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JOURNEY INTO RUSSIA

... "Russia spreads out widely . . ."" — this is a line from
the popular Soviet song, Far Away, Far Away, that opens
this album. Yulya takes you as your personal guide on an
exciting musical journey through that . . . Russia.

You will start your journey from Moscow where Yulya
herself was born after the revolution and spent the biggest
part of her life. And in the song, Love in Moscow, with words
and lyrics written by Yulya herself, you will walk with her
in the Gorky Park of Culture and Rest, down Gogol
Boulevard, and in other places well known to Muscovites.
The broad and fertile Ukraine will be your second stop and
there Yulya will take you back to the troubled times of the
civil war and you will watch together the mad ride of a young
machine gunner with his red-maned horses as Yulya sings
Tachanka, a famous Russian song arranged by her in a
rhythm not unlike the twist. Odessa — fabulous seaport on
the Black Sea, home of some of the greatest musicians of
the world, will welcome you next with the tender and wistful
ballad, Golden Lights. And from there you will board a ship
and sail across the Black Sea while listening to an old and
famous Russian sailor song in waltz rhythm — Broadly
Stretches the Sea.

Your first port of call on this voyage will land you in the
country of the Kuban cossacks — the North Caucasus —
where you will be entertained by a famous Soviet humorous
love song from the postwar cinema, The Kuban Cossacks.
The song’s title is Such as You Were.

And then — with the first song of the second side of the
album — you will proceed on to legendary Georgia where
Yulya will introduce you to the story of the young Georgian
lover who is seeking his beloved — the song Suliko. From
warm and sunny Georgia you will fly all the way across
Russia to Lake Baikal to follow the musical story of the lucky
escape of a young prisoner from exile in the mountains of
Akatui — a folk song entitled Holy Baikal which dates from
prerevolutionary times, outstanding for its beautiful melody
line. And, next, on to Western Siberia where you will pro-
ceed on a slow and painful march beside a column of

— continued on back



prerevolutionary Russian exiles led by prison guards and
chanting their mournful song, Clink-Clank, in a rhythm to
the clinking of their chains. Then comes a complete change
of pace — a fast joking song about a lovesick girl from the
northern Urals, entitled Beyond the River Kama.

Further west again you will find yourself on the famous
Volga River — at the city of Gorky where a beautiful waltz
called On the Broad Volga will carry you away on its wings.

And the last stop before you leave Russia — mysterious
and romantic Leningrad, where you will wander in the white
nights beside June lovers along the rolling Neva River and
through the slumbering summer garden of the Tsars, a
popular public park. This song, for which Yulya herself wrote
both music and lyrics, is entitled White Nights.

Yulya chose the repertoire of this album from among hun-
dreds of Russian popular and folk songs beloved by all the
peoples of Russia written about those places to which she
takes you in the course of this record. It is her own very
personal choice — intended to leave with the listener a vivid
impression of the rich cultural variety and musical heritage
of the Russian land. Yulya's arrangements for this particular
album blend, like Yulya herself, East and West. They com-
bine the depth and richness of the Russian soul with the
dynamic, rhythmic style of modern Western European and
American popular music.

For complete Russian listing write:
MONITOR RECORDS, 226 Washington Street,
Mt. Vernon, N.Y. 10553



Journey into Russia

Yu

CTOPOHA 1.

i KO JIEKO
Jllanexo, manexo,

I'me xO4ywT TyMaHs,
I'me yrpaum poca
loxpuBaer Tpasy,

B HM3KOM noMmuxe #,
Y crennoro kypraxa,
OnMHOKO M THXO,

Kax npexne xuBy.

Or pan¥éxoro npyra,
JleHs ® HOYUbL RENMpPEeCcTaAHHO
Jloporoit u xenauuo#
A Bc# BecTOUKM XIY.

HeGocmonm Han ToGoit
ONpOKMHYNCA CHHHUM,
IinemyT OHCTDHE DeKu,
Baguxawr mops.
[lupoxo NpoTAHynNackh
Bonsmasa Poccmsa,
lloporas oTuMaHa
Troa m wmoA.

O TeGe, mo¥M munOM, )
Mo¥u npyre KpacusBoM )
B aty TéuuHy®O nonnov; )2 paaa
BHoBB 3amymanachs f. )

B TBoe#l mu3HM TpeBOXHOMU
Norpaununolfl sacrasm

Tu, moit munuit, maBexm
He 3aCynems MmeHs,

2. MOCKOBCKAfl JIOBOBB

Ilo MOCKOBCKEM THXHM NepeynxKam
SHMHHM ‘BeUeDKOM,

Mu ¢ TOGOM CTONBKO pa3 Gpommnm,
Becenunucs m rpycrmnm,
CCODMNIMCH ,MUDHIUCH M JNIOCHNH,
Tu m 7 - BOBOBM,

Ha Gyneeape T'OroneBCKOM MMIIOM
Crapasa ckamed.

