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Ð—Ð°Ñ‡ÐµÐ¼ Ñ‚ÐµÐ±Ðµ Ð·Ð½Ð°Ñ‚ÑŒ, ÐºÐ¾Ð³Ð´Ð° Ð¾Ð½ ÑƒÐ¹Ð´ÐµÑ‚,
Ð—Ð°Ñ‡ÐµÐ¼ Ñ‚ÐµÐ±Ðµ Ð·Ð½Ð°Ñ‚ÑŒ, Ð¾ Ñ‡Ñ‘Ð¼ Ð¾Ð½ Ð¿Ð¾Ñ‘Ñ‚.

Ð—Ð°Ñ‡ÐµÐ¼ Ñ‚ÐµÐ±Ðµ Ð·Ð½Ð°Ñ‚ÑŒ Ñ‚Ð¾, Ñ‡ÐµÐ³Ð¾ Ð½Ðµ Ð·Ð½Ð°ÐµÑ‚ Ð¾Ð½
Ñ�Ð°Ð¼.

Ð—Ð°Ñ‡ÐµÐ¼ Ñ‚ÐµÐ±Ðµ Ð·Ð½Ð°Ñ‚ÑŒ, Ð¾ Ñ‡Ñ‘Ð¼ Ð¾Ð½ Ð¿Ñ€Ð¾Ñ�Ð¸Ð»
Ð—Ð°Ñ‡ÐµÐ¼ Ñ‚ÐµÐ±Ðµ Ð·Ð½Ð°Ñ‚ÑŒ, ÐºÐ¾Ð³Ð¾ Ð¾Ð½ Ð»ÑŽÐ±Ð¸Ð»,

Ð—Ð°Ñ‡ÐµÐ¼ Ñ‚ÐµÐ±Ðµ Ð·Ð½Ð°Ñ‚ÑŒ Ñ‚Ð¾, Ð¾ Ñ‡Ñ‘Ð¼ Ð¾Ð½ Ð¼Ð¾Ð»Ñ‡Ð¸Ñ‚.

Why do you wonder when he is out?
Why do you wanna know things he doesn't himself?

Who did he love, why did he mask?

ÐŸÐ¾Ð¿Ð»Ð°Ñ‡ÑŒ Ð¾ Ð½Ñ‘Ð¼, Ð¿Ð¾ÐºÐ° Ð¾Ð½ Ð¶Ð¸Ð²Ð¾Ð¹.

Do weep for him till he is alive

Ð�Ð° Ð´ÐµÑ‚Ñ�ÐºÐ¾Ð¼ Ñ€Ð¸Ñ�ÑƒÐ½ÐºÐµ Ð´Ð¾Ð¼Ð¸Ðº Ñ� Ñ‚Ñ€ÑƒÐ±Ð¾Ð¹.
Ð¤Ð¸Ð´ÐµÐ»ÑŒ ÐœÐ¸Ñ…Ð°Ð¸Ð»Ñƒ Ð¼Ð°ÑˆÐµÑ‚ Ñ€ÑƒÐºÐ¾Ð¹.

ÐœÑ‹ Ð½Ð¸ÐºÐ°Ðº Ð½Ðµ Ð¼Ð¾Ð¶ÐµÐ¼ Ð¿Ñ€Ð¸Ð²Ñ‹ÐºÐ½ÑƒÑ‚ÑŒ Ð¶Ð¸Ñ‚ÑŒ Ð±ÐµÐ·
Ð²Ð¾Ð¹Ð½Ñ‹.

Ð’ ÐºÐ¾Ñ�Ð¼Ð¾Ñ� Ñ�Ð¾Ð²Ð¼ÐµÑ�Ñ‚Ð½Ñ‹Ð¹ Ð²Ð°Ð»ÑŽÑ‚Ð½Ñ‹Ð¹ Ð¿Ð¾Ð»Ñ‘Ñ‚,
Ð�Ð¾Ñ‡ÑŒÑŽ Ñ‚Ð¾Ð»Ð¿Ð° - ÐºÑ€Ñ‘Ñ�Ñ‚Ð½Ñ‹Ð¹ Ñ…Ð¾Ð´.

ÐžÐ½Ð° ÑƒÐ¶Ðµ Ð²Ð¸Ð´Ð¸Ñ‚ Ñ�ÐµÐ±Ñ� Ð² Ñ€Ð¾Ð»Ð¸ Ð²Ð´Ð¾Ð²Ñ‹.

