Hukousaii Hekpacosn (1821--1878)

BHaumMmas yxacam BOVHBI,

[Tpu xax 0¥ HOBOM XKepTBe 005
MHe xanpb He Apyra, He JKEHBI,
MHe xajnp HE CamMOoro repos. ..
VBbI! yTemmrcs xeHa,

W npyra myqmmii 1pyr 3a0yzaer;
Ho rae-To ecth ayma ogqHa —
Ona 110 Tpo6a moMHUTH OyeT!
Cpenb TMUEMEPHBIX HALIAX JIEJT
N BcsikoM MONIIOCTH Y MPO3bI
OnHM 1 B MUPE MOJACMOTpE
CBsITbIE, UCKPEHHUE CIE3BI —
To cné3p1 OenHBIX MaTepeit!

MM He 3a0BITH CBOMX JICTEH,
[Torubmmux Ha KpOBaBOW HUBE,
Kak He moaHsATh NIaKy4deu use
CBOUMX MTOHMKHYBIINX BETBEH. ..

<1855-1856>

Nikolai Nekrasov

When learning of the tolls of war,
Of yet another battle victim,

"T1s not his wife, nor comrades, nor
The very hero whom I pity...

Alas! Time will console the wife,
Fraternities — forget their member.
But for as long as 'tis alive,

One soul will constantly remember.
Amongst our hypocritic cries,

And all banal, prosaic tears,

Just one I managed to descry
Which is all-holy and sincere —

"Tis in the mourning mother's eyes.
She can forget her son, who lies
Beneath a sodden, bloody hillock,
No better than a weeping willow
Can make its drooping branches rise...



