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GREETINGS FROM THVE PhESIDENT

For over a century, the Ukrainian Bandurist Chorus of North America (UBC) has fought for the
preservation and survival of Ukrainian culture using the national instrument of Ukraine, the
bandura, and our voices as weapons against oppression and cultural genocide.

Through the storied history of the UBC, it has survived: Stalinist terror against our early
members; the opposing forces that tried to rip apart the UBC during the Second World War;
and Soviet regimes that for seventy years tried to nullify and wipe out traces of this unique part
of Ukrainian culture.

The ongoing tragic oppression of our brethren in Ukraine continues under the murderous Putin
regime. The UBC will not allow that regime to succeed. Consequently we are proud to present
our “UKRAINE LIVES” program to our Arizona and California audiences.

The UBC'’s vision and passion are crystal clear. We fight for the preservation of the bandura,
we have conducted educational programs via bandura camps and other educational initiatives
for almost two generations to ensure that young people come to understand the beauty of the
bandura and to take it to a worldwide audience. The UBC produces significant new works for
the bandura which have been premiered during earlier iterations of this tour. | have immense
gratitude to our Maestro, Oleh Mahlay, and our Concertmaster, Mykola Deychakiwsky, for their
creativity in moving our unique genre of music forward!

Enjoy this performance recollecting some of the early works of the UBC and its survival. Also
enjoy the new treatment of modern wartime works that express the fortitude of the people of
Ukraine and the unending perseverance for the survival of the bandura and our culture.

We ask and pray to our Creator to protect our Ukraine and our blessed Ukrainian culture.
Ukraine Lives!! CnaBa YkpaiHi!!

Andriy Hladyshevsky, President
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In Memory of Andrij Kytasty

Yuri and Irena Deychakiwsky

Christine and Daniel Gamota
in honor of Romana and Yarema Hryciw

Holy Theophany Ukrainian Catholic
Mission of Orange County

Yarema and Romana Hryciw + Immaculate Conception UGCC
in memory of Theodosij Hryciw San Francisco
St. Mary’s Protectress UOC
of Phoenix, AZ
+ St. Michael the Archangel UOC
HETMAN PATRON ($500-$999) * House of Ukraine’s

Bandura Committee

Dr. Jaroslaw Pikolycky and Lee Clark

. Ukrainian Club of Berkel
Yaroslav Lozovyi/Convoy Smog rainian LUb o Berkeley

Leleka Foundation

Ostap Melnyk & Rupali Das-Melnyk - Vilni Media

+ City of Berkeley/Councilmember

BARD PATRON ($250-$499) Igor Trehub
+ Chrystia and Peter Boyko

St. John the Baptizer Ukrainian Catholic Church * Ola Herasymenko-Olinyk
San Diego, CA + Svitlana lotko
* Anastasiia Kulchytska

St. Mary’s Protectress Ukrainian Orthodox Church b : .
r. Maxim Kusin

San Diego, CA
Yarema Kuzyshyn

St. Volodymyr Ukrainian Catholic Church - Rev. Vasyl Miziuk

Santa Clara, CA Natasha Rudenko

Dima and Yulia Bukchin + Taras Semchyshyn
+ Oksana Tscherepenko

Yarema Hryciw

Olenka Kleban & Luke Lashchuk
Marta Kosarchyn + Petro Shvaykovskyy

Tania and Neil Inala
Taras and Zorianna Jarymowycz




THE UKRAINIAN BANDURIST CHORUS OF NORTH AMERICA
YKPAIHCbKA KAMNENA BAHAYPUCTIB NIBHIYHOI AMEPUKU

Recipient of the Taras Shevchenko Ukrainian State Prize awarded by Ukraine’s Council of Ministers
National Endowment for the Arts National Heritage Fellowship Award Recipient

OLEH MAHLAY - ARTISTIC DIRECTOR & CONDUCTOR
Honored Atrtist of the Ukrainian Arts (3acny>xeHuii gisd mucteyts YkpaiHm)
Andriy Hladyshevsky | Board President

Mykola Deychakiwsky | Concertmaster

John Kytasty | Stage Production Manager

BCE BY/LE YKPATHAI » LKRAINE LIVES!

PHOENIX, ARIZONA | Camelback Bible Church - June 12, 2026

SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA | St. Paul’'s Episcopal Cathedral - June 13, 2026
LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA | Ukrainian Culture Center - June 14, 2026
SACRAMENTO, CALIFORNIA | Sutter Theater, the Sofia - June 16, 2026
BERKELEY, CALIFORNIA | First Presbyterian Church - June 17, 2026

PRAYER FOR UKRAINE | MonuTtea 3a YkpaiHy
Mykola Lysenko, arr. by Oleksander Koshyts; lyrics by Oleksander Konysky

OUR GLORIOUS KOZAKS ADVANCED | Oi, iunu Hawi cnaBHi 3anopoxui
kozak song, arr. by Hryhory Kytasty

ON THE BLUE SEA | leii, N0 cMHbOMY MOpPHO
kozak song, based on performance by Andriy Bobyr (arr. by Oleh Mahlay)

WHEN YOU DIED, NO BELLS TOLLED | Konu B1 BMupanu, Bam A3BOHU He rpanu
Mykhaylo Hayvoronsky. arr. by Oleksander Stadnyk; lyrics by Mykhaylo Kurakh
soloist: O. Zmiyiwsky (or A. Hryndzio, H. Maluzynsky)

THE VERDANT GROVE | 3eneHwii raii
Yaroslav Lopatynsky, lyrics by Pavlo Hrabovsky

WE WERE BORN AT A GREAT HOUR | 3poaunucb My BenIMKOi roguHmn
Omelian Nyzhankivsky; arr. for choir by Vasyl Kardash, arr. for bandura by Roman Beley;
lyrics by Oles Babiy

WE LAUGH IN THE FACE OF DEATH | Mu y Biui cmiemocsi cmepTi
insurgent song, arr. by Oleh Mahlay; lyrics by S. Olshenko-Vilkha
duet: N. Kalivoshko & S. Szyszka (or M. Labay, P. Shvaykovskyy, P Tarnawsky)

