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«KOTHKY-KOTOYKY, He XOOHW B camodky, a xomu no xatu Camy romucatm». Tak
crmiBaja MeH1 Most MaMa. A f CIyXaB 1 CIiBaB IIOTIM CBOIM JITAM, IIepeaalodu im
MaMUHY JIIOOOB Yepe3 POKH 1 IIOKO/NHHA. Tak OyaeTre cIyxaTH, CI1BaTH, JIIOOUTH 1
BH.

Ot 3aj71s 11poro 1 Hanwcas s 111 Bipmmkn 1 ka3oukn. [[[o6 Con-JIpimora mpuxoauam
1o Bac mij BikoHedKo. [[lo0 xortuku romucanu xonmucouku. [[[o6 Ttarko mpuHocus
BaM TOCTHHYHKH «BiI 3aiymka». | o0 pix HaIl YKpalHCHKHI He ImepepBaBcsa Ha
IIHOMY CBITI.

A manwmcas, a xynoxuuk Bacuns Bracor mamamosas. J{oOpi moau mepexsiaim
MOI0 KHIJKKY IIle ¥ aHIVIHUCHKOI0 MOBOIO, 100 ¥ BCHOMY CBIT1 3HAJIH, SKI cKapOu
IepeaeMo MU BaM, HAIIIUM JTITSM.

3 a0b60B’10, Bam kaskap Camko Jlipauk

"Kitty-Kitty-Cat, don’t hide under shed, please come by, sing to Sasha's lullaby".
That is what my mom used to sing to me. I would listen to her and now I sing it to
my children, passing on my mother's love through years and generations. So, now
you will be listening, singing and loving as well. That i1s why I wrote these rhymes
and fairy tales. So that amazing dreams can come to you. So that kitty-cats can
rock cradles. So that daddy can bring you presents "from the Bunny". And so that
our Ukrainian traditions woulddnot vanish in this world.

I wrote the book, and artist Vasyl Vlasyuk illustrated it. Good people have
translated my verses into English so the whole world can learn what written
treasures we pass on to you, our children.

With love, your storyteller Sashko Lirnyk
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KOTUK
«bPUCDb!»

[ig nBepriMma B HaC WOpPaHKY
YopHUIN KOTUK »KAe CHifaHKY.
3 6paToM 3 Ni>KeYoK BCTAEMO,
Monouka nomy gaemo.

Bainumo gna Kotuka
CBoro 6ytepbpognka —
Ham He wKona KoBbacu
[nAa KoTAayol Kpacw.

HYopHUN KOTUK — KOLLEHATKO,
A Ha Hoci — bOina usaTKa,
Binun xBocTuk, 6ini nanku,
LLle  Ha ny3bKy 6ini naTku.

YopHui Bepx i 6innm HU3 —
Mwu 3Bemo noro Mapkis.
Mama 3Be noro: «Kncb-Kncb!»,
A 6abyca kaxe: «<bpucb!»

KiT He obparkaeTbcs,
3paHKy NOBEPTAETbCA:

«fK 3aBroflHO Ha3nBauTe —
fopgyBaTb He 3abyBanTel»




CAT
"SCAT!"

Every morning at the door

A black cat sits on the floor.

We get up to serve his meal,
And my brother brings the milk.

Our sandwich, just like that,
Partly also goes to cat.

We don't mind a sausage loss —
That's the furry beauty cost.

Our kittie's not just black,

On his nose there's a white fleck.
White are paws of his, the tail,
And the tummy's got a trail.

Black above and white beneath —
Thus, we named him as Marquis.

Mommy calls him "kitty-cat",
And my granny shouts him: "Scat!"

Even so though, cat does not mind,
And comes back with morning light:

"You can call me just whatever,
Don't forget to feed whenever!".




TPAKTOPU

3a piKoo Kpaw ropu
OptoTb None TPaKToOpPW.
Yepes nneco, yepes nyku
YyTn ixHi neperyku:

«bpate, My nepemaraem,
Mnyra n 6o0poHu TAraem!
Mo apppam i no nonam —
Jliogun 6yayTb BAAYHI Ham!

| 33 Te, WO MU NpaLIoEM,
Opewm, ciem, 60POHYEM,
o poboTu ay»Ke rpisHi,
| 3a Te, Wo Mun 3anisHil»

Beuip. TpakTopu cTnxatoTb.
Ane rypkit He BLLyXaE.
[pncnyxatocb, ornagatoch,
Kpyrom cebe obepratocb —

Ha nogywui KOTUK CrinTb.

Tex AK TpakTop MypPpPPKOTUTb.
Haue dapun oukn mpyxntb,

| nomy A BAAYHUN AyXKe.

| 3a Te, WO BiH M'AKEHbKUN,
| 3a Te, WO BiH TeNIeHbKUNA,
| B KBapTMpI | Ha gaui

BiH ogHakoBO nepgaunn.

OTakun BiH monoaelb,
Haw nyxHactun TpakTopeLb!




TRACTORS

At the river, down the hill
Mighty tractors plow the field.
Over rivers, lakes and meadows,
Their roaring loudly echoes.

"Look, my brother, here we go!
To the victorrrry we'll plow

All the fields in just one day!
And make people happy, yay!

For the reason is — they know
How we harrow, plow and sow.
In the work we're truly fierce,
Made of single iron piece!"

Sunset. Tractors quiet down.
But the roar goes on somehow.
Look around and you will find
Who is making that low sound:

On the bed a ball of fur

Snores like tractor, "purr, purr, purr"”.
Kitty squints his shiny eyes,

And | find it very nice

That he is so calm and smart,
Warm is fur and soft is heart.
Outdoors or home alone —
Always such a lazy bone!

Anyway, he’s far from bad —
Our fluffy tractor lad!




LLO 3POBUB KOTUK?

KoTuK gy»<e [OBro cnas,
KoTuk nicHio MypKoTas.

KoTuk uyxaey Byci,
KoTnk pobutb NoTAryci.

KoTrK nomManeHbKy BCTaB,
KoTuk pnbkin 3aba<as.

KoTnk pnbky rapHo 3'is,
MNonnsatn nanky cis.

KoTuk nanky nonunsas —
MeHi BipLLIMK po3Ka3aB!




WHAT DID THE CAT DO?

Kitty slept for very long,
Kitty purred a lovely song.

Now behind the ear he's scratching,
With a pleasure cat is stretching.

Now he’s slowly standing up,
Asks for piece of fish to grab.

After cat is done with fish —
Licks his paw, just like a dish.

Licked his paw and drank his milk,
Told this poetry to me!





