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You let me touch you and you didn't fly away

You let me take And then you
your wings started singing
in my hands softly

warm
2
Q and
trembling
You felt my lips against your lips,

but when my mouth found yours,
you were frightened
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There is a place we do not go. Facing the wind, on top of the mountain, looking out over valleys
and lakes, watching the sun going down through the clouds, we do not see it. Driving through
the rain, as night crowds around, your head against my shoulder, we cannot get there from here.

There is a room we do not enter. There is a child we will not have.
There are thoughts we don’t allow. There is a name we will not give.
| dared to speak them and you put But in the crossing of our lives,
your finger on my lips to stop. the joining of our limbs and lips,
The silence seemed to go on forever. the sharing of deepest passions,
But you waited for me to understand we come away changed forever,
the wisdom of the greatest poets. gaining in strength and wisdom
Of Goethe and his Doctor Faustus for mountains of truth yet to climb,
Bulgakov and his Homeless poet. and journeys yet to even begin.
Only death can make love eternal. Only death can bring peace to love.

And we are not about dying for there is so much life to live, so much love to give, so many places
to go, so many rooms to enter, dreams to share. Thank you for teaching me, my beautiful co-pilot!
"How did you get so wise?"l ask, and you say with a quiet smile."It is quite simple. | am a woman."



EcTb MecTo, Kyia Mbl He noiAeM. JIMUOM K BETPY HA BeplUMHe ropbl, FMAAA HA AONWUHBI U 03epa,
HaG AN 22 NYYaMKU COMHLA, CKBOSALMMM ckBO3b Ty4M, Mol He Buaum ero. [poeskan Yepes

AOKAb B HAABWUralolUleNcsa HOYM, TBOA rofloBa HA MOeM nneve, M1 He MOXeM nonacTe TVAA -

EcTb KOMHATA, KVA2 Mbl He BoWAEM, Ecte pebeHok, koToOporo y Hac He 6yaer.
Mbicnu. KoTobble Mbl FOHUM OT cebs. EcTh MMA, KOTOpPOe Mbl He AafWUM.
A ocMenuncsa 03BY4UTb UX, Tbl MeHSA Ho Ha nepekpecTKe HaWMX XUSHEH,
OCTAaHOBMNA, NPWKAB NaneL K MOUM rybam. B CNAeTeHUMU HaLKX Ten u ryd,
Kaxerca, Mon4YaHue ArMnoch Be4HO. B o6oroaHOM rNyGOKON CTPAcTH,
Ho Tbl BeDKMAANA, YTOOkI 06 BACHUTL. Mbil HSMeHUNUCHL HaBCeraa,
MyapocTb BenM4anwmnx No9ToB ~ MpuoBpeTta cuny U MyaApoCTL
leTe u ero gokrop dayer, 0Ons rop WCTUHBI, KOTOPbIM eLle PacTH,
Bynrakos v no?T BesgoMHBIN. ANA NyTelecTBUNA, KOTOpbie elie NPeACTOAT.

TonbKO CMepTh MOXeT cAenaTk No6oBb BeYHOW. TONbKO CMepTh MOXET NPUHecTH MUP B N0G0BL.
Ho mMbl He co6Mpaemcs yMUPaTh, NOTOMY HTO TAK MHOTO XUSHK, YTOBb] XUTb, nrOGBK, YTOObI A2PUTE,
MeCT M KOMHAT, KyAa CTOMT BOUTU, M@4TaHUN, YToGbl pasaenute. Bnarofapio 32 ypok, MOW WITYPMaH!
«Kak Tbl MOXelWb GbITh cTONb Myapon?» W Tl OTBETUNA € yNBIGKOKW, « 3T0 TaK NPOCTO, A — XeHWMNHAN,



After we said goodbye,

but | cannot stop the sky from speaking
| cannot say what is in my heart,
QOutside the sky is weeping.

my day is filled with beautiful sad music.



