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NMwbno oTuBeTwwit cap JIOBJIO OTUBETWWA CAQ

Jlobnio oTuBeTWMK caf.

B TeHn ero watpos

CKpbIT HEXHbIW apoMaT
MpenecTHenWnx LBETOB:

B HEM cBapeb cnapkun MEép —
JlobBM XMBOM NONET.

KoTopbii pnuTcea 4ac,

Kak MOW LUBETOYHbIM CKa3.

Jwbnio nonét BeTpos,
Tepsawwmnx ceBou cnepq,
Cpeob XuMokumx o6nakos.
Heca wM cBoWn npuBerT.
N MaHUT, 4TO ecTb cun
N3nnuTb OYXOBHbLIA Mbil.
Kak BeTep, necHb Mo4,
YMpPET B 4YyXuUX Kpaax.

CruHb, necHA, CruHb Kak 3BYK,
3aBfiHb KaK nepBoUBET.

He 6omMca CMepTHbIX MyK.

Ckaxun Mmorune Hert!

JletTn Cc BoCcTOpProM Bpanb,

[OHM TOCKYy, neyvanb!

Y Bcex byab Ha rnasy,

[ycTb npenectb NbET cCnesy.

MNepesopn: BaneHTtuH CABUH.
e “T have loved flowers that fade”

I have loved flowers that fade,
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Within whose magic tents
Rich hues have marriage made
With sweet unmemoried scents:
A honeymoon delight,

A joy of love at sight,

That ages in an hour

My song be like a flower!.

I have loved airs that die
Before their charm is writ
Along a liquid sky

Trembling to welcome 1it.
Notes, that with pulse of fire
Proclaim the spirit’s desire,
Then die, and are nowhere

My song be like an air!.

Die, song, die like a breath,

And wither as a bloom;

Fear not a flowery death,

Dread not an airy tomb!

Fly with delight, fly hence!

‘Twas thine love’s tender sense

To feast; now on thy bier

Beauty shall shed a tear. Gosgular



