1. I have come to you with a greeting

I've come to you with a greeting,

To tell you that the sun has risen

and it's warm light

has already trembled on the leaves;

To tell you that the forest is awake,

all the woods, with every branch,

With each bird in the air

All full of spring's desire;

To tell you that with the same passion,
As yesterday I have come again,

That my soul is as happy as before

I'm ready to serve you;

To tell you that from everywhere

A happy mood blows over me,

That I don't know what I'm going to sing,
but I will — and the song only just starts.

2. It must be you

I'm waiting, anxious,

Waiting here on that very path:
The trail through the garden
You promised to come.

As if crying, a mosquito sings,
A leaf smoothly falls...

The ear, opening up, grows,
Like a midnight flower

With the sound of a plucked string
A beetle landed on a spruce;
With a croak he called his mate
A corncrake at my feet.

Quietly under the woods' shade
The young bushes are sleeping...
Ah, what a scent of spring!

It must be you!

3. Fragrant night

In the dark, on a bright grill.

Mother was boiling cherries in the distance....
Together we opened the gate

And went down the dark alley.

We walked separately. The chill of the night
Swam wide between us.

I feared lest in my daring thought

You could not reproach me.

However strange, we were both silent.

And more strangely we shunned each other.
The one that spoke for us and breathed

In our faces was the fragrant night.

4. And the dawn, the dawn!

1. 51 npumén k Tede ¢ TPUBETOM

A npumén x Tede ¢ IPUBETOM,
Pacckasars, 4TO COHIIE BCTAO,
UTo OHO rOpsSIYUM CBETOM

[To nucram 3arpenerano;
Pacckasars, 4To nec mpocHyncs,
Bece npocHyiics, BETKOU KaxK 101,
Kaxxpoit ntuneit Bctpenenyncs

W BecenHel MONOH KaXKI0M;
Pacckazarsp, 4TO € TOI K€ CTpacThio,
Kak Buepa, npuén st cHoBa,

Urto ayma BCE Tak ke CHaCThbIO

U Tebe ciryKuTh TrOTOBA;
Pacckazarb, yTo OTOBCIOIY

Ha mens Becenbem Beer,

YTo He 3HAIO caM, uTo Oy/Iy

IleTh — HO TONBKO NECHS 3pEeT.

2. 910, HaBEpHOE, ThI!

Kay s, TpeBoroit 00bsT,
Kny Tyt Ha caMoM Iy TH:
DTOH TpoIo# uepes caa

Th1 oGemanach NpUNTH.
[Ina4yack, kKOMap MPOMOET,
CBanmuTCs MIAaBHO JHCTOK. ..
CryX, pacKpbIBasiCh, pacTer,
Kak nosryHO4HBIH 1IBETOK.
CrnoBHO CTpyHY 000pBal
Kyk, HaneTeBIIN Ha €1b;
XpHILIO MOAPYTY MO3BAJI
TyT e y HOT KOPOCTEIIb.
Tuxo nox CEeHBIO JIECHOU
COsT MOJIOBIC KYCTHI. ..
AX, KaK MaxHyJlo BeCHO#!..
OTO HaBepHOE ThI!

3. Biiaroponnasi HOYb

B TemHOTE, Ha TPEHOXKHUKE IPKOM
Marts Bapuiia 4epentHu BIaju. ..
Mgl ¢ TOOOH OTBOPHIIH KAIUTKY

U o TéMHOI1 aiiee MOILIH.

[Inu mel po3Ho. [Ipoxnaga HouHAs
[upoko Mex Ty HAMU TUTBLIA.
S1 Gosuicst, UTOO B IMMOMBICIIE CMEIOM
Thl MEHS YIIPEKHYTh HE MOIIA.

Kak-To crpanHo MBI 00a MoTYaIH
U cTpaHHER CTOPOHUIIUCS TIPOYb. ..
T'oBopuia 3a Hac u Aplanza

Hawm B nuio 61aroBoHHasi HOYb.

