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1. What shall | do with this body they gave me

What shall I do with this body they gave me,
so much my own, so intimate with me?

For being alive, for the joy of calm breath,
tell me, who should I bless?

51 am the flower, and the gardener as well,
and am not solitary, in earth’s cell.



S/l g

(o 190 0310 ¢l i (5l S

Al Gy Pl 2

ok

020l g 39 iy

OBLBL (9SSl o

ok

(53J @D U9y S0 Ly L

1N Syl S3lgl00 S gus | JSui Lol



1V/ 509>

My living warmth, exhaled, you can see,
on the clear glass of eternity.

A pattern set down,
10until now, unknown.

Breath evaporates without trace,
but form no one can deface.
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2. Tristia

I have studied the Science of departures,

in night’s sorrows, when a woman’s hair falls down.
The oxen chew, there’s the waiting, pure,

in the last hours of vigil in the town,

5and I reverence night’s ritual cock-crowing,

when reddened eyes lift sorrow’s load and choose
to stare at distance, and a woman’s crying

1s mingled with the singing of the Muse.

Who knows, when the word ‘departure’ is spoken
10what kind of separation is at hand,
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or of what that cock-crow is a token,

when a fire on the Acropolis lights the ground,
and why at the dawning of a new life,

when the ox chews lazily in its stall,

15the cock, the herald of the new life,

flaps his wings on the city wall?

I like the monotony of spinning,

the shuttle moves to and fro,

the spindle hums. Look, barefoot Delia’s running
20to meet you, like swansdown on the road!

How threadbare the language of joy’s game,
how meagre the foundation of our life!
Everything was, and is repeated again:

it’s the flash of recognition brings delight.

2550 be it: on a dish of clean earthenware,
like a flattened squirrel’s pelt, a shape,
forms a small, transparent figure, where
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P/ SS9

a girl’s face bends to gaze at the wax’s fate.

Not for us to prophesy, Erebus, Brother of Night:
30Wax is for women: Bronze is for men.

Our fate is only given in fight,

to die by divination is given to them.

Mandelshtam in 1919
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3. This night is irredeemable

This night is irredeemable.
Where you are, it is still bright.
At the gates of Jerusalem,

a black sun is alight.

5The yellow sun is hurting,

sleep, baby, sleep.

The Jews in the Temple’s burning
buried my mother deep.
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Without rabbi, without blessing,
10over her ashes, there,

the Jews in the Temple’s burning
chanted the prayer.

Over this mother,

Israel’s voice was sung.

151 woke in a glittering cradle,
lit by a black sun.
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4. This is what | most want

This is what I most want
unpursued, alone

to reach beyond the light
that I am furthest from.

5And for you to shine there-
no other happiness-

and learn, from starlight,
what its fire might suggest.
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A star burns as a star,

10light becomes light,

because our murmuring

strengthens us, and warms the night.

And I want to say to you

my little one, whispering,

151 can only lift you towards the light
by means of this babbling.
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5. The Age

My beast, my age, who will try
to look you in the eye,

and weld the vertebrae

of century to century,

5with blood? Creating blood
pours out of mortal things:
only the parasitic shudder,
when the new world sings.

As long as it still has life,
10the creature lifts its bone,
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and, along the secret line
of the spine, waves foam.
Once more life’s crown,
like a lamb, is sacrificed,
15cartilage under the knife -
the age of the new-born.

To free life from jail,

and begin a new absolute,

the mass of knotted days

20must be linked by means of a flute.
With human anguish

the age rocks the wave’s mass,

and the golden measure’s hissed

by a viper in the grass.

25And new buds will swell, intact,
the green shoots engage,
but your spine is cracked
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my beautiful, pitiful, age.
And grimacing dumbly, you writhe,
30look back, feebly, with cruel jaws,
a creature, once supple and lithe,

at the tracks left by your paws.

Ve

Mandelshtam in 1930
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6. She has not yet been born

She has not yet been born:
she 1s music and word,
and therefore the untorn,
fabric of what is stirred.

5Silent the ocean breathes.
Madly day’s glitter roams.
Spray of pale lilac foams,

in a bowl of grey-blue leaves.
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May my lips rehearse

10the primordial silence,

like a note of crystal clearness,
sounding, pure from birth!

Stay as foam Aphrodite — Art —

and return, Word, where music begins:
15and, fused with life’s origins,

be ashamed heart, of heart!



