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Squeezing My Hands
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C)Kana pyku nog TEMHOM Byanblo...

«OTyero Tbl cerogHa bneaHa?»
— OTT0rO0, YTO A TEPMNKOM NEeYasnbto
Hanowna ero gonbaHa.

Kak 3abyay? OH Bbllwen, WaTanch,
NCcKpMBUACA MyuUTENBHO POT...

A cbexkana, nepmn He Kacasch,

A 6exkana 3a HUM [0 BOPOT.

3apbIxanch, A KpuKHyna: «LlyTka
Bcé, uto 6bin0. Yigewsb, a ympy.»
YNbIGHYNCA CNOKOMHO U KYTKO

M cKkazan mHe: «He cTon Ha BeTpy».

Squeezing my hands out of sight,
Wondering to what depths I'd sunk.
Deep sorrow has become my plight.
It was me who got him so drunk.

| recall him staggering away,

His face twisted horribly in pain.
| ran after him to make him stay.
| chased him, hoping not in vain.

Gasping, | shouted loudly to him
‘It was all in fun. Don’t go or | die.
He forced a smile alarmingly grim.

With contempt, he simply said ‘Go inside.




