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9 cooix pysax Be mpuMacme uary, B il BigoBpakeHo uuemomy, caimfo,
Botecmeeniy JlioBo ma Anre/bchisy NgMPUMKY. KOMPpi fioguHa Moge OCATHPMM,
goyuHBWMCh g0 BeaesxHoro okeany Koueemaeoi YlioBosi, cmapuw ii npoBigikkon.

Qmpupipiime Haco/10gy Big CRUKYBAHHS 3 KHATOI.
-9 Hiil npaysoiome. nomyekki Bikosi cuMBou — niobosi, rapmotii, piBtoBapu, Ak
3Uyi/Tiotomb Gy | GaIomlo HACHAI'Y MM i MBOPHME.
Tucausi, aBmopi & B Barameox symousas Hawoi nnauemws CUUP, Kauagi
BeusoBpumaiiii, Pospiii, OB ‘egiauz Ppabeniuz Eipamaz ma Jlumai.
Dcaiisa i agani Boge nogopapspuamu “Tocnem Jlobosi” o i wpalin caims.
memw
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love and Angelic Mﬂ%mu“hﬂbmm
of Disine [ve and becoming its guide.

Enjoy communicating with the book.

The mighity Age symbols: are working in it — Iove, harmony, balance. whieh heal the
souls and give power to [ive and ereate.

The Easter eggs of the author are in many different corners of our planet: the USA,
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S FOBIFO I UTTAN!

51 STFOBIIFO SIOTESAN!

p‘ﬂxswo [ory 3a KogkeH nogux i 3a Bee, W0 Maro | UMM KHUBY.

w0 goporum Pambram — Fepuugy Muxaiinosi ma Feprng
OneHi 3a HRIMOBIPHO Wac/AMBR gUMUHCMBO, 3a fnioboB i s1acky, 3a me,
Wo 3 MafuX fim npUBUBASIH fioboB go Mmmg, mpaguyiid Haworo Kpaio
ma Beboro eaimy.

A\ Hapogunacs 51 B MaboBHHUOMY cemnuyi [eperopem BugHuybroro
paitony YepHiseybkoi ob1acmi, ge HaBKOAO cef1a BHeouitomb ropH. ok -
HiBu Morymui BeslemHi, SRi 3axuwWamb Hace/IRHHS Rpard. f) ARy cuay
gatomb yi ropu, nokpumi ByroBuMH, gyboBuMu, xBoiHHMK ficaxu! gy
HenepeBepueHy kpacy gapyiomb KozKHOT nopu pory!

Taga manboBHuya if HenoBmopHa Hawanpexpacka  [yroBuHal

[pogxusato g B 3amuwHoMy Byko-

BUHCbROMY Miemeury (moposku-
Heyb (uHi ye YepHiBeybruii pa-
iion Yeprieybroi obacmi).

Jltogn mym npexrpaci,
NPMPoga — HeHMOBIpHa, BOHA
HiBH PO3MOBSISIE 3 MHOIO.

Jinoea 3 Bamu, Mol
fiobi uMmavi, eBoco mBop-
yiemto!

Haguzaiimeess,  TBopime,
JlioBimp!




= Hamania Pyga

Jlvise Bgsuna cim'T 3a nigmpuMgy Moei mBopuoemi. Pigxi moi, Bu
Haguxaeme yee maopumul

gﬂrswo Dory 3a KoggHY MOgUHY B MOEMY ummil gonﬂ 3aBHKgH
MeHe 3B0gHMb 3 YiKABHMH, CAIOUHMH fH0gbMu!

Bucnopaoto wupy BgsuHiemb yeiy kpaiHap ma ROKHi HoguH
ocobuemo, ki goayuarombes go Hawoi wBkgroi [Jepenmor!

Most mBopuiemb 0B'eghye v cobi HanueaHHS iKOH, KAPMMH, NHCAHOK
ma BIpWIiB - HABIMb BIpWIB HA NUCAHRAX.

KonmBopor Ha Hae Hanas, nouasacs Biitha, 513 yeicio BignoBigaibHieMio
cina nucamu nucagd. Pgike [McaHRa - ye MoaMMBA, Ye NPOXAHHS,
po3xoBa 3 [joroy. [ucanka - ye cmaH gywi, NpomuesHuit cmpaxy, ye
JlioboB, a 3 nepwmx gHIB Biiu i go menep - ye
me, uoro Bei Haibinbwe nompebyiome.

O gawiit KHu3i gitoes 3 BaMK CBOEI
maopuicmio 3a nepiog BiiHK.

QcobavBa Mo mobo i
nigmpumsa, AHres Moro xMmms
- ceempHuka | fMHKA, MakOg
NMCAHKapKa.

O ueil uac, KoM Ha Hawy
Rpaity-Yrpaiky nemamb  Bopogi
pakemu W 3SHUWYIOMb Hae, MU 3
Tanuuoto Bigeunaemo y Bei Rpaiku
egimy “TNocnis J[iobosi” - [ucangu.

Tagox, mu IHIYII0OEMO CMBOPRHHA

©» 4 ®
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[ wopiuHe eBAMRYBaHH PcecBimMHbOro gHs

nMcaHkd - 9 KBimHA. ])ponoHyemo B -
paMkax cBAma NpoBOgMMM Mailemep- =
K/lacH, cmBoproBamu ghecmusasi gas
gopoeux ma gimei, wob Ha Hawii
npekpacHii [Ynavemi 3  KOKHUM ,
POKOM emaBafo  Bee  Disbuwe
WacAMBUX Mliogeil.

Uei genb He npus'asanuit go
$KOQHOr0 gep:KaBHOro UM peAiriHoro
ceima. Joro Mema B momy, woB
noginumues HawuM CRapboM, SRl
giflwoB go Hac uepe3 Bei Piku, 3 yeim

(Bimom, 3 yeiMa Bagalounyu HaBuumuest
nucamu JCaHRY | OmpUMyBamM BefMue3He
3agoBOJIRHH, pagicmb [ rapMoHito gywi.

Agese [Nucanka - ye J]ioboB, Hankeana cuMBonaMM. § NoboB rypmye
HapogH, t0B0B CMUMY/IOE GO EGHAHHSA KO;KHY SIIOQHHY HA NAaHemi.

Ueit yinnuit carpabhuil crapb, AHit BepeskHo nepegaBaBes 3 NORONIHHSA
B NOKOANIHHS, GifWOB g0 Hac 3 ga/leRHx BIKIB, a menep Hacmas uac, wob M
ginunmes yiero kyabmMypHoto enaguuHoro 3 yeip (Bimo.

Paexe nucanka - ye Jiobos!

A JltoBos 3irpisae, okpussie, 3axnuyac i egae Beix Jrogei!

[puessuyio yto KHury moiit mamyei — Deprug, Oneni [Banibki.



= Hamania Pyga

[1O0C LIFE!!!

[TOVE PEOPLE!!!

] thank God for every breath, everything I have and everything [ live
for.

] thank my dear Parents Mykhailo Bernyk and Qlena Bernyk
for an unbelievably happy childhood, love and tenderness and for
instilling love to life, traditions of our land and the entire world
since childhood.

] 'was born in a picturesque village Berehomet in Oyzhnytsia district,
(hernivtsi region, where the mountains
tower around the village. They are ’

[ike the mighty giants that protect 7/

the population of the land. And
what a power these mountains
give, covered with beech, oak,
coniferous forests! (Yhat an
unsurpassed beauty they
give every season!

Sueh picturesque and
unique our splendid Bukovyna
is!

I live in a cosy Bukovyna
town of Storozhynets (now it is
(hernivtsi district in (hernivtsi
region ).

o 60 ®
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People are marvelous here, nature is ineredible, it feels like nature
talks to me. ] share my art with you, dear readers!
Qet inspired, (reate, [ ove!
] am so grateful to my family for supporting my art. My relatives, you
inspireme to ereate!
] 'am grateful to (GGod for every person in my life! Tate always brings
me together with interesting, bright, shining people!
] want to express my sincere gratitude to all countries and every
person who joins our quick Qictary!
My art involves writing icons, pictures, the
Easter eggs and poems - and even poems
¥ on the Easter eggs.
(Uhen the enemy attacked us,
the war started, ] sat down to
write the Caster egds with all
responsibility. As an Easter
edd is a prayer, a request, a
conversation with God. An
Caster edd is a state of saul,
it is opposite to fear, it is  ove,
and since the first days of war
and till now - it is something
that everyone needs the most.
In this book I share with you
my art during the period of war.

» 4 ®



= Hamania Pyga

My special love and support, the Andel of my life - my sister Halynka,
she is also a writer of Easter egds.

Now, when the enemy missiles §ly at our country {kraine and destroy
us, Halyna and ] send the "Pmbassadors of [ove" - the Easter egds to
all countries of the world.

(e also initiate creation and annual celebration of the ¢orld
Caster &dg Day on the 9th of April. As a part of the holiday, we
sugdest carrying out the masterclasses, creating festivals for adults
and children, so that every year there are more happy people on our
wonderful Planet.

This day is not connected with any religious or public holidays. Jts
purpose is to share our treasure that came to us through Ades, with
the entire {gorid, with everyone who wants to learn how to write an
Caster edg and get the great contentment, amusement and harmony
of soul.

Because an Easter edd is [ ove, written with the symbols. And love
brings the folks together, love encourages every person on the planet to
unite.

This valuable sacred treasure, which was carefully passed down
from deneration to generation, came to us from the distant past, and now
the time has come for us to share this cultural heritage with the entire
(orld.

Because an Easter egg is [ ove!

And [ove warms, elates, protects and unites all People! | dedicate
this book to my mother Qlena Bernyk.

o 8 &
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= Hamania Pyga
&

[oe3ia Hamanii Pygoi — siekpasa it ecaimna, A8 cotye Y BemgogHiil
geHb. Jumacw ii, 3agpuBacw KHKKKY, & BoHa B mobi NPOYOBKYE MYHAMU
CBOCIO fIeRrRicmio, MOMUBANMKM YRPAIHCbROI NICHI, RACKOMOM (KYpaBnd,
CIOPUAHHAM UBIpKYHa. | 3gaembes, gechb Ha eMOUIHHOMY PiBHI BAOBIOEW
Bibpauii eniBiB AHres1is, Npo AKX WOIHO PO3NoBina aBmMopka, BiguyBacw
iXHI0 BaagkeHHy pagicmb, agie MlogemBo NPORUgaEMbes Big CHY eBOro

NOBEPXHEBOr0 iCHYBAHH.

O mBopax Hamanouru (a caye mag xouembes ii HazuBamu, I8 PigHy
cecmpy) BecHa gosac He npoema 3uMy, a it yiny mempssy. Hapsuemi
MafbBH, NIBOHII, PYeKi, ¢KOPeKUHA, MAKHU, RASIMHA HE MibKRU NPURPAWAoMb
nogBip’s omuoro gomy. Bokn We it CHMBOAIZYIOMb Kpacy ma CHaY Yeboro
vRpaitebroro Pogy. A KowmHa gpyikHa pogHHa - ye CH/bHA, He3goslaHHa,
eguna YrpaiHa.

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

[loemeca maiicmepHo Haragye Ham: gumms - SR NUCaHKa, Bo
MU “nuwemo” Horo cBOIMHM GYMRAMH, CAOBAMH, BUHHRAMH. SIRuO
BepeMo meMHy cpapby HexaBuemi i 3718, OMPUMYEMO BiitHy. SJrwo
% Haw “nucauor” BUMRaHWi 3 Dogeemsenoi Y]wobosi, mo }]‘vwa
cniBae, NK0gHHa PO3RPUBAE CBOI masaHmu i emae msopyeM.

Oes 3bipra Bipwis unmaembes Ha 0gHOMY guxaHHi, Be3 nepeps ma
BigBOTiKaHb Ha woeb iHwe. | 3gaembes mobi, wo HanuBes eBizxoi BogHyi
3 Yifoworo BYKOBHHEBLKOrO gikepesa. Tag xouembes obiitugmu eBoix
BampgiB, npuHeemu Mamyei Bykem NnobOBHX BOAOWOK, NPOHMUCS no
pigHiit 3eMni i, A aBmopgra, yinysamu i BocumMK Horamu.

