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My Beauty, don’t sing in my presence
Op. 4, No. 4 / A. Pushkin

Oh you, my dear grainfield
Op. 4,No. 5/ A. Tolstoy

Was it long ago, my friend
Op. 4, No. 6 / A. Golenishchev-Kutuzov

Islet
Op. 14, No. 2 / K. Balmont

Spring waters
Op. 14, No. 11/ F. Tyutchev

They replied
Op. 21,No. 4 / V. Hugo

Lilac
Op. 21, No. 5 / E. Beketova

It is so nice in here

! Op 21, No. 716, Galina
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Six Romances, Op. 38:
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No.1 At night in my garden
A. Blok

No.2 To Her

A. Belyy

No.3 Daisies

l. Severyanin
No.4 Rat-catcher
V. Bryusov

No.5 Dream

F. Sologub

No.6 A-oo0
K. Balmont

o



PomaHchi Op. 38

He non, kpacaeunua 12 No.1Houblo B cagy y MeHs

Op. 4, No. 4 / A. C. MywkuH N \ A. Bnok
Y Thl, HUBA MOS! = b 4 13 No.2K Hei
Op.4,No.5/ A. Toncton A A. Benbin

IlaBHO-nb, MOW gpyr
Op. 4, No. 6 / A.ToneHnwes-KyTysoB

OcTtpoBok
Op. 14, No. 2 / K. BanbMOHT

14 No.3 MaprapuTtkm
W. CeepsHuH

15 No.4 Kpbiconoe

= B. bptocos
€CeHHue Boabl
Op. 14, No. 11/ ®. TioTues 16 No.5 CoH
®. Conory6
OHun oTBEYaANN
17 No.6 Ay!

Op.21,No. 4/ B.Ttoro

CuvpeHb
Op. 21,No. 5 / E. BekeToBon

34ecb Xopowo
Op.21,No. 7/ T.lanuHa

Y moero okHa
Op. 26, No. 10 / . FanuHa

Celt feHb 51 MOMHIO _
Op: 34_,‘No. 10/ ®. TioTues

Y

Bokanus ,
Op. 34, No. 14 ;

K. BanbMOHT
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Théatre de Genéve and Warsaw Teatr Wielki (Mathilde in Rossini’s “Guillaume Tell”), Teatre Capitole de
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HAAKAA KVYEP
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DMITRY PAVLLLY

Dmitry Pavliy graduated from the N. A. Rimsky-Korsakov Saint Petersburg State Conservatory in 2006
(principal piano professor — L. M. Zaichik, chamber ensemble professor — E. V. Semishina; piano
accompaniment professor - |. V. Vasilieva) and then continued his education taking postgraduate course
as a solo pianist.

Starting from 2008 Dmitry has been working as the main accompanist in Tamara Novichenko's vocal
class and since 2014 as a teacher in conservatory’s piano accompanying department. Dmitry is a winner
of numerous contests, has a lot of diplomas as the best accompanist at international competitions. His
artistic life is filled with different events where he performs with solo and ensemble programmes in
Russia and abroad. Furthermore, Dmitry is an honorary member of Philharmonic Society.

Rachmaninov’s music reaches one’s heart permanently; fulfils and enriches your soul. You can always
identify his musical style, starting from the very first notes. Right from the beginning you start immersing
into the harmonies, feeling its magnetism as getting into another dimension. The melody is always
charming and bewitching. Each of his romances is so perfectly complete, showing all the aspects of life.
| was extremely happy to perform Rachmaninov's music together with Nadine Koutcher.



AMIATPAN TABAMN

Onvuntpuia Maenuin B 2006 rogy okoHuUMn CaHKT-NeTepoypreKyo KOHCEPBATOPUIO UMEHN
Pumckoro-Kopcakosa (knacc cneumansHoro ¢optenmaHo npodeccopa J1. M. 3anuvika,
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MOYEPK HMKOrga HU C KeM He crnyTaelwb. C MepBbIX HOT 3BYYaHWA FAPMOHMIA OLYyLLaelb KX
MarHeTV3M 1 Mona- aaellb B gpyroe nsmepeHue. KpucTtanbHo YicTas Menoams HeoOblk-
HOBEHHOW KPaCOTbl 3aBOPaXVIBAET U OKOJIAOBLIBAOT BaC. A Kaxaplh ero pOMaHC 3TO
MVIHNATIOPA BCEWN XU3HW. A 6bl 683YMHO CUYACTIIMB VCMONHATD ero NpovsBeeH s BMecTe
C HEBEPOSITHO TaNnaHTIMBOW onepHon nesuuen Hagen Kyuep



HE TTOU KPACABUILA,
[P MHE

He noi, kpacaeuua, Npy MHe

Tbl neceH ['pyaunn nevansHoOm;:
HanomuHatoT mHe [oHe]

Jpyryto xun3Hb 1 6eper fgansHUIA.

