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1829

(oT MA4A)

Ha xosMax ['py3uu JieXKUT HOUHAsI MIJIa;
[llymuT Aparsa npeJi0 MHOIO.

MHe rpyCTHO U JIETKO; [le4asib MOsI CBETJIa;
[Teyasib MO4 ITOJIHA TOGOIO,

To60M, 0HON TOGOH... YHBIHbSI MOETO
Hu4To He My4HT, He TPEBOXHUT,

U cep/ilie BHOBb FOPUT U JIOOUT — OTTOTO,
YTO0 He JII0OOUTh OHO He MOYKET.

564
KAJIMBIYKE

[powiai, M06e3Has KaJMblyKal
YyTb-4yTh, Ha 310 MOUX 3aTeH,
MeHs1 moxBa/ibHasl MIPUBbIYKA

He yBiieksa cpegu creneit

Bcies 3a KHUOUTKOIO TBOEH.

TBoOU r/1a3a KOHEYHO Y3KH,

U n10coK HOC, ¥ J106 IUPOK,

Tbl He Jienevelb M0-GPaHILY3CKH,
ThI IEJIKOM He CXKMMaelllb HOT;
[To-aHr/Miicku npes caMmoBapoM
Y3opoMm xJsie6a He KPOIIHUIIb,

He Bocxumaembcst CeH-Mapow,
Crnerka lllekcnivpa He LIEHUIIIb,

He norpy»xaelbca B MeYTaHbe,
Korjsa HeT MbIC/IM B TOJIOBE,

He pacneBaemb Ma dov’e,

['ajion He NpbIraellb B COGPaHbeE...

4



1829

(FROM MAY)
563

The hills of Georgia are veiled in mists of night;
close by I hear the Aragva flowing.
I’m sad, yet glad at heart; my very sorrow’s bright —
my sorrow that is overflowing
with you, with you alone... There’s nothing here to move
that sorrow into pain, nothing to overpower
my feelings that are now again aflame with love —
for not to love is beyond their power. RC

564
FOR A KALMYK GIRL

Goodbye, my lovely Kalmyk friend,

you almost made me ditch my plans —

L, rightly, like to fraternize and

might have dashed across the steppes

after that covered cart of yours.

Your eyes, it’s true, are narrow slits —

your nose is flat, your forehead wide;

you don’t go simpering on in French,

nor squeeze your calves in silken hose;

you don’t cut bread in pretty shapes 10
beside a teapot, English-style,

nor rave about de Vigny’s books,

nor damn poor Shakespeare with faint praise;
you don’t resort to meditation

to hide an absence of ideas;

you don’t drone arias by Rossini,

nor prance a galop at a ball...



LYRICS * VOLUME 4

Yro Hy>kab1? — PoBHO noJyaca,

[Toka kOHel MHe 3anpsrasny,

MHe yM U cepALe 3aHUMaIU 20
TBoM B30p U AMKas Kpaca.

Jlpy3bs! He BCE JIb OJHO U TO Xe:

3a06bIThCSl TPA3/AHOI0 AYIION

B 6s1ecTael 3aj1e, B MOJHOM J10XKe,

Wau B KHOUTKe KoYyeBoOi?

565
DOA3UJB-XAHY

BJyiarocsioBeH TBOU MOJABUT HOBBIH,
TBOM NyTh Ha ceBep Halll CypOBbIH,
I'ne KpaTKo LapcTByeT BECHA,

Ho rpe l'adpuza u Caagu

3HAKOMBI ............ “MeHa.

Thl moceTHlIb HAll Kpal MOJTHOYHBIH,
OCTaBb K€ CHEJ, ..vvvveennnn.

[IBeThl paHTa3UH BOCTOYHOU
Pacchinb Ha ceBEpPHBIX CHETaX.

566

JEJIUBAII

[lepecTpesika 3a X0JIMaMu;
CMOTpHUT J1arepb UX U HaI:
Ha xosMe npe kazakamMu

BbeTcst KpacHbI# Je1uballl.

Jenubai! He cy¥cs K s1a8e,
[Toxkasielt CBOe YKUThE;
BMur aMuHb JIMX0M 3a6aBe:
[lonagelbcs Ha KOMbe.

I, kazak! He pBUCH K O6OH0:

Jenubain Ha BceM CKaKy 10
CpexxeT cabJiero KpUBOIO

C ey yaanyo Gauiky.



1829

No matter! For a full half-hour,

as they were harnessing the horses,
your gaze, your beauty from the wilds,
held my attention, mind and heart.
My friends, it’s surely all the same

to let one’s idle feelings roam

in soirées, theatres bright and smart,
or by a nomad’s covered cart.

565
FOR FAZIL KHAN

Your exploit, friend, is brave and bold:
our northern lands are bleak and cold,
and lovely spring too quickly flies.