(aii, amanko, cBoiM gobpum eBimaoM, 3yifioi Yeix HaBkoMO
Baramorpaniuyu mananmanu, meopu i Ytobu! Y[toboB mpog mae
QUBOBHHY cHAY npobygeyBamu Arogeil go camoniztats!

Ipuna Nangpamosa
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&

The poetry of Nataliia Ruda is bright and light, like the sun on Easter
day. You read it, close the book, but it continues resounding with its
lightness, the motifs of {krainian song, clueking of a erane, chirping of a
cricket. And, it seems to me, that somewhere on an emotional level you
start to cateh the vibrations of angelic chants, that the author has just
told about, you feel their blissful joy, for humanity is waking up §rom the
sleep of its superficial existence.

In Natalochka's works (that's how I want to call her, as my own
sister) spring defeats not only winter, but the complete darkness.
(olorful mallows, peonies, roses, dahlias, poppies, guelder roses not only
decorate the yard of father's house. They also symbolize beauty and
strength of the entire {lkrainian race. And every friendly family is a
strong, invineible, united {Ikraine.

The author skillfully reminds us: life is like an Easter edd, because
we "write” it with our thoughts, words, deeds. Jf we take a dark paint
of hatred and evil, we det war. But if our egd- pen is woven from Divine
[ ove, then the Soul sings, a person reveals their talents and becomes a
creator.

The whole collection of poems is read in one breath, without breaks
and being distracted by anything else. And it feels like you drank fresh
water from a healing Bukovyna sprind. You want to hug your parents
so mueh, bring your mother a bunch of cornflowers, walk through your
native land, and like the author mentioned, Kiss it with your bare feet.

o 12 ®
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Shine, Natalka, with your kind light, heal everyone around with your
multifaceted talents, ereate and [ ove! Your [ ove has an amazing power
of awakening people to self-cognition!

Iryna Pankratova




o’ Yamanis Pyga
Bee Ha eBimi MogkHa onveamu
ma 3anueamu i, 9§ BUSABUSOCD,
He MiNbKKU Y CAOBAX, a H Y ICKPaBHX
v30pax Ha [ucaHyi.

J1nsi Mere caim Jucarkapemsa Bigkpina cayie Pyga Hamaris. Muoto
Byno Baramo nouymo i noBaueHo, ase ye mibiu 0,001 Bigeomga 3i cBimy
[ucanku. (ame 3 BeAuKoi Aimepy xouembest nMcamu Bee, Wo NoB'd3aHe 3
[Ducanrapemsoy. Hikoau He Morna pasumu, wo ye magui (BAweHHHI
i Krnarogamuuii npoyee, 3gaembes, NHWeW JMeaHRy - a Hibu emBoproew
HoBe umms. ] Moy Beskideuno onueyBamu Bee, WO BiguyBaio go
[ucanrapemsa i Hamanouru sk MBOpYA i NPOBIGHHRA GO NPRKPACHAIO,
afe 3a MeHe Ye 3pobMB Bipw, HANMCAHHI MHOI0 Y Npoueei 03HANOMICHHS 3
Nueangamu. Miit BHympiwiit cBim goei He Mogke oCArHYMM rAUBUHY Yux
ciB, agise A npoemo nepegana siguymma Hamanii go [uearsu. J]nq mete
BeAUKA pagicmb i 3ag0BOMIRHHA BYMU uaemuHKOto i mBopitb i 3 MtoboB'to
nogapyBamu yeit Bipw.

[ueanga - cuMBoa Hummy,

Mantoe no eobi y3opu Bymms.

Komyeb nogazye gopory B Maitbymms,

Tl ns uoro ienye Jucatika, 3Hae HaBimb gHMS.

o 14 =®
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B Hiit € y30pu, g8 He po3razamu,

I Ha nanbusix ix He nogasamu.

[ueanka - make npoeme 1080,

A\fe HaeKifbRH Moe BymH Ko bOPOBHM.

[ucanra - eumsos Jiobosi,

S1gy »u ompumyeno Big Jloni.
[Yucanka - eumBos € gHaHHs,

Tlapye gns eaimy Beanegsiie nocants.
[eanra - cumpon Boegpecitks,

Boxa poanoBigae coboio npo (nacitxs.

Bona MaHgpye mBoiM gummsn,

BigkpuBatoun B mobi HoBi nouymms,

Dagkatoun Bee Ha Kpawje 3MIHUMM,

I3 [ueanroro esim MoHa nooBbHmHu.
Qneta HepHug o

S sgsuna Jory it Hebecam 3a mebe, mMost ceempuuro Hamasouko!
Teiit BHympiwiit cBim | MBoA HacHara go UMM We 3 Maux fim
CNOHYKA/H MeHe go ocobuemoro Po3BMMRY i mBopuoemi. 3aBgsru MBoiil
nigmpuMyl 9 magogk emasna NHCaHRaPKOLo.
[uwatoest moBoro ma Bagato ginumues cBoiM cBimaomM 3 yeima,
Haguxamu Airogeit meopumi i sobumu Y ummal 11
Tamuua Seprng

o 15 =®



o’ Yamanis Pyga
Everything in the world can be deseribed
and written down. And how it appeared to me,
it can be done not only with words, but also
with bright ornaments on an &aster edg.

It is Nataliia Ruda, a person, who opened the world of Caster egds
to me. ] have heard and seen a Iot, but it is only 0,001 percent of an
Easter egg world. That's how ['want to write about everything connected
with Caster eggs, with a capital letter. | could never imagine that it is
such a Sacred and (Grateful process, it seems like you are writing an
Easter edg - as if you are ereating a new life. | can endlessly deseribe
everything I feel about Easter edds and Natalochka, as a creator and
duide to the beautiful, but my poem did it instead of me, it was written
by me during familiarization with Caster eggs. My inner world still can't
reach the depth of these words, after all | simply transferred Natalia's
feelings about Caster egds. Jt's a great joy and contentment for me to
be a part of her art and present this poem with love.

An Easter edd is a symboal of life,

It draws the patterns of existence.

And shows the way to coming times,

The aim of Easter egds is known even by the smallest child.

o [0 ®
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It has the patterns that cannot be described
And cannot be shown on fingers.
An Easter egd is such a simple word,
But how colorful it can be.

An Easter egd is a symbol of [ ave,

That we get from our Fortune.

An Easter edd is a symboal of {nity,

That gives a boundless message to the world.
An Easter egd is a symbol of Resurrection,
It tells itself about Salvation.

It travels through your life
QOpening new feelings in you
(f)ishing to change everything for the better
Oou can love the world with an Easter egg.

Qlena Bernyk

I am grateful to (God and Heaven for you, my sister Natalochka!
Oour inner world and your zest for life have been encouraging me to
self-development and art since childhood. Thanks to your support, ] also
started to write Easter edds.
] am proud of you and ] wish you to share your light with everyone,
inspire people, create and love [ife!!!
Malyna Bernyk

o 19 ®
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{5 raskoBa Kpaina

Qﬂ Ka3K0Ba KpaiHa

Moro gumunemsa i gumms —
Oxpaina pigiia — Mog!
Dapsremi npubpati xamgH,
Qumae Bimep aunu,

U eBeuymp nmazn,

I uBimymb cxpisb KBIMM.

I conye Beix Hae 3irpisae,

JlioBoB y gywax BigkpuBac!

S euBY v ybOMY Kpalo
ST uBY Y YoMy Kpaio
I nroBos 5 BiguyBate,
Meto gintoes 3 Beima,
A niBu gpusa Brpoema. @
A nopyu AHre M CniBakMb... Beamesto gagyto s Fory!
Beeyino Bgsuta Hebecam!
Jliobito it AroBumu Bygy!
Iiobos — ye 4!
o 18 o 19 ®
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This fairy land
This fairy land -
Qf my childhood and life
Ukraine is my native one!
(olorful cleaned hauses,
The wind is swaying linden trees,
The birds are chirping,
And the flowers are blooming everywhere.
And the sun warms all of us,
It opens love in our hearts!

I live on this land :
I live on this land @
And I feel the love, I"am boundlessly thankful to God!
I"am sharing the love with everyone, Entirely grateful to heaven!
And it feels like winds are growing up. I love and will [ove!
The Angels are singing nearby. .. [ ove is Me!

o 20 ® o 2l ®



= Hamania Pyga

[vcanka —
ue cuMBos MtoboBi

[Ducanga — ye cumsos J]ioboBi,
[ucanga — ye eumsos_yKumms.
Mu Mozkemo BRARHYMM Ha gosia,
Poanucamu ceoe maibymms.

Ti nini, xButi, y30pH,

o Ha nuearyi nuweo M,
JapisHi | HenoBmopHi,

K RoKeH NOgUX BeCHM.

PecHa Hae yeix 3irpisac,
[pobygesye Big 3UNOBOrQ CHY,

A\ nucaHka HaM cepys BigkpHBAE,
J7I NO-THWOMY MU ¢KUBRNIO.

[o mu gonyuaemocs,

go yiHHOro cKaphy,

LQO 3 gafIeRUX BIKIB

go HaC NPUAWOB

I Bigpus v HawoMy cepyi

& gricmb ma sobos!

o 22
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Caster edg is a symbol
of [ ove

Caster edg is a symbol of [ ave,
Caster edg is a symbol of [ ife.
(e can affect our fate,

To paint coming time.

Those lines, waves and patterns,
That we write on the Easter edd,
Are entrancing, unique,

[ike every breath of spring.

The spring warms all of us,

It wakes us up from winter s drowse,
And Easter egg opens our hearts,
And we start to live differently.
Because we join,

A precious treasure,

That ecame to us

From distant past

And revealed in our heart

Unity and love!

o 23
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Jlerenga * Jemopis [Qucanku”

B ganexi-gasHii uacu

Xa nawiit Maminyi Semi,

Xa mepumopii Drpaitn,

Dyna eBawenHad Kouera,

ge yuBinizayii 3apogiKyBasMeh.
Tpunmbqi, Hawi Mygpi NPegRU, Mym KUK,
Sakotu Beeesimy beper au.

J7I no eBimy Po3xoguauCh,

Pocu cobi it nnogusues,

A nomim itwii By, .

B mi gpestii uacu

Iltogu oBizaHi By,

3 NPHPOZOL0 GPYEKHIH,

B rapMoHii gguu,

3a npupogolo Bech uac enoemepira,
I3 gepeBaMu [ BeiM ¢kMBMM PO3NMOBASSIH.
3a ROCMIUHKHMHU YHRAAMH KUSM

I gyese mobuam npuxig BecH.

BecHa gumms gaBana —

Bee 3pasy ogguBasno.

3 ganexux ganeuits

[maxu B Haw Rpait Bepmaueb,

Ma ruisgeura cigasu.

I guBo-guBHee Bixe € -

Ome gitye cBme.

o 24
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The 1egend The history of Caster eds

In ancient times, long time ago
On our Mother Earth,

On territory of {{kraine,
There was a sacred pram,
(ivilizations were born there.
Trypillians, our wise forefathers, they lived here,
(herishing the laws of the {niverse.
Around the world they were dispersing,
(fJere growing up and breeding,

And then the others were. . .

In those primeval times

The people were aware,

The nature was their friend,

In harmony they lived,

And Nature they observed,

The\z talked to trees and creatures.
They followed the eosmic eyeles

And liked the spring arrival.

The spring was giving birth -

At onee all was reviving.

Trom far away,

The Birds returned to our land

And sat on their nests.

And such a thrilling miracle it is -

That holy egg.

s> 25
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(BAme momy, Wo nmax

9 Hebecromy npoemopi Aimac,

Bin 3 Horom po3mossisic

I aHae maity grumms.

[Jpupoga Beix 3aBigu rogysana,

I niogu sieuka 3bupanu,

UJob He 3awrogumu nmaxam

Ma iz nomopemso, Mano 3 ruisga bpasu.

A we vy gasHii uack

9 Beix RyAbMYypax 3HaHHS nepegaBasy,

Luo sicuko BeecBimoM Ha3uBasu.
JKosmog — 3ems,

Dinog — ue Hebeca i npoemip Bech HebecHHil,
O goeMoronii yeiX HapogiB € gyMRga ud.

I guBo-guetee ¢ emano:

Seuro Nucanroio HazBasu.

A emarnoes ye max:

Tl siyroun 3a gapn Maminyi Sexni,

Xa seury cumBosH nucau

I sicuro 3bepiranu.

