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Ò
óêà ìàëå, èìàøå ñè â ó÷èëèùåòî, ìàéêî, ñè ñâèðåøå 

òàìà... ó ñåêà íåäåëÿ èìàøå, òóêà å äîëå äåêà å 

êàìèîíà èìàøå, ìàéêî...èìààìå ñè ìóçèêè òàìà, è 

ñâèðååìå, è èãðàåìå, è åäíî äðóãî... È åäèí ïúò, ìàìî, 

îòèäîõ ñ îâöèòå, æåíåíà, è ãè îñòàâèõ ãîðå íà Áàëêàíó, êàòî 

÷óõ ìàëå, ÷å ìóçèêàòà íà åäèí 9-òè ñåïòåìâðè ñâèðè, è òóïà, 

òóïà, è ÿ óìèðàì... ìààíàõ, ìàìî, ïàñåõ 200 øèëåòà íà ÀÏÊ-

òî è ãè îñòàâèõ ãîðå è äîéäîõ äà èãðàì îðî. Ñëåçíàëà ñúì çà 

ïîëîâèí ÷àñ, ìàëå, îòãîðå îò Áàëêàíó, äà òè êàæà îòêúäå ñúì 

ñëåçíàëà, êàêâî ÷óäî ñúì íàïðàâèëà...

Ò

ÌßÑÒÎÒÎPLACE

ÏÅÍÊÀ ÇÀ ×ÓÄÎÒÎ, ÍÀÏÐÀÂÈËÀ ÅÄÍÎ ÂÐÅÌÅ

8 9

H
ere dear, there was music, playing in the school… 

every Sunday there was music, there, where the 

truck is…

we have had music, we played, we danced….

once I was with sheep, was married…

and I left them up there in the Balkan (mountain) when I 
thheard that the music is playing one 9  of September…

… thump, thump! and I was almost dying … 

I gave up, I was looking after 200 lambs of the co-

operation, and I left them there in the mountain…

I came down only to play the “horo”(Bulgarian national ring 

dance)…

I came for 30 minutes from there… to tell you where I 

came from and what a wonder I have done…

H
PENKA ABOUT THE WONDER SHE HAS DONE
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ÌßÑÒÎÒÎPLACE

Ò
óêà ïî óëèöèòå, ñáèðàìå ñå âå÷åð ìîìè, åðãåíå è 

êëàäåì îãèí è òàì ñåäèìå âå÷åð äîäå ïîïåÿò ïåòëèòå. 

Ïîïåÿò ëè ïåòëèòå, àéäå, ñè÷êî äîì. Òàêà áåøå íåêîãà, 

òîâà e ñòàðîâðåìñêî. Ïî óëèöèòå êëàäåì ñåäåíêè è äîæäàò 

åðãåíèòå, è íèå, ìîìèòå, è ñè ãîâîðèìå. È ñåêî ñè íàáðàëî 

òåìåíóæêà, àãëèêà, ãúëúáîâî î÷åíöå, ñèí÷åö è ñè çàòàêíàëî íà 

ãëàâàòà...

Ò
ÑÎÔÈÊß ÇÀ ÑÒÀÐÎÂÐÅÌÑÊÈÒÅ ÑÅÄßÍÊÈ

10 11

SOPHICIA ABOUT OLD GATHERINGS 

E
very evening we used to gather on the streets, girls, 

young men, we built a fire and we sit there all evening, till 

the first cock-crow…

when the cock crowed - all we go home…

it was like this once, this is old-time - 

we call a working bee on the streets, the young men came,

we the girls there, and we talk. Everybody picked a pansy, a 

cowslip, a cornflower, and stuck it in her hair.

E
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È
 òî íà åäèí íàø ñúáîð ñúì ðîäåí âúâ ìàçå, â 

çèìíèêó, íå å â ìàçåòî, òîãàâà íå å èìàëî ìàçå, 

çèìíèê èìàøå, çèìíèêà ... È ñúì ñå ÷óâàë 

ïîâå÷å ïî êîøàðèòå... íèå íå ñìå èìàëå òàêèâà êúùè 

òîãàâà ... Åäíà êúùà ñè èìàøå òóêà ñ òðè ñòàè è äâå 

ìàçè äîëå, 24 ÷îâåêà, êîãà ñå ñúáèðàìå ñå ñúáèðàìå 

äî 24. Äÿäî ìè èìàøå ïåò äóøè ñèíîâå ...

È
ÌÈËÅÂÎÉ ÇÀ ÐÀÆÄÀÍÅÒÎ ÑÈ Â ÌÀÇÅÒÎ  MILEVOJ ABOUT HIS BIRTH IN THE CELLAR 

I
th was born on 24  of May, the date of our  SABOR, in the cellar. 

Most of the time I was taken care of in the sheep fold together 

with the livestock. 

There were not such a houses at that time. 

We have had a three rooms and two cellars house. 

There we gathered 24 people.

My grand father has had 5 sons.

I

ÕÎÐÀÒÀPEOPLE

16 17
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ÕÎÐÀÒÀPEOPLE

Í
àäåæäà Ãåîðãèåâà Ãåîðãèåâà. Êàê, òå òàêà, ñèðàê 

å, ïðèáðà ãî íà êúùàòà. Æèâååìå å òóê òå, íèå ÿ 

ñúáîðèìå òàà êúùà, ãîðå íàïðàâèìå îíàà è îùå 

íå å äîïðàâåíà. (Ïåòúð - íÿìà öåíà, ñòîêàòà íÿìà öåíà) ß 

ñúì âå÷å íà ñåäåìäåñå ãîäèí, ðàáîòèëà ñúì ó òðîøà÷íî 

îòäåëåíèå ïî ìèíèòå 23 ãîäèí, íàãúëòàëà ñúì ñå ñúñ 

ïðàõ, ñèãóðíî ñúì ñèëèêîçíà... ÿ ìà íåìà åäíà òðåòà, 

êàêâà ñúì áèëà, àêî ðàáîòåõ ïî ìèíèòå... 

Í
ÍÀÄÅÆÄÀ ÇÀ ÑÅÁÅ ÑÈ  NADEJDA ABOUT HERSELF 

H
e was orphan, so I took him in my house. We used to 

live here, later we have built the other house. I am 

already 70 years old. 

For 23 years I used to work underground in the mines, 

I have swallowed a lot of dust, may be I have silicosis.

Now you can see only one third of me.

H

18 19
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ÕÎÐÀÒÀPEOPLE

Ï
åòúð Èâàíîâ Èñàåâ ñå êàçâàì. Ðîäåí ñúì íà 26 

îêòîìâðè, 39-òà ãîäèíà. Íèå ñìå ñúñ æåíàòà 

äâàìà, è òèå ñà ÷åòèðè, íà Èâàéëî ñåìåéñòâîòî, 

øåñò, è Ãåîðãè- îñåì, îñåì ÷îâåêà, íî ïàê ñúì ñè 

äîâîëåí. Ùîòî Ãåîðãè ïî-ðàáîòè, Èâàéëî ìàëêî ïî-íå 

ðàáîòè ñåëñêîñòîïàíñêà ðàáîòà.  Íî, ñúì äîâîëåí, çàòîâà 

çàùîòî... âåðíî, ÷å íå ñòèãàò ïàðèòå, ÷å òåõ ãè 

ïîääúðæàì. Àêî ñìå ñè íèå ñ áàáè÷êàòà, òÿ çèìà 80 ëåâà 

ïåíñèÿ, ÿç  192, òå 190 ãè êàæè, íéîèíàòà 80 ëåâà ìîæå äà 

ñå èçõðàíèì ñàìî äâàìàòà è îñòàíàëîòî... ïî-ìàëêî òîê 

øà õàð÷èìå...

Ï
ÏÅÒÚÐ ÇÀ ÑÅÁÅ ÑÈ  PETER ABOUT HIMSELF 

M
y name is Peter Ivanov Issaev.  I was born on 26 

October 39 year. I live with my wife, and the family of 

my son Ivailo, they are four, makes six, and my older son 

Georgi with his son- that means eight. 

But I feel happy because Gorgi works hard, Ivailo does not like 

much agricultural work.

Even that money are not enough I am quite happy as I help them. 

For us, with the granny, her pension is 80 leva, my- 192, it is 

enough for food

M
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ÕÎÐÀÒÀPEOPLE

Å
ëåíêà, áàáà Åëåíêà. Òóêà ñìå ñè, è ìúæà ìè ñè å 

îòòóêà, è ÿ ñúì ñè îòòóêà, è äúùåðèòå òóêà ñà ñå 

ðàæäàëè, ñàìî ÷å çàâúðøèà òàì, âúâ Âúðøåö ñðåäíî 

îáðàçîâàíèå, çàùîòî òóêà íåìà ó÷èëèùå. È êàòî çàâúðøèà 

ñðåäíî îáðàçîâàíèå, îòèäîà ó Ñîôèÿ, ñëåäâàà è òàì ñè 

îñòàíàà, òàì ñå îæåíèõà. Å òå òàà ìè å äúùåðà, íà 60 

ãîäèíå, ååå, äåêà èäå îòäîëå. Èìàì åäíà íà 63, íà ñåãà 

îòèäå ó Èòàëèÿ, ïðè äúùåðà ñè...

Å
ÅËÅÍÊÀ ÇÀ ÄÚÙÅÐÈÒÅ ÑÈ  ELENKA ABOUT HER DAUGHTERS 

E
lenka, grandmother Elenka. We are from here, my husband is from 

here, I'm from here too.  And my daughters were born here. Only 

they finished school in Vurshetz,

as here there is no school. 

And after finishing secondary school , they went to Sofia, 

studied and stayed there. They married there.

The woman there is my daughter, that comes from below. She is 60 

years old. I have one more- 63 years old, now she is in Italy, visiting her 

daughter

E
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ÕÎÐÀÒÀPEOPLE

Í
åìîà ïðîìåíà íèùî ñåãà çàñåãà, ùîòî âå÷å íèå ñìå 

ñè îòèøëè. È íåìà çà êâî äà ìèñëèìå, íèå 

ìèñëèìå äíåñ çà äíåñ, êàêâî ìîæå äà ñúçäàäåìå, çà 

óñëîâèÿòà, îñòàíàëèÿ æèâîò. 

Èìà ÷îâåê äà ìå÷òàå, äîäå å æèâ, ÷îâåê âñå ìå÷òàå, âñå 

îáè÷à íåùî, äà èçìåíè. Íèå áúëãàðèòå, êàêâî äà íàïðàâèìå 

ñåãà. Ïðúñíàëè ñìå ñå èç öåëèÿ ñâåò. Äàæå â Áúëãàðèÿ ñà 

ïî-ìàëêî õîðàòà, îòêîëêîòî èçâúí Áúëãàðèÿ. Îñâåí äà 

÷àêàò íåêàêâà ïîìîù äà äîéäå îòíåêúäå, òå, äà äîéäå 

îòíåêúäå... ïóùè, Áîæå, ùî êàå íåêîé...

