He onAa meHA

1 He onAa meHA npuoéT BecHa,

He onAa meHA [JoH pa3onbeTcA,

Tam cepaue oesnybe 3abbLETCA

C BOCTOProm 4yBCTB — HE AN1A MEHA.

2 He pna meHA uBeTyT cagpl,
B pnonuHe powa pacuseTtaer,
Tam conoBeun BECHY BCTpeYaerT,
OH b6ypeT neTb He ANnA MeHs.

3 He onA MeHA TeKkyT py4by,
>KypyaTt anmasHbiMu CTPYAMN,
Tam geBa ¢ YépHbIMKM BpoBAMK,
OHa pacTteT He oA MeHA.

4 He pnAa meHA npuaért lNMacxa,

3a cTton poaHA BcA cobepéTcA,
"XpucTtoc Bockpec" U3 yCT NonbeTcH,
[MacxanbHbIN OEHb He ONA MEeHA.

5 He onA meHA uBeTyT UBeTHI
PacnycTtuTt po3a useT OyLWUCTbIN
CopBellb LBETOK, a OH 3aBAHET
TakafA >XM3Hb He 1A MeHA

6 A 4NA MeHA KyCOK CBMHLA,

OH B Teno 6enoe BOMbLETCA,

W cnesbl ropbkune nponbloTeA.
TakanA >XX13Hb, 6paT, XOET MEeHA.

Ne dl'a men'a

1 N'e dl'a min'a prid'ot visna,

Ni dl'a min'a Don razaljotsa,
Tam s'ertse d'evichje zabjotsa

S vastorgam chustf- ni dl'a min'a.

2 N'e dl'a min'a tsvitut sady,
V dalini rosh'a rastsvitajet,
Tam salav'ey visnu fstrichiajet,
On budit p'et' ni dl'a min'a.

3 N'e dl'a min'a tikut ruchji,
Zhurchiat almaznymi strujami,
Tam dieva s chiornymi braviami,
Ana rastiot ni dl'a min'a.

4 N'e dl'a min'a pridiot Paskha,

Za stol radnia fsia sobiriotsa,
"Khristas vaskrios" iz ust paljotsa,
Paskhal'nyj dien' ni dl'a min'a.

5 N'e dl'a min'a tsvitut tsvity
Raspustit roza tsviet dushystyj.
Sarviosh tsvitok, a on zavianit
takaja zhyzn' ni dl'a min'a

6 A dl'a min'a kusok svintsa,

On tiela bielaje vapjotsa,

I sl'ozy gorkije praljutsa.

Takaja zhyzn', brat, zhd'ot min'a.

Not for me

Cossack of Don song

1 Not for me will come the Spring,
Not for me Don overflow,

There a maiden heart will throb
With joy at feelings - not for me.

2 Not for me the garden blooms,
In the valley flowers the grove,
There the nightingale greets t
he Spring,

He will not sing for me.

3 Not for me flow the brooks
Or murmur diamond streams,
There a maid with raven brows,
Is growing up, but not for me.

4 Not for me will Easter come,
The whole family gather
round the table,

"Christ is risen!" on their lips,
Easter Day is not for me.

5 Not for me do flowers bloom
Unfurl the rose its fragrant hue.
You pick the flower, it will fade
A life like that is not for me.

6 But for me a piece of lead,
Howling into my white flesh,
And bitter tears will flow.

That life, brother, waits for me.
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