Ta uac iwos, i IIogH @RENRPUNMRHMYBAH.
[QoBagants, pi3Hi npoxaHHs i NOgSARY NUCAH.
Bee Hanucare 3byBanoch,

I nucanka B gummi arogeii obeperom emana.
Jlo nawmz nip, v yi uaen,

giﬂwnn 3HAHHA Maki:

o 20 ®
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It's holy, since the bird

That flies high in the sky,

It talks to (od,

And knows the seeret of this life.

The Nature always was a nurse,

The people were collecting edds,

In order not to harm the birds

For their offspring, they took a few from their nests.
And also in the distant times

In all the cultures, wisdom was being transferred,
That egg was called the niverse.

An edg yolk is the earth,

An edg white is the sky and all the sky space,

In cosmogony of folks this thought exists.

A\ surprising miracle has happened :

The egg was called an Easter edd.

And happened it like that:

Thanking Mother Earth for gifts,

The sympoals on the edds were written

And then the edg was kept.

But time was passing and people were experimenting.
(fishes, different requests and gratitude were written.
Everything that written was, came true,

An Easter egg became an amulet in people's lives.
Till our times, these days,

Such knowledde has arrived:

o 27 ®
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uLo NUCAHRY NUCASIH,

Konn Bygurog Bygysasu.

o Beix RymRax nig xamy

[ducanru BKagasu i 3axuem Mas.
(iM’s HoBa YymBopioBasacs -

I nucanka gns Hux nucanacs.
ngMHOHbK\] YeRaM —

Pubry it KBIMOHbRK NUCAsH.

A Ha BecHi B noagx opas,

Bonam wiri nueaHgaMu Hamupaj,

lue il B SeManueHbRY No Beix Kymax

[McaHougu 3aronyBam -

Ma Bpoggai ma 3axuem Big cmuxii.
Ukapayngy B NOPOWOR MOBK K,

I nigu mo By .

I nueanky B gopory Bpasu.

I B xami Bing BikoH KnasnH.

Becb pix; mprmam

I Higosm abusIK NHCAHRY He BURUGAHM.

A\Bo Bortto, abo Jemi ii BiggaBasu.
Que eBsamee giilemso ye —

{e nawe pigie!

Hiitwno y nawii uacu

Qepes Beswgii BigH.

Jepes Besugii BunpobyBanHs.
Jemopist Bagkka byna. ..

o 28
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That Easter egg was being written,

()hen the house was being built.

In all the eddes of the house

These Easter egds were put and people had defense.
New family was formed -

And Easter edd for them was written.

(Phile waiting for a baby -

They wrote fish and flowers.

And in the spring they plowed the fields,

And rubbed the oxen's neeks with eggs,

Even in the land in all the corners

They buried the egds -

For harvest and protection from the elements.
The shell was pounded into powder,

And it was like a remedy.

And Easter egg was taken in the roadway.
And in the houses near the windows they were put.
The whole year they were kept at home

And never they were thrown away.

It was given to either fire or Carth.

This holy action is -

It's our native one!

It reached our times

Through great ages.

Through great probations.

The history was tough at times. . ..

o 20
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[y8 ronog, byna siitta

I 3nuwenns mpaguyii,

I Big nprpogu Big'egHaHHS.

[vno oghe numakHs —

Uze BHKUBAHHS.

] “coBemu” cBoto nponaragy Beu —
Orpaitchke Bee BUHHULYBA/H.
Kyabmypy, mpaguyii i Mosy.

I ye BigbyBacmbes 3HOBY.

O yi uacu ige BiitHa,

Xa yrpaitebri 3emsi

3HoB noB3e pociiicbras opga.

I kpoB Ham nposmsac,

A\ne BoHH Hae Hikom He 3gostaiomp! [ !
Tag om, npo wo we xouy g crazamu:
Maiiempu v mi Bagggi uacu

3yMinu Bee exoBamu

I Ham ye nepegamu.

A\ wo xoBasu i Kygu?

Beigaiimees 3pyuniwe,

5 ye we mym onuuy.

JoBau — wo?

Suanng xosanu!

[0 npegru Hawi

MoBy cumBonia 3HaM.

O nichsx npo Hawe cagpasbhe enisay,

o 30
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There was famine, and there was war
“Destruction of traditions,

And disconnection from nature.

The only issue there was left -

It's just survival.

And Soviet {Inion carried out its propaganda -
Everything {krainian they tried to wipe away.
The culture, heritage and language.

And all this is happening again.

And even now there is a war,

On territory of {kraine

The russian horde is erawling here again, again, again.
It harms and makes us shed the blood,

But they will never make us bow! 1!

S0, there is what [ want to say:

The masters in those troubled times

(f)ere able to hide everything

And then give it to us.

(f)hat did they hide and where?

Sit down,

And 'l explain.

(hat did they hide?

They hid the knowledge!

Because our forefathers

Knew language of symboals.

In sonds they sang about our sacred,
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Xa Buwnmuz copourax Y3opH OKUBAH.

B yepkBax, Y BYgiBASK, Y KHHKEKAK —
(gpisb cMMBONH BK1agasH,

A\BH HWEHb BOHH FH/H,

I ntogu ix Bauumu yor fu.

Qo ragu i yike He Mafu,

UJo mi enyBosm ozrauanu.

A mi cumsonu

Jlvx yrpaitysam mpunmau

I eunu gaBasu.

Omak BoHu giifwu crogH,

0 i, v Hawii uacu.

Jepes Bei BunpobyBarits

SaBgsikM HAWKK NPRYRIB CMapaHHIM.
Boun Hay yinHiemb nepegasnu,

J7I NPo Ye Hige He nueasu.

3 yem B yema Big babyei

QOnyura HaBuasach,

J7I NPo Y HIROMY He po3noBigasoch.
[0 BeboMy eBIMY, v KYIbMYpax Beix,
€ yd yeHa nepegaua 3HaHb

Big maifempa B maiti.

£ menep onuwy HaifyiHHiwe,

UJo nucanra y cebe B nagae:

O niit Beeb Beeesim ogusac,

JA nioBo v Bei Bogw, v Bei caimu
[ueanka nposiBse.
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On Embroidered Shirts the patterns were reviving.

In churehes, buildings, books -

The symboals were inserted everywhere,
S0 that they lived,

And peaple cauld see them.

Although they had no idea,

(hat those symboals could mean.

And those symbols kept the

Spirit of {krainians

And dave them power.

That's how they came here,

In these times, nowadays.

Through all probations

Thanks to our ancestors' effort.

They gave us value,

And nowhere was written about it.
Granddaughter learned

By word of mouth from grandmother,
And no one was told about it.

Around the world, in all the cultures,
There is this oral transmission of knowledge
From the master of mystery.

And now ] will deseribe the most valuable:
(hat an Easter egg puts in itself,

The entire {niverse revives in i,

And an Easter egg demonstrates

L ove in all directions, all worlds.
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Agixe nueaHsa — ye guBo i maika.

_Ha Hilf O;KMBAE MOBA CMMBO/IB CBIMoBa.
Xa Hiit yei caimu nposiBAsiombes.

£\ BU 3Ha/H, WO NUCaHKa we il unmaembes?
[aramo uoro we Moy crasamy,

UJe zoueme unmamu?

Tak om, Ko/ copougy BUwWHMY 5 ogsrato
VA nucamu nucatky nountato —
JXumms no-inwomy ige,

['uac cBiit ig aMittoe.

Miit [y, gywa i mino

O mpueguHemBi Yix npoBigHuRoM emae,
JA moit uac y Biuoemi wuse.

B nioboBi yiit Ha Bifomy sty

Pyka nicauok Bege it B0 AMHUN BOCKOM NUWe

i ninii i xBusi, p3opu i cotye, i 30pi,
A we enipani 3arpyueHi €,
I kBimu, it pombu, i gpangu.

Oce ome carpasibe, wo Big MaiempuHi nepeitsna,

<

M nenamugom v Dogux pykax g emasa —
Oce BrMBacmbes i HiBK 0gHBACE,

P)_QQKOHH 3ga€mbCd, Wo NMCaHKa PO3MOBASE,

Boxa yinny iHghopmauito Hece.

A\ We CRiflbkH BEbOro €, WO g He po3kasasa.
Ny 8 — yikana ye cnpasa?

[Qucanky nueamu it ora npocnasasmu,

O nioboBi sumu i nrobos meopumu!

o 34 ®
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Because an Easter edg is a miracle, a mystery.
The world symbol language revives on it.

All worlds manifest on it.

“Did you know that the Easter edd is even read?
I can say a lot more,

Do vou want to read more?

S0, when [ wear Embroidered

Shirt And start to write the Easter edd -
Life goes differently,

Time changes its course.

My Spirit, soul and body

They become a guide in triune,

And that time lives in Eternity.

In this love on white edg

] lead the hand with egg-pen and write with beeswax

Those lines and waves, patterns and sun, and stars,

And there are also twisted spirals,

TFlowers, rhombuses and dots.

Everything sacred that was taken over from the craftswoman,
And ] became a brush in (God's hands -

Everything flows out and seems to revive,

And sometimes it seems that Easter egd is talking,

It carries valuable information.

And there is still so much that [ have not told.

$0 what - is it an interesting thing?

To write an Easter edg and glorify the God,

To live in love and make love!

35
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ducanga — ye obepir
ucanra — ye obepir,
UJo giiiwos go nac
3 gaBHix-gaBHIx BIRIB.
[ucanra — ye guso!
[ucanka — ye maita!
Ma Hiii € MoBa cuMBOIB CBIMOBA.
U] ob i nizamu,
Tpeba Heemu waemsg,
TpebBa Beix nobumu
'y Mupi sumu.

Caster edq is a lucky charm

Easter edg is a lucky charm,

That came to us

From ancient times.

Easter edd is a miracle!

It is a sacrament!

The world symbol language is on it.
I§ you want to cognize it,

Oou have to bring happiness,

Oou have to love everyone

And live in peace.
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Orpaita y cepyi — € guHa

Oxpaitia y cepyi — €gutia,

{e npexpacka ronueka — sepmas!
Mamun enis ma Becene gumutemso —
(gapb Beayinnuit xMoro gumms!

Miit gpait — ye pait! I
Miit kpait — ye paid! I
Kpaita — Oxpaita,
Tle pagieme, waems, eabozu
J7I CMIX — yee eguHe.
;[Le ni3Hato eBoE Kummd,
(BimaHgH, COHYe, unemi pocH,
JXummg gunumpb — Bilthn Bie gocump! 1!

Lo
Ileneru 3HoBY nprseminu, ‘3‘.&
Ha eBai rizga cinu. 4‘! acau by
JKumms «gaBermp>, 3
SXummg «aynae», B“Pama
Bee posysimae B pigim kpai. ‘5:?,5,9“'{
o 38 ®
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Ugraine is the only in heart

Ukraine is the only in heart,

It is a wonderful cradle - the land!
Mother's song and a cheerful childhood —
Are the priceless treasures of my life!

e land is paradise! 1!
D My land is p

YKPATHUIB
poﬁqBimnc

My land is paradise!!!

(ountry - Ukraine,

(Phere there are joy, happiness, tears

And laughter - everything is united.

(Jhere [ det to know my life,

Sunrises, sun, pure dews,

Life is in full swing - there is enough war!!!

dadam @

&
Storks flew here again,
Sat down on their nests.
Life "ngs",

Life "sounds",

Everything blooms on the native land. ~
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© @ ©

Iliobu, nrobu it gapyid

(Boto f110BoB — yeim i Berogu.
Qaif posysimatomp Aiogu

iz cepus.

o 40
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Jnempes Most gyMra Ha nanepi
O Bakki maki uacu,
Maemo sgumu B Mupi it M10BoBI,
I giteyb ke B!

®R

gsmﬂﬁmb NOMOKH,
Anombes pigu

J13Bensmbp nomoku, niomeest pisH,
Bike upmHo eniBu cooB’s.

A ge B yim A2

4 e yee: nanu, i nose, it piky,

I ropu, it Mope, it HeBeca.

4 e Yxpaita cunbha,

Myesns, Binnal ! |
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&

[ ove, love and give
Oour love to everyone and everywhere.

[ et people bloom
And their hearts.

