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TAMERLANE

Kind solace in a dying hour!
Such, father, is not (now) my theme —
I will not madly deem that power
Of Earth may shrive me of the sin
Unearthly pride hath revell’d in —
I have no time to dote or dream:
You call it hope — that fire of fire!
It is but agony of desire:
If T can hope — Oh God! I can —
Its fount is holier — more divine —
I would not call thee fool, old man,
But such is not a gift of thine.

Know thou the secret of a spirit
Bow’d from its wild pride into shame.
O yearning heart! I did inherit
Thy withering portion with the fame,
The sering glory which hath shone
Amid the Jewels of my throne,
Halo of Hell! and with a pain
Not Hell shall make me fear again —
O craving heart, for the lost flowers
And sunshine of my summer hours!
The undying voice of that dead time,
With its interminable chime,
Rings, in the spirit of a spell
Upon the emptiness — a knell.

I have not always been as now:
The fever'd diadem on my brow
I claim’d and won usurpingly —
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TAMEPJIAH

3akara cnajikas ycuaajal

Oren! s1 He MOTY IPU3HATE,

Yrob6 BaacTh 3eMHasA — pa3peniaTh
Morna ot npaBoi Ka3Hu aja.
Kyna noiiny 3a ropaocts 1,

Yro cioputsh HaM: cJIoBa mycrole!
Ho uto Hagexma mus tebs,

To mue — xenanuii aronus!
Hanexnan? [a, s 3Haio ux,

Ho ux orous — orHst npekpacHei,
Casreit, ueM Bce 0 pae HacHH...
Te1 He noliMeIb Hamgesx1 MOUX!

V3Hail, KaK KaK[a CIaBHBIX JIe]
Hosoaut 1o noszopa. C aercrsa
(O, rope! CtpamHzoe HacnencTso!)
A cnaBy moay4ua B yaed.

[Iycte npiiHo €10 ObLI yKpalieH
Benerr Ha roose Moetii,

Ho 6bL10 CTONIBKO MYKH B HEA,
Yto ax mue Gosee He CTPAIIEH.
Ho cepane niaver o BecHe,
Korya uBeTs! cusau MHE;

M 1oHOCTH POT OTAAIEHHBII

B moeii p1yuie, HeBo3BpaTHM,
[Toer, kak yapa: HaJ TBOUM
HeGbiTHEM — 3BOI IOXOPOHIbBIi!

S ne Takum Opin pexze. Ta
Kopona, 4To BUCKH MHe CKaJia,
MHoii ¢ 6010, B 3HaK mobe, B3ATA.
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Hath not the same fierce heirdom given
Rome to the Caesar — this to me?
The heritage of a kingly mind,

And a proud spirit which hath striven
Triumphantly with human kind.

On mountain soil I first drew life:
The mists of the Taglay have shed
Nightly their dews upon my head,
And, I believe, the winged strife
And tumult of the headlong air
Have nestled in my very hair.

So late from Heaven — that dew — it fell
(‘Mid dreams of an unholy night)
Upon me with the touch of Hell,
While the red flashing of the light
From clouds that hung, like banners, o’er,
Appeared to my half-closing eye
The pageantry of monarchy,
And the deep trumpet-thunder’s roar
Came hurriedly upon me, telling
Of human battle, where my voice,
My own voice, silly child! — was swelling
(O! how my spirit would rejoice,
And leap within me at the cry)
The battle-cry of Victory!

The rain came down upon my head
Unshelter'd — and the heavy wind
Rendered me mad and deaf and blind.
It was but man, I thought, who shed
Laurels upon me: and the rush —
The torrent of the chilly air
Gurgled within my ear the crush
Of empires — with the captive’s prayer —
The hum of suitors — and the tone
Of flattery ‘round a sovereign’s throne.
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OHO U TO e IIPaBo A0

Pum — lle3apio, a MHe — BeHelr:
Co3HaHbsi MOIHOTO HArPAJIa,

YTO ¢ 1eIBIM MHPOM CIIOPUTE Pajlo
U TopxectByer HakoHe1r!

