Pa3 B roay

Once a Year
lyries by ALEXANDER TIMOFEEVSKY

from the animated short filmr Cheburashka (1971)

[Tyctp Oeryr HEyKAROXKE
ITermexoAwr IO AyxaMm,

A BoAa 110 acHaABTy PEKOH.
W me acHO TIpOXOKIM

B sror AeHb Henmoroxu
ITouemy st BECEABIH TaKOM.

AX S ITParo Ha FapMOIIIKE

V IIpoxokKHuX Ha BHAY.

K coxkareHbro, ACHb POKACHDA
TOABKO pa3 B IOAY.

[TpuaeruT BAPYT BOAIIIEOHUK
B roaybom Beproaére
W GeciaaTHO ITOKAKET KIHO.
C AHEM POKACHDBA ITO3APABHUT
W, maBepHO, OCcTaBUT

MHe B TOAAPOK IIATHCOT 3CKHMO.

AX S ITParo Ha FapMOIIIKE

V IIpoxokKHuX Ha BHAY.

K coxareHbro, ACHb POKACHDA
TOABKO pa3 B IOAY.

translated by ADAM F MCCUNE

Let them stumble through puddles,
Passers-by running muddled;

Let the rain on the road run away.
Since the weather at present

Isn’t terribly pleasant,

They can’t see why I’m happy today.

I am playing the accordion

Where they’ll all pass by and hear...
What a pity that a birthday

Comes just once a year.

Up there flies a magician

In a blue helicopter

Showing movies for free as he flies.
With a cheer he receives me,

And I'll bet that he leaves me
Maybe five hundred Eskimo Pies.

I am playing the accordion

Where they’ll all pass by and hear...
What a pity that a birthday

Comes just once a year.



