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1. Vieni, Amor, a veder la gloria mia

Vieni, Amor, aveder lagloriamia,

e poi latua; ché I’oprade’ tuoi strali

ha fatto ambeduo noi chiari, immortali,
ovunque per Amor Samaedisia

5Chiarafe me, perché non fui restia
ad accettar i tuoi colpi mortali,
essendo gli occhi, onde fui presa, quali
natura non fe” mai poscia, né prig;

1. May you come, L ove, to gaze upon my
glory

May you come, Love, to gaze upon my glory
and also yours, since the work of your arrows
has made us both bright and immortal
wherever anyone loves and longs for Love.

51t makes me bright, because | did not refuse
to accept your mortal blows—

since | was taken by his eyes, those

that nature has never made since or before;
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chiaro fe’ te, perché alodarti vegno

10con quella, che m’hai dato, vena e
ingegno.

Or ates convien far che quel sole,

non lasci oscure queste luci e sole.

quanto piA posso in rime ed in parole

che mi desti per guida e per sostegno,

it makes you bright, because | try to praise
you

asmuch as| can in verse and in speech
10with wit and in that vein which you gave
me.

Now you need to prevent that sun,
which woke me to be my guide and support,
from leaving my eyeslightless and alone.
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2. Deh, foss’io almen sicura chelo stato

Deh, foss’io aimen sicura che lo stato,
dov’or mi trovo, non mancasse presto,
perché, sA— comeor A" lieto ed or
mesto,

sarebbe il piA! felice che sia stato.

51’ho Amore e ‘| mio signor alato,

e mi consolo or con quello, or con questo;
e, sempre che di loro un mi molesto,
ricorro al’atro, che m’A” poi pacato.

2. Ah, if only | were surethat the state

Ah, if only | were sure that the state

in which | find myself would not soon be gone
since | am glad one moment, mournful the
next —

| would be the happiest that | have been.

5| have Love and my lord beside me,

and find solace with one, then the other;
and, since one of them always troubles me,
| run back to thefirst, who appeases me.
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S’Amor mi assale con la gelosia,
10Mi volgo al viso, che ’n sé dentro serra
VirtA' ch’ogni tormento scacciavia:

seil mio signor mi facon ira guerra,
viene Amor poi con |’altra compagnia,
veraumiltA ch’ogni alto sdegno attera.

If Love assails me with jealousy,
10l turn to the face which sealsin itself
virtue that chases away every torment.

If my lord wars against me with rage,

L ove approaches with the other companion:
true humility, that brings each high offense
to earth.
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3. Amor, lo stato tuo A" proprio 3. Love, your stateresembles exactly
quale

Amor, lo stato tuo A" proprio quale Love, your state resembles exactly

A" unaruota, che mai sempre gira, awheel that always, continually turns,

echi v’A" suso or canta ed or sospira, | and whoever is upon you now sings, and now

e senzamai fermarsi or scende or sghs,

sae. and without ever stopping now descends, now
climbs—

50r ti chiamafedele, or disleale;

or fapace con teco, ed or s’adira; 5now calls you faithful, now treacherous,

orati s dA inpreda, or di ritira; now makes peace with you, now rages;

or nel ben teme, ed or speranel male; | now surrenders to you like prey, now pulls back;
now fears in good moments, now hopesin bad;

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Ol us VI slealLIV/ ) A

318150 593 g3 WL eaulpo o glowT (g o0 LWL

3w 50 g3 6w LWL ol 493 Jobw jl ygaSIL0

Lo S 3050 Gae WL (Gl sows 4> 5 j o WL
*kk

lol JUS (S, J oS ceolizusy qyo

3 jligo pabl j> Sibigaw

31350 885 (5340 g (5S35 w1 S S

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

19701y 343 OV slealblY

or s’azain cielo, or cade ne I’inferno;
100r A" lunge dal lido, or giunge in porto;
or tremain mezza state, or sudail verno.

lo, lassa ma, nel mio maggior conforto
sono assalita d’un sospetto interno,

che mi tien sempre il cor travivo e morto.

now rises to the sky, now fallsinto Hell;
10now is far from the shore, now reaches the
port;

now trembles in midsummer, now sweats in
winter.

I, miserably, in my greatest comfort,

am attacked by an inner suspicion
that keeps my heart between living and dying.
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4. MESTA se pentita de’ miei gravi errori | 4. DEEPLY repentant of my sinful ways

MESTA se pentita de’ miei gravi errori

e del mio vaneggair tanto e si lieve, DEEPLY repentant of my sinful ways
ed’ aver speso questo tempo breve And of my trivial, manifold desires,
dellavitafugace in vani amori, Of squandering, alas, these few brief days

Of fugitive lifein tending love’s vain fires.
5aTe, Signor, che intenerisci i cori,

erendi caldala gelataneve, 5To Thee, Lord, Who dost move hard hearts
e fal sbave ogni aspor peso e greve again,
achiunque accendi de’ tuoi santi ardori, And render warmth unto the frozen snow,

And lighten every bitter load of pain
For those who with Thy sacred ardours glow,
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ricorro, e prego che mi porghi mano
10atrarmi fuor del pelago, onde uscire,
S’ io tentassi dame, sarebbe vano.

Tu volesti per noi, Signr, morire,
tu ricomprasti tutto il seme umano;
dolce Signor, non mi lasciar perire.

To Thee | turn, O stretch forth Thy right hand
10And from this whirlpool rescue me, for |
Without Thine aid could never reach the
land,;

O willingly for us didst suffer loss,
And to redeem mankind hung on the Cross,
O gentle Saviour, leave me not to die.
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5. Se cos come sono abietta evile

Se cosi come sono abietta e vile

donna, posso portar si alto foco,
perché non debbo aver almeno un poco
di ritraggerlo a mondo e venae stile?

5SAmor con novo, insolito focile,
ov'io non potea gir, m'alzo atal loco,
perché non pud non con usato gioco
far lapenaelapennain me simile?

5.1f I, who am an abject, low-born
woman

If I, who am an abject, low-born woman,
Can bear within me such lofty fire,

Why should I not possess at least alittle
Poetic power to tell it to the world?

5If Love, with such a new unheard-of flint
Lifted me up where | could never climb,
Why cannot I, in an unusual way,

Make pain and pen be equal in myself?
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E, se non puo per forzadi natura,
10puollo amen per miracolo, che spesso
vince, trapassa e rompe ogni misura.

Come ci¢ sia non posso dir espresso;
10 provo ben che per mia gran ventura
mi sento il cor di novo stile impresso.

If Love cannot do this by force of nature,
10Perhaps as by amiracle he may
Passing and bursting every common
measure.

How that can be, | cannot well explain
But yet | feel, because of my great fortune,
My heart imprinted with a strong new style.
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1. Chymisch 1. Alchemical
Schweigen, wie Gold gekocht, in Silence, like Gold cooked in
verkohlten charred
Handen. Hands.
GroB3e, graue,
5wie dles Verlorene nahe Vag, grey,
Schwestergestalt: 5near as al that is Lost
Alle die Namen, alle die mit- Sisterly-Shape:
verbrannten
Namen. Soviel All the Names, all the with-
Burnt up
Names. So much
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10zu segnende Asche. Sovidl
gewonnenes Land

uber

den leichten, so leichten
Seelen-

ringen.

GroBe. Graue. Schlacken-
lose.

Du, damals.

Du mit der fahlen,
aufgebissenen Knospe.
Duin der Weinflut.

(Nicht wahr, auch uns
entlie diese Uhr?

Gut,

25gut, wie dein Wort hier vorbeistarb.)

10Ash to be blessed. So much
Land gained

above

the light, so light

Soul-

15Rings.

Vast. Grey. Clinker-
less.

Y ou, then.

Y ou with the pale
20bitten-out bud,

Y ou in the Wine-Flood.

(Did it not discharge

us too, this Hour?

Good,

25Good, that your Word died away here.)
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Schweigen, wie Gold gekocht, in Silence, like Gold cooked, in
verkohlten, verkohlten charred, charred
Handen. Hands.
Finger, rauchdinn. Wie Kronen, Fingers, smoke-thin. Like Crowns, Air-
Luftkronen Crowns
30um — 30around — —
GroBe. Graue. Fihrte-
lose. Vast. Grey. Track-
:Tcohrlg less
Queen-
like.
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2. Corona

Aus der Hand frifit der Herbst mir sein
Blatt: wir sind Freunde.

Wir schilen die Zeit aus den Niissen und
lehren sie gehn:

die Zeit kehrt zurtick in die Schale.

Im Spiegel ist Sonntag,

5im Traum wird geschlafen,

der Mund redet wahr.

Mein Aug steigt hinab zum Geschlecht der
Geliebten:

wir sehen uns an,

wir sagen uns Dunkles,

2. Corona

Autunm eatsits leaf out of my hand: we
are friends.

From the nuts we shell time and we teach it
to walk:

then time returns to the shell.

In the mirror it's Sunday,
5in dream there is room for deeping,
our mouths speak the truth.

My eye moves down to the sex of my
loved one:

we look at each other,

we exchange dark words,
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10wir lieben einander wie Mohn und
Gedichtnis,

wir schlafen wie Wein in den Muscheln,
wie das Meer im Blutstrahl des Mondes.

Wir stehen umschlungen im Fenster, sie
sehen uns zu von der Stra3e:

15esist Zeit, da3 man weif!

Esist Zeit, dal} der Stein sich zu blihen
bequemt,

dal der Unrast ein Herz schlagt.

Esist Zeit, da3 es Zeit wird.

Esist Zeit.

10we love each other like poppy and
recollection,

we deep like wine in the conches,
like the seain the moon's blood ray.

We stand by the window embracing, and
people look up from the street:

it istime they knew!

15lt is time the stone made an effort to
flower,

time unrest had a beating heart.
Itistimeit were time.

Itistime.

Trandated by Michael Hamburger
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3. KRISTALL

Nicht an meinen Lippen suche deinen
Mund,

nicht vorm Tor den Fremdling,

nicht im Aug die Trane.

Sieben Naichte hoher wandert Rot zu Rot,
5seben Herzen tiefer pocht die Hand ans
Tor,

sieben Rosen spiter rauscht der Brunnen.

3. Crystal

not on my lips look for your mouth,
not in front of the gate for the stranger,
not in the eye for the tear.

seven nights higher red makes for red,
5seven hearts deeper the hand knocks on
the gate,

seven roses later plashes the fountain.
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4. Tenebrae

Nah sind wir, Herr,
nahe und greifbar.

Gegriffen schon, Herr,
ineinander verkrallt, als war
5der Leib eines jeden von uns
dein Leib, Herr.

Bete, Herr,
bete zu uns,
wir sind nah.

4. Tenebrae

We are near, Lord,
near and at hand.

Handled already, Lord,
clawed and clawing as though
5the body of each of us were
your body, Lord.

Pray, Lord,
pray to us,
we are near.
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10Windschief gingen wir hin,
gingen wir hin, uns zu bicken
nach Mulde und Maar.

Zur Tranke gingen wir, Herr.

Eswar Blut, eswar,
15was du vergossen, Herr.

Esglinzte.

Eswarf unsdein Bild in die Augen, Herr.
Augen und Mund stehn so offen und leer,
Herr.

Wir haben getrunken, Herr.

20Das Blut und das Bild, dasim Blut war,
Herr.

Bete, Herr.
Wir sind nah.

10Wind-awry we went there,
went there to bend
over hollow and ditch.

To be watered we went there, Lord.

It was blood, it was
15what you shed, Lord.

It gleamed.

It cast your image into our eyes, Lord.
Our eyes and our mouths are open and
empty, Lord.

We have drunk, Lord.
20The blood and the image that was in the
blood, Lord.

Pray, Lord.
We are near.
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5. ANREDSAM

ANREDSAM

war die ein-

fluglig schwebende Amsel,
Uber der Brandmauer, hinter
5Paris, droben,

Im Gedicht.

5. You could speak

Y ou could speak

to the one—

with wings soaring blackbird
over the wall of fire, behind
5Paris, transcendent,

in the poem.
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6. ICH HORTE SAGEN

ICH HORTE SAGEN

Ich horte sagen, es sei

Im Wasser ein Stein und ein Kreis
und Uber dem Wasser ein Wort,
das den Kreis um den Stein legt.

5Ich sah meine Pappel hinabgehn zum
Wasser,

ich sah, wieihr Arm hinuntergriff in die
Tiefe,

ich sah ihre Wurzeln gen Himmel um
Nacht flehn.

6. | heard say that in the water

| heard say that in the water
there was a stone and acircle
and over the water aword
that set the circle around the
stone.

51 saw my poplar tree descend to
the water

| saw how its arm reached down
into the depth,

| saw itsroots flee to the heavens
at night.
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Ich ellt ihr nicht nach,

ich las nur vom Boden auf jene Krume,
10die deines Auges Gestalt hat und
Adel,

ich nahm dir die Kette der Spriiche
vom Hals

und siumte mit ihr den Tisch, wo die
Krume nun lag.

Und sah meine Pappel nicht mehr.

| did not rush to be near her,

| read only of the earth upon that
topsoil

10that has the image of your eye and
nobility,

| took the chain of sayings from off
your neck

and lined the table with you, there
where the topsoil was.

And saw my poplar no more.
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7.DASWORT VOM ZUR-TIEFE- 7. Theword about descending to the
GEHN depths

DASWORT VOM ZUR-TIEFE-GEHN, The word about descending to the depths,

daswir gelesen haben. The one we have read.
Die Jahre, die Worte seither. The years, the words since then.
Wir sind es noch immer. We are ever the same.
5Wei3t du, der Raum ist unendlich, 5Do you know spaceis unending,
weif3t du, du brauchst nicht zu fliegen, do you know you need not flee,
weilt du, was sich in dein Aug schrieb, do you know what inscribed itself in your
vertieft unsdie Tiefe. | eye,
the depths deepen us.
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8. EINMAL 8. Once

EINMAL, Once,

dahorteichihn | heard him

dawusch er die Welt, he was washing the world,
ungesehn, nachtlang, unseen, al the night through,
Swirklich. Strue.

Eins und Unendlich, One and Infinite,

vernichtet, exterminated,

ichten. they were individuated.
Licht war. Rettung. Light was. Redemption.
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9. Trumpet space 9. Thread Suns

Trumpet space Thread Suns

deep in the glowing over the gray-black wasteland.
void-text, A tree—

in torch heights, exalted thought

5in the time-gap: 5grips the tone of light: there are
listen in deeply still songsto be sung other than those
with the mouth. of humanity.
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1. Winterdammerung
An Max von Esterle

Schwarze Himmel von Metall.
Kreuz in roten Sttirmen wehen
Abends hungertolle Kriahen
Uber Parken gram und fahl.

Im Gewolk erfriert ein Strahl;
Und vor Satans Fliichen drehen
Jene sich im Kreis und gehen
Nieder sebenfach an Zahl.

1. Winter Twilight
To Max von Esterle

Black skies of metal.

In the evening hunger-mad crows
Blow crosswise in red storms
Over parks sorrowful and sallow.

5In the clouds a beam freezes to death;
And before Satan's curses

Those spin within the circle and go
Down sevenfold in number.
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In Verfaultem siil und schal In putrefaction sweet and stale
10Lautlos ihre Schnibel mihen. 10Their beaks mow noiselessly.
Hauser drau’n aus summen Nihen; Houses threaten from mute nearnesses,
Helleim Theatersaal. Brightness in the theater hall.
Kirchen, Briicken und Spital Churches, bridges, and hospitals
Grauenvoll im Zwielicht stehen. Stand gruesome in the twilight.
15Blutbefleckte Linnen blihen 15Blood-stained linens billow
Segel sich auf dem Kanal. Sails upon the canal.
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2. Die schone Stadt

Alte Platze sonnig schweigen.
Tief in Blau und Gold versponnen
Traumhaft hasten sanfte Nonnen

5Aus den braun erhellten Kirchen
Schaun des Todes reine Bilder,
GroBer Fursten schone Schilder.

Unter schwler Buchen Schweigen.

Kronen schimmern in den Kirchen.

2. The Beautiful City

Old plazas remain in sunny silence.
Deeply spunin blue and gold

Soft nuns hasten dreamlike

Under the sultry beech trees silence.

50ut of the brownly illuminated churches
Death's pure images look,

Mighty princes beautiful emblems.
Crowns shimmer in the churches.
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R sser tauchen aus dem Brunnen.
10BlUtenkrallen drohn aus Baumen.
Knaben spielen wirr von Traumen
Abends leise dort am Brunnen.

Madchen stehen an den Toren,
Schauen scheu ins farbige L eben.
15lhre feuchten Lippen beben
Und sie warten an den Toren.

Zitternd flattern Glockenklange,
Marschtakt hallt und Wacherufen.
Fremde lauschen auf den Stufen.
20Hoch im Blau sind Orgelklange.

Helle Instrumente singen.
Durch der Garten Blatterrahmen

Schwirrt das Lachen schoner Damen.

Leise junge Miitter singen.

Steeds plunge out of the fountain.
10Flower-claws threaten from trees.
Boys play woozy from dreams
Quietly in the evening there at the
fountain.

Girls stand at the gates,

Look timidly into the colorful life.
15Their moist lips quiver

And they wait at the gates.

Bell-sounds flutter trembling,
Rhythm of march and the guard's call
resonate.

Strangers listen on the stages.

20High in the blue are organ sounds.

Bright instruments sing.

Through the garden's borders of foliage
The laughter of beautiful ladies whirs by.
Quietly young mothers sing.
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25Heimlich haucht an blumigen Fenstern
Duft von Weihrauch, Teer und Flieder.
Silbern flimmern mide Lider

Durch die Blumen an den Fenstern.

25Quietly young mothers sing.
Secretly at flowery windows

Scent of incense, tar and lilac wafts.
Tired eyelidsflicker silverly.
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3. An den Knaben Elis

Elis, wenn die Amsel im schwarzen Wald
ruft,

Diesesist dein Untergang.

Deine Lippen trinken die Kuhle des
blauen Felsenquells.

Lal3, wenn deine Stirne leise blutet
Uralte Legenden
5Und dunkle Deutung desV ogelflugs.

Du aber gehst mit weichen Schritten in
die Nacht,

Die voll purpurner Trauben hangt

Und du regst die Arme schoner im Blau.

3. TotheBoy Elis

Elis, when the blackbird calls in the black
woods,

Thisisyour decline.

Your lipsdrink the coolness of the blue
rock-spring.

Cease, when your forehead bleeds quietly

Ancient legends
5And dark interpretations of the flight of
birds.

But with gentle steps you walk into the
night,

That hangsfull of purple grapes,

And you move the arms more beautifully
in the blueness.
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Ein Dornenbusch tont,
10Wo deine mondenen Augen sind.
O, wie lange bist, Elis, du verstorben.

Dein Lelb igt eine Hyazinthe,

In die ein Monch die wachsernen Finger
taucht.

Eine schwarze Hohle ist unser Schweigen,

15Daraus biswellen ein sanftes Tier tritt
Und langsam die schweren Lider senkt.
Auf deine Schlifen tropft schwarzer Tau,

Dasletzte Gold verfallener Sterne.

A thorn bush tinges,
10Where your moon-like eyes are.
O, how long, Elis, have you been dead.

Y our body is a hyacinth,

Into which a monk dips his waxy
fingers.

Our silenceis a black cavern,

15From which a soft animal steps at
times

And slowly lowers heavy eyelids.
On your temples black dew drips,

The last gold of expired stars.
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4. Zu Abend mein Herz 4. Toward Evening My Heart

Am Abend hért man den Schrel der In the evening one hears the cry of bats.
Fledermiuse. Two black horses leap in the meadow.
Zwei Rappen springen auf der Wiese. The red maplerustles.

Der rote Ahorn rauscht. To the wanderer the small inn appears
Dem Wanderer erscheint die kleine along the way.

Schenke am Weg. 5Glorious taste the young wine and nuts.
5Herrlich schmecken junger Wein und Glorious: to stagger drunk in the
Nusse. dusking forest.

Herrlich: betrunken zu taumelnin Through black branches grievous bells
dammernden Wald. sound.

Durch schwarzes Geist tonen Dew drips on the face.

schmerzliche Glocken.