Í
ÌÈËÅÂÎÉ, ÊÎÉÒÎ ÌÈÑËÈ, ×Å ÍÈÙÎ ÍßÌÀ ÄÀ ÑÅ ÏÐÎÌÅÍÈ 
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MILEVOJ WHO THINKS THAT NOTHING WILL CHANGE 

N
ow you can not change anything, we are already gone… we 

don't have what to think of… we live and think day by day, 

what can we do for the rest of our lives…

there are things to dream of, one is dreaming till his last breath… to 

love something, to change.

But we Bulgarians, what to do? now we are scattered in all directions 

Even people living in Bulgaria are less than those, living outside 

Bulgaria…

Except to wait for any help to come, to come from somewhere, from 

God 

N
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ÕÎÐÀÒÀPEOPLE

Å
, êú ñà çàïîçíààìå, ÿçå îòòóê, îí îòòàìà, ìàëå. Îí 

ìè ñâèðíå è ÿ èäà ïðè íåãî. È íè ìè íàøèòå íå 

äàâàò äà ñå çåìåìå, ìàéêî, çàùî èìàì çúëâà è 

äåâåð, ìàëå, ïà ùå ñúì ãè ìàëå ñëóãèíÿ. Íèå ìàìî ñìå 

ñå ëèáèëå 3 ãîäèíè, íåìàø ñè íàïðåäñòàâà, øà ãî âèäèø 

íà ñíèìêà êàêúâ ìúæ, ìàëå ,èìàõ... è áåøå èãðàéîðåö, è 

áåøå ïúðãàâ, è íåìàøå êàòî íåãî ó ñåëîòî... ïà íåìàõ 13-

ñå ãîäèíè äå÷èöà, ìàé÷å, êàòî íåìàõìå 13-ñå ãîäèíè 

äå÷èöà, ÿ âèêàì íà ìúæà ìè òàêà  à ñè çåìåìå äåòåíöå. 

Îí âèêà- êàê øà ãëåäàìå ÷óæäî äåòå. Ðåêî, òå òàêà, øà ãî 

ãëåäàìå. È îòèäîîìå, è ñè çååìå äåòåòî è ãî îò÷óâààìå, 

ìîìè÷åíöå, ìàëå ...

Å
ÏÅÍÊÀ ÇÀ ÃÎËßÌÀÒÀ É ËÞÁÎÂ PENKA ABOUT HER GREAT LOVE 

S
o, how we have met… me, coming from this side, he- from 

the other. In the moment he is whistling to me, I go to him… 

and our parents were against our marriage… 

because I would have sister in law and brother in law… 

and it means that I should be a servant to them…

we were in love for 3 years, you could hardly imagine that… 

we will see his picture, what a man I used to have- 

a dancer, quick, no one in the village was like him… 

I couldn't have kids for 13 years, 

so I told him- let us adopt a kid…

he said- how could we raise somebody else's kid?

I said-like this, we will. And we adopted a kid, 

and we raised it, a girl. 

S
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ÕÎÐÀÒÀPEOPLE

Á
àáè÷êà, ìàéêà... ÿ íà 15 ãîäèíè, îí íà 23, 

ìëàäåæêà ëþáîâ, àéäåå...  òà íèå ñìå êîìøèè, 

êúäå ñúì ãî ñðåùíàëà, òóêà ïðåä ó÷èëèùåòî... 

Òîé øîôüîð, ÿç ìëàäî äåòå è òàêà... åäíà ãîäèíà è ñà 

çàëèáèõìå, îæåíèõìå ñå, ðîäè ñà äúùåðÿòà, çàìèíàõìå 

çà Âðàöà, òàì ðàáîòèõìå. Ïîñëå ñèíà ñëåä 7 ãîäèíè ñà 

ðîäè. Äúùåðàòà âèøèñòêà, çåòà âèøèñò, ñåãà èìàì 

ñòóäåíò àðõèòåêòóðà...

Á
ÉÎÐÄÀÍÊÀ ÇÀ ÍÅÉÍÀÒÀ ËÞÁÎÂ JORDANKA ABOUT HER LOVE 

G
ranny, mother… I was 15 years old, he- 23, youths love, 

and we jumped to it… we were neighbors, where to meet, 

here in front  of the school… 

he was a driver, me- a young child, so that is…

one year, we fell in love, we married, 

our daughter was born, we moved to Vratza, we worked there, 

then 7 years later our son was born…

the daughter graduated University, my son in law -too, now my 

grandson is studding architecture. 

G
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ÕÎÐÀÒÀPEOPLE

Á
åøå êìåòñêè,  òóêà íà ñåëîòî è ïîñëå, òàêà, ÿ áåõ 

ìëàäà. Òàêà ñå çàïîçíàõìå. Äåñåò ãîäèíè å ïî-

ãîëåì îò ìåíå. Áåõ ìëàäè÷êà, õàðåñàë ìå å, è îí 

áå õóáàâ, è òàêà. È òîé ñè å îòòóê, è ÿ ñúì ñè îòòóê. 

Ìíîãî äîáðå ñúì ñå îæåíèëà, äîáðè õîðà, íå ñúì 

ðàáîòèëà ìíîãî, íà ñëóãè,  ñúñ ñëóãè. Íå ñúì îäèëà íà 

ðàáîòà, íå ñúì íîñèëà äåöà, äàæå èì ãè ãëàäåõ 

ïåëåíèòå, êîãà õîðàòà íåìàõà þòèè. Æèâåÿëà ñúì 

ìíîãî äîáðå, íèùî, ÷å ñåãà ñúì òàêà... òàêàâà ñëàáà... 

Á
ÅËÅÍÊÀ ÇÀ ÍÅÉÍÀÒÀ ËÞÁÎÂ ELENKA ABOUT HER LOVE

H
e was a major here, in the village, I was young, so 

that is how we have met. He was 10 years older 

then me… he liked me, he was also beautiful, so it 

happened… both we are from the village…

I have married successfully, they were very good people… I 

haven't worked too much, 

I was not a servant, even I used to iron the baby's napkins… 

I lived very good life, no matter now I am so thin.

H
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ÕÎÐÀÒÀPEOPLE

Ò
ÿ áåøå ñèìïàòè÷íà òàêà ,ñåãà òÿ å ïî-ãîëåìà 

ìàëêî îò ìåíå, òðè ãîäèíè è ïåò ìåñåöà å ïî-

ãîëÿìà. Íî, àç...òÿ áåøå õóáàâà, ñãîäíà, íàëè, äà 

ñè ãîâîðèì îòêðîâåíî. Îòèäîõìå ãîðå âúâ íàñ, ñèïàõà 

âèíî, ãðúìíàõà ñúñ ïóøêè òàòåêà, îæåíèõìå ñå, 

ñúáðàõìå ñå. 61-âà ãîäèíà, òå çíààò, ñåëîòî çíàå, öåëîòî 

ñåëî, à ìóçèêàòà ïðåä ó÷èëèùåòî ñâèðè...

Ò
ÏÅÒÚÐ ÇÀ ÍÅÃÎÂÀÒÀ ÑÂÀÒÁÀ  PETER ABOUT HIS MARRIAGE 

S
he was agreeable, she was older then me, 3 

years and 5 months is older… to say it honestly, 

she was beautiful, suited… we went to our 

house, they poured out wine, 

shot with the guns, we married, got together…

It was 1961, the whole village knows that… 

the music was in front of the school.   

S
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ÕÎÐÀÒÀPEOPLE

Õ
îðàòà, àç âè êàçàõ, ÷å ñà ïî÷èíàëè 35 çà åäíà 

ãîäèíà, ò.å çà ìàíäàòà ìè. Ïðîñòî ïî÷èíàõà è 

êàòî îñòàíå, òî ñå çàêëþ÷âà. Äåöàòà èäâàò 

ñàìî íà âàêàíöèè. Êúäåòî íÿìà íàñëåäñòâà, òî ñè ëè÷è  

äâîðúò å îáðàñúë. À êúäåòî èìà ïî÷èíàëè, èìàò äåöà  

òå ñå ïðèáèðàò. Ñëåä 90-òà ãîäèíà, êàòî ÷å ëè õîðàòà 

èçáÿãàõà, âå÷å è ðàæäàåìîñòòà íàìàëÿ. Òóêà èìàìå 

äâå ñåìåéñòâà ìëàäè, êîèòî ãè ìíîãî òà÷èìå, ñ 

äå÷èöà. 64 êúùè, ñ äåöàòà ñà 92- 92-ìà ÷îâåêà. À çà 

ãëàñóâàíå ñà 87. Ðåäêî ñà ïî äâàìà, êúùèòå ñà íè 

îñòàíàëè ñ ïî åäèí ÷îâåê.

Õ
ÈÂÀÍÊÀ /ÊÌÅÒÈÖÀÒÀ/ ÇÀ ÁÐÎß ÍÀ ÆÈÂÈÒÅ È ÓÌÐÅËÈÒÅ

34 35

IVANKA, THE MAYOR, ABOUT DEAD PEOPLE   

I
 told you, 35 people have died for one year in the village, for my 

mandate… and after - the houses are locked… children are 

coming only for vacations…    

and if there are no heirs, its obvious - the yards are overgrown with 

grass… 

if there are children, they come…

after 1990 it looks like people ran, 

the birth-rate is going down…

here we have two young families… we take care of them as they have 

kids…

we have 64 houses, with kids people living here are 92, 

87 people have the  right to vote…

Normally all houses are with one inhabitant, very rare - they  are two.

I
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Ñ
úáèðàìå ñå, êîãà âèêíàò íà íåêîå ñúáðàíèå 

íåùî, âå÷åðèíêè, íåùî íà ïðåäñòàâëåíèå 

òàêà, òî íåìà è õîðà. Òå, âèå øà íè âèäèòå 

êîëêî ñìå. Îñâåí àêî íè ñúáåðåòå äâåòå ñåëà òóêà, 

äà ñå ñúçäàäå îáñòàíîâêà íåêàêâà... íåìàìå êðú÷ìè, 

íåìàìå êëóáîâå íåìàìå, íåìàìå íèùî... îáà÷å çà 

âúçðàñòåí ÷îâåê, òîâà å ñïîêîåí æèâîò. Äàæå ìíîãî 

ïúòè ñúì ãàñèë òåëåâèçîðà......

