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RUSSIAN SONGS FOR TEACHING RUSSIAN
sung in Russian by Getta Petry

guitar accompaniments by Jerry Silverman

SIDE I, Band 1: CHILDREN, GET READY FOR

IETU, B UKONY COBMPAATACH SCHOOL

letu, B mKony cobupaiitTecsh!
IleTymwok mnponen HNaBHO;
IlonpoBopHei#l ozeBaiiTech!
CMOTDHUT COJNHHIKO B OKHO.

Children, get ready for school.
The rooster has sung long ago.
Get dressed quickly,

The sun is looking into the window.
Yenoeek, ¥ 3Bepb, U MNTalKaA -
Bce Geperca 3a menaj;

C Homel TamuTcHd OyKalKa,

3a MeIKOM JIeTUT Muend.

Man and beast and bird -
Everyone is starting his work:
The beetle is dragging his load,

fcHO moNe, BECEN NYT, The bee is flying for honey.

Jlec NpOCHYJICH M WYMWUT;
HaTen HOCOM TYK Ha TYK!
3BOHKO UBOJIKA KDPHYUT.

The field is bright, the meadow is gay,
The wood has awakened and is murmuring.
The woodpecker is pecking away,

Pudaku yx TAHYT CeTy The oriole is loudly screeching.

Ha nyry xoca 3BEEUTs.s
omonsicb, 3& KEUTY, OeTru!

BOT JIEHUTHCH HE BEJUT. The fishermen are already pulling their nets.

The scythe rings in the fields.
Say your prayers, and to the book, children;
God does not allow laziness.

SIDE I, Band 2: ROOSTER, ROOSTER
[IETYMOK, METYLOX

Rooster, rooster,

Golden comb :

Oily head.

Silken beard.

Why do you get up so early,

And sing at the top of your voice ?
You don't let Vanya sleep,

You don't let Vanya sleep.

lleTyuok, HNeTyuoK!
30J10TOM TrpeldeloK.
lacnsiHa TOJNOBYIKA,
llenkoBa Goponymka!l
Yro TH PAHO BCTAaElUb,
T'onocucTo moelsb,
Bane cnary He paels,
Baie cnars He Haewsp?

SIDE I, Band 3: THE KID

K 0O 3 1 U X (The Little Goat)

Hun-own y 6adyuxu Banywuanmochk Kosnuky OcraBunu Gadyuxe Once grandma had a little grey goat (2)
CepedbKUA KOBJIUK B nec NOrynATu. PoxKy 18 HOXKHU. Oh me, oh my, a little grey goat. (2)
Mun-oun y 6adymkm Banymanocs kosnuky Ocrasmwinm Gadyuke
Bz;e:’;i:]f“ag';mé“i, J; AEC ”?TJB”HT”' ! Poxxn e EOHKH- ,  Grandma loved the little goat very much (2)

! aK! oT kKak! BoT Kak! BoT xak! Bor kak!

= e h me, oh m she loved very much. 2
Cepenbkuii koa3nuk! B nec norynaru! Poxku Ina HOXKM! o e e 2 Y *
Bor kak! Bor kak! Bor xak! Bor kak! Bor kak! BoT kak! 4 .
Cepenbkuil kosnuk! B nec norynsrtu! Poxku na HOXKM! The little goat got a notion to take a stroll

in the woods (2)

baGyumka KoO3nuka Hananu H& KO3NuKa Oh me, oh my, a stroll in the woods. (2)

Ouens nwGuna
batyuka koanuka
Ouens nwouna

Cepile BONKM.
Hananu Ha KO3JIHMKA

The little goat was attacked by grey wolves (2)

Bor kak! Bor kak! ggg”iai?ngg"} Kak! Oh me, oh my, grey wolves )

Ouenp nwouna! Cepbie BOnku!

Bor kak! Bor kak! BoT xak! Bor kax! They left for grandma the horns and the

Ouenp mnwGuna!l Cepre Bonknm! hoofs (2)
Oh me, oh my, the horns and the hoofs (2)

SIDE I, Band 4: THE CAPTURED BIRD

MOUMATHAA MTUYKA \

So you got caught, birdie, stay there!
You'll never get out of the net.

We won't part with you

For anything in the world.

A, nonanach, NTHUYK&, CTOM!
He yiimewsr u3 ceTH,

He pactaHemcda ¢ ToGOW

Hu 3a uto Ha creTe!




0T U Y K

Ax 3avyem, sauem g BaM,
lMunenbkua nern?
Ornycrure nojerars,
PasBaxute certu!

Her, He nycrum, nTUYKa, Her!
Ocrasaiica ¢ namn:

My nanum TeGe KOHJerT,

Haw ¢ cyxapauu....