Ha cxaumelixe arTo#f uMm cupenmu

llens 238 nHéM,Henmenw 3a Heneneii,
Bc® B rnasa Opyr ApYry MH TOARenH,
T na =a.

Nlapx KynbTypH BeuepoM BeCEeHHMM,
lNepeue umers,

Ilounw xax ¢ TOGOK paccTaBANUCH,
lenosanucs ,06HUMANUCSE ,

TIoMHHTS 0O MOTHIN Ofemanuchk,
An T,

BunHo,HMKOrna HaM He npunércsa
lloBCTPEUATHCH BHOBB.

T'me TH,49TO C TOGOD A He 3HAD,
Ho A wacTo BCMOMMHAD,

Ipernne MockoBckue KypauTH,
llepay® nwuGoBSE,

.
monifor

MUSIC OF THE WORLD

MFS 600

1. DALEKO, DALEKO

Daleko, daleko,

Gdye kachuyut tumany,
Gdye utrami rosa
Pakryvayet travu,

V nizkom domike ya,
U styepnovo kurgena,
Odinoko i tikho,

Kak pryezhde zhivu.

Ot dalyokovo druga,
Dyen' i noch nyeprestano
Darogoyi i zhelannoyi
Ya veyo vyestochki zhdu.

Nyebosvod nad toboyi
Aprokinulsya sinyi,
Plyeshchut bystryie ryeki,
Vzdykhayut morya.

Shiroko protyanulas'
Bolshaya Rossiya,
Darogaya otchizna

Tvoya i moya.

0 tyebe, moyom milom, )
Moyom druge krasivom,

V etu tyomnuyu polnoch
Vnov' zadumalas' ya.

twice

V tvoyeyi zhizni tryevozhnoyi
Pogranichnoyi zastavy

Ty, moyi milyi, navyeki

Nye zabudyesh myenya.

2., MOSKOVSKAYA LYUBOV

Po Moskovskim tikhim pereulkam
Zimnim vyecherkom,

My s taboyu stol'ko raz brodili,
Vyeselilis' i grustili,
Sorilis',mirilis' i lyubili,

Ty i ya - vdvoyom.

Na bulvare Gogolyevskom milom

Staraya skamya.

Na skameike etoyi my sidyeli

Dyen' za dnyom,nyedyelyu za
nyedyeleyi,

Vsyo v glaza drug drugu my glyadeli,

Ty da ya.

Park Kultury vyecherom vesenim,
Pyervyie tavyety,

Pomnyu kak s taboyu rastavalis',
Tselovalis',abnimalis’',

Pomnit' do mogily abeshchalis',
Ya i ty.

Vidno,nikogda nam nye pridyotsa
Povstryechatsa vnov'.

Gdye ty,chto s taboyu ya nye znayu,
No ya chasto vspominayu,

Dryevniye Moskovskiye Kuranty,
Pyervuyu lyubov.

SIDE 1.
1. FAR AWAY, FAR AVAY

Far away, far away,

Where the clouds are roaming,
Where in the morning the dew
Covers the grass -

In a low little house I,

At a mound on the steppes,
Lonely and quiet,

Wait as before.

From a distant friend

Day and night, incessantly,

A dear, desired one,

I'm always waiting for a note.

The canopy of heaven above you
Has overturned blue,

Swift rivers are splashing
And seas are sighing.

Big Russia -

Spread broadly out

Dear fatherland

Yours and mine.

Of you, my darling one,

My handsome friend,

In this dark midnight

Once again I've been pondering.

In your unquiet life

Of the border post

You, my dear one, forever,
Will not forget me.

2. LOVE IN MOSCOW

On Moscow's quiet side streets

Of a winter's evening

How many times you and I
wandered,

Were gay and were sad,

Quarreled,made peace and loved,

You and I - together.

On friendly Gogol Boulevard

An 0ld bench.

On that bench we sat

Day after day,week after week,

Ever looking into each other's
eyes

You and I.

The Park of Culture on a
spring evening,
The first flowers,
I remember how you and I parted
How we embraced, kissed,
Promised to remember each other
to the grave
I and you.

Evidently we will never have
the .chance

To meet again.

Where you are and what's with

you I don't know,

But I often remember

The ancient Moscow chimes

Firset love,



3. TAYAHKA

T neru ¢ noporm, nruua,
3sepr, C NOPOrM yXOmH,
Banmmbs, o6nako KayomrcH,
Koxm muarca Bnepenms.

B ¢ Handéra, ¢ nomopora,
llo uenm spara rycroit
3acTpounn M3 nyneubra
NMyneudTunx monono#.

lpmnes:
Jx, TavaHKa, KHEeBIAHKE,
Hama ropmocTs m Kpaca,
liyneudTHaA TavaHka,
Bce weTmpe xoneca.

Kax 3a Bonro#t nma 3a JloHom
Muanca crensn 3onorolt
3aropenuit, sanun¥rnnit
NMynem¥runx Mononoi,

H rRecnach HeyNepXHMO

C rpmBoif puEEro KOHA
I'pxsa meTpa, rpmsa nuua,
I'pusa 6Gypm W OTHA.

llpunes,

llo 3eMne rpoxowyT TaHKH,
CamondtTu neTnow BENT,

0 TavaHKe KHeBIAHKe

B Hefe n¥TUHKM NOLT.

