Origa, SINEVA (The Blue)

Kak manit vsegda doroga...

Kak vechno zovut nebesa...
Kolokola dushi u poroga pechal’
Chto zhe vybirat'?

Sineva

Korotkie dni i nochi

Ostavit' hochu s toboi

Chtob proleteli oni

Bystro ochen’

Kogda vozvratit menya

Sineva

Otpusti menya?

Net, ne otpuskai!

Pobud' so mnoi, moi veselyi rai
Moi dalyokiy svet, pobud' so mnoi
Gde-to mezhdu nebom i zemlyoi
Sineva
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