Streams ring, ,
. #h
rivers flow M

Streams ring, rivers flow, | IOSO S“m
The nightingale can already be heard singing. By, '
And where am ['in this? j 3& Mﬂu '
I am everything: meadows, fields and rivers, .“&'gf.

And mountains, sea and sky. -

[ am strong Ukraine, y
(ourageous and free!l! '

I am beauty!!!

&
My thought pours on paper
In such tough times,
(f)e have to live in peace and love,
And the end to war already!

o 4] =®
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Yioba FambgiBuyuto

Jioba JamegiBuguHo,

Mamitgo- Semns,

lunu i eyepery,

W 8negim zypasas.

Jliogu, 58 mi Bgzsing,

PoBasmp y nonsi,

Kpaii Haw po3ysimae,

Tiwnmees semss.

Jltogu npayboBumi — roenogapi —
Bygymb npoysimamu Ha (Boiit 3emi.

o 4

&
Bee —moe 4.
Jlnzac Bimep,
Qumatompest kBimu,
Pagie semns.
Bee mo e !
(niB conoBTHuil,
Kaexim xypasns,

nt‘;BiH Beix CmMpyMOuRiB,

UJo meuyme v mops.
Bee mo e !

o
f]rcfﬂ.uom
30 Hawy!

3. Fuga

a.'duf

&
Eoerything is Me
The wind blows,
The flowers sway,
The carth rejoices.
It is all Me!
The nightingale song,
(lucking crane,

The sound of all streams,

That §low near the sea.

It is all Me!

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

Dear Motherland

Dear Motherland,

The Mother Earth,

[lindens and spruces,

And clucking of a ecrane.

People are like bees,

(forking in the fields,

Qur land is flourishing,

The carth rejoices.

Industrious people - the hosts -
(0ill prosper on Their land.
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(una [Ypecsama Holy Power
T13Betume, Kunumb, Bypsume 3eMas. The earth rings, simmers, boils.

It's holy power waking up!

That's the strength of Kind, Spirit and Family.
That's the power of Mother {{kraine!

That has been waiting for that time since ages.
It nourished and cherished that strength.

And put [ ove in our hearts.

The time has come!

The time has come!

For person to be free,

To be the maker of their lives!!!

{e npocunaempes Bixe cuna [pecaamal
To cuna Pogy, J1yxy i Poguiu.

To cuna Henbru-rpaitin!

o iz BiiB moro uacy uexana.

Ty euay neemuna it negana.

JtoBoB v gywy Beiy Ham BRfasa.

Qopa npuitwnal

[lopa Hacmarna!

UJob Binbtoro nioguiia cmara,

Teopyem caoro umms!!!

ESBQHHmb KpHWMatb The erystal rinds
Tl 3Betume Kpuwmans The erystal rings
0 cepui, Haue g3BOHH. In heart, like bells.

Tpusora 3HoBY getb 3a ghex, The air alert is day by day,
The end to war - it's enough!!!
(e will start a new life.

In Unity, Love and Kindness

Kineyp siitni — Bire goeump! !
JKumms no-HoBoxy nouHex.
9 €groemi, Jliobosi i J]oBpi

Mu BunigyeM 3paHete (e will heal the wounded

Beinm cepuem, (Pith whole our hearts,

I [z Camuit na nac Jeix Siiige! _ And the Holy Spirit will deseend on all of us!
I 3noBy caamume Conye!!! And then the Sun will shine again!!!
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Nieng

(oHeuKo sicHe, CBIMM HaM, CBIMM,
(Boio MoboB HAM HeeH, HaM HeeH.
Pagicmp, gobpo, mMup i facky.

Ma waemg, Ha waemg,

Ha waems!

SipoHbRH Hawi, 30pi AcHi,

Jeno eBimimb Ham KOKHOT Houl.
(Bimno dcHee, eBiMo egiite,
(Bimsom € Bee!

Becha ysime

DecHa ysime, i nimo Haemynae,
[puitwna Bie mensag nopa.

I gywi Hawi conye 3irpisac.
opa, vse nopa!

Poemu, ysiemu, gummio pagimu!
[JpomiHHg waems Betogu 3anyekamb,
I 3pasy ye Biguyiomb gimu.
[poctempes Mamitga- Jemns.
Mam cuny gacmb mBopumu

I maopuicmio ginumueb 3 yeima.
e 3enene menste aime.

A nnw Bysia Beeta...

o 460
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The Song

The Bright sun, shine on us, shine,
Bring us your love, bring us.

Joy, kindness, peace and tenderness.
TFor good luck, for good luck,

TFor good Iuek!

Qur stars, bright stars,

Shine Bright on us every night.
(lear light, shining light,

Everything is the light!

Spring is blooming

Spring is blooming and summer is coming,
The warm season has already come.

The sun warms our souls. :

It's time, it's time! : \

- JHpaERY

[ auneh the rays of happiness everywhere, % -
WHG i,

And children will feel it at once. . w\l i

To grow, bloom, enjoy your life!

Mother Earth will wake up.
(DIl give us power to create

And share our art with everyone.
(Uhat a green warm summer.
And it was just spring. ..
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J]1oboB pagie, Bece numbes

JltoboB pagie, Becemmbes,

Sk gimu rpatombest B nicky,
JXumms nerenbro HaM Bgaembes,
Buumoes Heemu uvemomy.

Ty pagiemp Fora [Ypeceamoreo,
o Hae y pagoemi maopus,

[ euny gaB Ham, wob cami Mu

Jlo yboro poaynom glitwsm.

Iliobos (Bimamu it Beeesimopm Kepye.

Bee epimumb HaM i3 meMHOMK.
QMo BMiE it Moe — ye Biguye.
Cimu. Caimu. Cimu! !
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JlioBo, ntoboB, nroboB — €guna,
QQ Hawa Mamitga Jemng,

QQ Oxpaita — p‘yx € guHuil.

Oz, 58 pagitomb Hebecal
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[ ove is rejoicing, having fun

[ove is rejoicing, having fun,
[ike children play in the sand,
Life is easy for us,

(e learn how to bring purity. W
That joy of our Holy God, j
That created us in joy,

And dave us power, so that we

(ould come to this with our own mind.

[ ove rules the orld and {Universe.
Everything shines for us from the darkness.
(ho can and knows - will feel it.

Shine. Shine. Shine!!!

o]
[ ove, love, love - is the only one,
It's our Mother Earth,
It's Ukraine - The Only Spirit.
OR, how happy heaven is!

o 49 =
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J1oboB — mo € Benmka cusa

JioBoB — mo € BesmKa cusa,
Onucata we 3 JpaBixis,

{e cuna conys!

Ue Bigkpumi kpHa,

Sxi posnpas — nemu, fem.

Ane € uae, wob Bee nisHamw,

& uac we, wob poemu.

Sk HemoBng, i Bunmp ioro Mamu —
30gu, go Mene igu.

Poeme, gpinumbest [lyx gumuiin,

] Bambko Buumb Beix 3HaHb CBOIX.
Poemu, po3ymuuil Miit cute,
Jtogunoro wiporoi gyuwi.

Qail wasg ummeBHit byge neryui,
[vgb BipHui cepyto cBoEMY,
JKueu, pagiit immio CBamomy,
I’ iioxy — JioBos!
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o 52

[ ove is a great power

[ ove is a great power,

That has been described since Past Ages,
It's the power of the Sun!

It's open wings,

(Dhich you spread - §Iy, fy.

But there is time to cognize all,

There is still time to grow.

[ike a toddler and mather teaches him —
(ome, come to me.

The ehild's Spirit grows and strengthens,
And father teaches everything he knows.
Grow up, my clever son,

A person of wide soul.

May your life path be easy,

Be loyal to your heart,

[ive and enjoy your Holy [ife,

Its name is [ ove!

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o
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Bipwi naneymp, s uvemas Boga ManbosHuumit pigruit kpait  Picturesque native land
Bipwi nausymp, sk unemas Boga, ManboBHuumit pigHuit kpai, Picturesque native land,
© noBHoBogHii ripebgii piuyi. Il‘,e nmawkK enisaromao, The place, where birds sing,
n cRAagambesi B PAGRH, A npubpari xamgu And cleaned houses
(10Ba B HUX OKMBAIOMb. O gimax cgiomp, Shine in flowers,
J7I g4 enpar of Il‘,\zwi I nenexu gogge pik And every year the storks
Bonu ¢, giiicHo, g8 yinouas Boga. Bigemati gonatome, Qvercome the distance,
O uux Bipwax € npoemip, € noimps, € YXKummsi. U] o ix gimouru-nmawim So that their chicks
3a KogHUM ¢ s10BoM obpas €. Mapogusueb B ybopmy kpato! Are born in this region!

J7I ROMM MU IX YMMAEM -
Beto Besauu cepyem siguysaem!

The poems flow, like pure water

The poems flow, like pure water,

In a full-flowing mountain river.

They are made into lines,

The words revive in them.

And for a thirsty Soul

They are, really, like healing water.

In those poems there are space, air and [ ife.
Every word has its own image.

And when we read them -

(e feel whole greatness with a heart!
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T 3Benimp, pagie Ukraine is ringing,

Oxpaitia rejoicing

Tl3Benitmb, pagie Yxpaitia. Ukraine is ringing, rejoicing.

Bixe uac npuiwos. Time has already come.

Topa! Topal! It's time! Jt's time!

gﬂﬂﬂ Moi Bepmatombest gogomy, My sons are coming home,

[x syempiuac gimgopa. The children meet them.

Bite max, s byso, It won't be,

Bite ne byge! The way it was!

Mam 3raggoto iemopis Byna.
A e menep CRiflbKOX HAWMK gpy3iB
Mema, Hema, Hema, ..

Mistory was our reminder.
But now how many of our friends
Are done, gone, gone, ..

{ina 3annaueHa xUMMANIH The price which was paid with lives
3a npousimaHs i ntobos, For prosperity and love.

Ham iumu mpeba mas, (e have to live the way

SIg Ham 3anosigau.. (e were bequeathed..

[ cigmu Hap mpeba muw Y]toBos.
Ma Hebecax, y Buwomy mam Pai,
Ui Jywi gpyesto 3iBpanuee,

I gunsmecs, i Bipsamp, i uekatome,
Sk »u egHaeMock B yio Mumb|

And we have to sow only [ ove.

In heaven, there in the highest Paradise,
These souls gathered together,

They wateh, believe and wait,

Mow we unite at this moment!
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Lo
IlioboB, ntobos, aioboB
0 cepui moemy —

4 max cobi sxusy.
{e waems nosesikuac,
Pagie Best semns,
I Bei cBimu gaBeHsmb,

Bike uac npuilwos NpocHymueb i 4

W ginumues 3anngm!

o 58 =

UlBime KaIMHa

{Bime Kasmna,

I isummio pagitomp kBimy,

‘ DKumms epame!

& SRumma cpsme!

Sx sumu xouempes it mobumu —
Oce, wo ¢!

Oee, wo €y yto xBHAKMHY

B gywi, y cepyi ecoemy.
IioBumu mak, wob ocBimumy
Xasimb HaiiMeHwy mexHomy.

o]
Love, love, love
In my heart —
[ live in such way.

It's happiness all the time,

(hole earth rejoices,
And whole worlds ring,
It's time to wake up
And share knowledge!

PP J "N
»"H’l'"“\

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

Qiburnum is blooming

Qiburnum is blooming,

And flowers enjoy their life,

Life is holy!

Life is holy!

Mow much ] want to live and love -
All that exists!

Al that exists right now

In my soul and heart.

To love in such way as to illuminate
Even the slightest darkness.

o 5)
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(Bim HoBHit Hacmae

(Bim HoBHit HacMae,

JS1& nueanHs nueam.

[ He MoKen erazamp,
UJo te upnu ii He Hanm.
(RibRU & KX 3HaHb,
Hibu yinHug KaMitb,
Ham nig Horu Kugany,
Anie 3geBinbuworo Mu

[% nepecmynamu.

Jac Hacmas.

Jace yise c.

Bise nopal

Beinm npocymueb Big chy
I Bee HigkHo 3ragamu.
Bise npuitwna ma nopa,
0B exumu umms,

A He mifbKU rpamu.

o]
S yinyto 3emMto Horay,
o it KogkeH getb S XOGKY,
UJupo Bgsura cBoip Bambky i Maxi
3a mypBomy i nacky caamy!

o 00 =

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

New world comes up

New world comes up,

s the seriptures were being written.
And we ean't say,

That we didn't hear or know.

