Calmly, simply
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Do not scold me and do not re-proach me,
He ko - pu - Te Me - HA, ne G6pa - m+ - Te
Ne ko - ri - te me - nia, ne bra - - e,
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Not to love himwas too muchto  ask. — Hav-ing
He Jio-0Outb S € - ro He MOr- Ja. _ To-mo -
Ne liw -bit’ ia e - vo mne mog-la. — Po -liw-
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DO NOT SCOLD ME
AND DO NOT
REPROACH ME

HE KOPHUTE MEHS,
HE BPAHHUTE




Om(6) E7 Am Dm Am E7 Am
Il ]) - I i
1 - . 1 1| 1 1 T ) E— | 1 1 1 oY 3 I3
#r:':m, 5 — N+ e :
; A —— 1 ¥ ——d } - i ¢
fall - en in love, oh, so deep-ly,__.._ Giv-ing all to him was my sweet task.
6uB- WM Ke BCE, uTO U - Me - Ja, ' Bcé e - My s TOr - pa OT- A2 - Ja.
hi:(-shi zhe vse, chtn 1 - me - la, Vsé e - mu da tog - da ot -da - la.
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2. Look and see what has now come
upon me,
Where is my former beauty so rare,
And my cheeks that would outshine
the sunrise,
And the thickness of my waving
hair?

3. Where is my girlish, silver-bell
laughter?
Where is my light-headed playful-
ness?
All to him, only him, and com-
pletely
Had I given in my recklessness.

. I would like to forget my mis-
fortune,
And forgive all the misdeeds of his.
Then don’t scold me and do not
reproach me,
Life is hard, hard enough as it is!

2. IocMoTpuTeE, UTO CTANO CO MHOID,
lFae 6binas mosd kpacora?
[ne pymsaxew, 4To cnopua ¢
3apéio?
[ae BOAHUCTBIX KyApell rycToTa?

. Tne peBuuuii moii cmex
cepeGpHCTBIii,
lne GecneuHast pe3BOCTb mMOf?
Bceé emy oxHomy GespasmesibHO
Oranana, GespaccyaHas .

51 roroBa 3a6bITb CBOE rope

M npocrure emy BCE ero 3io0.
He kopure x MeHsi, He GpaHuTe,
MHe u Tak Tsaxeno, TAxeno!
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2. Posmotrite, chto stalo so mnoiu,
Gde bylaia moia krasota?
Gde rumianets, chto sporil s
zaréiu?
Gde volnistykh kudrei gustota?

3. Gde devichii moi smekh serebristyi,
Gde bespechnaia rezvost’ moia?
Vsé emu odnomu bezrazdel' no
Otdala, bezrassudnaia ia.

. Ia gotova zabyt svoé gore
I prostit’ emu vsé evo zlo.
Ne korite zh menia, ne branite,
Mpne i tak tiazhelo, tiazhelo!