Ax, koHQeT 8 He KIIIOI0 o
He nw6naw s uaip:

B none momek s O B0,
3epHHIKY cOUpaK., ..

Tam 3amepsHeub TH 3UMOIL
Tne-uuGyne Ha BETKe;
Ay Hac-TO B 307MOTON
Byneuws xute Tu B xnerke!

O, He Goiitech: B Temmuii Kpai
yneuy 3umoio;

A B HeBONe - cBeTnHil paii
byner mHe TiopBMON.

Mruuka, nruuka! kak m6uTH
b Te6s 6n cranm:

lie nossonunu-6 TPyCTUTH
Bce-6 Te6sa nackanu.

Bepw, nerku, Ho mns mue
Bpenus Bawu nacku:

C Hux 3akpHna O kak pas
1 Ha Beku rnaskwu.

ilpasna, npasna, nruukal! T
He crecews resonu...

Hy, Tak bor ¢ ToGoin - neTu,
I xuBu Ha Bone!

Y _KATEHBRI PE3BYIKU

Y KaTenbku Pe3Byuku
BCe CIOMaHN UIrPYmKU:
J KYKON HerT {'0COB,
bapamexk Ges poros.

lia waiinoro mpuGopa
HaBepuno ouensp CKOpO
He Gyner ruuero

Ax, ox, o-ro, o-ro!

lurio He noxanena:
Ona ero paamena
I nauana Kynars,
I crana BHTHUDPATD , =

Comna ¢ mero mcs Kpacka,

I cTano kak Gymaxka:

beno m msarko vax ...
Tuk-raxk, TUK-T28K, TUK Tak!

A

Bcex mnpexne BCTaI0,
I ¢ pannaro gus

A Bory mow:

OH KopMuT MeHs!

He cew, He XHY
Chra Ges Tpyma,

Jlwdnio 1 secny
PeaBa 1 Tcrpa

Moii nom wa nyrax,
I B HeGe KUBY,
Cnymycs na TPaBy-
T'ynsaio B uymerax.

llopoit wan pexoii
llpoMuycs s CTpenoii;
s Mensa He mormars
Ha 6ucTpom kome.

KOTIIA CONHUE yTOMUTCS

Korna connue yromurcs
li moracher rag 3em.eit,
Buemsa u TeGe NOXUTHCH
B konuGensxy amrenm moii.

BmecTe ¢ conuuewm HauuHawT
1 usetoukn 3acHnars,

I Bce nTuukn npunerawr

B rennux ruespax OTHHXAaTh.,

Oh, why, why do you want me,
Dear children ?

Let me go to fly away,

Untie the net.

No, we won't let you, birdie, no!
You remain with us.

We'll give you sweets,

Tea and cookies.

Oh, I can't peck sweets,

I don't like tea.

In the field I catch insects,
I pick grain.

You'll freeze there in the winter,
Somewhere on a branch.

But with us you'll live

In a golden cage.

Oh, don't fear - I will fly

To a warm land in the winter,

And in captivity, the brightest paradise
Will be a prison for me.

Birdie, birdie, how we would love you;
We'll never, never let you grieve.
Everybody would caress you.

I believe you, children,
But for me your caresses would be harmful;
They would surely make me cloge my eyes forever.

True, true, birdie,

You would never survive captivity.
Well, God speed you,

Fly - and live in freedom!

SIDE I, Band 5: PLAYFUL KATY

Playful Katy has all her toys in shambles
The dollies have no noses '
The ram is without his horns.

There will surely be nothing left
Of her tea set very soon.
Ah, ah, oh, oh!

She didn't spare the baby doll
She undressed it

And began to bathe it

And to dry it.

Off came its paint,

And it became like a piece of paper,
White and soft - thus:

Tik-tak, tik-tak, tik-tak.

SIDE 1, Band 6: LITTLE BIRD

I am the early bird,
And from early morning
I sing to God -

He feeds me.

My home is in the me adows,
And I live in the sky,

I descend on the grass -

I walk 'mid the flowers.

I don't sow and I don't reap, At times over the river

I have plenty without working. I speed like an arrow.

I love the spring, No one can catch up with me,
That's when I'm gay. Even on a fast horse.

SIDE 1, Band 7: WHEN THE SUN GETS TIRED

When the sun gets tired
And sets upon the earth,
It's time for you, to retire
In your cradle, angel mine.

Together with the sun
All the flowers go to sleep,
And all the birds return

To their warm nests to rest.




I mpocTACk TOrHna C UBETAMHU,
Muenka B ynei csoii nerwur,
VI Ky3HeuuK H&N MNOJIAMU

Yxke OGonbme HEe TPEWHUT.

JInup pyueil HeyrOMOHHHI
Bce GexuT, Wymsa Brepeln.
Ia conoByuka 6e3COHHHI
B poume, HaIL BOIOW MOeT.