Yet here your Saadi’s tale is told...
Hafez is known among the wise.

Across our midnight world we trace
your eastern footsteps as you go:

so scatter on our northern snow
blossoms of fantasy and grace.

566
THE DELIBASH

Gunfire on the hilltops warns us;
both encampments, foe and friend,
watch as, towards the Cossack forces,
rides a delibash in red.

Delibash, don’t charge, hot-headed,
into battle! Hold life dear,

lest your derring-do be ended

on the fine point of a spear.

Cossack, don’t rush into action,
or the delibash will slice,

with his sabre curved and slashing,
head from shoulders in a trice.

20
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MuaTcsl, ClIM6JIUCh B 0011EM KPUKE...

[TocMmoTpuTe! KaKOBBI? ...
Jenubau yxxe Ha MUKe,
A xa3zak 6e3 rosioBbl.

567
U3 TADPU3A
Jlazepv npu Esgppame

He nuieHsiiicsi 6paHHOM C/1aBOM,
O kpacagel MoJ0A0¥!

He 6pocaticsi B 60i1 KpoBaBblil

C KapabaXCKO TOJINOMN!

3Halo, CMepTb Te6s1 He BCTPETHUT:
Aspausn, cpeau Meuen,

KpacoTy TBo10 3aMeTUT —

U nowaza 6yget en!

Ho 6otoch: cpeay cpakeHU i

Tel yTpaTUIlb HAaBCeraa
CKPOMHOCTb POGKYIO IBUKEHHUH,
[Ipenectb Heru U cThIAa!

568
KPUTOH

KpuToH, pocKOLIHBIN rpakJaHUH
OyapoBaTeJsibHbIX AQUH,

Bo 11BeTe xu3HU NpeaBacs
BceM ynoeHbsIM GbITHS.
OpHax/bl, — CayLIaiTe, py3bs, —
OH no Kepamuky ckuTascs,

W BApYyT U3 poliu BEKOBOH,
Kpacoto neBcTBeHHOM Gs1MCTas,

B onexne sierkoit v mpocToi
fABusiack HUMda MoJio1as.

[Ipe 6aHero, MeXY KOJIOHH,
OHa Ha MUT OCTaHOBUJIACh

U B foMm Bouia. HegBru:kuM oH
[nsaauT Ha ABepb, Ky/a, KaK COH,
Ero kpacaBuiia cCOKpbLIach ...

10

10



1829

Cries and clashing... Then a viewer
shouts, “Who’s won?” By now the dread
delibash is on a skewer

and the Cossack has no head.

567
FROM HAFEZ

A camp on the Euphbrates

Don’t be lured to martial glory,

O my young and handsome lord!
Don’t rush off to battles gory
with your daring warrior horde!
Yes, [ know: you’ll hardly perish —
Azrael, among the blades,

will, P'm sure, your beauty cherish,
and protect it from the shades!
Still, I fear that under battle

you will suffer all the same,

lose your shy and modest manner,
tender charm and sense of shame!

568
CRITO

Rich Crito lived as he desired

in Athens, city much admired.

Now in life’s prime, he would surrender
himself to pleasures unrestrained.

One day he’d chosen — hear me, friends —
around Ceramicus to wander,

when from an ancient wood close by,

her maiden beauty glowing brightly,

a girl (or nymph?) ran, young and spry,
towards the baths, clad simply, lightly.
While passing through the columns there,
she for a moment paused unbidden,

then entered. Crito stopped to stare,
unmoving, at the doorway where

the lovely girl had, dreamlike, hidden ...

CcC

I0

I0
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569

3
%

30pI0 ObIOT... U3 PYK MOUX
BeTxuii /laHTe BbIlaiaeT,

Ha yctax HayaThIi cTUX
HepoyuTaHHBIM 3aTUX.

Jyx fanede yjaeTaer.

3BYK NIPUBBbIYHBIH, 3BYK KUBOH,
CKOJIb ThI 4aCTO pasjaBajics
Tam, rzie TUXO pa3BUBaJICS

f faBHUIIHEIO TOpPOH!

570
CTAMBYJI

CTaMOyJ1 Tslypbl HbIHYE CIaBAT,
A 3aBTpa KOBaHOU NATOH,

Kak 3mus cnsuero, pasjaBar
Y nmpoyb NoiAyT U Tak OCTaBAT.
Ctam6yJ1 3acHy.1 epe[ 6e/10H.

CTaM6yJ1 OTpeKcsl OT MPOPOKa;

B HeM npaBay aApeBHero BocToka
JlykaBblii 3ana/; oMpadyua —
Ctam6bys1 A1 c1aJjocTel MOpoKa
MouJib6e u cabJie U3MEHMUIL
CTaM6yJ1 OTBBIK OT NMOTY OGUTBBI
W nbeT BUHO B Yacbl MOJIUTBBI.

