HOpuit Jlesumanckuii

Bcero 1 Hago, 4TO BIIAACTHCS,- O0XKE MO,
Bcero u aena, 4To BHUMATENbHO BIIISIETHCS,-
W He yleumb, 1 HUKyAa yKE HE IEThCS

OT 3THX T1a3, OT UX BHE3AIMHOW TITyOWHBI.
Bcero u Hago, 4TO BUMTATHCS,- O0KE MOM,
Bcero u gena, 4To NoMeUINTh HaJ CTPOKOIO -
He nponucTHyTh HETEPIIEIUBOIO PYKOIO,

A 3aziepxarbCs, IPOYUTATh U IEPEUECTh.
MHe xaib HE Y3HAaHHOU 10 BPEMEHU CTPOKH.
W Bce x cTpoKa - OHA CO BpEMEHEM IIPOYTETCH,
W nepedrercst MHOTO pas U €M 3a4TeTcs,

U Bce, uTo OBLTO C HEW, OCTAHETCs TIPU HEM.
Ho BOT m1a3a - oHM yXonIaT HaBcerna,

Kax Hekuil Mup, KOTOpPBIM TaK U HE OTKPBUIH,
Kax Hekuit PuM, KOTOpPBIN Tak U HE OTPBLIH,
U He oTpBITh yike, U B 3TOM Bcs Oefa.

Ho MHe 1 Bac HEMHOTO XaJlb, MHE aJjlb U Bac,
3a TO, YTO CYEeTHO TaK >KWJIU, TaK CIEIIIIH,
Uto u He 3HaeTe, 4yero ceOs JIUIIHIIU,

W He y3Haere, 1 B 3TOM BC II€YAIIb.

A BHIpouewm, s BaM He Cy/bs. S KU Kak BCe.
Bnauane cioBo 6e3pasnenbHO MHOM BiIaielio.
A neito mociie ObL10, OCJIE OBUIO JEJIO0,

W B 3TOM 11€710 BCE, U B 3TOM BCSI II€YAJIb.
MHe TeM U rOpeK MOW CETOAHSIIHAN YAEN -
[Toxyna MmuuI cebs cyabeil, B MPOPOKU METHUI,
Kakux cokpoBuIl noj HOraMu He 3aMeTuJI,
Kakux co3Be3auii B Hebecax He pa3misiaen!

Bcero u Hajo0, 4TO BIISACTHCS,- OOXKE MOH,
Bcero u aena, 4T0 BHUMATEJIBbHO BIIIANETHCS,-
W He yiinemsb, 1 HUKyJa yKe HE AEThCSA

OT 3TUX a3, OT UX BHE3AMMHOM ITyOUHBI.
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http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Xw01NK{07YY

Yuri Levitansky

And all that's needed is to look, that's all it takes:

To look indeed, and be a little more attentive,

And you will stay, becoming instantly a captive

Of these two eyes, their unanticipated depth.

And all that's needed is to read, that's all it takes:

To read indeed, and over every passage linger,

Not turn the pages over with impatient fingers,

But meditatively read over, and again.

I'm always sorry for an unacknowledged verse.

Yet, in the course of time, the verse will be recited,
And re-recited many times, and duly cited,

And all that was in it indeed, will stay with it.

But these two eyes — they will be gone for good — alas!
Akin to forms that haven't ever been created,

Akin to Romes that haven't yet been excavated,

And never will be, that 1s where the trouble lies.

But I am sorry for you too, I pity that

You lived so tentatively, hurriedly, not knowing
Yourself, of what you have been permanently robbing
Yourself, and will not find, and that which makes it sad.
Though I won't judge you. For, I also lived like all.
At first the word was my unquestionable idol.

The deeds came afterward, indeed, as in the Bible,
And in that idleness, that's where the trouble lies.
This is the pity of my present bitter lot:

While I was fancying myself among the prophets,
What precious treasures underfoot I didn't notice,
What constellations in the heavens overlooked!

And all that's needed 1s to look, that's all it takes:
To look indeed, and be a little more attentive,
And you will stay, becoming instantly a captive
Of these two eyes, their unanticipated depth.


http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Xw01NKf07YY