JSugs/iep

35LGLo JL 1) ) 6S (b 3 jos ;S0 Cuuss o) .V
SIS g g3 1y s (5002 SOl 13 4S g 2T 00 iy 18 1S S5 o

LU0 JU 1)y oS b S jas jSo Cuu oy

dy SIS Lo ausS 05gS ;S8 (ulgs >
Ubgacpe2 05100 o 1y Uiyl a5 s slgaus

ik




Fr/ Swgs

7. Rome is but nature's twin, which has reflected Rome

Rome is but nature's twin, which has reflected Rome.
We see its civic might, the signs of its decorum

In the transparent air, the firmament's blue dome,

The colonnades of groves and in the meadow's forum.
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8. From a fearful height, a wandering light

From a fearful height, a wandering light,
but does a star glitter like this, crying?
Transparent star, wandering light

your brother, Petropolis, is dying.

5From a fearful height, earthly dreams are alight,
and a green star is crying.

Oh star, if you are the brother of water and light,
your brother, Petropolis, is dying.
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A monstrous ship, from a fearful height,
10is rushing on, spreading its wings, flying.
Green star, in beautiful poverty,

your brother, Petropolis, is dying.

Transparent spring has broken, above the black Neva’s hiss
the wax of immortality is liquefying.

150h if you are star — your city, Petropolis,

your brother, Petropolis, is dying.
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9. Insomnia. Homer. Taut canvas.

Insomnia. Homer. Taut canvas.

Half the catalogue of ships is mine:

that flight of cranes, long stretched-out line,
that once rose, out of Hellas.

5To an alien land, like a phalanx of cranes —
Foam of the gods on the heads of kings —
Where do you sail? What would the things
of Troy, be to you, Achaeans, without Helen
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The sea, or Homer — all moves by love’s glow.
10Which should I hear? Now Homer is silent,

and the Black Sea thundering its oratory, turbulent,
and, surging, roars against my pillow.

Ocun MaHgenbwtam
poaunnca 15 aHeaps (3
AHBApPA MO CTAPOMY CTUIO)
1891 roga B Baplwase.
OTteu, IMnnunmn
BeHnammnHOBMY (IMunnb,
Xackn, Xaukenb
BeHnammnHoBMY)
MaHgenbwtam (1856 —-
1938), bbin macTepom
nep4yaTovHOro Aena,
COCTOAN B KynLax nepBomn
rMNAbAUW, YTO 4ABASIO €MY
NpaBo }UTb BHE YEPTbI
0CeanocTn, HeCMoTpA Ha
eBpenckoe
npoucxoxaeHue. Martb,
®nopa OcnnoBHa
BepbnoBsckas, bbina
MY3bIKaHTOM.
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10. I don’t remember the word | wished to say

I don’t remember the word I wished to say.

The blind swallow returns to the hall of shadow,
on shorn wings, with the translucent ones to play.
The song of night is sung without memory, though.

5No birds. No blossoms on the dried flowers.
The manes of night’s horses are translucent.
An empty boat drifts on the naked river.

Lost among grasshoppers the word’s quiescent.
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It swells slowly like a shrine, or a canvas sheet,
10hurling itself down, mad, like Antigone,

or falls, now, a dead swallow at our feet.

with a twig of greenness, and a Stygian sympathy.

O, to bring back the diffidence of the intuitive caress,
and the full delight of recognition.

151 am so fearful of the sobs of The Muses,

the mist, the bell-sounds, perdition.

Mortal creatures can love and recognise: sound may
pour out, for them, through their fingers, and overflow:

I don’t remember the word I wished to say,

20and a fleshless thought returns to the house of shadow.

The translucent one speaks in another guise,
always the swallow, dear one, Antigone....
on the lips the burning of black ice,

and Stygian sounds in the memory.
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11. Brothers, let us glorify freedom’s twilight

Brothers, let us glorify freedom’s twilight —
the great, darkening year.

Into the seething waters of the night

heavy forests of nets disappear.

50 Sun, judge, people, your light

1s rising over sombre years

Let us glorify the deadly weight

the people’s leader lifts with tears.
Let us glorify the dark burden of fate,
10power’s unbearable yoke of fears.
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How your ship is sinking, straight,
he who has a heart, Time, hears.

We have bound swallows

into battle legions - and we,

15we cannot see the sun: nature’s boughs
are living, twittering, moving, totally:
through the nets —the thick twilight - now
we cannot see the sun, and Earth floats free.