Ñ
ÌÈËÅÂÎÉ ÇÀ ÒÎÂÀ, ×Å ÍÅÌÀ ÍÈÙÎ

40 41

MILEVOJ WHO SAYS THAT THERE IS  NOTHING 

W
e gather when they call us for any meeting or a dance, 

some performance... but there are no people… you will 

see how much we are…

except if you gather the two villages here, to create a mood, 

some atmosphere as it was once… But there are no pubs, no clubs, 

we have nothing here… 

But for an old man this is quite calm life…Even very often I 

switch off the TV.

W
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ÆÈÂÎÒÚÒLIFE
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ÆÈÂÎÒÚÒLIFE

Ñ
 êàêâî ñå õðàíèòå? 

Ñ êàêâî äàë Ãîñïîä. Òóêà ïðåç ëÿòîòî õîðàòà ïðåäèìíî ñà 

íà ïîñòíî. Êàòî èì äîéäàò ãîñòèòå îò Ñîôèÿ îò 

Ìèõàéëîâãðàä èëè îò Âðàöà ñå êîëè íÿêàêâî æèâîòíî, êîé 

êàêâîòî ñè ãëåäà.Òóê ïðåäèìíî ñå ãëåäàò êîçè. Âèíàãè å 

áèëî òàêà. Õîðàòà òóê ñà æèâÿëè ñðàâíèòåëíî äîáðå, èìàì 

â ïðåäâèä  çäðàâè õîðà 

Ñúáèðàìå ñå  çèìíî âðåìå. È íèå ïîâå÷å ñ òàÿ æåíà /ñî÷è 

ñúñåäêàòà/ ñå ñúáèðàìå. Òÿ ïðèãîòâè íåùî, íàïðàâè 

íåêîêîâ ñëàäêèø, ÷åðïè íè  êàôåíöå, ãðåÿíà ðàêèèêà, 

âèíöå. Òåëåâèçèÿ ãëåäàìå, âèäåî ãëåäàìå.

 

Ñ
ÆÈÂÎÒÚÒ ÑÏÎÐÅÄ ÏÅÍÊÀ È ÁËÀÃÀ
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LIFE ACCORDING TO PENKA AND BLAGA

W
hat do you eat? 

Whatever God gives us. 

Here, through the summer people eat mainly meatless. When guests from Sofia, 

Montana or Vratsa come,

they butcher kind of animal, whatever they have Here people mostly breed 

goats and sheep

Has it always been like that?

Yes it has. People here have lived comparatively good, I mean healthy people.

. 

W
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Ï
Õîðàòà íÿìàò ïàðè. (Í) Íî è òå áåãàò, áåãàò 

íà äðóãî ìåñòî äà ðàáîòàò. (Ï) Íÿìàò ïàðè. 

(Í) ó òîâà, êàê ìó âèêàò áå? (Ï) ... â ÷óæáèíà... 

(Í) áåãàò, òóê âúîáùå íå ñåäàò, êîå å ìëàäî âñå áåãà. 

Íåùàò äà ðàáîòàò, ìúðçè ãè, âçå ÿ äà äîîæäàì, ïà òîà 

êîãà ãîðå, êîãà òóê, àêî ùå. ß ñè ìîãà è ñàìà, ìè íå 

òðåáâà íèêîé, êàçâàì ñè. Èçáðàà öàðà äà îïðàâà ,òà 

êàêâî, ñåêè ñè íàïúëíè ãóøèòå è êðàé, è ñåêî ñè çíàå 

äà ñè å äîáðå çà íåãî. (Ï) Ñåãà íèå ñàìî ãëåäàìå äà å 

äîáðå, à íèêîé íå ìîæå äà ïðîìåíè ñàìèÿ æèâîò. (Í) 

Äà èìà ïàðè çà õëåá, äà ñå ïðåæèâåå è òàêà, äðóã íà÷èí 

êàêâî...

ÏÅÒÚÐ È ÍÀÄÅÆÄÀ ÇÀ ÆÈÂÎÒÀ, ÊÎÉÒÎ ÍÈÊÎÉ ÍÅ ÌÎÆÅ ÄÀ ÏÐÎÌÅÍÈ PETAR AND NADEJDA ABOUT LIFE THAT CAN'T BE CHANGED 

P
“People don't have money.” (N)“And they go away, go to other 

places to work.”

“No money.” ”They go away - what was the word for?” “Abroad” 

“They don't stay at all. Who   is young - is leaving. 

They don't want to work, they are lazy. And he also,  

once is here, once in the upper house. 

I don't care. I can manage it alone, 

don't need anybody, I'm honest. 

Look, they have chosen the king to bring 

some order, but what? Everybody is looking only for himself, that's all. 

The end. They take care only for them.

We look for only to be good. 

Nobody can change the real life.

To have some money for bread, to live, that's all.

P

ÆÈÂÎÒÚÒLIFE
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Í
åìà ìàëå, ñåãà íåìà ìàéêî äà òú÷å íèêîé, çàùî 

íåìà, èçìðåà áàáè÷êèòå, ìàëå. Èìààìå ñè è 

ñòàíîâå, è íèùåëíèöè è ïîäíîæå òàì äåêà âèêàò, 

åäíî äðóãî. Òîâà ñè å äî âðåìå, ìàëå ñå ðàáîòè.

àààààààà, Áîæèöå, Áîæèöå...

ß âèêàì íà äúùåðàòà òàêà  äàé äà òè äàì ðúâåíèöèòå. Îíà 

âèêà, ìàéêî ìà, åäíà ñè ñëîæèõ íà ìúæà ìè òàì è îíà 

âèêà  ñëîæè ñè ãè, ìàéêî, ó Áåëà Ðå÷êà è ñè ãè ïîñòèëàé. 

Ðåêîõ, à òàì, îíà êàà  äåöàòà øà òè÷àò ïî íåãî. Àïà ìåíå 

ìè æàë äà òè÷àò äåöàòà ïî íåãî, ÷å ñúì ñå ìú÷èëà, 

ìàëå...

Í
ÏÅÍÊÀ ÇÀ ÒÚÊÀÍÅÒÎ  PENKA ABOUT WEAVING

N
obody, nobody is weaving now, because the old women 

died… we have had looms, and  heddles, and 

footboard…and everything. But this is up to some 

time, you couldn't do this whole life… 

aaa, God, I tell my daughter like this -

“Let me give you the fleeces” and she answers like: 

 “Mother, put them in Bela Rechka and spread them there… 

or kids will run on it.” …

and it pains me the kids to run on, because I had a hard time 

working on them.

N
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ÏÐÈÐÎÄÀÒÀNATURE

Ê
îçèòå ..êîãàòî ñúì àç ñ íèõ, òå íå ïðèçíàâàò äðóãèòå, 

ñàìî ñà ïî ìåíå, à åäíàòà êàòî îòèâàì äà ãè äîèì, èäâà 

ñàìà, îáðúùà ñå ñàìà, íå ìúðäà, äîêàòî ãè äîèì, ÷àê 

ñëåä òîâà

Ìàëå, òèÿ æèâîòíè, òî ïî-ãîëåìî óäîâîëñòâèå äà òè íàïðàâÿò 

îòêîëêîòî õîðàòà…

Êîçàòà ìîæå ìíîãî äà ñå îáàæäà íà ñâåòëî, íî ñòúìíè ëè ñå, íå 

ñå îáàæäà è íå ìúðäà, òàì êúäåòî å çàñòàíàëà, òàì ùå ñòîè, 

ñàìî àêî îòèäåø ïðè íåÿ - òîãàâà ìîæå, èíà÷å íå ìúðäà - íà 

òúìíîòî íå ñå äâèæè…

Àç âåäíúæ áåõ çàìðúêíàë, çàêàðàõ êîçèòå äà ëåæàò, àç äåòèíÿê, 

ñïàõìå òàì íà ìåñòîòî, òîãàâà íåìàøå âúëöè, ñïîêîéíî 

ïîëîæåíèå, à ñåãà íå ñìååø äà çàìðúêíåø...

Ê
ÐÀÇÊÀÇ ÍÀ ÌÈÒÊÎ ÇÀ ÊÎÇÈÒÅ

52 53

MITKO ABOUT THE GOATS 

T
he goats… When I'm with them they won't have anybody else, 

they follow me everywhere, and when I go to milk them one of 

them comes by herself, turns round and doesn't move while I'm 

milking her…

Those animals can make you happier than people… Goats might bleat a lot 

in the daytime, but as soon as it gets dark they won't make a sound and 

they won't budge, they'll stay right where they are until you go to them, 

they won't move otherwise   they don't move in the dark.

Once I was out in the fields when night fell, I herded the goats to a spot 

where they lay down  I was very young then, and we used to sleep out in 

the open. There were no wolves then, you didn't have to worry about 

anything, but now you don't dare go out in the dark.

T
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ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

Ï
åíñèîíåð ñúì àç æåëàíèÿ èìàõ âúâ Âúðøåö äà ñè 

íàïðàâÿ êúùà è ñè íàïðàâèõ êúùà âúâ Âúðøåö,  äðóãî 

êàêâî...

Ñåãà æåëàÿ ñàìî æèâîò, àêî èìà, åâòèí æèâîò, ðàçáèðàø ëè, äà 

íå å ñêúï æèâîò, çàùîòî ïåíñèèòå íà ñà ãîëåìè íàøèòå íà 

ðàáîòíèöèòå, òîâà å...

Æåëàÿ ñàìî ìèð è ëþáîâ òàêà äà ñå êàæå â òîÿ æèâîò è òîâà å...

Ï
ÆÅËÀÍÈÅ ÍÀ ÑËÀÂ×Î ÇÀ ÅÂÒÈÍ ÆÈÂÎÒ

58 59

WISH OF SLAVCHO ABOUT CHEAP LIFE 

I
'm a pensioner, I wanted to build a house in Vurshets and I did, so 

what more can I wish for now.

All I wish for now is life  if life could only be cheap and not so 

expensive, because the pensions of us workers aren't high. That's all.

I
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Í
à 82 ãîäèíè ñúì, àç íå ïî÷èâàì.

Êàêâè æåëàíèÿ èìàì - äà ñè ïîæèâåÿ îùå äà ñè ïîãëåäàì 

âíóöèòå, äà âèäÿ è ïðàâíóöèòå, ÷å âèäåõ òðè ïðàâíóêà, 

åäíà ïðàâ÷ó÷êà è äâà ïðàâíóêà, äà âèäÿ êàêâî øå ñòàíå ñ 

íèõ, íåâúçìîæíî å, íî ïðèêàçâàì, ÷å ãè îáè÷àì, ìàìèíè.. 

Çíàåø ëè çà êàêâî ìå÷òàÿ - äà ìîãà äà äî÷àêàì Áèñåðêà 

êàòî ñè äîéäå îò Êîðåÿ, äà ÿ âèäà ïîíå îùå åäèí ïúò, òîâà 

ìè å ïúðâîòî æåëàíèå..Èñêàø ëè äà òè ÿ ïîêàæà?

