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&lt;/lyrics&gt;

==Romanized Cyrillic==

&lt;lyrics&gt;
Ya hotela, chtoby byli
U menya bol'shiye kryl'ya,
I togda sbylas' by moya mechta
Poletet' k vorotam raya,
Gde s amurami igraet zolotoi vetrennii angel moi.

Ya horoshih del nemalo
V svoei zhizni sovershala
I uzhe bogami nagrazhdena.
Tol'ko ya hotela chuda,
No ne znala gde, otkuda
Zhdat' ego,
O, vetrennii angel moi!

Znayu, gde-to est' strana
Skazochnyh gryoz polna,
Nazyvaetsya ona prosto &quot;Lyubov'&quot;, &quot;Lyubov'&quot;.
Golosom vody zhivoi
Putnika za soboi snova pozovyot strana prosto 'Lyubov'', 'Lyubov''...

Mne ot angela privety
Prinosil poputnii veter.
Mnogo let zhdala nezemnyh vestei.
No zemnogo polyubila
I pochuvstvovala kryl'ya za spinoi,
O, vetrennii angel moi!
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