YBbI, HANOMUHAOT MHE

TBOW XECTOKME HaneBbl
 cTenb, 1 HoYb, 1 Npy NyHe
YepTbl ganekon, begHom aesbl!

A [mpwrspak] MunbIi, POKOBOW,
Tebs yBunaeB, 3abbiBato;

Ho Tbl NO&LWb, 1 Npefo MHON
Ero s BHOBb BOOGpaato.

He noi, kpacaeuua, Npy MHe

Tbl neceH ['pyaunn nevansHoOm;
HanomuHaoT mHe [oHe]

Jpyryto xmnsHb 1 6eper fansHUA.

MY BEAUTY, DON'T SING
IN-MY PRESENCE

My Beauty, don't sing in my presence
The songs of ruthful Georgia;

They remind me of

A different life and a distant shore.

Alas, they remind me of

Your dreadful melodies

The heath, the night, the moon

The traits of a poor maiden far away!

| keep forgetting the sweet fateful ghost,
Whenever | see you:

But here you are, singing

And limagine that ghost again.

My Beauty, don't sing in my presence
The songs of ruthful Georgia;

They remind me of

A different life and a distant shore.



2 VKT FIVIBA MOA,

HIABVIIKA

YX Tbl, HBA MOS, H/BYLLKA,
He ckocuTb Tebs ¢ Maxy eguHOro,
He cBszaTh T€65 BCO BO eAyHbIv cHor!

Y Bbl, ByMbl MOW, OYMYLIKN,
He cTpsaxHyTb Bac pa3oM C nney gonown,
OLHOW peybto-TO BaC He BbiCKasaTb!

Mo Tebe-nb, HMBA, BETEP pa3ryvearn,
["Hy N KONIOCbS TBOM [O-3EMIN,
3penbl 3epHa-BCe pasmeTbiBan!

LLInpoko BbI, AyMbl, MOPACCHINanCh,
Kyga nana kakas gymylLika.
Tam BCxoguna ntoTa Nevyanb-TPaea,
BbipocTano rope roprodyee.

OH YOU, MY DEAR
CIRAINFIELD

Oh you, my dear grainfield,
One can't cut you down in a swing,
One can't tie you up in a reap!

Oh you, my saddest thoughts,
One can't shake you off,
One can't express you in one phrase!

Was it you, my grainfield, disturbed by the wind,
Were they your ears, bent down to the ground,
Were they your ripe kerns, all dispersed!

How freely you, my thoughts, have roamed,
How far you have wandered.

And where you dwelt, there the mosses

of sorrow sprang up,

And grief took hold.



AABHO-Ab, MOI APVT

IlaBHO-11b, MO Opyr, TBOW B30 NeYanbHbIn
A B paccTaBaHbsi CMyTHbIA MU OB
Y706 Nyy ero npowanbHbIN

Hagonro B gywy MHe MPOHIK.

[laBHO-1b, 61y aas 0QNHOKO,
B TONMe TecHaWen 1 4yXowm

K Tebe xenaHHoW 1 ganekom

A Myancs rpyCTHOK MeUToN.

KenaHba racnn.. Cepaue Hbulo...
Ctoano Bpemd... YM Mmonvan..
[laBHO-Nb 3aTVWbE 3TO 6bINO?
Ho Buxpb cBUAaHbSA Habexarn..

Mbl BMECTE BHOBb, 11 IH/ HECYTCH,
Kak B MOpe BOSIH NETYUMX CTPOW,
I MbICTb KNAWT, 1 NECHW NBIOTCS
3 ceppaua, monHoro To6owm!

WASIT LONG ACO,
MY FRIEND

Was it long ago, my friend, that your sad eyes
Met mine, as we were parting ways.

Their farewell flare

Stayed in my soul for long.

Was it so long ago, that wandering alone,
Amongst the crowd of strangers

In my sad thoughts | was so far away
With you.

My yearning fading... My heart aching...
Time standing still.. My mind so silent..
Was this stillness so long ago?

And then the swirl of our encounter..

So here we are, together again,

And days go by as crushing waves,

And thoughts rush in, and songs divine
Come from the heart that’s filled with you!



OCTPOBOK

13 MOpsi CMOTPUT OCTPOBOK,
Ero 3eneHble yKNoHbI
Ykpacun TpaB rycTbiX BEHOK,
Orankum, aHEMOHbI.

Ha,u, HM CMJIETAOTCA JINCTh,

BOprF HEro 4yTb nnewyT BOJIHbI.

