


One of the innovators of all
genres of Interature was Ilvan
Franko. He rarsed the post-
Shevchenko Ukrainian poetry of
the late 19th and early 20th
century to new heights. He did
the same in prose. We always
remember the volume of poetry
«Heights and Depths», the novel
«Borysiav s laughing», the
drama «Stolen Happiness», etlc
He devoted much attention to
translations from foreign
languages. His ments as a
thinker and scholar were great in
many heids: the history and
theory of literature, folkdare
politcal economy. hislany.



Ivan Yakovych Franko was

a Ukrainian poet, writer, social
and literary critic, journalist,
interpreter, economist, political
activist, doctor of

philosophy, ethnographer, the
author of the first

detective novels and modern
poetry in the Ukrainian
language.




These two sonnets were written while Franko was
still a schoolboy, seventeen years of age. In the first
one, the poet has in mind one of the many grave
.~ o mounds or funeral barrows on the steppe beneath
- which lie the bones of those who fell in battle against
& the Tatars or other invaders. To him the ancient and
- _anonymous folk songs represent the soul of his
2 people with its perennial resurgence from the
disasters of the past. The second one came as the
& result of his acquaintance with Kotlyarevsky's
¢ burlesque of Virgil's Aeneid which appeared in 1798.
g Its importance lies in the fact that Kotlyarevsky was
the first writer in modern times to use the speech of
the Ukrainian people as a literary medium and hence
he is regarded as the father of modern Ukrainian
=2 literature.




FOLK SONG KOTLYAREVSKY
Baehold e spwing which gushes o that A mighty eagie on a snoey height

rinde Sal gauing &l around wath his keen

And gurgies o'ar the sieppe n teardéos oy,

sweam! YWhen o, he staned upwards 1owsards ‘
O als chedyr surface doth the moonhight e sky -
gleaum, And on his splendxd pinions ook hes r
The besening sun plag's on 1S crystad wawe.  Bight

From oul carth’'s bosom pufse those s swweeping wing boushed oll a clod
watters claar of snowy;

The Iving movement skeaps not, knows no 11 lell and stred other clods downhil,
Dound. They gahered foarce and strength and
The quicksmneng wallers spraad new e size unti

around An awalanche vwent roarnng down

To thousands of Speing's children groweng Dedowe

mere, S0 Kotyarevsky happ iy once spoke,
That spong with (15 uncaasing magic flow Bagan 1o sing . our Ukoadndan on gue
1S like nry people’s soul—Mough wagped -—

n grief, Though what he saang then seemad fo
It soll sings 20 the haart of long ago. e & |jokoa,

As that spring s source lies in earth's YU in it lary an earmest greal and
hedden parts, strong.

So from mystenous dapths do ik songs That spark dici paot e out arman mess
rise our folk,
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