Xow muceh of this knowledde is,
[ike precious stones,

(ere thrown at our feet,

But we were mostly

Stepping over them.

The time has come

It's already time.

It's time!

TFor everyone to wake up from sleep
And recall everything gently.

The time has already come,

To live your [ife,

Not just play.

&
I kiss the ground with my feet,
On which [ walk every day,

I am sincerely grateful to my father and mother

Tor care and holy tenderness!
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Pozysimatompb gBimu The flowers are blooming
B MaNHHIM cagy in mother's garden
Pozysimatomp kBimu B MaMuHiy cagy. The flowers are Blooming in my mother's garden.
Marbsu i sropesuHI — AL Mallows and dahlias —
Cumsos xpaitu. Are symbols of {kraine.
Kosnbopu serpasi it piaHoKoboposi (olorful and vivid colors
Tiwamp Hawe cepye, Make our hearts happy,
Tiwame Hawi oui. Make our eyes happy.
Pigna Hampgiuyuta. My native Motherland.
[ambriBebka 3eMmag. My Homeland.
Tiwyeb, 5 gumuna, I'm happy like a child,
o xusy mym A! That [live here!

€ ogBIuHI 3aK0HHK
npupogu

€ ogBiuHi 3aKOHH NPUPOGH

& ogBiuHi 3aK0HK UMMS-Bymms.
Toit, xmo nroBumb, —

Jlywa pozysimae.

A\ moid, xmo He oBrme, —

Ige B 3abymms.

o 02
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There are eternal laws
of nature

There are eternal laws of nature
There are eternal laws of life-being.
The one who loves -

The soul blooms.

The one who doesn't love —

Goes into oblivion.

o 063



& Mamania Pyga e Mt rpait — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpaitial g0

(niBae, uHe i g3BEHMMD That song of the nightingale
ma nicks coos THa 3 sings, flies and rinds

(niBae, fMHe i g3BeHUMb That song of the nightingale sings,

ma nicHg eooBTHa flies and rings
B Haw pigHuit Kpai, To our native land,
Ha Hawy Yxpainy. To Qur UUkraine.
Biiiti gitieub! The end to war!
Kiteub Bie 3ny! The end to evil!
Bemaexo i3 pyin! (e rise from ruins!
I B cepyi pagicmp 3aysime, And joy will bloom in hearts,
[dpoRuHymMbes Hagii. Xope will wake up.
I koxen pobrme minbku me, And everyone does only,
U0 gpause Beix ymie! (hat he can do the best!
Becb eBim norsgomM npoHuges — The whole world was penetrated with a look —
Aasxe Bie uacl... Because it's time!...
Ju 3mopxem mu 3Bygumue?.. (an we wake up?..
[dpoguHymuch Big cHy, (ake up from sleep,
Big Bosto i neuani, Trom pain and sorrow,
I sgumu max, And live as,
Sk Bei go Hae Everyone before us
Iluw Mpisiau i MoBUASHM. Only dreamed and remained silent.
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Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

1€ Mup! d i [ am Peace!
Oeim wusum, To all alive,
1€ Mup! I xmo B gyxoBHiM cBimi, — And who's in other world — ['am Peace!
Mﬂ? — yetogh! o Fora igime! Go to the God! Peace is everywhere!
S iioro Heey g nogu! Cgimimp. Caimim! Shine. Shine! ] bring it to people!

S € Mup!
Mup - yerogu!

Jlinimbes pagiemio i pagiime,

Share joy and rejoice,

] am Peace!
Peace is everywhere!

Do Bor yee, wo &! Because God is all there ]!

Pagitomb Pxresn i Jiogu, Iee, o €1 Al there T3 The Andels and People rejoice,
[ s nsyrome Hebeca! ' : And how Heaven rejoices!
51 € Mup! [ 'am Peace!
Mup erogu! Peace is everywhere!
9 gywax i cepysx In souls and hearts

Hp BiguyBaromb MKOQH. eople feel it.
Mup Big g People feel
Bese Busbko nepexora y BiiHi. Qictory in the war is near.
£ mu Bixe BiguyBacw MHp b : I’Z)'L AN 0 = - : Do you already feel the peace
Tu ui? * M, - '#' K\ i'd Or not?
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Japisua

Maminga- Jemas!

Japisra Maminga- Jemns:
Ylicu i ropu, Mope, pigu i nons —

Oce emae Ha 3axuem [ambRiBwuH,

Pogw it Pogut,
VI (asma 3emns —

Bee Bumichse Mockans.

(harming
Mother-Earth!

(harming Mother-Earth:

\\ —-E-
-';
" 2

TForests and mountains, sea, rivers and fields —
Everything comes to defend Motherland,

...\ \\\\ % Tolks and Families,

And Holy Jand -

Everything displaces the muscovite.

Beuopic

B PigHIM Rpal
Beuopie B pigHiM gpai,
(oHye HizHO Byke cigae,
] xapmonenbry canato,
) UBIPRYH MeHi cniBac.
apy mym xopis nacemees,
I pagie Moe cepye,
Bimepeyb muxeHbKo Bie,
[poemip mie,

Tpoemip mnic — Jlyx nimae,
Bnarogamb v Hawim gpai. . .

(KoaM canasna Kapmonio)

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

It is getting dark
in my homeland

It is getting dark in my homeland,

The sun is already gently setting,
] am digging potatoes,

And a ericket is sinding to me.
Some eows are grazing here,
And my heart rejoices,

The wind is blowing quietly,
Space freezes,

Space freezes - Spirit flies,
The grace in Qur homeland. ..
(while digding potatoes)
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Jygecha, Pigha Yxpaina

Jygecha, Pigia Yxpainal

Uapuys Maminga- Semna!

(ginbry BigiB mym srogu NPoKUBaH,
I 'mym pogunace 1,

B ueit uac BazKuil

s Henbru-spaitn,

Ige Biiiua. .

Mapog Haw MYGPHUid, CUSBHUI, BibHHII,
I nam gonomaratomb Hebeca.

Toit 'gvx HeegopeHuit Yrpaitebrui,
Tz Kozaxis i Tprninwyis,

UJo Bosio it euay Ham nepegany,

UJoB xu mau righo
B Mupi it J]iobosi
B [aaiit Yrpaiti.
Kunu — a He BrgguBasu!
&
Bisbmipoch gpy:ihbo Bei 3@ PyRU
Ma Beiit [nanemi, YJtogu Bei,

Mecino Mup i pagiemp BetogH,
Ciminm, Cimim, Caiminm!

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

(harming, Native {Ikraine

(harming, Native {kraine!
Queen Mother Earth!

Xow many centuries people have lived here,

And here [ was born,
In such difficult time
TFor Mother-{kraine,

There is a war. ..

Qur people are wise, strong, free,

And Heaven helps us.

That Ukrainian spirit is unconquered,
Spirit of (ossacks and Trypillians,

That gave us freedom and power,
S0 that we could live with dignity
In Peace and [ ove

In our {Ukraine.

To live — not to survive!

&
[ et's all hold hands together
All over the Planet, all Peaple,
[ et's bring peace and joy everywhere,
[ et's shine, shine, shine!
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JlacmiBga B'e ruizgeuxo, Corye cigae, A swallow builds a nest, The sun sets down,

Pozgsimso yise ceno, {IBipkyH cniBae, The village has already blossomed, ~ (ricket sinds,

J1K pagicHo it menso Ha cepyi Bimep xumae rosoces, How happy and warm my heartis  1he wind sways spikelet,

9 BambkiBebkiit xami Hibu posuieye Semmyl Bosoees. I the parent's Rouse if combing the hair of the Carth.

JA gowgmy, nompiBHuii Heeyme.

‘\j ﬁamblihueu‘i Q%
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Bunyekruganm
Jac nacmas!
Bitse nopal >
BH 3agiHuyeme wgoy. [ffm 0F i
B muphuit uac ye byao B no-gpyroy. m60 um:,qq
gpvzﬁﬂbo Y pagoemi oBHsABWHED Yei, 'l
P B emosinM Ha WRIbHUE CXOgax Cbo 9"
I eniBaau nicti. g w
(bo3u pagoemi, it waems, ;
[ epymgy B mexau.
Pazom aragysasm b
Pizni yigasi MoMeHmu,
Obiiimanues it garyBaau b Yuumensm.
Ane € Bee, 5 ¢!
Biitia BHec1a ¢BO KOPEKMMBH.
Jac Hacmas, wob Bei mu
Smorau npobygumu yei esoi cuau!
I pazom Bopora nepexormu!

Logze p

Hagyro, Boxe!

Bee ysime i byse,
vy 3Becense.

Tl ae nagito wumu,

K umu | maopumu

O mupi it Sogkiit nacui
Ha waema! Ha waems!

o Y4

B noimpi naxnxe Bee fiobos’io,

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

To graduates

The time has come!

It's time!

Oou graduate from schoal.

In peacetime it would be different.
Maving hugded all together in joy,

Oou would be standing on the school steps
And sing songs.

Tears of joy, happiness,

And sadness would flow.

Oou would recall

“Different interesting moments together,
Oou would hug and thank your Teachers.
But everything is as it is!

The war made its own adjustments.

The time has come, so that we all

(an awaken all our powers!

And defeat the enemy together!

Thank you, God!

w Everything smells of love in the air,
Pce All blooms and soars,
Makes the soul happy.
638 ¢ Qives hope to live,
HK (HO Tolive and create
I %9" In peace and God's grace
’ Tor happiness! For happiness!

o Y5
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Oei Mu KuBeMO Ha PI3HUR WBMZROCMSAX (e all [ive at different speeds
Oei Mu guBeMO Ha pisHKX WBHIROCMSX, (f)e all live at different speeds,
nﬂﬂ Roroeb wBMgkiemb — ye gomopopm, For someone speed is comfort,
nﬂﬂ ROrocb — cMpax. For someone it is a fear.
Sxi Bei pisni Mu _ (e all have such different
Tananmayu i BMinHsNMY, Talents and skills,
Afe i A8 3HAKMK But how to find
BaaeMoposyMitg? Mutual understanding?

SIK e HaBUMMMUCS HaM S0 how can we learn how
Mingmues micysmu

I 3 no3uyil iHworo

To be in somebody's shoes
And from someone's position
[oguBimucst Ha cumyayito? To look at the situation?

Qunmueb i punmueb we Hap mpeba, (f)e have to learn and learn,

I poaBusamuceb, i poemu, Develop and grow,

luob‘ BMImK Yymu OguH 0gHora, To be able to hear each other,
[oBagamu i nobumu. Respeet and love.

I geronu, He cusbHo max, And sometimes, not so hard,
Ma negasbiy rasy gaumu)) To press the gas pedal))

o 76 o Y7 ®
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Kineup i
p(:%BQHIAmb KpHwmarb,
I eunbho Bie Bimep,

I pana B goggHOro

9 hac B gyui,

Ta mu Heeropeni —
J7I cMitombed gimu.
Kiteyp Biiii.
Kineyp siimi! 1

o 98 =

o Wi gpait — ye Pait! Kpaina — gpaital 5o

The end to war

The erystals are ringing, But we are not conquered —
And the wind is blowing hard, And the kids are laughing.
And everyone has wound The end to war.

In their souls, The end to war!!!

=
b
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Jimo... Tow... Summer, .. Rain...

