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KaTowa
® Chnosa M. McakoBCKOro
PacuBeTtann A6/10HM M rpyLUM,
MonAbl/IM TYMaHbl HaJ, PEKOM.
Boixoguna Ha 6eper KaTtiowa,
Ha BbICOKMM Geper Ha KpyToMm.
Bbixoamna, necHto 3aBoamna
[lpo cTenHoro c13oro opna,
[lpo TOro, KOTOPOro N6MANA,
[lpo TOro, 4YbM NMCbMa b6eperna.
O Tbl, NECHSA, NeceHKa AeBuYbA,
Tbl NeTH 3a ACHbIM COJIHUEM BC/ie
N 6oMLY Ha AAaNbHMIA NOrPaHUYHbIM
OT KaTtowm nepegan npmBeerT.
[TlyCTb OH BCMOMHUT AEBYLUKY NPOCTYIO,
[TyCTb YC/AIbILWUUT, KaK OHa NoeT,
[TyCTb OH 3eM/l0 6epexxeT poAaHylo,
A ntob6oBb KaTtiowa cbepexxer.



Katyusha

Apple trees and pear trees were a flower,
River mist was rising all around.

Young Katyusha went strolling by the hour
On the steep banks,

O’er the rocky ground.

By the river’s bank she sang a love song
Of her hero in a distant land.

Of the one she’d dearly loved for so long,
Holding tight his letters in her hand.

Oh, my song, song of a maiden’s true love,
To my dear one travel with the sun.

To the one who Katyusha loves so,

Bring my greetings to him, one by one.

Let him know that | am true and faithful,

Let him hear the love song that | send.

Tell him as he defends our home that grateful,
True Katvusha our love will defend.



