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It’s so nice we’ve gathered here

You are embracing tenderly

A yellow bend of guitar.

The sounds like flash of lightning
Will rush then through the height.
The dome of the blue sky

Above the head is shining.

It’s nice we’ve gathered here

You and me tonight!

Reflection of the sunset,

The camp fire is in dancing.
Why are you sad as never?

| want you keeping smile!

And someone who is near

Will tell you: “Oh, my dear!
It’s so nice we’ve gathered here

You and me tonight!”

The summits of the mountains
While sparkling in the sun
Attracts the hearts of thousands.
We’ll keep them all in mind.
It’s our common duty

To save the world of beauty!
It’s so nice we’ve gathered here

You and me tonight!

Kak 310poBo, 4T0 BCe MbI 3/1eCh CEeroaHs
coOpanucse!
N3rub rutapsel xenTon
S oOHMMAaI0 HEXHO.
CtpyHa OCKOJIKOM 3Xa
[IpOH3UT TYT'yIO BBICH.
Kaunercst kynon Heba
bonwnioi n 3Be31HO-CHEKHBIN.
Kak 310poBo,

YTto BCE MBI 371eCh CETOHS COOPATHCH!

Kaxk orOneck ot 3akara
KocTep Mex coceH IUIsIIET.
TrI uTO TpycCTHUIL, OpOAsITa?
A Hy-Ka yJIbIOHUCH!

U KxT0-TO OUE€Hb OIU3KUI
Tebe THXOHBKO CKaXKET:
«Kak 310poBo,

UTto BCce MBI 371eCh CEroJIHs COOpaIuCh!»

U Bce ke ¢ 001b10 B TOpIIC
MBI TeX CeroHs BCHOMHUM,
Ubu MMEHA KaK paHbl

Ha cepane 3anexknuce.
CnoBamu UX M IIECHIMU
Kaxxpiii B3/10X HAMOJHUM.
Kak 310poBo,

UTto BCE MBI 371eCh CETOAHS COOpATUCH!




[TycTh GeryT HeyKIIOKe
[Temexoapl Mo JayXKaM,

A BoJia — 110 acanbTy PEKOH,
N HEsICHO MPOXO0KUM

B 3TOT JieHb HENOT0XKHM,

[ToueMy s BECENBIN TAKOM.

A s Urparo Ha rapMoILKe
Y IpoX0XKHUX HA BUIY.
K coxaieHbpto, 1EHb POKICHBS

Tonwpko pa3 B roay.

[TpuneTuT BAPYT BOIIIEOHUK
B romnybom Bepronére

M GecruraTHO TMTOKaXKET KUHO,
C IHEM poXKAEHBS MO3APABUT
W, HaBepHO, OCTaBUT

MHe B no1apoK MATBCOT 3CKUMO.

A s Urparo Ha TapMOILKE
Y mpoX0oXuxX Ha BUY.
K coxaiieHbto, JEHb POKIACHBS

Tonbko pa3 B roay.

Let pedestrians hurry

With their eyes full of worry,

In the pools picking out their way,
They’re surprised at my folly —
Why | am so jolly

On this gloomy and dull rainy day.

| am playing my garmoshka
For all passers-by to hear.
It’s a pity we’ve a birthday

Only once a year.

Then a wizard comes flying

In a blue helicopter,

He will show me a film in a way,
Several hundred sweet ices

He will give me and wish me

Many happy returns of the day.

| am playing my garmoshka
For all passers-by to hear.
It’s a pity we’ve a birthday

Only once a year.



Music by A.Ostrovsky
Words by L.Oshanin

1. Bright blue the sky,

Sun up on high,

That was the little boy's picture,
He drew for you,

Wrote for you, too,

Jyst to make clesr what he drew -
Refrain:

May there always be sunshine,
May there always be blue skies,
May there always be Mummie,
May there always be me!

2. My little friend,

Listen, my friend,

Peace is the dream of the people,
Hearts old and young

Never have done

Singing the song you hqgve sung.
Refrain.

3.Soldier lad, stay!

Hear what we say -

War would make all of us losers.
Peace is our prize,

Millions of eyes

Anxiously gaze at the skies.
Refrain.




Yesterday

Yesterday, all my troubles seemed
so far away
Now it look as though they're here
to stay
Oh, I believe in yesterday

Suddenly, I'm not half the man |
used to be
There's a shadow hanging over me
Oh, yesterday came suddenly

Chorus:
Why she had to go I don't know,
she
wouldn't say
| said something wrong, now |
long
for yesterday

Yesterday, love was such an easy
game
to play
Now I need a place to hide away
Oh, I believe in yesterday

Chorus:

Buepa

Emg Buepa Bce Oe1p1 Ka3aauch

TaKUMU
JTAJICKNUMH,
A ceroaHs s HE NPEACTABIISAIO
CBOCH JXKU3HU

0e3 HUX.

Ho s BCe ke Bepro uTo Kormaa-
HUOY b

IIPOIILIOE BEPHETCS.

Kak-To BOpyr s cTan yxe He TeM,
KeM
OBLT paHbIIIe,
Hano MHOM HaBuUCIIA TCHB,
Buepa HacTano Tak BHE3aIHO.

[Tpurnes:
[Touemy ona ynuia? He 3Haro - ona
MHE HE
rOBOpUJIA,
Yrto-TO 5 HE TO cKazal... J tak
X004y
BEPHYTHCS BO BUEPAITHUM JI€HbD.

Emié Buepa 11000Bb ObLIa MPOCTOM
Urpou,

A ceroiHs g BBIHYX/ICH
PATATHCA,
Ho s Bce xe Bepro 4To Koraa-
HUOY b
IPOILIJIOE BEPHETCH.

[Tpunes
© Stan (stan man@pisem.net)
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