Jlimo.... Tow... Summer... Rain...
[iBonii i aini ygimyme, Peonies and lilies bloom,
[Imawisu no mpasuuyl rynsiome Tposmgu poaysimaiomb Birds walk on the grass The roses bloom
A Higygu He noeniwatome, W syuBatombes gowen. .. Taking their time, And wash with rain. ..
T popu rpoMsasme nosetogu, Afle € mym ogHa maika Thunder claps everywhere, But there is one seeret
I Bimepeub fnerenbiHyii ¢, v gliiempi yeix yiy! There is a light breeze, In all this action!
BiH RBImayu xumae, QH KOHA Kpanebka gowy, It sways flowers, This every drop of rain,
Hibu rpaembes 3 HUMH. UJo Ha SemanueHbky nage, - ps If playing with them. That falls on the ground —
Ue He 3Biuaiivas Boga, It is not simple water,
Ue mygpiemp Fozsa It is God's wisdom
I nioBos cBamal And holy love!

o 80 o 8]
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Miit kpait — {Je Pait! My land is Paradise!
Miit gpait — e Pait! My land is Paradise!
Kpaita — Yxpaital (ountry - {kraine!
ge ntoBoB Hapogryembes € guHa. The place where love is born alone.
Orpaita (Bim Bech 0B egHac: Ugkraine will unite entire (gorld:
Jiobos, BipHicmp, [ ove, loyalty,
Tlpvesba i Beanuria cusa. TFriendship and Great power.
Mu guBemo, i Bigkpumi B Hae BIMpHAa, (f)e live and our sails are open,

[dpoemip, Hebo i noBimps ese, Space, sky and air shine,
Tlyx Camuit nimae Moly Spirit flies

J nac oBepirac And protects us

B Hawim Pignim Kpai. In our }omeland.

o 82 ® o 83
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B nosimpi naxte apomam soboBi The air smells of love
B nosimpi naxte apomam soboBi: The air smells of love:

To ipuen it By308 yBimymb, The irises and lilacs bloom,

BoMowWRK CHHI if MakU NobOBI — _ | Blue cornflowers and field poppies —

Bee € npugpacoio 3emi. Everything is an adornment of the Earth.
Koniownna uepsona, Red clover,

[lempis Bamir, (hicory,

X aemun ysime i nepexonsioe gyx. Jasmine blooms and takes your breath away.
Beke nimo nouanoes, Summer has come,

I HanuBaempest Konoees, And the ear of corn is poured,

[2iBoHii, rBO3gURH, MPOSHGH. Peonies, cloves, roses.

Bee 3emio npurpawiac Everything beautifies the &arth

I J1vx nam nigiiimac. And makes our souls rise.

(goparoto Ha poBomy Baukna Bei KBIMM, (saw all those flowers on my way to work,

AW Kosloees — enorag BUOPAWHBLOro gHs) only ears of eorn was a memory of yesterday)

o 84 o 85
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Mamyei —

{]Bimymb poMawikH Y nOAS,

I noemixaempest semsg,

B yeit uac g Hibu
[oBepmatocsi B gumuHeMBO.
[ aragyto, i 3aBigu

Mu mani Heeu Mamyei
Dygemu kimiB noboBUz.
Dygemu Makgis, BoAOWOR,
Pomawior ma g3BiHou;s.
KimMuamu Hawi npugpawasnm
I mami cepye 3Becessm, .,

Tax Hibu HegasHo ye byso. ..

A noie 3HOBY PO3YBINO. ..

POMAWKRH

The daisies bloom in fields,
And earth smiles,

At this time [ seem

To return to my childhood.
And recall how we always

As children brought mother

A bunch of wild flowers.
Buneh of poppies, cornflowers,

Daisies and bellflowers.

They decorated our rooms
And made our mother happy...
It feels as if it was recently. ..
And the field blossomed again. ..

{&:?5“ ﬁ'ﬁq*
(oo Jmﬁoﬁ

Yol l.

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

Daisies for Mother

o 87
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Mamyes
FOsineit — 90 pogis —
Mamyes Hawa BigeBAMKyBana,
I gywa ii 3Hasa,
Tlywa Biwysana,
UJo cropo Byge nepexig
O iHwmit — y gyxoBHuii cBim.
Mama Bee gazana:
«SI& we xouembes Kumy,
K umu i aroBrmu.
K ummsg make nperpace».
Hibu goxoBasinacs 3 gyweto,
UJo zoue we Bymu mym 3 Hamu.
Ae Bee crnanoch
Tax, si% Maso cxnacmucs:
[puitwon moit uae, i geHb,
I ma rogua,
'y nigapHi 3ibpanacs yes poguta,
I gpyesHo npoBem y nymb eBIMy
Tlywy mamepi Hawoi.
Kosu zoBasm, Byna npowasbHa Hegins
I @Bsimo € Bgorii.
14 Bepesns 2021.
B moit uac Kosig

o 88

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

Mother

Anniversary — 70 years —
Qur Mum has celebrated,
Mer soul knew,

Mer soul predicted,

That transition will be soon
Into another - spiritual world.
Mother always said,

"Mow mueh [ want to live,

To live and love.

[ife is so wonderful.”

[ike making deal with soul,

That she wants to be here with us.
But everything happened

As it should have happened:

That time, that day has come,

And that hour,

The whole family gathered in hospital,
And accompanied to holy way together
The soul of our mother.

(Uhen she was buried, it was a Quinquagesima

It was the Yavdohi holiday.
14 of Mareh 2021.
At that time (ovid

o 89



= Hamania Pyga

Dvss no Beiit naatemi,
Ta, He3Bagxaioun Ha ye,
Sibpauch ftogH

Ma npowaHHg 3 misiom - 3 MaMgoio, . .

Ma goposi emosi

X uuit xopugop.

Jac mogi BecHsHuit Bys,

Aae 3uMa we gepyBana

Ma noBHy Miyb.

JlBa gii — 13 1 14 Bepesns —
[igeHigKHURK YBIAHK,

[Imaxu cusbHo eniBasu,

I conye rpina,

[vno gyie menso B mi gBa gHi.
I 3HoB BecHa

Biggana euny 3umi,

3 15 Bepeans Bee byso

O eHiry, Buwe KoAiH.

B moit uac Haw mamgo

O nigapui bys.

Bin AHrenamu bys omoueHui., . .
Xa Bee piwenns [ora eaaujeHHe,
Bie pig MUHYB.

Ige siiiua.

Bigrpunacs ma maifia npecssima,

o 90

Jomy mamyest nepeitwna:
Tomy wo Auresnom gns Hae
Bota emana.

Ha gossuix kpoyi,

B KogHy Mumb

Beix Hace obepirae

J7I MaKaMHu, i poMawraMu
T Bonowsanm —

Ocinm cebe mym nposease,
O cepui gozgHOMY fuBR

J7I NPUANAE BCe HoBe,

[dpo mup Dora baarae.

A npo nepeMory Bixe 3HaE.

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

(f)as rading all over the planet,

But, despite this,

People gathered

Tor a farewell with body - with our mother...
Alive corridor

(f)as standing on the road.

It was a springtime,

But winter was still behind the wheel
At full power.

Two days - 13 and 14 of March —
Snowdrops were blooming,

Birds were singing a lot,

The sun was warming,

It was so warm these two days.

And spring again

Gave power to winter,

Since 15 of March everything has been
Knee-deep in snow.

At that time

Qur father was in the hospital.

He was surrounded by the Andels. . .
Por all God's holy decision,

A vear has already passed.

There is a war.

That sacred seeret has been revealed,

(Phy our mother came to other world:
Because she became the Andel

Tor us.

At every turn,

In every moment

She protects all of us

And with poppies, daisies,

And cornflowers -

(ith all she manifests herself here,
She lives in everyone's heart
And accepts everything new,
She begs (God for peace.

And already knows about vietory.
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Yluna

{10 auny 3 mamop Mu caguay,
e B wroni Bumnacy mogi .
[ gepeBye mMane, mengime
Mu nosuBasnu, gornsgan,

A Bupocia gpacyns

Bise oeb sigal

Beuga, rapta, gpucama,
Kosxen pig usime

I yBim Ham cBiit sMnoBHuit gae
Ma nigyBanns, gng uato,
{Job Beieio pogHtoio Nk

I 3goposi Bysu.

O cepyi cBoepmy 1 BiguyBato,
Ulo s maka, ik Byna KofkeD,

Jluw Ha gimeit i Ha My noguBHeb —

J7I 0gpa3y posymiia,
o Bi§ mpogu 3MiHuBCD.

o 92

[ inden tree

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

(f)e planted this linden tree with my father,

] studied at sehool at that time.

And the tree was small and fragile

(e watered and looked after it,
And a beauty grew up

(Vhat a beauty it is!

Big, beautiful, remous,

It blooms every year

And gives us its linden blossom
TFor healing, for tea,

S0 that whole family will drink it
And be healthy.

I feel in my heart,

That J'am the same [ was before,
Just look at the children and linden tree —

And understand at once,
That age has slightly changed.
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Pigha BambgiBebka xama

Pigna BampgiBebka xama.

(togu 51 npuixaa 3HoBY.

SIg nmax, wo HaBuuBes nimamu,
Jlemump y cBoe pighe rhisgo.

Oce B ybomy gpai,

Tle pogunaes J:

I ropu, nosimpsi, ick, noss,

I Semng, g emapuwii fiogu kazau,
UJo mym mei nyna pyBasu.

Bee 3aBxgu uerac MeHe

I euny Beamesty gac.

I kprsa poemymp 3a enuHolo,

I'B xami pigiit cBoiil

3aBasgu CHAMbCS CUbHIT CHHU.
Bona, 55 Koaueka gns HeMoBAAMMU.
9 chax npuxogumb go MeHe Mamu.
Oce HaBrpyru ysime:

Tposmgu, ainii, gopkHHy,

[y30k yBime, a we yBime gasuHa,
BonowRK il MagK NobOBI.

Oce Ha yiit caamiit semi.

Ta naitbimbuy cuay 5 mao, ﬂliitﬁ " 4

Ko mamyes oBiimato! [

o 94
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Native parental house

Native parental house.

] came here again.

[ike a bird, that learnt how to fly,
Flies to its native nest.

Everything is in this country,

(Jhere [ was born:

And mountains, air, forests, fields,
And Earth, as older people used to say,
That cut my navel here.

Everything is always waiting for me
And gives unlimited power.

And the winds grow behind the back,
And in my native house

I always see the strondest dreams.
It is like a cradle for a baby.

My mother comes to me in dreams.
Everything around is blooming:
Roses, lilies, dahias,

The lilac Blooms, and guelder rose blooms as well,
(ornflowers and field poppies.
Eoerything is on this holy land.

But ] have the biggest strength,
(When [ 'hug my father!!!
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Ulnsx go [Qepemoru

Wnsax go Nepenorn y KoggHoro
Ane B Vrpaityis — Cgunuit Bin!
Pazom ob’egramues,

B Mupi i Jiobosi sgumu,

Jlag HaBeemu B cBoiil ;[Lepzﬁasi,

Idpobygumu Idpegris (s1asy,
Ryabmypy Hawy 3Bepermu
I npoysimame Ha Bei (Bimu!

o 960

Ha cBimaHgy

Xa cBimaHky KogHOro PaHKY
U] eBeuym rosocto nmaxu
O pagoemi, wo (oHye 3yempiuarome

I 3 AHrenamu HiggHeHbKo eniBarome.

o genb Hobuit Be €]

A\ geHb HoBMil — ye guBo]

{e Bemad cuna — ye nomenyia.
UJob v pagoemi mym umu,

K umut 1 meoprm.

[ npocnaasms easame K ummal !

CBill,

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

At dawn

At dawn every morning

The birds are singing loudly

In joy, that they meet the Sun

And they sing dently with the Andels.
That new day has already come!

And a new day is a miracle!

It is a great power — it is a potential.
To live here in joy,

To live and ereate.

And glorify our holy Life!!!

The path to ictory

Everyone has their own path to the Victory,

But {krainians have the only one!
To unite together,

And live in peace and love,

To bring order in the State,

To awaken the (Glory of Aneestors,
To preserve our culture

And prosper for all the (Jorlds!
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Oce emae Ha 3axuem Drpaitu Eoerything comes to the defense of {{kraine
Oce emace Ha 3axuem Drpaitu The earth, elements, people, animals and birds —
Semns, emuxii, nogu, 3Bipi | nmaxm - Everything comes to the defense of {{kraine.
Ue & nawa Mamitka eguta, It is our only Mother,
Qc’. % Hawa pighas 3emss. It is our native Earth.
9 egroemi yei pasom In unity we all together
Mu BumicrrMo Mockans. (il oust the muscovite.
I He gpymu. No matter what.

T xouew uymu ye un Hi, Oou want to hear it or you don't,
Ane 3emss nigeuwye cBoi Bibpayii,
[Ypoemip 3mitoembes,

E.cpip nposiBasempes,

A ecpip - mo nroboB FoKa eaama,
Sga 3uintoe yeimM Ham 3paneHi cepus

I niogeit Beix egrae, wob M, 5K Y pai.