Í

ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

ÆÅËÀÍÈÅ ÍÀ ÒÎÄÎÐÊÀ ÇÀ ÄÚÙÅÐß É Â ÊÎÐÅß 

60 61

WISH OF TODORKA ABOUT HER DAUGHTER IN KOREA

I
'm 82 and I never rest.

My wishes are to live a little longer and look after my grandchildren. 

To see my great-grandchildren too, because I've lived to see three 

great-grandchildren  one great-granddaughter and two great-

grandsons  and I want to see how they'll turn out. I know it's 

impossible, but I want to because I love them so much, the sweet 

things. I want to see Bisserka when she comes back from Korea  

that's my greatest wish.

I
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ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

Å
 òóêà èêîíè÷êàòà, è ñåêà âå÷åð ñå 

ïðåêðúñòâàì è ïîæåëàâàì íà öåë ñâåò 

äîáðî.

Èìà ìíîãî ìîëèòâè, íèå ñìå ó÷èëè íåêîãà 

ìíîãî ìîëèòâè, à ñåãà - ìèãàð ñå ïúê ìîëàò, áå? 

Áîæå, ñåãà ñòàíà..áåçîáðàçèå..

Å
ÌÎËÈÒÂÀ ÍÀ ÒÎÄÎÐÊÀ ÇÀ ÖÅËÈß ÑÂßÒ 

62 63

PRAYER OF TODORKA FOR ALL HUMANITY 

I
 pray every night and wish goodness to the all 

world. And to my kids also. There are many 

prayers... We have learned many in school once 

upon a time.. But now...is there anybody praying at all? 

O,God, now...it has become...awful...

I
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Ï
îæåëàâàì ìëàäèòå õîðà äà ñà äîáðå, äðóãî 

êàêâî ìîãà äà ïîæåëàâàì, äåöàòà êúäå ñà áåç 

ïåíñèè, äà èìà ðàáîòà çà âñè÷êè - òîâà 

ïîæåëàâàì.

Ïîìíà Æèâêîâîòî âðåìå - êàêâî áåøå äîáðî òîãàâà, 

äðóãî íå ïîìíà, è àêî ñå âúðíå òîâà âðåìå, ùà ñà äîáðå 

è äåöàòà…

Ï
ÆÅËÀÍÈÅ ÍÀ ÊÈÐÈË ÄÀ ÑÅ ÂÚÐÍÅ ÆÈÂÊÎÂÎÒÎ ÂÐÅÌÅ 

64 65

WISH OF KIRIL FOR RETURN OF OLD REGIME

I
 wish all young people to be well. What else could I 

possibly wish for? To those who are jobless and 

have no one to support them, I wish there's work 

for everyone  that's my wish.

I remember the time of Zhivkov  I remember only the 

good things and nothing else, and if those times return 

young people will be well off too…

I
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ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

Ä
à ñúì çäðàâ è äà ìîãà äà ñè ðàáîòà è äðóãî..äà 

èìàì àïåòèò çà ÿäåíå êàòî ñåãà.Ä
ÆÅËÀÍÈÅ ÍÀ ÌÈÒÊÎ ÄÀ ÈÌÀ ÀÏÅÒÈÒ

66 67

WISH OF MITKO TO HAVE AN APPETITE 

T
o be fit and to be able to work. And, let me see… to have an 

appetite for food the way I do now.T
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Æ
åëàíèÿ ïúðâî äà ñìå çäðàâè - íà òàÿ âúçðàñò õîðàòà 

â ñåëîòî òðåáâà äà ñà ïúðâî çäðàâè, ùîòî ìíîãî 

íàìàëÿõà, ñòàðèòå ñè îòèäîõà, ñåëîòî íàìàëÿ, 

èíà÷å ñà ðàáîòëèâè, ïîíå çäðàâå äà èìà

Âòîðî - ãðèæè îò ñòðàíà íà âëàñòâóâàùèòå çà ñåëîòî, å ñåãà 

òåëåôîíèòå íå ðàáîòàò, êàêâè ñà ïîâðåäèòå íå çíàåì, íî 

òîâà íå áèâà äà ñå ïîëó÷àâà, îíàÿ íîù ìîÿòà ñúïðóãà ïîëó÷è 

êðèçè è íå ìîæåì äà èçâèêàìå áúðçà ïîìîù..

Òðåòî æåëàíèå - äà áúäåìå ñúðäå÷íè êàêòî áåõà íàøèòå 

ñòàðè õîðà åäíî âðåìå, òóêà ñúáîòà è íåäåëÿ ñâèðåøå 

ìóçèêà, õîðàòà ñå âåñåëåõà, èìàøå æèâîò, æèçíåíîñò, 

ðàçáèðà ñå - ñåãà íåìà è õîðà, íî íåìà è êúäå äà èçëåçíàò..è 

êîé äà ãè âåñåëè.. ðàçáèðà ñå - àç èçêàðàõ ìëàäèíèòå ñè ïî 

Ðîäîïèòå, ïåíñèîíèðàõ ñå è ñå ïðèáðàõ â ðîäíîòî ñè ñåëî, 

íå ñáúðêàõ, íå ñúæàëÿâàì çà òîâà íåùî, íàïðîòèâ. 

Æ
ÒÐÈ ÆÅËÀÍÈß ÍÀ ÑËÀÂ×Î ÇÀ ÇÄÐÀÂÅ, ÑÚÐÄÅ×ÍÈÒÅ ÑÒÀÐÈ ÕÎÐÀ È ÑÅËÎÒÎ

68 69

TRI WISHES OF SLAVEJKO ABOUT HEALTH, WARM OLD PEOPLE AND THE VILLAGE 

I
 have three wishes. First, to be healthy  at our age the folks in the village need 

above all to be healthy, because there's very few of us left, the old ones have 

passed away, the village has decreased, but people are otherwise hardworking 

as long as they're fit…

Second, more care from the authorities for the village. We don't know what's wrong 

but things shouldn't be the way they are now  the other night my wife had a crisis and 

we couldn't call an ambulance.

Third wish: to be warm and kind the way our old folks were back in the old days. Back in 

the past there was live music here on weekends, people enjoyed themselves. There 

was life, vitality. Of course, there's no people now, but then they have no place to go to 

if they want to go out, there's no one to entertain them. I spent my youth working in 

the Rhodopi Mountains, and when I retired I came back to my native village. That 

wasn't a mistake, I don't regret coming back  on the contrary.

I
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ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

Ñ
åëîòî íè å õóáàâî, íî çà äà ñå èçáåãíàò õâúðëÿíèÿòà â 

ðåêàòà, òðÿáâà äà ïîìèñëèìå êúì íåêîÿ ôîíäàöèÿ äà 

íè ïîìîãíå - êîôè çà ñìåò äà èìàìå, äâà êîíòåéíåðè, 

è ôèðìàòà, êîÿòî íè ïîìàãà, äà íè äàäå êîëàòà ,çà äà ìîæå äà 

èçêàðâàìå òåçè êîíòåéíåðè. Îòòàì íàòàì îáùèíàòà å äëúæíà 

âå÷å äà ãî èçêàðâà. È àêî íèå òîâà íàïðàâèì, ùå áúäå ÷óäî. 

Âåðíî, ÷å ñåëöåòî å ìàëêî, íî òóêà òðÿáâà äà ñå ïîìèñëè è çà 

ìëàäèòå õîðà, êîèòî èäâàò. Íàèñòèíà ñåäìèöàòà èäâàò 

ñëàäîëåäè îò Âúðøåö òà íè äîêàðâàò, íî æåëàòåëíî å äà 

äîêàðàìå è ìëàäè õîðà òóêà ëÿòîòî, â ïî÷èâíèòå ñè äíè, 

îòïóñêè, ïðîñòî äà ïðîäàâàò ñëàäîëåä...

Ñ
ÆÅËÀÍÈÅ ÍÀ ÈÂÀÍÊÀ /ÊÌÅÒÈÖÀÒÀ/ ÇÀ ÑËÀÄÎËÅÄ  
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IVANKA'S /THE MAYOUR/ WISH ABOUT ICE-CREAM 

O
ur village is beautiful, but if we don't want garbage to be 

thrown in the river,

we should look for a foundation to help us… 

we need dust-bins, two litter-bins and the company, 

which is helping us, to provide a lorry, to transport the garbage. ..

from there on, the Commune is obliged to truck it away…

if we manage to do this, it will be a miracle! 

it's true the village is small, but we have to think for the young 

people who come…

during the week from Vurshetz they are bringing ice-cream here, 

but we would like during the summer more young people to come, 

for their holidays… 

O



HiddenSpirits.netHiddenSpirits.net

ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

Ä
à ñå ðàçòâîðè çåìÿòà äà âëåçíà âúòðå è ñå ìîëÿ è 

íà Èñóñ Õðèñòîñ Ä
ÆÅËÀÍÈÅ ÍÀ ÑÎÔÈÊß ÄÀ ÑÅ ÐÀÇÒÂÎÐÈ ÇÅÌßÒÀ 

72 73

WISH OF SOFIKYA TO DIE

I
 wish that the ground will open up and take me, and I 

pray for that to Jesus Christ.I
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ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

Ä
à ñà ìè æèâè è çäðàâè äåöàòà, ïúðâî è âòîðî - ÷å 

ñà ìè áåçðàáîòíè, äà èìà ðàáîòà, è áàáè÷êàòà äà å 

æèâà è çäðàâà ñ ïåíñèÿòà..Ä
ÆÅËÀÍÈÅ ÍÀ ÙÅÐÊÀÒÀ ÍÀ ÑÎÔÈÊß 

74 75

WISH OF THE DAUGHTER OF SOFIKJA 

T
hat my children are alive and well first, and second  that 

there's work because they are unemployed, and that granny is 

alive and well [to support them] with her pension.T
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Å
äèí ïúò ñ ìàëêàòà äúùåðÿ ñúíóâàì ÷å îòèâàìå ó íåéíà 

ïðèÿòåëêà òóêà íàáëèçî êàòî ìàëêà áåùå òÿ, ïîñåäÿõìå, ìîéòî 

ìîìè÷åíöå è íåéíîòî ñè èãðàÿò çàåäíî, êàòî ñå âðúùàìå, òî÷íî 

äî ÷åøìàòà ïðè ó÷èëèùåòî ñðåùàì åäíà ëàìÿ - òÿ ñè ðàçòâîðè è 

äâåòå óñòíè ñðåùó íàçå, è ÿ âåäíàãà ñå õâúðëèõ è õâàíàõ ñ åäíàòà 

ðúêà ãîðíàòà ÷åëþñò, ñ äðóãàòà äîëíàòà ÷åëþñò íà ëàìÿòà, òîâà 

íèêîãà íåìà äà ãî çàáðàâÿ, è âèêàì íà Âèîëåòà ñå êàçâà äúùåðÿ ìè - 

Âèîëåòî áåãàé, ìàìî, êîëêî ìîæåø, ÿ øå ñå ñïðàâÿ ñ ëàìÿòà. È òî 

èçáåãà òóêà íà òåðàñàòà è èçâèêà îò òóêà - ìàéêî, àç ñúì òóêà, íà 

òåðàñàòà ñúì. À àç êàòî ðàç÷åïèõ óñòàòà íà ëàìÿòà òÿ ãðîõíà è óìðå. 