Ha ropHbIX Kpy4ax si BO3pOC.

Tam, o vouam, Tyman Tarnes
Kpomun pebenka Bjaroi poc;

Tam B3pBIBBHI BETpA, I'YJIBI TPO3,

B kpbuiathix cxBarkax GypHO pes,
THe3auIKMCh B IETCKUIM 1IEJIK BOJIOC.

Te pocer nomuio s1! He coan

4, rpesst moj HalleB HEHACTDS,
Bxymas ajickoe npuyacTbe;

A Mot cBeT OB B ITOJTHOYD A,
W Tyum pBaj, U UX 3HAMEHa,

Kak cMMBOJI B/1acTH BEKOBOIA,
Tecuumice B BEICOTE; HO BOM
Boennpix Tpy6, Ho 6ypsi cTona
Kpuuanu B nepeMeHHO# Mre

O 6yiiubix 6UTBaxX Ha 3eMIIe.

W s1, pebenoxk, — o, Gesymubiil —
[Ibsanes nox crornacHsiil OGpe,
CBoii OpaHHBIH KJIHY, CBOH KIHY moben,
Buiusast cBoi#t 10710C B Xa0C IIYMHBIH,

Kornia MHe BUXpH BBLUIM B CITYX

W Gy B TPYAb LOXKAEM CYPOBBIM,
51 611 6e3ymeH, cIel u ryx;

W MHe Ka3aioCh: TaBPOM HOBBIM
MeHnsi BeHYaTh [IPHUILE] HAPO.

B rpoMax JIaBHHEI, B PEBE BOJI

1 copiman, — pymiaTcs IepIKaBs,
Tecusitea npen uapem pabor;

51 caplman — MIEeHHUKOB MOJIBOHI,
JIbCTenoB y TpoHA XOP JIyKaBBIi.
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My passions, from that hapless hour,
Usurp’d a tyranny which men
Have deem’d, since I have reach’d to power,
My innate nature — be it so:
But, father, there liv’d one who, then,
Then — in my boyhood — when their fire
Burn'd with a still intenser glow
(For passion must, with youth, expire)
E’en then who knew this iron heart
In woman’s weakness had a part.

I have no words — alas! — to tell
The loveliness of loving well!
Nor would I now attempt to trace
The more than beauty of a face
Whose lineaments, upon my mind,
Are — shadows on th’ unstable wind:
Thus I remember having dwelt
Some page of early lore upon,
With loitering eye, till I have felt
The letters — with their meaning — melt
To fantasies — with none.

O, she was worthy of all love!

Love — as in infancy was mine —
"Twas such as angel minds above

Might envy; her young heart the shrine
On which my every hope and thought

Were incense — then a goodly gift,

For they were childish and upright —
Pure — as her young example taught:

Why did I leave it, and, adrift,

Trust to the fire within, for light?

We grew in age — and love — together —
Roaming the forest, and the wild;

My breast her shield in wintry weather —
And, when the friendly sunshine smil’d,
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JIMIIb ¢ TOM NOPBI KECTOKOI CTPAcTbIO
51 bosteH cTai, — yOUTHCSA BIACTBIO,

A monu myManm, oHa,

Ta crpacts, TpaHy BposKieHa.

Ho nekTo 6601, KTO, HE 0OMaHyT
MHoii, 3HaJ Toraa, Korja s ObLI

Tak 10H, Tak MOJIOH CTPACTHBIX CHJI
(Bens ¢ 10HOCTBIO M CTPACTH BIHYT),
Yro cepiiie, TBepiioe KaK MeJlb,
Crioco6Ho TasiTh U cabeTh.

Hert peuu y MeHs1, — TaKOH,

YT00 BRIPA3UTh BCIO MPEJIECTh MUJION;
C ee Bomme6HOM KpacoToit

CJ10Ba OMEPSITCS JIH CHUJION?