Tocae Hamiero NpomaHus,

He MoTy 4 3aCTaBHTh 3aMoT4aTh Hebeca

Kak cxa3aTh He MOT'Y, YTO y MEeHJ Ha JIyIe

3a OKHOM IU1aueT Hebo

Moit leHb HAIIOMHEH IIPeKPacHOH IPYCTHON MY3BIKOH
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The

world
is not
ready
for the
beauty
of our
science love
Our discoveries Will Our meetings
are all twisted it are watched by jealous eyes
ever
by power and profit be both within and without
and turned against the people. ? that turn us against ourselves.
There
Let us go on a journey to seek a solution, is Let us seek out prophets and
seeking together and alone, near If,t(t,l wise women, wise men, even
L ) ittle
and far, within and without. time asking them for an answer
!
But take the world Let But write our story
in our own hands "st in our own words
no
and shape it wait with patience and respect
to make our work ! to make our love

bear the fruits

of beauty
1]



HayKu
Hawmn

OTKPbITUA
MCKOBEPKaHbI

BNACTbLIO M XXAXAO0N HAXKMBbDI

M o6pawaloTca NpoTMB NIOAEen.

HaBaMTe uckarb peuwieHue
BMecTe nubo No oguHoOuKe,
ONM3KOo Mnu BanekKko,
BHYTPM UNN CHAaPYXMU.

Bo3bMemM Mmup
B CBOM PYKM
u cchopmupyem ero,
caenaem Hawy
paborty

Mup

He
roToB
K
Kpacorte
Hawen
no6eu
BymeTt nu 3a HawmMMm
roToB BCTpeuamm
Korga- HabmopaloT peBHUBbIE
HHGyAI: B30pPblI U3HYTPU U U3BHE
? u oGpawaloT Hac NpoTue cebA.
Ho .
y Hac daBsauTte uckKkarb OTBeT
TaK Ha Hauly 60onb y NpOPOKOB M NO3TOB,
Mano Y MyAPbIX XXEeHLMUH Y MyApbIX
BpeMeHn MY)XXUYMH, AaXe y aAeTeu,
! . Hanuwem Hawy ncropuio
Aasaute COOCTBEHHbLIMMN CNnOBaMm
He Gymem
C TepneHUueMm M yBaxxeHuem,
Xpartb
. cpenaem Hauy
) nob6oBb
NPMHOCHALLEN
nnoabl

KpacoTbl
1



Tonight the fountains and children did not play.
We met alone in the center of our park.

Was it by chance? Or was it by Woland?

Our spirits circled and came to rest

on a bench where | sat cross-legged next to you.
I think we spoke but the words flew

away before they could be heard.

My computer battery is gone” you said.

"1 have to go now."

- . your gazelle body
walking away, your light dress flowing,

1 watched you

as | walked slowly

he oth h
down the other pat through jumbled,



. . into the trees of the night.
lowl rising silently
. . slowly,
flowing slowly, then lifting, floating,

crazy-quilted memories, tied to you eternally by invisible fields

of forceful attraction.



CeropHa Beuepom (DOHTaHbI U BETU HE PE3BUIIMCh.

Mb! Ob15IM OOMH B LLeHTpPEe napka.

Bbinno nu cnyyanHo? Unm no sone Bonanpa?

Haw ayx Kpy>Xvn v OCTaHOBMIJICA OTH 0XHYTh HA CKaMenke,
rgoe A cuaen, CKpecTuB HOrm, pagom ¢ To6oni.

Aymaro, YTO Mbl FOBOPUIIN, HO CNIOBA yneTanm

npexpe, YéM OHM MOrnm 6bITh yChnbIlAHbI.

«Bbarepesa Mmoero KoMmniorTepa paspsXXeHa» - CKa3ana Tbl.

«fl pomxHa mgTm»

TBOE Teno rasenu
nnarbe CTPyMInocCh,

rkoe
KakK Tbl yXOAVIl'Ia,TBoe ne

A na6niopan
3a Tobonm,
MaA gpyrum nyrem,

yepe3 CMELWaHHbIN, .
cyMmacuwepum



Mcu A .
nONALINO K AepeBbAM, TUXO MCuesan B HOUM
3aTremM MOAOHANOCh,
MeaneHHO CTPYMNoCh,

Kanempockon .
BOCNOMMHaHWMA,

HaBE4YHO CBA3aHHbLIA C TOO0OM
HEeBMOMMOM CUJNIOM NMPUTAXXEHMA.