4. U 3apsa, 3apa!..




Whispering, timid breathing,
The nightingale's trill,

The silver and the rippling
of the sleepy brook,

The light of night, the night-shadows,
Shadows without end,

A series of magical changes

In a lovely face,

In smoky clouds the purple of the rose,
A glimmer of amber,

And kisses and tears,

And the dawn, the dawn!...

5. It's all spring!

It's this morning, that joy,

This power of day and light,

This blue vault,

Those shouts and strings,

These flocks, these birds,

This babble of the waters,

These willows and birches,
These drops — these tears,

This feather — not leaf,

These mountains, these destinies,
These flies, these bees,

This siren and whistle,

These simple sandals,

This sigh of the nightly village,
This night without sleep,

This mist and the warmth of blankets,
This drumming and this trilling,
It's all — Spring.

6. Signs

Quiet and light - twilight far away;

Like in a blue haze the sky and the water, —
Except the clouds, dense from sunset to the east
The mauve ridge lazily stretches.

Yes, it's quiet and bright; but with a tense ear

The cries of distress and grief you have heard:
Those are the gulls squawking over the sleepy sea.
And swirling in the air, they fly to the cliff-tops.
The night will be terrible, the storm will be fierce,
The heavens and the earth will mingle in gloom and
hum.

And tomorrow, perhaps, a grey wave here.

will throw the wreck of the ship ashore.

7. Do not run away

Do not run away; I beg
Neither for the tears nor the heart's secret pain,

[IIemoT, pobKoe abIXaHbE,
Tpenu conoBbs,

CepeOpo 1 KOJTBIXaHbE
CoHHOTO py4bs,

CBeT HOYHOH, HOUYHBIC TCHH,
Tenu 0e3 KoHIIA,

Psan BonueOHBIX U3MEHEHUI
Muijioro auna,

B IBIMHBIX Ty4Kax MypIyp po3bl,
OtOneck sHTApS,

U no03anus, u ciéssl,

W 3aps, 3aps!..

5. JT10 BCE BecHa

JTO0 yTpO, paAoCTh 3Ta,
DTa MOIlb U JHS U CBETa,
ITOT CHHMI CBOJ,

DTOT KPUK U BEPEHULIBL,
OTH CTau, STH NTHUIIHI,
DTOT TOBOP BOJ,

DT UBHI U Oepessl,

OTH KaIljld — 3TH CJIe3bl,
DTOT MyX — HE JIUCT,
OTH rOpslL, TH 0JIbI,
OTH MOIIIKH, 3TH ITYEIIHI,
OTOT 3BIK U CBHCT,

Otu 30pu 6€3 3aTMEHBH,
OTOT B3710X HOYHOM CeJIeHbS,
Drta HOYb Oe3 CHa,

OTa MIIa U Kap MoCTeN,
Ota apoOb U 3TH TpeH,
D10 BCcE — BecHa.

6. IIpumetsl

U tHxo 1 cBETIIO — JI0 CyMEpEK AaJeKo;

Kak B mpiMKe Tomy0oii 1 He0O 1 BOna, —

Jlumre 00makoB TyCTHIX C 3aKara J0 BOCTOKA
JIeHuBoO TSHETCA IUJI0Bas Ipsaa.

Jla, THXO U CBETJIO; HO YXOM HamnpsiKEHHBIM
CMSTEHBS M TOCKU Thl KPUKH pa3rajiai:

To yaiiku CKJIMKAIUCh HAJl MOPEM yCHITUIEHHBIM
U, B BO3yXe KpyXKach, JCTAT K HaBeCaM CKall.
Hous Oyznet ctpamnas, u Oyps Oynet 3mas,

ConproTes B MpaK | T'yll ¥ HE00 U 3eMJISL. ..

A 3aBTpa, MOXeET OBITh, BOT 3/1€Ch BOJIHA ceas
Ha Geper BEIOpOCUT 0OJTOMKH KOpaOJIs.

7. He n30eraii

He u30eraii; s He MO0
Hu cnes, Hu cepana TaitHo# 6oy,




I want to cry out my griefs, —
And repeat: I love you.

I want to dash to you, to fly,
Like waves on a calm water,
To kiss the cold granite,

Kiss and die.

8. The midnight blizzard murmured

The midnight blizzard murmured

In the woodland and wilds.

