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Usni skoree, moj synok, 
usni skorej, moj milyj,
Pril[g udobnej na bohok_
son pribavl[et sily.
Togda uvidiw', mal'hik moj, 
uvidiw' kraj rodimyj,
Gde my rodilis[ s toboj, 
gde ;it' tebe, moj milyj.
Vse nawi dedy i otcy, 
spokon vekov tut ;ili,
Lovili rybu dl[ edy, 
morskogo zver[ bili.
I ty synok, kak podrast≠w', 
nauhiw's[ ty delu
Vs≠ \to v ruki ty voz'm≠w', 
no pol'zujs[ umelo.
Ved' kraj rodnoj, xot' i bogat, 
no est' predel vsemu-;e,
Otec podska;et gde i kak, 
hto ty ostaviw' vnukam.
Usni skoree, moj synok, 
usni skorej moj milyj,
Pril[g udobnej na bohok_
son pribavl[et sily.

Sleep my son, 
sleep dear boy,
Lying comfortably on your cradleboard, 
sleep gives strength.
Then you'll see, my boy, 
you'll see your homeland
Where we were born along with you, 
where you will live.
All our grandfathers and fathers 
lived here from time immemorial,
Caught fish for food 
and hunted sea animals.
And you, son, when you grow, 
you'll learn these things.
Indeed, our homeland, though rich, 
there are still limits to everything.
Your father will tell you where and how, 
so that you can pass it on for your
grandchildren
Sleep quickly my son, 
sleep quickly my dear boy
Lying comfortably on your cradleboard, 
sleep gives strength.