THE INSEPARABLE FAMILY | HepoaginbHa poguHa
Mykola Deychakiwsky; based on music by M. Hayvoronsky, lyrics O. Kobets
solo: P. Tarnawsky (or Y. Hryciw)




INTERMISSION

ECHO OF THE STEPPES | FomiH cTeniB
Hryhory Kytasty

SLEEP, MY LITTLE SWALLOW | Cnu, mosl nacTiBko
Victor Morozov; lyrics by Mariana Savka; arr. by Oleh Mahlay
P. Tarnawsky (tenor), M. Deychakiwsky (bandura), K. Mahlay (bandura), R. Beley (bass bandura)

THE SPIRIT OF CANNONS IS MIGHTIER | Qyx rapmat miuHiwmii
Taras Kompanichenko (music and lyrics); arr. by Oleh Mahlay
The Kobzar Choir / soloist: V. Grabovyy (or N. Kalivoshko)

MY UKRAINIAN BRETHREN | BpaTtTs ykpaiHui
Volodymyr Heyzer (music and lyrics)
soloist: Z. Chaikovsky (or A. Krok, P. Tarnawsky)

MARCH OF THE FALLEN | Mapw nonsirnux
Hryhory Kytasty; lyrics by lvan Bahriany

BEHOLD A VILLAGE | Oi1, BugHo ceno
Lev Lepkiy (music and lyrics); arr. by Hryhory Kytasty

THE CARPATHIAN RIFLEMEN | KapnaTcbKi cCi4oBUKU
Hryhory Kytasty; lyrics by Yar Slavutych

FOR UKRAINE | Ana BkpaiHu

arr. by Mykola Deychakiwsky

Today, | Leave You (author & composer unknown); Hey, Through the Steppes (lyrics and music
by Stepan Maliutsa); The Shining Moon (author & composer unknown)

soloists: Z. Chaikovsky, A. Krok, Y. Hryciw, A. Hryndzio, S. Szyszka

(or S. Kostiuk, M. Labay, P Shvaykovskyy, P. Tarnawsky)

O BANDURIST, YOU GREY-HAIRED EAGLE | BangypucTe opne cusuii
Oleh Mahlay (melody by Yakiv Orlov); lyrics by Taras Shevchenko
soloist: O. Zmiyiwsky (or A. Hryndzio, H. Maluzynsky)

Khrystyna Humeniuk | Narrator

For an expanded digital program and lyrics and translations
of the songs, please scan the QR code to the right, or visit f{g@ﬁ%ﬁ%?«mﬂi F
bandura.org/program.

For more information about our history, educational program, & events, visit:
BANDURA.ORG




ENSEMBLE

Founded in Kyiv in 1918 by Vasyl Yemets as the “Kobzar Choir”, its successor continued to
perform until being disbanded by the Soviet government at the outbreak of World War Il. In
1941, the ensemble was reconstituted in Ukraine’s capital by many of its former members, and
eventually emigrated to the United States in 1949 where it continues its mission: to share the
bandura and the traditions of the kobzari with a global audience.

For more than a century, the Ukrainian Bandurist Chorus of North America (UBC) has preserved
and promoted the art of bandura by amassing an extensive discography and by touring North
America, Australia, Europe, and Ukraine having performed at such well-known concert venues
as Carnegie Hall, the Kyiv Opera House, Kennedy Center, the Notre Dame Cathedral and Massey
Hall. As a tribute to its role in preserving and perpetuating the legacy of Ukrainian music, the
UBC was selected by Ukraine’s Council of Ministers as the recipient of the Taras Shevchenko
Ukrainian State Prize, the highest award that can be bestowed for excellence in the contribution
to the arts. The award was presented to the UBC by Leonid Kravchuk, then president of Ukraine,
in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, during his first visit to the United States in May 1992. In April, 2025,
the UBC was honored with a National Endowment for the Arts National Heritage Fellowship, the
United States’ highest honor in the folk and traditional arts.

The UBC continues to make history with ongoing international concerts, an education program
for youth, new recordings, and incoming talent. Intense passion for music by its members is
united behind the common goal to extend the tradition of its predecessors - the kobzars. Most
recently, the ensemble has presented a program of new compositions to the words of Lesya
Ukrayinka, raised much needed funds for humanitarian aid to Ukraine, and performed at the
“Shchedryk” (Carol of the Bells) Centennial in New York’s Carnegie Hall.

ARTISTIC DIRECTOR

Today, the UBC is led by Artistic Director and Conductor Oleh Mahlay. He has been a musician
with the ensemble since 1982 and became its musical leader in 1996. During his tenure (1996
through 2008, and from 2012 through the present), the UBC has achieved artistic acclaim as a
result of nine released recordings, educational outreach programming, and hundreds of concerts
throughout North America and Europe (including two historic tours of Ukraine). He has also
served as the music director of the Kobzarska Sich Bandura and Vocal Program, music curator at
the Ukrainian Museum-Archives in Cleveland, and has been on the faculty of the Hryhory Kytasty
Cleveland School of Bandura. He also contributes many original compositions and arrangements
to the bandura repertoire.

Maestro Mahlay received a bachelor of arts in music history and literature from Case Western
Reserve University in Cleveland, Ohio. In September of 2021, Maestro Mahlay was recognized as
an Honored Artist of the Ukrainian Arts (3acny>xeHun gisy mucteuts Ykpainu), a prestigious honor
that was presented to him by President Volodymyr Zelenskyy at a ceremony in Washington, D.C.