Let’s try: a huge, clumsy, turn then

200f the creaking helm, and, see -

Earth floats free. Take heart, O men.

Slicing like a plough through the sea,

Earth, to us, we know, even in Lethe’s icy fen,
has been worth a dozen heavens’ eternity.
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12. A flame is in my blood

A flame is in my blood
burning dry life, to the bone.
I do not sing of stone,

now, I sing of wood.

51t is light and coarse:
made of a single spar,
the oak’s deep heart,
and the fisherman’s oar.
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Drive them deep, the piles:
10hammer them in tight,
around wooden Paradise,
where everything is light.
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Stalin in exile in 1915
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13. Today, | see, your glance is especially sad

Today, I see, your glance is especially sad

And your arms, embracing your knees, especially thin.
Listen: far, far away on the Lake of Chad

Wanders a gentle giraffe.

5He 1s endowed with slender grace and bliss,

And his hide adorned with a magical design
Which the moonlight alone, shattering and rocking
On the wide wet of the lake, dares to rival.
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From afar he resembles the colored sails of a ship,
10And his gait is smooth as the joyful flight of a bird.
I know that the earth will witness many wonders,
When, at sunset, he hides in a marble grotto.

I could tell merry tales of mysterious lands

Of a black maiden, a young chief's passion,
15But you have too long inhaled the heavy mist,
You will believe in nothing but the rain.

And how can I tell you about a tropical garden,
Slender palms, the scent of inconceivable herbs...
Are you crying? Listen...Far off on the Lake of Chad
20Wanders a gentle giraffe.
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14. In olden days, when above the new world

In olden days, when above the new world
God inclined his face, then

The sun was halted with a word,

A word could destroy citites.

5And the eagle would not flap its wings,
The terrified stars would cling to the moon,
If, like a pink flame,

The word floated in the heavens.
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And for lowly life there were numbers,
10Like domestic, yoked cattle,

Because an intelligent number expresses
Every shade of meaning.

The graying Patriarch, who bent

Good and evil to his will,

15Dared not make use of sound, but drew
A number in the sand with his cane.

But we have forgotten the word alone
Is numinous among earthly struggles,
And in the Gospel According to John
201t is said that the word is God.

We have chosen to limit it

To the meager limits of nature,
And, like bees in a deserted hive,
Dead words smell bad.
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15. Birth of the word is by agony molded

Birth of the word is by agony molded,
Through earthly life it is quietly going,

It is a stranger, which drinks from the golden
Pitcher the drops of the savages' mourning.

5Go to Nature! The Nature is hostile,

All here is frightening, all is in fullness,

There are the trumpets here, singing the docile
Psalms to the Lord, apathetic and useless.
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Death? But before you must weight with exactness,
10This tale of poets, and be very clever -

You won't be sorry for light and life's greatness
But - for a thought which is reigning forever.

There is the way that is high and severe:
Bitterly cry with the winds, wild and bitter,
15Live with the beggars in dens of a bear,
Frame the dark dreams in a mold of the meter.
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16. Only serpents let their skin be fallen

Only serpents let their skin be fallen
And a soul -- all grown up and old.
We, alas, change an eternal soul,
Leaving body in eternal hold.

50h, remembrance, power, she-giant,
You direct a horse-life with a bridle,
You will tell me all these men about,
Who had had my body before I'd.



JS.uS)/I oo

g Slwag g l 5 9 9 Cul ) S (i

(Ebo2gS Syl seslals o

(LS 3 (59315 S3gS S 4 (5035 Ju) 95

.)J|b JL! O_}.uJS,! |J UIJL.’ l_Luu|9.JU.0 u.';b|0_j'|9 J oS
ok

Wil S50 Cuwgs | wgis L ——5 )50

392 0 slows lgioss gl sl 29l o
«Cuwgl Cabas i o (885 6S Cubls jgL /o
Lo =gl ) soubl g

ok

cwby u.u..ubs J> :rD_ﬂM Cuwgd |J 9|

155 g oLk 5lgoli (59w o

gl plasl> 5399 12 9

«.Bard Slus» eiibgicws b 1y ugblro

ook

oy LSbI.J.T BOIgx20 ol Cuwgd (o
:_\)_jb_obl_.u.égbeL,OGIbeoJlgmng)J)aSlegl
Sl T gy0l8 5 gl 5 jlgT 62

135S JLos 1 Uil juso (alo jw 62

k%



101/5u9>

The first one was ugly, thin and tragic,
10Loving darkness of the garden lane,
Falling Leaf, the child of gloomy magic,
Whose one word could fully stop the rain.