Òîâà íèêîãà íåìà äà ãî çàáðàâÿ.

À äúùåðÿ ìè áåøå â êëèìàòè÷íîòî ó÷èëèùå, âèêàì, ñ òîâà äåòå íåùî 

ñå å ñëó÷èëî, òðåáâà íåïðåìåííî äà îòèäà äà ãî âèäà, è êàòî îòèäåõ, 

ñóòðèíòà ðàíî, ñðåùíàõ êëàñíàòà é òàì ó êîðèäîðà, è äîáðî óòðî, 

äîáðî óòðî - ïðè Âèëåòî ëè èäåø? Àìè ïðè íåÿ. Ìà íèå íîùåñêà ÿ 

îòêàðàõìå íà Áåðêîâèöà. Âèêàì - å êàêâî å ñòàíàëî? Ñèãóðíî èìà 

àïåíäèñèò.Íà ìåí ìè ñòàíà ìíîãî òåæêî, âèêàì -à , òîÿ ñúí íå å 

äîáúð. 

Îòèäåõìå è òå ìè êàçàõà - îïåðèðàõìå ÿ ïðåäè äâà ÷àñà, îò 

àïåíäèñèò. Òîâà áåøå ñëåä òîÿ ñúí, âèäèø ëè êàêâî íåùî ìè å 

ïîêàçàëî - àç ñúì ðàç÷åïèëà íà ëàìÿòà óñòàòà è òÿ ãðîõíàëà, è òîâà ãî 

ðàçïðàâÿõ íà ìíîãî íàðîä. Òå ïî òîÿ ñúí âåðâàì ìíîãî íà ñúíèùàòà.

Å

ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

ÑÚÍ ÍÀ ÒÎÄÎÐÊÀ ÇÀ ËÀÌßÒÀ 

76 77

DREAM OF TODORKA ABOUT SHE-DRAGON 

O
ne night I dreamed that my younger daughter and I went to see this 

friend of hers who lives nearby. The two little girls played together 

for a while, and then on our way back, by the drinking fountain near 

the school we met a she-dragon [lamya]. The dragon opened her mouth but I 

flew at her and grabbed her upper jaw with one hand and her lower jaw with 

the other  I'll never forget that  and I cried out to Violeta, my daughter, 

“Run, Violeta, run for your life, I'll take care of the dragon!” And she fled 

right here to this porch and cried out, “Mother, I'm here on the porch!” Then 

I ripped the dragon's jaws apart and she crumpled and died. That's 

something I'll never ever forget.

At that time my daughter was at a sanatorial [convalescence] school and I 

said to myself, “Something must be wrong, I simply must go and see her!” And 

when I went there, early in the morning, I bumped into her teacher in the 

corridor and she said good morning and asked me if I had come to see Vili 

[Violeta]. Yes, I said. Last night we had to take her to Berkovitsa [the nearby 

town], the teacher told me. What happened, I asked? She probably has 

appendicitis. My heart sank  that dream isn't good, I said to myself.

We went [to the hospital] and they told me they'd operated her two hours 

ago for appendicitis. This was after that dream… So you see what it told me  

I ripped the dragon's jaws apart and she crumpled… I've told this story over 

and over again. Ever since that dream I've strongly believed in dreams.

O
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Ñ
úíóâàõ ìúæà ìè ñàìî ïðåäè 40 êîãà ïî÷èíà, òå òóêà ñïà, è 

íàëè âñå êîëêî ùå äà å, ñå ïðèòåñíÿâàø íåùî, óñåòèõ, ÷å 

ñêðúöíàõà âðàòèòå, è àç ñúì ïðèòàèëà äúõ âå÷å, òî áåøå 

ïðåç çèìàòà, ïðåç ÿíóàðè, íà 28 óìðå, íà 31 ãî ïîãðåáàõìå, è 

ïîëåê ïîëåê ëåãíà çàä ìåíå è ìå ïðåãúðíà, è ìå ñòèñíà çà 

äåñíàòà ðúêà, òàêà ìå ñòèñíà, è àç ìó õâàíàõ ðúêàòà ñ äðóãàòà è 

ðåêîõ - ïîçíàõ òå, Ëèíêî, òâîÿòà ðúêà å, ìàõíè ñå, àêî îáè÷àø, ÷å 

ìè å òåæêî íà ñúðöåòî. Îò åäèí ïúò ìè îëåêíà, ñêðúöíà âðàòàòà 

è êðàé.  Ïðåäè 40 áåøå, è ñàìî òîâà ñúì ãî ñúíóâàëà è ïîâå÷å 

íå..Äîøúë äà ìè ñå ðàäâà..Èìà ñè íåùî.

Ñ

ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

ÑÚÍ ÍÀ ÒÎÄÎÐÊÀ ÇÀ ÌÚÆÀ É
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DREAM OF TODORKA ABOUT HER HUSBAND

I
th've dreamed about my husband only once since he died. It was before the 40  

[day after his death], I was sleeping here and, you know, you can't help feeling a 

bit nervous… Then the door creaked, and I lay there holding my breath  it was 
th stin winter, in January, he died on the 28  and the funeral was on the 31 . Little by 

little, he slipped in bed behind me, put his arms around me and gripped my right hand, 

and then I put my hand over his and told him, “I know it's you, Linko, it's your hand, 

please go away because you're weighing heavy on my heart.” Then I suddenly felt 
thlight, the door creaked and that was it. That was before the 40  [day after his 

death], it was only this once and he's never come to me in my dreams since. He wanted 

to see me… There's definitely something in dreams.

I
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ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

Ò
ðóäíî çàñïèâàì, ñúíóâàì ðàçëè÷íè ðàáîòè -  ïà ÿ 

åäèí ïúò ñúíóâàì, ÷å ôúð÷èì.. Åé òàêà ôúð÷èì äà 

ñå íîñèì ãîðå èç âèñèíèòå, ïà íåêîé ïúò ñúíóâàì è 

íåêîÿ áóëêà..ãëóïîñòè..öåëà íîù êàòî ëåæèø è ñúíóâàø 

ðàçëè÷íè ðàáîòè 

Ò
ÑÚÍÈÙÀ ÍÀ MÈÒÊÎ ÇÀ ËÅÒÅÍÅ ÂÚÂ ÂÚÇÄÓÕÀ
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DREAM OF MITKO ABOUT FLYING

I
 have trouble falling asleep, and I dream different things… I once had 

this dream that I was flying, borne by the wind high up in the skies. 

Sometimes I dream of women… All kinds of stupid things… When you lie 

in bed all night you never know what might come to you….

I've dreamed of a huge grass-snake, fat and huge, and I've dreamed of 

serpents… But my memory is no longer as good as it used to be…

I
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ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

Ñ
úíóâàì, îáà÷å òîâà áåøå ìíîãî îòäàâíà, ÷å.. åäíî âðåìå 

èìàøå ôóðíè, â êîèòî ñå ïå÷åøå õëÿá, îêîëî ïåò 

òàêèâà ãîëåìè ñàìóíè ñå ñëàãàõà... ìàéêà ìè å 

çàïàëèëà ïåùòà ñúñ ñëàìà. È ïî åäíî âðåìå êàòî ïî÷íà äà 

ñòðåëÿ òàÿ ñëàìà, êàòî ïî÷íàõà åäíè ïàòðîíè äà èçëèçàò. Íèå 

ñå ñêðèõìå ñè÷êèòå, íèêîãî íå óëó÷è. Íà äðóãèÿ äåí ñòàâàì, àç 

áÿõ ó÷åíè÷êà îùå, îòèâàì ñè âêúùè, îùå íà ïëîùàäà ìå 

ñðåùà åäèí ìîé áðàòîâ÷åä  “Áÿãàé, ÷å âóé÷î ñè èäâà!” Âóé÷î 

èìàõ â Àðæåíòèíà. È äåéñòâèòåëíî ãî ÷àêàõà íà âëàêà, 

Âïðåãíàõà êàðóöèòå,îòèäîõà ,è äåéñòâèòåëíî òîé ñè 

äîéäå.Èìàì íÿêîëêî ñúíèùà, êîèòî ìè ïîêàçâàò òî÷íî êàêâî 

ùå ìè ñå ñëó÷è.

Ñ
ÑÚÍ ÍÀ ÑÐÅÁÐÀ ÇÀ ÂÓÉ×Î É ÎÒ ÀÐÆÅÍÒÈÍÀ

82 83

DREAM OF SREBRA ABOUT HER UNCLE FROM ARGENTINA

I
 am dreaming, but  it was a long long time ago...Once we had an 

oven when we were baking the bread...  You can bake 5 big 

breads inside ...And my mother  is baking bread in the oven, but 

she had put strow into the oven...And suddenly the strow starts 

shooting at us! And we all hide from the strow.. It could not reach 

anybody.. And next day I go to the school and after the school I go 

home and meet one of our cousins on the main square. And he tells me 

- "Go quickly at home! Our uncle has come back!" And I go home, and 

it is thruth - our uncle, he was in Argentina, has come back...They all 

went to meet him at the train station...

I have several dreams that show me exactly what is going to happen. 

I
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ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

Á
àùà ìè áåøå ìíîãî òåæêî áîëåí. Àç ñúíóâàì, ÷å ñúì 

êðàé ìîðåòî, çàùîòî àç ñúì âàðíåíêà. Ñúíóâàì, ÷å 

ñúì êðàé ìîðåòî è åäàí ðóñàëêà, àìà ñòðàøíî 

êðàñèâà, èçëèçà îò ìîðåòî. È àç ñè êàçàõ íàñúí çíà÷è áàùà 

ìè íÿìà äà ïî÷èíå, íåêà äà ñè ïðèêàçâàò òå! È 

äåéñòâèòåëíî áàùà ìè îçäðàâÿ! 

Åé òàêèâà ðàáîòè èìàì äîñòà, íåùî ìè ïîêàçâàò ñúíèùàòà, 

ïîêàçâàò ìè. 

Á
ÑÚÍ ÍÀ ÑÐÅÁÐÀ ÇÀ ÐÓÑÀËÊÀÒÀ 
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DREAM OF SREBRA ABOUT MERMAID 

M
y father was very sick, I am originally born in Varna, on the seaside. 