M Bpary noOHNHEe CHHTCH
Ioxns cemuuoBmit um rycro#,
Boesaa KOJNeCHMUA,
Myneudrumk mononoii.

lMpunes,

4, 3S0/NOTHE Or'OHbKU

B rymane ckpunacs umnas Onecca,
3oNnoTHE OTOHBKH.

He rpycTETe HeHArnANHWE HEBECTH,
B cmHe MOpe BHEJIH MODAKH.

HanpacHO NeBYNKN HAa HHX ranaort
BeuepxoM B ponHOM Kpaw,

Mopsakm cBONX noapyr He 3afMBawT,
Kax OTUH3HYy MEIYy® CBOD.

Kax BeuepkoM B MaTpPOCCKHN mysmHMi
OpmK

Crapmnra rapMORb NPHHEC,

M nolr npo 3amevaTeNnbHHe KynpH

Yepromopcku#t monono# marpoc.

Tak He TPYCTHTE MHINEe HEeBeCTM,
Bo3BpaTATCA MODAKH

B xpa¥t ponmoit,

I'nme Boane ropoma Omeccu,
30n0THE CBETAT OTOHBKN.

5. PACKUHYJNIOCh MOPE MUPOKO

PacKMHynOCH» MOpE HMPOKO,
JigEs BONHM CYWywOT BRANHK.
Topapum, MN enem nanéxo,
Nonansme or Hame# aemnm.

“ToBapum, A BAXTM He B CMIaX
nepxats"
-Cka3an Kouerap Kouerapy -

3. TACHANKA

Ty lyeti s darogi,ptitsa,
Zvyer,s darogi ukhodi,
Vidish, oblako klubitsa,
Konl mchatsa vperyedi.

1 s nalyota, s pavorota,
Po tsyepi vraga gustoiy
Zastrochil iz pulyemyota
Pulyemyotchik malodoyi.

Refrain:
Ekh, tachanka, kiyevlyanka,
Nasha gordost' i krasa,
Pulyemyotnaya tachanka,
Vsye chetyre kolesa.

Kak za Volgoyi da za Donom
Mchalsya styepyu zalotoyi
Zagoryelyi, zapylyonyi
Pulyemyotchik malodoyi.

I nyeslas' neudyerzhimo

S grivoyi ryzhevo konya
Griva vyetra, griva dyma,
Griva buri i agnya.

Refrain.

Po zyemlye grakhochut tanki,
Samolyoty pyetlyu vyut,

0 tachanke kiyevlyanke

V nyebe lyotchiki poyut.

I vragu ponyne enitsa
Dozhd' svintsovyi i gustoyi,
Boyevaya kolyesnitsa,
Pulyemyotchik malodoyi.

Refrain,

4. ZOLOTYIE OGONKI

V tumanye skrylas' milaya Odessa,

Zolotyie ogonki.

Nye grustite nyenaglyadnyie
nyevesty,

V sinye morye vyshli moryaki.

Naprasno dyevushki na nikh
gadayut
Vyecherkom v radnom krayu,
Moryaki svaikh padrug nye
zabyvayut,
Kak otchiznu miluyu svayu.

Kak vyecherkom v matroskii
shumnyi kubrik
Starshina garmon' prinyos,
I poyot pro zamyecha;iglgyie
:

Chernomorskiyi malodoyi matros.

Tak nye grustite milyie
nyevesty,

Vazvratyatsa moryaki -

V krayi radnoyi,

Gdye vozlye goroda Odessy

Zolotyie svyetyat ogonki.

5. KRASKINULOS' MORYE SHIROKO

Raskinulos' morye shiroko,

Lish volny bushuyut vdali.

Tovarishch,my yedem dalyoko,

Podalshe ot nasheyi zyemli.

"Tovarishch,ya vakhty nye v
silakh dyerzhat,”

- Skazal kochegar kochegaru -

2.

3. TACHANKA *

Fly out of the way,bird,
Beast,get out of the road,
You see,a cloud is swirling,
The steeds are dashing ahead.
And while flying along, on

the turn,
On the thick line of the enemy,
Shooting away from the machine

gun
The young machine gunner.

Oh, Kiev tachanka,

Our pride and beauty,
A machine gun tachanka,
All four wheels.

As beyond the Volga,beyond
the Don,

There hurtled across the
golden steppe

The tanned,dusty

Young machine gunner.

And there rushed on irrepressibly

The steed with the red mane,
mane of wind,mane of smoke,
llane of storm and fire.

Chorus

Across the earth there
thunder tanks,

Airplanes curl in loops,

And of the Kiev tachanka

Pilots sing in the heaven.

And the enemy is still
dreaming

Of a thick rain of lead,

Battle chariot,

Young machine gunner.