Tonight the fountains and children did not play.
We met alone in the center of our park.
Was it by chance? Or was it by Woland?
Our spirits circled and came to rest
on a bench where | sat cross-legged next to you.
I think we spoke but the words flew
away before they could be heard.
i Ol id. into the trees of the night.
“My computer batte"ry is gone" you said. stowt rising silently gl
I have to go now. flowing slowly, then lifting, floating, i

- - your gazelle body ’
walking away, your long light dress flowing,
1 watched you

as | walked slowly

down the other path through jumbled,

crazy-quilted memories, tied to you eternally by invisible fields

of forceful attraction.

CerogHa Beuepom (hOHTaHbI U AEeTH HE Pe3BUIIUCH.

Mbi 6bINM OAMH B LEHTPE napkKa.

Buino nu cnyyanHo? WUnm no sone Bonaupa?

Haw ayx Kpy>Xwn u 0CTaHOBMIICA OTHROXHYTh Ha CKameWKe,
rae A cupen, CKPeCTMB HOrU, PAAOM C TOGOW.

YTO MBI T HO cnosa
npexxae, 4em OHM MOrnM GbiTh YCAbIWAHLI.

pen moero -

Tbl. TUXO0 MCHYE3an B HOUM.

3aTem nogHAnock. NOoNnNbLINO K AepeBbAM,

«fl porKHa MATH» MeAneHHo CTPYMnocs, ?

TBOE Teno rasenu

nnarse CTpymnocs,

KaK Tl yxopuna, TBOE ANMHHOE nerkoe

A nabnmiopan

3a To6on,

MAA APYruM nytem, .

Yyepe3 CMelWaHHbIN,

BOCNOMMHAHWMA,
HaBe4YHO CBA3aHHbLIN C To6on
W cunon




Writing me
a letter
you said we can
always remember without sadness

or tragedy, like summer surely follows spring,
and share our

Joy-
my tears of
to explain
1 told you,
"It must be allergies”,
pull away.
. and you did not Holding each other's souls in our hands,
in yours,
1 put my hand

gazing into our eyes of past and future,
Walking through the park, respecting each turn and contradiction,
not seeking to uproot or transplant,
we found ourselves in a secret garden,
wild orchids subtly perfuming the air,
and lightning bugs brighter than the moon,

flashing love in the darkening forest.

B cBoem nucLMe KO MHe
Tbl CKa3ana,
Mbl BOMXHbI NOMHWUTb,
6e3 nevyanu u Tparegum, .
4TO 32 BECHOM, 6€3yCnoBHO,
cnepyer nervo,
W pa3penaTs Hawn
papocTM.
CBOM cnie3bl

uT06bI 06 BLACHNTL
A Tebe,

«3T10 GbITb NA»,
opepHyna ee.
W Tbl HE

no napy, A B3AN Te6a 3a pyKy,
Mporynueasncs ’ Aepxa pywm apyr apyra B HalWMX pykax,

3arnagsLIBan B rna3a apyr apyry w3 npownoro u 6yaywero,

YBaXKaf KaXabif Wwar apyr apyra.

He CT 6 Tb UNU Th,

Mbl OKa3anuch B TaMHOM capgy,

rae AMKWe opXuaen TOHKO om,

W CBETIIAYKM ApYe NyHbl

BCNb! 6BM B

necy.



Writing me
a letter
you said we can

always remember ... ¢ sadness

pull away.
and you did not
in yours,
1 put my hand

through the park,
Walking



or tragedy, like summer surely follows spring
’
and share our

JOYy-
my tears of
to explain
1 told you,
"It must be allergies™,

Holding each other's souls in our hands,
gazing into our eyes of past and future,
respecting each turn and contradiction,
not seeking to uproot or transplant,

we found ourselves in a secret garden,
wild orchids subtly perfuming the air,

and lightning bugs brighter than the moon,

flashing love in the darkening forest.



