ebioT

Mapuua Ayuuyvxa — moaoda noemxa, npobyec nepo 6 opu-
zinaavHnin mboprocmi ma nepexaadaymbi, manye 6uco-
Ky KAACUKY i MOHKUU 2yMmop, Oaa cebe noku wo 6aux4oto 6a-
YUMo APUUHY cme310.

Mazicmp anzaiticoxoi ¢ironozii, acnipanmxa xKagpedpu
ykpaincoxoi aimepamypu Kipobozpadcvrxozo depxkabrnozo ne-
dazoziunozo ynibepcumemy imeni Boarodumupa Bunnuuenxa.
Hayxobi inmepecu: cmuricmuxa anzaiticokoi mobu, napamo-
a0zia, napamubuui duckypc, mbopuicmoe €6zena I'yyaara, ¢e-

besmeskuuii ceiTe, BiuHMii i BeAMUHMIA,

Twu cnoBuennit Haail i cmoaiBaHb,

Kurrsa AIoACbKe — MOB IOAMX BiTPY 3BUYHMI
Anst Te6Ge, MuTH OAHA, MEPEKMBO GasKaHb.
A tucsdi 3ipok ropsATs Ha HE6OCXMAL,

I ko>kHa 3ipKa — TO AIOACHKE JKUTTS.

Twu 3Haem, 4acom 5K He CTAPINUTh CUAN

Tt moporaty Tpyanomi 6yrrsl..

Toai BoHa, 3HeBipeHa i KBOAA,

Aetnrs y npipBy MOpOKYy i 3aa,

I gu cnacerscs? Bebomy boska Boas,

Bo sk cBit — apena, 6iif, a He BOK3aA.

TPU KPAIIKH...

Ani — nimmakmy,

A dac Meae 6OPOIIHO. ..
CAi3 KpanAMHRY —

I 3HOB cTaHE MOPOIKHEO...
SIk He mpiem,

To Bce 3k coAiBaemcs ...
Mo sk TyT BAi€m —
Vcsake TpanaseTses ...
CBIT-KOASIAHUK

ANapye cropupusn —

Ix mirbapaM:

Bin Aro6uts imnpesn!..

Gxta, b

Homen wicmdecamuuymba.

3A MOTUBAMI COHETA B. IEKCITIPA
66 “TIRED WITH ALL THESE,
FOR RESTFUL DEATHI CRY...”

VcraB ot cyeTs MUPCKOI, TOKOM

HECYIIYIO f CMEPTh 30BY.
Kaxk >kutp MHe B Mupe, TA€ AMIIb MPaK U TbMY
C posRAeHBS HUIINI CO3EPIaeT,
A kaakoe, y6Oroe HMYTO, YKYTaHHOE

B paAOCTHM KaHBY,

CeupencrsyeT, AMKyeT HasBY,
W Bcsk, yroaHO TO KOMY,
Yucreiieit Bepbl 06pa3 oTpuIaeT?
Ho kax sxke MHe OCTaBUTh ITOT MUP?
Beab B HEM KuBET MOs AIOOOBD,
W Ars Heé onATh 3By4aT aKKOPABI AU,
Vcrep3anHoe cepare 656TCSI BHOBb.

THREE DOTS...

The days are like grains of the sand:
It’s easy to fall and to stand ...

They bring you some hope and joy,
But never enough to enjoy ...

Your choice might be sorrow and fear,
Sometimes you might give way to tears...
But sometimes you happen to dream
To master the transcendent stream ...
You look back — the days pass away,
Your life trots its way day by day ...
The days are magnificent treasure

The ocean of life which has measures...