Second one -- he liked the wind from South,
Every noise for him was strings' accord,
15He believed that life is just his spouse,
And the rag under his feet -- the world.

I don't like him: in his mind, he's roused,
To the crowns of the King and God,

He had hanged on entrance to my house
20The signboard with a script "The Bard."

I do like the favorite of freedom,

Him, who used to sail in sea and shoot:
What a song he heard in water's kingdom,
What a cloud followed his routes!



JSgs/ 1ok

IS0 JIS 505500 6 i (5 Sy )3T o #o
00 > 030l p (5duR0 p

2920 5giiiS (5l 510 19T (S92 oo

(020 3> g clad g > 039S

.

ol 03§ Jgli (5930LEsbg 18 (T | s
(oalubgy jl 6iSbw Glizas (T 3 68 (5 jg Liro
SaaS NilgS gy puw 95 otk jgl (sld ylgas
P20 (0 puw 5lgiLhs p

.

>)S 3alg> )3 jg b JLET Saudio SL oS T
3oLigy 3lgs 1) bo ciugo alivg 9

Cowl 0358 ol oy _jLéT ——uwl (5l ol UTf”o
033938 Yl jliw jl SEL 6S 6ugS los

Sl Savlg> I3y giougi sleslSw g

w8 S palgS | Uil o lol lgyy 082 L
(39850 S35 68 <l (5 i 35550 68

S50 jlg gy Ulinguw 09 63 «slecidi b g ko

L3



1 0P/ Sugs

25I'm a builder, which is working smartly
O'er the temple, arising in a haze,

Seek for fame for my beloved country
As in Heavens, so on the earth.

Heart is scorched by non-extinguished fire,
30Till the day, in which, as made of light,
Walls of New Jerusalem will spire

On the fields of my beloved land.

Then the queer wind will start to blow,
And the awful light will pour on us,
35It's the Milky Way -- begins to grow
As a garden of the dazzling stars.

And the tiered stranger will appear,
Hiding face, but I will catch his dream,
Looking at a lion, going near,

40And an eagle, flying straight to him.
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[ will scream, but who will hear my groan,
Who will save my soul from a crash?
Only snakes could let their skin be fallen,
People lose the soul -- not the flesh.

Gumilev vdi vg va con trai
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17. Conquistador, set in the iron armor

Conquistador, set in the iron armor,
I gaily follow the outgoing star,

I go over precipices, harbors

And rest in joyful groves, so far.

50h, how wild and starless heaven's shelter!
The haze is growing, but, silent, I must wait.
Conquistador, in iron armor set,

I'll find my love, find it sooner or later.
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And if the stars are void of midday words,
101 shall myself create them for the worlds,
And warmly charm them by the songs of battles.

I am a brother to the gulfs and storms,
But I will plait into my uniforms
A lily -- the blue star of flourishing valleys.

&

L]
q 4%
Ser ppree®

Nikolai Gumilev, 1908
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18. By the hut, left by people and heaven

By the hut, left by people and heaven,

Where the fence's black remnants are steeping,
The ragged beggar and black old raven,

Were discussing the dreams of the sleeping.

5The old bird, with commotion's moans,
Was repeating in hot indecision,

That he had on the tower's stones

The unusual, fabulous visions;



JSugs/ 1P

A9 g 5> jl HLd pw jlg g2 4> 9

g 0315 Cuwd jl 1 Jgoso 69351 oS (gl
cwaihl g G ol 8 g2 b 397 (5298
Il (565 jali —( 1SS g

ok

-3gs 084S ilo awydb S oy b (slgiw
33550 Cihl g Mol50 3938 S wub
WCuAS oo Liulglo I &S Qb0

olgS50 les g s .0 6889

Nikolai Gumilev, 1915



111/ 509

That in flight, full of valor and air,

10He, who lost their usual sadness,

Was a swan, snow white, sweet and fair,
And the beggar - a prince of the greatness!

The ugly pauper was helplessly wailing.
Heavy night was descending and reigning.
15The old woman, while passing the dwelling,
Was unceasingly crossing and praying.

