He npooyxnan BocnomuHanuid Do not awaken my memories
Ni prabuzhday Vaspaminaniy

Lyrics — N.N.

Music — P. Bulakhov
1 He npoOy>k/ait BOCHOMUHAHUI 1 Ni probuzhday vaspaminaniy
MunyBumx Hen / X2 Minufshikh dn’ey / x2
He Bo3popuib ObUIBIX JKeJTaHUN Ni vazradish bylykh zhilaniy
B nywe moeit / x2 Vdushe mayey / x2.
2 W Ha MeHs CBO¥i B30P ONACHbIN 2 I na minya svoy vzor apasnyi
He ycTpemunsit. / x2 Ni ustriml’ay. / x2
MeuToit nr00BU, MEYTO MPEKPACHON Michtoy 1’yubvi, michtoy prikrasnay
He yBnexait. / x2 Ni uvliekay. /x2
3 OfHaX/Ibl CYACTHE B XKU3HU 3TON 3 Adnazhdy sh’ast'ye vzhizni e'tay
Bkymaem mbl. / X2 Fkushayim my. / x2
CBSITbIM OTHEM JIFOOBU COTPETHI, Sv’atym agn’om ’ubvi sagr’ety,
OzxuBneHsbI. / X2 Azhivliny./ x2
4 Ho KTO €€ OroHb CBSILIECHHbIN 4 No kto yuyo agon' sv’ashennyi
Mor noracurs. / X2 Mog pogasit', / x2
ToMy yK >KU3HA HE3a0OBEHHON Tamu uzh zhizni nizabvennay
He Bo3BpaTutsh. / X2 Ni vazvratit'! / x2

1 My memories do not awaken.
Of days gone by. / x2

You’ll not return, I am forsaken
My soul does cry. / x2

2 Don’t cast your fateful glances on me;
Your wicked eyes. / x2

Don’t tempt me now with words of honey.
With empty lies. / x2

3 When happiness comes, grasp it tightly.
Be thankful then. / x2

And when the fire of love burns brightly.
We live again. / x2

4Y ou who put out that sacred fire,
Oh, let it burn. / x2

Those precious hours of love’s desire
Will ne’er return. / x2
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My mem-o-ries do not a-wak - en
He npo-Gyx-pah BOC - IO -  MH-Ha - HbH
Ne pro-bush-dai v0S - po - mi.na - n'ia
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Of days gone by, of days gone by.
L Mu-nyB-1unx anef, MH-HYB-IIMX AHe.
Minuv-shikh dnes, mi-nuv-shikh dnes.
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Youllnot re-turn, I am for.sak - - en, My soul doescry,
He B03 - po-aub Obi-JIbIX XKe-Ja - Huit B ay-we mo-ei,
Ne voz - ro-dish’ by-lykh zhe-la nii Vdwu-she mo-ei,
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— my soul does cry. You'll not re-turn,____ I am for-sak - en,
— B Ay-lle MO- eil. He B03 - po-anwb ____ Obl-/bIX XKe-Jla ~ HHH
— v du-she mo - ei. Ne, voz - ro-dish’ by-lykh 3zhe-la - nii
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" Mysoul does cry, my soul does cry.
B ay-wie Mmo-ei, B Ay-1ie  MO- eil.
"V du-she mo - e, vdu-she mo - ei.




