Alexander Galich (excerpt)

..On that day the skies were breezing merrily,
But the hearts were squeezed by terror's hand:
“Citizens, our homeland is in peril!

Citizens, our homeland is in peril!

Foreign tanks are on our native land.”

Now, as thunder amid idle merriment,

By a larynx' shot, a barrel's blurt:

“Citizens, our homeland is in peril!

Citizens, our homeland is in peril!

Our own tanks are plowing foreign dirt.”
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..bbln0 HEGO B ronybuHon sicHOCTH,
Ho cepaua oT xonoza ceesno:

- ['paxkaaHe, OTeyecTBO B ONACHOCTM!
MpaxkpaHe, OTeyecTBO B ONacHOCTH!
TaHkn BxogaT B Llapckoe Ceno!

CHoBa, CHOBa - rPOMOM Cpeau NPasfgHoOCTy,
KomoM B ropne, nyneto B CTBONE:

- [paxxaaHe, OTeuecTBo B ornacHocTuH!
paxxaaHe, OTeuecTBO B ornacHocTH!

Hawm TaHkM Ha yvyxon 3emne!
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