YKpauHCcKue noBCcTaHubl

Ukrainian insurgents

The Ukrainian insurgents

Ukrainian rebels

Ox,He 3psa pacKkpuyanmcb BOPOHbI!

Oh, not in vain shouted crows!

Oh, not in vain [shouted] crow!

Oh, no wonder [shouted] crows!

3HaTb,NpPeAYyBCTBYIOT Nasab OHMU.

Know they have a presentiment of
carrion.

To know, disperse protest rallies
hardened over they.

Know, anticipating the carrion they.

Moknpaem onATb CBOU CXPOHBI. -

Again leave their caches. -

Its preciousness again their caches. -

Leave their caches again. -

HacTtynatoT ropayune gHu.

Come hot days.

There are hot days.

There are hot days.

MOET Hac CKopo KpoBaBas »aT.a.

Awaits us soon bloody harvest.

Awaits us soon the bloody harvest.

We soon expect bloody harvest.

Byap uto 6yaet,n bor Ham cyaps!

Come what may, and God will judge us!

Whether that would be, and God will
judge!

Whatever works, and God is our judge!

CeATa Hala eAnHAA KNATBA:

Our sacred oath single:

We are not merely a single pledge:

Our United sacred oath:

BUTb NPOKAATLIX,cebs He Wwaan.

Beat the damned, not sparing himself.

Slap decries, themselves were not spared.

Beat the damned, not sparing.

Mpbl - congatbl CtenaHa baHgepsl.

We - the soldiers of Stepan Bandera.

We - the soldiers Stepan Bandera

We are the soldiers of Stepan Bandera.

Y70 PaLIMCTbl HAM,4TO MOCKaNM...

That the Nazis us that Muscovites ...

That fascists us, that international
consortium...

That the Nazis to us that the Russians.
(WFW - That the fascists us that Russians)

Huyero HeT cunbHel Hawel Bepbl

Nothing stronger than our faith

There is nothing worse our faith

There is nothing stronger in our faith

M niobumeilt poanumoint 3emnu.

And beloved native land.

And [beloved/favorite] thing of earth.

And of course loved the land.

Mbl MAEM Ha BParoB,CMEPTHU B XKepo.

We're going to the enemy, death, into the
mouth.

We are going to enemies, death in far.

We go to the enemies, death in the
mouth.

MycTb norMbHem 3a pigHy cBotO.

Let perish for their Native (land?)

let native prey for its

Let them perish for their Native.

YKpaiHa,BOHa Le He BMmepAa.

Ukraine, it has not yet died.

Ukraine, she not yet died.

Ukraine, she has not died yet.

| Ao 3ycTpivi,apy3i,B pato!

| to the meeting, friends in paradise!

| to meeting, friends, in paradise!

| to meet friends in paradise!




Summary of Stanzas...

1. The crows are crying/shouting telling of death to come... even they will leave their precious caches to flee the impending violence!

2. Abloody harvest awaits us and, come what may, God will judge us... We band together/unite under a common vow: to strike down the damned/evil, not
sparing [even] ourselves.

3. We, the soldiers of Stepan Bandera, though made Moskal/Muscovites/Russians by the Nazis — there is nothing stronger than our faith and our love for
our Home.

4. [For Her] We will face our enemies, even into the mouth of death! We will / Let us perish for our Native Land, so that she, Ukraine, may live forever! And
| will meet you, my friends, in paradise!

“Ukrainian Rebels”

The cries of the crows are not in vain!
They forecast the carrion.

They will leave their caches again,
For they know of the fire to come.

A bloody harvest awaits us,

And come what may, God will judge us!

We are united under a common oath:

To strike down the damned, not sparing even ourselves.

We, the soldiers of Stepan Bandera,
Though made Moskal by the Nazis,
There is nothing stronger than our faith
And our love for our precious Homeland!

For Her, we will face our enemies, even into the mouth of death!
Let us perish for our Native Land

So that She, Ukraine, may never die!

And | will meet you, my friends, in Paradise!



