MiKCe30HHA

3vma wenoye CH>KHUM 6invm BiTpoMm,
Mantoe€ BisepyHKU Ha BiKHi.

Ta yac cnnnBa€ — iiae BeCHa MoBi/NIbHO,
Y npomMeHsIX po3TaHyTb BCi NboAu.

BecCHsIHUIA Aol cniBa€ HidXKHO JINCTHO,
ByanTb pikuy, Wo ApiMmann y NiTbMi.
| niTo BXXe B )KapKoMy nepeauvyTTi
[apye coHL0 KBiTU 3anaLuHi.

OCiHHIl BiTep 3 NNCTAM rpa€ B TaHLi,
Mona TymaHoOM BKyTaHi B iMJli.

Ta 3HOBY CHir po3no4mHae racno,

| pik HOBUIA Manioe Ha 3eMni.

Winter whispers with a snowy white breeze,
Painting frosty patterns on the glass.

Yet time flows on—spring comes with ease,
And melting ice will fade at last.

The gentle rain of springtime sings,
Awakening rivers lost in sleep.

And summer, in its golden wings,
Brings blooming scents for sun to keep.

Autumn winds play with the falling leaves,
As misty fields in twilight glow.

But once again, the snow relieves,

And paints the earth in flakes of snow.