B ceoem nuCbMe KO MHe
Thl CKa3ana,
Mbl AOMXHbI MOMHMTD,

6e3 neuanu u Tparegum,

«JTO AONMXKHO
opepHyna ee.
M Tbl HE
no napky A B3An 1eba 3a pyky,
Mporynusascsk ’



YTO 32 BeCHOM, 6e3ycnoBHO,
cnepyer neTo,
n pa3penartb Halum

PapoCTM.

CBOM Cne3bl

4uTOObI 06 BLACHUTL
cka3an a tebe,
6bIThb anneprua»,

AepXxa aywm apyr apyra B HalMx pykKax,

3arnagbiBan B rmasa apyr apyry w3 npownoro u 6yayuero,

yBaXKafa KaXabl# war apyr apyra.

He CTPEeMACH YTO-NM6G0 NCKOPEHUTb UNTU U3MEHMUTD,

Mbl OKa3anucb B TaMHOM capy,

roe pMKMe opxmaeM TOHKO HanoMHANM BO3AayX apoMarom,
M CBETNAUKM ApYe NyHbl

BCNbIXMBAaNMIM MCKpamMm no6BM B TEMHEOWEM necy.



| don't remember if the sun was rising or if it was setting. “ea(\

g
| don't know where you were flying from, ne AN °

S
or where you were flying to. act® Have

. | ever loved?
All | know is that: PRV
L\ Maybe not. But, no,
\ k]

eaox‘\m\“ | forgot. | think of you and | know.

pS I love you. Iloved you even then - Yes!



S1 He NOMHIO paccBeT 3TO GbIN UMK 3aKar.

£l He 3HAIO OTKyAa U Kyaa Thbl neTena. aa ™©

A Koraa-Hméyab?

) “‘“\,‘ep Bo3MOXHO, AX, HeT, S

o
e\@ac“ 3a6bin. A aymaro o Teb6e un a 3Hato.

A NMro6nto Teda. A Jliooun Tebs ewe Torga - Aa!



Last night
our hearts were full

as as the
the sound of
moon water
peeking falling.
through
the trees.

In this morning's
sun we are still in each

other's other's
arms, dreams,
your the smell
head of your hair
still resting on my lips.
on my

shoulder.



Mpownon HoUbLIO
Hawu cepaua ObinNun
KakK NMOJIHbI KaK
aTa 3BYKM
JIyHa nagarouien
nnbiByLLas BOAbI.
HapA,

hepeBbAMM.

B nyuya xyTpeHHero
COJTHLUa HalUU PYKK BCe elle

ob6BuBanu Apyr gpyra
TBOA BO CHe
ronosa 3anax
BCe ellue TBOUX
nokounacb BOJ1OC
Ha Ha MOUX
MoeM ryoax.

nneve.



painting by Nicholas Roerich
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#s, What is
'-‘o:;" time when we are on
Centuries pass between our meetings
and when we are together moments linger
on forever as if we were trees
__in another life. Night
Yto ecTb  turns into morning
Iz)l:;':’:;lbl and morning into
Ha NyHe? - moon, light.
Beka NpoxoAnaT Mexay
HaWKUMK BCTPeYamMH, a Koraa Mbl
.. BMECTe MUT JJIUTCSH BEYHOCTh,
KaKk ecnu Obl Mbl Gbinun
AepeBbAMU B cnenylomeu




Slowly, shyly, our two hands meet. They entwine and
agree, yes, yes, let us make music, let us create new

harmonies.

MeaneHHo,
pobko BcTpeuaroTca HAWLUKM pYKKU. OHM cNNeTarwTCcA M
AOroBapMealoTcA, Aa, Aa, AABAW CO3AAAUM MY 3bIKY,

rapMoHmIo. E— . _
Then, softly, ];__ ..................

gently caressing, figers hardly touching the keys,
tracing slowly the smooth white curves of your skin,

3arem, MArKko, He)XHO NacKan, Nanbybl eABa KACAKTCA
KNaBMLlU, cneayloT rnagkum Gensim marnbam tsoen
KOMXM,

seeking dark caverns where hidden rivers flow,
where symphonies of sound await the musician's

hands,
OTbICKMBAA
TeMHble newepbl, rae TeKYT CKpPbIThle peKMm,
rae 3ByKmM cMMOHMM XAYT PYKMU MY3bIKAHTA,

our rhythms ]

crescendo, hands, loins, mouths, arms, feet, thighs',
mounting, pounding, plunging, soaring into music!