THEUKRAINIAN BANDURIST CHORUS OF NORTH AMERICA

OLEH MAHLAY - ARTISTIC DIRECTOR & CONDUCTOR

YKPAIHCBKA KANENIA BAHQYPUCTIE NBHIYHOI AMEPMKM

Instrumentalists

* Roman Beley (Toronto, Ontario)

* Mykola Deychakiwsky (Detroit, Michigan)
Mark Krasij (Arlington, Texas)

Arsen Krok (Philadelphia, Pennsylvania)
Luke Lashchuk (San Diego, California)
Victor Lishchyna (Toronto, Ontario)

* Kyrylo Mahlay (Cleveland, Ohio)

Oleh Mahlay (Cleveland, Ohio)

Taras Mahlay (Cleveland, Ohio)

Boyan Makarenko (Pensacola, Florida)
Justin Mehes (Minneapolis, Minnesota)
Yuri Metulynsky (Windsor, Ontario)
Mykola Rakowsky (Cleveland, Ohio)

* Alex Schidowka (Cleveland, Ohio)

* Michael Serdiuk (Detroit, Michigan)

Nick Smereka-Hladio (San Antonio, Texas)
Joseph Tobianski (Detroit, Michigan)

Fred Yasnowski (Youngstown, Ohio)

Basses

* Alexander Hryndzio (Winnipeg, Manitoba)
* Semen Kostiuk (Edmonton, Alberta)

* Hryhoriy Maluzynsky (St. Albert, Alberta)
Nicholas Schidowka (Cleveland, Ohio)

* Oleh Zmiyiwsky (Winnipeg, Manitoba)

First tenors

Bohdan Balko (Yonkers, New York)
Theodore Bodnar (New York, New York)
Zenon Chaikovsky (Cleveland, Ohio) *
Yarema Hryciw (Scotts Valley, California) *
Ralph Nestorowycz (Detroit, Michigan)

Petro Shvaykovskyy (Sacramento, California)
Jeff Smolilo (Cleveland, Ohio)

Peter Tarnawsky (Sherwood Park, Alberta) *

Second tenors

Vasyl Grabovyy (Syracuse, New York) *
Roman Jakubowycz (Cleveland, Ohio)
Nazar Kalivoshko (Cleveland, Ohio) *
Andrew Shrubowich (Cleveland, Ohio)
Vasyl Troyanovich (Syracuse, Ohio)
Victor Yurchenko (Detroit, Michigan)

Baritones

Adrian Deychakiwsky (Detroit, Michigan)

Andrij Hladyshevsky (Edmonton, Alberta)

Joe Kolodka (Cleveland, Ohio)

Ihor Krislaty (Cleveland, Ohio)

lhor Kusznir (Philadelphia, Pennsylvania)

John Kytasty (Detroit, Michigan)

Michael Labay (Winnipeg, Manitoba) *

Stephen Szyszka (Philadelphia, Pennsylvania) *

(*) denotes Kobzar Choir member Rev. Roman Yatskiv (Cleveland, Ohio)

SPECIAL GUEST PERFORMERS IN SACRAMENTO(*) AND BERKELEY/(+)

THE BANDURA ENSEMBLE OF

NORTHERN CALIFORNIA CHORISTERS
* Ola Herasymenko * Sofia Ishchuk* * Maryana Varivoda* * Krystina Merkelo*+
Oliynyk* * Anastasia Kokhany* * Anastasia Soliar* + Christina Shegera*+
* Roman Ritachka* + Adel Kubska* + Solomiia Hrytsuk*+  * Inna Aleksiuk*+
* Olesia Ritachka* + Sofia Sira* * Khrystyna * Iryna Shegera *+
* Marko Ritachka* « Veronika Maznik* Voloshchuk™+ * Hanna Merkelo*+
* Lilia Tretiak* * Nadiia Voloshchuk*+

The UBC is currently holding its audition period through June 30, 2026. Become a part of over
a century of Ukrainian music history and help us continue to inspire the world with our bandura,
song, and spirit. Visit our audition page or speak with the conductor tonight!

AUDITIONS/MPOCJTYXOBYBAHHS: bandura.org/auditions

YKB npoBoguTb Habip My3aunkaHTiB o 30 yepBHs 2026 poky. CTaHbTe YaCTUHOK NoHag,
CTONITHLOI ICTOPIi YKPaiHCbKOI My31KK Ta AOMNOMOXIiTb HaM i Hagani HaguxaTu CBIT HaLo
6aHaypoto, NiICHAMUN Ta [yXOM. 3B’SXKITbCSl 3 OUPUFEHTOM Y>Ke CbOoroaHi BeBeyepi!



ARCHIVES PRESERVATION

The UBC would not exist today without
the sacrifices of the individuals who
came before us. We are dedicated to
preserving their memory so that it can
serve as a guide for future generations.

If you are interested in financially
supporting our preservation effort or
have any UBC artifacts which you
would like to donate to our Archives,

please contact archivist@bandura.org

TO MAKE A DONATION:

FOR DONATING BY CHECK:

Please make your check payable to: “Ukrainian Bandurist Chorus”
You can pass along your check to one of our representatives in the lobby,
or mail it to:

Ukrainian Bandurist Chorus
15356 Ellen Drive
Livonia, Ml 48154

The Ukrainian Bandurist Chorus of North America is a 501(c)3 charitable,
non-profit organization, registered in the State of Michigan. Federal Tax ID 38-
1574297. Your contribution is tax-deductible to the extent allowed by law.

Contact us: development@bandura.org or 734.658.6452

YKPATHCbKA UKRAINIAN

KANENA BANDURIST
BAHZYPUCTIB CHORUS

e TAPACA LIEBGELIKA of NORTH AMERICA

BANDURA.ORG



A SPECIAL THANKS TO PETER FEDYNSKY
AND STEPHEN SZYSZKA
FOR THE ENGLISH TRANSLATIONS.



MOJIMTBA 3A YKPATHY

Boxxe Benukun, eanHmnin,
Hawm YkpaiHy xpaHu,
Boni i cBiTY NpOMiHHAM
Tn 1T ociHwn.

CBiTNnom Hayku i 3HaHHSA
Tn 11 npocsiTw,

B uucTin nobosi oo Hei,
Tw Hac, boxe, 3pocTu.

Monumocsk, Boxe eanHun,
Ham YkpaiHy xpaHu,

Bci cBoi nacku i wenpotmn
Tw Ha niog HaL 3BEPHM.

[an nomy Bonto, gan nomy Jornto,
Hawn nobporo cBiTy,

UlacTa, oan, boxe, Hapoay

| MHOras, MHoras nita.

