
My Sinful Soul

The Sirin Choir

Dusha moya pregreshnaya,
Chto ne plachesh'sya?!

Ty plach', dusha, ryday vsegda,
Tem uteshish'sya.

Ne uspeyesh'ty togda plakati,
Kogda priidet smert'.

A po smerti grekhi tvoya
Oblichat tebya.

Skin' odezhdu ty grekhovnuyu
V pokayanii.

A ne skinesh'ty grekhi svoya â€”
Ada ne minesh'.

Stradalitsy ventsy nosyat
Na glavakh svoikh.

Oni pesnyu poyut arkhangel'skuyu:
Alliluiya,

Alliluiya, alliluiya, alliluiya.

Alliluiya.

Ð”ÑƒÑˆÐ° Ð¼Ð¾Ñ• Ð¿Ñ€ÐµÐ³Ñ€ÐµÑˆÐ½Ð°Ñ•,
Ð§Ñ‚Ð¾ Ð½Ðµ Ð¿Ð»Ð°Ñ‡ÐµÑˆÑŒÑ•Ñ•?!

Ð¢Ñ‹ Ð¿Ð»Ð°Ñ‡ÑŒ, Ð´ÑƒÑˆÐ°, Ñ€Ñ‹Ð´Ð°Ð¹ Ð²Ñ•ÐµÐ³Ð´Ð°,
Ð¢ÐµÐ¼ ÑƒÑ‚ÐµÑˆÐ¸ÑˆÑŒÑ•Ñ•.

Ð•Ðµ ÑƒÑ•Ð¿ÐµÐµÑˆÑŒ Ñ‚Ñ‹ Ñ‚Ð¾Ð³Ð´Ð° Ð¿Ð»Ð°ÐºÐ°Ñ‚Ð¸,
ÐšÐ¾Ð³Ð´Ð° Ð¿Ñ€Ð¸Ð¸Ð´ÐµÑ‚ Ñ•Ð¼ÐµÑ€Ñ‚ÑŒ.
Ð• Ð¿Ð¾ Ñ•Ð¼ÐµÑ€Ñ‚Ð¸ Ð³Ñ€ÐµÑ Ð¸ Ñ‚Ð²Ð¾Ñ•

ÐžÐ±Ð»Ð¸Ñ‡Ð°Ñ‚ Ñ‚ÐµÐ±Ñ•.

Ð¡ÐºÐ¸Ð½ÑŒ Ð¾Ð´ÐµÐ¶Ð´Ñƒ Ñ‚Ñ‹ Ð³Ñ€ÐµÑ Ð¾Ð²Ð½ÑƒÑŽ
Ð’ Ð¿Ð¾ÐºÐ°Ñ•Ð½Ð¸Ð¸.

Ð• Ð½Ðµ Ñ•ÐºÐ¸Ð½ÐµÑˆÑŒ Ñ‚Ñ‹ Ð³Ñ€ÐµÑ Ð¸ Ñ•Ð²Ð¾Ñ• â€”
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Ð•Ð´Ð° Ð½Ðµ Ð¼Ð¸Ð½ÐµÑˆÑŒ.

Ð¡Ñ‚Ñ€Ð°Ð´Ð°Ð»Ð¸Ñ†Ñ‹ Ð²ÐµÐ½Ñ†Ñ‹ Ð½Ð¾Ñ•Ñ•Ñ‚
Ð•Ð° Ð³Ð»Ð°Ð²Ð°Ñ Ñ•Ð²Ð¾Ð¸Ñ .

ÐžÐ½Ð¸ Ð¿ÐµÑ•Ð½ÑŽ Ð¿Ð¾ÑŽÑ‚ Ð°Ñ€Ñ Ð°Ð½Ð³ÐµÐ»ÑŒÑ•ÐºÑƒÑŽ:
Ð•Ð»Ð»Ð¸Ð»ÑƒÐ¸Ñ•,

Ð•Ð»Ð»Ð¸Ð»ÑƒÐ¸Ñ•, Ð°Ð»Ð»Ð¸Ð»ÑƒÐ¸Ñ•, Ð°Ð»Ð»Ð¸Ð»ÑƒÐ¸Ñ•.

Ð•Ð»Ð»Ð¸Ð»ÑƒÐ¸Ñ•.

My sinful soul, why don't you weep?
You shall weep, o soul, and lament always,

And therein shall you find consolation,
For you won't be able to weep when the death comes,

And after death your sins will condemn you.

Cast away your sinful attire in repentance,
For if you won't cast your sins away,

You surely won't escape the hell.

The sufferers wear crowns on their heads
And they sing the song of the Archangels:

Hallelujah,

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, hallelujah.

Hallelujah.
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