Xp. @orteB

bsix Ha caMusi BpbX HA MOITa MJIAJIOCT,
bsax 1uB, Hechbpa3MepeH U KPacHs,
Oo0mnuax Te 6€3 MHJIOCT a3 — ChC APOCT,
U ce yuyaBam, 4e 0CTaHAX KMB.

bsx muan, Kpacus U HeNpaB/0Mo100€H,
Kak nagax a3 HaJa TBosI ThMeEH rJiac.
BuHOBeH ¢bM — OT TBOSI CKbPO€H CIIOMEH
He cnpaBeaJimBoCT — MHJIOCT MCKAM a3.
N nak cbHyBaM OHSI CBEThJI Xa0C,

He noxo3upax, a ¢cbM OMJ1 IIACTIUB!
Oo0nuax e 6€3 MHJIOCT a3 — ChC APOCT...

U cbixkansBaM, ye 0CTaHAX KHB.

My youth was ardent, violent and pretty,
I was unwise, and wild, and full of strife.
I loved you with malice - without pity,
And it is strange that I am still alive.

I was so handsome and so much incredible,
How well, I used to dive into your voice!
The memory of you is unforgettable,

Not justice - pity is my guilty choice.

I dream the chaos that is slowly fleeting;
And never knew that happy was my life.
I loved you with malice - without pity...

And I regret that I am still alive.

(Translated from Bulgarian by S.K.Robev)



