words by M. ISAKOVSKY
music by M. BLANTER
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Young Ka - tiu - shawent stroll-ing by the hour—
Ha Ge-per Ka- Ti0- wa,
na be-reg Ka - tiu - sha,
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Ha Bbl - co - kuli Ge-per,Ha Kpy- Toil.
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2. By the river’s bank she sang a love
song
Of her hero in a distant land.
Of the one she’d dearly loved for
so long,
Holding tight his letters in her hand.
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. Brixoauna, necHio saBoauaa

Ipo crennoro cusoro opina,
[Ipo Toro, xotoporo Jao6ua,

Ipo Toro, ubu mucema Gepersa.

2. Vykhodila, pesniu zavodila
Pro stepnovo sizovo orla,
Pro tovo, kotorovo liubila,
Pro tovo, ch’i pisma beregla.



3. Oh, my song, song of a maiden’s
true ' love,

To my dear one travel with the sun.

To the one with whom Katiusha
knew love,

Bring my greetings to him, one by
one. ’ : '

. Let him know that I am true and
faithful,

Let him hear the love song that I
send.

Tell him as he defends our home,
that grateful,

True Katiusba our love will defend.

Tbl NeTH 3a SICHBIM COJIHLEM
BCJIen,

M Goiiuy Ha nanbHem morpaHuube

Ot Kariown nepepail npuser.

. TlycTb OH BCNOMHHT AEBYLUKY

ApocTyIo,
[lycTb ycAblWIMT, KaK OHAa MOET,
[Iycts oH semmo Gepexér
poAaHy10,
A mo6Gosb Kariotita cbepexér.

. Oit TbI, necHsi, neceHka HEBHYbS, 3. Oi ty, pesnia, pesenka devichia,

Ty leti za iasnym solntsem vsled,
I boitsu na dal'nem pogranich’e
Ot Katiushi peredai privet.

. Pust’ on vspomnit devushku

prostuiu,
Pust’ uslyshit, kak ona poét,
Pust’ on zemliu berezhét rodnuiu,
A liubov’ Katiusha sberezhét.

5. (Repeat first verse)

5. (Repeat first verse) - 5. (TloBTOPHUTL mepBbiil KymJjeT)

= %



