KAK BE3 MY3UKA?
The Sound of Music

TexkcToBE HA IECHUTE
ITpesoa: Barertnn Xaamuiicku

Kak 6e3 my3uka?

ITnanuHCKHASIT JICH BCUC CBBPIIBA, 3HaM C€ra,

Y CITBHIIETO SICHO M3Mpaina Me 0e3 Thra.
OT I'bCTUTE CCHKH 3CJICHU

rbyaBa Me MaMH Ja CIIpa.

U ce cniupam, 1 yakam, U ciymam
BBJINICOHM 3BYLIU OIIE YyBaM a3

B UyJHATa ropa...

KakBo e IIaHUHCKUSAT CBAT O€3 TeceH?
Cronetust TaM MY3HUKa €XTHU.

C’LpHCTO MU ITBJIHO € C Tas IECCH

U CJIe IIE€CCHTa BEYHO TO JICTH.

Crpuero Mu Oue chc NTHYH KpHiIa
HaJl TJ1a/lkaTa e3epHa IIup,

TPENTH KaTo 3BBH B YTPHHTA
KaMOaHeH, OTeKBall| Oe3crup.

C moTo4eTo cMmee ce TO,
0B10yKa 1O CKJIOHA 3€JIeH.
U nee B HO1ITA

KaTo ciaBeil B 3aXJ1ac yrmoeH.

IImaHUHCKHUAT CBST TOHU CaMOTATa,
Tam neceH 3BbHH OT 30pH JI0 MpaK.
U ¢ He)KHO KpUIJIO MUJIBA MU AylIATa,
U mie nes maxk.

Jo-Pe-Mnu

[la mo4HeM chBCEM OTHAYAJIO,

Takxa Ie e Haif-zoope.

[Ilom 6ponm, moyBame C eIHO-IBE-TPH,
LIIOM ITBK 11€eM, 3aII04BaMe C JI0-pe-MIL.
Jo-pe-Mu, 10-pe-mu,

OT HOTHTE Ca ITbPBUTE TPH.

Ho-pe-mu, 1o-pe-mu,
J0-pe-Mu-(a-con-na-cu. ..

J10 Hebeto BbpXOBE,

PE — pexnukaTta Onecrty,
MMU—e¢ croiite 6perose,
dA-nTazupail ¢ MeH U TH,
COJI-0 e na meemnr cam,
JIA—cTOBHMYE BLB THE3IO,
CH-Hb0 e HeOeTO, 3HaM,
TO HU Bpbma nax mpu J10.

HoTtuTe 11om 3Hael 3Hael Ty,
Ileem BCHYKO € TSIX MOYTH.

The Sound of Music

My day in the hills has come to an end, | know
The sun has come out to tell me it's time to go
But deep in the dark green shadows

Avre voices that urge me to stay

So | pause and | wait and | listen

For one more sound, for one more lovely thing
That the hills might say...

The hills are alive with the sound of music,
With songs they have sung for a thousand years.
The hills fill my heart with the sound of music;
My heart wants to sing every song it hears.

My heart wants to beat like the wings of the birds
That rise from the lake to the trees.

My heart wants to sigh like a chime

That flies from a church on a breeze.

To laugh like a brook when it trips
And falls over stones on its way,
To sing through the night

Like a lark who is learning to pray.

I go to the hills when my heart is lonely.

I know | will hear what | heard before.

My heart will be blessed with the sound of music
And I'll sing once more.

Do-Re-Mi

Let's start at the very beginning,

A very good place to start.

When you read you begin with A B C.
When you sing you begin with Do Re Mi.
Do Re Mi, Do Re Mi,

The first three notes just happen to be.
Do Re Mi, Do Re Mi,

Do Re Mi Fa So La Ti.

Doe, a deer, a female deer,

Ray, a drop of golden sun,

Me, a name | call myself,

Far, a long, long way to run,
Sew, a needle pulling thread,
La, a note to follow Sew,

Tea, | drink with jam and bread,
That will bring us back to Do.

When you know the notes to sing,
You can sing most anything.



MowTe JTI00MMH HelA

PocHu nanera v KOTEHIA CJIAIKH,
MOJIMBH LIBETHH M HOBU TETPaJKH,
I'BCTPH NOAPBIM Ha CYTPUHTA —
Te ca cpell MoiiTe JIIoOMMH Hella.

Kondera 6emu 1 6aHNYKH BKYCHH,
MEJHUST 3BBH, [IIOM IIIeiHaTa ce BITyCHE,
JUBUTE TTATHIM B IIOJIET B HOIITA —

Te ca cpex MoliTe Tr00MMHU Hella.