IlepeBbsi FPyCTHbI, Kak MeYThl,
Kak cTaTyn, 6e3MOSBHbI.

30ecb ene OpllunT BETEPOK,
Ctoga rposa He [goneTtaeT],
/1 6e3MATEXHBI OCTPOBOK
Bcé gpemnert, 3acbinaeT

ISEET

An islet comes out of the sea,
Its green hills adorned with wreaths
Of violets and anemones.

Above it leaves intertwine,
Around it waves gently splash.
The trees are sad as dreams,
And silent as statues.

The wind is barely blowing,
Thunders do not reach in here,
And here it is, a placid islet
Peacefully asleep.



BECEHEVE BOADBI

Ewe B nonsix 6eneet cHer,
A BOIbl y>XX BECHOM WYMSAT ——
BeryT n 6ygaT coHHbIn 6per,
BeryT, n 6newyT, 1 rnacar..

OHM rnacaT BO BCE KOHLbI:
«BecHa ngét, BecHa nagéeT!
Mbl MONO0M BECHbBI FOHLIb,
OHa Hac BbiCana Bnepés,

BecHa ngét, BecHa aeT,

I TUxmnx, TENNBIX MaNCKUX OHEN
PyMsiHbIA, CBET LI XOPOBOL
Tonnutca Beceno 3a Hewl.»

SPRING WATERS

Snow is still shining in the fields,
And waters are already rushing —
Awakening drowsy shores,

They run and dlisten, they speak..

And they shout in all directions:

The spring is here, the spring is herel!
We are the messengers of spring,

It sends us forward.

The spring is here, the spring is here.
And joyful scarlet walk-around

Of peaceful, gracious days of May
Is following its steps.






O OTBEYAAN

Cnipocunm oHK: «Kak B NeTyumx YenHax
Ham 6enoto ualikor CKONMb3nTb Ha BOJIHAX
Y106 Hac CcTopoXa He JorHanmn?»
«["pebuTel>» — oHn oTBEYan.

Cnpocunm oHn: «Kak 3abblTb HaBCEer 4a,
Y710 B MIMpeE 00/ IbHOM ECTb 6EOHOCTb,
6ena,

Y10 ecTb B HEM rp0O3a 1 Nevann?>»
«3acHuTel>» — OHK OTBEYaNN.

Cnpocunm oHn: «Kak KpacaBuL, NpuBeYb
Bes yapbl, YTO6 CaMK Ha CTPACTHYHO PeYb
OHM K Ham B 0ObATIA Mann?>>
«JTtobuTel» — oHM oTBEYaNN.

THEY REPLIED

They asked: “How can we slide
Among the waves, as white gulls,

So that the guards couldn’t catch us?”
“Keep rowing!” — they replied.

They asked: "How can we forget forever

That in this earthly place there is still poverty,
That there is so much calamity and sadness?”
“Then fall asleep!” — they answered.

They asked: “How can we attract
The beauties, without charms,
So that they fall in our arms?”
“Just lovel” — they answered.



CHIPED

[o yTpy, Ha 3ape,

[lo pocucTom Tpage,

A nongy CBEXUM yTPOM ObllaTh;
B OyWwmMCTYIO TEHD,

[ 0e TECHNTCS CUPEHD,

A nongy CBOE cuacTbe 1CKaTb..

B Xn3HM cyacTbe 0gHO

MHe HanTu CyXOeHo,

I TO cuyacTbe B CUPEHM XUNBET;
Ha 3enéHbix BeTBax

Ha oylwmcTbIX KUCTAX

Moé 6egHoe cuacTbe LBETET..

LILAC

At the break of dawn,

In the dewy grass,

| will walk and breathe in the fresh morning air;
| will walk in the fragrant shade,

Where lilacs bloom,

And maybe | will find my happiness there.

Life gives us true happiness
Just once in a lifetime,

And it lives in a lilac tree;

On the emerald branches,
In the fluffy purple flowers
My poor happiness thrives.



S BALCH XOPOIIO

30eCb XOPOLLO...

BarnaHu, Bganm

OrHéM ropuT peka;

LIBETHBIM KOBPOM Nyra nernm,
BenetoT obnaka.

30ecb HeT ntogen..

30echb TUWMHA...

30ecb ToNbKO bor ga «.
LiBeTbl, @ cTapas COCHa,

Ila Tbl, MeuTa mosi!

[T15 SO NICE IN HERE

It is so nice in here

Look, in the distance

The river is ablaze.

