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Yaliiyz YALNYZ

Cagalyk yyllarymdan bari,
Bolmadym basgalar yaly,
GOrmedim 6zgelen gorisi yaly
Hyjuwmy yonekey bahardan aldym
Yéne ol gussamyii cesmesi daldi.


https://kitapcy.su/yalnyz/

Yiregim birsydyrgyn hefide josmady
Ahli sdyenlermi yaliyz s6ydim men
Sofira cagalygmyfi dah sapagynda,
Carkandakly catrygynda durmusyf
Denme den galdym.

Yagsylygyf hem erbedifi cufi cufilugynda
Meni O0zune bendi eden syrly zat
Silde ya-da clwdirimde,

Daglaryi kert gayasynda,

Ocligsi glyz s6hlesinde

Meni ginden gursan glnde
Asmandaky yyldyrymda

Mef defiimden gecip baryan
Harasatda hem gopgunda

Arsyn tutus durky yene

asuda wagty

GOzumin o6nunde

Bulut girdi del seytanyi kesbine.
ALONE

From childhood’s hour I have not been
As others were

I have not seen

As others saw.

I could not bring

My passions from a common spring.
From the same source I have not taken
My sorrow.

I could not awaker

My heart to joy at the same tone

And all I loved, I loved alone.

Then in my childhood in the dawn

Of a most stormy life was drawn

From every depth of good and ill

The mystery which binds me still.
From the torrent or the fountair

From the red cliff of the mountain,
From the sun that round me rolled

In its autumn tint of gold,



From the lightning in the sky

As it passed me flying by

From the thunder and the storm

And the cloud that took the form
(When the rest of I leaven was blue)
Of a demon in my view.
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