Marnku MOMUYEHIIa B POKINYKY OeIH,
MyX4eTa CHEKHH, Ha KIIETTKUTE CIpeITH,
OsiaTa 3uMa, cliell TyH IpoJieTTa —

Te ca cpell MOWTe JIoOUMH Hella.

[IlomM cbM THXKHa, IIIOM CbM OOJIHA,
oM 360 Me 60H,

CH CIIOMHSIM Hellata JOMMH HEBOJIHO
U HE € Thi 311e, HaIHu?

EneaBaiic

Enen,aiic, enenBaiic
Besika cytpun me cpema.
YucT u 01, 3acusi,
PanoctHo Me nocpemar.

CHexeH LBSAT, Ia CH BEYHO MIIAJI,
U cbe Tebe Heka

MosT My pojieH Kpait

Ja npedbae noseka.

My Favorite Things

Raindrops on roses and whiskers on kittens,
Bright copper kettles and warm woolen mittens,
Brown paper packages tied up with strings,
These are a few of my favorite things.

Cream colored ponies and crisp apple strudels,
Doorbells and sleigh bells and schnitzel with noodles,
Wild geese that fly with the moon on their wings,
These are a few of my favorite things.

Girls in white dresses with blue satin sashes,
Snowflakes that stay on my nose and eyelashes,
Silver white winters that melt into springs,
These are a few of my favorite things.

When the dog bites, when the bee stings,
When I'm feeling sad

I simply remember my favorite things
And then | don't feel so bad.

Edelweiss

Edelweiss, Edelweiss,

Every morning you greet me,
Small and white, clean and bright
You look happy to meet me.

Blossom of snow may you bloom and grow,
Bloom and grow forever.

Edelweiss, Edelweiss,

Bless my homeland forever.



Ha 16, 17 moutn

MOMI/I'IGHI_[e MaJIKO CH OUIC TH,
JKHUBOTBHT HE € IIOYHAJI,
TJIaBHYKaTa II'bJIHA TH € C MCUTHU —
KaKBH — HC 3HACIII TOYHO.

He Touno.

Ha mecTHaiiceT, cereMHalceT OYTH,
JIAJIA CH TOTOBA TH

yTpe J1000B KaTo JA0JIETH U

JI0 TBOUTE BpaTH?

Ha mrectHaiicer, ceaeMHaMCET MOYTH
MOMUETa I Cpelant TH —

Kak I1e Mo3Haell PUHLA He3HACH
Ha CBOUTE MEUTH?

Kak e ce cnpaBu T, Kaxu,

¢ MOMYEIIKHUS Ipodiiem?

CTpax, CpaM U IJIaXOCT TH TeXKH,
HO BsSIpBail TH Ha MEH —

TpsiOBa HAKOW MBIBP, HAUCTEH
Jla TH J1aJIe ChBET —

a3 CbM Beue [IOYTH IIbIHOJICTEH,
C MEHe IIIe CH Hapes.

Ha mecTHaticer, cenemMHalceT MOYTH,
3HaM, Y€ ChbM MaJKa a3 —

BCHYKO, KOETO MM Ka3BaT MOMYETa,
BSIpBaM T'0 BbB 3axJiac.

Ha mecTHalicer, ceieMHalCET MOYTH,
MPOCTO M XBalla CTpax —

MBXKKHTE HPaBH, LIO Ja CE TIPABU —
HHUIIO HE 3HaM 3a TAX.

Kax me ce cnpass a3, kaxu,

C MOMUEIIKUS podiem?

Crpax, cpaM ¥ IIaxoCT MU TEXH,
HO TH HAJIU CH C MEH?

Tpsi0Ba HAKON MBABD, HAYECTECH
Jla MU J1aJie ChBET —

TH CH Bede MOYTH ITHIHOJIETEH,
¢ Tebe 1Ie ChM Hapes.

Sixteen, Going On Seventeen

You wait, little girl, on an empty stage
For fate to turn the light on.

Your life, little girl, is an empty page
That men will want to write on.

To write on.

You are sixteen going on seventeen,
Baby, it's time to think.

Better beware, be canny and careful,
Baby, you're on the brink.

You are sixteen going on seventeen,
Fellows will fall in line.

Eager young lads and rogues and cads
Will offer you food and wine.

Totally unprepared are you

To face a world of men.

Timid and shy and scared are you
Of things beyond your ken.

You need someone older and wiser
Telling you what to do.

| am seventeen going on eighteen
I'll take care of you.

I am sixteen going on seventeen

I know that I'm naiive.

Fellows | meet may tell me I'm sweet
And willingly | believe.

| am sixteen going on seventeen
Innocent as a rose.

Bachelor dandies, drinkers of brandies
What do | know of those.

