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AHHa AxMaToOBa
“C)xa’sia pykvi Mo TeMHON
ByaJiblo"

Co>xaria pyKu rionm
TEMHOM BYyallblo..
«OTyYero 7ol
CEerOIIHA BriemHa?»
— OTTOT0, UTO 4
TepIIKoOM I1evalibio
Hariowmria ero
TIOIIbYAHA.

Kax 3abymy? OH
BbllILIEeJI, 11IaTasACh,
VICKDUBUTICA
MYUUTESIbHO POT...
A cbexxaria, riepusl
He KacasCh,

d bexkaria 3a HUM
10 BOPOT.

3adblXadAch, 4
KDUMKHYVYTIa: «IIlyTKa
BCé, uT0 bb1JI0.
Y]/[ﬂeu_[b q YMDY.»
YTIbIOHYJTICH
CIIOKOMHO U XY TKO
VI cxazari MHe: «He
CTOM Ha BEeTpY».

1911

Knuckled hands
under the cover..
“Why are you pale
like snow in the
wind?”

-With sorrow I've
poisoned my lover,
['ve left nothmg]ust

pain and grind.

Can’t forget: he came
out with the tremble,
Bowed lips in an
effort to smile,

[ was running a
ghost resemble
[ was chasing him,
feeling vile

Losing breath I
wiped: “ It was a joke.
Stupid farce... if you
leave, I will die”
He sneered terribly
calmly, like stroke
He replied : ‘It is
cold,don’t cry’.
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Uropb CeBepSIHNH
"B mapke 1mJiaka’Jia jeBoyka“

BceBoriooy
CBeTJIaHOBY

B rmapxe ririaxaria
IIeBoYKa:
«[ToCMOTDPM-Ka Thl,
rarroyxa,

Y XODOlLIeHbKOM
J1aCTOUKM
rreperioMrieHa
yiariovxa, —

S BO3bMY IITULLY
beoHy0 1 B
ryiaTouex
VKYTa»...
VoTell
rIpum3anyMaricd,
[TOTPACEHHBLIU
MUHYTO0,

VI TIDOCTUJI BCE
rpAnyime u
KaIlpU3bl, U
11[aJIOCTU
Murion,
MaJleHbKOoM
oY epu,
3apblIaBlleN OT
XXAJrIoCTU.

1910 1.

To Vsevolod
Svetlanov

A tinygirl in the
park
Cried: "On,father,just
look-
pretty swallow has
broken its foot..

[ will take it away,
hide from shadow
and dark,
cover it with my love
and all good” ...
Father stayed
overwhelmed,
Finding nothing to
say,

But he learned at
that moment the
thing:
all mistakes and all
whims of the
forthcoming way
he forgave tiny
daughter, who
weeped in the wind.
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MapwuHa l[{BeTaeBa
“JIerkoMbicnne, MNJIbIN

rpex..."
Jlerxomblcrive! — Levity! -
MWUJITEIN IpexX, a lovely sin,
MUTIBIN CITY THUK Dear fellow,
M Bpal’ MO dear foe!

MWIIbl V!
Thl B I'TIaza MOU
BODBLI3HYTI CMEX,
Thl MazypKy MHe
BODBLI3HYTI B XXUJTIbI.
Hayuurt He
XPaHMTb KOJIbl[3,
C KxeM Bbbl XXUM3Hb
MeHA HUM BeHYarial
HaumHaTb Hayran
C KOHLIa,

I/l XOHUYATL elile I0
Hayarla.
BblTh, Kax cTeberln,
M BblTh, KaK CTallb,
B XXU3IHU, TIIe Mbl
TaK MaJl0 MOXEM..
— [Mloxortaoom
JIeUMThb I1evallb
IVl CMeATbhCA B
JIVILIO TIPOXOX UM

1915 T

You filled my eyes
with supreme,
filled my veins with
dancing flow.
Taught me not to
keep a ring,

No matter who's
engaged!
Start with final little
thing,

Finish just before
it’s staged.

Be like stem and be
like steal
In the life we don't
drive,

Cure rue with
choco meal,
Smile to passers by,
not strive.
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AHnapen lleMeHTbEB
“Korpga gyulia TBod yCTaHeT
6biTb Ayluon”

Korma mylila TBOA
YCTaHeT bblTh
IIV11I0U,
CTaB
be3pas3rINuUHON
K I'OPEeCcTU UYyXKOoMU,
VI Mamcxum riec
C ero TeIIyioM n
CblPOCTbLIO
Yo>Xe He I1opa3nT
cBoeu
HeIIOBTOPMMOCTb
10.

