BuxoBHuii 3axia 3 iHO3eMHHX MOB

Mema: Cripusiti pOpMyBaHHIO TPOMaJITHUHA — ATPiOTa YKpAiHU, MiATOTOBICHOTO
JI0 JKUTTSI, 3 BUCOKOIO HAI[IOHAJIBHOIO CBIJIOMICTIO. BUXOBYBaTH rpoMaisiH, K1 3/1aTHI
o0y TyBaTH TPOMAJITHChKE CYCHIBCTBO, B OCHOBY SIKOTO OyJy O 3aKiajieHi Ta
MOCTIAHO BTUTIOBAJIMCS JAEMOKpATIsA, TOJEPAHTHICTh Ta MOBAra A0 MpaB JIOIUHU.
[TpumerntoBaTy YYHIM HOYYTTS NATPIOTU3MY, Y CYy9aCHOMY PO3yMiHHI — 1€ BIIUYTTS
TOTO, III0 B MOEMY KJIaci, MICTi, KpaiHi Ha TUTaHeTi 3eMJIsl BCE MEHE CTOCYEThCS, BCE
3aJI€KUTH Bl MEHE.

Oonadnanna: BUIINTI PYLIHUKH, TPE3CHTALLIS, TICHI, My3UYHHI CYIIPOBII.

Xio 3ax00y

Benyunii 1. Good morning, dear friends! Welcome to our party!

Benyumii 2. Jlo6pwuii nenp, 110061 apy3i! JlackaBo mpocumo Ha HaIll 3axiy
MpUCBAYEHUN YKpaiHi!

Benyumii 1. We are glad to see you. We wish you health and happiness, kindness and
peace!

Benyuwuii 2. Mu pani 6auutu Bac! Mu 6axxaemo Bam 310poB’s, macts, 100poTH 1
Mupy!

Benyunii 1. If there is a soul,
There will be beauty in the person.
If there is beauty in the person,
There will be harmony in the house.
If there is harmony in the house,
There will be order in the house,
There will be order in the nation.
If there 1s order in the nation,

There will be peace in the world.



Benyumii 2. Sxuio € cBiTIIO B qy1i, Oy/e Kpaca B JIFOJIUHI.
Sxmno € kpaca B moAnHI, Oy/Ie TapMOHIs B IOM.
Sx1o € rapMoHis B oMi, Oyzie MOPSIIOK y HaIllli.

Sx1110 € mopsIoK y Haiiii, Oyae Mup y cBiTi!

Benyuwnii 1. The country we were born is our Motherland, our native land. Our
Motherland is our native city or village, the house we live in, the snowball tree in our
gardens and our Ukrainian songs and dances.

Beayumii 2. Kpana, n1e My Hapoauimucs — Lie Hama baTbKiBIIMHA, HAILA PiHA 3EMIISL.
barpkiBIIKMHA — LI€ piJIHE MICTO YM C€JI0, OyANHOK, € MU HAPOAUJIUCS, KAJINHA Y
CaJIKy Ta HaIlll yKpaiHChKI MICHI Ta TaHII.

St 1. We live in Ukraine, a beautiful land.
It’s home for me and you, my friend.
Its towns and villages are so nice.

The Ukrainian people are wise!

Benyunii 1. We were born in Ukraine, so we are Ukrainian children, the future of
our wonderful country.

Benyumii 2. Mu Hapoaunucs B YKpaiHi, TOMy MU — YKpaiHIli, MaiiOyTHe HaIoi
JTUBOBIDKHOI KpaiHU. YKpaiHa — OfHE 3 HalIOPOKIMX CJIIB, HATOBHEHE TETIOM 1
HDKHICTIO. I]e - Hama barepkiBmuHa.

St 2. Ukraine, the native land of mine.
You suffered much.
You’ve lost the sons of thine.
But you managed to become free again

And stayed young through fights and pain.
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St 3. Sweet Ukraine, I can’t explain

St 4.

St S.

How very much you mean to me.

Azure sky, golden grain

You’re everything I dreamed that you would be.
From the wondrous streets of Kyiv

To the villages and towns,

From the northern steppes

To southern shining sea.