Auf das Gesicht tropft Tau.
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5. Meancholie

Blauliche Schatten. O ihr dunklen Augen,

Die lang mich anschaun im
VorUbergleiten.

Guitarrenklange sanft den Herbst
begleiten Im Garten, aufgel6st in braunen
Laugen.

5Des Todes ernste DUsternis bereiten
Nymphische Hande, an roten Bristen
saugen

Verfallne Lippen und in schwarzen
Laugen Des Sonnenjuinglings feuchte
Locken gleiten.

5. Melancholy

Bluish shadows. O you dark eyes,

That gaze long at me gliding past.

Guitar chords softly accompany autumn
In the garden, dissolved in brown lyes.
5Nymph-like hands prepare

Death's serious somberness, decayed lips
Suck at red breasts and in black lyes
The sun-youth's moist curls glide.
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6. In ein altes Stammbuch

Immer wieder kehrst du Melancholie,
O Sanftmut der einsamen Seele.
Zu Ende gluht ein goldener Tag.

Demutsvoll beugt sich dem Schmerz der
Geduldige

5Tonend von Wohllaut und weichem
Wahnsinn.

Siehe! es dimmert schon.

6. In an Old Family Album

Always you return melancholy,
O the meekness of the lonely soul.
A day glows golden until the end.

Humbly the patient one knuckles down
before grief
5Resounding with harmony and tender
insanity.

See! It dusks already.
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Wieder kehrt die Nacht und klagt ein
Sterbliches
Und esleidet ein anderes mit.

Schaudernd unter herbstlichen Sternen
10Neigt sich jahrlich tiefer das Haupt.

Again night descends and a mortal
|aments
And another commiserates.

Shuddering under autumn stars
10The head bends deeper every year.
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7. Heiterer Frihling 7. Cheerful Spring

1 1
Am Bach, der durch das gelbe Brachfeld Beside the brook, which flows through
fliefit, the yellow fallow field,
Zieht noch das durre Rohr vom vorigen The dry reed from last year still moves.
Jahr. Through grayness sounds glide

Durchs Graue gleiten Klange wunderbar, | wonderfully,
Voruberweht ein Hauch von warmem Mist. | A whiff of warm muck blows by.

5An Weiden baumeln Kitzchen sacht im | 5From willows catkins placidly dangle

wind, | in the wind.

ing;aung Lied singt traumend ein Dreamily a soldier sings his sad song.
Ein Wiesenstreifen saust verwehtund | 2 1P OF meadow rusnesblown and
matt dull,

Ein Kind steht in Konturen weichund | A child standsin sithouette gentle and
lind. dul cet.
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Die Birken dort, der schwarze
Dornenstrauch,
10Auch fliehn im Rauch Gestalten aufgel6st.

Hell Grines bluht und anderes verwest
Und Kroten schliefen durch den jungen
Lauch.

2
Dich lieb ich treu du derbe Wéscherin,
Noch tragt die Flut des Himmels goldene
Last.
15Ein Fischlein blitzt voriber und verblaft;
Ein wichsern Antlitz flieit durch Erlen hin.

In Garten sinken Glocken lang und leis

Ein kleiner Vogel tréllert wie verriickt.

Das sanfte Korn schwillt leise und verziickt
20Und Bienen sammeln noch mit ernstem
Fleif3.

Komm Liebe nun zum miden Arbeitsmann!
In seine Hitte fallt ein lauer Strahl.

Der Wald stromt durch den Abend herb und
fahl

Und Knospen knistern heiter dann und
wann.

The birches there, the black thornbush,
10Als0 shapes flee dissolved in smoke.
Brightly green blooms and another rots
And toads sept throughout the young
leeks.

2
| love you truly rough laundress,
Still the flood carries the sky's golden
burden.
15A small fish flashes past and fades;
A waxy countenance flows along
through the alders.

In gardens bells sink long and quiet
A small bird warbles like crazy.
The soft corn swells quietly and
ecstatically

20And bees still collect with serious
diligence.

Come now, love, to the weary laborer!
Into his hut a lukewarm beam falls.
The forest streams through the evening
harsh and sallow

And now and then buds crackle
cheerfully.
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3
25Wie scheint doch ales Werdende so
krank!
Ein Fieberhauch um einen Weller kreist;
Doch aus Gezweigen winkt ein sanfter
Geigt Und 6ffnet das Gemite weit und
bang.

Ein blthender Ergul3 verrinnt sehr sacht
30Und Ungebornes pflegt der eignen Ruh.
Die Liebenden blihn ihren Sternen zu

So schmerzlich gut und wahrhaft ist,
was lebt;

Und leise rihrt dich an ein dter Stein:
35Wahrlich! Ich werde immer bel euch
sein.

O Mund! der durch die Silberweide
bebt.

Und si3er flieBt ihr Odem durch die Nacht.

3
25Y et how all that is being born seems
soill!
A feverish whiff encircles a hamlet.
Y et from branches a soft spirit beckons
And opens the mind wide and anxious.

A blooming outpour trickles away very
placidly

30And the unborn maintainsits own rest.
The lovers bloom toward their stars
And their breath flows sweeter through
the night.

So painfully good and true is, what
lives;

And quietly an old stone touches you:
35Truly! I will always be with you.

O mouth! that trembles through the
white willow.
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8. AbendliandischesLied

O der Seele nachtlicher Fllgelschlag:
Hirten gingen wir einst an dimmernden
Waildern hin

Und es folgte das rote Wild, die griine
Blume und der lallende Quell

Demutsvoll. O, der uralte Ton des
Heimchens,

5Blut blihend am Opferstein

Und der Schrei des einsamen Vogels tber
der grinen Stille des Teichs.

O, ihr Kreuzziige und gliihenden Martern
Des Fleisches, Fallen purpurner Friichte
Im Abendgarten, wo vor Zeiten die
frommen Jinger gegangen,

10K riegd eute nun, erwachend aus Wunden
und Sternentraumen.

O, das sanfte Zyanenbindel der Nacht.

8. Occidental Song

O the soul's nocturnal wing beat:
Shepherds, we once moved along
dusking forests

And the red deer, the green flower and
the babbling well followed

Full of humbleness. O, the ancient tone
of the cricket,

5Blood blooming on the sacrificia
stone,

And the cry of alonely bird over the
pond's green stillness.

O, you crusades and glowing tortures
Of theflesh, falling of purple fruit

In the evening garden, where in bygone
times the pious disciples walked,
10Warriors now, awakened out of
wounds and starry dreams.

O, the soft cyan-bundle of night.

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Ol 3 OV sledLIV/Q -

oS 850 1) oIt 4gSol sea b (sl o oS LolSas
33> 5350 9ol o JSaz g o g

6oL 6800l T ¢l prab g lvSuo Lo 6115

339150 59 1985 60 50T UblowlS j5 S SolSas

133 (5655 ) juw (5l o SaS Sl s LigS

*kk

«Jlgj gls cuclu <ol

b0 g 1) S ol S sl T s oS HolSas
1309150 g 03> s | s5le 4ay (slgSdy ylaile LI20

ol glgy ggSIS slgdll I Ubg> sloul ) .pgd Sy

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

1/ 0l jus OV sleadUlY

O, ihr Zeiten der Stille und goldener
Herbste,

Dawir friedliche Monche die purpurne
Traube gekeltert;

Und rings erglanzten Hugel und Wald.
150, ihr Jagden und Schlésser; Ruh des
Abends,

Dain seiner Kammer der Mensch
Gerechtes sann,

In stummem Gebet um Gottes lebendiges
Haupt rang.

O, die bittere Stunde des Untergangs,
Dawir ein steinernes Antlitz in schwarzen
Wassern beschaun.

20ADber strahlend heben die silbernen Lider
die Liebenden:

E i n Geschlecht. Weihrauch stromt von
rosigen Kissen

uUnd der siiBe Gesang der Auferstandenen.

O, you times of stillness and golden
autumns,

When we peaceful monks pressed the
purple grape;

And hill and forest shone all around.
150, you hunts and castles, rest of
evening,

When in his chamber man pondered the
righteous,

Struggled in mute prayer for God's living
head.

O, the bitter hour of decline,

When we behold a stony countenance in
black waters.

20But in radiance the loverslift the silver
eyelids:

O n e gender. Incense flows from rosy
pillows

And the sweet song of the resurrected.
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9. Grodek 9. Grodek

Am Abend ténen die herbstlichen
Wilder

Von todlichen Waffen, die goldnen
Ebenen

Und blauen Seen, dartiber die Sonne
Dastrer hinrollt; umfangt die Nacht
5Sterbende Krieger, die wilde Klage
Ihrer zerbrochenen Minder.

Doch dille sammelt im Weidengrund
Rotes Gewoslk, darin ein zirnender
Gott wohnt

Das vergofine Blut sich, mondne
Kihle;

10Alle Stral3en minden in schwarze
V erwesung.

Unter goldnem Gezweig der Nacht und
Sternen

At evening the autumn woodlands ring
With deadly weapons. Over the golden
plains

And lakes of blue, the sun

More darkly rolls. The night surrounds
5Warriors dying and the wild lament
Of their fragmented mouths.

Y et silently there gather in the willow
combe

Red clouds inhabited by an angry god,
Shed blood, and the chill of the moon.
10All roads lead to black decay.

Under golden branching of the night
and stars
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Es schwankt der Schwester Schatten A sister's shadow sways through the

durch den schweigenden Hain', still grove

Zu gruBen die Geister der Helden, die To greet the heroes irits, the

blutenden Haupter; bloodied heads.

Und leise tonen im Rohr die dunklen And softly in the reeds Autumn'’s dark

Floten des Herbstes. flutes resound.

150 stolzere Trauer! ihr ehernen Altire 150 prouder mourning! - Y ou brazen
altars,

Die hei3e Flamme des Geistes nihrt The spirit's hot flameisfed now by a

heute ein gewaltiger Schmerz, Die tremendous pain:

ungebornen Enkel. The grandsons, unborn.

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Q7 6o €O

PP o—
M ;A 3’»’"”7-;/. P R/

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Ol us OV slealLIV/AA

S 1 Sg5 b Lidguw pagl Cuwgs (5l g ule el L1

| iz 6 SeSy (40 8 Sguiio T laivgS LT

laib gz o2l — g 9

Saw 50 ks o <l yo (gloswgs o b
.l5JLwSm9_x'.l U UJJ

*k%

(OS50 g D

w2Jl 5 9 ule2 595 g5

Iaob00 Sl gus oS

k%%

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

99/ 0l) 3z OV sledUlY

1. lMoapyra. 1

BrI cuactinuBer? - He ckaxere! Ensa nul!
N nyuyme - mycts!

BEI criImmkoM MHOTHX, MHUTCS, LIEJIOBAJIH,
Otcroa rpycTs.

5Bcex reporHb MIEKCIIUPOBCKUX Tpareaui
51 Buky B Bac.

Bac, roHas Tparnueckas neau,

HukTo He cnac!

1. Poemsto a Lady-Friend (selection). 1
To Sophia Parnok

Are you happy? - Can you tell me? Hardly!
And better - so beit!

Y ou have kissed too many, it seems,
Hence the sadness.

5All the heroines of Shakespeare's tragedies
| seein you.

Y ou, young tragic lady,

Noneis saved!
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Brl Tak ycranu moBTOPSATH JTHOOOBHBIN
10PeuuTaTus!

YyryHHbIil 0601 Ha pyKe O€CKpOBHO -
Kpacunopeuus!

S Bac mo0mro. - Kak rpo3oBas Tyua
Han Bamu - rpex -

153a 10, yTO BEI SI3BUTEIBHBI U KIydu
N myumre Beex,

3a TO, YTO MBI, UTO HAIIH >KU3HU - Pa3HbI
Bo teMme nopor,

3a Bamm BIOXHOBEHHBIE COOA3HBI

20U TeMHBIN POK,

3a 10, uTo Bam, Mol 1eMOH KpyTOJIO0bIH,
Ckaxy npocry,

3a 10, ut0 Bac - X0oTh pa3opBuCH HAX
rpobom! -

Vx He cnactu!

Y ou are too tired to return my love
10Recitative!

Cast iron rims your bloodless hand -
Eloguent!

| loveyou. - like astorm cloud
Aboveyou lies- sin -

15For that you are stinging and burning
And best of all,

For that we are, that our lives are —
different

On this dark road

For your inspired temptations
20And the dark rock,

Because you, my sharp demon,

Let'sjust say

For what you are - even facing the grave! -
| canot be saved!
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Sofia Parnok, Koktebel ,1914
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253a 3Ty JIpOXKb, 3 TO - UTO - HEYKEIU
MHe cHUTCS COH? -

3a 3Ty UPOHHMUYECKYIO IIPENIECTD,

Yro Brl - HE OH.

25This trembling, for - what — really
Am | longing in my dreams? -

For the ironic charm

that isyours - not his.

October 16, 1914

Marina Tsvetaeva, 1914
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2. JIBa cOJIHIA CTHIHYT 2. Two sunsare cooling

JIBa cojHIla CTHIHYT,- 0 ['ocnioy, Two suns are cooling - oh, Lord, have mercy!
nomaau!- -

OnHo - Ha HEOe, IpyTOe - B MOCH TPy /IH. One - in the sky, the other - in my chest.

Kak atu conHna,- npoiy iu cedbe cama?- | How did this sun, - do you forgive yourself? -
Kax »Tu conHma cBoguiam MeHs ¢ ymal How did this sun drive me mad!

51 o6a cThIHYT - HEe 00JIbHO OT uX Jyueit! | 5Both cold — thelr rays do no longer hurt!
W TO OCTBIHET IEPBBIM, YTO TOPSUCH. And onefirst gets cold, then hot.

October 5, 1915
After her separation from Sophia Parnok
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3. Ctuxu k Baoky. 1 3. Poemsto Blok (selections). 1
Written after her visit to Petrograd, where Blok
avoided her

Y our name - a bird in hand,
Your name - anicicle in the language.
One single motion of lips.

Y our name - five letters.

5A ball caught on the fly,

Silver jinglesin your mouth.

A stone thrown into a quiet pond,
No sigh, like your name.

At night the light click of hooves
10A loud rumbling your name.
And we call him our temple

Nwms tBOE - ITHIIA B pYKE,

Hms TBOE - ThIMHKA HA S3BIKE.
OnHO-eTMHCTBEHHOE JIBUKEHBE TYO.
Wwms TBOE - TIATH OYKB.

S5Ms4uK, TOMMaHHbBIA HA JIETY,
CepeOpsiHbIil OyOeHeI] BO PTY.
KameHb, KHHYTBIN B TUXUH NIPY I,
BcexmumaeT Tak, kak Te0s 30BYT.

B nmerkom mienkaHbe HOYHBIX KOIIBIT
10I'pomMKO€ MMS TBOE TPEMHT.

M Ha30BET €ro HaM B BUCOK
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3BOHKO MIENKAIOIINI KYPOK. The sound of the trigger.

Hwms TBOE, - ax, HEnb34! - Your nameis - oh, impossible! -

Wwms TBOE - MOTIEYH B TI1a3a, Y our name - akiss on the eyes

15B HeXHYIO CTYXXY HEABM)KHBIX BEK. 15IN this delicate, cold, motionless age .
WM TBOE - TIOTIENY# B CHET. Y our name - a kissin the snow.
KitoueBoit, nesiHOM, ToTy00 i TJIOTOK. The key, icy, blue swallow.

C uMeHeM TBOMM - COH ITyOOK. With the name of yours - deep deep.

April 15, 1916
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4. Ctuxu k Bioky. 6 4. Poemsto Blok (selections). 6
Hymanu — genoBek! They thought — just a man!

U ymepers 3acTaBuIIN. And forced him to die.

Ymep reneps. Hapexk. He isdead now. Forever.

— IlnaybTe 0 MepTBOM aHrele! - Weep for the dead angel!

50H Ha 3aKaTe JHS 5Before the fall of night

[Ten kpacoTy BeUepHIOIO. He sang the beauty of the evening.
Tpu BOCKOBBIX OTHS Three wax lights

TpenatoTcs, cyeBepHbIC. Trembling, superstitiously.
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[Ilnu ot Hero myun —
10JKapkue CTpyHBI 11O CHETY.
Tpu BOCKOBBIX cBEYH —
Connny-to! CBeroHOCHOMY!

O norasaure — Kak
Bekn BBammnuch TeMHbIE!
150 moriasiauTe — Kak
Kpsuibs ero nonomanst!

UepHblil UUTAET UTEL,

TomuyTes oAU Npa3aHbIe. ..

— MepTBBbIil IEKUT MEBEL]

20U BOCKpeceHbe Ipa3IHyeT.

They took away hisradiance -
10Hot strings on the snow.

Three wax candles -

For the sun holder! The light-giver!

Oh, look - how

His eyelids are sunken!
150h, look - how

His wings have been broken!

The priest reads an invocation,
Trampling on the waiting people ...
- Dead lies the minstrel

20And celebrates the resurrection.

March 9, 1916
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5. AxmartoBoii. 1

O, Mys3a miaua, npexkpacHeiias u3 my3!
O TBI, MIAJIBHOE MCYAIME HOYH Oeoi!
TrI uepHYyI0 HacbUIaeIb MeTeNb Ha PycCh,
W Bomm TBOM BOH3a10TCS B HAC, KaK
CTpPEJIBI.

W M1 mapaxaemcs u riryxoe: ox! -
CroTtsicssaHOE - TEOE pucaraeT. AHHA
AxmatoBal IT0 uMs - OTpOMHBIN B3/10X,
U B riry0b OH majaet, KoTopast
Oe3bIMSHHA.

5. To Akhmatova (selections). 1
Written after her visit to Petrograd

Oh, Muse of weeping, fairest of the Muses!
O you, chance progeny of awhite night!

Y ou send a black blizzard upon Russia,
And our screams pierce us like arrows.

And we jump and emit adull: Oh! -
Hundredthousands— swear an oath to you:
Anna

Akhmatoval This name - an immense sigh,
And it fallsinto the depth, which has no
name.
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MBI KOPOHOBAHBI TEM, YTO OJIHY C TOOOH
10MBEI 3eMJII0 TOITYEM, UTO HEOO HAJl HAMU -
TO Xke!

N TOT, KTO paHeH CMepPTEIbHON TBOEH
cyab00ii,

VYixke 6ecCMepTHBIM Ha CMEPTHOE CXOIUT
JIOXKE.

B neByuem rpaae MoeM Kyrosa ropsrT,

M Crnaca cBeTIOro CIaBUT ClIEnel]
OpoAsTIui...

151 s naptro Tebe cBOI KOJOKOJBHBIN Ipaf,
- AxmaroBal - 1 cepjle cBoe B puaauy.

We are crowned for we walk on the same
earth

10The ground and the sky above us -are the
same!

And the one who mortalally wounded by
fate

Descends already immortal to his death bed.

In my melodious city the domes are ablaze,
And ablind beggar glorifies the radiant
Saviour...

15And | bestow on you the bells of my city
- Akhmatoval - And my heart in addition.

June 19, 1916
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6. Baaras Becthb 6. Good News

’Kus u 3m0pos! Alive and well!
['pomye rpomMoB - Louder than thunder -
Kak Tomopowm - Like an ax -

Panocts! Joy!

50riymieHa, 5Stunned,
Ycrpamena. Awed.

Yro xe B3aMeH - What instead -
BripByT? Cry?
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Crano ObITh, )KUB?
10Beku cMexXuB,
JlpIunis, 30ByT -
Chapluums ?

MepTB - 1 Bockpec?!
B3noxy B 06pes3,
15Kamuem ¢ nebec,
Jlomom

ITo rosoge, -

Her, mo adec
[lInaroro B rpyas -
20Pamoctn!

So, am | dive?
10My eyelids closed,
Breathing, | call -
Do you hear?

Dead - and risen?!

Just enough for asigh,
15A stone from the sky,
A crowbar

On the head -

No, up to the hilt

A sword in the breast -
20Joy!