Chorus

*The "tachanka" was a typical
Russian peasant horse-drawn
cart with a machine gun mounted
on its rear. Used in the Civil
War 1918-21,

4, GOLDEN LIGHTS

Dear Odessa disappeared into
the mist,

Golden lights.

Don't be sad,beloved fiancees,

The sailors have gone out into

the blue sea.

It's in vain that the girls
tell their fortunes

At evening time in their
native land.

The sailors won't forget
their girl friends,

As they won't forget their
dear homeland.

At evening time in the noisy
sailors' quarters

The petty officer brought
the accordion,

And there sings about wonderful
curls

A young Black Sea sailor.

So don't be sad,dear fiancees,

The sailors will return

To their homeland,

Where near the city Odessa

Golden gleam the lights,

5. BROADLY STRETCHES THE SEA

Broadly stretches out the sea,

And the waves storm in the
distance.

Comrades,we're travelling far,

Further from our own land.

"Comrade,l'm unable to stand
watch,"

Said the stoker to the stoker.



"OrEM B MONX TONKax COBCEeM
He TOpAT,
B xornax yxe HeT Goammme napy".

OROHYMB KHOA&Th, OH HANMMACA BOIM,
Bonu onpecHEHHOK, He UMCTOM,

C nuMua ero najgan® caxm CHens,
Ycnuman OH peub MamMHHCTA:

"Ty BEXTM, He KOHUHB, Hé CMeeHNb
6pocaTtsh,

MexaHMK TOGOH HenmoBONEeH.

Td K NOKTOPY nonxeH nolitm u
CKa3aTh,

JlexapcTBO OH jnacT, ecnam Gonem".

Ha nany6y BHmeN, CO3HaHBA yX HeT,
B rnesax y Hero NOMyTHNOCH,
YBunen HA MET OCJenHTenbHM# cmer.
Ynan. Cepaue GonbEe He GHIOCHh...

Hanpaceo crapymxa xa¥rt cuHa nowmoif.
Eit cxaxyT, OHa 3apMu8eT...

A BONHM Geryr OT BNHTa 3a Kopwmoi,
M cnem MXx BHaNM HCUE38ET.

6. KAKVM TH BHI

KaxkmM TH OMN, TAKNM TH M OCTajnCH,

Kasax nmxoif, op¥n crenuo#i.

Ckaxm, 3ayeM CO MHOA TN
noecrpevancs,

3aven Hapymmn Mmo# noxoit?

Ceon cyas6y ¢ TBOell cynbGow
3aveM cBA3aTh A He CMOria,
Ho s =mmy, XHBy OnumM TOGOD,
1 sco BOMHYy Teln xnmana.

Ho TH BarnsnyTs,
Barnamyrs He noranancs,
Yuuanca Branb Kazax JNHXOH.
Kaxmu Tu Oun,

TakuM TH ® ocrTancs,

Ho T m nopor uHe Takoi,

CTOPOHA 2.
1. CYIHMKO

A mormmy mmnol uckan,

Ho e# maliTu He nerxo.
Jllonro & TOMMACH ®m cTpanan,
I'ne-xe TH, Moa Cynmko?

Han nwoumodt poaod cmoeit
NMipaTanca B Bersax conoseif.
i enpocmn,B3noXHy® TrayGoKo,
He msupan nu T Cynmxo?

KnosoM x nenecTkam OH MPHABLHYN,
H, necos 6ynAa THENHY,

daaseHesa Tpensk CONOBLA,

Bynro om ckasan: "aro a".

i mormny umno#t mckan,

Ho e# malltm me nerxo.
Jlonro A& TOMMACA W cTpanan,
I'ne-xe Tu, Mosn Cynmxo?

"Agni v maikh topkakh sovsyem
nye goryat,

V kotlakh ugzhe nyet bolshe
paru.”

Akonchiv kidat,on napilsya vody,

Vopy opresnyonoyi,nye chistoyi,

S litsa yevo padali sagzhi
slyedy.

Uslyshal on ryech mashinista:

"Ty vakhty,nye konchiv,nye
smyeyesh brosat,
Mekhanik taboyi nyedovolyen.
Ty k doktoru dolzhen poyiti
i skazat,
Lyekarstvo on dast,yesli bolen."

Na palubu vyshel,soznanya uzh
nyet.

V glazekh u nyevo pomutilos,

Uvidyel na mig oslyepityelnyi
svyet,

Upal. Syertse bolshe nye
bilose.s

Naprasno starushka zhdyot syna
damoyi.

Yeyi skazhut,ona zarydayet...

A volny begut ot vinta za
karmoyi,

I slyed ikh vdali izchezayet.

6. KAKIM TY BYL

Kakim ty byl,takim ty i
ostalsya,
Kazak likhoyi,oryol styepnoyi.
Skazhi,zachem so mnoyi
ty povstrechalsya,
4achem narushil moyi pakoyi?

Svayu sudbu s tvayeyi sudboyu
Zachem svyazat ya nye smagla,
No ya zhivu,zhivu odnim taboyu,
Ya vsyu voyinu tyebya zhdala.