From the eastern mind of Kharkiv
And the rugged far frontier,

From the western heart, Lviv,
You call to me!

Odesa calls my name

And the Crimea takes me home.

Dnipropetrovsk’s powers

All I see.

Donetsk provides the roses

In my borderland bouquet,

But the heart of Sweet Ukraine
Just sings to me.

I feel the force of heaven

In the faces of the men,

And the power of the women

In the wind.

Tanox « Yxkpaina —ue mu!y




Benyumii 1. We live in a beautiful country Ukraine, that’s why the hostess

Miss Ukraine takes the floor now.

Benyumii 2. Mu xuBeMo y KpacuBiil KpaiHi YkpaiHi, OCh YOMY JI0 Hac 3aBiTaia
HE3BUYAKHA rocTs — 1€ YKpaiHa!

Mic Ykpaina. My land is so beautiful and free
Ukraine, Ukraine,
The dearest land a man can see.
When down the Dnieper I go boating
I hear a song, and it is flowing
To those green trees,
To the land I love!

Benyumii 1. And now we will tell you the legend how God presented the peoples
with gifts and gave Ukraine a song.

Beayunii 2. A 3apa3 mu xouemo po3noBictd Bam nerenny, sik bor napysas BciM
HapoJiaM TaJaHTH, 1 IKUM 3 HUX OTpuMasa Haula barbkiBiiuHa.

Ha goni myzuxu 36yuums 2onoc.

Benyumii 1. Once the Lord of the world decided to present peoples of the planet with
talents.

Frenchmen have chosen a beauty and elegance.
Germans — order and discipline.
Britans — power. Poles — the ability to trade.

Italians — talent for music.



Benyumii 2. SIxock ['ocnons bor Bupimmp HaAIIUMTH AITEH CBITY TaJlaHTaMHU.
®paHiry3u BUOpaK €JIETaHTHICTD 1 Kpacy, HIMII — JUCIUIUTIHY 1 MOpsiAoK. bpuTanii
— BAaAHICTh. [10sKM — 3MaTHICTH A0 TOPTIBII. [Tamiiii ogepxkanu XUCT 10 MYy3HKH. ..

Benyunii 1. Having giving presents to all, God saw a beautiful girl in an
embroidered shirt and said...

Benyumii 2. OO6npapyBaBuiu Bcix, mijiBiBcst [ocnoap bor 31 cBoro TpoHy 1 pantom
mo6aYnB y KyTOUKy AiBunHy. BoHa Oyrna 6oca, onsrHyTa y BUIIMBAHKY, pyca Koca
nepersieTeHa CUHbOK CTPIYKOI0, Ha TOJIOB1 Majia BIHOK 3 U€PBOHO1 KaJIMHH.

Benyumii 1. God: Who are you? Why are you crying?

Benyumii 2. - Xto tH? Yoro miadem? — 3anuraB ['ocnojp.

Miss Ukraine: I’'m Ukraine and I’m crying because my land is suffering from
blood and fire, slavery and injustice.

S — VYkpaina. f nnady, 00 cTOrHe Mos 3eMJIsl B1J POJIUTOT KPOB1 il moxex. bpatu moi
Ha YYXKHHI, Ha 4yXiii poOoTi. Boporu 3Hy1marTecs 3 yAiB 1 CUpIT. Y CBOiM XaTi
HEMAe TMPaBIy ¥ BOJIL.

Benyumii 1. God: Why haven’t you come earlier? I’ve already given all talents.
How can I help you? Well, I’ll give you an important treasure which will make you
famous all over the world. I will give you the song.

Benyumii 2. — Yoro x Ti He migidnUia 10 MeHe panimie? S Bci TanaHTH po3aas. Ak
e gormoMorTu To01? J{iBurHa xoTisa Bxke WTr Ta ['ocrionb bor, migHABIIM MpaBULIio,
3yIIUHUB II.

€ B MEHE HEOIIHEHHUM Jap, AKUN yCcIaBUTh TeOe Ha miinii cBiT. Lle — micHs.