July 16, 1921
To Seryozha after Ehrenburg found himin
Constantinople
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7. IIpoBona. 8 7. Wires (selection). 8

Written for Boris Pasternak, Prague
TepnenuBo, Kak me6eHb ObIOT, Patiently, as one splits gravel,
TepnenuBo, Kak CMEPTH KIYT, Patiently, as one awaits death
TeprenuBo, Kak BECTH 3pEIOT, Patiently, as news mature,
TeprenuBo, Kak MECTb JIENEIOT - Patiently, as one cherishes revenge -
5Byny 1aTh TeOs (aabIbl B KIYT - 51 will wait for you (with fingers clenched -
Tax MoHapXWHH KT HAJOKHUK) Asamonarch waits for the hostage)
TeprenuBo, Kak pu(MbI KIYT, Patiently, as one awaits rhymes
TeprenuBo, Kak pyKHd TI0KYT. Patiently, as one bites one's hands.
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Byny »xmate TeOs (B 3eMIIIO — B3IJIS, I will wait for you (looking at the ground -
103y0s1 B ry0Ob1. Cronousk. byneokauk). | 10Teeth to lips. Locked. Stone).
TepnienuBo, KaK HETYy JJISAT, Patiently, as one prolongs bliss,
TepnenuBo, kak Oucep HIKYT. Patiently, as one strings beads.

CKpHuIl 10JI03b€B, OTBETHBIN CKPHIT The squeaking of runners, creaking
JIBepH: POKOT BETPOB TAEKHBIX. Doors: the roar of the Taiga winds.
15BrIcoyaiimii MpUIIeN peCKPHUIIT: 15An imperial decree arrived: -

- CMeHa 11apcTBa U BbE3]1 BEIIbMOXKE. The Tsar has changed, and the Lord is coming.
U nomoii. And let me go home:

B HeseMHol - To the beyond -

Jla moii. It'syet mine.

March 27, 1923
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8. Knunok 8. Blade

Mesx 1y HaMH - KIIMHOK JIBYOCTPbIi Between us a double-edged knife
[IpucsArHyBIIN - U B MBICIISIX KIIACTb... | swore— in my thoughts to put it there...
Ho OwIBatoT - ctpacTHbie cecTphi! But sometimes there are - passionate sisters!
Ho OwiBaeT - Oparckast ctpacTs! But sometimes there is brotherly passion!
5Ho GpiBaeT Takasi mpuMech 5But thisis like a touch of

[Ipepuii B BeTpe u 6e31HBI B TY0 The prairie in the wind, an abyss on the lips
JynoBenuu... Med, Xxpanu Hac A blow ... Sword, protect us two

Ot GeccMEPTHBIX AYI HAIIUX IBYX! Against our immortal soul!
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Meu, Tep3an Hac 1, Med, IIPOH3al HaC,
10Meu, Ka3HH HAcC, HO, M€Y, 3HaH,

UTto ObIBaeT Takasi KpaitHOCTh
[IpaBapl, KpbIlIK TAKOW Kpai...

JIByCTOpPOHHUI KIMHOK - PO3HUT?
On xe coaut! IIpopBas mnary,
15Tak cBOIM K€ HAC, CTpa)X IPO3HbIN,
Pana B pany u xpsu B xpsi!

(Cnymraii! ecnu 3Be3na, CphIBasiCh. ..
He no Bone nuts ¢ naapu

B mope nagaer... OctpoBa ectb,
200cTtpoBa 1i1s J1000# JI0OBH...)

JIByCTOPOHHUI KIMHOK, CHHUM
JIuBmmid, KpacHeIM nouaeT... Meu
JIByCTOpOHHUH - B c€0s1 BABUHEM.
Oto Oyner - ydiiee Jeqn!

Sword, torment us and, sword pierce us
10Sword, execute us, but sword, know,
That the extreme

Truthis, the roof islike an edge ...

A double-edged blade - separates?

It joins! So tear away the cloak

15And bring us together, ferocious guard -
Wound into wound and gristle to gristle!

(Ligten, if adtar isfalling ...

Not by the will of achild in acastle

And dropsinto the sea... Idands exist
20There are idands for any kind of love...)

The double-edged blade, that was tempered
blue

will turnred ... A double-edged

Sword — we shall plunge into each other.
Thiswill be the best way to lie down!
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1. “D30ekue”

Kak crpanHO — pOBHO /€CSTH JIET MPOIILIO
C Tex mop, Kak s yBuaesn J30eKue,
bonbmon kaupckuii cajl, IyHOIO IMOJHOMN
TopKeCTBEHHO B TOT BE€YEP OCBEIICHHBIN.

5 41 )xeHIMHOIO OBLI TOTAA U3MYYEH,
W HM cosleHbIN, CBEXUN BETEP MOPS,
Hu rpoxoT sk30THUYecKuX 6a3apos,
Hudro MeHs yTemuTs He MOTJIO.

O cmeprtu 5 Toraa monmics bory

10 U cam ee npuOIHU3UTH OBLT TOTOB.

1. “Ezbekiya”

How strange — exactly ten years have gone
by

Since | saw Ezbekiya,

A huge Cairan garden, by the full moon
Solemnly illuminated on that evening.

5 Then | was tormented by a woman,

And neither the salty, fresh wind of the sea,
Nor the din of exotic bazaars,

Nothing could console me.

Then | prayed to God for death,

10 And was ready to bring it closer myself.
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Ho stot caz, on ObL1 BO BceM Mo 100eH
CBSIIIEHHBIM POIIIAM MOJIOJOTO MHUPA:
TaM maJibMbl TOHKHE B3HOCHJIM BETBH,
Kak neBymiku, Kk KOTOpbIM bor HUCXOUT;
15 Ha xonmax, CJIOBHO BelUIUE€ APYUIBI,
Toanunuch BeanYaBble IIaTaHEbl,

U Bonomanx Gesnen BO Mpake, TOYHO
Bcraronuit Ha 1pI0BI €TUHOPOT,

Hounple 6abouku nepeneranu

20 Cpenu 11BeTOB, TIOHSIBITUXCS BBICOKO,
Wnb Mexay 3Be311, — Tak HU3KO ObLIN
3BE3/IHI,

[Toxo>xue Ha crienslii 6apbapuc.

W, nomH10, 1 BOCKIUKHYJI. «BpIe rops
N rny6xe cmeptu — xu3Hb! [Ipumuy,
I'ocnonp,

25 O06eT MOii BOJILHBIN: 4TO ObI HH
CILy4HMJIOCh,

Kakue Obl meuamny, yHIKEHbS

Hu BbInanu Ha 107110 MHE, HE PaHbIIIE
3ayMaroch O JIETKOM CMEPTH £,

But this garden, in everything it resembled
The sacred groves of the young world:
There slender palms raised their branches,
Like maidens to whom God descends;

15 On the hills, like prophetic druids,
Thronged majestic plane-trees,

And the waterfall shone white in the gloom,
like

A unicorn rearing;

Moths flew back and forth

20 Amidst flowers, which raised themselves
high,

Or among the stars, -- so low the stars were,
Resembling ripe barberries.

And, | remember, | cried: “Higher than woe
And deeper than death islife! Accept, O
Lord,

25 My freely given vow: that no matter what
happens,

Whatever woes, humiliations

May fall to my lot, not before

Will | begin to think about easy death,
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YeM BHOBB BOWY TaKOM K€ JIYHHOU
HOYBIO
30 [Tox maneMBI U IUIaTa”Hbl D30EKUE) .

Kak cTrpanHO — pOBHO I€CATH JIEeT
IPOILLLIO,

W He Mory He AyMarTh 5 O NajbMax,

N o nnaranax, u 0 Bogonaze,

Bo mrne 6eneBmiem, Kak € JMHOPOT.

35 U Bupyr ul086 ormsiabiBatoch ,
3aciplila

B rynessu BeTpa, B yMe JalbHEN pedn
WM B yxacaromem MOJYaHbU HOYU
TauncTBeHHOE CIIOBO — D30€KHE.

Jla, TOIbKO JECATH JIET, HO, XMYPbIi
CTPaHHUK,

40 51 cHOBa TOJDKEH €XaTh, TOJDKEH
BUJIETh

Mops, ¥ TyuH, U 4y>KH€ LA,

Bcé€, uto MeHs yxe He 000TbIIaeT,
Boiitu B TOT cag u mOBTOPUTH 00€T
WNnu cka3aTh, 4TO 5 €ro UCIOIHUII
45 U yTo Tenepb CBOOOJIEH. ..

Until I once more enter, on just such a
moonlit night,

30 Under the palms and plane-trees of
Ezbekiya.”

How strange — exactly ten years have gone
by,

And | can’t help but think about the palm
trees,

And about the plane-trees, and about the
waterfall,

Showing white in the gloom, like a unicorn.
35 And suddenly | look around, hearing

In the drone of the wind, in the murmur of
the faraway river,

And in the awful silence of the night

A mysterious word — Ezbekiya.

Y es, only ten years, but, a sullen wanderer,
40 Again | must go, must see

The seas, and storm clouds, and foreign
faces,

Everything that no longer seduces me,

Go into that garden and repeat the vow

Or say, that I’ve fulfilled it

45 And that I’m now free...
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2.“0O cmept”

1 Bc€ gamie s o ropoy OpoixKy.

Bcé yame Buxy cMepTh - U yJIbI0atoch
VYie16koii paccyaurensHoi. Hy, uto xe?
Taxk s xouy. Tak cCBOMCTBEHHO MHE
3HATh,

5 YUT0 1 KO MHE NIPUJIET OHA B CBOM yac.

S1 mpoxXoauiI BIOJIB CKAYEK M0 MIOCCE.
JIeHb 30JI0TOM IpeMall Ha rpyaax
eoHs,

A 3a rmyxum 3a00pOM - HITIOPOM
[Ton connuem 3enenen. Tam crebnu
3J1aKOB

10 1 onyBaH4YuKH, pa3IyThie BECHOM,

2. “About Death”

1 More and more often | wander through the
city,

More and more often | see death — and | smile
A reasonable smile. Well, so what?
That’s the way | want it. So it isfor mein my
own way to know,

5 That it will come to me, too, in its own time.

| was walking past the races along the
highway.

A golden day dozed on heaps of scrap-metd,
And beyond the desolate fence, the
hippodrome

Showed green beneath the sun. There blades
of grass

10 And dandelions, blown by the spring,
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B nackaromux nydax aqpemand. A Baanu
TpubyHa mpumaBuia IIOCKON KPBIIIEH
Tonmy 3eBak u MmoagHUL. ManeHbKUE
¢bmarn

ITectpenu Tam u 31€ech. A Ha 3a00pe

15 IIpoxosxue cuaenu u Iia3eilu.

S mwen u chpiman ObICTPBIA TOH KOHEH
I[To rpynTy nerkomy. M ObICTpBIH TONOT
Komnprr. [IoTOM — BHE3aIHBIN KPHUK:
«Ynan! Ynan!» -- kpuuanu Ha 3a0ope,
20 U s, BCKOYKMB HA MAJIEHBKUH ITEHEK,
YBuen BcE 3apa3: BAAIM JIETEIN
’Kokeu B mecTpoM — K TOHKOMY CTOJIOY.
UyTb-4yTh OTCTaB OT HUX, CKaKaJla
J0111a/1b

be3 cenoka, B3meras cTpeMeHa.

25 A 3a MUCTBOM KyIPSIBEHBKHUX
Oepe3ox,

Tak OJIM3KO OT MEHS — JIEXKAI JKOKEH,
Bechb B xenTOM, B 3€JI€HS X BECEHHUX
3J1aKOB,

VYnaBmuii HaB3HWYb, 0OPATUB JTUTIO

B riny6oxkoe nackaroiiee HEOO.

In caressing rays dozed. And in the distance
A rostrum pressed down with its flat roof
Onto a crowd of idlers and fashionable
women. Little flags

Gleamed here and there. And on the fence
15 Passersby sat and gaped.

| walked and heard the swift dash of the horses
Along the light ground. And the swift clatter
Of hooves. Then — a sudden cry:

“Hefelll Hefell!” — they shouted on the fence,
20 And |, having jJumped up onto alittle
stump,

Saw everything at once: far off were flying
Jockeysin bright clothes — toward the slender
post.

Having lagged behind them alittle, a horse
galloped

Without arider, its stirrups flying up.

25 And beyond the foliage of the curly birch-
trees,

So close to me — lay the jockey,

All in yellow, in the green spring grass,

Fallen on hisback, having turned his face

To the blue caressing sky.
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Kax 6ynro Bek Jiexxan, paCKuHYB pyKH
N vory nonornys. Tak xopomio yexail.
K mHemy yxe 6exanu moau. M3nanu',
[ToOneckuBast MeIJICHHBIMH CITHIIAMH,
JIAHIO

Karuioce Marko. Jlroau momoexanu
35 U moxusu ero...

M BoT moBucna
BbecnomMomHas xenras Hora
B o0TsnyTOIM peliTy3e. 3aBanmiach
Nwm na' eun kyaa-To rojosa...
40 Jlanmo moabsexaio. K ero
MOy IIKaM
Tax GepeXHO U HEKHO MPUITOKIITN
[pImIsiupt0 KENTU3HY KOKes. UeloBek
Bckounit HeTOBKO Ha OJTHOXKKY,
3amep,
[TonnepxuBas rojioBy U HOTY,
45 U BaXHBIN Ky4yep NOBEPHYJ Hazal.
U Tak e MeJIeHHO BEPTENHCH CIIUIIbI,
[ToGeckuBamyM K03J1a, OCH, KPBLIbA...

30 Asthough he’d been lying forever, he’d
stretched out his arms

And tucked in hisleg. He lay so well.

People were already running toward him. From
far away,

Gleaming with slow spokes, a landau

Spun softly. People ran up

35 And lifted him up...

And there hung
A helplessyellow leg
In close-fitting riding breeches. His head
Flopped down somewhere on his shoulders...
40 The landau drove up. Upon its pillows
So carefully and tenderly they laid
The chicken-like yellowness of the jockey. A
person
Jumped up awkwardly onto the footboard, and
froze,
Supporting his head and leg,
45 And the solemn coachman turned back.
And just as slowly the spokes were spinning,
The coach-box, axles, splashboards were
gleaming...
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VEQ/ Ol jus OV sledUY

Tak XOpoOIIO U BOJIBHO YMEPETh.
Bcro xu3Hb cKakai - ¢ OIHOU
YIIOPHOM MBICJIBIO,

50 Yto6 nepBriM nockakath. 1 Ha
CKaKy

3anHyJ1ach 3albIXaBIlIasiCs JOWAAb,
VYK CHUIIOM HOT HE yIepKaTh celia,
W yraple B3MaxHyIMCh CTPEMEHA,

U moneren, oTOPOIICHHBIN TOJTYKOM...

55 Y napuiics 3aTbUIKOM O POJHYIO,
BecenHro1o, NpuBETINBYIO 3EMITIO,
W B 3TOT MUT — B MO3Ty NPOILIH BCE
MBICJIH,

EnnucrBeHHble HyXHBIE. [Ipomum -
N ymepau. 1 ymepnu rinasa.

60 U Tpym MeuyTaTenbHO TISIUT
HaBepX.

Tak XOpOILIO U BOJBHO.
OnmHax bl Open o HabepexKHOM 1.

Paboune Bo3mim ¢ 6apok B Taukax
JlpoBa, xupnu4 u yrous. 1 pexa

65 Bruia emie cuHe'il OT OeI0H IIEHBI.

To die so well and freely.

Hiswhole life he galloped — with one persistent
thought,

50 To finish first. And at agallop

The panting horse stumbled,

He could no long support the saddle with the
strength of hislegs,

And the frail stirrups flapped up,

And he flew, tossed away by ajolt...

55 He struck the back of his head against his
native,

Springtime, friendly earth,

And in that moment — in his brain passed all the
thoughts,

The only necessary ones. They passed through —
And died. And his eyes died.

60 And his corpse dreamily gazes upward.

How well and freely.

Once | wandered along the embankment.
Workers were carting from the barges
Lumber, brick and coa in wheelbarrows. And
the river

65 Was even bluer from the white foam.
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B oTcrernytsie BopoTsl pydax
I'msapenu 3aropensie Tena,

W cBetnpie rina3a npuBoiabHOU Pycn
biecTenu cTporo ¢ no4YepHEBIINX JIULL.
70 U TyT xe AeTH rOJBIMH HOTAMU
Mecwuim rpyzsl )KeiIToro necky,
Tackanu — TO KUPIIUYUK, TO MOJIEHO,
To 6peubiko. U mpsranuce. A Tam
VYke CBEpKaJIM IPSA3HBIE UX MATKH,
75U mMaTepu — ¢ OTBUCIBIMU IPYIASIMU
[Tox rps3HBIM MJIATHEM — KIAJIU UX,
pyTrajJuch

U, nanaraB 3aTpemuH, OTOUpau
JlpoBa, kuprnuuku, OpeBémrku. 1
TalWIH,

CornyBIIKCH MO TSXKEIOW HOIIEH,
BJIaJIb.

80 U cuoBa, BOpoTsCh Typb00ii Becenoi,
Pe6siTkn HaunmHAIM BOPOBATH!

ToT OpeBHBIIKO, APYTON — KUPITUYHK. ..

W Brpyr pazngancs BCIIECK BOJbI U
KPHK:

«Yman! Ynan!y -- onaTe kpuuanu c
Oapku.

In the unbuttoned collars of work shirts
Peeped out sunburned bodies,

And the light eyes of free Rus

Shone sternly from the blackened faces.

70 And right there, children with naked legs
Kneaded piles of yellow sand,

Swiped — now a brick, now alog,

Now alittle beam. And they hid. And there
Already their dirty heels sparkled,

75 And mothers — with loose-hanging breasts
Beneath dirty dresses — waited for them,
cursed

And, having given a box on the ears, took
away

The wood, little bricks, little beams. And they
dragged them,

Bending down under the heavy burden, into
the distance.

80 And once again, returning in ajoyful
crowd,

The kids began to steal:

One alittle beam, another a little brick...

And suddenly a splash of water resounded and
acry:

“Hefell! Hefell!” — they shouted again from
the barge.
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Pabouwii, py4Ky Tauku OTITYCTHB, A worker, having dropped the handle of a
[Toka3bIBan pykoi Ky1a-To B BOJY, wheelbarrow,
U nectpas Tonma pybax Heciach Pointed somewhere into the water,
Tyna, rie Ha TpaBe, B KAMHSX And the bright crowd of work shirts rustled
OYJIBDKHBIX, There, where on the grass, in the cobblestones,
Ha camom Gepery - jiexxaia coTka. On that very bank — there lay avodka bottle.
90 OauH Tarrua 6arop. 90 One dragged the boat-hook.
And among the piles,

A Mexy cBaif, Driven into the water along the embankment,
3a0uTHIX BO3JIE HAOEPEIKHOH B BOLY, A person was rocking lightly
Jlerko rmoxkayuBacs 4eIOBEK In awork shirt and in ripped-up pants.
B py0axe u B pa30pBaHHBIX MOPTKaX. 95 One grabbed him. Another helped,
95 Oaun cxBaTwi ero. J[pyroii momor, And they dragged out onto the shore and laid
W nnuHHOE pacTsiHyTOE TElIo, A long stretched-out body,
C KOTOpOTO py4beM JTHIIACh BOJA, From which water was pouring in a stream.
Bramumu Ha' 6eper 1 moJIo K. A policeman, clattering his saber on the
I'oponoBoH, rpeMst O KAMHU LIAIIKOU, stones,
100 3auem-To mieky npuioxwi k rpyau | 100 For some reason laid his cheek upon the
Hamoxieit, u mpuiiexHo ciryIial, damp
JlomxHo ObITh, cepaiie. Cobpaincs' Hapo, | Chest, and diligently listened, apparently,
W xaxplii BHOBb IPHIIEININHN 3a1aBa To his heart. People gathered round,

And each new arrival asked
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OnHM U T€ K€ TIyNble BOMPOCHI:

105 Korpa ymait, 1a CKOJIBKO
poexKa

B Boze, 1a CKOIBKO BBIIMI?

[ToToM Bce cTaimu THXO OTXOIUT,

W s nouren cBouM myTeM, U CIyIIa,
Kaxk ncToBblil, HO BBINUBIINM pabounii
110 ABTOpHUTETHO TOBOPHUII JPYTHM,
Yto ryOuT KaK bl ACHB JIFOJCH BUHO.
[otiny eme Opoautsk. [lokyma comnHile,
[Toxyna »xap, mokyzaa rojaona

Tymna, ¥ MBICIH BSUIHL...