A hut with a chimney, drawn by a kid
We can't get used to live without no wars

Easter procession - crowd in the night

Ð£ Ñ‚ÐµÐ±Ñ� Ðº Ð½ÐµÐ¼Ñƒ ÐµÑ�Ñ‚ÑŒ Ð½ÐµÑ�ÐºÐ¾Ð»ÑŒÐºÐ¾ Ñ�Ð»Ð¾Ð²,
Ð£ Ñ‚ÐµÐ±Ñ� Ðº Ð½ÐµÐ¼Ñƒ Ð´Ð°Ð¶Ðµ, Ð½Ð°Ð²ÐµÑ€Ð½Ð¾, Ð»ÑŽÐ±Ð¾Ð²ÑŒ.

Ð¢Ñ‹ Ð¶Ð´Ñ‘ÑˆÑŒ Ð¼Ð¾Ð¼ÐµÐ½Ñ‚Ð°, Ñ‡Ñ‚Ð¾Ð± Ð¾Ñ‚Ð´Ð°Ñ‚ÑŒ ÐµÐ¼Ñƒ Ð²Ñ�Ñ‘.

Sure, with him you curr like a dove
Waiting for a moment you will give him yourself

Ð¥Ð¾Ð»Ð¾Ð´Ð½Ñ‹Ð¹ Ð¼Ñ€Ð°Ð¼Ð¾Ñ€, Ñ‚Ð²Ð¾Ð¸ Ñ†Ð²ÐµÑ‚Ñ‹.
Ð’Ñ�Ðµ Ð¾Ð¿ÑƒÑ�ÐºÐ°ÐµÑ‚Ñ�Ñ� Ð²Ð½Ð¸Ð· Ð¸ Ð² Ð³Ð¾Ñ€Ð»Ðµ ÐºÐ¾Ð¼Ð¾Ðº.
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(It's a Russian saying about bitter feelings)
Those wrinkles spoil your face

Icy-cold marble, flowers of yours
Your wrinkly face, the watery sod

Ð¢Ð¸Ñ…Ð¾Ðµ ÑƒÑ‚Ñ€Ð¾, Ð½Ð°Ð´ Ð³Ð¾Ñ€Ð¾Ð´Ð¾Ð¼ Ñ�Ð¼Ð¾Ð³,
Ð¼Ð°Ð¹Ñ�ÐºÐ°Ñ� Ð·ÐµÐ»ÐµÐ½ÑŒ, Ñ�Ð½Ñ†ÐµÑ„Ð°Ð»Ð¸Ñ‚.

Ð¢Ð°Ð¼ Ñ…Ð¾Ñ€Ð¾ÑˆÐ¾, Ð³Ð´Ðµ Ð½Ð°Ñ� Ñ� Ñ‚Ð¾Ð±Ð¾Ð¹ Ð½ÐµÑ‚.

A peaceful morning, smog up the town
The Wonderland is there, and we are still here

ÐšÐ°Ð½Ð¸Ñ�Ñ‚Ñ€Ð° Ñ� Ð¿Ð¸Ð²Ð¾Ð¼, Ð¿Ñ€Ð¸ Ñ‡Ñ‘Ð¼ Ð·Ð´ÐµÑ�ÑŒ Ð²Ð¾Ð´Ð°?
Ð˜Ñ�ÐºÑƒÑ�Ñ�Ñ‚Ð²ÐµÐ½Ð½Ñ‹Ð¹ Ð±ÐµÐ»Ð¾Ðº,

ÐŸÑ€Ð¸ Ñ‡Ñ‘Ð¼ Ð·Ð´ÐµÑ�ÑŒ Ð½Ð°Ñ€Ð¾Ð´.
Ð¡ÐµÐ³Ð¾Ð´Ð½Ñ� ÑƒÐ¼Ñ€Ñ‘ÑˆÑŒ, Ð·Ð°Ð²Ñ‚Ñ€Ð° Ñ�ÐºÐ°Ð¶ÑƒÑ‚ - Ð¿Ð¾Ñ�Ñ‚.

A keg of beer, why water you mean?
Mane-made protein

(variant 2: Today you are dead, tomorrow - poEt)

Visit Vladimir Shakhrin page on MotoLyrics.com, to get more lyrics and videos.

MotoLyrics.com | Lyrics, music videos, artist biographies, releases and more.

http://motolyrics.com/vladimir-shakhrin.html?pdf=1
http://motolyrics.com/

	Vladimir Shakhrin "Poplach’ o nem"