Hall PUTM KpelweHao0, NaaoHMU, Topchl, rybei, pykm,

cTynHu, 6eppa, Baner, yaap, norpyxeHue, napeHue
poxaaror i
My3bIKy!
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and derive how Vmigr scales with body
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locomotion: running, swimming and Come to the moon, with throbbing rhythm and rhyme !
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Migration speed is predicted to in-
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the full

Go to the park before

moon sets

in the dark mists
before the sunrise.

There you will find
your little brother
who was conceived
too late to be born.

With him you will
play in a world
too beautiful to
have ever existed.

He has your eyes,
eyes of your mother,
eyes that see what
no one else can see.

Together you will

name the squirrels
and know each tree:
where they live.

Together you will
know the flowers
by their perfume

and birds by their song.

Don't be afraid!

He will

never

take your mother
away from you!

Together you will run
the angled path,
the path they never
paved across the Green.

Together you will fly
to mythical mountains
and explore their
dark mysterious caves.

You will teach him
all the quick turns
and darting strikes
from Tai Kwando.

And he will teach you
how to find the hidden
fossils buried in
stones of buildings.

And if you find your mother

has sadness

in her eyes,

put your arms around her
- and tell her the following:
"There is a man who
will love you always"




Cnewwu B napk
noKa nornHas fnyHa
He CKpbinacb B
npegpaccBeTHOM TyMaHe.

Tam Tbl Hangewb
TBOEro mnaguwero 6para
KoTopbld ObIn 3aaymaH
CIIULIKOM NO34HO, YTOObI poaUTbLCH.

C HuM TbI 6ypelwb
urpatb B Mupe
CIULLKOM NpeKpacHoOMm
YTOObI ObITb peanbHbIM.

Y Hero TBOM rnasa

rnasa TBoeu Martepu,
rnasa, KOTopbie BUOAT TO,
4YTO HE BUOUT HUKTO APYrou.

BmecTe Bbl Gypete
[aBaTb UMeHa b6enkam
M 3HaTb Kaxpoe AepeBo

rae OHM XMUBYT.

BmecTe BbI 6yaete
y3HaBaTh LBeTbI
CO CBOMMM AyXamu
M NTUL, MO UX NECHIO.

He 6oics!
OH HuKoraa He
3abepeT TBOKO MaMy
npoyb ot Tebs!

B mecTe Bbl 6yaeTe Geratb
no YyrnoBOW [JOpPOXKe,
HUKOrpa He Obina nponoxeHa
B napke.

B mecTe Bbl 6yaeTe netatb
K MACTUYECKUM ropam
M uccnepoBatb Tam
TeMHbIe TAMHCTBEHHbIC Newepbl.

Tbl 6yAewb yuntb ero
BCeM GbICTpbIM pa3BopoTam
M COKpyWUTENbHbIM yaapaMm

TaskBoH-[]o.

A oH GypgeT yuutb Teb4
HaxoOuTb CKpbITble
McKonaemble, norpeGeHHbIe
B KaMHSIX 340aHUNA.

U ecnu Tl YBUOULWDb rpyCcTb
B rnasax martepwu,

0OGHUMMU ee

M CKaxu crnepyolee:
«EcTb Yenosek, KOTOpbIA
Ooyaet nobutb Te6sa BCcergal»




come and fly with




The birds sing sweetly.

If | remember, it was here:
our wild beach.

Or maybe, it was on the OK, we'll try the next road.
next road on the left .. | We'll leave the car and go
At least it is wild here, think thought by foot along the shore.
even if there is no bheach it ) .
It was Let's keep going. The trail is
here good through the forest and

at least it's cool.

Here are seven great trees

in a circle. And look there's I know it is hot
a fawn running over there. and you are tired,

But where is the beach? you say.