115 Cepaue!

Tw1 Oynp Boxkaraem moum. U cmepTh
C ynbi0koii Habmoaii. Camo
yCTaHEllb,

He BrIHECemb Tako# Beceon KU3HH,
Kakyto g Beny. Takoi no06Bu

120 1 HeHaBUCTH JIIOOU HE BHIHOCHT,
Kakyto s B ceOe Homy.

The same stupid questions:

105 When did he fall, and how long was he
lying,

In the water, and how much did he drink?
Afterwards everyone began to quietly walk
away,

And | set off on my own way, and listened
As an earnest, but drunken worker

110 Authoritatively said to the others

That wine destroys men every day.

I’ll go wander some more. While there’s sun,
While there’s heat, while my head
Isdull, and my thoughts are listless...

115 Heart!

Y ou be my guide. And observe

Death with asmile. You’ll get tired yourself,
Y ou won’t bear such agay life

As | lead. People can’t bear

120 Such love and hate

As | carry within myself.
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Xouy, | want,
Bcerma xouy cMOTpeTh B riiaza | always want to look into human eyes,
JIIOICKHE, And drink wine, and kiss women,
W nuTh BUHO, U KEHIIIUH [EJI0BATh, 125 And fill the evening with afrenzy of
125 U sipocThio KeTaHW TOJTHUTH desires,
Beuep, When the heat of the day keeps me from
Korga sxapa MemaeT JHEM Me4TaTh dreaming
U necuu ners! U cnymats B Mupe And sing songs! And listen to the wind in the
Berep! world!
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3. “IlamaTp” 3. “Memory”

1 Tosbko 3Men cOpACHIBAIOT KOXKH, 1 Only snakes shed their skins,

Yro0 mymra crapena u pocia. So that the soul ages and grows.

MB&l, YBBI, CO 3MESIMHU HE CXOXKH, We, alas, aren't like snakes,

MpbI MeHsIeM Y1, HE Tea. We change souls, not bodies.

5 [TaMATh, THI PYKOIO BETUKAHIITN 5 Y ou, Memory, with the hand of a

JKu3Hb Benenb, Kak 1Mo y3A10bl KOHS, giantess,

ThI pacckaxkenib MHE O T€X, YTO PAHBIIE Lead life, as though under a horse's bridle,

B »ToM Tene Kuau 10 MEeHS. Y ou will tell me about those who earlier
Lived in this body before me.
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Camblii IepBbIi: HEKPACUB U TOHOK,
10 IMomro6uBIIIHMIT TOTBEKO CYMpakK PoIl,
Jluct onaBmuii, KOJAOBCKOM peOCHOK,
Ci10BOM OCTaHaBJIMBABIIUNA JJOXK/b.

JlepeBo na pebKas cobaka,

Bort kxoro oH B3s11 ceOe B Ipy3b,

15 INamste, [TaMaTh, THI HE CHIIIEIID
3HaKa,

He yBepumis mup, 94T0 TO OBLT 5.

U BTOpOIii... JItoOun oH BeTep ¢ 1ora,
B xaxaoMm myme cislian 3BOHBI JIUp,
['oBOpwWII, 4TO KW3HBb — €r0 MOJPYTa,
20 KoBpuK 1o ero HoraMu — MHP.

OH coBceM HE HPAaBUTCSI MHE, 3TO
OH xoTen cTaTh OOTOM U IapeM,
OH moBeCHIT BEIBECKY IMO3TA

Han nBepbMu B MO MOTYAIUBBIN JOM.

The first: ugly and thin,
10 In love only with the twilight of groves and
A fallen leaf, amagical child

Who could stop the rain with aword.

A tree and a ginger dog,

That's who he took as his friends.

15 Memory, memory, you won't find asign,
Y ou won't convince the world that thiswas I.

And the second . . . Heloved the wind from
the south,

In every sound he'd hear the ringing of lyres,
He said that life was his girlfriend,

20 That arug under his feet was a world.

| don't like him at al, it was

He who wanted to become a god and atsar,
He hung up a poet's signboard

Over the doorsin my silent home.
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25 S mo06mio n3bpaHHUKa CBOOOIHI,
Mopennasarens u CTpenka,

AX, eMy Tak 3BOHKO II€JIA BOIbI

U 3aBunosanu oOiaka.

Bricoka Obuta €ro manarTka,

30 Mynb1 OBLTH PE3BBI U CHUITBHEI,

Kak BHHO, BIMBaJI OH BO3/1yX CJIaJIKUA
benomy HeBeOMOM CTpaHBI.

[TamsiTh, THI c1abee roa OT rojy,

Tot 1 910, MM KTO ApyTON

35 [Ipomensin Becemyr cBOOOTY

Ha cBsimeHHbId JOAT0KIAHHBIA OOH.

3HaJ OH MYKH I0JI0/1a 1 KX /Ibl,

CoH TPEeBOXKHBIN, OECKOHEYHBIN ITyTh,
Ho cBarTon I'eopruii TpoHyJI 1BaKIbI
40 ITynero HEeTPOHYTYIO TPYAb.

| love the chosen one of freedom,
The sea-traveler and rifleman.

Oh, the waters sang so loudly to him,
And the clouds envied him.

High was his tent,

30 His mules were frisky and strong,

Like wine, he would drink in the sweet air
Of the country unknown to the white man.

Memory, you're weaker year by year,
Was it he or someone else

35 Who exchanged his cheerful freedom
For holy long-awaited combat.

He knew the torment of hunger and thirst,
Anxious seep, the endless journey,

But Saint George twice touched

40 His chest untouched by abullet.
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S5l — yrproMslii 1 ynpsMbIi 30411
XpaMma, BOCCTAIOLIETO BO MIJIE,

S1 Bo3peBHOBa 0 cnaBe OTueH,
Kak na nebecax, u Ha 3emuie.

45 Ceppaie OymeT miaMeHeM MMaaTuMo
BnnoTe 1o nHs, KOorga B30MAYT, SICHBI,
Crenbl HOBoOTO Mepycanuma

Ha nossax moeit pogHoM CTpaHBbI.

W Ttorna noseet BeTep CTpaHHBIA —
50 U npousbercs ¢ HEOA CTpaIIHbIHA
CBET,

Oto Mneunsiii [1yTh pacusen
HEXJTaHHO

CamoM OCIEeNUTENbHBIX TUIaHET.

[Ipeno MHOM mpeaCTaHET, MHE
HEBEOM,

I1yTHMK, CKpBIB JINLIO: HO BCE NTOMMY,
55 Bujs nbBa, CTpeMSIIErocs CIeoM,
WU opna, nersiero K HEMY.

| am the sullen and stubborn architect

Of atemple, rising in the gloom,

| have become jealous of the Father's glory,
In heaven asit is on earth.

45 The heart will be scorched by flame
Right up until the day when will rise, bright,
The walls of a new Jerusalem

On the fields of my native country.

And then a strange wind will begin to blow --
50 And afrightening light will spill from the
sKy:

It isthe Milky Way that has unexpectedly
flowered

Asagarden of dazzling planets.

Before me will appear, unknown to me,

A traveler, having covered hisface; but | will
understand everything,

55 Seeing the lion, rushing after him,

And the eagle, flying toward him.
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Kpukny ... Ho pa3se kto nomoxer, —
Yrob mos ayma He ymepia?

ToJbKO 3Men COPACHIBAIOT KOXKH,

60 MbI MeHsIEM AYIIH, HE TEJA.

-

[ ]

H‘-" k - L3 ."l:l

| will scream . . . but will anyone really

help, --
So that my soul will not die?
Only snakes shed their skins,

60 We change souls, not bodies.
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1. Kak etix pokryval i etogo ubora

-- Kak etix pokryval i etogo ubora
Mne pyshnost' tjazhela sred’ moego pozoral

-- Budet v kamennoj Trezene
Znamenitga beda,

Carskoj lestnicy stupeni
Pokrasngjut ot styda,

| dlja materi vljublennoj
Solnce chernoe vzojdet.

1. How hard for me, the splendor of this
crown and robe

-- How hard for me, the splendor of this
crown and robe,
amidst my shame --

-- In stony Troezen will be an infamous
calamity,

the royal staircase will grow red with
disgrace,

and for the mother in love,
the black sun will rise.
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-- O, edi b nenavid' v grudi moej kipéela, --
10No, vidite, samo preznan'e s ust detelo.

-- Chernym plamenem Fedra gorit
Sredi belogo dnja.

Pogrebal'nyj fakel chadit

Sredi belogo dnja.

15Bojga materi ty, Ippolit:

Fedra -- noch' -- tebja storozhit
Sredi belogo dnja.

-- Ljubov'ju chernoju ja solnce zapjatnala...

-- My boimga, my ne smeem
Gorju carskomu pomoch'.
Ujazvlenngja Tezeem,

Na nego napalanoch'.

25My zhe, pesn'ju poxoronnoj

-- O, if hate would boil in my breast --
10but see, the admission itself
has fallen from my lips.

-- Phedre [*] burnsin ablack flame
in broad daylight.
The funeral torch fumes
15in broad white daylight.
Dread your mother, Hippolytus:
Phedre -- night -- watche s over you
in broad white day.

-- | have stained the sun with black love. ..

20Death from abottle will cool my ardor --

-- We are afraid, we do not dare
relieve the king's grief.
Wounded by Theseus, night
25fell upon him. But we,
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Provozhaja mertvyx v dom, with afuneral song bringing home the dead,
Strasti dikoj i bessonnoj will pacify the black sun
Solnce chernoe ujmem. of wild and sleepless passion.
1916
phedre:

The scene here is most likely taken from Racine's Phedre, (‘Que ces vains ornements,
gue ces voiles me pésent.") and not directly from Euripides' Hippolytus. See Phedre, Sc.
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2. Neverja voskresen'ja chudu

Ne verja voskresen'ja chudu,

Na kladbishche guljali my.

-- Ty znaesh', mne zemlja povgudu
Napominaet te xolmy

Gde obryvaetga Rossja
Nad morem chernym i gluxim.

2. Not believing in the Resurrection

Not believing in the Resurrection,
we strolled in the cemetery.

-- Y ou know, the earth everywhere
reminds me of those hills

where Russia breaks of f
above the black, deaf sea.
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Ot monastyrskix kosogorov
10Shirokij ubegaet lug.

Mne ot vladimirskix prostorov
Tak ne xoteloga na jug,

No v etoj temnoj, derevjannoj

| jurodivoj slobode

S takoj monashkoju tumannoj
150stat'sja -- znachit, byt' bede.

Celuju lokot' zagorelyj

| Iba kusochek voskovo;.
Jaznaju -- on ostalga belyj
Pod smugloj prjad’ju zoloto;.
20Celuju kist', gde ot brasleta
Eshche beleet polosa.
Tavridy plamennoe leto
Tvorit takie chudesa.

The broad meadow runs away

10from the monastery's dopes.

| really didn't want to go so far

south of Vladimir's expanse,

but to stay in this wooded, dark,

and holy foolish [*] place with such adizzy
nun

15means disaster isin store [*].

| kiss the sunburned elbow

and awaxen patch of forehead.

| know it isstill white

under the tawny golden locks.

201 kissthe wrist where a bracel et

has left awhite band.

The flaming summer of the Taurides[*]
causes such marvels.

The original Russian yurodivyj is often applied to a special class of people in Russian
medieval society, the so-called "holy fools". So the craziness being implied here is
deemed to be of this sacred sort. The 'place’ being referred to is a sloboda, a type of

The original Russian byt' bede is a special dative construction meaning 'there will be
(it is fated to be) disaster or trouble'. This construction is used by Pushkin in Boris

yurodivyj:

settlement or village exempted from normal State obligations.
bytbede:

Godunov.
taurides:

Taurides: a mountain range in Turkey near the Black Sea. [*****See also the poem
beginning "The thick golden stream of honey . . ." (p.35)*****]
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IV IV
Kak skoro ty smugljankoj stala How quickly you tanned,
251 k Spasu bednomu prishla, 25came up and kissed the poor Savior,
Ne otryvgas celovala, couldn't tear yourself away --
A gordoju v Moskve byla. but in Moscow, you were proud.
Nam ostaetgatol'ko imja: Only the nameis left for us --
Chudesnyj zvuk, nadolgij srok. amarvelous, drawn-out sound.
30Primi zh ladonjami moimi 30Take this sand being poured
Peresypaemyj pesok. with my hands.

1916
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3. Etanoch' nepopravima 3. Thisnight isbeyond recall

Eta noch' nepopravima,
A u vas eshche svetlo.

U vorot Erusalima This night is beyond recall,

Solnce chernoe vzoshlo. But it is till bright at your place.
At the gates of Jerusalem,

5S0olnce zheltoe strashnee. The black sun has risen.

Baju, bajushki, baju,

V svetlom xrame ludel 5The yellow sun is more fearful --

Xoronili mat' moju. Baiu, baiushki, baiu...

In abright temple, the Jews
Have buried my mother.
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Blagodati neimeja Not having Grace,
10l svjashchenstva lisheny, 10Deprived of priesthood,
V svetlom xrame ludei The Jews, in a bright temple,
Otpevali prax zheny. Chanted over the woman's ashes.
| nad mater'ju zveneli And the voices of the Israelites
Golosaizrail'tjan. Rose above the mother.
15-- Japrosnulga v kolybeli, 151 awoke in a cradle, shone upon
Chernym solncem osijan. By ablack sun.

1916
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4. Tvoe chudesnoe proiznoshen'e

Tvoe chudesnoe proiznoshen'e,
Gorjachij posvist xishchnyx ptits,
Skazhu |' -- zhivoe vpechatlen'e
Kakix-to shelkovyx resnits[*].

5"Chto" -- golovaotjazhelela...
"Vo" [*] -- Eto jatebja zovu.

| daleko proshelestelo:
Jatozhe na zemle zhivu.

4. Y our marvelous pronunciation

Y our marvelous pronunciation --

The scorching whistle of birds of prey;
Or should | say: aliving impression
Of some sort of silken eyelashes.

5-- What? -- your head grew heavy...
-- Alright? -- | am calling you.

And in the distance, rustling:

[, too, live on earth.

bezumno;j:

(Moscow 1990) has the adjective bezumnoj, 'senseless’, instead of zverinjoj, 'savage'.

Co:

What?/Alright? (Russ. Shto/Vo?): in the Struve & Filippov edition these lines begin
"Shto?"/"Co?" which are different pronunciations of the word for 'what' in Russian and
Polish (or Ukrainian), respectively. "Vo," on the other hand, is a colloquialism meaning

something like 'Alright!".
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Pust' govorjat: ljubov' krylata. Let them say love has wings.

10Smert’ okrylennee stokrat. 10Death has a hundred more;

Eshche dusha bor'boj ob"jata, My soul isfilled with strife,

A nashi guby k ngj letjat. But our lipsfly to it.

| stol'ko vozduxa, i shelka So much air and silk and

| vetra v shopote tvoem, Wind in your whisper,

151, kak slepye, noch'ju dolgoj 15Like blind men, through the long night
My smes bessolnechnuju p'em. We drink a sunless mixture.

1918
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5.V Peterburge my sojdemga snova

V Peterburge my sojdemsja snova,
Slovno solnce my poxoronili v nem,

| blazhennoe, bezsmyslennoe slovo

V pervyj raz proiznesem.

5V chernom barxate sovetskoj nochi,

V barxate vsemirnoj pustoty,

V se pojut blazhennyx zhen rodnye ochi,
V se cvetut bezsmertnye cvety.

5. In Petersburg we'll meet again

In Petersburg we'll meet again,

As though we'd buried the sun there,

And for the first time utter

The blessed, senseless word.

5In the black velvet of Soviet night,

In the velvet of worldwide emptiness,

The kind eyes of touched women still sing,
The immortal flowers still bloom.
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2 2
Dikoj koshkoj gorbitga stolica, The capitol arches like awildcat,
10Na mostu patrul’ stoit, 10A patrol is standing on the bridge,
Tol'ko zloj motor vo mgle promchitga A single angry motor speeds by in the dark,
| kukushkoj prokrichit. And criesout like a cuckoo.
Mne ne nado propuska nochnogo, | do not need a pass for the evening,
Chasovyx janebojus: | am not afraid of the sentries:
15Za blazhennoe, bezsmyslennoe slovo 151 will pray in the Soviet night
Jav nochi sovetskoj pomoljus. For the blessed and senseless word.

3 3
Slyshu legkij teatral'nyj shorox | hear the theater'slight rustling
| devicheskoe "ax" -- And ayoung girl's"Oh" --
| bezsmertnyx roz ogromnyj vorox In Kypris [*] arms, a huge bunch
20U Kipridy narukax. 200f immortal roses.
U kostramy greemsja ot skuki, Out of boredom, we warm ourselves
Mozhet byt veka projdut, By abonfire. Perhaps centuries will pass,
| blazhennyx zhen rodnye ruki And the kind hands of touched women
Legkij pepel soberut. Will gather up the light ashes.
kypris:

Kypris: Aphrodite (of Cyprus, one of the chief seats of worship of that goddess).

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Ol jus OV sleLV/ 14 -

oluiislas jos8 slgass) S o 5325

tldous> Jlzo g5

030l y8 jS>g5 Cuclw

----- oalog 8 8Ly L oluw slg=>9 ) 5l 05

| Culgosis dahl (S bgols . s

‘l.'r'"@" U_J;LL?/OLLLU LJ.O.ZD J)30

Sw0lgS50 jlgl jous 3148 ldesliv b aiwzs b
3gu 591925 63luib S g3 ¢l 4SS Lol

1920

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com


http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

141/ 0l a3 OV sledUlY

www.takbook.com

25Gde-to grjadki krasnye partera,
Pyshno vzbity shifon'erki lozh;
Zavodnaja kukla oficera;

Ne dlja chernyx dush i nizmennyx
svjatosh...

Chto zh, gasi, pozhaluj, nashi svechi

A nochnogo solnca ne zametish' ty.

30V chernom barxate vsemirnoj pustoty.
V se pojut blazhennyx zhen krutye plechi,

25Somewhere the red rows of the gallery,
The sumptuous chiffon of the boxes,

The clockwork-puppet of the officer;

Not for black souls or vile hypocrites. . .
Right. Put out, please, our candles

30In the black velvet of worldwide
emptiness,

The sloped shoulders of blessed women still
sing,

But you won't notice the night sun.

25 Nojabrja 1920 g.
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6. Amerikanka v dvadcat' let 6. An American girl of twenty

Amerikanka v dvadcat' |et

Dolzhna dobrat'ga do Egipta, An American girl of twenty

Zabyv Titanika sovet, Should reach Egypt,

Chto spit na dne mrachnee kripta. Forgetting the advice from the Titanic,
Asdleep on the bottom, gloomier than the
crypt.

5V Amerike gudki pojut,

| krasnyx neboskrebov truby
Xolodnym tucham otdajut 5In Americathe sirens sing,

Svoi prokopchennye guby. And the smokestacks of red skyscrapers
Give back their sooty lips

To the cold clouds.

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Ol jus OUs (sleLIV/ 1 A F

Sl Unglsl jalgs Louvre s gg) jo
(51 glw oy Lo 510

300 Souw ¢ pFiwSod psd S (5l

.39 )50 UL olziuw saslo ACropolis ualyg ST i
k%%

5lojlg 8l s gy

LOUiSL}uﬂfJQJ oS D )95 0 lJ.USJJJéI 915
.)J|)U.0.'Jb.s.'l |J &J9| JL.JJS:!)

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com


http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

190701, jus OV sledblY

| v Luvre okeanadoch' In the Louvre stands the ocean's daughter,
10Stoit, prekrasnaja, kak topol’, 10Beautiful as a poplar,

Chtob mramor saxarnyj toloch', To crush the sugary marble

Vlezaet belkoj na Akropol. Climbs on the Acropolislike a squirrel.
Ne ponimaja nichego, Understanding not a word,

Chitaet Fausta v vagone She reads Faust in the carriage,

15l sozhaleet, otchego 15ANnd regrets that Louis

Ljudovik bol'she ne natrone. No longer holds the throne.

