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I think sometimes that the soldiers,
With no blood came fields

Not in this land had once perished,
But turned into white cranes.

They are to this day from the time of the distant
Fly and give us voice.

Is it because so often and so sadly
We'll shut up now, looking into heaven?

Flies, flies through the sky wedge tired -
Flying in the fog at the end of the day
And in the ranks is a small amount -

Perhaps this is the place for me!

The day will come, and with a bunch of cranes
I swim in the same blue-gray haze,

From under the heavens like a bird calling out
All of you who are left on the ground.

ÐœÐ½Ðµ ÐºÐ°Ð¶ÐµÑ‚Ñ•Ñ• Ð¿Ð¾Ñ€Ð¾ÑŽ, Ñ‡Ñ‚Ð¾ Ñ•Ð¾Ð»Ð´Ð°Ñ‚Ñ‹, 
Ð¡ ÐºÑ€Ð¾Ð²Ð°Ð²Ñ‹Ñ Ð½Ðµ Ð¿Ñ€Ð¸ÑˆÐµÐ´ÑˆÐ¸Ðµ Ð¿Ð¾Ð»ÐµÐ¹, 

Ð•Ðµ Ð² Ð·ÐµÐ¼Ð»ÑŽ Ñ•Ñ‚Ñƒ Ð¿Ð¾Ð»ÐµÐ³Ð»Ð¸ ÐºÐ¾Ð³Ð´Ð°-Ñ‚Ð¾, 
Ð• Ð¿Ñ€ÐµÐ²Ñ€Ð°Ñ‚Ð¸Ð»Ð¸Ñ•ÑŒ Ð² Ð±ÐµÐ»Ñ‹Ñ Ð¶ÑƒÑ€Ð°Ð²Ð»ÐµÐ¹. 

ÐžÐ½Ð¸ Ð´Ð¾ Ñ•ÐµÐ¹ Ð¿Ð¾Ñ€Ñ‹ Ñ• Ð²Ñ€ÐµÐ¼ÐµÐ½ Ñ‚ÐµÑ Ð´Ð°Ð»ÑŒÐ½Ð¸Ñ 
Ð›ÐµÑ‚Ñ•Ñ‚ Ð¸ Ð¿Ð¾Ð´Ð°ÑŽÑ‚ Ð½Ð°Ð¼ Ð³Ð¾Ð»Ð¾Ñ•Ð°. 

Ð•Ðµ Ð¿Ð¾Ñ‚Ð¾Ð¼Ñƒ Ð»ÑŒ Ñ‚Ð°Ðº Ñ‡Ð°Ñ•Ñ‚Ð¾ Ð¸ Ð¿ÐµÑ‡Ð°Ð»ÑŒÐ½Ð¾ 
ÐœÑ‹ Ð·Ð°Ð¼Ð¾Ð»ÐºÐ°ÐµÐ¼, Ð³Ð»Ñ•Ð´Ñ• Ð² Ð½ÐµÐ±ÐµÑ•Ð°? 

Ð›ÐµÑ‚Ð¸Ñ‚, Ð»ÐµÑ‚Ð¸Ñ‚ Ð¿Ð¾ Ð½ÐµÐ±Ñƒ ÐºÐ»Ð¸Ð½ ÑƒÑ•Ñ‚Ð°Ð»Ñ‹Ð¹ - 
Ð›ÐµÑ‚Ð¸Ñ‚ Ð² Ñ‚ÑƒÐ¼Ð°Ð½Ðµ Ð½Ð° Ð¸Ñ•Ñ Ð¾Ð´Ðµ Ð´Ð½Ñ•, 

Ð˜ Ð² Ñ‚Ð¾Ð¼ Ñ•Ñ‚Ñ€Ð¾ÑŽ ÐµÑ•Ñ‚ÑŒ Ð¿Ñ€Ð¾Ð¼ÐµÐ¶ÑƒÑ‚Ð¾Ðº Ð¼Ð°Ð»Ñ‹Ð¹ - 
Ð‘Ñ‹Ñ‚ÑŒ Ð¼Ð¾Ð¶ÐµÑ‚, Ñ•Ñ‚Ð¾ Ð¼ÐµÑ•Ñ‚Ð¾ Ð´Ð»Ñ• Ð¼ÐµÐ½Ñ•! 

Ð•Ð°Ñ•Ñ‚Ð°Ð½ÐµÑ‚ Ð´ÐµÐ½ÑŒ, Ð¸ Ñ• Ð¶ÑƒÑ€Ð°Ð²Ð»Ð¸Ð½Ð¾Ð¹ Ñ•Ñ‚Ð°ÐµÐ¹ 
Ð¯ Ð¿Ð¾Ð¿Ð»Ñ‹Ð²Ñƒ Ð² Ñ‚Ð°ÐºÐ¾Ð¹ Ð¶Ðµ Ñ•Ð¸Ð·Ð¾Ð¹ Ð¼Ð³Ð»Ðµ, 

Ð˜Ð·-Ð¿Ð¾Ð´ Ð½ÐµÐ±ÐµÑ• Ð¿Ð¾-Ð¿Ñ‚Ð¸Ñ‡ÑŒÐ¸ Ð¾ÐºÐ»Ð¸ÐºÐ°Ñ• 
Ð’Ñ•ÐµÑ Ð²Ð°Ñ•, ÐºÐ¾Ð³Ð¾ Ð¾Ñ•Ñ‚Ð°Ð²Ð¸Ð» Ð½Ð° Ð·ÐµÐ¼Ð»Ðµ.
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