Korma K TOMY XX
TEebSA TIOKUMHET
I0OMOD,
ACTblO UM
'OPIOOCTb
CTEepIIAT Ub-TO
TIOKDb, —

T0 3T0O 0O3HAUAaeT,
UTO Thl YMeD...
XOTHA Thl byIellb
IyMaTh,
UTO XXVMBellb.

1964 1.

When your soul is
tired to be,
When it's apathetic
fo stranger’s grief,
When wet and
warm forest like
early spring sea
Wwon't astonish you,
won't retrieve.
When humour and
wit are suddenly
absent,
When shame and
pride are blind to
the lie -

[t means that you
are a dead land,
But you will still
think you're alive.
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davapna Acapos
“CyacTtbe u rope”

ECTIV TI0TTI004AT
Opyr opyra mBoe,
I/l cHacTbe B
0b0MX ceplliax
DOXXIIALTCH,
TO CBeTJIble
UYyBCTBa BCerima
CrlararTCd,
I/l cHacTbe
CTAHOBUMTCH
Boriblile BOBoe!

A ecriy bema Ha
Topore
BCTPEeTUTCY,

To rierve
BIBOEM 0IOJIEeTh
KPYUMHY.

Beb rope B
JII06BU TI0-MIHOMY
MEePUTCYH,
OHO Ha IBOUX
HeIIpeMeHHOo
IerINTCY,
A 3HAUUT, U
MEeHblIIe
HAaTIIOJIOBUHY!

1995 1.

wWhen two
strangers lose
their hearts,
when love 1s the
only in their world,
the two separated
and different parts
form a single
whole, survive
from cold.

The happiness
doubles in their
lives -
two poor souls are
free from icel

And when the
trouble is on the
way,
together it's easier
than alone -

a trouble splits in
half people say,
it means it is half
less, it’s halftone.
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Bepa loJsyo3koBa
"bepHaphg nmvuleT 3cTep”

BepHapn nmuileT 3CTep: «¥Y MeHA eCTb
CeMb4d U IOM.
d Bemy, U 94 Cpomy He BblIT HUKEM
BEIIOM.
[Io yTpaM 4 I'yJidwo ¢ IDKecc, I10
HOYaM 4 I1b0 POM CO JILIIOM.
Ho xorma s BUXXY Tebsd - 9 maxxe
OBy C TPYIOM».

BepHapmo rIMILET 3CTep: «Y MeH4
BO3JIe IOoMa IIpYyI,
IHeTU XOOAT TyIa KyIIaTbCHA, HO
Yalle BpYT,
YTO KYTIaThCH; A BUIETI BCe -
CUHTamnyp, bempyTr,
OT MCITaHIOCKMX ObOPIOB OO0
COMAJIMMCKUMX PV I,
Ho yMpy, ecrivt y MeHdA Tebsd
0TOEepyT».

BepHapn riuieT: «I1oXoI, QMHaHCbl
M ayonT,
IDXUTII C BoOUTerleM, U3 KOTI0OHOK
roeT 3OUT,
CxMOoKa TpualiaTh [IPOLIeHTOB B
JII0BMMOM bape,
Ho HariuBaloT Bcera B KpeguT,
A Tbl CMOTPUILIL - U CJTIOBHO bor
MHe B I'T1aza I'TIAOUNT».

BepHapno riuieT: «MHe copox
BOCEMb, KaK IIPOUUMM CBETCKUM
TIJIelLIMBbIM JIbBaM,
$1 BCTIOMMHaA, XTO 4, T10 BU3e,
I1acIriopTy U IIpaBam,
ANepHbIM MOTUJILHUK, BOOON
3aTOIIJIEHHbIM KOTJIOBaH,
[TomUMHEeHHbIX, XaK Keryiy, CUMTalo
I10 T'OJI0BaM -

Ho BOT ecyiu CJ10Ba - 3TO TOXe
IeHbIU,

TO Thbl MHE He TI0 CJIOBaAM».

«M0os IeBouKa, Thl KpacuBad, Kak
BaHLLIN.
Thbl TIPUILITIA MHEe CKa3aTh: YMPelllb,
HO I10Ka ObllL,

TOJIbKO He TIVILIM MHe, 3CTep,
IIo>KaJrrymcTa, He VLN,
Huxaxon nyliy Bellb He XBaTUT,

YCTariom Moeyt my1ium...

2008 T

Bernard writes to Esther: “1
have family, I have home.
I'm a leader, I've never been led.
Mornings I walk with Jess,
evenings are rum, ice dome.
But when I see you - lose my
breath, I'm nearly dead".

Bernard writes : « I have pond
nearby,
Children go there to swim, but
they often lie,
I've seen so much-whole world
from its East to West,
But if 1 lose you, my heart will
explode in my poor chest".