But the Earth raises its vibrations,
The space is changing,

Ether manifests,

And ether is God's holy love,

That heals our wounded hearts

And unites all people, so that they live, as in paradise.

A\ v pai gumu Moe MW HgUHA, And only person can live in paradise,

Slxa ragana npo Jvx eaii i ioro npobyguna. (Vho remembered their Spirit and awakened it.
9 mpreguremsi J1vx, gywa i mino - In the trinity of Spirit, soul and body —
Jlioguna 3uBaempes 3 [JogxeemseHHoio cHoio. A person merdes with Divine power.

J7I HeBeca Ha 3eMi NPosiBASE, And manifests the heaven on the earth,
3MiHoembes me, UMM BOHA ed 3aliMac Their occupation changes

J7I CAYHUMU HWKNM NOUMHAE. And they begin to serve others.

Qc’. BCe emanu Po3BMMRY gywi These are the stages of soul development

3 napaguryMu «ye MOE i ye MeHi», Trom the paradigm "it is mine and it is for me",
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Emanu poemy no enipani iigym,
SaBgaHHs HaM YeKnagHIoMb.
Opox 3 BiltHu Hay BuHeemu mpeba,
Bastguit gyise ypok,

Monumew, i gpug, i Bisb

ymu agg go Heba. .,

] 0B He nomopHses Bitt Bifbue,
Mu maexo B Jlyei poemu,
(maBamu CHIbHIWHNHM,

[ 3MiHMMbeCS Bee HABRPYIU.
K umms npeobpasumbes,

I 3minumbes nosimps,

B opip Ha noBHy cuay mym 3acse

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

The stages of growth follow a spiral,
Making our tasks more difficult.

(f)e need to learn a lesson from the war,
Qery difficult one,

Prayers, seream and pain

(an be heard up to the sky...

In order not to repeat this lesson anymore,
(e have to grow in Spirit,

Become stronder,

And everything around us will change.
Life will change,

And air will chande,

Ether will shine to the fullest extent

O gywax, v noimpi i no Bebomy Kpato. In souls, air and all over the land.
I cnaBra, My:KHs, BistbHa i chsbHa Hawa kpaita

Ha Beeb (Bim 3acse, 8 (onye Hexpase!

And glorious, courageaus, free and strong our {Ikraine
(ill shine on the whole (orld, like the bright Sun!
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[0518 rycagis-Bosikis

Q0518 rycakis-BosgiB.
OguHagusamp i €,

KoikeH 3 Hux Mae 3aBgaHHs CBOE:
€ rycagu-BosigH,

€ po3BighugH i nigapi,

& Mamepi i gyxapi,

9 Hebi, niei, noni i Bagi -

(gpisb € cBoi.

Pygy Ha npsbei mpumatom,

Beto eumyayito 3Hatomp.

Bipump un He Bipumb -
Bubupamu ye mobi,

Ae, 58 9 Bke Y Bipwax nucana,
Bes npupoga Ha 3axuem Yrpaitn emana.

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

A regiment of deese soldiers

A regiment of deese soldiers.

There are eleven of them,

Each of them has has its own task:
There are geese soldiers,

There are agents and doctors,

There are mothers and cooks,

In the sky, forest, field and water —
Everywhere is its own.

They keep their fingers on the pulse,

And know the whale situation.

To believe or not to belieye —

It is your choice,

But how [ have already written in poems,
All nature came to the defense of {{kraine.
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Bei ryeu ob’egHaues

Bei ryeu ob’egrasmest
JA Boponumu rpaity pazom B3,

QguH ogHoro nigmpuUMytome i gonoMararome.

Kossen 3a cBiit ygin Bignosigae.
Ue  nawa kpaia -

Muna cepyto Yrpaita,

ge CNORKOHBIRY $KUBENMO.

Tym napogesyiombes Hawi nmaweHsma,

I HaBecHi femumo ciogh, Ik go xamu,
Ma Pigy 3emato.

Tym pigre Bee: non, i piky, i o3epa. . .
Qi, sigi mym sieu 3eneil

Mema Hige maroi bibw Kpack.

Mu Bigemani gonaem,

gogomv Ha eBoi rHiaga npuaimaem.
Mu mag uegacxo BecHH,

UJob wsrgwie npunemime ciogh -

B yeit Pignuit gpaii!

Konu neminu mu crogu,

Mu 3nau (nmaxu Hap nepega),
UJo mym bigal

9 kpai Hawim PigHomy BiiHa,

Bopor Hacmynae,
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All geese united

AIl geese united

And started to protect {{kraine together.

Support and help each other.

Everyone is in charge of their own appanages.

It is our country —
Dear Ukraine,

(here we live from the time immemorial.

Mere our chicks are born,

And during spring we §lv here, as if to the house,

To the Native Earth.

Here everything is native: fields, rivers and lakes. ..

Oh, how green the forests are here!

There is nowhere such beauty.

(f)e overcome distances,
And §ly home to our nests.
(e wait for spring so mueh,
To §ly here sooner —

To this Native [ and!

(Uhen we were flying here,
(f)e knew (the birds told us),
That here is misfortune!

There is war in our Native Country,

The enemy attacks,
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A\ne iioro mu Bei 3gonaem!

S1g npuaemism - yei no noemanl,
BiH He nponoB3e Hi mym, Hi mam.
Mu 3 nrogbyu Ha emopozsi emoimo,
Bopora nigigosyemo.

[Jpupoga Bea € guta,

Bei gpyesto pamytome Yxpaity,
[paytoiimo, sk oguH,

gpyﬁsﬂiﬂ Haw 3arid: rycagu-BosgH,
A € we neneru-HayioHaniemy,
Komapi-gpoBonusui,
Paremo-yyzu it syxu-5pneMemu.
SB’13K0Bi Y Hae rofybH,

BoHu we mi BoSKH...

Jlepesa - ye xuBuit inmeptem,
Mizxmo He nomiuenuii He npoiige.
Mu gpyesto mpumaeMo empiil,

[Jo Bei Ha nepegosii.

Kosser pobump cBoro pobomy, Pigty Moy yummp,
JXumms Brpye 1 gunume,
Myermo 3n0gist nobopomu
I'8 Mupi it npousimanti YXump!  gyaememom - He fsgaiimees:
XoBe nogonikHg poemume Bit Hac 3axnwac
[Jampiomapu PigHoro gpalo, J7I OKOM He MOprae.

S1g noBauume rycaga 3

o 060

Meto poamoasmu i exigmues.

Miit gpaii — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpainal 5o

But we all will overcome him!

As soon as they arrived - everyone stood at their posts,
Me will crawl neither here nor there.
(f)e stand guard with the people,

(f)e eliminate the enemy.

All nature is {nited,

All rescue {kraine together,

(e work as one,

Qur friendly squad: soldier geese,
And there are also nationalist storks,
Blood-sucking mosquitoes,

Rocket flies and bugs machine guns.
(f)e have contact pigeons,

They are still those soldiers...

The trees are a living internet,

No one will go unnaticed.

(e stand todether,

Because everyone is on the front lines.

To learn native language,
Speak it and laugh.
If you see a goose with a machine

Everyone does their job,
[ife rages and boils,

(e must overcome the thief
And live in peace and prosperity! gun - don't be scared:
And raise a new generation It protects us

The patriots of Native ] and, ()ithout Blinking.
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Tyearu - moi gpy3sgu
Konmenb ryeeii s Bosinacs,
S1g Byna mana,
[o Bouu ywenumu xominu
I rosoeto resromisu.

A menep rycagu - Moi gpy3sikH
Bite 3 gasix nip,

Tyeouru sitys neeymp

I MeHi gns nueaHor Biggaiome.

U] ob wegeBpH Ha HHx nHcamb
W no esimy Bignpaasme,
UJob v eBimax ganerux
Jtogu nobaunsn moit Beeesim,
UJo BigoBpazuBes Ha siiyl.

Sitye mo nueangoio emano

I Dgpaity npocnasase,

Iluw Bepu i Be3w, | gapyit

(1o Hawy BisHmisky.

Ix Igew 3a ROPYOH BignouMBamu -
MosKew nueanrgy mam nogapyBame.
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(Ganders are my friends

[ used to be afraid of geese,
(Jhen [ was little,

Because they wanted to nip
And were hooting loudIy.

And now ganders are my friends
Sinee long ado,
Geese lay the edds

And give them to me for Easter eggs.

To write masterpieces on them
And send them all over the world,
S0 that people in distant worlds
(ould see that {niverse,
Reflected on the egg.

That egg became an Easter egd
And it glorifies {kraine,

Just take, carry and give

This is our business card.

(hen you ¢o to rest abroad —
Oou can give an Easter edg there.
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Oei Mu pogom i3 gumuHemaa

Oei mu pogom i3 gumunemsa,
Nam’amaemo cBiit Pighuit kpai,
I kygu B emezskHu it goporu

O summi He Besm Hae,

Tpitomb cepye, rpitompb gywy
Mauwi enoragu umms,

e, B KoMy Kpal HapogHueh —
Pigna amegisebka 3eMns.
[Hampgiswuna, Yrpaita,

[ ygoBUHa, NOAOHUHY,

I Kapnamu, i gepeon,

Kuis, Mapiynoas i Qgeca -

{e Bee pighe il cepyio Mue.

Ui nons, i ropw, it pikw, i Mopsi, i Bes 3eMAs.

{e Bee npaBga, a He CoH.

Kpinumees, npocutaempes Yxpaita. W -
(& 3

A Yxpaitia — ye KoHa MIogHHa. I ;

Mu eBiit pigruit gpait obepiraemo
I 3 Hum 3B'51308 cusbHMil Maeo,
[o poguaues yu y Paio.

I no Bewomy eBimy Heeemo

Ierpy eBoto, eBimumo i esemo,
Oxpaity npocnasasemo!
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(e all come from the childhood

(f)e all come §rom the childhood,
And remember our Y omeland,

And wherever paths and roads
(fJould guide us in our lives,

Qur memories of life

(arm heart and soul,

(here, in what country they were born -
Native Homeland.

Motherland, {{kraine,

Bukooyna, valleys,

(arpathians and Kherson,

Kyiv, Mariupol and Qdesa -

Are all native and dear to the heart.

These fields, mountains, rivers, seas and the entire earth.
This is the truth, it is not a dream.
Ukraine strengthens, wakes up.

And Ukraine is every person.

(f)e protect our native land

And have a strong connection with it,
Because we were born in Paradise.
And we carry all over the world
Qur spark, we shine and glitter,
Qlorify {kraine!
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(oHgazu, nNWeHUys

(oHgxM, NWeHUY,

Tenne simo,

Hebo HiggHo-rosybe...

I &ygu He rasHb -

Oce 3enene: nong, aygu i sicu.
(epye B rpygsax pagicHo mpinoue
Big maroi Dozoi kpacu.

{e Bee Ham gano, wob Mu

B mupi it pagoemi ;xunu.

[uwy s Bipwi gns moro,

UJob yero kpacy yio 3bepermu,
I, 8 B sguBeMe 3@ KOPGOHOM,
U ob 1 Biguypau it Bu!

dmoeb npobygume enoragn guMUHeMBa,
4k biraeme Boci no mpasi,
dmoeb 3ragae, A8 nacm KopiBKU

Ma XOgHK NO rpubM.

S& paginu it Becemauch
Ha yiit CBsimiit 3emni!
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Sunflowers, wheat

Sunflowers, wheat,

(Parm summer,

[ight Blue sky...

And wherever you look -

Everything is green: fields, meadows and forests. -
The heart in the ehest flutters happily W’ b

Trom such God's beauty. Y
It all was given, so that we
[ive in peace and joy.

] write the poems,

To preserve all this beauty,
And if you live abroad,

S0 that you will feel it too!
Someone will awaken the memaries from childhood,

Xow you run with your bare feet on grass,
Someone will remember how they drazed cows
and picked mushrooms.
Mow they rejoiced and had fun
On this Holy [ and!
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Yleneru, neseru

Jlenexu, nenexn,

Bu nemume

0 eutee Hebo -

[Qepemoru Ham mpeba,
MOS BifIbHO KUMb,

Oxpaity Hawy mBopHMpb.
Kossen pas bauy,

JS1& B nemume,

[ gymza —

[Qepenory Bgke Ham Heeeme!