We sat down with her as friends.

The dead wood whistled on fire.

And the piles of our two shadows

Lay there on the red floor,

But there was not a spark of joy in my heart,
And nothing to chase away this gloom!

The birches creak behind the wall,

The boughs of spruce trees crackle with resin...
Oh my friend, tell me, what's with you?

I've known for a long time what's with me!

9. The Ball

When these sounds tremble

And the aching bow teases,
Folding hands on my knees,

I sit down in a forgotten corner.
And, like a distant blush of dawn.
Or the past days' mute speech,

I am captivated by the whirlwind of the ball
that causes the candles to flicker.
Oh, how irresistibly,

it takes me back to my youth

So close by, fluttering past

The young couple's whirl!

What do I want? Or, it may be,
Breath of old life,

To move into another's delight

Has not my soul learnt beforehand?

10. Life has passed by

Life has passed by without a trace.
The soul raced - who tells me where?
For what prior chosen purpose?

But all the dreams, all the initial rages
Their joy - all quieter, all clearer

To the finale comes settlement.

And so, completing their vain run,

The thorny snow flies from the naked fields,
Driven by the early, stormy blizzard,

And, at the forest's wilderness, it stops,
Gathering in the silver silence

A deep and cold resting place.

CBoeif TOCKE X0Uy s BOJTH; —
U noBropsTh TEbOE: JMI00TIO.
Xouy HeCTHCH K Tebe, JIETETh,
Kaxk BosHBI IO paBHUHE BOIHOM,
[TouenoBare rpaHUT XOJIOAHOM,
[TonienoBates U yMepeTh.

8. lllymena noJiHOYHAS BbIOTA

[ITymena nonHO4HAs BbIOTA

B necHoli u rmyxoit cTopoHe.

MBI cenu ¢ Hel ApyT NOJJIE apyra.
BanexHuk cBUCTal HAa OTHE.

W nammx nByX TeHE rpoMaisl
Jlexxanu Ha KpacHOM M0,

A B cepJle HU UCKPBI OTPAJIBL,

W neuem nporuars 3Ty Mry!
Bepesrbl ckpuIAT 3a cTeHO10,

CyK ey TPeUuT CMOJISTHOM. . .

O nmpyr MoH, CKaXH, 4TO ¢ TOOOI0?
5] 3HA10 MaBHO, YTO CO MHO!

9. baxn

Korna tpenemtyT aTu 3ByKH

U npa3HUT HOMOLIMK CMBIYOK,
Crarasi Ha KOJICHSIX PYKH,
Caxxych B 3a0BITHII YTOJOK.

W, xak 3apu pyMsiHELl JaJbHbINA
Wnp mHelt ObIIBIX HEMAas pedb,
MeHs rmeHsieT BUX0pb 0abHBINA
U meBenuT MepiiaHbe CBeu.

O, xaK, HU4eM HEYKPOTHUMO,
YHOCHT K FOHOCTH OBLION
BoOnu3u nmopxaroiiee MEMO
Kpyxenbe mapsr Mmononoit!

UYero xouy? Unb, MOXKET cTaThCs,
BrIBasol XU3HHIO IBIIIA,

B uy’x0i1 BOCTOPT IepecensThCs
3apaHe yuurcd gyma?

10. ’Ku3Hb nponecaach

2Kuznb npoHecnach 6e3 sIBHOTO cliesia.
[yima pBanack — KTO CKa)eT MHeE Kyja?
C kaxo# 3apaHe n30paHHOIO METbI0?

Ho Bce mMeutsl, Bc€ OylCTBO IIEPBBIX JHEH
UX pajloCThI0 — BCE THUIIE, BCE sICHEN

K mocnegnemMy moaxonst HOBOCENIbBIO.

Tak, 3aBepia 6eciyTHBIH CBOI MOOET,
C Harux mojei JETUT KOJIOYUI CHET,
I'onumBbIit panHel, OyiHHOI0 METEINbIo,
W, Ha necHoi OCTaHOBSCH TIIYIIH,
COupaercs B cepeOpsiHOM THILIN
I'myOoKO# 1 XOJIOMHOIO MOCTENBIO.




op.78 Three romances
1. Spark

A firefly in the darkness
A spark in the woods.

