Becenky BpaHL HAVMHDKHILLY.
B HebI CHIM XypaBnIB K/toul.

BIH MeHI 103BO/INB MOMOBYATH,
Cnyxatrouwu crnisu CONOB'IB.
JleHb 3 HOBOO MPIEKD NoYaTu.
CnoBHUTUCA TULLI A0 KpaiB.

Yun npurimy peuenT uer He3BUYaNnHNN?
Yun nocnyxaroca s nopaa?
Tak, BI3bMYy, 60 B cepul 3a4yM TaNHWNIA:
Biputu, L0 BCe nige Ha naa,.

2018
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THE PRESCRIPTION

The doctor gave a cure so bright—
The hush of stars in silent night,
A rainbow’s touch at dawn’s first gleam,
And cranes that soar in skies serene.

He told me | could pause and rest,
To hear the nightingale’s request,
To start each morning with a dream,
And let the quiet fill the seams.

Shall I embrace this rare advice?
Shall I let hope within me rise?
Yes, | will, for deep inside,
| trust that all will turn out right.

2018
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MY3UKA

3BYKM MY3UKW B AyLly nonanu
I 3unman i go AHa.

Bce, Wwo BTpatnau mMu, WO Npornano,
MoneTino... 3ocTtanacb ogHa
TiNbKU My3KKa, BIYHO XUBYYa.
KoXXHa HOoTa HeHauye banb3am.
Xal 3By4MnTb NaHaLes cniByya,
HoBuWi paHOK Japyoun HaM.

2018
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MUSIC

The sounds of music reached my soul,
And healed its wounds, restored it whole.
All we lost, all slipped away,

Flew with echoes far astray.

Only music forever remains,

Each note a balm to soothe my pains.
Let this singing cure resound,
Bringing dawn with healing sound.

2018
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TEBE LUYKAJA

A TUcAYI pokiB Tebe Lwykana,
baykatoum y 30pAHUX CBITax
LLInaxamu, KOTpUX 30BCIM A He 3Hana,
F'ykaroum Tebe Ha TUX LUASIXaX.

IMTana Kpi3b cy3ip'a, HOpHI AIpw,
Kpy>nsina Ha op6iTax BCIX 3IPOK.
1 IHKONWM 34aBanack B 3HEBIPU
[ He Mmorna 3pobuTn BIPHUI KPOK.

Moi goporwu, crnyTaHl, HeACHI,
MoB nabIpyUHTU Ha HIYHOMY T1I,
Benu meHe Ta 'y NpoCcTOpY BNACHI:
3Hanwna Tebe 9 BAOMA, Ha 3eMl.

2025
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| SEARCHED FOR YOU

For thousands of years, | searched for you,
Wandering through the stars so true,
On unknown paths, in endless flight,

Calling your name through realms of light.

| soared through clusters, dark and deep,
Danced where the golden comets sweep.
At times despair would make me stray,
Afraid to take the rightful way.

My twisted roads, unclear, unkind,
Like mazes drawn in midnight's hue,
Still led me where my heart resigned—
| found you here, where skies are blue.

2025
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JEBI3

XnTn, HaBITb KON 6ONNTD.
Bropy aeptuca siguangyLuHo.
He 3paBatucs HI Ha MT,
Bcynepeu BcIM nopagam CayLHUM.

XnTtn 3 1ICKpoto y AyLul,
CBIT HaBKOJIO POBUTU KPaLLM.
[ TBOPUTY — MICHI, BIpLUI,
Patysatu cepusa nponatyl.

Cepeg 60510, CTpaxy, TpUBOr
Ko>XXHY AHVHY NPOXNTW NAIAHO.
Xntm Tak, AK npusHaume bor:
CnpaBeanvnBeo, ACKpaBoO, raHo!

2023
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MOTTO

Live, even when it aches inside.
Climb up high with fearless stride.
Never give up, not for a breath,
Despite the doubts or fears of death.

Live with fire in your soul,
Make the world more bright and whole.
Create with love—songs and art,
Heal the lost and broken heart.

Through the pain, through fear and doubt,
Live each day, make it count.
Live the way that God designed—
With honor, justice, heart, and mind!

2023
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"Times change, but love, romance,
tenderness, and devotion always
have a place in human hearts"

-Lilia Yermak -



— —
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