Miss Ukraine: Thanks a lot, dear Lord! I’1l bring this song and spread it among all
The Ukrainians.




Benyumii 2. Y3s1a giBunHa -YKpaiHa JapyHOK 1 MIIIHO MIPUTHUCHYJIA HOTO JIO CePIIs.
[ToxnoHunacs HU3eHbKO BCeBUIITHBOMY 1 3 SICHUM OOJIMYYSIM 1 BIpOIO MTOHECIIA MICHIO
B HapO[I.

3 TUX MOIp JyHA€e HAJl PIAHUMH NPOCTOpaMH yKpaiHcbka micHs. ITicHs, sika 3auapoBye
BECh CBIT, TTICHS, SIKa MepeIae MOy TTs, IepeKUBaHHA Ta TypOoTH MuHYys0r0. BoHa,
HIOM Of1HA 31 CTOPIHOK 1CTOPIi, KA Haraaye HalaaKkaM Mpo MUHYJIIE, SIKa HaBYaE.

Harra mmicHs He € Takolo 3aIaibHOI0, IK 1HO3eMHI ITicHl. MoxkinBo, ni Hel Bu He
mijeTe B TaHOK. Harra Haiist mobwuna 1 finwia, xoua i He Maia 4acy. A Koy MaB
TaHLIOBaTH YKPAiHCbKUI HApOJA — TOA1, KOJIM BiH OyB y paOCTBI1, TOA1, KOJIU OyB ]l
Biaao0ro Peui [TocronuToi, Tomi, komu OyB i1 BIaI0K0 POCIHCHKOT iMIIepii, TO1, KOJIH,
3n00yBIIM HezanexHicTe, 3anummuBcs padom CHI™?

Tomy 1 micH1 Hari, 1 Bip1i, 3/€01UTIIIOT0, CYMHI Ta MATPIOTUYHI.

Ipae banoyvpa.

Jlecenoa npo mpvox cunis (Tpuzvo, L'ivu, IIpanop).

Livu (piznumu mosamu).

Glorious spirit of Ukraine shines and lives forever.
Blessed by Fortune brotherhood will stand up together.
Like the dew before the sun enemies will fade,

We will further rule and prosper in our promised land.
We will lay our soul and body for the cherished freedom.

Cossack blood will raise the nation of the joyous people.

Cumeonu Yxpainu

Bep6a (mmonschka MOBa).

Kanuna (anrmiiiceka MOBa).
Pyminuk (HIMEIIbKA MOBA).

Manrosauna cumeoniie YUHAMU.




Iicnsa «Yepsouna kanunay (DiSHMMM MOGCZMM)

Lloemu Yxpainu

(P031n08I0AMb NPO cebe ma OeKAAMYVIOMb Giput)

Tapac I1leBuenko (HiMellbka MOBA).
Jlecsa Ykpainka (ppaHiry3pka MOBa).
Jlina Koctenko (moaschka MOBa).

Cepriit XKanan (ykpaiHCbka MOBa).

Ykp.m. When I die, pray, bury me
In my beloved Ukraine,
My tomb upon a grave mound high
Amid the splendid plain.
Him.m.  So that the fields, the boundless steppes,
The Dnieper’s plunging shore
My eyes could see, my ears could hear
The mighty river roar.
Anr.M.  When from Ukraine the Dnieper bears
Into the deep blue sea.
The blood of foes...then will I leave
These hills and fertile fields.
Opann.m. ’ll leave them all and fly away
To the abode of God,
And then I'll pray...
But till that day
I nothing know of God.

[Tonc.m.  Oh, bury me, then rise ye up



And break your heavy chains,
And water with the tyrants’ blood
The freedom you have gained.
VYkp.M.  And in the great new family,
The family of free,
With a softy spoken, kindly words

Pray, men, remember me.

Bexyuwuii 1. Our native land began its new history in 2013. Euromaidan was a wave
of demonstrations and civil unrest in Ukraine, which began on the night of the 21 of
November 2013 with public protests in Maidan Nezalezhnosti in Kyiv, demanding
closer European integration.