No ty vzglyanut,vzglyanut
nye dogadalsya,

Umchalsya vdal kazak likhoyi.

Kakim ty byl,takim ty i
ostalsya,

No ty i dorog mnye takoyi.

1. SULIKO

Ya mogilu miloyi iskal,

No yeyo nayiti nye lyehko.
Dolgo ya tomilsya i stradal,
Gdye-zhe ty, moya Suliko?

Nad lyubimoyi rozoyi svayeyi
Pryatalaia v vetvyakh soloveyi.
Ya spasil, vzdokhnuv gluboko,
Nye vidal 1i ty Suliko?

Klyuvom k lyepestkam on prilnul,
I, lyesov budya tishinu,
Zazvyenyela tryel' aolovln,
Budto on skazal: "eto ya".

Ya mogilu miloyi iskal,

No yeyo nayiti nye lyehko.
Dolgo ya tomilsya i stradal,
Gdye-zhe ty, moya Sulike?

"The fire in my fire-box has
gone out completely,

And there's no more steam in
the boilers."

Having finished his stoking,

He gulped down water -

Distilled water which wasn't
clean.

From his face there streamed
the traces of soot.

He listened to the speech of
the engineer:

"Don't dare to leave your

Watch without completing it.

The mechanic is angry at you.

You have to go to the doctor
and tell him.

He'll give you medicine if
you're ill."

He went out on deck -
unconscious.

In his eyes everything
grew murky.

He saw for a moment a
blinding light.

He fell. His heart beat no
longer...

It's in vain that the old woman

Waits for her son to come home.

They'll tell her and she'll sob.

And the waves run astern from
the propeller,

And their traces disappear
in the distance.

6. SUCH AS YOU WERE

Such as you were,so you have
remained,

A wild Cossack,a steppe eagle.

Tell me why you met me,

Why you disturbed my peace?

fate with your fate
couldn't I 1link?

But I live,live only for you,

I waited for you the whole
war long.

But you didn't even guess

To glance,to glance at me,

The wild Cossack dashed off
into the distance,

Such as you were,so you have
remained,

But you are dear to me
such as you are.

SIDE 2.

1. SULIKO *

I sought the grave of my
sweetheart,

But it is not easy to find it.

For long I wandered and
suffered.

Where are you,my darling?

Over his beloved rose

There hid in the branches
a nightingale.

I asked, sighing deeply,

"Have you seen my Suliko?"

With his bill he clung to
the petals,

And, awakening the quietude
of the forest,

There rang out the trill of
the nightingale,

As if he saids "It is I."

I sought the grave of my
sweetheart,

But it is not easy to find it.

For long I wandered and
suffered.

Where are you, my darling?

# Suliko - a Georgian word
meaning darling.



2. CBANEHRHHA BANUKAN

CnasHoe mope,cBameHHuN Baiikan,
CnaBuuit xopa6ns - ouyn¥sasa Gouka,
ok, Gaprysmu, nomesenusal san, -
Mononuy nANTL HenayNeuko.

llonro s 3BOHKHEe LENnW HOCHI,
Jonro crpaman s B ropax Akarys,
Crapuif Topapmm GexaTh NMOCOGHN,
Oxun A, BOJAN NMOUYH.

Ii8n 7 u HOUb M cpenb Genoro nHA,
BKpyr roponoB O3MUpanca A 30PKO.

Xne6GoM KODMUNIM KDECTbAHKH MEHd,

NMapuu cHaGxanun Mmaxopkoif.

CnasHoe uoge, ceameHHN# Balikan,
CnaBuuif mo# napyc - kadran nupo-

BaThif,
J#t, Gaprysus, nomeBenupait pan, -
CnanmaTcA rpoMa pacKaTH.

3. b-BOM

CnyckaeTc CONHUE 3a CTenu,
Brannm 30N0TUTCH KOBHAb,
KononHMKOB 3BOHKHME Lenu
BaumeTawT NOPOXHYH MHMAb.
Moyt oHu c GPUTHMM nbGamu,
llarawT Bnepen TAXENO,
Yrpouue cABMHynu GPOBH,

Ha cepnile pasanysbe Jerno.

Npunes:
IuHB~-00M, NMEBL=COM,
Cnumen 3BOH KaHnanbHui.
IuHb=-00M, HOHHB=GOM,
NMyTs cubupcku#t manbumit,
IuHb=6OM, RHHL-COM,
CnumHO T&M M TYT,
Hamero ToBapuma
Ha kaTopry BenyT.

nyT ¢ HHMH INNHHHHE TEeHH,

IIlse knaumM Tenery Be3yT.

JlenuBo crmGas KONEHH,

KonpoiiHNe PANOM HAOYT.

- Yro x,6paTuu,3aTAHEMTE MNMECHN,
3a6ynem auxynw Geny:

Y% ,BUOHO,TaKa" HeB3roma
Hanucaxa Haum Ha pony!

lpunes.