NOkIVK, NOXIVK, NMEPECTAHb

loxnuk, NQKOUK, IEPECTAakb,
M moenmem Ha liopnassb,
BOry noOMONUTBCH,

XpuUCTy MOKJIOHUTBHCH.

A XpucroBa cupoTa
Ornupansa BoOpoTa
KnounkKoM — 38L0UYKOM,
llenKOBHM TJIEATOYKOM.

3AMYINK

Paz, nBa, Tpu, UeTHpe, AT,
Belwen 3akuyuK MNOTYNATH,

Bnpyr oxoTHMK BHOersaer,
[IpAMO B 3auYnKa CTpendAerT,
Mug$, nad, oit, oii, oii,
YMupaeT 3aliuMK MOM.

CUBAKA 11 TION

Y nona Gmna cobaka,
O ee mobun,

Ora cmena KyCOK MmfAca,
OH ee y6un,

VI B 3GMJI0 38KOoIman,

I Hagnuce HaNucanl,
YT0e co ve

Y iona 6una cofaka
Cii ee NO0UNessoee

UnxuK, NUKHK, THAE TH OhJL
Ha QOHTaHKe BOOKY IuUI
BHnun PIOMKY, BHIWI IBE,
3auymeao B TOJIOBE.

CTeny 4MKMKE JIOBUTH
Y1ol6H B IJIETKY MNOCARMUTH

Yy-uy HexXouy

i U3 KneTKu yneuy.
JTa KISTKA He MOf,
JTd KIJIETK& COJIOBbS.

KONHEENDLHAL

Cnu nuTHA MOoe, CIM yCiM, CNU YCHU.

Cnankuii COH K cefe Maeu
B HAHBKM 7 TeGe B3Ana,
Berep, conHue M opna.

Yneren open HOMOil,

ConHlle CKPLIIOCH MOK BOMLOMH,
Berep nocne Tpex Houel
MuuTcA K MaTepu cCBOei.

CnpamuBana BeTpa MaTh,
T'me u3BONUN NPONaNaTh,
Any BOJIHH BCe TOHAN?
Anu 3Beann Boesan?

He rousan A BONH MOPCKMX,
3Be3n He Tporay 30JIOTHX,

i nura oGeperan, KonnGeneuky Kauan.

And taking leave of the flowers,
The bee flies to its hive,

And the grasshopper

Doesn't chirp in the fields anymore.

Only the restless brook

Keeps rushing noisily on.

And the sleepless nightingale

In the grove sings over the water.

SIDE I, Band 8: RAIN, RAIN, GO AWAY

Rain, rain, go away,
We will go to Jordan
To pray to God,

To worship Christ.

I am an orphan of Christ.
I have unlocked the gate
With a key - with a lock,
With a silken kerchief.

SIDE II, Band 1: BUNNY RABBIT

One, two, three, four,five.

The bunny rabbit went a-walking
Suddenly out comes a hunter

And shoots straight at the rabbit.
Pif! Paf! (Bing! Bang!) Oh, oh, oh,
My little rabbit is dying.

SIDE 1I, Band 2: THE DOG AND THE POPA

The reverend had a dog -

He loved her.

She ate a hunk of meat,

He killed her,

And he buried (her) in the earth,
And wrote an inscription.

That -

The reverend had a dog -

He loved her...(etc.)

SIDE II, Band 3: LITTLE FINCH

Finchy - Pinchy, where were you?
At the fountain - I drank vodka.

I had one, I had two,

I got dizzy in the head.

They tried to catch the little finch,
For to put him in a cage.

No, no - I won't go.

I'll fly out of the cage.

This cage is not mine,

This is the nightingale's cage.

SIDE II, Band 4: LULLABY

Sleep my child, go to sleep, go to sleep,
Sweet dreams will come to you.
For a nursemaid I have for you
The wind, the sun and an eagle.

The eagle flew away back home,
The sun hid under the water.
The wind, after three nights,
Is speeding home to his mother.

Mother asked the wind,

Where have you been,

Were you chasing the waves in the sea,
Or were you battling with the‘ stars?

No, I didn't chase the waves in the sea,
1 didn't touch the golden stars,

I was watching over a baby,

And rocking the cradle.




KATIKIN A

Pacuseranu ACJOHU M Tpyln,
Mlomnsinu TymMass HAaL DPEKOi,
Baxopuna Ha OGeper Harwma,
Bexonuna Ha Geper KpyToii.
Buxopmuna Ha G6eper Kartwma,
Buxonuna Ha Geper KpyToii.