A PRAYER FOR UKRAINE

Lord God Almighty immortal One

guard and protect Ukraine.

With gleaming light and Your guidance
overwatch her domain.

With wisdom, strength and understanding
enlighten her lest she should fall.

With abiding love for this precious land
nurture her, God of all.

Lord God Almighty we humbly beg You:
guard and protect Your Ukraine.

All of Your graces, Your bounties,

on Your people sustain.

Vouchsafe true freedom, vouchsafe good fortune,
unbound from all cruel tears.

Dear God, grant peace to this nation

for many, many, blessed years.




ON, IW/IN HALWI CZTABHI 3ANMOPOXLI

On iwnun Hawi cnaeHi 3anopoxui
Ta noHapg Byrom pikoto,

len LWMpoKoto Ta rmmbokoto,

['en Ta No Hag NMMaHamu.

O yorock Hawi crnaBHi 3anopoxui
Ta 1 He Beceni cTanu,

len obnsarnu ix, obnarnyn mockani,
e Ta BCcima cTopoHamum.

On, neTutb 6oMba 3 MOCKOBCBLKOIO MOoJis,
Ta nocepep Civi Bnana:

On xo4 nponanu cnaeHi 3anopoxLi,

e, Ta He nponana ix cnasal

OUR GLORIOUS KOZAKS ADVANCED

O, our glorious Kozaks advanced
Above the river Buh

Hey, wide and deep,

And, hey, above the inlets.

O, yet our glorious Kozaks

Lost their cheer,

Hey, they were besieged, besieged by Muscovites,
Hey, on every side.

O, a bomb flies from Moscow’s field,
It falls within the Sich:

O, though glorious Kozaks perished,
Hey, their glory did not die!




rrEA, NO CUMHbOMY MOPIO

[en, N0 CMHBOMY MOpPIO XBUNA rpae,
Tam Typeubkuin kopabenbimk po3durBae.
Tam Typeubkuin kopabenbimk po3durBae.

Tam TypeLbkuin kopabensumk po3dmBae,
CopokK THCAY KO3ayeHbKIB BU3BOJISIE.
CopokK THCAY KO3ayeHbKIB BU3BOJISIE.

Copok Tucad i Yotupm 3 Ykpainu,
BepTatoTbCsi 3 HEBONMEHBKU 40 POOUHMN.
BepTatoTbCsi 3 HEBONMEHBKU 40 POOUHMN.

Mociganu BoHM cobi kpaw mornnu,
JTionbkn cobi 3akypunu Ta i Nonnunu.
JTionbky cobi 3akypunu Ta i NonNnunu.

e, N0 CMHLOMY MOPIO XBUIIS FPae,
CopokK THCAY KO3a4eHbKiB BU3BOJISE.
CopokK THCAY KO3a4eHbKiB BU3BOJISIE.

ON THE BLUE SEA

Hey, waves are crashing on the blue sea

They are breaking up a small Turkish ship there.
They are breaking up a small Turkish ship there.
They are breaking up a small Turkish ship there.
Freeing forty thousand Kozaks.

Freeing forty thousand Kozaks.

Forty thousand and four from Ukraine,

Are returning from captivity to their families.

Are returning from captivity to their families.
They sat on the edge of the grave,

They smoked their pipes and went for a swim.
They smoked their pipes and went for a swim.
Hey, waves are crashing on the blue sea
Freeing forty thousand Kozaks.

Freeing forty thousand Kozaks.




Ko/2imn B BMUNPAIN,
BAM N3BOHW HE TPAJ/TN

Konu Bv BMupanu, Bam A3BOHU He rpanwu,
HixTo He 3annakas 3a Bamu.

JInw B Ynctomy noni pesinu rapmartu,

A 30pi BMMBanucb Cribo3amu.

JIvw B yncTomy noni pesinu rapmarwy,

a 30pi BMMBAINUCh ClbO3aMMu.

Konun xopoHnnu Bac B TEMHY MOruny
Big kpoBM 3eMns novopHina.

Mig xMapamu Kpyku ctagamu nitanu,
| Bypeto ObuTeRa WyMmina.

Mig xmapamu Kpyku cTagamu nitanu,
i Bypeto BuTea Wwymina.

Ha Balmx morunax, KnsHemMocb My CBATO,
He Byae yyxuHusamM cnokoto!

CniTb, XNonui-cokonu, Mn rocTpMmMmo 36poto,
i MOeMo Ha MoKIMK Ao 6oto.

Ha Bawwunx morunax usictmme KanvHa
Xunutume BiTU Jogony.

CniTb, XNOMLi-COKONMN, CUHU YKpaiHu,
Fapmatu po3byasaTb Bac 3HOBY.
CniTb, XNonui-cokonu, cnuHn YKpainu,
Fapmatu po3byasaTb Bac 3HOBY.



WHEN YOU DIED, NO BELLS TOLLED

When you died, no bells tolled,
Nobody cried for you.

Only in a clear field did guns roar,
And the stars were washed with tears.

When they buried you in a dark grave
The ground was black with blood.
Crows flew in flocks under the clouds,
And the battle roared like a storm.

On your graves, we solemnly swear,

There will be no rest for invaders!

Sleep, falcon-boys, we’re sharpening our weapons,
and follow the call to battle.

Viburnum will bloom on your graves

Bending its stalks low.

Sleep, falcon-boys, sons of Ukraine,

The cannons will wake you again.




3EJTEHUUN TAM

3eneHun ran, naxyye none

B TropMi NpUCHUNUCS MeHi,

| nyr Wnpokui, HeHade Mope,
| TUXWIA CYyM MO KPYXKUHI.

Capgok Np1CHMBCSA KOMo XaTw,
Becena nitHas nopa,

A B xaTi... TaM 3Hygunacb matu,
| 3HygbryBanacs cectpa.

[NoGnigno nu4yko, aracnu oui,
Hapis BMepna, cTaH 3irHyBCb.
| 1 3annakaB oniBHOMI

[, ripko nnaYvyyn, NPOCHYBChb.