H BoT nomenu,3aTAHyNM,

NlowT , 3an1MBaACH , OHK

Tipo Bonrm mupoko#t paamonse,
IIlpo napoM MUHyBmNEe OHM,

TlonT npo mmpokue crenu,

Nlpo AMKy©O BONKO NONT...

Ilens MepkHeT BC¥ Gone,a uenx
Ilopory MeTyT na MeTYT...

Tipunes.

2. SVYASHCHYENYI BAIKAL

Slavnoye morye,svyashcanenyi
Baikal,
Slavnyi korabl' -~ omulyovaya
bochka,
Ei,barguzin,poshevelivayi val,
Molodtsu plyt' nyedalyechko.

Dolgo ya zvonkiye tsepi nosil,
Dolgo stradal ya v gorakh
Akatuya,
Staryl tovarishch bezhat'
posobil,
Ozhil ya,volyu pachuya.

Shol ya i noch i sryed' byelovo

a,
Vkrug gorodov oziralsya ya zorko.
Khlyebom karmili kryestyanki
menya,
Parni snabzhali makhorkoyi.

Slavnoye morye,svyashchyenyi
Baikal,
Slavnyi moyi parus - kaftan
dyrovatyi,
Ei,barguzin,poshevelivayi val,
Slyshatsa groma raskaty.

3. DIN'-BOM

Spuskayetsa solntse za styepi,
Vdali zolotitsa kovyl',
Kolodnikov zvonkiye tsepi
Vzmyetayut dorozhnuyu pyl'.
Idut oni s britymi lbami,
Shagayut vpyereod tyazhelo,
Ugryumyie sdvinuli brovi,

Na syertse razdumye lyeglo.

Refrain:

Din'-bom, din'-bom,
Slyshen zvon kandalnyi.
Din'-bom, din'-bom,
Put' sibirskiyi dalnyi.
Din'-bom, din'-bom,
Slyshno tam i tut,
Nashevo tovarishcha

Na katorgu vyedut.

Idut s nimi dlinnyie teni,
Dvye klyachi telyegu vyezut.
Lenivo sgibaya koleni,
Konvoinyie ryadom idut.
- Chtozh,bratsy,zatyanyemte
pye ’
Zabudyem likhuyu byedu!
Ugh,vidno,takaya nyevzgoda
Napisana nam na rodu!

Refrain,

I vot povyeli,zatyanuli,
Poyut,zalivayas',oni

Pro volgl shirokoyi razdolye,

Pro darom minuvshiye dni.

Poyut pro shirokiye styepi,

Pro dikuyu volyu poyut...

Dyen' myerknyet vsyo bole,a tsepi
Dorogu myetut da myetut...

Refrain.

2., HOLY BAIKAL

Glorious sea, holy Baikal,

Glorious ship - a salmon
barrel,

Oh,you chap from the Barguzin,
move your oar

The brave lad has only a
little ways to sail.

1 wore the clanking chains a
long time,

I suffered a long time in the
mountains of Akatui.

An old comrade helped me to
escape,

And I became enlivened with
the smell of freedom.

I traveled by night and by
light day.

Around the cities I looked

Behind myself vigilantly.

Peasants fed me with bread

And lads gave me makhorka.

Glorious sea, holy Baikal,

Glorious my sail - a kaftan *
full of holes.

Oh,you chap from the Barguzin,
move your oar -

The peals of thunder can be
heard.

# Kaftan - A Russian peasant
coat.

3. CLINK-CLANK

The sun sinks down the steppe.
In the distance the steppe
grass gleams golden.
The ringing chains of the
prisoners
Raise up the dust on the road.
They go with shaven heads,
Stepping forward heavily,
Knitting their gloomy brows,
Thoughtfulness lay on their
hearts.

Clink-clank, clink-clank,
Hear the ring of shackles!
Clink-clank, clink-clank,
Long is the road to Siberia!
Clink-clank, clink-clank,
Hear it here and there!
They're taking away our
Comrade to penal labor!

With them there go long
shadows.
Two broken-down horses pull

a cart.
Lazily bending their legs
The guards walk alongside.
"Well, brothers, let's
eing a song,
Let's forget evil misfortune!
Well, after all, such
misfortune
Was predestined for us
from birth."

Chorus

And there they moved along,
dragged along,
They sing, buoyantly
0f the broad expanse of
the Volga,
Of the days past in vain.
They sing of the broad steppe,
And of wild freedom...
The day grows ever dimmer -
And the chains
Sweep and sweep the road.

Chorus



4, KAK 3A KAMOW 3A PEKOM

Kak 3a Kaumo¥ 3a pexon
NMoTepaAna s nokoi,
Boane ropoma larmna
fl Banomy nonw6una.
Ilpunes:
I'N nu MeHA,A nu Te6a He 3albyny,
T BCerma B MOMX MEUTE&X.
' M MeHA,q Nnb TeGA NOMHMTH

Syny

Bo nan¥kux BO Kpasax.
Ox ,Bauwwma ,nyma Mos,BaHoma,
I nu MeHA,7 nb TeGs JNOMHUTH

6y ny
Bo nan¥kux BO xpasx.