TaM Bepbl YUCTBIH Kap MOTYX:
TaM xeHbI 0 KJIaZ0UIAM XOST,
Ha mepekpecTKH LLJIIOT CTApyX,
A Te My>XYUH B XapeMbl BBOJSIT,
W couT NoAKYIJIEHHBIN €BHYX.

Ho He TakoB Ap3pyM HaropHbl,
MHoro0poHbIi Hall Ap3pyMm:
He criuM MbI B pocKollle T030pHOH,
He yepniem yalieil HEMOKOPHOU

B BHHe pa3BparT, OrOHb U IIyM.

I0

10

20



1829

569

Drum roll... Dante’s tome, well-thumbed,
from my startled hands starts falling;
verses that I’ve just begun

reading hang on lips now dumb.

Sounds from far back 'm recalling.
Rhythmic drums — your beat I know!
Many a time I heard you rolling

close at hand while I was growing

quietly up so long ago.

570
ISTANBUL

The infidels praise Istanbul

today; soon, though, with iron heel
they’ll crush her like a torpid snake,
then off they’ll go and leave her crushed.
Though menaced, Istanbul lies sleeping.

The city has disowned God’s Prophet:
in her the West’s mendacity

has clouded age-old Eastern truth.
Worship and warfare Istanbul has
abandoned for indulgent vice:

now, weary of the sweat of battle,

she quaffs red wine at hours of prayer.

Islam’s pure fire has been extinguished;
wives roam the graveyards as they please;
to street corners they send old housemaids
to summon men to their harems,

while eunuchs take a well-paid sleep.

In Erzurum, though, in the mountains,
this town of many byways — here

we do not lounge in shameful comforts,
nor into wrongful winecups do we
pour ourselves clamour, lust and strife.

II

RC
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[TocTuMcs MBI: CTpyeto Tpe3Bol
CBsTbIe BOJbI HAC MOSIT;

Tousinoi 6ecTpeneTHOW U pe3BOH
JPKUTUTBI HAIUY B 6OH JIETAT.
XapeMbl HalllK HEJOCTYIHBI,
EBHYyXHU CTPOrH, HEMOAKYHBI,

W cMUpHO KeHbl TaM CUJST.

Ajna Besuk!
K Ham u3 Cramby.ia 30
[Ipuires1 rOHUMBIH STHBIYAP.
Torpa Hac 6yps Aoty rHy.J1a,
W nan Hec/bIXaHHBIN yAap.
Ot Pyuiyka 0 ctapoit CMUpPHBI,
Ot Tpane3ynza o Tysibuy,
CkJirKasi ICOB Ha NMpa3HUK )KUPHBIH,
Tousimo# XoAUJIU NaJIauyy;
Tpela B 06 bATHSX MOXKAPOB,
Basnnuce JOMbI SHBIYAPOB;
OkpoBaBJieHHbIE 3Y61[bI 40
Besge Topuasny; yriu Taesy;
Ha xoJsibsix ckopuacbh MepTBellbl
OueneHesble YepHEJIHU.

Aunna Benuk. Torza cyaTaH
Bbls1 lyxoM rHeBa oGysiH.

571

JIOHITbI

Bbls U 51 cpeiy IOHIIOB,
['Han 1 91 0CMaHOB IIaKKY;
B naMsTh GUTBBI U LIATPOB
A noMoil npuBe3 Haramky.

Ha moxofie, Ha BoiiHe
CoxpaHu g 6ananaky —
C Helo psIIOM, Ha CTEHe

fl moBey u Haramky.

Yo TauThCA OT Apy3ed —

A 1106110 CBOIO XO3AHKY, 10
YacTto aymas g1 06 Hel

U 6eper cBoto Haramky.

I2



1829

We keep the fasts, and soberly

drink only consecrated water.

When our fierce horsemen fly to battle
in fearless and excited hordes,

to our harems no man can enter —
eunuchs are strict, cannot be bought,
and wives live meekly, as they ought.

Allah is great!
From Istanbul
there fled to us a janizary.
A storm had burst and bent us low,
an unimagined blow had fallen.
From Ruse fort to old Izmir,
from Trabzon all the way to Tulcea,
town streets were full of murderous mobs,
egging on hounds to share a feast.
Engulfed in crackling conflagrations,
the janizaries’ houses crumbled;
all round sharp spikes of iron dripped
with blood, and heaps of embers smouldered.
Impaled on stakes contorted corpses
were stiffening and turning black.

Allah is great! The Sultan’s rage
still burned within him unassuaged.

571

DON COSSACKS

I too with Don Cossacks fought,
Turks I too sent flying presto!
From the battlefield I’ve brought
home this whip as a memento.

On campaign I through it all

kept my balalaika by me.