1913
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7. SUMERKI| SVOBODY 7. THE TWILIGHT OF FREEDOM
1 1
Proslavim, brat'ja, sumerki svobody, Let usglorify, brothers, the twilight of
Velikij sumerechnyj god. freedom --
V kipjashchie nochnye vody The great twilight year.
Opushchen gruznyj les tenet. A weighty forest of netsislowered
5Vosxodish' ty v gluxie gody, Into the bubbling waters of night.
O, solnce, sudija-narod. 5You are rising into desolate years,
O sun, judge, people.
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Proslavim rokovoe bremja,

Kotoroe v slezax narodnyj vozhd' beret.
Proslavim vlasti sumrachnoe bremja,
10Ee nevynosimyj gnet.

V kom serdce est', tot dolzhen dyshat’,
vremja,

Kak tvoj korabl' ko dnu idet.

My v legiony boevye

Svjazali lastochek, i vot

Ne vidno solnca, vga stixija
15Shchebechet, dvizhetga, zhivet,
Skvoz' seti sumerki gustye

Ne vidno solnca, i zemljaplyvet.

Let usglorify the fateful burden,

Which the nation's chief takes up in tears.
Let usglorify the twilight burden of power,
10lts unbearable weight.

Whoever has the heart should hear, time,
How your ship is sinking.

We tied the swallows into battle legions
And so, the sun's obscured; al of nature
15Warbles, whirls, lives,

The dense twilight through the nets

The sun's obscured, and the land sets sail.
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4 4
Nu, chto zh, poprobuem: ogromnyj, But ill, let ustry: an enormous, awkward,
neukljuzhij, Screeching turn of the wheel.
Skripuchij povorot rulja 20The land is sailing. Take courage, men!
20Zemlja plyvet. Muzhajtes, muzhi, Dividing the ocean, like a plow,
Kak plugom, okean delja, We will recall even in Lethe'sfrost,
My budem pomnit'i v letejskoj stuzhe, That our land cost ten heavens.
Chto degati nebes nam stoila zemlja

1918
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8. Na strashnoj vysote bluzhdajushchij
ogon

Na strashnoj vysote bluzhdajushchij ogon',
No razve tak zvezda mercaet?

Prozrachngja zvezda, bluzhdajushchij ogon',
Tvoj brat, Petropol’, umiraet.

5Na strashnoj vysote zemnye sny gorjat,
Zelenga zvezda letaet.

O, edli ty zvezda, -- vody i nebabrat,
Tvoj brat, Petropol’, umiraet.

8. At adreadful height, a wandering fire -

At adreadful height, awandering fire --
But does a star really flicker like that?
Transparent star, wandering fire,

Y our brother, Petropolis, is dying.

5At adreadful height, earthly dreams are
burning,

A green gtar isflying.

O if you are star, the brother of water and
sky,

Y our brother, Petropolis, is dying.
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Chudovishchnyj korabl' na strashnoj vysote
10Nesetga, kryl'ja raspravljaet.

Zelenga zvezda, v prekrasnoj nishchete
Tvoj brat, Petropol’, umiraet.

Prozrachngja vesna nad chernoju Nevoj
Slomalas. Vosk bezsmertjataet.

150, edli ty zvezda -- Petropol’, gorod tvoj,
Tvoj brat, Petropol’, umiraet.

A monstrous ship flies at a dreadful height,
10Spreading itswings --

Green star, in beautiful poverty

Y our brother, Petropolis, is dying.

Above the black Neva, transparent Spring
Is smashed, the wax of immortality is
melting.

150 if you are a star, Petropolis, your city,
your brother, Petropolis, isdying.

1918
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1. L e voyageur

Ouvrez-moi cette porte ou je frappe en
pleurant

Lavieed variable auss bien que I'Euripe

Tu regardais un banc de nuages descendre

Avec le paquebot orphelin verslesfiévres

futures

5Et de tous ces regrets de tous ces repentirs
Te souviens-tu

V agues poisons arqués fleurs surmarines
Une nuit c'était lamer
Et les fleuves sy répandaient

1. TheTraveller

Open that door | knock crying
Lifeisvariable aswell as Euripus

Y ou were gazing at a cloudbank going
down

With the orphan liner to future fever

5And all the regrets and all the repentances
Do you remember

V ague arched fishes surmarine flowers
One night it was the sea
And riversfled to it

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Ol oV SlealLV/V Y -
PJ910 b 6 P gT0 Sb 6210

ol 3948 jLas (ol juslogo 3 oS0l
S a0l jSg) g Sud 5 >

392 63955 gy 2o 3Gl 18,5 >

ol (gl SSu

Wil (5,50315

253,50 55LiEI9 9IS

5392 0312 SL jl 10 6595 g

Iy s gosLidl ST jl1> slgaBeiual 515 bl 6o LT
253053250 j9 sl 68 EUiLdAS ol s

2333550 5 1 jgy Sl yg> o3k 920

oLiw S0 b g (sl bl s j9SgES b j ol (gl goliys ol
32,91 jbl> oy

35392 63,55 Ly 15 JSuaSy jSy0 05 3,950 93

3339 63855 Ruw JS0So b S0 68 55950 9>
Slsl 5 LS ou yaaS b Jb s 1925

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

P10l OV slealLlV

Je m'en souviensje m'en souviens encore

Un soir je descendis dans une auberge triste
Auprés de Luxembourg

Danslefond delasaleil senvolait un
Christ

Quelgu'un avait un furet

15Un autre un hérisson

L'on jouait aux cartes

Et toi tu m'avais oublié

Te souviens-tu du long orphelinat des gares
Nous traversames des villes qui tout le jour
tournaient

20Et vomissaient la nuit le soleil des
journées

O matelots 6 femmes sombres et vous mes
compagnons

Souvenez-vous en

Deux matelots qui ne Sétaient jamais quittés
Deux matelots qui ne Sétaient jamais parlé
25L e plus jeune en mourant tomba sur le
coté

10l remember | remember

One evening | put up at agloomy inn

Near Luxembourg-City

At the back of the room a Christ was flying
away

Someone had aferret

15An other a hedgehog

Cards were played there

And you you had forgotten me

Do you remember of the stations the long
orphanage

We went across townsthat all the day were
going-round

20And on night were vomiting the days sun
O seamen o dark women and you my
companions

Remember it

Two seamen who never leaved each other
Two seamen who never spoke to each other
25The younger when dying felt down
Sdeway
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O vous chers compagnons

Sonneries électriques des gares chants des
MOI SSONNeUses

Traineau d'un boucher régiment des rues sans
nombre

Cavalerie des ponts nuits livides de |'alcool
30Lesvillesquej'al vues vivaient comme des
folles

Te souviens-tu des banlieues et du troupeau
plaintif des paysages

Les cypres projetaient sous la lune leurs
ombres

Jécoutais cette nuit au déclin de I'été
Un oiseau langoureux et toujoursirrité
35Et le bruit éternel d'un fleuve large et
sombre

Mais tandis que mourants roulaient vers
I'estuaire

Tous lesregards tous les regards de tous les
yeux

L es bords étaient déserts herbus silencieux
Et lamontagne al'autre rive était tres claire

O you dear companions

Electric rings of stations songs of
harvesters

Sledge of abutcher regiment of countless
Streets

Bridges cavalry livid nights of alcohol
30Cities | saw they had mad lives

Do you remember the suburbs and the
doleful landscapes herd

Cypresses were graphing their shadows
under the moon

| lessened to the night as summer was
Setting

A languorous and ever upset bird
35And the perpetual noise of awide and
dark river

While yet dying were rolling to estuary
The entire eye the entire eye of al the eyes
Deserted grassy and silent were sides

And the mountain over the opposite bank
was very clear
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40Alors sans bruit sans qu'on put voir rien
de vivant

Contre le mont passerent des ombres
vivaces

De profil ou soudain tournant leurs vagues
faces

Et tenant I'ombre de leurs lances en avant

Les ombres contre le mont perpendiculaire
45Grandissaient ou parfois sabaissaient
brusgquement

Et ces ombres barbues pleuraient
humainement

En glissant pas a pas sur la montagne Claire

Qui donc reconnais-tu sur cesvieilles
photographies

Te souviens-tu du jour ou une abeille tomba
danslefeu

50C'était tu t'en souviens alafin de I'été
Deux matelots qui ne Sétaient jamais quittés
L'ainé portait au cou une chaine defer

Le plusjeune mettait ses cheveux blonds en
tresse

Ouvrez-moi cette porte ou je frappe en
pleurant

55Lavie est variable auss bien que I'Euripe

40Then silent with no life around

Vivid shades passed by against the mount
In profile or suddenly turning their vague
faces

And holding forward the shadow of their

spears

Shadows against the perpendicular mount
45Were widening or sometimes abruptly
doped down

And the bearded shadows were crying with
a human tune

While step by step sliding along the clear
mountain

Who then do you recognize on those old
photography

Do you remember the day when abee fell
down in thefire

501t was you remember at the end of
summer

Two seamen who never leaved each other
The eldest was wearing an iron chain

The younger was making plaits with his
blond hair

Open that door | knock crying

s5Lifeisvariable as well as Euripus

Trandlated by Gilles de Seze
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2. LesFenétres

Du rouge au vert tout le jaune se meurt
Quand chantent les aras dans les forets natales
Abatis de pihis

II'y aun poéme afaire sur I'oiseau qui n'a
gu'une aile

5Nous I'enverrons en message téléphonique
Traumatisme géant

Il fait couler les yeux

Voilaunejoliefille parmi lesjeunes
Turinaises

L e pauvre jeune homme se mouchait dans sa
cravate blanche

10Tu souleverasle rideau

Et maintenant voila que souvre lafenétre

2. The Windows

From red to green all the yellow is dying
When macaws in native forests are
singing

Pihis’ giblets

There is a poem to write about the single-
wing bird

5We will send it by telephoned message
Gigantic traumatism

It iseyes watering

Thereis a pretty young girl among young
Turinaise girls

The poor young man blew hisnosein his
whitetie

10Y ou will raise up the curtain

And now there isthe window opening
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Araignées quand les mainstissaient la
lumiére

Beauté péaleur insondables violets
Nous tenterons en vain de prendre du repos
150n commencera a minuit

Quand on aletempson alaliberté
Bigorneaux Lotte multiples Soleils et
I'Oursin du couchant

Une vieille paire de chaussures jaunes
devant lafenétre

Tours

20Les Tours ce sont lesrues

Puits

Puits ce sont les places

Puits

Arbres creux qui abritent les Caresses
vagabondes

25L es Chabins chantent des airs a mourir
Aux Chabines marronnes

Et I'oie oua-oua trompette au nord

Ou les chasseurs de ratons

Raclent les pelleteries

30Etincelant diamant

Vancouver

Spiders when hands were spinning the light
Beauty paleness unfathomable purples
We shall vainly try to get some rest

15We shall start at midnight

When one has time one has freedom
Winkles Monkfish multiple Suns and the
Sunset’s Sea Urchin

An old pair of yellow shoesin front of the
window

Towers

20The Towersthey are the streets

Wells

Wells they are the squares

Wells

Hollow trees shelling the vagrant Mulatto
Women

25Male Chabins are singing tunes to death
To the maroon female Chabins

Then the go’gooz goose is trumpeting in the
north

Where raccoon-hunters

Are scraping off the fur dressing tools
30Twinkling diamonds

Vancouver
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Ou letrain blanc de neige et de feux Where white with snow and nighty lights
roturnesfuit I'hiver the train
O Paris _ is flying away from winter
Du rouge au vert tout le jaune se meurt .

: N . O Paris
35Paris Vancouver Hyeres Maintenon New . .
York et les Antilles From red to green all the yellow isdying
Le beau fruit delalumiere York and the West Indies

The window opens as an orange
Light’s beautiful fruit

Trandated by Gilles de Seze
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5. Clotilde 5. Clotilde

L'anemone et I'ancolie Anemone and columbine

Ont, poussé dans le jardin Have sprouted in the garden

Ou dort laméancolie Where melancholy is sleeping in
Entre I'amour et le dédain Between love and disdain

511 y vient aussi nos ombres 5Here also our shadows comein
Que lanuit dissipera Away night will clear

Lesoleil qui lesrends sombres Sun which makes them darkening
Avec elles digparaitra With them will disappear
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Les déités des eaux vives The deities of spring water

10L aissent couler leurs cheveux 10L et their hair free running
Passe, il faut que tu poursuive Y ou will pursue as got over
Cette belle ombre que tu veux. The fair shade you are wanting

Trandated by Gilles de Seze
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1. Thestifling wind ishot and parching | 1. ’Kapko BeeT BeTep AyIIHBIH

The stifling wind is hot and parching,

Sunburnt fingersin the grass, ’Kapko Beer BeTep AyLIHBIH,
Above my head, the heaven’s arches CoutHne pyK# 00010,
Are made of blue and fragile glass, Hano MHOIO CBOJT BO3YIIIHBIH,

CIIOBHO CHHEE CTEKIIO;
5The immortelles smell rather drily -

Once the sickles cut them loose. 5Cyx0 MaxHyT UMMOPTEIN
Working ants have formed a highway B pasmeraBmieiics koce.
Running up the twisting spruce. Ha cTBone xopsBoii enn

MypaBbuHOE 10CCE.
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The silver pond isidly gleaming — [Ipyn nennBo cepedpurcs,

10Lifeiseasy — no regret... 10)Ku3Hb 1MO-HOBOMY JIETKA...

O, | wonder whom I’ll dream of Kto cerognst MHE TpUCHHATCA

In my hammock’s motley net? B mectpoii ceTke ramaka?
1910
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2.In my room, thereisa ser pent

In my room, thereis a serpent,
Slow and gorgeous to behold...
Sheiscam and introverted
Much like, - and just as cold.

5As I’m writing in the evening
Sheisditting by my side,

Her indifferent eyes won’t leave me,
Shining emerald in the night.

2. B xoMHaTe Moeii ’KUBeT KpacuBast

B xomHare moeii )KkUBET KpacuBas
MensienHas yepHas 3me;

Kaxk u 4, Takad ke jeHUBasg

U xomoaHas, Kak .

5BedepoM cirararo CKa3Ku 4yJIHbIE
Ha xoBpe y kpacHoro orss,

A OHa rj1a3aMu U3yMpPYIHBIMU
PaBHOYyIIIHO CMOTPUT Ha MEHS.
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In the dark, | sob and whimper
10But the icons don’t reply...

My requests would be so different
If it wasn’t for those eyes.

In the morning, when I’m weary,
Like a candle, melting thin,

15A black ribbon dithers freely
Down across the shoulder skin.

Houpto chpimat croHymue xaao0bl
10MepTBBI€, HEMBIE 00pa3sa...

S uHOTO, BEpHO, MTOXKeENaa Obl,
Ecnu 0 He 3MeuHbIE TI1a3a.

ToJsbKO yTpOM CHOBaA 51, IOKOpHas,
Taro, CTOBHO TOHKas CBeYa...

151 Torpa croJ3aer JICHTa YepHast
C HHM3KO OOHAXKEHHOTO TIIeYa.

1910
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3. Theboy said me: “how painful it is

The boy said me: “how painful it is!”
And | feel guilty somehow.

Not long ago, hewas living in bliss
And knew no sadnesstill now.

5But at this moment he surely knows sorrow
No less than the wise and the old.

It seems that his eyes have begun to grow
narrow,

And their brilliant light is now cold.

3. Maabuuk cka3aua mue: " Kak 3to
00J1BbHO

Manpuuk ckaszai mue. "Kak 3To 6oiabHO0!"
M manpuuka OYeHb Kallb.

Emié Tak He1aBHO OH OBLI JJOBOJILHBIM

U TOJIBKO CIIBIXAJT TIPO TIeYalh.

5A Tenepb OH 3HAET BCE HE XyXKe
MynpsIX 1 cTapbIX Bac.
[ToTyckHenu U, KaxeTcs, CTaIN yxKe
3payKky OCIENUTENbHBIX IJ1a3.
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| know: that his pain will soon be too much,
10The pain of first loveisintense.

So helpless and feverish was his touch

As he was stroking my hands.

51 3HA10: OH ¢ OOJILIO CBOEH HE CIATUT,
10C roppKoii 601610 IEPBOM JTIOOBH.
Kax 6ecrmomo1iHo, kaHO U XKapKo
TJIQJIAT

XO0JIOAHBIE PYKH MOH.

1913
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4. There’s hardly any body left 4. Kak cTpamnHo u3MeHHJI0Ch TeJI0
There’s hardly any body left, Kak cTpaniio u3sMeHHI0Ch TeJo,
The tortured lips have all but withered! Kak poT u3myuennsii mooek!
| didn’t want this kind of death, S cmepTH He Tako# XoTena,
The timeframe that | chose was different. He sToT Ha3Hauana cpok.
51 had an image: two big clouds 5Kazanoch MHE, 94TO Ty4a C Ty4del
Collide together, fast and free, Cuubercs rae-To B BHICOTE
And lightning’s fire plummets down, W MonmHWYM OTOHB NEeTYy4Ynid
And mighty ecstasy rings loud, U ronoc pamoctu Morydei,
And both, like angels, come for me. Kak anremnsl, COWIyT KO MHE.
1913
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5. Theearly glory islike smoke

The early glory is like smoke,

| wanted much more than this.
In al my lovers | evoked

The feelings of joy and bliss.
50neis still in love somewhere
With afriend from long ago,

The other standsin the city square,-

A statue of bronze in the snow.

5. 3emHasn ci1aBa Kak AbIM

3eMHas ciiaBa KakK JIbIM,

He sroro s npocuna.
JIro00BHUKAM BCEM MOHUM

Sl cuactue npuHoOCHIA.

5011H U celyac KUBOH,

B cBoto mopyry BIIOOIEHHBIH,
W 6poH30BBIM CTaN IpYyron

Ha mmiomanm ocHE)XEHHO.
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6. Theevening sky isgold and vast 6. IIupoxk u KeJIT BeYepPHHUIi CBET
The evening sky isgold and vast. [Iupok u >xeNT BEUYEePHHIt CBET,
I’m soothed by April’s cool caress. HesxHa anpenbckast mpoxJiajia.
You’re late. Too many years have passed, - | Tl ono3aain Ha MHOTO JIET,
I’m glad to see you, nonetheless. Ho Bce-taku Tebe st paja.
5Come closer, St here by my side, 5Cro1a KO MHE MOOJIMKE CSIb,
Be gentle with me, treat me kind: 1111 BecenbIMU T1a3aMu.
This old blue notebook — look inside— Bot 3Ta cunss Terpansp -
| wrote these poems as a child. C MOUMH JETCKUMH CTUXaAMH.
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Forgive methat | felt forsaken, [IpoctH, uTo 5 xuIa CKOPOS
10That grief and angst was all | knew. 10U comHIy pajoBajach Mao.
Forgive me that | kept mistaking [Tpoctu, mpoctu, uTo 3a TeOS
Too many other men for you. S cnumKoM MHOTHX IPUHUMAIA.

1915

Nikolay Tyrsa.1927
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7. Not weeks, not months, - it took us
years

Not weeks, not months, - it took us years
To separate. And finaly, today,

We fed true freedom’s gentle breeze,
And the wreaths on our heads are gray.

5There are no more betrayals or treasons,
And you don’t have to listen all night

To the streaming current of reasons

That prove me indisputably right.

7. He Henesn, He MecHIBI - FOABI

He nenenu, He MecsIbl - TOJIbBI
PaccraBanncs. M BoT HakoHeI]
X0JI0JI0K HACTOSAIIEH CBOOO b
W cenoit Ha;1 BUCKaMU BEHEIL.

5boJipllie HET HU U3MEH, HU
MpeIaTeNbCTB,

N no ceera He cirymaens Thl,

Kak ctpyutcst noTok J0Ka3aTensCcTB
HecpaBHeHHOM MO€EHN IPaBOTHI.

1940
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8. The Teacher
In memory of Innokentiy Annensky

And he, the one whom | regard to be my
teacher,

Passed like a shadow and didn’t leave a
shadow,

Absorbed the poison, drank down all the
stupor,

Awaited glory, and couldn’t wait for glory.
5He was an omen and an augury,

He pitied everyone, breathed languor into
al,

And suffocated, short of breath...