And I am dreaming that  I am  walking at the seaside, and a very 

beautiful mermaid is coming out of the water ...Very beautiful... And I 

told  myself: "My father is not going to dye! He will survive! Let them talk 

whatever they want!" And in reality, his health improved soon..

Such dreams I have very often...

My dreams show me something...

M
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ÌÅ×ÒÈÒÅDREAMS

Ñ
úíóâàì ÷åñòî ìàéêà ñè, îòêàê ïî÷èíà, ÷å ìè 

èäâà íàñúí è ìè êàçâà, ÷å ìíîãî é å ìú÷íî çà 

ìåí, àìà âèêà, ìíîãî ñúì äàëå÷å, íèùî íå 

ìîãà äà òè ïîìîãíà..À òè, âèêà, ñå òðóäè è ñè ãëåäàé 

äåöàòà.. Òîâà ãî íàé-÷åñòî ñúíóâàì. Òàòêî è íåãî 

ñúíóâàì ÷åñòî òàêà, ñàìî ìúæà ìè íå ìîãà äà 

ñúíóâàì...Ñåñòðè÷êàòà ñàìî âåäíúæ ñúì ÿ ñúíóâàëà 

äåâåò ìåñåöà êàê å ïî÷èíàëà..

Ùî äà ãî íå îáè÷àì, îáè÷àëà ñúì ãî, äà ãî çåìà, àìà 

êàòî íå äîæäà íàñúí, êâî ìîãà äà íàïðàâà..

Ñ
ÑÚÍ ÍÀ ÌÈËÅÂÊÀ ÇÀ ÌÀÉÊÀ É 

86 87

DREAM OF MILEVKA ABOUT HER MOTHER 

I
 have my mother very often in my dreams after she died ... 

And she is telling me: "I suffer very much because of you but I am very 

far away and  I can't do anything to help you...Work, look after your 

children... and that' s it..." 

I dream also my father...

I can't dream only my husband... and my sister I did not have in my 

dreams recently...

...only once since she died, 9 months ago...

....my husband....Not because I did not love him.. I did, since I married 

him, but what can I do since he is not coming into my dreams...

I
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ËÅÃÅÍÄÈLEGENDS

Ê
ðàëè Ìàðêî - òàì òè ñè âèäåëà òåçè ñêàëè 

îòòàòúêà -  îòâúä Îçèðîâî - ÷å òîé ñúñ êîí îòòàì 

å ñêî÷èë äîòàì äåòî å Ìàðêîâ êëàäåíåö, è çàòîâà 

ìó êàçâàò - Ìàðêîâ êëàäåíåö

Òàêà è íèå ñè ìó êàçâàìå - Ìàðêîâ êëàäåíåö.

Ê
ËÅÃÅÍÄÀ ÍÀ ÌÈÒÊÎ ÇÀ ÑÊÎÊÀ ÍÀ ÊÐÀËÈ ÌÀÐÊÎ

92 93

MITKO ABOUT KRALI MARKO'S JUMP

K
rali Marko, on horseback, jumped from that cliff over 

there, near Ozirovo, landing right here  so that's why 

the area is called Markov Kladenets [Marko's Well], 

and we still call it so.

K
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ËÅÃÅÍÄÈLEGENDS

ÑÎÔÈÊß ÇÀ ÄÓØÀÒÀ ÑËÅÄ ÑÌÚÐÒÒÀ SOFIKJA ABOUT THE DAYS AFTER DEATH 

Ä
î 40 äåíà ëàìáèòå íå ãàñèìå, çàùîòî äî 40 

äåíà äóøàòà ñè ìó å äîì, ÷àê ïîñëå èäâà òóêà, 

íà ãðîáà, íåêîãà ïàëèõìå ãàçåíè÷åòà, ñâåòÿò, 

íå òðÿáâà äà ãè ãàñèìå, ÷å äóøàòà ìó äà ñå íå ëóòà èç 

òúìíèöàòà.

Ä

94 95

T
hree days after death, on the third day we visit the grave in complete silence. We go 

to the cemetery every morning in the next three days and walk around the grave with 

garlic - it's an old tradition…

Then come the ninths [devetini]. On the ninth day we get together and burn incense, 

we knead our own bread - now we buy it, but in the past we used to make our own bread, dear

we stuff peppers, peel potatoes, fry them…

On Wednesday and Friday you don't cook meat

after that 40 days, half an year and an year…

We don't turn off the lights for 40 days 

because the soul stays at home for 40 days 

and only then goes to the grave. 

Back in the past we used to light oil lamps and keep them burning,

we mustn't put them out because the soul will lose its way in the dark.

T
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ËÅÃÅÍÄÈLEGENDS

ÑÎÔÈÊß ÇÀ ÒÐÈÒÅ ÎÐÈÑÍÈÖÈ SOFIKJA ABOUT THE WEIRD SISTERS /ORISNIZI/ 

Ê
àòî ñå ðîäè äåòå, òàêà íè å áàáà êàçâàëà, äîøëè 

îðèñíèöè,è ïúðâàòà ðåêëà  àéäå äà âçåìåìå äåòåòî, 

âòîðàòà ðåêëà  íåäåéòå äà âçèìàìå äåòåòî, à äà ðàñíå 

è ïîðàñíå, íåêà äà âçåìåìå ìàéêà ìó, à òðåòàòà ðåêëà  íåìà 

ñåãà íè äåòåòî äà âçèìàìå, íè ìàéêà ìó, íåêà ðàñíå ïîðàñíå, 

ìàéêà ìó äà ãî îòãëåäà  è äà ñå îæåíè äåòåòî è êàòî îòèäàò 

â öúðêâàòà äà ñå âåí÷àâàò,  òîãàâà ùå âçåìåìå íåâåñòàòà, òà 

äâå ìàéêè äà æàëÿò, äâà äîìîâå äà ÷åðíåÿò. Òîâà å ñòàðà 

ïðèêàçêà, çàòîâà ñå ñïàçâàò 40 äíè êàòî ñå ðîäè äåòå  äà íå 

èçëèçà ìàéêàòà íà äåòåòî íàâúíêà, çàùî îðèñíèöè èìà, ùå 

ñåêíå ìëåêöåòî, à îòêàê çàéäå ñëúíöåòî äåòåòî äà ñå íå 

èçíàñÿ íàâúíêà.

Ê

96 97

4
0 days after childbirth  the mother must stay indoors because there are 

witches abroad and her milk will dry up, the baby  should not leave the 

house after sunset

the weird sisters, as our granny was telling us, appear at childbirth and the first 

one said, let's take the child.

They are 3 sisters.

The second one said, let's not take the child but let him grow up, let's take his 

mother instead. 

And the third one said, we won't take the child or his mother right now,

let him grow up in his mother's care and let him marry, 

and when they go to church for the wedding then we'll take the bride

so that two mothers will grieve, two houses will mourn in black. 

That's an old tale. 

4



HiddenSpirits.netHiddenSpirits.net

ËÅÃÅÍÄÈLEGENDS

ÑÎÔÈÊß ÇÀ ÇËÎÒÎ SOFIKJA ABOUT EVIL

íå ìîæåø äà ñå îïàçèø îò ëîøîòî, êàòî å ïèñàíî, íå 

ìîæåø äà ñå îïàçèø, íå ìîæåø, áàáà, êîëêî ùå äà 

ïðàâèø, êàêâî ùå äà ïðàâèø, îò ëîøîòî, êàêâî å 

ïèñàíî, íå ìîæåø äà ñå îïàçèø.

í
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Y
ou can't avoid evil, if it's written you can't avoid it, you 

simply can't, dear, whatever you do if it's written you 

can't avoid evil.Y
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ËÅÃÅÍÄÈLEGENDS

ÑÎÔÈÊß ÇÀ ÒÎÂÀ ÊÀÊ È ÇÀ ÊÀÊÂÎ ÄÀ ÑÅ ÌÎËÈØ SOFIKJA - HOW TO PRAY AND FOR WHAT

Ì
îëèø ñå âñÿêà âå÷åð, ïðåä ãàçåíè÷åíöåòî, ïðåêðúñòà ñå 

è ðåêà  Ãîñïîäè Áîæå,äà ìè ïîìîãíåø Ñâåòà ìàêÿ 

Áîãîðîäè÷êà, äà ïîìîãíåø è íà ìåíå, è íà ðîäàòà, íà 

âñè÷êè, è íà äåöàòà èì, êàêâî ïîìèñëÿò, äà èì ñå ñáúäíå.

Ì

100 101

Y
ou pray every night before the icon lamp. 

I cross myself and say, my Lord God, help me, 

Holy Mother of God, help me, the family, everyone and their children, 

to make all their wishes come true

so we used to pray every day - morning or evening, most in the night..

Y
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ËÅÃÅÍÄÈLEGENDS

ÃÅÎÐÃÈ ÇÀ ÁÀÅÍÅÒÎ ÏÐÎÒÈÂ ÓÐÎÊÈ GEORGY ABOUT THE INCANTATION AGAINST THE EVIL EYE

Î
òèøåë Ãåîðãè ó Ìàëàíîâà ãðàäèíà …

Êîãà ìå çàáîëåøå ãëàâàòà åäíà áàáà ìè ïååøå

Îòèøåë Ãåîðãè ó Ìàëàíîâà ãðàäèíà …

Çà ùåòëèêà-ïåòëèêà ðèìñêà ìåðóäèÿ

Ïà íàñòúïèë òðúíå ãëîæå çìèèíè êîñòè âúë÷è ÷åëþñòè

È ïî÷íàë äà âèêà

Ñâåòà Áîãîðîäèöà ãî ïèòà  îòè âèêàø,ìàìî, îòè êëèêàø?

Êàê äà íå âèêàì, êàê äà íå êëèêàì,

Êàòî îòèäîõ ó Ìàëàíîâà ãðàäèíà 

Çà ùåòëèêà-ïåòëèêà ðèìñêà ìåðóäèÿ

Ïà íàñòúïèõ òðúíå ãëîæå çìèèíè êîñòè âúë÷è ÷åëþñòè …

Áàå, áàå, ïà ñå ïðîçèíå áàáàòà,

Ôàíàëî óðîêè äåòåòî,âèêà, è ìè óìèå ãëàâàòà è ÿ çàñïèì…

Î
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W
hen I had headache an old woman came to me and sail to me 

that-

Georgi went to Milan's garden for shtetlika petlika rimska meroudiya [a 

special herb],

And he trod on thorns, serpents, wolf's jaws, and started wailing.

The Holy Virgin asked him, why are you wailing, why are you yelling?

How can I help myself when… Georgi went to Milan's garden…

so the old woman is talking and after that touches me on the head 

it was an evil eye, she says , washes my head and I fell asleep.

