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ARSENIUM ft. MIANNA "А о̦ другой, ̥а̥а" 

 

Я ̛̦̬̌̍̌̀ ̭ко̬о̭т̽ ̛ ̭е̸̜̭̌ ле̸у,  

ʥе̚ п̬̹̌̌̀т̌ ̏ т̏ое ̦е̍о ̐л̌̚ п̬̼̦̐ут̽ ́ ̵о̸у.  

ʥе̬у ̛̍лет ̛ ̏ лето, ̭̏ё ̭̏е̬̽е̚. ʻ̛ к ̸е̥у ̭ло̏̌.  

ʺ̼ ̦̌ К̛̬̬̼̌̍ ̛л̛ ̦̌ ʥ̬̌̍̌до̭. До ̛̭̏д̛̦̌́, ̥̥̌!  

 

О-о-о, ̦е̥̦о̐о л̽д̌, ̦е̥̦о̐о ̛̭̏к̛ -  

ʻ̥̌ до ̦е̍̌ ̍л̛̚ко.  

 

ʤ о̦ д̬у̐о̜, ̥̥̌̌ - ̭̌̍ол̀т̦о ̥о̜, тол̽ко ̥о̜!  

Ко̐д̌ ́ ̭ ̛̦̥, ̥̥̌̌, ̦е ̵о̸у до̥о̜, ́ до̥о̜.  

ʻе ̦̌до ̭̏ет̌, до ̬̭̭̌̏ет̌ тол̽ко ́ ̛ т̼.  

ʺ̼ ̦е ̌̍̚уде̥ ̾то лето, к̌к пѐ̭̦ о л̛̀̍̏.  

 

ʤ о̦ п̛̬̦о̛̭т ко̴е по ут̬̥̌ ̏ по̭тел̽.  

Я ̬̌̚дел̛л̌ ̛̥̬ ̦̌попол̥̌, ̦̌́̚, ̸то тепе̬̽  

С̏еду ̭ у̥̌ е̐о от к̬̭̌от̼, ̬̭̭̌к̙̌у д̬у̥̽́̚.  

О̦ от ̥е̦́ ̛̦ ̹̌̐у, п̬̥́, к̌к т̼. ʻе ̏ол̦у̜̭́, ̥̥̌.  

 

О-о-о, ̦е̥̦о̐о л̽д̌, ̦е̥̦о̐о ̛̭̏к̛ -  

ʻ̥̌ до ̦е̍̌ ̍л̛̚ко.  

 

ʤ о̦ д̬у̐о̜, ̥̥̌̌ - ̭̌̍ол̀т̦о ̥о̜, тол̽ко ̥о̜!  

Ко̐д̌ ́ ̭ ̛̦̥, ̥̥̌̌, ̦е ̵о̸у до̥о̜, ́ до̥о̜.  
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ʻе ̦̌до ̭̏ет̌, до ̬̭̭̌̏ет̌ тол̽ко ́ ̛ т̼.  

ʺ̼ ̦е ̌̍̚уде̥ ̾то лето, к̌к пѐ̭̦ о л̛̀̍̏.  

 

English by Google: 

 

ARSENIUM ft. MIANNA "And he's different, Mom" 

 

I'm picking up speed and now I'm flying, 

Without a parachute into your sky, I want to jump. 

I take a ticket and in the summer, all seriously. Not a word. 

We are on Carribe or Barbados. Good-bye, Mom! 

 

Oh, oh, a little ice, a little whiskey - 

We are close to the sky. 

 

And he's different, my mother is absolutely mine, only mine! 

When I'm with him, Mom, I do not want to go home, I'm home. 

No need for light, before dawn, only you and me. 

We will not forget this summer, as a song about love. 

 

And he brings coffee in the morning to bed. 

I divided the world in half, knowing that now 

I'll drive his beauty mad, tell my friends. 

He's not a step away from me, straight as you are. Do not worry, Mom. 

 

Oh, oh, a little ice, a little whiskey - 



We are close to the sky. 

 

And he's different, my mother is absolutely mine, only mine! 

When I'm with him, Mom, I do not want to go home, I'm home. 

No need for light, before dawn, only you and me. 

We will not forget this summer, as a song about love. 

 