THE VERDANT GROVE

| dreamed in prison

Of a verdant grove and fragrant field,
Of a meadow like a sea,

And quiet sadness all around.

A dreamlike garden by a home,

In a happy summertime.

And in the home ... a weary mother
And a sister also weary.

The thin face paled, eyes grew dim,
Hope expired, the body stooped.
And | wept at midnight

And, weeping bitterly - awoke.




SPOOAUNTINCD MU BEJIMKOT TOAVHN

3poannnck My BENUKOI rOaUHN,

3 noxex BiNHW | 3 NONYM’A BOTHIB -
MnekaB Hac 6inb no BTpati YkpaiHu,
KopMuB Hac rHiT i rHiB Ha BOPOTriB.

| ocb inemo B 600 XUTTEBOMY,
Teepai N MiLHi, HE3raMHi MOB I'paHiT,
Bbo nnay He gaB cBoGOAM LLiE HIKOMY,
A xT0 6opeLb - Ton 3006yBae CBIT.

Bepne Hac B 6iv 6opuiB ynaBLuux crasa,
[na Hac 3akoH HaMBULLMK | HaKas:
CobopHa YkpaiHcbka [depxaBa -
BinbHa 1 miyHa, Big CaHy no Kaekas.

WE WERE BORN AT A GREAT HOUR

We were born at a great hour,

In a blazing war from flames of fire, —

We were fostered by the pain of Ukraine’s loss,

We were nurtured by oppression and wrath against foes.
And so we go into life’s battle,

Hard and strong, indestructible as granite,

For tears have granted no one freedom,

He who fights — wins the world.

We're led into battle by the glory of fighters who fell,
For us, the supreme law and command:

A sovereign Ukrainian Nation —

Free and strong from the (river) San to the Caucasus.




MMM ¥V BlIYHI CMIEMOCHA

Hy i WO X SK NpuMrnaeTbCcs ymepTu
Y noxigHin wuHeni B xuTtax,
Mw y Bidi cmiemocs cmepTi,
A BMUpaTn NpungeTbcsa nuil pas .

Hy i wo X, wo xTock byae puaatu
Ha BopoTax gapeMHO xayyu,
ByaoyTb HaMm mMapLUOBIl cniBaTh

[lo aTtaku rpaHaTn pBy4muCh.

Hawa coTHst yaapHa, 3anisHa,
Hawa cotHs B 60sx - 6oraTtup.
Hac tpu3syba Beae 3HaM'sl rpisHe,
| 3aB3ATMI HaLW Opyr KOMaHAWP.

WE LAUGH

Well, so what if we have to die
In a trenchcoat in a field of rye,
We laugh in the face of death,
And we only get to die once.
Well, so what if someone will cry
Waiting in vain at the gate,

They will sing marching songs for us

While pressing the grenade attack.
Our company is “shock and steel”
Our company is a warrior in battles!

CMEPTI

3a noTtonTaHy 4YecTb YKpaiHu,
3a noraHbbMneHy 3emIito CBATY.
Mwu igem, Wwo6 nigHATY 3 pyiHK
YKpalHCbKy gepXaBy HOBY.

Hy i Wwo x sk npunaeTbcsa ymepTn
Y noxigHin wuHeni B xurtax,
Mwu y Bivi cmiemocs cmepTi,
A BMUpaTn NpungeTbCsa Ny pas
Mwu y Bi4i cmiemocs cmepri,
A BMUpaTU NPUNOETLCS NULL pas.

IN THE FACE OF DEATH

We are led by a trident, our formidable banner,
With our ardent colleague in command.

For the trampled honor of Ukraine,
For our disgraced holy land.

We go to raise from the ruins

The new Ukrainian country.

Well, so what if we have to die

In a trenchcoat in a field of rye,
We laugh in the face of death,
And we only get to die once.



HEPO3AOI/JIbHA POOUMNHA

Bia cuHboro [loHy oo cusux Kapnart, ogHa Hepo3sginbHa poavHa,
6e3 naHcTBa, 6e3 pabcTBa, HacUNbLCTBA | 3pag,
BifnbHa, He3anexHa BkpaiHa.

bes naHcTBa, 6e3 pabcTea, HacUNbCTBA i 3paa,
BiNbHa, He3anexHa BkpaiHa.

YKpaiHa, He3gonaHHa,
YKpaiHa, HECKOpPEHHa,
YKkpaiHa, YkpaiHa, YkpaiHa,
OpHa Hepo3ainbHa poguHal

Bes naHcTBa, 6e3 pabcTBa, HacunbCTBa i 3pag,
ofHa Hepo3ainbHa poanHal
YkpaiHa, YkpaiHa, YkpaiHa!

INSEPARABLE FAMILY

From the Don so blue to the misty Carpathian Mountains,
Is but one inseparable family,
Free of bondage, of servitude
Oppression and treason,

A free, independent Ukraine.
Free of bondage, of servitude,
Oppression and treason —

A free, independent Ukraine.
Ukraine, invincible,

Ukraine, unvanquished,
Ukraine, Ukraine, Ukraine,
One inseparable family!

Free of bondage, of servitude,
Oppression and treason,

One inseparable family!
Ukraine, Ukraine, Ukraine!




cnm, Mmoa NACTIBKO

Cnun, Most nacTiBKO, 3ipOHBLKO, CMK,
CHuM cobi CHW, He BaXKi, He NPOPOUi.
Xaii Tobi CHATLCSA BECHSHI CTEenu
TnX0i-TUXOI-TUXOT HOMI.

Xaii Tobi CHATbCS KBiTYYi MicTa,

KuniB kawTaHoBUIN, XapkiB Oy3KoBUHA,

| Mapiynons cakypa

MicTo XepcoH y TionbnaHax KaskoBUX.

Cnu, Mosl nacTiBKO, CKOPO BECHa,
Maibke BecHa. | BoHa HemMuHyva.
Xan To6i CHUTbCS puny4va cocHa
3 micTa naxyyo-cocHoBoro byu4a.