8. Yuurean
Ilamar uw UHHOKEHT Hs AHHEHCKOTO

A TOT, KOTO yYUTEJIEM CUUTAIO,

Kak Tenp mpoiien u TeHU HE OCTaBUII,
Becs si1 BiuTan, BCIO 3Ty Oyphb BBITINI,
W cnaBel J1ai, ¥ CIIaBBI HE JOXKIAJICH,
5KT0 OBI IpeaBECTHEM,
MpEeI3HAMEHOBAHbEM,

Bceex nmosxkainen, Bo BCEX BIOXHYI
TOMJICHBE -

N 3apoxnyies...

1945
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1.Vorob'evy gory

Grud' pod potselui, kak pod
rukomojnik!

Ved' nevek, ne sryadu leto b'et
klyuchom.

Ved' ne noch' za noch'yu nizkij rev
garmonik

Podymaem spyli, topchem i viechem.

5Y A dlyhal pro starost'. Strashny
proritsan'yal

Ruk k zvezdam ne vskinet ni odin
burun.

Govoryat - ne verish'. Nalugah litsa net,
U prudov net serdtsa, boga net v boru.

1. Sparrow Hills

My kisses across your breast, like water from a
jug!

They'll have an end, and soon, our days of
summer heat.

Nor shall we every night rise up in trailing dust
The hurdy-gurdy's bellow, stamp and drag our
feet.

51've heard about old age. What ominous
forebodings!

That no wave will lift again to the starsits
hands,

That waters will speak no more; no god in the
woods,

No heart within the pools; no lifein
meadowlands.
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Raskolysh' zhe pushu! Vsyu segodnya
vypen'.

10Eto polden' mira. Gde glaza tvoi?
Vidisn', v vysyah mysdli shbilis' v belyj
Kipen'

Dyatlov, tuch i shishek, zharai hvoi.

Zdes preseklis rel'sy gorodskih
tramvaev.

Dal'she duzhat sosny. Dal'she im
nel'zya.

15Dal'she - voskresen'e. V etki
otryvaya,

Razbezhitsya prosek, po trave skol'zya.

Prosevaya polden’, Trojtsyn den,
gulyan'e,

Prosit roscha verit': mir vsegda takov.
Tak zaduman chaschgj, tak vnushen
polyane,

20Tak nanas, nadttsy prolit s oblakov.

O rouse your soul! Thisfrenzied day isyoursto
have!

10lt is the world's midday. Why don't you use
your eyes?

Look, there's thought upon high hillsin seething
bubbles

Of heat, woodpeckers, cones and needles, clouds
and skies.

Here tracks of city trolleys stop, and further

The pines alone must satisfy. Trams cannot pass.
151t is always Sunday there! Plucking little
branches,

There the clearing capers, slipping on the grass.

And strewing sunrays, Whitsun, and rambling
walks,

The woods will have us say the world was
aways so:

Conceived like that by forests, hinted to the
meadows,

20And spilt by clouds as on a chintz design
below.

Tr ansl at ed

1917
by Eugene M Kayden
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2. Plachuschij sad 2. TheWeeping Garden

Uzhasnyj! - Kapnet i vslushagetsya, The garden isfrightful! It drips, it listens:
Vseon li odin nasvete Isitinloneliness here,

Mnet vetku v okne, kak kruzhevtse, Crushing a branch like lace at a window,
i est' svidetel'. Or isthere awitness near?

5No davitsya vnyatno ot tyagosti 5The earth is heavy with swollen burdens;
Otekov - zemlya nozdrevaya, Smothered, the spongy weald.

| slyshno: daleko, kak v avguste, Listen! Afar, asthough it were August,
Polunoch' v polyah nazrevaet. Night ripensin afield.
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Ni zvuka. | net soglyadataev.
10V pustynnosti udostoveryas,
Beretsya za staroe - skatyvaetsya
Po krovle, za zhelob i cherez.

K gubam podnesu i pridushayus,
Vseyali odin nasvete, -
15Gotovyj navzryd pri suchae, -
i est' svidetel'.

No tish'. | listok ne shelohnetsya.
Ni priznaka zgi, krome zhutkih
Glotkov i pleskaniya v shlepantsah
201 vzdohov i slez v promezhutke.

No sound. Not a stranger around to spy.
10Feeling deserted, alone,
It starts up again, dripping and tumbling
On roof, gutter, flagstone.

I'll bring it close to my lips, and listen:
Am | inloneliness here,

15Ready to burst with tears in darkness,
Or isthere awitness near?

Deep silence. Not even a leaf is astir.
No gleam of light to be seen.
Only choking sobs and the splash of
dippers
20And sighs and tears between.

1917
Transl ated by Eugene M Kayden
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3. Margarita

Razryvaya kusty na sebe, kak silok,
Margaritinyh stisnutyh gub lilovey,
Goryachej, chem glaznoj Margaritin
belok,

Bilsya, schelkal, tsaril i siyal solovey.

50n kak zapah ot trav ishodil. On kak
rtut’

Ochumelyh dozhdej mezh cheremuh
visel.

On koru oduryal. Zadyhayas, ko rtu
Podstupal. Ostavalsyaviset' na kose.

3. Margarita

Sundering the bushes like a snare,

More violet than Margaritas tight-pressed
lips,

More passionate than Margarita's white-eyed
stare,

The nightingale glowed, royally throbbed and
trilled.

5Like the scent of grass ascending,

Like the crazed rainfall's mercury, the foliage
among,

He the bark, approached the mouth, panting,
And, halting there, upon a braid he hung.
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I, kogdaizumlennoj rukoj provodya

Povalilas bez sl amazonka v boru.

| zatylok s rukoyu v ruke u nego,

A druguyu nazad zalomila, gde leg,
15Gde zastryal, gde povis ee shlem
tenevoj,

Razryvaya kusty na sebe, kak silok.

10Po glazam, Margarita vleklas' k serebru,
To kazalos, pod kaskoj vetvej i dozhdya,

When Margarita to the light was drawn,
10Stroking her eyes with an astonished hand,
It seemed, beneath the helm of branch and
rain,

A weary Amazon was fallen to the ground.

Her head in her hand in his hand lay,

Her other arm was bent back up to where,
15Dangling, there hung her helmet of shade,
Sundering the branches like a snare.

1919

Transl ated by Andrew Bronfield
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4. Belaya noch'

M ne dalekoe vremya mereschitsya,
Dom na storone Peterburgsko.

Doch' stepnoj nebogatoj pomeschitsy,
Ty - nakursah, ty rodom iz Kurska.

5Ty - mila, u tebya est' poklonniki.
Etoj beloyu noch'yu my oba,
Primostyas na tvoem podokonnike,
Smotrim vniz s tvoego neboskreba.

4. White Night

| keep thinking of timesthat are long past,
Of a house in the Petersburg Quarter.

Y ou had come from the steppeland Kursk
Province,

Of a none-too-rich mother the daughter.

5Y ou were nice, you had many admirers.
On that distant white night we were sitting
On your window-sill, looking from high on
On the phantom-like scene of the city.
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Fonari, tochno babochki gazovye,
10Utro tronulo pervoyu drozh'yu.
To, chto tiho tebe ya rasskazyvayu,
Tak na spyaschie dali pohozhe!

My ohvacheny toyu zhe samoyu
Orobeloyu vernost'yu tajne,

15K ak raskinuvshijsya panoramoyu
Peterburg za Nevoyu beskrangj.

Tam vdali, po dremuchim urochischam,
Etoj noch'yu vesenneyu beloj

Solov'i slavoslov'em grohochuschim
200glashayut lesnye predely.

Oshaleloe schelkan'e katitsya.

Golos malen'koj ptichki ledasche
Probuzhdaet vostorg i sumyatitsu
V glubine ocharovannoj chaschi.

The street-lamps, like gauze butterflies
fluttering,

10Had been touched by the chill of the morning.
My soft words, as | opened my heart to you,
Matched the dumbering vistas before us.

We were plighted with timid fidelity

To the very same nebulous mystery

15A s the cityscape spreading unendingly
Far beyond the Neva, through the distances.

In that far-off impregnable wilderness,
Wrapped in springtime twilight ethereal,
Woodland glades and dense thickets were
quivering

20With mad nightingales' thunderous paeans.

Crazy resonant warbling ran riot,

And the voice of this plain-looking songster
Sowed derangement, ecstatic delight

In the depth of the mesmerised copsewood.
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25V te mesta bosonogoyu strannitsej 25To those parts Night, a barefoot vagabond,

Probiraetsya noch' vdol' zabora, Stole its way along ditches and fences.

| za ngj s podokonnika tyanetsya From our window-sill, after it tagging,

Sled podslushannogo razgovora. Was the trail of our cooed confidences.

V otgoloskah besedy uslyshannoj To the words of this colloquy echoing

30Po sadam, ogorozhennym tesom, 30In the orchards beyond the tall palings

Vetvi yablonevyei vishennye Spreading branches of apple and cherry trees

Odevayutsya tsvetom belesym. Swathed themselvesin their pearly-white
raiment.

| derev'ya, kak prizraki belye,

Vysypayut tolpoj na dorogu, And the trees, like so many pale phantoms,

35Tochno znaki proschal'nye delaya Waved their farewell, along the road

Beloj nochi, vidavshe] tak mnogo. thronging,

35To White Night, that all-seeing enchanter,
Who was now to North Regions withdrawing.

1953
Transl ated by Rai ssa Bobrova
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5. Magdalina. | 5. Mary Magdalene. |

CHut' noch', moj demon tut kak tut, As soon as night descends, we meet.
Zaproshloe moya rasplata. Remorse my memories releases.
Pridut i serdtse mne sosut The demons of the past compete,
Vospominaniya razvrata, And draw and tear my heart to pieces,
5K ogda, raba muzhskih prichud, 5Sin, vice and madness and deceit,
Bylaya duroj besnovatoj When | was slave of men's caprices

| ulitsg) byl moj priyut. And when my dwelling was the street.
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Ostalos neskol'’ko minut,

| tish' nastupit grobovaya.

10No, ran'she chem oni projdut,

Y A zhizn' svoyu, dojdyado kraya,
Kak alavastrovyj sosud,

Pered toboyu razbivayu.

O, gde by yateper' byla,
15Uchitel’ moj i moj spasitel’,
Kogda b nochami u stola
Menya by vechnost' ne zhdala,
Kak novyj, v seti remesla
Mnoj zavlechennyj posetitel'.

20No ob'yasni, chto znachit greh,
| smert', i ad, i plamen' sernyj,
Kogda ya naglazah u vseh
Stoboj, kak s derevom pobeg,
Srodas v svoeg) toske besmerno;.

The deathly silence is not far;

A few more moments only matter,
10Which the Inevitable bar.

But at the edge, before they scatter,
In front of Thee my life | shatter,
Asthough an alabaster jar.

O what might not have been my fate
15By now, my Teacher and my Saviour,
Did not eternity await

Me at the table, asalate

New victim of my past behaviour!

20But what can sin now mean to me,
And death, and hell, and sulphur burning,
When, like a graft onto atree,

| have-for everyoneto see-

Grown into being part of Thee

In my immeasurable yearning?
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25K ogdatvoi stopy, Isus, 25When pressed against my knees| place
Opershi o svoi koleni, Thy precious feet, and weep, despairing,
Y A, mozhet, obnimat' uchus Perhaps I'm learning to embrace
Kresta chetyrehgrannyj brus The cross's rough four-sided face;
[, chuvstv lishayas, k telu rvus, And, fainting, all my being sways
30Tebyagotovyak pogreben'yu. 30Towards Thee, Thy burial preparing.

* % * * % *
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6. Vo vsem mne hochetsya dojti
Un livre est un grand cime-
tiere ou sur la plupart des
tombes on ne peut pluslire

les noms effaces.
Marcel Proust*

* % %

Vo vsem mne hochetsya dojti
Do samoj suti.

V rabote, v poiskah puti,

V serdechnoj smute.

5Do suschnosti protekshih dnej,
Do ih prichiny,

Do osnovanij, do korng,

Do serdtseviny.

6. In everything | seek to grasp
Unlivre est un grand cime-
tiereu sur la plupart des
tombes on ne peut pluslire

les noms effaces.
Marcd Proust*

* * %

In everything | seek to grasp
The fundamental:

The daily choice, the daily task,
The sentimental.

5To plumb the essence of the padt,
The first foundations,

The crux, the roots, the inmost hearts,
The explanations.
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V se vremya shvatyvaya nit'
10Sudeb, sobytij,

ZHit', dumat', chuvstvovat', lyubit',
Svershat' otkryt'ya.

O, edli by yatol'’ko mog
Hotya otchasti,

15Y A napisal by vosem' strok
O svojstvah strasti.

O bezzakon'yah, o grehah,
Begah, pogonyah,
Nechayannostyah vpopyhah,
20L oktyah, ladonyah.

Y A vyvel by ee zakon,
Ee nachalo,

| povtoryal eeimen
Initsialy.

And, puzzling out the weave of fate,
10Events observer,

To live, feel, love and meditate
And to discover.

Oh, if my skill did but suffice
After afashion,

15In eight lines I'd anatomize
The parts of passion.

I'd write of sins, forbidden fruit,
Of chance-seized shadows,

Of hasty flight and hot pursuit,
200f palms, of elbows.

Defineitslaws and origin
Intermsjudicial,

Repeat the namesit gloriesin,
And theinitials.
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25Y A b razbival stihi, kak sad. 251'd sinews strain my verse to shape
Vsg drozh'yu zhilok Like atrim garden:

TSveli by lipy v nih podryad, The limes should blossom down the nape,
Guskom, v zatylok. A double cordon.

V stihi b yavnesdyhan'e roz, My verse should breathe the fresh-clipped
30Dyhan'e myaty, hedge,

Luga, osoku, senokos, 30Roses and meadows

Grozy raskaty. And mint and new-mown hay and sedge,

The thunder's bellows.
Tak nekogda SHopen vlozhil

ZHivoe chudo As Chopin once in his etudes

35Fol'varkov, parkov, rosch, mogil Miraculously conjured

V svoi etyudy. 35Parks, groves, graves and solitudes-

A living wonder.

Dosgtignutogo torzhestva

Igrai muka - The moment of achievement caught

Natyanutaya tetiva Twixt sport and torment...

40Tugogo luka A singing bowstring shuddering taut,
*oxox 40A stubborn bow bent.

* * %

*Kniga- eto bol'shoe kladbische, gde na mnogih plitah uzh ne prochest' stershiesyaimena. Marsel' Prust
(fr.).

1956
Transl ated by Avril Pyman
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7. Kogda razgulyaetsya 7.When It ClearsUp

Bol'shoe ozero kak blyudo. Thelakeislike a giant saucer;

Zanim - skoplen'e oblakov, Beyond-a gathering of clouds;
Nagromozhdennyh beloj grudoj Like stern and dazzling mountain-ranges
Surovyh gornyh lednikov. Their massif the horizon crowds.

5Po mere smeny osveschen'ya 5And with the light that swiftly changes,
| les menyaet kolorit. The landscape never staysthe same.

To ves gorit, to chernoj ten'yu One moment clad in sooty shadows,
Nasevshej kopoti pokryt. The next-the woods are all aflame.
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Kogda v ishode dne dozhdlivyh
10Mezh tuch proglyanet sineva,
Kak nebo prazdnichno v proryvah,
Kak torzhestva polnatraval

Stihaet veter, dal’ raschistiv.
Razlito solntse po zemle.
15Prosvechivaet zelen' list'ev,
Kak zhivopis v tsvetnom stekle.

V tserkovnoj rospis okonnits

Tak v vechnost' smotryat iznutri

V mertsayuschih ventsah bessonnits
20Svyatye, shimniki, tsari.

Kak budto vnutrennost' sobora -
Prostor zemli, i chrez okno
Dalekij otgolosok hora

Mne dyshat' inogda dano.

When, after days of rainy weather,
10The heavy curtain is withdrawn,
How festive is the sky, burst open!
How full of triumph isthe lawn!

The wind dies down, the distance lightens,
And sunshine spreads upon the grass;
15The steaming foliage is tranducent
Like figures in stained-window glass.

Thus from the church's narrow windows
In glimmering crowns, on spreading wings
Gazeinto timein deeplessvigil

20Saints, hermits, prophets, angels, kings.

The whole wide world is a cathedral;
| stand insde, the air iscam,

And from afar at times there reaches
My ear the echo of apsalm.
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25Priroda, mir, tajnik vselennoj, 25World, Nature, Universe's Essence,
Y A sluzhbu dolguyu tvoyu, With secret trembling, to the end,
Ob'yatyj drozh'yu sokrovennoyj, | will thy long and moving service

V dezah ot schast'ya otstoyu. In tears of happiness attend.

1956
Transl ated by Lydia Pasternak Sl ater

=l
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Li Bai(ZH)

Amusing Myself

Facing my wine, | did not see the dusk,
Falling blossoms have filled the folds of my clothes.
Drunk, I rise and approach the moon in the stream,

Birds are far off, people too are few.
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Li Bai(ZH)

Crows Calling at Night

Yellow clouds beside the walls; crows near the tower.
Flying back, they caw, caw; calling in the boughs.

In the loom she weaves brocade, the Qin river girl.
Made of emerald yarn like mist, the window hides her words.
She stops the shuttle, sorrowful, and thinks of the distant man.
She stays alone in the lonely room, her tears just like the rain.
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Huang yun chéng bian wa yu gt
Gurt féi ya ya zht shang ti
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Li Bai(ZH)
Laolao Ting Pavilion

What place under heaven most hurts the heart?
Laolao Ting, for seeing visitors off.
The spring wind knows how bitter it is to part,
The willow twig will never again be green.
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e Ldo Lao Ting
T okt Tidn xid shdng xIn chi
HEIXEE Ldo ldo sdg ké ting
F AR E= Chin féng zhi bié ki
FEMEZE Bl qidn 1ilt tido qing

Note: at this time, the breaking of a willow twig was part of formal leave-taking.
Other Chinese poems about Parting and Spring.
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Li Bai(ZH)
Marble Steps Complaint

White dew grows on the marble steps,
And in the long night, soaks into my stockings.
But now | let the crystal curtain down,
And gaze through it at the autumn moon.
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YiJie Yuan

Y jig sheng bdi [

Y& Jitl qrn lud wib

CIue xia shul jing lidn
Ling lang wang gin yueé
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Li Bai(ZH)

Midnight Song of Wu

In Chang'an city is the disk of the moon,

Ol jus OV (slealLIV/FAA

The sound of pounding clothes in ten thousand households.

The autumn wind is blowing without cease,
All the time | think of Yuguan pass.
When will we pacify the pillaging Hu,
So my husband can end his long journey?
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L1 e Wiyl (58

Chdang an yi pian yué
YWan hi ddo v shéng
Qi feng chut b jin
Zong shi vyl guan ging
Hé ri ping hi i

Lidgng rén ba yudn zhéng

Note: The Hu were a barbarian tribe who periodically attacked China's north-west frontier during the Tang dynasty.

Yuguan was a Chinese fort.
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Li Bai(ZH)
Question and Answer on the Mountain

Y ou ask for what reason | stay on the green mountain,
| smile, but do not answer, my heart is at leisure.
Peach blossom is carried far off by flowing water,
Apart, | have heaven and earth in the human world.
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Shan Zhang Wén Dd

Wen vu he wi g1 bi shan
Aldo ér bl dd xInzl xidn
Téo hua lid shul wo ran gu
EBié yau tian di zé4i rén jian

Note: an alternative reading of the last line is "apart from" the human world.