Is it on earth?

Or in the heavens?

Maybe it's a campfire
Flickering in the distance?
Maybe a star

Sister ...Of our earth?

In the endless night
Darkness thick and empty.
But never fade the rays

of that bright source.

Weary,

I've lost my way

But there's a light ahead
A light, A spark —

And warmth in my chest

2. Alarm clock

The tram passed and the noise fell silent.

What to do,
Wait, To escape

Escape,
having broken the door lock
smashed the alarm clock with the night.

From indoor idylls
To exit

and on the bridge
To smoke.

The alarm clock is ringing.
uneven knock.

The alarm clock.

The arrows folded

Glued to twelve.

They are the arrows

and it's their duty

At twelve o'clock to meet.
Those are the arrows.

It's not hard for them

To meet every hour,

To meet for a second

and then say goodbye again for an hour.

But we even for a second
don't meet very often,

op. 78
1. Oronék

CBETISYOK BO MIJIE —
OroHex B Jiecax.
MosxkeTt, oH Ha 3emJe?
MosxerT, B HeOecax?

Moxert, cBeT KocTpa
MeprmaeT Bramu?
MoxerT, 3Be3/104Ka —
Cecrtpa .. Hameit 3emmmn?

B 6eckoneuHO# HOUN
Tema rycra, nmycra.
Ho He MepkHYT 1yun
Caetiioro nocra.

H3znemor,

Cowuiics ¢ HOT,

Ho ropur Briepenu
Orosek, OroHeK —
U Tenno B rpyau.

2. byaunbHUK
TpamBaii npoies, ¥ UIyM 3aMOJIK.

Yro nenars,
Knare, YitiTu 1u,

Viitu,
B3JIOMaB JIBEPHOI1 3aMOK,
pa3duB 0 HOYb OYIMIIbHUK.

OT KOMHATHBIX UIAIAN
yUTH

Y HA MOCTY

KYpPHTb.

Cry4ut OyITUIEHUK.
HEPOBHOMEPHBIN CTYK.
BynuibHuk.

CTpenku CloKeHbI
MPHUKJICHIINCH K JBEHA/IIIATH.
To — cTpenku

1 TIOJI0KEHO

B JIB€HALIaTh OOHUMAThCS UM.
To cTpenku.

WM He TpynHO

BCTpEYaThCs €)KEJIacHo,
BCTpEYarbCs Ha CEKYHY,

1 BHOBb Ha 4ac MpPOIIAThCS.

A MBI ¥ Ha CEKyHITy
BCTpEYaeMcCsl HE 4acTo,




and it's very hard
to say goodbye every time.

3. A man walked alone through the world...

A man walked alone through the world,

He lifted up his collar, wrapped his coat-tails.

lit a cigarette, slouching,
Stood against the wind,
on the corner.

He entered the park. A greenish pond.
A berth of freshly painted boats.
Broke off a stick, whistling,

Tapped his foot for whatever reason.

Spit down from the boardwalk.
So lazily, not out of anger.
Nothing happened, simply

he suddenly realised

that life has gone by.

1 Jake OYeHb TPYIHO
MHE BCSKHUH pa3 MpoIIaThCs.

3. UenoBek momI&n OJfH I10 CBETY...

UYenoBek MOIIEN OKH IO CBETY,
ITomHsAn BOPOT, 3alaxHyJI MOITY.

[Ipuxypui, cyTynsick, CUrapery,
CraB CIIUHOIO K BETPY,

Ha yTIy.

B mapk Boren. 3eneHoBaTbIi IPYIUK.
B nonkax cBexekpalieHHbIX IpUYal.
OTmoMuJ1, TOCBUCTHIBAS, MIPYTHK,

Ilo HOTre 3aueM-TO MocTyya.

IInroHyN BHU3 € IOIIATOTO MOMOCTA.
Tak, TeHHBO IIIOHYJ, HE CO 37a.
Huuero u He ¢ciy4nsiocs, pocTo
[lonsin Bapyr:

a )KM3Hb-TO Beb MPOILIA.