B nmpomonxeHue nByX ner
H BOXy ero mopTper.
fl soxy ero moprper,
MoxeT 3ps,a MOXET HeT.

lNpunes.

Mocunaw necHw #

B Te ypanbckue kpad,
M o6HATE NWGOBEL MOK

i NOBEPEeHHOCTH naK.

lpunes.
5. HA_BOII'E WUPOKOA

Ha Bonre mupokoii,He cTpenke
nanékoit,

I'ynkamm KOoro-To 30BET mapoxon.

Illon roponom I'OPBKUM,rne ACHHE
30DPBKM ,

B paGouem noclnke nompyra xusér.

B pyGamke HapaAnHO# .,k cBoei#t
HeHarIAnHOoN

Npum#n O06GBACHUTHCA Xopomuit IOPYyXOK.

Buepa rosopuna - HaBeKk nonwouna,
A HNHUe He BHmJIA B Ha3HAUEeHHHH
CPOK.

CBunaHbe 380MTO,Hal KHUTOM
packpuToit

CknoHunack NMOApPyra B OKHE 30JIOTOM.
Ilo yrpeunet cMeHN,Nn0 NepBo¥ CUPEHN,

MlypmaT OCTOPOXHO MATW MOJN OKHOM.

A yTpoM y BXONna DPONHOrO 3aBona
BnoGn8HHOMY NeBymKa BCTDETHTCH
BHOBB,

U ckaxer:-"Hemano 8 KHUXEK uurana,
Ho HeT em# KHMUXKM NpPO Hamy nwGOBL",

6. BEJIHE HOUM

Houb Mnm neHb HEBO3IMOXHO CK8a3aTh,

TpeneTHu# cBeT TaKo#.
Benwe HOUM KONNYWT ONATSH,
llenyyTca Han pexoit,

Mapy BNWGNEHHHX,IBETOB apOMAT,
Iip emmomuit neranﬁ Can.

CTapie NUNH B THENU CTOPOXAT
MpamopHNX craty#t pam.

4, KAK ZA KAMOYI ZA RYEKOYI

Kak za Kamoyi za ryekoyi

Potyeryala ya pokoyi.

Vozlye goroda Tagila

Ya Vanyushu polyubila,

Refrain:

Ty 1i myenya, ya 1li tyebya
nye zabudu,

Ty vsyegda v moikh mechtakh,

Ty 1i myenya, yal' tyebya
pomnit' budu

Vo dalyokikh vo krayakh.

Ekh, Vanyusha, dusha moya
Vanyusha,

Ty 11 myenya, yal' tyebya
pomnit' budu

Vo dalyokikh vo krayakh.

V prodolzheniye dvukh lyet
Ya vozhu yevo portret.
Ya vozhu yevo portret,
Mozhet zrya, a mozhet nyet.

Refrain.

Posylayu pyesnyu ya
V tye uralskiye kraya,

I obnyat' lyubov' mayu
Ya dovyerennost' dayu.

Refrain.
5. NA VOLGE SHIROKOYI

Na Volge shirokoyi, na
stryelke dalyokoyi,

Gudkami kovo-to zovyot
parokhod.

Pod gorodom Gorkim, gdye
yasnyie zor'ki,

V rabochyem posyolke
padruga zhivyot.

V rubashke naryadnoyi, k
svayeyi nyenaglyadnoyi

Prishol obyasnitsa kharoshyi
druzhok.

Vchera gavorila - navyek
palyubila,

A nynchye nye vyshla v
naznachenyi srok.

Svidanye zabyto,nad knigoyi
raskrytoyi

Sklonilas' padruga v aknye
zolotom.

Do utryenyei smeny, do
pyervoli sireny,

Shurshat ostorozhno shagi
pod aknom.

A utrom u vkhoda radnovo zavoda

Vlyublyonomu dyevushka
vstryetitsa vnov',

I skazhet:-"Nyemalo ya knizhek
chitala,

No nyet yeshcho knizhki pro
nasku lyubov",

6. BELYIE NOCHI

Noch ili dyen' nyevozmozhno
skazat',

Tryepetnyi svyet takoyi.

Belyie nochi kalduyut opyat',

Shepchutsa nad ryekoyi.

Pary vlyublyonykh, tsvyetov
aromat,
Dryemlyushchiyi Lyetniyi Sad.
Staryie lipy v tishi storozhat
Mramornykh statuyi ryad.

4, BEYOND THE RIVER KAMA

Beyond the River Kama

I lost my peace of mind.
Near the city of Tagil

I fell in love with Vanyusha.

Neither you nor I shall
forget each other,
You are always in my dreams.
Both you and I will
remember each other
In distant regions.
Oh,Vanyusha,my soul,Vanyusha,
Both you and I will
remember each other
In distant regions.

For two years

I carry with me his
photograph.

I carry with me his
photograph

Maybe in vain and maybe not.

Chorus

I am se¢nding my song

To those Ural regions,
And to embrace my love
I am giving authority.

