Song by Alla Pugacheva
MecHa Annbl Myraueson

Once there lived an artist
Xun-6b1n XyA0>KHUK OAUH

Who had a house and canvases
AoMUK nmen vi XoncThbl

But he loved the actress
Ho oH akTpucy nobun

The one who loved flowers
Ty, uto nto6una uBeTbI

He then sold his house
OH Torga npogan cBow 0M

Sold his paintings and shelter
Mpoaan KapTUHbI 1 KPOB

And with all the money he bought
M Ha Bce AeHbr Kynuin

A whole sea of flowers
Llenoe mope LBeTOB



Million, million, million of scarlet roses
MwWnnnoH, MUANINOH, MUIJIOH alibiX po3

From the window, from the window, from the window you see
M3 oKHa, N3 OKHa, U3 OKHa BUAULLb Tbl

Who is in love, who is in love, who is in love, and seriously
KTo Bno6néH, KTo BNIO6NEH, KTO BNIIO6NEH U BCepbé3

He will turn his life into flowers for you
CBOI0 )XN3Hb AN5l Te6s1 NpeBpPaTUT B LiBETbI

Million, million, million of scarlet roses
MWNANOH, MWIJINOH, MWIJIVIOH alibiX Po3

From the window, from the window, from the window you see
W3 oKHa, U3 OKHA, U3 OKHA BUANLLb Tbl

Who is in love, who is in love, who is in love, and seriously
KTo Bnto6néH, KTo BNO6NEH, KTO BNIIO6NEH U BCepbé3

He will turn his life into flowers for you
CBOIO )XU3Hb 4151 Te6s1 NpeBpaTUT B LiBETbI

In the morning, you stand at the window
YTpOM Tbl BCTaHELUb Y OKHA

Maybe you've gone crazy
Mo>keT cowina Tbl C yma

Like a continuation of the dream
Kak npogomkeHune cHa

The square is full of flowers
Mnowagb LBeTaMM NosiHa

Your soul gets chills
NMoxonopeet Aywia

What kind of rich man is doing weird things here?
YTo 3a 60rau 3gecb uyanT?

And under the window, barely breathing
A nop, OKHOM, YyTb AbILLIA

The poor artist is standing
BeAHbIV Xy00KHUK CTOUT



Million, million, million of scarlet roses
MWNANOH, MWJINOH, MWIJIVIOH aJibiX Po3

From the window, from the window, from the window you see
W3 oKHa, U3 OKHa, U3 OKHA BUAULLb Thl

Who is in love, who is in love, who is in love, and seriously
KTo Bnto6néH, KTo BNO6NEH, KTO BNIIO6NEH U BCepbés

He will turn his life into flowers for you
CBOIO )XVU3Hb 4151 Te6s1 NpeBpPaTUT B LiBETbI

Million, million, million of scarlet roses
MwnnnoH, MUANNOH, MUIJIOH alibiX po3

From the window, from the window, from the window you see
N3 oKkHa, 3 OKHa, U3 OKHA BUAULLD Thbl

Who is in love, who is in love, who is in love, and seriously
KTo BN1t06NEH, KTO BIIO6/1EH, KTO B/1IO6/IEH U BCepbEés

He will turn his life into flowers for you
CBOIO )KM3Hb AN151 Te65 NpeBpaTUT B LiBEThI

Their time together was short
BcTpeya 6b1n1a KOpoTKa

At night, the train took her away
B Houb eé noe3p yBé3

But in her life there was
Ho B eé >xv3Hu 6blNa

A wild song of roses
MNecHs 6e3ymHas po3

The artist lived alone
Mpo>knn Xya0>KHUK OANH

He suffered a lot
MHoro oH 6ep, nepeHéc

But in his life there was
Ho B ero >ku3Hwm 6bina

A whole square of flowers
Llenasa nnowaab LBETOB



Million, million, million of scarlet roses
MwWnnnoH, MUANINOH, MUIJIOH alibiX po3

From the window, from the window, from the window you see
M3 oKHa, N3 0KHa, U3 OKHa BUAULLb Tbl

Who is in love, who is in love, who is in love, and seriously
KTo BNto6NnéH, KTo BNIO6NEH, KTO BNIIO6NEH U BCepbEé3

He will turn his life into flowers for you
CBOI0 )XN3Hb ANSl Te6s1 NpeBpPaTUT B LiBETbI

Million, million, million of scarlet roses
MWNANOH, MWIJINOH, MWIJIVIOH alibiX Po3

From the window, from the window, from the window you see
W3 oKHa, U3 OKHA, U3 OKHA BUANLLb Tbl

Who is in love, who is in love, who is in love, and seriously
KTo Bnto6néH, KTo BNO6NEH, KTO BNIIO6NEH U BCepbés

He will turn his life into flowers for you
CBOIO )XU3Hb A5l Te6s1 NpeBpaTUT B LiBETbI