Bernard writes : “Income,
auditing, finance,

Jeep with driver, music sense,
Bar discount, life on credit,
But your glanc%.-t“God’s truth, no
edit".

Bernard writes : ‘“Tm 48, like
other bald socialites,

[try to remember whoIam,
what are my heights,
Nuclear burial ground, water
flooded scoop,
Counting employees under the
loupe -

But if the words are the same
as moneuy,

They are useless and priceless,
honey'”.

"My gorgeous girl, my goddess
of Asia,

Who came to say: you are
nearly dead, but breathe,
Don't write to me, my admirable
geisha,

Don't freeze my exhausted soul,
please ,don't freeze"..
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Bepa loJjyo3KkoBa
“Muccric KopcToH"

Korma muccuc KOpCcTOoH BCTpeyuaeT BO
CHe TTOKOMHOI0 copa KopCcToHa,
OHa BCXaKMBaeT, M1LeT TalloukKu B
TeMHOTe, He HaX0OIUT, UepT C HUMU,
[IpUKPBLIBAET JIaI0HbIO CTapylleubn
BEeXW UEepCTBLle
I TUXOHLKO IIJIaYeT, enBa Oblliia.

OH OO CTAapOCTU XOXOTasl Hal ee
paccxazaMu; OH JTI06uJI ee.
Bce ero crioBa obriamarivt IyIst MUCCUC
KOopCcTOH BOJTILIEEHOM CUITO0.
M Terepb OHa TyMaeT, UTO IIPUXOOUT
IIpOBeIaTh MUITY1O
Ero TyuHas obasiTerlbHad Iylia.

OH YMEeJI IIpMHMMAaTL ee BCIO KakK ecTh:
BOT TakKYylo, pPa3Hy1io
VHOoT a yCcTarlyo, becrioryiesHy1o,
VIHoTIa HerIellylo, HecypasHyio,
BEeCcTOorIKOBY10, HETTIbEe3HY10,
be30TKa3zHVy10, HeXXeriesHyio;
Ecrivt Thl CMeelllbCH, - OH TOBOPUTT, - A
TTPa3oHYV1o,

ECIIV Thl TOPOELLb - A COBOTIe3HY10.
OHM e3OUTIU B X3MIILLUD, TTIOUTIU
BUCKM 1 [TTu [Iabrin.

A TIOTOM ero HapAOUIIv U II0rpebrin.

Muccumc KOpCcToH 3HaeT, UTO MY>X B
paro M He 6eCcrioKOUTCH.
TaM ero M HaMIeT, KaK CTaHeT caMa
TIOKOMHULIEN.
TOJILKO UTO-TO THETEeT ee, MexXmy
pebep KorteTcy,
CTOUT BCIIOMHUTL IIPO 3TOT pPaut:

VIHornma cap KOpCTOH BUOUTCA ey C
CUrapom U «IDKOHHWM YOKepoM»,
OUeHb ITbAHbBIM, 6eCCOHHbBIM, 37IbIM, 3a
BOCKPECHbIM TTOKEePOM.
«3aImorKari, BepOATHO, MeJIKUM
HebeCHbIM bpoKepaM.
['oBOpWIIa >Xe - He UT'pan»..

2008 T

When Mrs. Korston meets in her
dream deceased spouse,
She wakes up, looks for slippers
in their house,

Covers her old tired eyelids with
the palm and her mouse
trembles in darkness,
she silently mourns.

Till the last days he laughed at
her stories,
He loved her, her defeats and
glories,
All his words had a magical
strength,
Cured her, gave her special
sense.
Now she believes that his soul
arrives
To pay a visit to her and kiss her
eyes.

He accepted her all, as she purely
was-

Tired, useless and even warse,
Absurd, strange, mindless and
rood,

Unfailing and soft, either bad or
good.

If you laugh - he said, I celebrate.
And if you are sad, I commiserate.
They travelled to Hampshire
Drank local whiskey, enjoyed the
way,

And now he is gone, Mr. Korston
has passed awau.

Mrs. Korston knows her beloved
1s in Heaven,
She doesn’t worry.
There she would find him in the
end of her life story,

But there feels something
pricking among her ribs,
When she thinks about this
Heaven with quivering lips..

She imagines her Mr. Korston
with a smoky cigar and dear old
“Jonnie Walker”,

Deadly drunk, sleepless, vicious
and playing poker,

"He apparently owed to the local
Heaven broker.

Oh, my love, told you a hundred
times - don’t play ..

no33vud BHE BPEMEHU U TPAHUL. NEPEBOA KJIACCUYECKUX U COBPEMEHHDBIXCTUXOTBOPEHMUM.

Jlapunyesa M.A,