W



HiddenSpirits.netHiddenSpirits.net

ËÅÃÅÍÄÈLEGENDS

ÃÅÎÐÃÈ ÇÀ ÒÎÂÀ ÊÀÊÂÎ ÃÎÑÏÎÄ Å ÎÒÐÅÄÈË ÍÀ ÕÎÐÀÒÀ Â ÁÅËÀ ÐÅ×ÊÀ GEORGY ABOUT WHAT GOD HAS ALLOTTED TO THE PEOPLE IN BELA RECHKA

Í
àâðåìåòî õîäèë ïî çåìÿòà Ãîñïîä, è ñúñ Ñâåòè Ïåòúð 

ìèíàëè ïðåç Äîáðóäæà, Òðàêèÿ, Ïàçàðäæèê, Ñîôèéñêî, 

íàâëåçëè â Áàëêàíà òóêà íàøèÿ, êàìúíÿöèòå, à Ïåòúð ìó 

êàçâà: Ãîñïîäè, íèå àðíî ñúáðàìå çåìÿòà ó Òðàêèÿ, ó Ïàçàðäæèê, ó 

Äóíàâñêàòà ðàâíèíà, àìè êîé øà æèâåå òóêà â òèÿ ÷óêàðè?

Òóêà, Ïåòðå, ùå ñúçäàäåìå õîðà ñ ïîëîâèí àêúë, òà êúäå îäàò, âñå 

øà ñâèðàò è ïåÿò..

Í
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O
nce upon a time Saint Peter and God walked the earth, passed 

through Dobroudja, Thrace, Pazardjik, the Sofia area, and entered 

our mountains here, our lands here, where there is nothing but 

rocks.

And Peter told him, O Lord, it's good that we placed all the land in Thrace, in 

Pazardjik, in the Danube Plain, 

but who will live here on these crags and cliffs?

And God told him, here, Peter, we shall create half-brained people

so that wherever they go they will always play music and sing.

O
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ÏÅÑÍÎÏÎÉÊÀ

Ï
èòàø ìå çàùî ñúì àç 

äîõîæäàë íîùÿ ó âàñ

êàê ñúì ñêî÷èë ïðåç ïëåòà

è ùî ùÿë ñúì äà êðàäà.

Êàò ìúæúò òè íå ñúì ñòàð 

äà íå âèäÿ â òúìíà íîù:

çà äðóãàð ñè èìàì àç 

íà ïîÿñà ñè îñòúð íîæ

Íîù áå òúìíà êàòî ðîã,

ïðîìúêíàõ ñå êàòî ñìîê:

ñëóøàì, ãëåäàì âñè÷êè ñïÿò 

ñïåøå ñè è òè ñ ìúæúò

Òàì â ãðàäèíà àç ñåäíàõ,

â ðúêà ñèëíà íîæ ñòèñíàõ:

ùå èçëåçå, ðåêîõ òîé,

ùå èçïèòà ãíåâúò ìîé

Ï
Âêúùè ãëåäàì ñâåù ãîðè 

âèå ñïèòå - ìåí â ãúðäè

Ñèëåí ïëàìúê,  ÿä ãîðè 

è ãíåâ ùå ìå óìîðè.

Âïèë ñúì î÷è âúâ ñâåùòà,

è íå âèæäàì ÷å íîùòà

ïðåâàëè ñå è ìèíà 

è çîðà ñå âå÷ ñèïíà.

Ñëàâåé ïåñåí ñè çàïÿ:

ñ ðàäîñò ñðåùà òîé çîðà;

ïðåç ïðîçîðåöúò ãëàâà 

ñå ïîêàçà è çàñìÿ.

Òåáå òóòàêñè ïîçíàõ 

è òîãàç ñå ÷àê ñòðåñíàõ,

“Äðóã ïúò”, ñëàâåþ êàçàõ 

è ïðåç ïëåòà ïàê ñêîêíàõ.

Åòî çàùî èäâàõ àç 

â òúìíà íîù è ãðîçåí ÷àñ:

ùå óìðå åäèí îò íàñ 

èë ìúæúò òè èëè àç!

*/ñòèõîòâîðåíèåòî íà  Õðèñòî Áîòåâ å ïðåäñòàâåíî âúâ âàðèàíòà, èçïÿò  îò Òîäîðêà/

ÏÅÑÍÈ ÎÒ ÒÎÄÎÐÊÀ ÏÅÑÍÈ ÎÒ ÒÎÄÎÐÊÀ  

 ÍÅÉ*  
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SONGS FROM TODORKA

TO HER*  

N
ow you ask me in whose name

Last night to your place I came,

Why I jumped o'er your quickset,

What was there for me to get.

I am younger than your husband

And I'm not afraid of strife,

In my belt I keep my hardened

Trusty friend, my sharp-edged knife.

The night was dark, on top of that

I sneaked as slyly as a cat,

Through your window I did peep,

You and he were fast asleep.

There I sat down in your yard,

Knife in hand both strong and hard

Waiting for your man to come

For to crush him like a crumb.

By your bed a candle's burning,

You're asleep, my stomach's churning

With a flame so wild and hot

That I'll burst there on the spot.

N
Gazing at your candlelight

I didn't notice that the night,

Weakening, had taken flight

And the dawn was shining bright.

The nightingale had just begun

Singing for the rising sun

And I saw your face again,

Smiling through the windowpane.

Recognizing your dear face

I stopped short and checked my pace:

 “Next time, nightingale” I said,

Through the quickset back I fled.

That is why I came to you

Last night in the chilly dew.

Mind you, one of us will die -

It is either he or I.

*From the Bulgarian (trans. Kristin Dimitrova)
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ÏÅÑÍÎÏÎÉÊÀ

Å
äíî äåòå ìàëî çà ìàéêà ñè ïèòàëî 

“À áðå, òàòêî ìèëè, äåê ñòå ìàéêà ñêðèëè?”

Íèå íå ñìå ÿ ñêðèëè, íî òÿ å ñúí çàñïàëà, 

ñúí äúëáîê çàñïàëà.

È äåòåòî ñå ñåòèëî, ïà íà ãðîáà ñè îòèøëî,

ñúñ ðú÷è÷êè òî ðîâèëî ìàéêà ñè òúðñèëî.

À îòäîëó ñå ãëàñ îáàäè:

“Èäè ñè, ÷åäî ìèëî, äðóãà ñè ìàéêà èìàø.”

“Äðóãà ñè ìàéêà èìàì, íî òÿ íå ìè å ìèëà.

Êîãàòî ìå ìèå, ïî ãëàâà ìå áèå.

Êîãàòî õëÿá ìè äàâà, çàëöèòå ìè áðîè.”

Å
ÏÅÑÍÈ ÎÒ ÒÎÄÎÐÊÀ   ÏÅÑÍÈ ÎÒ ÒÎÄÎÐÊÀ   

ÅÄÍÎ ÄÅÒÅ ÌÀËÎ  
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SAD SONG ABOUT A YOUNG CHILD  

A
 young child asked about his mum,

“O Dad, dear Dad, where have you hidden Mum?”

“We haven't hidden her, she's gone to sleep,

She's fast asleep.”

And the child knew and went to the grave,

And dug with bare hands, looking for his mum.

Then a voice came underground,

“Go home, my dear child, you've got another mother!”

“I do but she's not dear to me,

When she washes my head she slaps me,

When she gives me bread she begrudges me every bite.”

A
SONGS FROM TODORKA
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ÏÅÑÍÎÏÎÉÊÀ

Á
åøå õóáàâ ïðîëåòåí ìàéñêè äåí,

àç èçëÿçîõ íà ðàçõîäêà.

Êàòî ìèñëåõ, ÷å ùå ñðåùíà ìîéòà ìèëà ïðåëþáåçíà.

Íî çà æàëîñò íå ÿ ñðåùíàõ, à ñè ñðåùíàõ ìîÿ äðóãàð.

Âìåñòî òîé äà ìå çàðàäâà, òîé ìè êàçà ñêðúáíà âåñò.

“Åé, äðóãàðþ, òè ðàçáðà ëè, ÷å òâîéòà ìèëà å óìðÿëà?

Õåé, äðóãàðþ, òè ðàçáðà ëè, ÷å òâîéòà ìèëà å óìðÿëà?”

Àç îòèäîõ íà âðàòàòà, ïîïúò ïåå ãðîáíà ïåñåí,

ñâåù çàïàëèõ, öâåòÿ ïîëîæèõ è öåëóíàõ íåéíè 

ëåäåíè óñòíè.

Á
ÏÅÑÍÈ ÎÒ ÒÎÄÎÐÊÀ   ÏÅÑÍÈ ÎÒ ÒÎÄÎÐÊÀ   

ÑÊÐÚÁÍÀ ÂÅÑÒ   
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SAD LOVE SONG  

I
t was a fine spring day in May,

I went out for a walk

Hoping to meet by sweet beloved.

But I met her not  I met my friend,

And my joy soon turned to grief.

“O friend, your beloved died,” he told me.

I went to the gates  the priest was chanting a death song.

I lit a candle, laid flowers, and kissed icy lips.

I
SONGS FROM TODORKA
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ÏÅÑÍÎÏÎÉÊÀ

Ï
îìèñëèõ, ÷å ñå å ñúìíàëî, Ðàäî ëå ëèáå 

ëå

Ïúê ãðàáíàõ òúíêà êîïðàëÿ, Ðàäî ëå ëèáå ëå

Îïðåãíàõ áðåçè áèâîëè, Ðàäî ëå ëèáå ëå

Ïúê òðúãíàõ îðàí äà îðà

Ïî ïúòÿ ñúì ñå çàáëóäèë, Ðàäî ëå ëèáå ëå

Íàøàòà íèâà çàìèíàë, Ðàäî ëå ëèáå ëå

Íà âàøàòà íèâà îòèøúë, Ðàäî ëå ëèáå ëå

Èçêàðàõ áðàçäà è äðóãà, Ðàäî ëå ëèáå ëå 

Ïîäõâàíàõ âòîðà è òðåòà, Ðàäî ëå ëèáå ëå

Îòäîëó èäå áàùà òè, Ðàäî ëå ëèáå ëå,

ñúñ ìåäåí êàâàë ñâèðåøå, Ðàäî ëå ëèáå ëå

Êàâàë ìó ñâèðè ãîâîðè, Ðàäî ëå ëèáå ëå

òè êàò ìè ëþáèø ìîìàòà, Ðàäî ëå ëèáå ëå,

çàùî ìè îðåø íèâàòà.

Ï
ÏÅÑÍÈ ÎÒ ÍÈÊÎËÈÍÀ  

ËÞÁÎÂÍÀ ÏÅÑÅÍ 
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LOVE SONG  

I
 thought the sun was up, O Rada my love,

And I grabbed

A thin stick, O Rada,

And yoked silver oxen, O Rada,

And set off to plough the field.