Other Chinese poems about Nature.
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Li Bai(=ZH)
Sitting Alone on Jingting Shan Hill

A flock of birds is flying high in the distance,
A lonely cloud drifts idly on its own.
We gaze at each other, neither growing tired,
There is only Jingting Shan.
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JuEr= DU Zué Jing Ting Shan
EE KR Zhong nido gao féi jin
M=MMER Gl vin dd qU xidn

FEEPIAR  Xiang kan lidng bu yan
HEH#=1 Zhi yvdu jing ting shan
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Li Bai(ZH)

Thoughts on a Still Night

Before my bed, the moon is shining bright,
| think that it is frost upon the ground.
| raise my head and look at the bright moon,
| lower my head and think of home.
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Jing Yeé 51

Chudng gidn ming yué guang
Y1 shi di shang shuang

Jil tdU wang ming vué

D71 tdu sT gu xiang
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Li Bai(ZH)

Visiting the Taoist Priest Dai Tianshan But Not Finding Him

A dog's bark amid the water's sound,
Peach blossom that's made thicker by the rain.
Deep in the trees, | sometimes see a deer,
And at the stream | hear no noonday bell.
Wild bamboo divides the green mist,

A flying spring hangs from the jasper peak.
No-one knows the place to which he's gone,
Sadly, | lean on two or three pines.
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LN S Fang Dai Tianshan Daoshi B Y
AR Quan féi shui shéng zhang

e e Tao hua dai yu nong

PR I RE Shi shan shijian It

B [E 5 HTwil bl weén zhang

e E Y& zht fan oing al

LRER F&i quan gua bi fang

T AFETE WYL rén Zhi sud qul

A= Chau 4 lidng san song
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1. Bbhmen liegt am Meer

Sind hierorts Hauser grin, tret ich
noch in ein Haus.

Sind hier die Brucken heil, geh ich auf
gutem Grund.

Ist Liebesmuh in alle Zeit verloren,
verlier ich sie hier gern.

Bin ich's nicht, ist es einer, der ist so
gut wie ich.

1. Bohemia Lies by the Sea

If houses here are green, I'll step
inside a house.

If bridges here are sound, I'll walk
on solid ground.

If love's labour's lost in every age,
I'll gladly lose it here.

If it's not me, it's one who is as good
as me.
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Grenz hier ein Wort an mich, so laf3 If a word here borders on me, I'll let

ich's grenzen. it border.

Liegt Bbhmen am Meer, glaub ich den | If Bohemia still lies by the sea, I'll

Meeren wieder. believe in the sea again.

Und glaub ich noch ans Meer, so hoffe | And believing in the sea, thus | can

ich auf Land. hope for land.

Bin ich's, so ist's ein jeder, der ist If it's me, then it's anyone, for he's as

soviel wie ich. worthy as me.

Ich will nichts mehr far mich. Ich will | want nothing more for myself. |

zugrunde gehn. want to go under.

10Zugrund - das heil3t zum Meer, dort

find ich B6hmen wieder. 10Under - that means the sea, there

Zugrund gerichtet, wach ich ruhig auf. | I'll find Bohemia again.

Von Grund auf weiR ich jetzt, und ich | From my grave, | wake in peace.

bin unverloren. From deep down | know now, and
I'm not lost.
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Kommt her, ihr Bohmen alle,
Seefahrer, Hafenhuren und Schiffe
unverankert. Wollt ihr nicht b6hmisch
ein, lllyrer, Veroneser,

und Venezianer alle. Spielt die
Komodien, die lachen machen.

Und die zum Weinen sind. Und irrt
euch hundertmal,

wie ich mich irrte und Proben nie
bestand,

dich hab ich sie bestanden, ein um das
andre Mal.

Wie Bohmen sie bestand und eines
schonen Tags

20ans Meer begandigt wurde und jetzt
am Wasser liegt.

Come here, all you Bohemians,
seafarers, dock whores, and ships
unanchored. Don't you want to be
Bohemians, all you lllyrians,
Veronese and Venetians. Play the
comedies that make us laugh

until we cry. And err a hundred
times,

as | erred and never withstood the
trials,

though | did withstand them time
after time.

As Bohemia withstood them and one
fine day

20was released to the sea and now
lies by water.
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Ich grenz noch an ein Wort und an ein
andres Land,

ich grenz, wie wenig auch, an alles
immer mehr,

ein Bbhme, ein Vagant, der nichts hat,
den nichts halt,

begabt nur noch, vom Meer, das
strittig ist,

25Land meiner Wahl zu sehen.

| still border on a word and on
another land,

| border, like little else, on
everything more and more,

a Bohemian, a wandering minstrel,
who has nothing, who
is held by nothing, gifted only at
seeing, by a doubtful sea,

25the land of my choice.

Trandlated by Peter Filkins
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2. An die Sonne

Schoner als der beachtliche Mond und
sein geadeltes Licht,

Schoner als die Sterne, die berihmten
Orden der Nacht,

Viel schoner als der feurige Auftritt
eines Kometen

Und zu weit Schénerem berufen als
jedes andre Gestirn,

Weil dein und mein Leben jeden Tag an
ihr hangt, ist die Sonne.

2. To The Sun

More beatiful than the remarkable
moon and her noble light,

More beautiful than the stars, the
famous medals of the night,

More beautiful than the fiery
entrance a comet makes,

And called to a part far more
splendid than any other planet's
Because daily your life and my life
depend on it, is the sun.
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Schone Sonne, die aufgeht, ihr Werk Beautifu sun that rises, his work not

nicht vergessen hat forgotten,

Und beendet, am schonsten im And completes it, most beautifully
Sommer, wenn ein Tag in summer, when a day

An den Kusten verdampft und ohne Evaporates on the coast, and

Kraft gespiegelt die Segel effortlessly mirrored the sails

Uber dein Aug ziehn, bis du mide Pass through your sight, till you tire
wirst und das letzte verkurzt. and cut short the last.

Ohne die Sonne nimmt auch die Kunst | Without the sun even art takes the

wieder den Schleier, veil again,

Du erscheinst mir nicht mehr, und die | You cease to appear to me, and the
See und der Sand, sea and the sand,

Von Schatten gepeitscht, fliehen unter | Lashed by shadows, take refuge
mein Lid. under my eyelids.
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Nichts Schonres unter der Sonne als
unter der Sonne zu sein ...

Nichts Schonres als den Stab im
Wasser zu sehn und den Vogel oben,
Der seinen Flug lberlegt, und unten
die Fische im Schwarm,

Gefarbt, geformt, in die Welt
gekommen mit einer Sendung von
Licht,

Und den Umkreis zu sehn, das Geviert
eines Felds, das Tausendeck meines
Lands

Und das Kleid, das du angetan hast.
Und dein Kleid, glockig und blau!

Schones Blau, in dem die Pfauen
spazieren und sich verneigen,

Blau der Fernen, der Zonen des
Glucks mit den Wettern flir mein
Gefihl,

Blauer Zufall am Horizont! Und meine
begeisterten Augen

Weiten sich wieder und blinken und
brennen sich wund.

Nothing more beautiful under the
sun than to be under the sun . . .

Nothing more beautiful than to see
the stick in water and the bird
above,

Pondering his flight, and, below,
the fishes in shoals,

Coloured, moulded, brought into
the world with a mission of light,
And to see the radius, the square of
a field, my landscape's thousand
angles

and the dress you have put on. And
yourdress, bell-shaped and blue!

Beautiful blue, in which peacocks
walk and bow,

Blue of far places, the zones of joy
with weathers that suit my mood,
Blue chance on the horizon! and my
enchanted eyes

Dilate again and blink and burn
themselves sore.
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Schone Sonne, der vom Staub noch die | Beautiful sun, to whom dust owes
grof3te Bewundrung gebuhrt, great admiration yet,

Drum werde ich nicht wegen dem Not for the moon, therefore, and
Mond und den Sternen und nicht, not for the stars, and not

Weil die Nacht mit Kometen prahlt und | Because night shows off with

in mir einen Narren sucht, comets, trying to fool me,
Sondern deinetwegen und bald endlos | But for your sake, and endlessly
und wie um nichts sonst soon, and for you above all
Klage fuhren Uber den | shall lament the inevitable loss of
unabwendbaren Verlust meiner my sight.

Augen.

Translated by Michael Hamburger
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3. Nebelland

Im Winter ist meine Geliebte
unter den Tieren des Waldes.
Dass ich vor Morgen zurtick muss,
weild die Fuchsin und lacht,

Wie die Wolken erzittern! Und mir
auf den Schneekragen fallt

eine Lage von brichigem Eis.

3. Fog Land

In winter my loved one retires

to live wit h the beasts of the forest.
That | must be back before morning
the vixen knows well, and she
laughs.

Now the low clouds quiver! And
down

on my upturned collar there falls

a landslide of brittle ice.

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Ol oV SledLV/ Y5

‘Mﬁu.o oS paids ¢yl

iS50 logo g (ylis s> ylo s iS5
Sls50 gl Uil j loeS 45 (g s

Sb g Sl 0 gy il 65 (o

9 &uw 5o0l> 3,910

w850 63l 60 |30 |y DBl (rgLUS— gSed| j—ouu
*k%

‘A.U_,guo oS paad> jliwo 15
SS9 ilguslo o > Sl S
313310 290 g o hgSciduw
qiigloodb o Cuagy S5 b

OwliS ;0 jgd> o0 |40 a_: sldoiixi oS U.ols.ub G20

IS glgiy 1) o925 2u0 9 g obgs

k%%

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

FEV/ Ol jus OVl slealblY

Im Winter ist meine Geliebte

ein Baum unter Baumen und ladt
die glickverlassenen Krahen

ein in ihr schones Geast. Sie weil3,
dass der Wind, wenn es dammert,
ihr starres, mit Reif besetztes

Im Winter ist meine Geliebte
unter den Fischen und stumm.
Horig den Wassern, die der Strich
ihrer Flossen von innen bewegt,
steh ich am Ufer und seh,

bis mich Schollen vertreiben,

wie sie taucht und sich wendet.

Abendkleid hebt und mich heim jagt.

In winter my loved one retires,

a tree among trees, and invites
the crows in their desolation

into her beautiful boughs. She
knows

that as soon as night falls the wind
lifts her stiff, hoar-frost-
embroidered

evening gown, sends me home.

In winter my loved one retires,

a fish among fishes, and dumb.
Slave to the waters she ripples
with her fins' gentle motion within,
| stand on the bank and look down
till ice floes drive me away,

her dipping and turning hidden.
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Und wieder vom Jagdruf des Vogels
getroffen, der seine Schwingen
Uber mir steift, stirz ich

auf offenem Feld: sie entfiedert

die Huhner und wirft mir ein weil3es
Schlusselbein zu, Ich nehm’s um den
Hals

und geh fort durch den bitteren Flaum.

Treulos ist meine Geliebte,

ich weil3, sie schwebt manchmal
auf hohen Schuh’'n nach der Stadt,
sie kusst in den Bars mir dem
Strohhalm

die Glaser tief auf den Mund,

und es kommen ihr Worte fir alle.

Doch diese Sprache verstehe ich nicht.

Nebelland hab ich gesehen,
Nebelherz hab ich gesehen.

And stricken again by the blood-
cry

of the bird that tautens his pinions
over my head, | fall down

on the open field: she is plucking
the hens, and she throws me a
whitened

collar bone. This round my neck,
off 1 go through the bitter down.

My loved one, | know, is unfaithful,
and sometimes she stalks and she
hovers

on high-heeled shoes to the city
and deeply in bars with her straw
will kiss the lips of the glasses,
and finds words for each and for
all.

But this language is alien to me.

It is fog land | have seen,
It is fog heart | have eaten.

http://wompherence.proboards.com/thread/185
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1. Heimkunft
An die Verwandten

1

Drinin den Alpen ists noch helle Nacht und die
Wolke,

Freudiges dichtend, sie deckt drinnen das
gidhnende Tal.
Dahin, dorthin toset und stiirzt die scherzende
Bergluft,

Schroff durch Tannen herab glanzet und
schwindet ein Strahl.
5Langsam eilt und kampft das
freudigschauernde Chaos,

Jung an Gestalt, doch stark, feiert esliebenden
Streit
Unter den Felsen, es gart und wankt in den
ewigen Schranken,

Denn bacchantischer zieht drinnen der Morgen
herauf .
Denn es wichst unendlicher dort das Jahr und
die heilgen

10Stunden, die Tage, sie sind kiihner geordnet,
gemischt.

1. Homecoming

1

Itisstill bright night in the Alps, and
acloud,

Authoring joyfulness, coversthe
yawning valley.

Playful mountain breezes rush and
toss about, and aray

Of light shines abruptly through the
firs and disappears.

5Chaos, quivering with joy, hurries
slowly to do battle.

Young in form, yet strong, it
celebrates a loving quarrel

Among the cliffs. It ferments and
shakes within its eternal

Limits, for the morning acceleratesin
ecstatic dance.

The year advances more rapidly out
there, and the holy hours,

10The days, are more boldly ordered
and mixed.
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Dennoch merket die Zeit der Gewittervogel
und zwischen

Bergen, hochin der Luft weilt er und rufet
den Tag.
Jetzt auch wachet und schaut in der Tiefe
drinnen das Dorflein

Furchtlos, Hohem vertraut, unter den
Gipfeln hinauf.
15Wachstum ahnend, denn schon, wie Blitze,
fallen die alten

Wasserquellen, der Grund unter den
Sturzenden dampft,
Echo tonet unher, und die unermefiliche
Werkstatt

Reget bel Tag und Nacht, Gaben
versendend, den Arm.

2
Ruhig glanzen indes die silbernen Hohen
dartber,

20V oll mit Rosen ist schon droben der
leuchtende Schnee.
Und noch héher hinauf wohnt Gber dem
Lichte der reine

Selige Gott vom Spiel heiliger Strahlen
erfreut.
Stille wohnt er allein und hell escheinet sein
Antlitz,

Der édtherische scheint Leben zu geben
geneigt,
25Freude zu schaffen, mit uns, wie oft, wenn,
kundig des Mal3es,

Kundig der Atmenden auch zégernd und
schonend der Gott
Wohlgediegenes Gliick den Stadten und
Hausern und milde

Regen, zu 6ffnen das Land, britende
Wolken, und euch,

A storm bird marks the time, and stays
high in the air

Between the mountains, announcing the
day.

Now the little village awakens down
below. Fearless,

Familiar with the heights, it peers up
beyond the treetops.

15It senses the growth, for the ancient
streams fall like lightning,

And the ground yields fine mists under
the crashing waters.

Echo resounds, and the vast workplace
flexesitsarm,

Sending forth its gifts, by day and by
night.

2

Peaks of silver shine silently above,
20And the sparkling snow is full of
roses.

Still higher above the light lives the god,
pure

And holy, pleased with the divine play
of light beams.

He lives there quietly and alone: hisface
IS bright.

At home in the ether he seems ready to
grant life

25And create joy for us. Gradually and
sparingly,

Remembering the necessity for
moderation and the needs

Of the living, he sends true happiness to
the cities

And houses, and mild rains to open the
countryside,
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Trauteste L Ufte dann, euch, sanfte
Fruhlinge, sendet,

30Und mit langsamer Hand Traurige
wieder erfreut,
Wenn er die Zeiten erneut, der
Schopferische, die stillen

Herzen der alternden Menschen erfrischt
und ergreift,
35Und hinab in die Tiefe wirkt, und 6ffnet
und aufhellt,
Wie ersliebet, und jetzt wieder ein Leben
beginnt,
Anmut blUhet, wie einst, und
gegenwirtiger Geist kommit,

Und ein freudiger Mut wieder die Fittige
schwellt.

3
Vieles sprach ich zu ihm, denn, was auch
Dichtende sinnen

400der singen, es gilt meistens den
Engeln und ihm;
Vielesbat ich, zu lieb dem V aterlande,
damit nicht

Ungebeten uns eingt plotzlich befiele der
Geist;
Vieles fur euch auch, die im V aterlande
besorgt sind,

Denen der heilige Dank lachelnd die
Flachtlinge bringt,
45 andedeute! fur euch, indessen wiegte
der See mich,

Und der Ruderer saf3 ruhig und lobte die
Fahrt.

And soft breezes and gentle seasons of
spring.

30With a gentle hand he cheersthe
saddened,

Renews the seasons, the creative one,
refreshes

And touches the quiet hearts of the elderly.

Down into the deep hisinfluence extends:
it

Reveas and illumines, just as he pleases.
35ANnd now life begins again. Gracefulness
Flourishes asit did before, and the Spirit
I's present and approaches, and ajoyful
Disposition fillsits wings.

3

| had much to say to him, for whatever
poets think

400r sing about is addressed mainly to him
and his angels.

| asked him for much, out of love to the
Fatherland,

So the Spirit wouldn't suddenly fall upon
us unbidden.

| prayed much for you too, my
landspeople, who have cares

Inside the Fatherland: to whom holy
gratitude, smiling, brings

45Back the exiles. At the same time the
lake rocked my boat,

And the steersman sat quietly and
approved our journey.
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Weit in des Sees Ebene wars Ein freudiges
Wallen

Unter der Segeln und jetzt blihet und
hellet die Stadt
Dort in der Frtihe sich auf, wohl her von
schattigen Alpen

50Kommt geleitet und ruht nun in dem
Hafen das Schiff.
Warm ist das Ufer hier und freundlich
offene Tale,

Schon von Pfaden erhellt griinen und
schimmern mich an.
Garten stehen gesellt und die glanzende
Knospe beginnt schon,

Und des Vogels Gesang ladet den
Wanderer ein.
55Alles scheinet vertraut, der
vorubereilende Gru3 auch

Scheint von Freunden, es scheint jegliche
Miene verwandt.

4
Freilich wohl! das Geburtdand ists, der
Boden der Heimat,

Was du suchest, esist nahe, begegnet dir
schon.
Und umsongt nicht steht, wie ein Sohn, am
wellenumrauschten

60Tor' und siehet und sucht liebende
Namen fir dich,
Mit Gesang ein wandernder Mann,
gluckseliges Lindau!

Eine der gastlichen Pforten des Landes ist
dies,
Reizend hinauszugehn in die
vielversprechende Ferne,

Dort, wo die Wunder sind, dort, wo das
gottliche Wild

Far on the lake's surface joyous waves
surged under the sails,

And now the city rises brightly in the early
morning,

And our boat came well guided from the
shaded Alps

50To rest in the harbor. Here the shoreis
warm

And the open valleys are friendly,
brightened by

Beautiful pathways, flourishing and shining
toward me.

Gardens lie round about, bright buds open,
the song of birds

Welcomes the wanderer. Everything seems
familiar;

55Even people passing by greet each other
asif they were

Friends, and every face appears like kin.

4
But of course, thisisthe land of your birth,
the soil

Of your own country: what you seek is
close by and

Risesto meet you. The traveller stands
before you,

600 happy Lindau, surrounded by waves,
like ason

At your door affectionately singing your
praises.

Thisisawelcoming gate to the nation,
Inviting you

To travel forth into the distance, a place of
promises

And miracles, where the Rhing, like a
mythological
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65Hoch in die Ebnen herab der Rhein die
verwegene Bahn bricht,

Und aus Felsen hervor ziehet das
jauchzende Tal,
Dort hinein, durchs helle Gebirg, nach Komo
Zu wandern,

Oder hinab, wie der Tag wandelt, den
offenen See;
Aber reizender mir bist du, geweihete Pforte!

70Heimzugehn, wo bekannt blihende Wege
mir sind,
Dort zu besuchen das Land und die schonen
Tale des Neckars,

uUnd die Wilder, das Griin heiliger Baume,
WO gern
Sich die Eiche gesdllt mit stillen Birken und
Buchen,

Und in Bergen ein Ort freundlich gefangen
mich nimmt.

5
75Dort empfangen sie mich. O Stimme der
Stadt, der Mutter!

O du triffest, du regst Langegelerntes mir
auf!
Dennoch sind sie es noch! noch blihet die
Sonn' und die Freud' euch,

O ihr Liebsten! und fast heller im Auge,
wie sonst.
Jal das Alte nochists! Es gedeihet und reifet,
doch keines

80Was da lebet und liebt, ldsset die Treue
zurtck.
Aber das Beste, der Fund, der unter des
heiligen Friedens

Bogen lieget, er ist Jungen und Alten
gespart.

65Animal, breaks its way downwards
into the plains,

And the jubilant valley leads through the
bright

Mountains toward Como, or off toward
the open sea

In the direction of the sun. But the
sacred

Gateway prompts me to go on home
instead,

70Where the busy highways are familiar
to me,

To vigt the countryside and beautiful
valleys

Of the Neckar, and the forests, where
godlike green

Oak and beech trees and silent birches
gather, and

A friendly spot in the mountains still
holds me captive.