That and whip upon the wall

side by side I’ll fasten slyly.

Why keep secrets from a friend? —
I do love my missus dearly:

I have thought of her no end —
and my whip ’'m keeping near me.

13
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IOI-PAGE CLASSICS

Great Rediscovered Classics

This series has been created with the aim to redefine and enrich the
classics canon by promoting unjustly neglected works of enduring
significance. These works, beautifully produced and mostly in
translation, will intrigue and inspire the literary connoisseur and the
general reader alike.

THE PERFECT COLLECTION OF LESSER-KNOWN WORKS BY MAJOR AUTHORS
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GREAT POETS SERIES

Each volume

is based
on the most
authoritative
text, and
reflects
/
A / mas Sclected Poems The Rime of the Ancient Mariner Complete Poems
. Blake, William Coleridge, Samuel Taylor Keats, John
commitment ISBN: 9781847498212 ISBN: 9781847497529 ISBN: 9781847497567
£7.99+ PB + 288 pp £7.99 « PB + 256 pp £9.99 + PB + 520 pp

to provide

affordable

. . e,
editions with iy ]
valuable \|JM\ET\
insight into N
u‘ * e % :u
the great "’;e ;x-
, SE AR
poets’ works.
Paradise Lost Sonnets Leaves of Grass
Milton, John Shakespeare, William Whitman, Wale
ISBN: 9781847498038 ISBN: 9781847496089 ISBN: 9781847497550
£7.99 + PB * 320 pp £4.99 + PB + 256 pp £8.99 + PB + 288 pp

MORE POETRY TITLES

Dante Alighieri: Inferno, Purgatory, Paradise, Rime, Vita Nuova, Love Poems;
Alexander Pushkin: Lyrics Vol. 1 and 2, Love Poems, Ruslan and Lyudmila;
Francois Villon: The Testament and Other Poems; Cecco Angiolieri: Sonnets;
Guido Cavalcanti: Complete Poems; Emily Bronté: Poems from the Moor;
Anonymous: Beowulf; Ugo Foscolo: Sepulchres; W.B. Yeats: Selected Poems;
Charles Baudelaire: The Flowers of Evil; Sindor Marai: The Withering World,

Antonia Pozzi: Poems; Giuseppe Gioacchino Belli: Sonnets; Dickens: Poems

WWW.ALMABOOKS.COM/POETRY



ALMA CLASSICS

ALMA CLASSICS aims to publish mainstream and lesser-known European
classics in an innovative and striking way, while employing the highest
editorial and production standards. By way of a unique approach
the range offers much more, both visually and textually, than readers
have come to expect from contemporary classics publishing.

LATEST TITLES PUBLISHED BY ALMA CLASSICS

473. Sinclair Lewis, Babbitt

474. Edith Wharton, The House of Mirth

475. George Orwell, Burmese Days

476. Virginia Woolf, The Voyage Out

477. Charles Dickens, Pictures from Italy

478. Fyodor Dostoevsky, Crime and Punishment

479. Anton Chekhov, Small Fry and Other Stories

480. George Orwell, Homage to Catalonia

481. Carlo Collodi, The Adventures of Pinocchio

482. Virginia Woolf, Between the Acts

483. Alain Robbe-Grillet, Last Year at Marienbad

484. Charles Dickens, The Pickwick Papers

485. Wilkie Collins, The Haunted Hotel

486. Ivan Turgenev, Parasha and Other Poems

487. Arthur Conan Doyle, His Last Bow

488. Ivan Goncharov, The Frigate Pallada

489. Arthur Conan Doyle, The Casebook of Sherlock Holmes
490. Alexander Pushkin, Lyrics Vol. 4

491. Arthur Conan Doyle, The Valley of Fear

492. Gottfried Keller, Green Henry

493. Grimmelshausen, Simplicius Simplicissimus

494. Edgar Allan Poe, The Raven and Other Poems
495. Sinclair Lewis, Main Street

496. Prosper Mérimée, Carmen

497. D.H. Lawrence, Women in Love

498. Albert Maltz, A Tale of One January

499. George Orwell, Coming Up for Air

500. Anton Chekhov, The Looking Glass and Other Stories
501. Ivan /Goncharov, An Uncommon Story

502. Paul Eluard, Selected Poems

503. Ivan Turgenev, Memoirs of a Hunter

504. Albert Maltz, A Long Day in a Short Life

505. Edith Wharton, Ethan Frome

506. Charles Dickens, The Old Curiosity Shop

507. Fyodor Dostoevsky, The Village of Stepanchikovo
508. George Orwell, The Clergyman’s Daughter

509. Virginia Woolf, The New Dress and Other Stories
510. Ivan Goncharov, A Serendipitous Error and Two Incidents at Sea
511. Beatrix Potter, Peter Rabbit

www.almaclassics.com
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