The meadows lie in blossom,
White clouds are floating.
There are no people here..
And it’s so quiet..

There’s only me and God.
Old pine, some flowers,

And you, my Dream!



10,

YV MOBTO OKHA

Y MO€ero okHa yepemMyxa LBETET,

LiBeTeT 334yMUMBO MO PU30K CEPEBPUCTOMN...

I BETKOWM CBEXEN 1 OYLINCTOW

CKNOHWMNach 11 30BET..

E€ Tpenewywmx

BO34YLUHbIX IEMECTKOB

9 pagOCTHO NOBMKO BECENOE ObXaHbE,

Ix cnagkuin apomMaT TYMaHUT MHE COSHaAHbE,
N necHn o no6BY OHM MOKOT 63 COoB...

CEMAEHD, S TTOMEIO

Cel geHb, 9 MOMHIO, ANst MEHs
BbIn yTPOM XU3HEHHOrO OHS:
CTosina monya npeao MHOH,
Bsgbimanack rpygp ee.

Anenn wekun, Kak 3aps,

Bce xapue paes v ropsi

N Bppyr, kak ConHue 30n0Toe,
Jllo6BY NprsHaHbe Monofoe
icToprnock na rpygn esi..

IN FRONT OF MY WINDOW

In front of my window

Bird cherry tree is blooming,

So melancholic in its silver robe..

Its bending branch

Is so fragrant and alluring..

| eagerly take in the scent

Of its vibrant, airy petals,

Their sweet aroma makes my head dizzy,
They sing a wordless song of love to me..

[REMEMBER THAT DAY

| remember that day, for me

It was a vivid morning:

She stood before me,

Breathing with agitation.

Her cheeks were scarlet, like the dawn,
That kept on burning!

And suddenly, like golden sun,

The words of love came straight

From her young heart..



19, HOYBIO B CAAV Y MESH

Houbto B cagy y MeHs
[naueT nnaky4yas nea,
N 6esyTewHa oHa
Bywka, [ pycTHas nea.

PaHHee yTpo 6necHer,
HexHaa neylka 3opbka
ByLWwKe, MnavyLen ropbko,
Cnésbl KygpsaMm coTperT.

AT NIGHT IN MY GARDEN

At night in my garden

A weeping willow weeps,

So inconsolable it is,

My poor sad weeping willow.

Fresh morning comes,

And tender maiden Zorka

Will wipe the willow’s tears off
With her locks.



13, K HEN

TpaBbl 0geTbl Nepiamun.
['0e-To NpuBeTh
[PyCTHbIE CriblLLy,
[NpomBeTbl MUNbIE...
Mwnags, roe T,

Munas!

Beuepa cBeTbl ACHbIE,
Beuepa cBeTbl KpacHble
Pyku BosgeTbl:

Xny Tebs,

Mwunas, roe Tbl,

Mwnas?

Pyku BosgeTbl:
Xny Tebs,

B cTpysx

JleTbl cMBITYIO
BnegHbivu JleTbl
CTPYSIMW...
Mwnags, roe T,
Munas!

TO HER

Pearls decorate the grass.
| hear the sad hello,

That sweet hello..

My Darling,

Where are you,

My Darling!

Evening so full of light,
Evening so bright,

Hands lifted up:

I'm waiting for you,

My Darling, where are you,
My Darling!

Hands lifted up:

I'm waiting for you,
Washed by the pale
Lethean streams
My Darling,

Where are you,

My Darling!



14 MAPFAPUTKIN

O, nocmoTpu! Kak MHOMO MaprapuUToK —
N Tam, n TyT..

OHM LUBETYT; UX MHOIO; UX N30bITOK;

OHM UBETYT.

Ix nenecTku TPEXIPaHHbIE — KaK KPblbs,
Kak 6enbli WeESK..

B H1x neTta mow! B H1x pagocTb n3o6usbs!
B H1X CcBETNBIA MOJIK.

[0TOBb, 3eMs, UBETAM 13 POC HAMUTOK,
Ila cok cTebnio...

O, geBywku! 0, 3Be34bl MAPrapUTOK!

A Bac nobnHo...

DAISIES

Oh look, how many daisies scattered

Here and there..

They are in bloom, there is so many of them,
They are in bloom.

Their three-square petals, like bird wings,
Like white silk..

They hold the power of the summer, the joy of plenty!

A cheerful legion.

My Earth, prepare your drink for blooms,
Give dew to stems..

Oh, girls! Oh, daisies, my stars!

| love you so...