I lost my way, O Rada,

Missed our field, O Rada,

And found myself on yours.

I ploughed a furrow and another, O Rada,

And then a third and fourth…

Then along came your father, O Rada,

Sweetly playing the pipe, O Rada…

His pipe sung and spoke, O Rada,

“You might love my girl,

but why plough my field…”

I
SONGS FROM NIKOLINA
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ÏÅÑÍÎÏÎÉÊÀ

Ò
îäîð íà Ñòàíêà ïðîäóìà:

“Ñòàíêå ëå, ëèáå ëå.

Çàðàí ïî-ðàíî äà ñòàíåø,

Ðàíî íà íèâà äà èäåì,

Íèâàòà äà ñè ïîæúíåì.

Çàðàíà ðàíî ñòàíàëè,

Ðàíî íà íèâà îòèøëè,

Æúíåëè, ùî ñà æúíàëè,

Òîäîð íà Ñòàíêà ïðîäóìà:

“Ñòàíêå ëå, ëèáå, Ñòàíêå ëå,

ß âèêíè, Ñòàíêå, òà çàïåé,

Èç åäíî ãúðëî äâà ãëàñà,

Èç åäíè óñòà äâå äóìè.”

Ò
Ñòàíêà íà Òîäîð ïðîäóìà:

“ß íå ìå êàðàé äà ïåÿ,

Íàé ìå êàðàé äà ïëà÷à,

Ñíîùè ñúì ñúí ñúíóâàëà.

Îòäîëó èäàò òðè æåíè.

Òðè æåíè, òðè ÷åðíè ÷óìè.

Ïúðâàòà äóìà ïðîäóìà:

Õàéäå äà âçåìåì äåòåòî!

Âòîðàòà íèùî íå êàçà.

Òðåòàòà äóìà ïðîäóìà:

Äà âçåìåì ìàéêà ìó è áàùà ìó,

Äåäåòî ñèðà÷å äà îñòàíå,

Âå÷íî áåç ìàéêà è áàùà.”

Òàìàí ñè äóìà ïðîäóìà,

Òúìåí ñå îáëàê çàäàäå,

×å ñè ãè äâàìà òðåñíàëî,

Äåòåòî ñèðà÷å îñòàëî.

ÏÅÑÍÈ ÎÒ ÍÈÊÎËÈÍÀ  

ÒÚÆÍÀ ÏÅÑÅÍ ÇÀ ÎÐÈÑÍÈÖÈÒÅ  
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SONGS FROM NIKOLINA

SAD SONG ABOUT THE WEIRD SISTERS  

T
odor told Stanka,

“Stanka my love,

Rise earlier tomorrow,

So that we can go to the field early

And reap our field.”

Next day they rose early

And went to the field.

They reaped for a while,

And then

Todor told Stanka,

“Stanka my love, dear Stanka,

Sing to me, Stanka,

in two voices,

two songs in one.

Stanka told Todor,

“Don't make me sing,

Make me cry.

T
“Last night I dreamed a dream.

Three women came along,

Three women, three black plagues.

“The first one said,

'Let's take the child.'

The second said nothing.

“The third one said,

'Let's take his mother and father,

Leave the child an orphan,

An orphan forever'.”

Right then

a dark cloud loomed up,

Struck both of them down,

And the child was left an orphan



HiddenSpirits.netHiddenSpirits.net

ÏÅÑÍÎÏÎÉÊÀ

Ð
àíî å ðàíèëà Áàíîâàòà êàêà

Ðàíî å ðàíèëà ñóòðèíòà â íåäåëÿ 

È ó ãðàäèíà âëåçëà, öâåòå å íàáðàëà

Öâåòå å íàáðàëà, êèòêè íàêè÷èëà 

Íà ãðîá ùå èäå, Áàíî äà ïðåëåå

È Áàíî äà ïðåëåå, Áàíî äà îïëà÷å

“Êàêèí êàêèí Áàíî, êàêèí ìëàä ãîäåæàí,

è íàëè äóìàõ, êàêà, íàëè, êàêà, ó÷èõ.

Äà íå õîäèø, êàêà, ïî ãîðíè ñåäåíêè,

è ïî ãîðíè ñåäåíêè ïðè ãîðíîêðàé÷àíêè.

×å ìè å ìúêà ãîëÿìà Ðàéíà Áåëóæêàòà,

òå ñè èìàò, êàêà, òóðñêè ëþáîâíèöè.

Ïà ùå òåáå, êàêà, òåáå äà óáèÿò, 

è òåáå äà óáèÿò, ìëàä äà òå ïîãóáàò.”

Ð
ÏÅÑÍÈ ÎÒ ÌÈËÅÂÊÀ    

ÏÅÑÅÍ ÇÀ ÒÓÐÑÊÈÒÅ ËÞÁÎÂÍÈÖÈ  

SONGS FROM MILEVKA
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SAD SONG ABOUT TURKISH LOVERS   

B
ano's elder sister rose early on Sunday,

Picked flowers in the garden and made them in posies. 

To Bano's grave she went, grieving and lamenting:

Dear brother, brother Bano, young betrothed,

I told you, brother, I warned you,

Don't go, brother, to maidens' work-bees high up in the mountains,

For fair-faced Raina fills me with foreboding.

They have, brother, Turkish lovers,

You, brother, they shall not love,

And they'll slay you  a young life lost.

B
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ÏÅÑÍÎÏÎÉÊÀ

Ì
àìà Ïåòðàíà ïðîäóìà:

“Ïåòðàíî,áóëêå õóáàâà,

Ñòèãà ñè ìàìî òè ñïàëà,

È ñòèãà ñè ñïàëà, íåíàñïàëà ñå.

Âñè÷êè ñà áóëêè ñòàíàëè,

Ñòóäåíà âîäà äîíåëè,

À òè,Ïåòðàíî, âñå ñè ñïèø,

Ñòèãà ñè ñïàëà, íåíàñïàëà ñå.”

Ïåòðàíà áóëêà õóáàâà,

Òÿ ñè íà ìàéêà îòâúðíà:

“Ñòèãà ñè, ìàìî, âèêàëà,

Âèêàëà éîùå ìúðìðàëà.

Ì

×å àç íà õîðî èçëåçíàõ,

Ðåäîì ñè ìúæå ïðåãëåäàõ,

Âñè÷êè ñà ìúæå õóáàâè,

Íàøèÿò Òîäîð íàé-ãðîçåí.”

ß ùå ãî, ìàìî, íàïóñíà,

Çà äðóãè äà ñå éîæåíÿ

ß ùå ãî, ìàìî,íàïóñíà,

Çà äðóãè äà ñå éîæåíÿ

Ìàìà Ïåòðàíêà ïðîäóìà:

“ß ìó íå ãëåäàé õóáîñòòà,

ß ìó íå ãëåäàé õóáîñòòà, 

íàé ñè ìó ãëåäàé ïàðèòå.”

Ïåòðàíêà ìàéêà ïðîäóìà:

“Ïóñòà îñòàíàëà ïàðàòà,

È ïóñòî èìàíå éîñòàíà,

Îòêàê ìó íå å æèâîòà..”

ÏÅÑÍÈ ÎÒ ÌÈËÅÂÊÀ     

ÏÅÒÐÀÍÀ ÁÓËÊÀ  MOTHER TOLD PETRANA 
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SONGS FROM MILEVKA

M
other told Petrana:

Petrana, pretty wife, stop sleeping, my girl,

Stop sleeping and wake up!

All wives are up, they've brought cold water,

But you, Petrana, do nothing but sleep. Stop sleeping and wake up!

Pretty Petrana told her mother:

Stop yelling, mother, yelling and nagging!

For I went to the village dance and took a good look at the men,

All men are handsome  our Todor is the ugliest.

I'll leave him, mother, and marry another.

Mother told Petrana:

Don't look at his looks,

But look at his money.

Petrana told her mother:

Money and fortune is all he's got

Since he lost his manliness…

M
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ÏÅÑÍÎÏÎÉÊÀ

À
õ, êúäå å ìîéòî ëèáå,

Äàëè ìèñëè òî çà ìåíå?

ß çà íåãî ñúì ðîäåíî

È çà íåãî ÿ ùå óìðà.

Êîëåíè÷èõ ÿ ïðåä íåãî

È ñúñ ñúëçè íà î÷è ñè:

Êàæè, êàæè, âåðíî ëèáå,

Êîãî ëþáèø îñâåí ìåíå?

Àõ, áëàçå ìó íà äóøàòà,

Êîéòî âåðíî ëèáå ëþáè,

Òîé áåçöåíåí êàìúê íîñè

È å âåðåí ÷àê äî ãðîáà.

À
ÏÅÑÍÈ ÎÒ ÌÈËÅÂÊÀ     

ÏÅÑÅÍ ÇÀ ÂÅ×ÍÀÒÀ ËÞÁÎÂ 
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SONGS FROM MILEVKA

SONG ABOUT ETERNAL LOVE  

O
 where is my beloved,

Is he thinking of me?

I am born for him and will die for him.

I am his captive, eyes full of tears:

Tell me, tell me, my true beloved,

Do you love another?

O lucky are those who truly love,

Who wear a priceless ring and remain true to the grave.

O
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ÏÅÑÍÎÏÎÉÊÀ

Ï
îìíÿ, ïîìíÿ îíçè ÷àñ 

áëàæåâåí,

Êîãà çà ïúðâè ïúò òå ñðåùíàõ àç.

Æèâÿõ òîãàç ñ íàäåæäà è ñå ðàäâàõ,

À ñåãà ïðîêëèíÿì îíçè ÷àñ.

Àç íå èñêàì öàðñêèòå ïàëàòè

È íå èñêàì íà öàðÿ öàðñòâîòî.

Ñëàìåíà êîëèáà ñàë æåëàÿ

È âúâ íåÿ ñëàäè÷êî äà ñïÿ.

Òèõà ëóííà íîù, ÷àðîâíà âå÷åð,

Âñè÷êî ñïè, ïî÷èâà ñëàäúê ñúí.

Ñàìî àç, ãîðêàòà, íå çàñïèâàì,

Ïëà÷à è ïðîêëèíàì îíçè ÷àñ..

Ï
ÏÅÑÍÈ ÎÒ ÌÈËÅÂÊÀ      

ÒÚÆÍÀ ËÞÁÎÂÍÀ ÏÅÑÅÍ 
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SONGS FROM MILEVKA

SAD LOVE SONG   

I
 remember that blissful moment

When I first met you.

I lived in hope and joy then,

But now I curse that moment.

I don't want the king's palace and I don't want the king's kingdom,

All I wish is a straw hut in which to sleep sweetly…

Silent moon-lit night, charming night, the world sleeps and rests in sweet sleep,

Only I, poor wretch, lie awake, crying and cursing that fateful moment!
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