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Devushki, podruzhen’ki
Stanem v khorovod
Vsya zemlya rodimaya
S nami zapoyot

Dali neob’ yatniye

Veshniye lesa

Ekhom otzivayutsya
Na nashi golosa

Na zakate zharkogo
Solnechnogo dnya
Veselitsya molodost’
Pesnyami zvenya

Pro sud’ bu shastlivuyu
Pesni govoryat

Pro lyubov khoroshuyu
Kak yabloneviy sad

Mnogo pered yunost’ yu
Radostnikh putey

Svetel den’ segodnyashniy
Zavtrashniy svetley
Shastyem, slovno solnishkom
Krayrodnoy sogret

Krashe nashikh khorovodov
V tselom mire net
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Girls, girlfriends

Get ready for a round dance
Our whole country

Sings along with us

Vast distances

Forests in Spring

Answer in echo

To our voices

At sunset on a warm

Sunny day

The merry youth’s

Songs are telling

About a happy destiny

These songs are telling

About true love,

Like a blossoming apple orchard

For the youth are open many
Happy roads

Today is a glorious day

More glorious will tomorrow be
Happiness, like the sun

Warms our homeland

Nicer circle dances than ours*
Are nowhere in the whole world
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