Benyumii 2. Hama barpkiBiiuHa po3mnodaina cBoro HOBY ictopito y 2013 p.
€Bpomaiiiad cTaB LIISAXOM JEMOHCTpALlid Ta TPOMaJICbKOro IPOTECTY B YKpaiHl,
AKUM po3novascs B HIY 3 21 auctonana 2013 poky 3 myOaIyHUX MPOTECTIB HA
Maiinani Hezanexxnocti. I{e OyB mpoTecT MpoTu He MiANMUCAHHS YTOIH
€BpoOIHTErpallii 3 €Bpocor30M.

Bipw «/loboponace Ykpainay

Benyumii 1. Protests on Maidan changed Ukrainian people and Ukrainian music.

Benyumii 2. Maiinan 3MIHUB YKpaiHCHKUM HApOJ 1 pa30oM 3 TUM YKPATHCBKY MY3HUKY
Ta KYJIBTYpY.

Benyuuii 1. Today we live in the country which is in the war. The War in Eastern
Ukraine, ATO zone, is an armed conflict in the Donbass region of Ukraine.

Beayumii 2. Cporogsi Mu >kMBEMO B KpaHi, B sIKii i€ BiiiHa. BiitHa y CxinHii
VYkpaini a6o 30Ha ATO — 11e € BificbkoBuit KoHGTIKT Ha JloHOAci.
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Benyuuii 1. From the beginning of March 2014, demonstrations by pro-russian and
anti-government groups took place in Donetsk and Luhansk oblasts of Ukraine, in the
aftermath of the 2014 Ukrainian revolution and the Euromaidan movement.

Benyumii 2. 3 nouatky 6epe3ns 2014 B [lonenbky i JIlyranceky BigOyaucs
JIEMOHCTpAIIii MPOTH pyXy Ha MaigaHi. A B ATPUMKY MPO-POCIACHKO TOTITHKH.

Benyuwuii 1. These demonstrations, which followed the annexation of the Crimea by
the russian federation, escalated into an armed conflict between the separatists forces
of the self-declared Donetsk and Luhansk People’s Republics (DNR and LNR), and
the Ukrainian government.

Benyuwmii 2. {1 nemoncTpaii nmpusBenu 10 anekcii Kpumy pociiicbkoro (enepartieio
Ta CTaJIM MOYaTKOM BIHCHKOBOTO KOH(IIIKTY MK CENapaTUCTChbKUMU YTPYITyBaHHAMHU
Honenpkoi Ta Jlyrancekoi pecry6onik (JJHP ta JIHP) Ta ykpaincbkum ypsiom.

Benyunii 1. Many deaths, mother’s / children’s and wife’s cries, troubles and griefs
brought this war. Our hearts bleed every day. Today’s music is devoted to the war too.

Beayumii 2. barato cMepTeil, MATEpUHCHKUX, IUTAYUX 1 )KIHOUUX CI13, CMYTKY 1
ropst mpuHeca 1 BiiHa. Hal cepiist KpoBoTouaTh KOJKEH JIeHb. | cyuacHa My3uka
TAKOX MPUCBSYCHA 3/1€01IBIIIOT0 BOEHHIM TEMATHIII.

Benyumii 1. We hope this war will come to its close. We want to live in a peaceful
country. We want to see the beautiful blue sky and the yellow wheat’s field.

Benyumii 2. Mu criofiBaeMocs, 1110 CKOPO 115 BiliHA 3aKIHUUTHCSA. AJIKE MU XOUEMO
KUTH B MUPHIH KpaiHi. | 1006 Hajg Hamu Oyno KpacuBe CMHE HEOO, a Ha TOJIAX
KOJIOCHUJIACh KOBTA IIIICHUIIA.

Benyumii 1. We’ll win, because we are The Ukrainians, we are by Cossack’s birth
and we are freedom nation.



Benyumii 2. [ mu nepeMokemMo, TOMy 1110 MU — YKpaiHIli, MK — KO3aIIbKOTO POy, 1
mu — BUIBHUI HAPO/!!!

Axposipu Ukraine (nimeuvka mosa).

Licna «bonumo CQQ()eHbKO 8 HAULOl HEHbKU... »
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