Buxomuna, NMEeCHI 3aBOAUIA,
IIpo cTenHOro CuU30ro opna,
IIpo Toro KoToporo moOuna,
IIpo Toro, usrM NuUChbMa& Geperna.
[Ipo Toro KoToporo nwouna,
Ilpo TorO, uUbM mUChM& Oeperna.

[lycTs OH BCHIOMHMUT IEBYUKY MNPOCTYH,
[[ycTs OH CHHUXAT K&K OHA& IIOEeT,
IIlycte OH 3emnwlOepexeT DPOOHYIO,

A nw6orp Karwma cOGepexerT.

[IlycTs OH 3emuwlOepexeT POIHYI,

A nw6oBp Harwoma cOepexeT.

PacuBeTany AGNOHU U TDPyUHU,
[IonmbsIX TYME&HH HaZ DEKOi,
Jxopmuna c¢ Oepera Karwoma,
Yxomuna ¢ Gepera IOMON.
Yxonuna ¢ Gepera HaTwma,
Yxonuna ¢ Oepera mowmoil.

KOJNHNEEINDBDHAA-SA

Cny MasInTKa MO# MpeKpaCHH,
Bawomkyn Gawn! bawwmxy 6aw!
Tuxo CMOTPUT MeCHl SACHHM

B kKonnbenp TBOW.

CTaHy CKas3HBaTh A CKAa3KM
[lecenpKy cnow.

Tr-% IOpEeMnu, 3aKPHBNM TIA3KHN
bawmkx Gaw! baw! baw!

[IECEHHA O KANVTAHE

AU OTBaXHb KanuTaH,

OH o6Besnun MBOTO CTpaH

II ne pa3 oH 60pPO3OMII OKEaH.
Pa3 naTtHapguaTts OH TOHYN
[loruGan cpemm axkyn,

Ho Hu pasdy paxe TIa30M HE MOPTHYI

I B 6Gene, u B 60N
Hanerpan oH BCHAYy NECEHKY CBOK:

Kanutan, KanuTaH, yAHOHUTECH,
Benr ynmnOkKa 3aTo ¢mar kKopa6nsa,
HanutaH, KanuT&aH NOLTAHUTECH ,
TonpkO CMENHM NOKOPAKNTCH MOPH.

Ho opuHaxnOp KAaruTaly

DHJI B OINHO! U3 HNAJIBHUX CTPAH

I Bnw6uncda, Kak NPOCTO! MaNbUyraH.
Pas nATHaAmuaTh OH KpPAaCHEI,
dauKancsa U OlenHen,

Ho Hum pasdy ynHOHYTHCHA He IIOCMEI.

OH MpauyHen, OH XyHen
I suKTO eMy mno IOpyXeCKu He CHen:

Kanuran, Ka&nuTaH, YIAHOHUTECH,
Bens ynuOKa 3TO {nar kKopaond,
HanuTaH, KanmuTa&H [HOLTHAHUTECH,
ToNBKO CMENLIM INOKODAKWTCH MODPSH.

SIDE II, Band 5: KATIUSHA

The apple trees and pear trees were in bloom,
The mists were drifting on the river,

Katiusha went out to the bank, (2)
She went to the steep bank. (2)

Out she went, singing a song

About the grey eagle of the steppes,

About the one she loved, (2)
About the one, whose letters she cherished. (2)

Oh, you song. Oh, maiden's song,

Fly and follow the bright sun's path,

And to the soldier on the distant border (2)
Bring Katiusha's greeting. (2)

Let him remember this simple girl,

Let him hear how she sings,

Let him guard the motherland (2)
And Katiusha will guard the love. (2)

The apple trees and the pear trees were in bloom,

The mists were drifting on the river.
Away from the bank went Katiusha, (2)
Away from the bank she went home. (2)

SIDE II, Band 6: LULLABYE

Sleep my little one, my pretty one,
Bayushki bayu, bayushki bayu. (looly loo...)
The bright moon peeps:quietly into your cradle.

I'll tell you a story,

I will sing you a song.

Close your eyes and go to sleep,
Bayushi bayu, bayushki bayu.

SIDE II, Band 7: A SONG ABOUT A CAPTAIN

Once there lived a daring captain,

He travelled to many lands,

And not just once did he plow the sea.
About fifteen times he was drowning -
Perishing among the sharks,

But not once did he ever bat an eyelash.

And in stress, and in battle
Everywhere he sang his little song:

CHORUS:

Captain, captain, do smile,

For a smile is the flag of a ship.
Captain, captain, brace up,

Only to the brave do the seas submit.

But once the captain

Was in one of the distant lands,

And fell in love like an ordinary lad.
About fifteen times he blushed,

He stammered and grew pale,

But not once did he dare to smile.

He was gloomy, he was pining,
But no one sang to him in friendship:

(CHORUS) LITHOGRAPHED IN U.5.A