Cnn, Mosi nacTiBKO, Bce Le BillHa,
LLlo Bubyxae He UBITOM, a THiHOM.
TyT y nigBani Hemae BikHa.

Ane X BeCHa HEMWHYyYa, ANTUHO.

Bce Le konnck NpopocTe-po3uBiTe.
MpocTto Ao Hel Ham Tpeba AoKUTK.
Cnin, Moe cepeHbKO, Cnu, 30510Te,
Xan T06i CHATbCSA Oepesa i KBiTH.

Cnu, moe cepaeHbKo, Cnn, 3050Te.




SLEEP, MY LITTLE SWALLOW

Sleep, my little swallow, sleep little star,
Dream pleasant dreams, neither grim nor prophetic.
May dreams come to you of spring in the steppes
On a quiet, quiet, quiet night.

May you dream of cities abloom,

Of chestnuts in Kyiv, of lilacs in Kharkiv

Of Mariupol’s Japanese cherries

And of Kherson'’s fabulous tulips.

Sleep my little swallow, springtime is coming,
Spring is at hand. And it is certain.

May you dream of an evergreen creaking

In pine-scented Bucha.

Sleep, my little swallow, there is still a war,
Which bursts not with blossoms but ashes.
This cellar has no windows.

But spring, o my baby, is certain.

All will someday sprout and bloom.

We need but to live.

Sleep, little heart, sleep, o my treasure,

May dreams come to you of flowers and trees.
Sleep, little heart, sleep, o my treasure.




AYX TAPMAT MILHIWUMNA

3a KOMOHO KOMoHa

MpyTb HAa HAaC MOCKOBCbKi Bpunu,
Ta ix cmino sycTpivyatoTb
YkpaiHcbki 36porHi Cunu!
3Biagku HaBono4? — «3i Cxogy.»
Mntoc. Mouynu. 3ycTpivaem!

| yum xata B Hac barata
Mpurowaem, npurowaem!

Mpucnis:

BanpakTtapu n gxaseniHm

Xan rpyumnsTh | Xxan CTPinsioTb,
Ane gyx rapmaTt MilHiWmn,

Mwu ue ayxxe nobpe 3Haem!

Tv NpUNLLIOB Ha HaLly 3emITio,
311 MOCKOBCBLKUIA KaT HECUTUI,
LLlo6 BkpaiHuiB ybmBaTu,

Haw nig KopiHb pig 3rybutn.
Hanpsimok akmin? —«liBaeHHURA. »
Mntoc. Mo4vynu. 3yctpivaem!

| y nekno okynaHTis

Mocunaem, nocunaem!

PigHuni ctar Haw ropao mae!
B’e apta, Bpara Bpaxael!..

[yx rapMaTt cToKpaT MiLHIWni,|
3 Hac Le KoXeH BOiH 3Hae!

Mpucnis: banpakrtapw...

Mw Ha Uin 3emni )XMBemMo

3 pipa npagiga, Bikamu,

| TO6i Hac He 3gonaTw,

Knsatuin Bupoaky nykasui!
Hanpsimok akmin? —«liBHIYHWUIA. »
Mntoc. Mouynu. 3ycTpivaem!

| TpaH3UTOM YOpPTYy B 3yOM
Bionpasnsewm, Bignpasnsiem!

Xa cisie 36post Hawla,

CryrHa 6’e, Binbxa BUinse,
Ane gyx rapmar MilHiWmnin,
B Hac ue koxeH BOIH 3Hae!

BparTa! Hym, Ha By3ysipal

Ham Hema kyawm BTikaTu!

3 Hamu bBor i npaega wupa!

| cBata BkpaiHa-matu!

3Bigku nae mockans «bangyxe!»
Mntoc. Movynu. 3ycTpivaem!

3 Kopabnem BOEHHMM pPYCChKiM
Mocunaem, nocunaem!

Mpucnis: Banpaktapu... (x3)

Ane gyx rapmMaTt MilHiWmR,
Mwu ue ayxxe nobpe 3Haem!



THE SPIRIT OF CANNONS IS MIGHTIER

Column after column

Moscow troops bear down upon us,
But they’re boldly met

By Ukraine’s Armed Forces!

Whence the horde? - “From the East.”
Affirmative. Roger. We'll engage ‘em.
Let’s not spare our hospitality

We'll give ‘em all we got!

Refrain:

Bayraktars and Javelins

Let ‘em thunder, let ‘em fire,

But cannons have a mightier spirit,
This we know quite well!

You attacked our land,

You evil and insatiable Muscovite butcher,
To kill Ukrainians,

To uproot our kin.

Which direction? — “Southern.”
Affirmative. Roger. We’'ll engage ‘em.
And to hell with occupiers

We’ll send ‘em down, down!

Our native banner proudly waves!

Our volleys hit the foel!...

A hundredfold mightier is the cannon’s spirit,
Our every warrior knows this!

Refrain:

Bayraktars...

On this land we live

As, for ages, did our forebears,

You're not free to take it,

You accursed evil monster!

Which direction? — “Northern.”
Affirmative. Roger. We’'ll engage ‘em.
We'll dispatch ‘em to the devil’s fangs,
We'll send ‘em off, off to hell!

Let our weapons shine,

The Stuhna (anti-tank gun) strikes,
The Vilha’s (rocket) aim is true,

But the cannons have a mightier spirit,
Our every warrior knows this!
Brethren! Let’s attack the heathen!
We've no place to run!

God’s beside us, so too is the honest truth!
So too is Ukraine, our Motherland!
Whence the Muscovite? — “No matter!”
Affirmative. Roger. We'll engage ‘em.
We'll sink ‘em with the russian warship
Send ‘em! Send ‘em off!

Refrain: Bayraktars... (x3)

But cannons have a mightier spirit,
This we know quite well!




BPATTA VKPATHLUI

JTo6i moi gitn, Mmna, mamo n Tary,

A nay Ha BINHOHBLKY HaLly 3eMIH0 3axuLwaTm.
He nnayte 3a MHOI0, SIKLLO B MO 3rMHY,

Bce Bigaam 3a noby HeHbKy Hally YkpaiHy!

