"5 xBunuH" by the Ukrainian band bes o6Me>keHb
Tam, pecb Ha cKni, TBOI BycTa

There, somewhere on the glass, your lips

Wkopa, Wwo 3a BikHOM MeHe HeMa

It's a pity that I’m not outside the window

JOTUK 0,0 CKPOHb, CANig, Big, A,0N0OHb

Atouch to the temples, a trace from your palms
Hapuxatucb T06010 B)Ke HE MOXK/IUBO, Lie YXax/IuBO
Breathing you in is no longer possible, it's terrible (it’s unbearable)
Tn 6yna gpuBoM...

You were a miracle...

M’ATb XBUNWUH, AK N’ATb CTOPIY

Five minutes (feel) like five centuries

Hiu 6e3 Tebe Xxax...

A night without you is horrotr...(torture)

M’AaTb XBUNWUH, K N’ATb CTOPIY

Five minutes like five centuries

Hiu 6e3 Tebe xax...

A night without you is horror...

3puBae pax...

The roof is torn off (colloquial use of “3puBae gax” meaning going crazy/losing it)
Ak y KiHO, Haue npo Hac

Like in a movie, as if about us

Ane BMUKaloTb CBiT/10 — BXKe yac

But they turn on the lights — time’s up

B TBOIX BipLuax, B NiCHAX TBOIX

In your poems, in your songs

Llkopa, o B HAX NPO MeHe HeMa



It's a pity that there's nothing about me in them
Hi cnoBa, Hi Kpanku, Hivoro...

Not a word, not a dot, nothing...