Ee uepTsl B MOMX MeuTax —

Yro TeHb Ha 3bI0IEMBIX JHCTaX!

Tak 3aMepeTh HaJl KHUTOH 3HAHBS
3arnpeTHOro MHE pa3 MPHIILIOCH;

I'ma3 xagHO NI CTPOK OYEPTAHBAL...
Ho 6yKBbI, — CMBICJI UX, — BCE CJMIOCH
B ¢anTasusx... — 6e3 copepiKaHbsL.

Ona 6p11a 110681 T0CTOMHA,
Mos 06085 ObLIa CBETIIa;

K Heil 3aBUCTh — aHTEIOB MOTJIa
Oseub B HX SICHOCTH CITOKOMHOHM.
Ee nymia 6suma — 9to Xpam,

Mowu Hagex b — huMuaM
HeBuHHBII U MO-IETCKH YHCTHIH,
Kax u cama oHa... K uemy

51, 6POCHB ATOT CBET JIYIHUCTHIMH,
K uHBIM OrHSIM 1IO1IEN BO THMY!

B n1060Bb MBI BEpHIIH, BIBOCM
Bpojas B jiecax M 110 YCTHIHAM;
Eit rpynp Most ObLTa IIATOM;
Korza xe connie B Hebe CHHEM
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And she would mark the opening skies,
I'saw no Heaven — but in her eyes.

Young Love’s first lesson is — the heart.
For 'mid that sunshine, and those smiles,
When, from our little cares apart,
And laughing at her girlish wiles,
I'd throw me on her throbbing breast,
And pour my spirit out in tears —
There was no need to speak the rest —
No need to quiet any fears
Of her — who ask'd no reason why,
But turn’d on me her quiet eye!

Yet more than worthy of the love
My spirit struggled with, and strove,
When, on the mountain peak, alone,
Ambition lent it a new tone —
I had no being — but in thee:

The world, and all it did contain
In the earth — the air — the sea —

Its joy — its little lot of pain
That was new pleasure — the ideal,

Dim, vanities of dreams by night —
And dimmer nothings which were real —

(Shadows — and a more shadowy light!)
Parted upon their misty wings,

And, so, confusedly, became

Thine image and — a name — a name!
Two separate — yet most intimate things.

I was ambitious — have you known

The passion, father? You have not:
A cottager, I mark’d a throne
Of half the world as all my own,

And murmur'd at such lowly lot —
But, just like any other dream,

Upon the vapor of the dew
My own had past, did not the beam
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CwMesuioch HaM, 1 — Hebeca
Bcerpeuan, rsins B ee riasa.

JI1060Bb HAC YUUT BEPUTH B 4YBCTBO.
Kak yacto, Bo/IbHO, 6€3 HCKYCCTBa,
IIpu cMmexe conHIa, BeCh B MEYTAX,
CwMesich IeBUUECKOI IIpuuye,

51 BIPYT CKIIOHSIICS K HEXXHOM TPyIu
W aymry usnupan B ciesax.

U Op1nm peun GecIIoNes s,

He ynpexkas, ne kisns,

OHa cBOIMIA HA MEHS

CBoii B3IJIs/1 IPOIIAIOIIHANA U 3BE3/HBIH.

Ho B cepare, 6oubiine yeM 1ocTOMHOM
Jl1o0BH, cTpacTeil pokaaICs CIIoP,

Yyt Caasa, kiimyem 6ecIioKoRHbIM,
3Basia MEHS C YCTYIIOB TOP.