€aHaemocs, 6patTs, B L0 NMUXY roguHy,
Hexan Bopor 3Hae: Mu 3a YkpaiHy!
Bbory ayuwy Hawwy Biggamo eauny,

3a Hawyto 3emnio - CesweHHy Ykpainy!

Mwu 3a uii ctenu, 3a nicu i ropu,

3a naHu wupoki, 3a YopHee mope,

3a HebecHy CoTHi0, 3a Tapaca 6para,

3a Hawy ceobogy My noboponu kara!

3 Hamu cBsTa Bipa, 3 Hamu bor i npaeaa,

| M1 npoTu Toro, wob 6par iwos Ha bpaTal
A AKLLO 3 BiHOO, TOAi Ha4YyBanTeCh,

Hac Hiwo He 3ynuHuTh! Cnasa YkpaiHi!

He nnayTe 3a MHOIO, SKLLO B NONi 3rMHY,
Bce Bigaam 3a noby HeHbKy Hally YkpaiHy!



MY UKRAINIAN BRETHREN

My dear children, my darling, mother and father,

| am going to war to defend our land.

Do not weep for me if | die in the field,

| will give everything for our dear mother Ukraine!
Let us unite, brethren, in this evil hour,

Let the enemy know - we are for Ukraine.

We will give our one soul to God,

For our land, Holy Ukraine.

We will give our one soul to God,

For our land, Holy Ukraine!

For these steppes, for the forests and mountains,
For the wide fields, for the Black Sea.

For the Heavenly Hundred, for our brother Taras (Shevchenko),
We defeated our executioner!

Our Holy Faith is with us, God and truth are with us,
And we are against brother attacking brother.

But if it is war - then understand,

Nothing will stop us! Glory to Ukraine!

But if it is war - then understand,

Nothing will stop us! Glory to Ukraine!

Do not weep for me if | die in the field,

| will give everything for our dear mother Ukraine!
Do not weep for me if | die in the field,

| will give everything for our dear mother Ukraine!




MAPLW NMNonAarnumx

3a rope Hapoay, 3a rnyMm i pyiny,
3a marip nopyraHy, 3a YkpaiHy.
Mwn Bpaxoi KpoBW PivKM poO3nNnnu,
i cmepTHo repoiB B 600 nonsrnu.

[le HWHI Npoxoamnn Hac nerioHu,
He CTPMMHO i FPi3HO NPONAYTb MiNioHMW.
BiTumaHy niginpyTe MOryTHiM nnedem, i 4ino goeepLiatb BOrHEM i MEYEM.

Mpowan Hawwa MmaTu, Ha BCECBIT eauHa.
Mpowan HenobopHa CesATa YkpaiHa.
MoyaTe MepusMun goBepLIaTh XMBI, MiNIbUOHN NOBCTAHYTb Ha HaLUil KPOBI.

MARCH OF THE FALLEN

For woes of the people, derision and ruin,

For the mother defiled, for Ukraine,

We've spilled rivers of enemy blood,

With heroes who laid their lives down in battle.
Where legions have passed us,

Millions shall follow, relentless, undaunted.
They’ll mightily shoulder the Motherland,

And will crown the endeavor with fire and sword.
Farewell our dear mother, unique in the heavens.
Farewell, invincible Holy Ukraine.

What the departed commenced, the living shall finish,
Millions shall rise from our blood.



oM BUOAHO CENO

On, BMaHoO ceno, Wmpoke ceno nig ropoto, ™

On, Tam igyTb CTpinbui, Civosii CTpinbui go 6oto...
laoe, ioe BiNCbKO Kpi3b LUMPOKe none,

Xnonui » 60 To xnonui, Sk cokonu!

Mpwucni.:

Xa-xa, xa-xa, xa-xa, xa-xa, xa-xa, reu!
HiB4nMHO-pnBYNHO, YOPHOBPMBKO MOS,
Bungu-sungun, BMngn-Bungm Ymm ckopillie ao BikHa!
Xrnonui »k 60 To xnonui, Kk cokonu!

O, BUOHO ceno, LWMPOKe Ceno nig ropoto,

On, Tam igyTb CTpinbui, Civosii CTpinbui go 6oto...
Monepeny ioyTb CTapLUi oTaMaHu —

len, xTo 3a BkpaiHy, xan nge 3 Hamu!

Mpucnis:
len, xTo 3a BkpaiHy, xan nge 3 Hamu!

O, BUOHO ceno, LWMPOKe Cerno nig ropoto,

On, Tam igyTb CTpinbui, Civosii CTpinbui Ao 6oto...
A xTo nmige 3 Hamu, Oyge cnaBy MaTu —

Mwu npem 3a BkpaiHy BotoBaTu!

Mpucnis:
Mwu npem 3a BkpaiHy BotoBaTu!




BEHOLD A VILLAGE

Behold a village, an expansive village 'neath a hill
That’s where Riflemen, Sich Riflemen

March toward battle...

The army marches, marches ‘cross an open field,
Boys, they’re boys like falcons!

Ha-ha, ha-ha, ha-ha, ha-ha ha-ha, hey!

O, my darling, o my sweetheart,

O my marigold,

O come, come, come, 0 come

Faster, faster to the window!

Boys, they’re boys like falcons!

Behold a village, an expansive village ‘neath a hill
That’s where Riflemen, Sich Riflemen

March toward battle...

Up front are elder otamans,

Hey, whoever’s for Ukraine, come join us!
Refrain:

Hey, whoever’s for Ukraine, come join us!

Behold a village, an expansive village ‘neath a hill
That’s where Riflemen, Sich Riflemen

March toward battle...

Who comes with us will savor glory —

We march to fight for Ukraine!

Refrain:

We march to fight for Ukraine!



KAPMATCDbBbKI ClHOBUKM

To He NUCT OCiHHI 3a BOAO

Mo wwkopin Tuci nponnuea, —
BarpsH1Tb 3a XBUMEI KPYTOH
Migpkapnatcbka BywHa ronosa.

