Tatpsna paKomka JlanmmHa: nepeBoasl

TaTtbsiHa ApaKowka JlanwwuHa: MNMepeBoabl

By Emily Matthews

Look for the rainbow when things go awry

And remember the beauty you've seen in the
sky,

Reflect on its promise and think, as you do,

Of the joy and the hope that are waiting for
you.

For rainbows are simply reminders we see

Of God'’s endless love for you and for me.

From “Handbook on Death and
Dying”

by Carol W. Parrish-Harra
Do not stand at my grave and weep.
I am not there. | do not sleep.
| am a thousand winds that blow.
| am the diamond glints on snow.
| am the sunlight on ripened grain.
| am the gentle autumn’s rain.
When you're awaken in the morning hush,
| am the swift uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.
| am the soft star that shine at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry;
| am not there. | did not die.

Anonymous

My Gentle Harp
(Irish love song)

1. My gentle harp, once more invaken
The sweetness of my slumb’ring strain,
In tears our last farewell was taken,
And now in tears we meet again.
Set even then while peace was singing
her halcyon song o’er land and sea,
though joy and hope to other brining,
she only brought new tears for thee.
2. Then who can ask for notes of pleasure,
my drooping harp, from cords like thine?
Alas the lark’s gay morning measure
as ill would suit the swan’s decline.
Or how shall I, who love, who bless thee,
invoke thy breath for freedom’s strains,
when e’en the wreath in which | dress thee,
are sadly mixed, half flowers, half chains.

Papyra
Korga Bcé He To — B Hebeca nocMoTpu
W pagyrm B HeGe 3anomHu Kpyru,
Moaymain o Heln 1 0 TOM, KTO CynuT
HacnaxpgeHbe ¢ Hagexaon, 4To XayT Bnepeau.
OHa HaM HanoMHUTb CEroAHs AOMKHA

O bBboxben nwbBun gna Teba UM MeHs.

N3 «HacTonbHOW KHUIM O CMEpPTU U

yMUpaHUMN»

Kapon Y. lMNappuw-Xappa
He xogu kK morune moewn,
£ He Oyay nexatb B HEW:
A 6yay B lWyMALWKMX BeTpax,
B 6necTtawmx cHera cnesax;
A conHuem corpeto xneba
W Bbinagy B kannsax Joxas;
A nTMuamm yTpo B30opBY,
Wx kpukom Tebsi pasdyxy;
A 6yny cpenpb 3BE3OHbIX OrHEN —
He nnayb Hag MOrmnomn mMoen.
£ B Hel HUKorga He YCHY.
A He mepTBa. A He ympy.
HenaBecCTHbIN aBTOP

Moen HexxHOMn apdpe
(80s1bHBIL Nepesod upiaHOCKOU rnecHu)

1. A HexHocTb B apde pasbyaun,
APEMOTbI MOSTYCOHHbIN LWENOT;
B cnesax 6e3 Hux 9 yxoawvn,
€€ KacaloCb BHOBb CO B3[JOXOM.
W paxe B mur, Korga CTpyHa
BCEM nena 6e3mMaTeXxHOCTb Mupa,
Hagexay Cyw v BoA Hecna —
B Tebe nuwb cnéssl npobyanna.
2. W3Bne4b cusHbe cHacTbd s
CMory nn u3 nevanbHomn apdbl?
¥YBbl, 1 Dapaa XaeT 3akar,
OTMEYEH CTapOCTU NeYaThbIo.
MNocmeto nb 9, Tebs Nobs,
OnarocnoBnsas TBOE NUMS,
n3Bneyb cBOOOAY U3 BeHLa
LiBETOB C LieNnsiM/ B MOJTOBUHY?



TarbsiHa Jla...
109 coHerT LLekcnupa

O, never say that | was false of heart, He cmen TBepauTh, 4TO cepaLeM nry,
Though absence seem'd my flame to quality, XOT4 1 CTpacTb NOPOo 3aTuxaeT.
As easy might | from myself depart, Kak, nogckaxu, s oT 1ebs ynay,
As from my soul, which in thy breast doth lie: Korga B Tebe nuwb 0XxunBato:;
That is my home of love: if | have rang'd, B TBOEN rpyam mMos XMBET gyLua.
Like him that travels, | return again, W, ecnn BOpyr NOKUHY 5 Xunuile,
Just to the time, not with the time exchang'd, Kak nyTHUMK, BO3BpaLLyCb k Tebe onaThb,
So that myself bring water for my stain. TBoew cBATON BOAOW cebs ounLLly.
Never believe, though in my nature reigh'd Mpowy: He Bepb BcemMnpHomMy 3akoHy,
All frailties that besiege all kinds of blood, KpyLaiemy BCI KpOBb U NIOTb BO npax.
That it could so preposterously be stain'd, He moxeT 6bITb, YTOG cTana Tbl APYrot
To leave for nothing all thy sum of good; Wcyeana kpacoTa TBOsI B BEKaX.
For nothing this wide universe | call Mup 6e3 TebS - y>ke HUYTO.
Save thou, my rose, in it thou art my all. 3aKOH OfMH: Tbl - 3TO BCE.