Nikolai Gumilev, 1920
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19. My own dream is lofty, simple thing

My own dream is lofty, simple thing:

To seize the oar, put feet into the stirrups,

And to deceive the time, that slow tries to stir us,
By kissing lips, forever new and pink;

5When getting old, to keep the law of Christ,
Cast down looks, put on sackcloth and ashes,
Put on the chest, as heavy obligations,
The iron Cross, that He died on for us.
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And only when, amidst the orgy's madness,
10I get my senses - a sleepwalker aimless,
Just frightened in the silence of his ways -

Then I recall: the worst of many others -
I had no children from a woman in my years
And never called a man a brother.
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20. Muses, enough, cease your sobbing

(Beatrice)

Muses, enough, cease your sobbing,
Pour out your grief into singing,
Sing about Dante soul-stirring,

Or play the flute, play with feeling.

5Move on, annoying faun deities,
Music is dead in your screaming!
Haven’t you learned only lately
Beatrice exited Eden.
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All white and strange Rose is lurking
10In quiet chill of the evening ...
What’s this? Additional warning?

Or is this plea for forgiving?

There lived a flustered artist
Used to the worldly deceptions —
15Sinner, seducer... impious,
Beatrice was the exception.

Poet’s reclusive affection

Turned into luminous currents,
Turned into torrents of passion,
20Tugging away at his hearstrings.

Muses, in this splendid sonnet
Render the riddle to setting,
Sing about Dante, be certain,
Gabriel Dante Rossetti.
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21. My old good friend, my faithful Demon

My old good friend, my faithful Demon,
Had sung the little song to me:

All night of hell the sailor sailed on,

But drowned by the morn in sea.

5Around him waves stood like domes,
They fell and loomed again above,
And before him, whiter than foam,
Was flying his unrivaled love.
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He heard the call, while he was flitting,
10"I'll not deceive you, trust in me."
Remember, -- said this Demon, witty, --
He drowned at the morn in sea.

Nikolai Gumilev, 1914
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22. He did not lie - the ghost, so sad and thoughtful

He did not lie - the ghost, so sad and thoughtful,
That from a star took his name by a chance,
When he had said, "Don't fear the Lord, to us,
"Just try the fruit and be like Him immortal.

5All routs for youths were opened in glow,
And all forbidden works - for older ones,

And amber fruits -- for gaily girls, at once,
And the rhinoceros forever white as snow.



JSgs/1PA

(oI35 b (5685 L «pugii o S |2 Lol

il 038 (hgol 48 Pl juw | glogSes S 63 pubi0 j> 970
3ol ¢fou j1 30150 Sz 5agS S5 JgS jb (5o3uSuS g

(e93bad (S P45 Cuwd b

(bl Gldosss (o2 Sl ) S2gS oSLb g

+3)9> SilgS g o 0w bl > ylgiwll



1P 97,5095

But why we lean, bereft of any strength,
10And feel that someone has forgot all us at length,
And grasp the dread of the old lure, if only

By an easy hand of someone, by a chance,
Two little sticks (flag's poles, leaves of grass)
Will be united in the cross infirmly?
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23. In the days when the God eternal

In the days when the God eternal

Was declining face to the new world,

By the Word they stopped the sun's inferno,
And destroyed the towns by the Word.

5And an eagle was falling at the ground,
Stars were backing to the moon in fright,
If, as made from orange flames a cloud,

Word was sailing in the heaven's height.
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Figures were involved in low action,
10As the tamed, domesticated herd,

Just because all set of comprehension
From the clever figure could be learned.

The white-bearded patriarch, wish found
Good and evil by his own hands,
15Deciding not to use the sacred sound,
Drew a figure by a cane in sands.

Did we not forget in troubles own:
Only Word is blessing in the world?
In the Gospel, sent to us by John,
20]s the saying, that the Word is God.

We designed for it the limits, gladly -

The scant limits of the life and thoughts,
And like bees in empty hives smell badly -
Badly smell the dead forever words.
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Stalin Epigram
translation by Darran Anderson

We live, not feeling the earth beneath us
At ten paces our words evaporate.
But when there’s the will to crack open our
mouths
our words orbit the Kremlin mountain man.
Murderer, peasant killer.
keskosk

His fingers plump as grubs.
His words drop like lead weights.
His laughing cockroach whiskers.

The gleam of his boot rims.

kkock

Around him a circle of chicken-skinned
bosses

sycophantic half-beings for him to toy with.

One whines, another purrs, a third snivels
as he babbles and points.
sk
He forges decrees to be flung
like horseshoes

at the groin, the face, the eyes.

He rolls the liquidations on his tongue like
berries

delicacies for the barrel-chested Georgian.
1933
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