Jlepexaad eipwa JII.T. 1lesuenka

«$Ix0u 3ycTpiyincst MU 3HOBY...»
SAx6u 3ycTpiiucs MU 3HOBY,

Yu tn 3ngKainaca O, 4 H17?
SIkee THXE€ TH CJIOBO

Toiini 6 mpomoBua MeHi1?
Hisxoro. I ne mi3sHana O.

A Moxe 0, moTiM Harajgana,
CkazaBumn: «CHuUoOCS AypHIN».
A s 3pamiB 6u, Moe IUBO!
Mos Ti posie yopHOOpuBa!
SIlkOn moOauuB, HaraaaB
Becenee ta momonee

Kosumnine NUIIEHBKO JIMXEE.

A 3apuma Ou, 3apumas!

I momonuBCh, 10 HE MPaBIWBHM,
A CHOM JIyKaBUM pPO3IMIILIOCH,
Cai3pMH-BOIOI0  PO3THIIOCH
Komuminee cBsaree nuBo!

Ipuna 1lleeuw

If ever met again

If we ever met again

Would you afraid of me, or not?

What gentle word would you say to me?
Nothing! You would not recognize me.
Later, perhaps, you might remembered me,
Saying “Like a fool | dreamed of him”...

But I, my marvel and my black-browed love,
would be happy.

If I saw, | would remind

My youthful passions and my youthful grief
Then | would break into a strong lament
And pray for help that was not truthful

But was divided by sly dream

And spilled with tears and water

My former sacred miracle