(nogiit i piBHOBary mpumamu

(noxiit 1 piBHOBAry mpuMamu,

Ko rris moBoto kepye, —

QQ yiraBe 3aBYaHHs,

Aae « mum i yikaBiwe BUNPOBYBAHHS.
Sk yboro goesarmu,

Bike 3Hato 1.

Tu 3nacw mu?

Jlnxanng v npurogi mym emae,

A\ gani Mogew eKenepuNMeHMyBamy,
30 KogkeH geHb, MoMeHm i uace

& pisHuii, 0cobuBHil.

I minbku Big mebe 3ane;kume,

Qu Bmprmacw mu eusy.
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Storks, storks

Storks, storks,

Dou fly

Into the blue sky -

(e have to win,

To live §reely,

And create our {Ikraine.

Every time when [ see,

Xow you Iy,

[ have a thought -

That you already bring us victory!

To keep calmness and balance

To keep calmness and balance,
(hen you are driven by ragde, -

It is an interesting task,

Probation is even more interesting.
Xow to reach this,

I already know.

Do you know?

Breathing comes in handy here.

And then you can experiment,
Because every day, moment and time
Is different and special.

And it depends only on you,

(hether you can keep that power.
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Ix sumu xouembed it mBopumu How mueh [ want to live and ereate
S sumu xouempest i mBopHMM, Mow much [ want to live and create,
(sioBa B Bipwax 0gyxomBoOpUMH, Spiritualize words in the poems,
lgob’ Ha nanepi oMM S0 that they revive on paper
J v eBimu niwam. And do to the worlds.

Moske, b KoMyeb Ha KopueMb CMasH, They might be useful to someone,
I cepye uneeb bu 3ragaso And someone's heart would remember
Saronu Fogi ui npoemi: These simple (God's laws:

Iiobu it sxuBu B gobpi, L ove and live in kindness,

(ayexu it eBimu Ha Bei (BIMM. Serve and shine on all (forlds.
(BoiM xUMMSAM MM BNKB (f)e have an impact

Ma Beecsim maem, On the Universe with our lives,
dmoeb 3Hae ye, Someone knows it,

) xmocb He nam’amac. And someone doesn't remember.
J1na gopHoro eBiil uac, Everyone has their own time,
q_lob’ ye 3ragamu To rememper it

W eBoiM wummeam And to paint the whole {niverse
Beeb Beeesim posnucamu! (ith their lives!
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Mu sxuseno B Orpaiti

Mu :xuBemo B Vrpaiti,

Oxpaiti — ye 9 PALL

QQ BRA3AHO Y HA3BI HAWOI gep:KaBH, MW Y@ NoMimb.
9 Hae € euna i nomenyian

Bemamu 3 Ko,

(epyen fnioboB 3ragamu i ii BeiM gapyBamu,
JXumu v mMupi i npoysimamu

Ta Pigﬂv Hawy Yrpaity Ha Beeh (Bim npocnaBadmu.

(e live in Jkraine

(e live in {{kraine,

In Ukraine it means in Paradise.

It is noted in the name of our country, just notice it.
(e have strendth and potential

To get up from the knees,

To remember love with a heart and give it to everyone,
To live in peace and prosper

And glorify our Native {Ikraine to the whole forld.
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JXummg nawe

JXumms Hawe - 518 nigiitMamuck B ropu:
Tpozu pisHo, a nomim 3HoBY goropu,
Bes nigromoska it cuna Bosi
Mam gonomarae gobpamueh go Memw,
Xa 3annanoBany omy BePUIHHY,
UJo Bucpa mpicio Byna.
Tax, &pox 3a KpPoRoM, noxaneHbky mpeba imu,
UJob my Bepwmiy nokopumu
J7I 3 Mapwpymy He 3idmu.
Ma nawomy wasxy
3'sBAsmMuUMyMbes NePeWKOGH,
ki, Bysae, kpawe obifimu,
A geroaM — i3 cunoro I po3YMIHHAM
Kpisb Hux npoiimu.
Xa mim nigitoMi Ha BePWHHY
Dygew ayempiuamp pisHux Mtogeil.
Qgi Bygyme gonomaram,
A iHwi - mBoi empaxu BUABASMA.
90 Beix max gie,
| HAHYiHHIWe mym -
Me zarybump Hagito.
{Job nerwe ;umu i Bepuwmiy NigRopHMA,
Ham mpeBa cepyem Humu,
JlioBoB 'to guxamu, Heto Gopo;KUMH,
Tlinumucs ioBos 'to 3 yeima.
I pozymicw B moit MoMerm -
Bepuita Bie B3sgma!
o 120 =
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Qur life

Qur life is like to climb the mountains:
A little flat and then up adain,
AIl preparation and willpower
Melps us to reach the goal,
That planned apex,
(hich yesterday was just a dream. -
[ike this, step by step, you have to 4o little by little,
To conquer that peak
And not to et off the route.
On our path
The obstacles will appear,
(hich are sometimes better to bypass,
And sometimes — with strendth and understanding
To go through them.
On that elimb on the top
Oou will meet different people.
Some will help you,
And others will reveal your fears.
It works like that for everyone,
and the most valuable is -
Not to lose hope.
To live casier and conquer the apex,
(f)e have to live with heart,
Breathe love and cherish it,
Share love with everyone.
And you understand at that moment -
The apex has been already conquered!
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AHreu enisatomb Andels sing

AHreu enisaromp — Andels sing —
AHreu pagitome. Andels rejoice.
o nioBumu siogu That people can
Buambeg i yMitome. And learn how to love.
B €groemi, y waemi, In unity and happiness,
B pagoemi it gobpi In Kindness and in joy
Mu xusemo — (fe live —

H - _ﬂ}ogm(a! Na nawii Maminyi- 3emni. r am a a{uman! On our Mother-Earth.

S - Jiogunal | I am a Human!

S - wumese Nnavemu Semns!
A Yxpaitia - Komeka it gomieka Mos!

['am an inhabitant of Planet Earth!
And {Ukraine is my cradle and home!

51 - Binbtia it ({]acsusa, I am Free and Happy,
o B yeii uac Hapogunach: That ['was born at this time:
Mam Hebo "Bigrpusock ', The sky “opened” to us,

I nnembest YtoBosi pixa.

Mac or yieto Y[tobos'to omusac,
Ma gogseH kpog KnaroeoBase.
Mam euny, miyb i nigmpumgy gae,
U] oB v goBipi xu unu.

(epus cBoi BigrpHBaH,

Qgun ogHoro JJtoBrau i NoBaanu, .
9 Mupi 1a [nanemi Bea opgoris_Susm! |
Do sei mu € Ceempw it Bpamu! 1

And the river of [ ove flows.

God washes us with this [ ove,
Blesses us at every step.

@Qives us strength, power and support,
$o that we live in trust.

QOpen our hearts,

[ ove and Respect each other,
And [ive in Peace on a Planet without borders!
Because we are all Sisters and Brothers!!!
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(boroghi 8 cepnuga 2022 poky

(borogui 8 cepnHs 2022 pogy.
[pexpactuil enogiitHuii paHok.
(oHeuRo 3a XMapaMu.

Bono Hae Bepegie

I eBoio nomysxHy exeprito
Poamipero Ham gae.

[JoBimps csie ma iekprumbes.
Sgaembes, Wo AHreu AerKo Mogxymb
Tenep mym nposiBumbes.

] HeBuMOBHA MHWa ChOrogHi €.

I HaBimp He Bopgyiomb roybu.
Boku Ha roiyBHIRY ryssiome,
He Boprouymb i KPHUAANMK He Maxaiomb,
A\ NuweHb enor asgarome.
Semas_yKuse!

[nanema oxuBac!

Bee esimumbes, iegpumeces, esiel
IlioBoB y npoemopi Bumae!

A uio moboB MK MoKeM

" MeHNMH uepnamu',

B uiit Y umu, reto TBoprmy,
Oein ii, ag wi-fi, posgaamu!
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Today is the 8th of fudust 2022

Today is the 8th of August 2022.
A wonderful calm morning.

The sun behind the clouds.

It protects us

And its powerful enerdy

@Qives us regularly.

The air shines and sparkles.

It seems that Angels can easily
Appear here now.

And there is an indeseribable silence today.
And the pigeons don’t even coo.

They walk on pigeon house,

They don’t eoo or flap their wings,
But only contemplate.

The Earth lives!

The Planet reviges!

Everything shines, sparkles, glitters!
[ ove flies in the space!

And we can this love

“ Seoop up by handfuls “,

To Live in it, ereate with it,

To distribute it to everyone as wi-fil




& Mamania Pyga e Mt rpait — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpaitial g0

gopomﬂ wiit Piguit Tamgy My dear Father
Tloporwit miit Pigruii Tamgy, My dear Father,
UJo 5 zouy Tobi exazamu: That's what ] want to tell ou:
T y Mene - Haitkpawmit B eBimi, Oou are the best in whole world,
'y meBe nperpacti gimu. And you have adorable children.
Bes Besmka Hawa Poguta The whole our big family
(worogHi Tebe 3 ynm uygecHum BiciMgecamupiuHuM toBieem Bimae! (ongratulates Sou on your wonderful eightieth anniversary today!
I Beix Baar semuux Baggaem, And we wish you all earthly blessings,
Mupy, 3gopos's, Kogkoi nacku i baarogami, Peace, health, (God’s affection and grace,
UJob 3angu bys epix y yiil xami. $o that there is always laughter in this house.
Mu mebe nrobumo HeiMoBipHO, (e love you so mueh,

Bo T 3 Besmgoi nimepn JIFOTL JIHA! Because You are a PERSON with a capital letter!




& Mamania Pyga e Mt rpait — ye Pait! Kpaita — Yxpaitial g0

Ue € it chporm This is my front line
Sanumaeme: 915 uoro ye pobyito, Oou can ask me: why [ 'do this,
Ky 3 Bipwaniu i nueaHsamu Bugato? Publish the book with poems and Easter egds?
$1 Bam BignoBim: T will tell you:
Ue € it opporm, This is my front line,
51 max 3 Mocekasnem Boiato! This is how I fight with muscovite!
Mawa MoBa, pighe e10Bo - Qur landguade, native word -
Ue € yirumit cxapb! I5s a valuable treasure!
Xum Botoem, HIM ARYEM, (e fight, cure,
ORpunsEN, HagHRAEN, Elate, inspire,
Orpaitty npoeaBsem, @Qlorify Ukraine,
Bosseanuyen B Bigax! Qlorify Ukraine forever with it!
A [ueanra gna Yxpaitugis - And an Easter egg for krainians -
Qc’. € Hawa BI3MMIBRa. Is our business card.

Ug. BaramoBrmipHicmp i uremoma, It is multidimensionality and purity,

{e smobos i goBpoma. It is Iove and Kindness.

Tax, v grugxui uiit, B Mroboi That’s how it is in this book, with love
Bipwi if nucaHrK nepensie b, : The poems and Easter edgs are intertwined,
I tieeymp noenang eim v Bei (Bimu! And carry messages to all in all worlds!
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Hawa
Pigna
Oxpaita
BinbHa, cnaska,
Xenobopha, cusbHa.

Mawa Pigha Yxpaina.
O €groemi Beix cuna,

A JlioboB gae Ham Rpusa.

U10b v pupi umu,
JXumu i mpopumu 1!

Tree, glorious, irresistible, strong.
Qur Native {Ikraine.

Everyone's strength is in unity,
And ] ove gives us wings.

To live in peace,

To live and ereate!!!
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Biuriems — v Moix gononsz, Eternity is in my hands,

Tpumato Higgro Tebe ! T hold ou gently!

Ma yeii pa3 guuroto Tu emana This time you have become a book

I Mygpiempb Bigosy sibpana, And collected the wisdom of the agdes,

IlioBoB'0 eBimuwies i egew, Oou glow and shine with love,

I gosxHum caoBom ora npoenasasew, And glorify God with every word,

Mecew yinni aHanHs! Oou carry valuable cognition!

Depimb yro gHury, ii uumaiime Take this book, read it

A eBoi mananmu nposieasiime! 1 And reveal your talents!!!
Qﬁa&aéw &}ame 8 eboi ecune O)@fwgs feg‘m in Mzdy
&) nobaworo Re.sy;acifuf%

Q%M‘?ﬂeﬁfi c;jy’DC?L HNatalia Ruda