Bunuce xnonui XycToBi Ha cnasy,
Monsarnu B HepiBHOMY 600

3a cBOI OMPIsiHY AepxaBy,
CivoByI0 BOMEHbKY CBOIO.

| nnuByTb Ao TUxoro [lyHato —

Mos Ha Typka — 6paTTa B bangakax.
CuHsa xBUnNSA xanidbHo ronaae,

Teuia nokasye M LWnsX.

Byne cnis, Ta He 3gonae rope
Hi 6aTbkiB, Hi B Ty3i maTepis.
YopHe mope, yKpaiHCbke Mope,
3ycTpivan cBoix 6oraTtupis!

CARPATHIAN RIFLEMEN

That’s not an autumn leaf afloat

Upon broad waters of the Tysa, —

A heroic Subcarpathian head

Glints amid tall waves in crimson.

The boys fought in Khust for glory,

They died outhumbered in a battle

For their fabled nation,

A fortress of their sacred freedom.

And they float toward the placid Danube —
As if raiding Turks — a fraternity on longboats.
A blue wave sadly swells,

The current steers their way.

Looming tears will not stay grief

Not of fathers, nor of longing mothers.
Black Sea, o Ukrainian sea,

Receive your warriors!




AONA BKPATHM

A cborogHi Big Bac Big Kaykato
A cborogHi Big Bac Big Kaykato
BopoHWTK pigHeceHbKMIA kpan;
Moxe BepHyCb, a MOXe 3aruHy,
Twn, QiB4MHO, NPO MeHe 3ragan.

len, cTenamu, TEMHUMUK ipamMu
len, cTenamu, TEMHUMUK sipamu
I7|p,yTb Nnoxo4oM PigHii Nonku.
XTO BigBaXkHWU, Xan ige i3 Hamu,
Jlnuapsimu 6yaste, toHakw!

3a Hikoro 6utuckb He Byaemo,
J10 Hikoro B Hamu He nigem,
[ns BkpaiHn mu yci xnBemo
| 3a Hel ronoBwu cknagem.

Jletn, nicHe, nonig HebGecamu,

[o BkpaiHCbKMX NPOMOBNSV cepaeLb,
Xawm xe Oyae Hawa Bonga 3 HaMu,

A BOpPOXnM 3amipaM KiHeLb!

Mapw KypeHs Borikis
CBiTUTb MicsLlb NOHAA TEMHUM NiCOM,
BynHui BiTEp Kpyrom 3asunea,
13 rip Kapnat apamu Ha gonuvHy
CoTHs noBcTaHuiB ropgo suctyna!
len, ren! l'en, ren!
CoTHs noBcTaHuiB ropao Buctynal

JlyHae nicHsa poskpyru 6agbopa,
KoxHun TucHe 36poto y pykax,
Kypuutb NOTIiK, WYyMAATE KapnaTcbki 6opwu,
Becenuin ycmix rpae Ha ycTax.
len, ren! l'en, ren!
Becenuin ycmix rpae Ha yctax!

TpemTsTb KaTu, nodyBLIN OpA3KIT 30poi
KOHUX opriAT | MECHWKIB 3a KpOB,
BcTae Hapog, Bxe CXoauTb COHLE BOSi,
Bxxe gocuTtb MyK, Hegoni i okos!

len, ren! 'en, ren!

Bxxe oocuTb MyK, Hegoni i okoB!




FOR UKRAINE

Today, | leave you

Today, | leave you

To defend our native land;

I might return, | might perish,
Forget me not, my dearest.

Hey, through the steppes

Hey, through the steppes and dark ravines,
Our regiments march on.

If you've courage, join us,

Be knights, young men!

We'll not fight for any other,

We'll not serve another,

For Ukraine we live

And we'll sacrifice our heads for her.
May our song soar beneath the heavens,
May it touch Ukrainian hearts,

May freedom stand beside us,

And death to hostile schemes!

The moon shines above the darkened forest,

A raging wind howls all around,

From Carpathian peaks along ravines into the valley,
A hundred rebels proudly stride!

Hey, hey! Hey, hey!

A hundred rebels proudly stride!

A cheerful song resounds all over,

Each brandishes a weapon,

The stream gurgles, Carpathian pines are swishing,
A jaunty smile plays on lips.

Hey, hey! Hey, hey!

A jaunty smile plays on lips.

Tyrants tremble, hearing weapons rattling

Of young eagles avenging blood.

People arise, the sun of freedom rises,

Enough of torment, woes and shackles.

Hey, hey! Hey, hey!

Enough of torment, woes and shackles.




BAHAOYPWUCTE, OPJIE CU3UNMN

BaHagypucTte, opne cnsun,
[o6pe T06i, 6pate, —
Maew kpuna, MaeLl cuny,
€ konu niTatun.

Tenep netuw B YKpainy,
Tebe BuUrnsagatoThb.
MonertiB 6u 3a To6OM0,
Ta xT0 npuBiTae?

A TYT YyXKMIA, OANHOKNN,
| Ha YkpaiHi

A cupota, min rony6e,
Ak i Ha YyXuHi.

MonerTiB 61, nocnyxas 6u,
3annakaB 6u 3 HUMWN.

Ta 6a, gonsa npubopkana
Mex nogbMu Yy>XKUMMN.

Tam nosie BynHeCceHbKUi,
Ak 6pat 3aroBopuThb.

Tam B LWMPOKIM noni Bons,
Tam cuHee mope.




BANDURIST, YOU GREY-HAIRED EAGLE

Bandurist, my blue-grey eagle,

Your fortunes can soar high!

For you have wings, and you have strength,
And time in which to fly.

They wait for you in our Ukraine —
There, fly with vigor free!

I, too, would fly along with you,

But who would welcome me?

A lonely stranger in Ukraine,
Even as here, I'd stand;

An orphan am | there, dear friend,
As in this foreign land.

I, too, would fly to listen there
And weep with those that weep...
Alas! Harsh fate has tamed me,
With strangers | must sleep.

For there the boisterous wind will blow
And speak as to a brother;

There Freedom roams the boundless plain;
The blue sea, Freedom's mother.