[Ba nepeBoaa InynuKku
I am someone
When I go naked across the town
With my anger
Can I walked 1000 miles?
With my agony
Can I bomb the whole world?
But I've a fire
I always try to put it on
And the worry
I always try to stop
But my heart is ticking
Because something in me do never wants to die
When I go naked across the town
By Ellika Steenberg
Bapuanr 1
SI menoe 4To-To,
[ITaras no ynuuam rosou
A XBaTHT JIU 3JI0CTH
IIpoiitu TeICAYM MuUIIEH?
U sta aronust
B3opBsér Haw Mup u3HyTpU IU?
Bo MHe iuib Oross. ..
W nagexna Ha cTynop,
Ho cepame Bcé 6péTcs
YTo-TO XOYETCsI BEIKHTB,
[ITaras o ynuuam rojiou.
Bapmuanr 2
41 Beap uTO-TO,
IITaras Haroi ckBO3b rOPO/.
XBaTaer Ju 3JI0CTH
Untn cotan mueii?
Cropas aronue,
B3opBy nu s Mup Bech?
Ho ectb nuiub 3anan —
ITonbITKa IPOPBATHLCS HAPYKY
U crpax...
U Bcé s npITaroch
3amemmth. Ho ceparie Bcé ObETCS.
51 BEDKHTB cTaparoch,
Wnb TOABKO YacTHUKA
MeHns, 9To maraet
Haroii yepe3s ropoz.

tatiana_lapshina@flogiston.ru 2



Tarbsana Jla...

when the whole house is creaking in the wind
its hard to be on my guard

nope you can never trust my house noises
its all bootsteps on the stairs to me

by Truen Wohnrade

as if to find his magic little heart

he opens up

with sadly silent peace crosses the sky
and he's got 3 flies on his face
dreaming down fat clouds

find his own wet winter mud

inside of his ribcage

/Truen Wohnrade

juxtaposed for a moment

out looking for my own
oh if only no one could see me
i'd be so happy to be gone

lets wrap our arms around me
because otherwise i'm so exposed

no traces left no fingerprinted and sweaty
indents left anywhere at all
to withstand their attentions

for now were trapped in my hatred
with this cold nothing somewhat

resembling a familiar and shattered

treescape
/Truen Wohnrade

tatiana_lapshina@flogiston.ru

Korna nomM nienvkom TpenemeT B pyKax BeTpa,

ITopa3uTenbHO TSKKO OBITH Ha CTOPOXKE:
Henb3s noBepsTh roaocam U coBeTam

B stoMm CKpHuIie CTyHeHefI, BEAYyHINX KO MHE

Y100 OTHICKATH YyIECHOE CEPIICUKO,
OH noBepsieT HaM

C nevainbio MUpa, NpoNuTaBIIel HeOo
U ornedaTkoM Ha nuie

MopI1uuH OT TpEX NONETOB,

Hawm HameuraBmmx

MacnéHKy TOJICTBIX 00JIaKOB HaTyThIX
U oH HaxomuT y cebs

3a kneTpo pébep 3umy

Tl'opcth 3uMHel Biaru

CBs13aHHBIA CO MHOIO HA MTHOBEHBE

TSHETCS U3BHE B MEHs, 32 MHOIO
ecii Obl HUKTO HE MOT YBHUJICTb,
s1 OblTa OBI CYACTIIMBA, COEIKABIIIH.

ITo3BoJISIET OAEBATHCS B HALIK PYKH,
4T00 He OBITh 0€3 HUX pa3o0yau€HHON

HU CJICO0B, HU OTIICYATKOB IIAJIBLICB,
JaXKE 3araxa HUrac He oCTaBJisisd,
YTOOBI HU K UMYy HE MOT" IpHUAPATLCA

CKOBAaHHBIN B KallkaH MOCIO 3JI0CTBIO
C 3TUM X0JIOJOM HUKYEMHOTO YEr0-TO

YIOROOJIEHHBIN U APYTY, U OCKOJIKY

mober
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MepeBoabl 3 [lasnaa Teronuca

Rain

And,
After the rain,
Our umbrella
Becomes a cane,
And, "Whatever will become of us?"
Becomes "...became."

Jloxab
Taxk,
IOCITE OIS
30HT TPOCTHIO
CTaHOBUTCS IIPSIMO B pyKax.
u "Uro ObI HU cTajI0 ¢ HaMu?"
CTaHOBUTCA... CTAJIO.
Descent
He'd been let down so often
His brow was on the floor
But then they found
A small hole in the ground
And let him down some more.