S sun mobosbio. Bee, uTo B Mupe

Ectb, — Ha 3eMJie, — B BOJIHAX MOpeH, —
U B BO3IyXE, — B GE3rpaHHOil MIHMpH, —
Bce pagoctn, — npunes ckopOei

(Yro Toxe panocTs), — UIEAIBHOCTD, —
U cyera HO4YHO# MEYTEL, —

W, cyera cyet, peaJibHOCTD

(Cser, B koeM 0OJIbIIIE TEMHOTBI), —
Bce ucuesano B IETKOM IBIME,

Yrtob cTaTh, MEUTOIT 03apeHo,

JIvms auk ee, — 1 uMal — umal —

JIBe pa3HBIX BelH, — HO 0aHO!

S 6b11 yecTomo6uB. Tl 3HAT 114,
Crapuk, Takymo crpacts? O HeT!
My3KHK, [IOTOM He BO3/JIBUTAJI JIU
1 Tpon monmupa? MHe Bech cBeT
HwuBnmics, — s pornrtan B oTBeT!
Ho, Kak Tymamsl 11peji pacCBeTOM,
Tak Tastiu MOM MEUTHI

B nyyax uymecHo# KpacoTsl, —
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Of beauty which did while it thro’
The minute — the hour — the day — oppress
My mind with double loveliness.

We walk'd together on the crown
Of a high mountain which look’d down
Afar from its proud natural towers
Of rock and forest, on the hills —
The dwindled hills! begirt with bowers
And shouting with a thousand rills.

I spoke to her of power and pride,

But mystically — in such guise
That she might deem it nought beside

The moment’s converse; in her eyes
I read, perhaps too carelessly —

A mingled feeling with my own —
The flush on her bright cheek, to me

Seem’d to become a queenly throne
Too well that I should let it be

Light in the wilderness alone.

I wrapp'd myself in grandeur then
And donn’d a visionary crown —
Yet it was not that Fantasy
Had thrown her mantle over me —
But that, among the rabble — men,
Lion ambition is chain’d down —
And crouches to a keeper’s hand —
Not so in deserts where the grand —
The wild — the terrible conspire
With their own breath to fan his fire.

Look ‘round thee now on Samarcand! —
Is she not queen of Earth? her pride
Above all cities? in her hand
Their destinies? in all beside
Of glory which the world hath known
Stands she not nobly and alone?
Falling — her veriest stepping-stone
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ITycTh mmutbes 6b110 it (aTo B TOM!)
Mur, — yac, — uib nern! CuibHelH, 4yeM CTPacTs,
T'nena ee gBOiiHAsT BIACTh.

Pa3 MBI B30IILJIK ¢ HEH /10 BEPIIMHEL
Tophl, YbM KPYYH ¥ CTPEMHHUHBI
BceTaBanu 13 BOJTHHUCTOMH THMEI,

Kax barrHi; cozepiiaian Me

B npoBanax — HU3KHE XOJIMBI

W, cnoBHO ceThb, pyYbH JOJIHUHEL

1 eit o TopocTH U BIacTH

Tam roBopuJ, — HO Tak, uTob BCe
OmHUM JIHIE U3 MOUX IMIPUCTPACTHI
Kasamoce. U B riasax ee

YuTan s, MOXeT ObITh HEBOIBHBIH,
OTBeT — KUBOI, XOTb 6€3I/1aroabLHbIN!
Pymsanen Ha ee 1mekax

Ckazasr: oHa ZoCToiHA TpoHa!

W g penrut, 94TO €if KOpoHA

IIBeTHI 3aMEHHUT Ha BUCKaX.

To 661710 — MbICH 060IBIIEHBE!

B Te roznl, — BcrioMiu, MO oTelr, —
JIuums B MosIo0M BOOGpakeHbI

Hocun s npuspayHslil BeHelr,

Ho tamM, rze 011 B TOJIIBI CHKATHI,

Jles uecTomoOua — B IeIX,

Hajt HuM ¢ 6UYOM 3aKOH-BOKATHII;
Wuoe — Mexny rop, B CTEIsIX.

[me nuKocTh, MPaYHOCTD M TPOMAJIHOCTh
B HeM TOJIbKO Pa3iKUraioT KajaHOCTh.