Chorus
5. ON THE BROAD VOLGA

On the broad Volga,
At the distant crossing
The steamboat is calling
Someone with whistle blasts.
Below the city of Gorky
Where the dawns are clear,
In a workers' settlement
Lives the girl friend.
In his best shirt,
To his beloved,
There came a good friend
To make a declaration.
Yesterday she said that she
Had fallen in love forever,
And now she didn't come
At the appointed time.
The rendez-vous was forgotten,
And over an open book
The girl friend bowed her head
In the golden window.
Till the morning shift,
7111 the first siren,
Steps sound carefully
Beneath the window.
And in the morning at the
Entrance of their factory
The girl will meet
Once again her beloved
And say that she had read
no few books,
But not yet the book
about our love.

6., WHITE NIGHYS

It's impossible to say

Whether it's night or day,

So trembling is the light.

The white nights are working
their magic again

And above the river they
are whispering.

Pairs of lovers, the aroma
of flowers,

The dozing Summer Garden,

0ld lindens guard in the
quietude

The rows of marble statues.




Bnons no Hese
Jlonka nausér,
Cnut JleumHrpan,
B ronyGoit Thumuue
Cnur JleHMHrpDanm.

B Gense HOUM NWOCUTHL O& NMOOUTH,

HexHuM OrHEM ropeTs,

llo JIleHMHTrpaNCKUM MPOCIHEeKTaM
GPONUTH,

Cepnue y cepnua IpeTh.

Ty6n cMewTCs W TyOH OpOXarT,
CuacThe cCnnenochk C TOCKO#.
Benue HOuM OMATH BODOXAT,
lenyyTca Han peKoi.

Vdol' po Nyeve
Lodka plyvyot,
Spit Leningrad,

V goluboyi tishine
Spit Leningrad.

V belyie nocki lyubit' da
lyubit',

Nyezhnym ognyom goryet',

Po Leningradskim prospektam
brodit',

Sertse u sertsa gryet'.

Guby smeyutsa i guby drozhat,
Schastye splyelos' s taskoyi.
Belyie nochi opyat' vorozhat,
Shepchutsa nad ryekoyi.

“Yulya “Discography. ..

On Monitor Records

Down along the Neva
A boat floats,
Leningrad sleeps

In blue quietude
Leningrad sleeps.

In the white nights to love
is really to love,

To burn with tender flame,

To wander along Leningrad's
boulevards,

To warm one another's hearts.

Lips laugh and lips tremble,

Happiness has mingled with
longing.

The white nights are working
their magic again

And above the river they
are whispering.

Chorus

YULYA SINGS MIDNIGHT IN MOSCOW AND OTHER RUSSIAN HITS
Serdtse; Sinii Platochek; Podmoskovnye Vechera; Ogonyok; Tonkaya Ryabina; Tishina; Katiusha; Yesli
Volga Razolyetsa; Odinokaya Garmon’; Akh Ty Nochen ‘ka’; Tyomnaya Noch’; Zhdi Menya

YULYA SINGS RUSSIAN SONGS FROM THE REPERTOIRE OF ALEXANDER VERTINSKY
Tango Magnolia; Snilya Mnye Sad; Vashy Paltsy Pakhnut Ladanom; Tolko Raz Byvayut V Zhizni Vstrechi;
Madame, Uzhe Padayut Listya; V Styepi Moldavanskoi; Nad Rozovym Moryem; Tri Yunykh Pazha; Ya
Syevodnya Smyeyus Nad Soboi; Buinyi Vyeter; Zhenulyechka Zhena; Molis, Kunak

JOURNEY INTO RUSSIA WITH YULYA
Daleko, Daleko; Moskovskaya Lyubov; Tachanka; Zolotyie Ogonki; Raskinulos’ Morye Shiroko; Kakim Ty Byl;
Suliko; Svyashchenyi Baikal; Din’ — Bom; Kak Za Kamoyi Za Ryekoyi; Na Volge Shirkoyi; Belyie Nochi

YULYA SINGS KALINKA AND OTHER RUSSIAN FOLK SONGS

Bezhit Reka; Odnozvuchno Zvyenit Kolokolchik; Kalinka; Luchinushka; Moloda Yeshcho Devitsa Ya Byla;
Nye Brani Menya, Rodnaya; My Na Lodochke Katalis; Sama Sadik Ya Sazhala; Pozarastali Styozhki-Dorozhki;
Vykhazhu Odna Ya Na Dorogu; Nye Velyat Mashe Za Ryechenku Khodit; Moi Kostyor; Proshchai Radost;

Korobushka

YULYA SINGS RUSSIAN & GYPSY SONGS
Kak Stranno; Oi Tsvetyot Kalina; Gai-Da Troika; Liricheskaya Pesenka; Khrizantemy; Pesenka O Kapitane;
V Lyesu Prinfrontavom; Biryuzovyie Zoloty Kolyechki; Chaika; Ochi Chornyie; Yamshchik, Nye Goni Loshadyei
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