5

75Dear friends are there to welcome me.
O voice of the city, voice of my mother!
Y ou touch and awaken what | learned
long ago.

But it'sreally them: sun and joy shine
for you,

My dear ones, almost brighter than ever
In your eyes.

80Y es, it's still the same. It thrives and
ripens,

For nothing that lives and loves
relinquishes loyalty.

Best of all, thistreasure, which rests
under the arch
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Torig red ich. Esist die Freude. Doch
morgen und kinftig

Wenn wir gehen und schaun drau3en das
lebende Feld
8s5Unter den Bllten des Baums, in den
Felertagen des Frihlings

Red' und hoff' ich mit euch vieles, ihr
Lieben! davon.
Vieles hab' ich gehort wom grofien Vater
und habe

Lange geschwiegen von ihm, welcher die
wandernde Zeit
Droben in Hohen erfrischt, und waltet tGber
Gebirgen

90Der gewihret uns bald himmlische
Gaben und ruft
Hellern Gesang und schickt viel gute
Geister. O sdumt nicht,

Kommt, Erhaltenden ihr! Engel des
Jahres! und ihr,

6
Engel des Hauses, kommt! in die Adern
alle des Lebens,

Alle freuend zugleich, teile das
Himmlische sich!
95Adle! verjinge! damit nichts
Menschlichgutes, damit nicht

Eine Stunde des Tags ohne die Frohen
und auch
Solche Freude, wie jetzt, wenn Liebende
wieder sich finden,

Wie es gehort fur se, schicklich
geheiliget sai.
Wenn wir segnen das Mahl, wen darf ich
nennen, und wenn wir

100Ruhn vom L eben des Tags, saget, wie
bring ich den Dank?

Of holy peace, isreserved for young and
old alike.

| speak foolishly. It's pure joy. But
tomorrow

85And after, when we go out and view the
living fields,

When the trees are blossoming on Spring
holidays,

I'll speak and share my hopes with you,
dear friends.

I've heard much about our great Father, but
I've said

Nothing. He renews passing time abovein
the heights,

90ANnd he reigns over mountains. He'll soon
bestow heavenly

Gifts and call for brighter song and send
many good spirits.

Come, you preservers! Angels of the year!
And you,

6

Angels of the house, come! May the power
of Heaven spread

Through all the veins of life, ennobling and
invigorating

95ANd dispensing joy! So that joyful

angels attend upon

Human goodness every hour of the day,
and that

Such joy as| experience now, when loved
ones

Are properly reunited, be suitably
sanctified.

When we bless the meal, upon whom shall
| call,

100And when we rest after the day's
activity, tell me,

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Ol jus OUs (sleLV/VEE

sl L oo 1) o e josal gT sub LT Sl jSo ulow 60982
OloigS 3ol SN0 ol 9ol 1 ezl suglas

erouloy CaSbuw 30U el 5 S o) 1 gl b subls Sy ju g8 ol
J93D g 39550 3515 lgal8— 39 550 Cuws jI S 1S Gusdo gl

03 Soblgs Lol $3g.% jlagsy S5lgliz05 2uwl05

S3S 3gainS 3ubi g > jlaols0 b Cuclw o0 Ciclw

G2l S5 9 ¢y 195 jlely .1y ool Susjs gllas

239 50 b g2 UipleS Soles jpe g | gloiugS oS

Solociwadd g3 wdel gl jebd (3gadsl L sguins

5503 GlglSub oy 00 S ol juz iz 09110

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

FED/ Ol jus 015 slealblY

Nenn ich den Hohen dabei?
Unschickliches liebet ein Gott nicht,

Ihn zu fassen, ist fast unsere Freude zu
Klein.
Schweigen mussen wir oft; esfehlen
heilige Namen,

Herzen schlagen und doch bleibet die
Rede zurtick?
105Aber ein Saitenspiel leiht jeder Stunde
die Tone,

Und erfreuet vielleicht Himmlische,
welche sich nahn.
Das bereitet und so ist auch beinahe die
Sorge

Schon befriediget, die unter das Freudige
kam.
Sorgen, wie diese, mul3, gern oder nicht, in
der Seele

110Tragen ein Sanger und oft, aber die
anderen nicht.

How will | offer thanks? Should | call the
Highest by name?

A god doesn't like what is inappropriate.
Maybe our joy

Isn't big enough to grasp him. We must
often remain silent,

A sacred language is missng — hearts are
beating and yet

105Speech can't emerge? But the sound of
string music

Resonates hour by hour, and perhaps that
pleases

The approaching gods. Begin the music,
and the worries

Almost vanish which would have affected
our joy.

Willingly or not, poets must often concern
themselves

110With such things, but not with others.
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2. Brod und Waelin. |
An Heinze

Rings um ruhet die Stadt; still wird die
erleuchtete Gasse,

Und, mit Fakeln geschmuikt, rauschen die
Wagen hinweg.
Satt gehn heim von Freuden des Tags zu
ruhen die Menschen,

uUnd Gewinn und Verlust waget ein
sinniges Haupt
5Wohlzufrieden zu Haus; leer steht von
Trauben und Blumen,

Und von Werken der Hand ruht der
geschafftige Markt.
Aber das Saitenspiel tont fern aus Girten;
vieleicht, dal

Dort ein Liebendes spielt oder ein
einsamer Mann
Ferner Freunde gedenkt und der
Jugendzeit; und die Brunnen

10lmmerquillend und frisch rauschen an
duftendem Beet.
Still in dammriger Luft ertonen geldutete
Gloken,

2. Bread and Wine. |

Round about the city rests. The illuminated
streets grow

Quiet, and coachesrush along, adorned
with torches.

Men go home to rest, filled with the day's
pleasures;

Busy minds weigh up profit and loss
contentedly

5At home. The busy marketplace comesto
rest,

Vacant now of flowers and grapes and
crafts.

But the music of strings sounds in distant
gardens:

Perhaps lovers play there, or alonely man
thinks

About distant friends, and about his own
youth.

10Rushing fountains flow by fragrant
flower beds,

Bellsring softly in the twilight air, and a
watchman
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Und der Stunden gedenk rufet ein Wachter
die Zahl.
Jezt auch kommet ein Wehn und regt die
Gipfel desHains auf,

Sieh! und das Schattenbild unserer Erde,
der Mond
15K ommet geheim nun auch; die
Schwirmerische, die Nacht kommit,

Voll mit Sternen und wohl wenig
bekiimmert um uns,
Glanzt die Erstaunende dort, die
Fremdlingin unter den Menschen

Uber Gebirgeshdhn traurig und prichtig
herauf.

Calls out the hour, mindful of the time.
Now a breeze rises and touches the crest of
the grove —

Look how the moon, like the shadow of
our earth,

15Als0 rises stealthily! Phantastical night
comes,

Full of stars, unconcerned probably about
us—

Astonishing night shines, a stranger among
humans,

Sadly over the mountain tops, in splendor.
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3. An dieParzen

Nur Einen Sommer gonnt, ihr Gewaltigen!
Und einen Herbst zu reifem Gesange mir,
DaB williger mein Herz, vom siiien
Spiele gesittiget, dann mir sterbe.
5Die Seele, der im Leben ihr gottlich Recht
Nicht ward, sie ruht auch drunten im
Orkus nicht;
Doch ist mir einst das Heilge, das am
Herzen mir liegt, das Gedicht,
gelungen,
Willkommen dann, o Stille der
Schattenwelt!
10Zufrieden bin ich, wenn auch mein
Saitenspiel
Mich nicht hinab geleitet; Einmal
Lebt ich, wie Gatter, und mehr bedarfs
nicht.

3. TotheFates

Grant me just one summer, powerful
ones,

And just one autumn for ripe songs,

That my heart, filled with that sweet
Music, may more willingly die within me.
5The soul, denied its divine heritage in
life,

Won't find rest down in Hades either.

But if what is holy to me, the poem

That restsin my heart, succeeds —

Then welcome, silent world of shadows!
10I'll be content, even though it's not my
own lyre

That leads me downwards. Once I'll have
Lived like the gods, and more isn't
necessary.
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4. Der blinde Sanger

EXvcev awov ayog an' oppatov Apng
Sophokles

Wo bist du, Jugendliches! dasimmer mich
Zur Stunde weckt des Morgens, wo bist
du, Licht!
DasHerz ist wach, doch bannt und
halt in
Heiligem Zauber die Nacht mich
immer.
* k%
5Sonst lauscht' ich um die Dammerung
gern, sonst harrt'
Ich gerne dein am Hugel, und nie
umsonst!
Nie tauschten mich, du Holdes, deine
Boten, die LUfte, denn immer
kamst du,

k%%

4. TheBlind Singer

Elveev avov ayol om oppatov Apni—
Sophocles

Where are you, young one, who would
aways
Wake me in the morning, where are you
light?
My heart is awake, but the night
aways
Holds and binds me in its holy
magic.
**k*
50nce near dawn | listened, glad to wait
For you on the hill, and never for
nothing.
Not once did your messengers, the
sweet breezes,
Deceive me, for always you came,

*kk
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Kamgt allbeseligend den gewohnten Pfad All-inspiring in your loveliness,

10Herein in deiner Schone, wo bist du, 10Down the usual path; where are you,
Licht! light?
DasHerz ist wieder wach, doch bannt Once again, my heart is awake, but
und aways
Hemmt die unendliche Nacht mich The endless night binds and
immer. constrains me.
* k% * k%

Mir gruBten sonst die Lauben; esleuchteten | Once the leaves greened for me; the
Die Blumen, wie die eigenen Augen, mir; | flowers

15Nicht ferne war das Angesicht der Would shine like my own eyes,
Meinen und leuchtete mir, und 15Not far away, my own faces
droben Shone for me, and, when |
*** ***
Und um die Wilder sah ich die Fittiche Was achild, | saw the wings of heaven
Des Himmels wandern, daich ein Traveling above and around the
Jingling war; woods;
Nun stz ich ill alein, von einer Now | sit silent and alone, from one
25Stunde zur anderen und Gestalten 20Hour to the next, making
* % % shap%
AusLieb und Leid der helleren Tage schafft | **
Zur eignen Freude nun mein Gedanke Of love and pain from brighter days,
sich, Taking comfort only in my thoughts,
Und ferne lausch ich hin, ob nicht ein And strain far to hear if perhaps
Freundlicher Retter vielleicht mir A kindly rescuer comes to me.
komme. ok

*kk
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25Dann hor ich oft die Stimme des
Donnerers
Am Mittag, wenn der eherne nahe
kommt,
Wenn ihm das Haus bebt und der
Boden
Unter ihm drohnt und der Berg es
nachhallt.
* k%
Den Retter hor ich dann in der Nacht, ich
hor
30lhn totend, den Befreler, belebend ihn,
Den Donnerer vom Untergang zum
Orient eilen, und ihm nach tont ihr,
**k*
Ihm nach, ihr meine Saiten! eslebt mit
thm
Mein Lied, und wie die Quelle dem
Strome folgt,
35Wohin er denkt, so muB ich fort
und
Folge dem Sicheren auf der
[rrbahn.
**k*
Wohin? wohin? ich hore dich daund dort
Du Herrlicher! und rings um die Erde
tonts.
Wo endest du? und was, wasist es
40Uber den Wolken und o wie wird
mir?

k%%

25Then | often hear the voice of
theThunderer
At midday, when the honored one comes
near,
When he shakes the house, and under
him
The foundation quakes, and the
mountain resounds.
* %%
Then | hear my rescuer in the night, | hear
30Him kill, this liberator, to give new life;
From sunrise to sunset | hear the
Thunderer
Hurry on, and you call in his
direction,
* %%
My strings! My song lives with him,
And as the source follows the stream,
35Wherever he has a thought, | must
also go,
Following the sure one on his erratic
path.
* %%
Where to? Where to? | hear you here and
there,
Y our majesty! And all around the earth it
sounds.
Where do you end? And what, what is
there,
40Beyond the clouds, and what will

become of me?
*%k%

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Ol jus OV sleadLIV/ YDA

qolile sl ol 5148 3 l595 59,

(aaSud SalgS g5 L oy Eolosinz usS palgS soligS g5
«wiliS GBl9S JUL LSS0 (bgS w §l ol g9 !

w2Ub sz izl gl (ygiSipe

*k%

<95 9 «dgui L0 5y Ylwsido pl> 145

95 9 Ll ET (501905 > (o> (o !

ulaads sl ok g !F’ILSJ):! Boulo

309 S0 5 (3 S Ylijlags abdS 5> 58 g, 03

k%%
I5)S suslgs 8L s | iwdw Cusgo 6550

156 o 1 1y 3855 gl 308 o 5T

a1z Ol eadd IS o e 1 gl

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

PO/ ol jus OVls slealblY

Tag! Tag! Du Uber stiirzenden Wolken!
sel
Willkommen mir! es bliihet mein Auge
dir.
O Jugendlicht! o Glick! das ate
Wieder! doch geistiger rinnst du
nieder,
* k%
45Du goldner Quell aus heiligem Kelch!
und du,
Du gruiner Boden, friedliche Wieg! und
du,
Haus meiner Viter! und ihr Lieben,
Die mir begegneten einst, o nahet,
* k%
O kommt, dal3 euer, euer die Freude sel,
50lhr alle, da3 euch segne der Sehende!
O nehmt, daB ichs ertrage, mir das
Leben, das Gottliche mir vom
Herzen.

Day! Day! Above the tumbling clouds, | will
Welcome you back! My eyes will flower
for you,
O light of youth, O joy, returning once
again,
Y et now more spiritually the golden
source
***
45Flows from its holy chalice, and you,
Green earth, in your peaceful cradle, and
you,
House of my father! And you, loved
ones
| met once in the past, draw near,
***
O come, that the joy will be yours,
50That you will receive the blessing of
sight!
O take thislife from me, that | may
Endure it, take the godly from my
heart.

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Ol jus OUs (sleLV/Y5 -

397 YU ju2 60 63 S3aS;0 gol 38 | Siwgs 6 olSis
S glango ju2b |y oLl yelis oS GolSas oyl jSE> Lok (|
6 lgas Lol doliiy | bk 153

A.JJ|AS.| €J| |J UlS)|AJ) CIQJI

*k*k

(oW 50 <001 89w 6 i 355 4 63 (giSI5

£ lgslusl SaaSoo juw lwosT aS

A.'l.ﬂ)_)s_}.u: ublas ‘UL“m., 9

Ol g JuS
*k%

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

FEV Ol jus O slealblY

5.DIE LIEBE

Wenn ihr Freunde vergesst, wenn ihr die Euern
al,

O ihr Dankbaren, sie, euere Dichter schméht,
Gott vergeb' es, doch ehret

Nur die Seele der Liebenden.

5Denn o0 saget, wo lebt menschliches Leben
songt,

Dadie knechtische jezt alles, die Sorge
zwingt?

Darum wandelt der Gott auch

Sorglos tber dem Haupt uns langst.

5. Love

When you forget a friend who was
everything to you,
Y ou grateful ones, when you dight
your poets,
May God forgive you, but
always
Respect the souls of lovers.

5Where do men live humanly, | ask,
Now that we’re slaves to worry?
Likewise, the gods have
wandered
Indifferently over our heads.
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Doch, wie immer das Jahr kalt und
gesanglos ist

10Zur beschiedenen Zeit, aber aus weiflem
Feld

Griine Halme doch sprossen,

Oft ein einsamer V ogel singt,

Wenn sich milig der Wald dehnet, der
Strom sich regt,

Schon die mildere Luft leise von Mittag
weht

15Zur erlesenen Stunde,

So ein Zeichen der schonern Zeit,

Die wir glauben, erwichst einziggeniigsam
noch,

Einzig edel und fromm tber dem ehernen,
Wilden Boden die Liebe,

20Gottes Tochter, von ihm allein.

Sei geseegnet, o sei, himmlische Pflanze,
mir

Mit Gesange gepflegt, wenn des dtherischen
Nektars Krafte dich nahren,

Und der schopfrische Stral dich reift.

Y et no matter how cold and songless the
year,
10At the right time and in season
Spring grass turns the white field
green,
And often alonely bird sings.

Asthe woodsfillsin with leaves and the
river stirs,
At the appointed hour
15Milder winds blow gently from
the South,
Sign of abetter season.

We believe that from the virgin,
unshakeable
Soil, proud and self-satisfied,
Noble and pious, Love, God’s
daughter,
20Comes from him alone.

Asthe ethereal powers of nature
Nourish you like nectar, and you ripen
From highest light, let me bless
you,
Love, with my song,

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Ol jus OUs (slelLV/ VS

035 j jw (I [ o5 S gl o 9 JLw25
OLJ 150 [ 89S 4o 6 Sy (ol
UL glosogs UL Ulgsl_\d;

ULu))T e gliob

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com



http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Yoo/ Ol e OV sledblY

25Wachs und werde zum Wald! eine
beseeltere,

Vollentblihende Welt! Sprache der
Liebenden

Sei die Sprache des Landes,

Ihre Seele der Laut des Volks!

25Grow and become awood! A living
soul,
A fully blossoming world! May the
language
Of lovers be our native tongue,
Their souls the speech of men.

http://users.uoa.gr/~nektar/arts/poetry/friedrich hoelderlin die liebe.htm
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Fitzgerald:

And David's Lips are lock't; but in divine
High piping Pelevi, with "Wine! Wine! Wine!
Red Wine!"--the Nightingale cries to the Rose
That yellow Cheek of hers to'incarnadine.
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Fitzgerald:

There was a Door to which | found no Key:

There was a Veil past which | could not see:

Some little Talk awhile of ME and THEE

There seemed--and then no more of THEE and ME.
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Fitzgerald:

Then to this earthen Bowl did | adjourn

My Lip the secret Well of Life to learn:

And Lip to Lip it murmur'd--"While you live,
Drink!--for once dead you never shall return."

Fitzgerald:

That ev'n my buried Ashes such a Snare
Of Perfume shall fling up into the Air,
As not a True Believer passing by

But shall be overtaken unaware.

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com

-

T
Jh#:w{ y*#«{uﬂf{fw‘;
et 1

3 L f ]
o TS W

- + £

;‘é‘{}i{u}ri r":f

;u

N
W v*;f@f?i}""i’;ﬂf &

7 A,,-" f,ﬁ'/mﬂ‘jﬁd"

W ol o

-?:??av‘kfﬁffa;‘

i_,é/w"fg;iﬁxw


http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

Fitzgerald:

For "IS" and "IS-NOT" though with Rule and Line,
And, "UP-AND-DOWN" without, | could define,
| yetin all | only cared to know,

Was never deep in anything but--Wine.

Fitzgerald:

Another said--"Why, ne'er a peevish Boy

Would break the Bowl from which he drank in Joy;
Shall He that made the Vessel in pure Love

And Fansy, in an after Rage destroy!"
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Fitzgerald:

None answer'd this; but after Silence spake

A Vessel of a more ungainly Make:

"They sneer at me for leaning all awry;

What? did the Hand then of the Potter shake?
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Fitzgerald:

For in and out, above, about, below,

"Tis nothing but a Magic Shadow-show,

Play'd in a Box whose Candle is the Sun,

Round which we Phantom Figures come and go.
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Fitzgerald:

The Worldly Hope men set their Hearts upon
Turns Ashes--or it prospers; and anon,

Like Snow upon the Desert's dusty Face,
Lighting a little hour or two--is gone.
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Fitzgerald:

| sometimes think that never blows so red
The Rose as where some buried Caesar bled;
That every Hyacinth the Garden wears

Dropt in its Lap from some once lovely Head.

PDF created with pdfFactory Pro trial version www.pdffactory.com


http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com

www.takbook.com

FYP/ Ol jus Ol slealblY

Fitzgerald:

And this delightful Herb whose tender Green
Fledges the River's Lip on which we lean--
Ah, lean upon it lightly! for who knows
From what once lovely Lip it springs unseen!

Fitzgerald:

‘Tis all a Chequer-board of Nights and Days
Where Destiny with Men for Pieces plays:
Hither and thither moves, and mates, and slays,
And one by one back in the Closet lays.
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Fitzgerald:

| think the Vessel, that with fugitive
Articulation answer'd, once did live,
And merry-make; and the cold Lip | kiss'd
How many Kisses might it take--and give.
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