Barmsinn na Camapkani. Beas on —
Ilaps Beeit 3emmu. OH BO3HECEH
Hapx roponamuy; kax conomy,

PyKoii oH 1epKUT CyAbObI UX;

Uto 6BLIO CIaBOH AHEH OBLIBIX,

OH pasMmeras og0OHO TPOMY.

EMy noiHOXXbeM — COTHH CTpaH,
Crymenu K TPOHY MHPOBOMY;
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Shall form the pedestal of a throne —
And who her sovereign? Timour — he
Whom the astonished people saw
Striding o’er empires haughtily
A diadem’d outlaw!

O, human love! thou spirit given,
On Earth, of all we hope in Heaven!
Which fall'st into the soul like rain
Upon the Siroc-wither'd plain,
And, failing in thy power to bless,
But leav’st the heart a wilderness!
Idea! which bindest life around
With music of so strange a sound
And beauty of so wild a birth —
Farewell! for I have won the Earth.

When Hope, the eagle that tower’d, could see
No cliff beyond him in the sky,

His pinions were bent droopingly —
And homeward turn’d his soften’d eye.

"Twas sunset: when the sun will part

There comes a sullenness of heart

To him who still would look upon

The glory of the summer sun.

That soul will hate the ev'ning mist

So often lovely, and will list

To the sound of the coming darkness (known

To those whose spirits harken) as one

Who, in a dream of night, would fly

But cannot from a danger nigh.

What tho’ the moon — the white moon
Shed all the splendor of her noon,

Her smile is chilly — and her beam,

In that time of dreariness, will seem
(So like you gather in your breath)

A portrait taken after death.

And boyhood is a summer sun
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U kro Ha Tpone? — Tamepuan!
BCE Lla.pCTBa, TPEI'IE‘THI)I ¥ HEMBEI,
X,[[yT, 9TO MX CJIOMMT BEJIHKaH, —
Pasboiinuk B 6aecke quanembi!

Tet, 0 JI1060Bb, ThI, ueit Haab3aM
TauT nesnenpe He3eMHOe,
Cramaomas B Iynry HaM,

Kak mox/6 Ha JIyT, HCCOXIIKH B 3HOE!
Te1, MuMO 1IpoHOCS CBOM jap,
Crangomas, kak mnoxap!

Th1, mosHsIAsE BCe CBSATHIHU
HarneBamu CTOJb CTPAHHBIX JIUP

W pukoii npenectbio! — OTHEIHE
IIpomaii: s MOKOPHJ BeCh MUP.

Korna nagexn open napsanuii
[Moctur, 4TO BHIIIE HET BEPIINH,
OH JIET cAepkai U B30P TOPALIUil
Briepun B cBOE THE3/I0 Y JIBIUH.
boin cBet Beuepnuuii. B yac 3akara
[Teyasns naxoauT Ha cepiaua:

MBI JKasK1eM TBIITHOCTBIO OoraToi
JlHst HacIaAUThCA 10 KOHIIA.

Jyure yxxaceH Mpaxk TymaHa,
Ilopoii cTOMB CIANIOCTHEINR; OHA
BuuMmaer necHio TbMbI (M CTPaHHO
Ta mecus 3ByunT, KOMY cibiiHal).
B kommMape, Tak Ha XU3Hb TTOXOKEM,
Bexarh XOTUM MBI M HE MOXKEM.

[IycTpb 912 Genas ayHa

Ha Bce Kpyrom JibeT 000/IbIIEHDE;
Ee ynbiOka — xosonHa;

(Bce 3ameprno, Bce 663 IBUKCHDS);
WM B aTOT yac ToCKH ona —
[TocmepTHOE H306pakeHbe!

Yro Hanra oHOCTH? — CoHITE JIeTa.

61



Whose waning is the dreariest one —

For all we live to know is known

And all we seek to keep hath flown —

Let life, then, as the day-flower, fall

With the noon-day beauty — which is all.

