Song of the Decembrists — MecHsa Aekabpucros
BMEPELN, APY3bA! - Vper'od, Druzja - Forward

Lyrics by A. Vermishev. Music — unknown. Second half of XVIII century

The song has no title and the time of its creation is unknown; A record from the archives of the
Pushkin House is accompanied by a note: “Music and the words of the Decembrists”. The
Decembirist uprising took place in Imperial Russia on 14 December 1825. Russian army officers
led about 3,000 soldiers in a protest against Tsar Nicholas. The uprising, which was suppressed
by Nicholas I, took place in Peter's Square in Saint Petersburg. This is the only widely known song
from that period of Russian history that is still sung at family and community gatherings and is
widely performed by choirs, soloists and even Russian rock stars.

YrptoMbIN FIEC CTOUT CTEHOW KPYrom; Ugr'umyi I'es stait stinoy krugom,
CtouT, 3agymancs v xger. Stait, zadumals’a | zhd’ot.

JIvwb BUXpL NOpoW B ero rpyan B3peserT. Lish vikhr’ paroy v jevo grudi vzriv'ot.
Bnepen, apysbs, Bnepen, snepea, srnepes. Vpir'od, druzja, vpir'ot, vpir'ot, vpirot.
B rny6oknx pyaHukax meTanna 3BOH, V glubokikh rudnikakh mitalla zvon,
3 kaMHS 30M0TO TeYer... |z kamn’a zolota tichot...

Tam y3HMK MOMOTOM O KaMeHb ObeT: — Tam uznik molotam o kamin’ b’ot, -
Bnepen, apysbs, Bnepen, snepen, srnepes. Vpir'od, druzja, vpir'ot, vpirot, vpir'ot
NccakHeT KpoBb B rpyau ero 3rartou, Iss’aknit krov’ v grudi jivo zlatoy,
>Kenesa pxaBbl CTOH 3aMpeT... Zhil'eza rzhavyi ston zamr'ot...

Ho B Hegpax rny6oko 3emns noer: No v n’edrakh glubako ziml'a pajot:
Bnepen, apysbs, Bnepen, Bnepen, srnepes. Vpir'od, druzja, vpir'ot, vpirot, vpir'ot
KTO »13Hb B 600 HEPABHOM HE LaaunT, Kto zhuzn'’ v baju niravnam ni shadit,
C oTBarom K uenu KTo nger, S atvagay k tseli kto id’ot,

[MycTb 3HaeT: KPOBb ero Tpony NpobbeT, — Pust’ znajet” kroVv’ jivo tra-pu prabijot, -

Bnepen, apysbs, Bnepen, Bnepen, Brnepea. Vpir'od, druzja, vpir'ot, vpirot, vpir'ot
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A gloomy forest stands all around like a wall;

It stands thinking and waiting.

From time to time a whirlwind breaks out in its chest:
Forward, friends, forward, forward, forward.

From time to time a whirlwind breaks out in its chest:
Forward, friends, forward, forward, forward.

Deep in the ore the metal rings

Gold flows out of stone.

There a prisoner hits the rock with a hammer,
Forward, friends, forward, forward, forward.
There the prisoner hits the stone with a hammer,
Forward, friends, forward, forward, forward.

The blood in its chest will run out of gold
The rusty moan of the iron will freeze.

But deep in the mantle the Earth sings:
Forward, friends, forward, forward, forward.
But deep in the bowels of the earth sings:
Forward, friends, forward, forward, forward.

He who doesn’t spare himself in an unequal battle,
And heads fearlessly to their goal,

Let them know: their blood will break through,
Forward, friends, forward, forward, forward.

Let them know: their blood will break through,
Forward, friends, forward, forward, forward