IHagenue
EMy Tak 4acTo MpHXOIMIOCH ITafaTh.
Kazamocs, B THO yke ymepcs 100M,
HO OTBICKaJIaCh HEOObIIAs
B 3eMJI€ [TO]] HUM JIpyTas siMa,
4100 HMKeE, NTyOke macTb oH Mor.Another Night

We talked all evening about the end of the world
Until it was the end of the evening,

And freezing outside

And we agreed

It had nothing to do with us.

The bus arrived and we said good, and bye, and tried to hug in direct correlation
To the total of our affection to date.

It was very late,

Or very early,

When I put my key in the door.

And I sat in my bed

And looked for lumps on my skin.

And thinking about the end of the world,

I waited for the world to begin.

JApyrasi HOub

IToka MbI 00CYXJamy KOHEI] CBETa,
Ham Bedep nogouiesn K KOHILY.
3aMep3HyB, MbI JOCTUTIIH COTJIALIECHBS,
Yro HaM y>xe He A0 TOro.

[Mpuesn aBro0yc, ¢ HUM MPOIIAHbE,
OOBATHS OTKPOBEHHOH CBSI3U M CBHJIAHbSI.

U 65110 yrKe TI03THO, HITH PaHo,

Korzaa ko4 51 mOBEpHYI B 3aMKE;
Cupen B KpoBaTH, n3ydail Ha KO)XK€ PaHKH.
W Brpyr menbpkHys0: B OKkOHUaHBE CBETA
S npenBKy1Ian ero Hayaio.

tatiana_lapshina@flogiston.ru
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tatiana_lapshina@flogiston.ru

KpacHas po3a (49-bin fieHb)
(no R.Burns)

Mos noboBb kpacHa. Kak posa,

Ceexo LBEeTET B caay;

Urpaet kak menoaus

C Tobow B ogHOM nagy.

Tbl MHOTO sipye NnameHu,

Tak s nobnto Tebs!

YKnBo mMoé xenaHwue,

Moka nonHbl Mops.

Moka oHW He BbICOXNH,

He 3auBena ckana,

Moka GeryT Yacbl Mmow,

Jliobnito a nuwb Tebs.

A pnaneko ynay, OPYXOK,

MoknHy Bac, yBbi!

Ho s BepHycCb, NycTb Aaxe Hac

Pasgenat cotHn munb.



Tarbsana Jla...

YroObl HE OBITH OJHOMY,
KTO-TO 3aBOJIUT KOIIIKY,
KTO-TO Ca’KaeT I[BETHI,

a KTO-TO >KUBET ¢ borom.
JIrogu XooaT B KHHO

1 TIPUIAIOTCS TIOOBH

K MIPOIUIOMY WM K TSHSIM,
JIMIIE OBl HE OBITH OJHHM.
JIronu >KMBYT 10 BECHBI,

a Kor'Ja BeCHa I03aH,
OHU BUJAT €€ BIEPEIH -
JIMILIG OBl HE OBITH OJTHUM.
U nrobimro st T€0s1, U Ky,
9100 MOAEePIKATh OOMaH,
Kak OyaTo OBl 5T HE OJTHA -
JIMIIG OBbI HE OBITH OJIHOM.

Yr10o0BI HE OBITH OTHON
JIEBOYKA JIFOOUT TOJPYTY,

a Ta, BUIS PedsT,
mondupaet cebe cymnpyra.
Yr10o0BI HE KUTH OJHUM
JIpYTU€E POKAIOT JETEH,
KOTOpI)Ie BC€YHO OJIHMU -
OJMHOKHUE JIETH BEJb BCE.
YtoObI HE OBITH OJHUM,
JIIOIM BO3BOJISAT COOOPEI,
r7e Bce, KTO OJUHOKH,
TAHYTCS K HEOy | K 3BE1aMm -
JIMIIE OBl HE OBITH OJHHM.
U mo6mro 51 1651, 1 K1y,
49100 MmoaAepkaTh TOT dapce,
Oynro OBl 51 HE O/IHA.

YT00KI HE OBITHL OJTHHM,

MBI 3aBOIMM cebe ipy3eit

U Ha BCTPEYH C HUMU OEKUM
OT TOCKH 0€3MEPHOI CBOECH.
Jltou SKUBYT JJ1s1 ICHET,

JUTSE MEYTBI, 7151 OOTaThIX XOpOM,

a B jopory k Tomy CBety

YXOJAT C OJHUM IJIUIIb TPOOOM.

Y1006kl HE OBITH OHOM,

s JKUBY CETOJHS ¢ TOOOH.
U st onHa ¢ TOOOM,

a ThI OJIHA CO MHOM.

YT00KI HE OBITHL OJTHHM,
JIFOIU )Kl/IByT KakK T¢C,

KTO FTOTOB Ha caMOOOMaH,
JIMIIB OBl HE )KUTH OQHHUM...

tatiana_lapshina@flogiston.ru

Pour ne pas vivre seule

B IyCTOTE.



