Yuavam baerk

IIeTpre CTUXOTBOPEHILSI

B IlepeBoJe AHatoaus Kyapssuikoro

THE FLY

Little Fly,

Thy summer's play
My thoughtless hand
Has brush'd away.

Am not ]

A fly like thee?

Or art not thou

A man like me?

For I dance,
And drink, and sing,

MOIIKA

MaaroTka MOIIIKa,
To1 Tak xpynka!l
Tebs1 crybnaa
Mos pyxa.

A yeM He MOIIIKa
S, yeaoBex?

Beap HeHaMHOTO
Moii1 aoab1i1e BeEK.

IToro, TaHIyIO,
Kpy>xycs, 1oka

Till some blind hand Meuns He cryour
Shall brush my wing. CyapOnI pyKa.

If thought is life Ho ecan pasym
And strength and breath, /A5t HaC — Kak CBeT,
And the want M rae ver Mpican —
Of thought is death; Tam >xu3Hu Her,
Then am I To >xute am Oyay

A happy fly, Nab cMepTH X AaTh,

If I live C4yacTAMBOI MOIIIKOM
Or if I die. Xouy aeTars.

M3 ku.: Anaroanit Kyapsasuuxuii. B 6eaom orne oxxnganss: Ctuxu u nepesoast. M., 1994

THE LILY ANAVIAL

The modest Rose puts forth a thorn,

The humble Sheep a threat'ning horn;

While the Lily white shall in love delight,

Nor a thorn, nor a threat, stain her beauty bright.

TpoHb CKPOMHMITY-PO3y — YKOAET A0 KPOBH,
A y Dapalka pora HaroTtose.

Aump Anans B 6e40M CBOeM OAesTHUN
Crpyut HaMm A100BM Oe33alIUTHON CUSHUE.
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LONDON AOHAOH

I wander thro' each charter'd street, I'ze Tem3se Teus paspeliieHo,
Near where the charter'd Thames does flow, A yaA0ouKaM — CHIIMpPaAbiO BUTBCS,
And mark in every face I meet Bbpoxy n By anin ogHo:
Marks of weakness, marks of woe. YHbLADIE, TyTIBIE ANIIA.

In every cry of every Man, My>kunHa cTroHeT Au 6e3 cu4,

In every Infant's cry of fear, PebGenox am 3armeacst B riaaue,

In every voice, in every ban, sl ay10: B BO3AyXe 3aCTblA

The mind-forg'd manacles I hear. 3anper Oe33ByJYHbIN XKUTh MHAYeE.
How the chimney-sweeper's cry Maapunmxku-Tpyoodncra Boi
Every blackning church appals; He capien B 0aaroctHom cobope.
And the hapless soldiers sigh YBeuHbIl1 PPOHTOBOII TePoIi,
Runs in blood down palace walls. K aBop1iam TBOe B3BIBaeT rope.
But most thro' midnight streets I hear V1 B 9ac 11oAHOYHBIN 34€Ch 3Bydar
How the youthful harlot's curse /leBYOHKM YAMIHOM ITPOKAATES,
Blasts the new-born infant's tear, V1 nHosoOpauHble AeTAT

And blights with plagues the marriage hearse. Kax 0yATo K AbsIBOAY B OOBATDA.
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The Tiger TUIP

Tiger! Tiger! burning bright Turp, o Turp, 6arpoBbliii cseT,

In the forests of the night, B vamax HouM >XapKuii caes,
What immortal hand or eye KrT0, ncrioanen rpo3Hsix cna,
Could frame thy fearful symmetry? 34yI0 I1A10Th TBOIO cAenunAa’?

In what distant deeps or skies Ups GecTpenieTHas A4aHb

Burnt the fire of thine eyes? MpIm11y cBuAa TYTYIO TKaHb?

On what wings dare he aspire? Kro mpspkkam nmpugaa pasmax?
What the hand dare seize the Fire? Kak orons 3ask:keH B raasax?
And what shoulder, and what art, KeMm orMepeH cepatia cTyK?
Could twist the sinews of thy heart? KrTo, He nokaagas pyk,

And when thy heart began to beat, B Ky3He aaaya TBOIO CTaTh,
What dread hand? and what dread feet? TsIKKMIT MOAOT TIACH IIOABSITH?
What the hammer? what the chain? Yro 3a 11e1p10 0611 OOBUT

In what furnace was thy brain? Moz3r, rae naamMeHb TeMHBIN CIIUT?
What the anvil? what dread grasp Kro ¢ yapiOkoit B Mup rocaaa
Dare its deadly terrors clasp? Mouimu aackoit naeaa?

When the stars threw down their spears, Kro 6114 pag, csoeir Boaide,
And water'd heaven with their tears, Y>kacasch caM cede?

Did he smile his work to see? Kewm Ob121 arHelr coTBopeH,

Did he who made the Lamb make thee? V tBOpP1Y M1MA€ AU OH?

Tiger! Tiger! burning bright Turp, o Turp, GarposBblii cBerT,

In the forests of the night, B gamjax Houm >Xapkuii caeg,
What immortal hand or eye, KT0, ncroanen rpos3Hsix cua,
Dare frame thy fearful symmetry? 34y10 IAOTH TBOIO cAenna?
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