15 KPhICOAOB

A Ha oyOoYKe nrpato,— I Ha HEeXHBIN 30B CBMPENW,
Tpa-na-na-na-nsa-na-ns, Tpa-na-na-na-nsa-ns-ns,

A Ha oyOoYKe nrpato, BeingeT CnoBHO K CBETNOWN LEN
Yb1-TO oywm Becens. Yepes cag uepes nong.

A nay BOOSb TUXOW PEYUKN, N B necy nop oy6oM TEMHbIM,
Tpa-na-na-na-nsa-na-ns, Tpa-na-na-na-nsa-ns-ns,
HpemMnioT TUxme oBeuUKn, ByneT xnaTb B 6peny MCTOMHOM,
KpOTKO 3bI6H0TCA MOJIS. B yac, korga ycHeT 3emMns.
CrnTe, oBUbI 1 GapaLlKu, BcTpeuy rocTbio 4oporyto,
Tpa-na-na-na-nsa-na-ns, Tpa-na-na-na-nsa-nsa-ns,

3a nyramm KpacHOWM KawKm BrnnoTb oo yTpa 3auenyto,
CTpOnHO BCTanM TOMOS4. Cepaue nackowm yToss.

Manblh BJOMUK Tam TanTCs, N, CMEHMBLINCB C HEN KONEUYKOM,
Tpa-na-na-na-nsa-na-ns, Tpa-na-na-na-nsa-nsa-ns,

Mwunown geBywKe NPUCHUTCS, OTnyuly ee K OBEYKaM,

YTo en pgywy oToan q. B can, roe CTpowHbl TOMOoNs.



RAT-CATCHIER

| play the reedpipe, —
Tra-la- la- la- la- la- la-la,
| play the reedpipe,
Cheering people up.

| walk along the quiet river,
Tra-la- la- la- la-la- la- Ia,

Meek sheep are drowsing,
Fields are gently wavering.

Sleep tight, rams and sheep

Tra-la- la- la- la- la- la-la,

Beyond the meadows of red
clover

Slim poplars stand in a row.

A tiny house is hidden there,

Tra-la- la- la- la- la- la- la,

And there a young girl dreams
about

Me giving my soul to her.

A tender call of a shepherd's
pipe;
Tra-la- la-la- la- la- la- la,
Will reach its radiant goal
Through gardens and through
fields.

And under a shady forest oak,
Tra-la- la- la- la- la- la- 13,

She will wait for me, delirious
When all else is asleep.

And | will meet my dear guest,
Tra-la- la-la- la- la- la- la,
And | will kiss her through the
night,
Fondling the heart with my
caress.

And then we will exchange our
rings,
Tra-la- la-la- la- la- la- la,
[l let her go to her meek sheep,
Where poplars are so slim.



160, COH

B Muype HeT Hnyero
BoxaeneHHee cHa,
Yapbl eCTb y Hero,

Y Hero TuwuHa,

Y Hero Ha ycTax

Hu nevanb n HY cmex,
N B 6€300HHbBIX OYaX
MHOro TamHbIX yTex.

Y Hero wrpokw,

LLnpokun aBa Kpbina,

N nerku, Tak nérku,

Kak nonHouyHas Mrna.

He noHATb, Kak HEeCET,

N kyna v Ha yem

OH KpbIfIOM He B3MaxHeT

PREAM

There is nothing in the world
As longed for as sleep,

It has its charm,

It has its stillness.

It doesn't laugh,

Nor does it cry.

And its eyes are full of
Secret delight.

It has two wide,

Wide wings,

And so light, oh so light,

As midnight mist.

No one knows what it carries,
Or where, or why.

It won't flap its wings,

It wont move its shoulder.
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TBOW HEXHbBIV CMEX 6blfT CKA3KOK
ISMEHUVBOIO,

OH 3Ban Kak B COH 30BET CBUPESbHbBIN 3BOH.

1 BOT BEHKOM, CTUXOM TE65 YBEHUMBAIO.
YInném, 6exmm BABOEM Ha MOPHBIA CKITOH.

Ho rpoe xe Tbl?

JInwb 3BOH BEPLLVH NO3BaHNBAET
LIBETKY UBETOK Cpefb OHA 3aXer CBeYy.
M uein-To cmex Bce B rybb MeHs
3aMaHVBaET.

[oto, vy,
Ay!
Ay!

A-O0O

Your gentle laugh was like a fickle fable,

It called me as a reed pipe calls to dream.

And now as with a wreath, with my poem | crown you
Let’s go, let’s run together to a mountain hill.

But where are you?

There’s only tinkling of the mountain tops.

At midday candle lit from flower to flower.

And someone’s tempting laugh leads me in depths.

| sing, | search,
A-o00!
A-o00!
| shout.
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