I reach’d my home — my home no more —
For all had flown who made it so.
I pass'd from out its mossy door,
And, tho’ my tread was soft and low,
A voice came from the threshold stone
Of one whom I had earlier known —
O, I defy thee, Hell, to show
On beds of fire that burn below,
An humbler heart — a deeper woe.

Father, I firmly do believe —
I know — for Death who comes for me
From regions of the blest afar,
Where there is nothing to deceive,
Hath left his iron gate ajar,
And rays of truth you cannot see
Are flashing thro’ Eternity —

I do believe that Eblis hath

A snare in every human path —

Else how, when in the holy grove

I wandered of the idol, Love,

Who daily scents his snowy wings

With incense of burnt offerings

From the most unpolluted things,

Whose pleasant bowers are yet so riven

Above with trellic’d rays from Heaven

No mote may shun — no tiniest fly —

The light’ning of his eagle eye —

How was it that Ambition crept,
Unseen, amid the revels there,

Till growing bold, he laughed and leapt
In the tangles of Love’s very hair?



Kak ropecrten ee 3akar!

Y3k Het BompocoB 6e3 0TBeTa,

Yk He NpHITTH MeyTaM Ha3a;

JKusHb BSIHET, KaK 1BETOK, — OECKPOBHEI,
Beckpacouneii ot 3004... UTo B Heii!

51 B oM poxHO# BepHYJICS, — HO

Uy KHM, IyCTEIM OH CTAJ JaBHO.
Bomen g TMXO B ceHH joMa

JIBepb MIUCTYIO TOJKHYB, TIOHUK

V¥ Bxopa, — ¥ BO TbM€ BO3HHUK

Tam roJsoc, pexae cToJib 3HaKOMBIH!
O, s kasHych Tebe, cTapuk!

B any, B orue u BeuHOi1 HOYH,

Hert, HeT oTuasinps xecroue!

51 BIKY B rpe3ax OCUSIHHBIX, —

Hert! 3nai0, u60 cMepTh, 32 MHOM

Mg us obnacty u3bpaHHbIX,

I'me 6BITL HE MOKET CHOB OOMaHHBIX,
Packppiia 1Bepy B MUP MHOI,

U uctunsl nyun (He3puMoi

Tebe) MHE SIPKU HECTEPIIUMO, —

S 3nai0, yto Mb6aMC B TeHU

[TocTaBu oM 3amajHA.

WMuaue Kak ke, B pOIIax HEKHBIX
JIi06BH, TOM, yeil Tak cBeTeN B3I,
Toif, uTo Ha TIepPbA KPBLIbEB CHEKHBIX
JIbeT KaXKIOIHEBHO apoMaT

JII0ACKMX MOJIUTB, JIap Yl MSTEKHbBIX, —
B Tex pomax, rie 1yuu CHYOT

CxB03b BeTBH 6I€CKOM CTOb OOTaTBIM,
Yro paske MOIIKH, JlaXe aToOM

Ot rna3 JI106BY He YCKOJIB3HYT, —

Kak MoT, CKa)Ki MHE, TaM PasIuThCS
S yecTomobusA B KPOBU

Croub 1ep3Ko, 4T06 ¢ HACMENIKOH BIIUTHCS
B cBsaTwie Bonocs JIo6Bu!



SONG

I saw thee on thy bridal day —

When a burning blush came o’er thee,
Though happiness around thee lay,

The world all love before thee:

And in thine eye a kindling light
(Whatever it might be)

Was all on Earth my aching sight
Of Loveliness could see.

That blush, perhaps, was maiden shame —
As such it well may pass —

Though its glow hath raised a fiercer flame
In the breast of him, alas!

Who saw thee on that bridal day,

When that deep blush would come o’er thee,
Though happiness around thee lay,

The world all love before thee.