Totally unprepared am |

To face a world of men.

Timid and shy and scared am |
Of things beyond my ken.

I need someone older and wiser
Telling me what to do.

You are seventeen going on eighteen
I'll depend on you.



IHokopsBaii Bcsika BUCOTA

Cwmeno Harope

C HECITUPEH XOJI.
Jaxe 0e3 mbTeka,
MaK ThPCH 00XOJ.

Tu nokopsiBait
BCSIKa BUCOTa

M HE U30CTaBsIH
CBOSITa MEYTAa.

TakaBa meuTa

HCcKa 00u4 JOoKpai.
Bceeku aen ucka T
JI0 caMUsI TU Kpai.

Camé ko3apue

Ot raHuHATa caMod Ko3apue,
(Momnep)

C rnac siceH BHKa caMo Ko3apye.

B cenoro nomny naneu ro uyBar.
SlcHus, CUITHAS TIIac My dyBarT.
[MpuHITBT OT MOCTa Ha 3aMbKa TyBa.
Moy u3 bTS HOCA4H IO YyBar.

Xopa Kpail TeXKH Tpanes3u ro uyyBart.

[ysym Ha MUBO MEHJIMBO TO YyBaT.
Masnka MoMa cu BpaTa OTBaps

1 Ha KO3apue TS OTroBaps.
MowmuHa Mama ce yIUBIIsIBa

Kak ce ¢ Ko3ap4e MOMa HaJIIsIBa.
Becen xwuBor, (ffoamnep)

CKOpPO JyeTHT IIie CTaHe TPHUO.

Climb Ev'ry Mountain

Climb ev'ry mountain,
Search high and low,
Follow ev'ry by-way,
Every path you know.

Climb ev'ry mountain,
Ford ev'ry stream,
Follow ev'ry rainbow,
Till you find your dream.

A dream that will need
All the love you can give,
Every day of your life
For as long as you live.

The Lonely Goatherd

High on a hill was a lonely goatherd,
(Yodeling)

Loud was the voice of the lonely goatherd.
Folks in the town that was quite remote heard.
Lusty and clear from the goatherd’s throad heard,
A prince on the bridge of a castle moat heard.
Men on a road with a load to tote heard.

Men in the midst of a table d’hote heard.

Men drinking beer with the foam afloat heard.
One little girl in a pale pink coat heard,

She yodeled back to the lonely goatherd.
Soon her Mama with a gleaming gloat heard
What a duet for a girl and goatherd.

Happy are they, (yodeling)

Soon the duet will become a trio.



JoBuxnane

TwxHO OME YACOBHUKBT

B @HTPETO O MpPaK

B ToH ¢ 4epkoBHOTO ,,0uM-0aM-Oym™.

A B leTCcKaTa MBHUYKOTO NITHYEHIIE TTaK
M0J1aBa ce ChC BUK ,,KY-Ky*.

Te BaXHO M3BECTABAT,

HO CTPOTO YBEIIaBaT

Jia asrame 0e3 IryM.

JloBuxk1aHe U jexa HoIll OT Hac.

He mu ce nsira, xy6aBo e ¢ Bac.
Hoswxnane, auf wiedersehen, goodbye.
He mu ce crii, HO BpeMe MU € Maid.

Hoswmxaane, au revoir, auf wiedersehen!
Kak uckax a3 maMItaHcko U 3a MeH!
Ioswmxnane, auf wiedersehen, goodbye!

C BB3MIIKA TPBIBaM, BCUYKO UMa Kpai.

Bcee mak JOBOJIHA TPBI'BaM CH OT Bac.
OTauTaM U OTIUIaBaM B TOS 4ac.
[pudpa ce CapHYO, JISIraM CHU U a3.
Hoswxnane, auf wiedersehen, goodbye!
Hosmwxaane, goodbye!

Au revoir!

So Long, Farewell

There’s a sad sort of clanging

From the clock in the hall

And the bells in the steeple too,

And up in the nursery an absurd little bird
Is popping out to say, “Cuckoo.”
Regretfully they tell us

But firmly they compel us

To say goodbye to you.

So long, farewell, auf wiedersehen, good night!
I hate to go and leave this pretty sight.

So long, farewell, auf wiedersehen, adieu!
Adieu, adieu, to yieu and yieu and yieu!

So long, farewell, au revoir, auf wiedersehen!
I'd like to stay and taste my first champagne.

So long, farewell, auf wiederschen, goodbye!
I leave and heave a sigh and say goodbye!

I’m glad to go, I cannot tell a lie.

| flit, | float, | fleetly flee, I fly.

The sun has gone to bed and so must .

So long, farewell, auf wiedersehen, goodbye!
Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye!

Au revoir!



