«Till when?»

The time and people pass together;
And all of us wait just to weather
We also say: "It's a high time

The liberty to come and shine".

But why it hasn't come so far?
The time can't wait as it has gone,
It doesn't wait, it flies away

And jaded heart hurts all in pain.

Because past days oppressions
Provoke a grand depression.

It is so hard that maybe we
Could cry out loud and bitterly.

Due to oppression of hard days
We had a really painful way

That learnt us hide the torture trace
Without a word and tears on face.

We don't live any more as holders
And carry grief on our shoulders.

How long should wait for happy days?
Everything is silent - nobody will say!

Baana AHapromeHKo BipIin
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«Jloku?»

MuHae yac, MUHAIOTh JIIOJIH,

Mu Bci xaemo Toro, o Oy/e,

I ka’xeM BC1. 1aBHO BXK€ 4ac,
[I{o6 BoJs Ta mpUiLUIa ¥ 10 Hac,

A Bce 11 HEMa, He Hife,-

A ygac He x7e, a yac He xael..
A ygac He XJe, a Yac JICTHUTD,
A cepiie 3My4eHe OOJIUT,

bo noBruii THIT MUHYIIUX JTHIB
Horo ykpaii Bike NPUTHITHB,

I TsDKKO Tak, 10, MOXKE, MU
[Npxumu nnakamu O Cli3bMH,

SIkOu He THIT Hel QHIB TSIKKUX,
[I{o6 Hac, 3a 1OBrUif yac, ycix
[ oxcniz HaBITE 3 MK HaBUMB
XoBath B Ay 0e3 cii3 1 CIiB.

[ Tak Ha CBIT1 )KUBEMO,

Ha nneuax nuxo Hecemo.

I noxu Gynemo Tak KuTh?

HixTto He ckaxe — BCE€ MOBYUTH!