INECHS

51 B IeHb BeHYaHbs yBUIAT,
Kak BcnbIxHyza ThI KapKo —
XoTb Mup 6a)eHCTBA 0XKUAAT
Tebs1, 6mucTasn ApKo.

W xpome aToro orus
(O, yeM oH 6BLT 3aXKKeH?),
Bce noremneno nns MeHsi —
Ocrancst ToabKO OH!

To He geBHYH CTBIA IbLIAT —
On xanya 651 BO ToMy!

OroHb ke 3TOT I'PyAb Pasbsii
W cepaue cxer Tomy,

Kro B /1eHb BeHuaHbst yBU/A,
Kak BCbIXHYMA TBI %apKo,

XoTh MuUp GAaKEHCTBA OKHUIAT
Tebs, GaucTas 9pKo.
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DREAMS

Oh! that my young life were a lasting dream!

My spirit not awak’ning till the beam

Of an Eternity should bring the morrow:

Yes! tho’ that long dream were of hopeless sorrow,
"Twere better than the dull reality

Of waking life to him whose heart shall be,

And hath been ever, on the chilly earth,

A chaos of deep passion from his birth!

But should it be — that dream eternally

Continuing — as dreams have been to me

In my young boyhood — should it thus be given,
"Twere folly still to hope for higher Heaven!

For I have revell'd, when the sun was bright

In the summer sky; in dreamy fields of light,

And left unheedingly my very heart

In climes of mine imagining — apart

From mine own home, with beings that have been

Of mine own thought — what more could I have seen?

"Twas once and only once and the wild hour

From my remembrance shall not pass — some power
Or spell had bound me — ’twas the chilly wind
Came o'er me in the night and left behind

Its image on my spirit, or the moon

Shone on my slumbers in her lofty noon

Too coldly — or the stars — howe’er it was

That dream was as that night wind — let it pass.
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MEYTbI

O, 6yap BcA I0HOCTh JIOJTHM CHOM OIHHM,
Ytob npobyxaancsa AyX, OOBATHIA MM,
Jlume Ha paccBeTe BEYHOCTH XOJIOXHOMN;
Byxap aTOT coH mevaseH GE3bICXOAHO, —

W Bce x ymen momoOHbIA MPEAIOUTET
BespanocTHoil 1 KocHOII ABHU TOT,

Use cepile npejHasHaYeHO C POXKJEHbSI
Crpacreil ry0OKHMX HCIBITATH CMSATEHDBE.

Ho 6yner cxojieH COH Takoil MJb HET

C daHTa3usIMH OTPOYECKUX JIET,

Korga 6sIBatoT rpessl CTOMb MPEKPACHEI,

Yro nyumux HeHO HUCIIOCHATH HE BJIACTHO?
Kak gacto ApKMM MOJIHEM B JICTHUH 3HOH
#1, MBICTIEHHO NMOKHHYB JIOM POJXHOH,
CkuTaICH [0 JAJeKUM YY)KIBIM CTPaHaM,
[Inbin K cymiecTBaM HEBEIOMBIM H CTPAHHBIM,
IInopam BOOOpaXkeHbsi MOETO...

Yto MOr elmne KeJaTh 51 CBEPX TOro?

JInmb pas mopa MeyTaHMH HaM JaeTcs,
Tocka x 110 Hel 10 CMEPTH OCTAETCH.

¥k He IO BNACTBIO JIb TAHHBIX 4ap g KHI?
He BeTep /11 HOYHOI B MEHS BJIOXKWII

Csoit 06pas u nopsBe? He syHa m

MeHnst MaHHIa B JICASHBIEC Ja7TH?

He k 3Besziam M ¢ 3eMJIM MeHSI BIIEKJIO?
He 3Hato. Bee, kax BUXpeM, yHECJIO.
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I have been happy — tho’ but in a dream.

I have been happy — and I love the theme —
Dreams! in their vivid colouring of life —

As in that fleeting, shadowy, misty strife

Of semblance with reality which brings

To the delirious eye more lovely things

Of Paradise and Love — and all our own!

Than young Hope in his sunniest hour hath known.
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