Maybe around the next point.
but please
They are selling plots

don’t give up. The trail is ending,
on the moon, you say.
N you say.
But how shall we get there? /ees
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I went running this morning, drawn to the sea, at first slowly, taking time to find a rhythm, pull, pump, push, roll
past our Green, looking in vain to find you there, past the pizza parlor, pull, pump, push, roll, pull, pump push, roll
past the construction zones, now seeing the harbor, where land meets the sea and sky, pull, pump, push, roll, pull
leaning into the wind, pull, PUMP, PUSH, roll, stroke by stroke down the straight stretch to the sea, pull, pump, push
Then along the beach, where we walked together, pull, pump, our feet bare to the warm sand, push, roll, pull, pump

Flower feet, Chrysanthemum feet, perfume in the full peak of pleasure, pull, pump, push, roll, PULL, PUMP, PUSH
There isn't any other way, push, roll, on one side the sea, pull, pump, on the other, but highway and city, push, roll
On one side there's the sea flowing around the world, pull, pump, push, roll, on the other, our other lives, pull, pump
Our lives crossing and crossing, entwining, tangling, push, roll, until they cannot be taken apart, pull, pump, push

'til we fall sleep with me inside. inside of you forever and ever, pull, pump, push, roll, PULL, PUMP, PUSH, ROLL

pull, pump, push, roll, pull, pump, push, roll, pull, pump, push, roll, pull, pump, push, roll, pull, pump, push, roll, pull, purp, push,



MapannenbHble MMPbl, KaK M NapannenbHbie NpAMble, MOMYT NepeceKaThCA TONMbKO B NO33MM MIKU B (haHTaA3IMAX.

You said parallel worlds, like parallel lines, can intersect only in poetry and/or in fantasy.

0\ to a timescale.
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How many times have we said the little goodbyes, sometimes in pleasure,
sometimes in anger, sometimes slowly, sometimes quickly? Ten, you say?
How can we leave

And how many
times do we
find each other

Leaving
last night, |

our friends?
Master and

again in our saw you at Margarita
arms? Ten, the doorway Elizabeth and
you say. But at the head Darcy
this, too, will of the Zhivago and
pass, you say. staircase, Laura

And how many

waiting and

Bathsheba and

times do we [o) watching me close Gabriel
ask when are "»:’/,L the door, and thenas Goya and
you leaving? % s | left the house, you Duchess of Alba
%, % - .
and will you "/,59 were in the window Olga and
come back ,:90 to wave goodbye to Count Kameyev
and, if so, 0% me. But what is Abby and
when? | want % this goodbye? And  Bill
to know too why say | want to Larissa and
know too much? lvan

much, you said.



What can | make you worthy of our love?
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1 can only say, with all my heart, | love you!
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Come let us dream and make a crazy house,
A pleasure dome, like that of Kubla Khan,
where the only lights are flickering flames,
where horseshoe crabs climb up the walls.
Come eat with me and set a table of love
where everything is served on plates of gold
with truffles and pineapples and champagne
and drink from little silver goblets of cognac.
Come, come, escape with me into craziness!
Yes, it's crazy, we've long since gone beyond
all human reason and all that science knows
and we've flown into a land of make believe!

Come, fly with me into every room,
each one unique in its special way.
Here, in this room, we travel the world,
by horse, through the sands of Araby,
through blinding Himalayan snows,
exploring the taiga with Dersu Uzala,
With Eliane the mountains of Indochine,
with Abbie the fields of wheat in Texas.
The greatest lovers are coming with us:
Zhivago and Laura, Katie and Hubbell,
Liz and Darcy, Master and Margarita.
With them we fly into other worlds!

Here is the door where we each have keys to pass from here into the outer world

Yes, we cannot live always in make believe,
but every day we pass between our lives
and take the door to another world where
reason and work are the rules of the day.
But we leave without a heavy heart because
we know that we can always return again
to this crazy house, this pleasure dome,
where magic is the rule, invisible and free!

And here are doors to inner worlds
Cascading water is cool and warm, Here
flowing like waves across our skin. it is
Our bodies reveal our hidden form, we
our eyes, hands, caress our curves, pass
licking, tasting, drinking beauty, to
seeking to share our deep desires, the
my hands encircling your breasts, tree
holding back your starting fires. house
This is the door where we pass into  eternity

Houses come and go, but always we will have
somewhere, a treehouse for the birds to come
to share our messages from wherever we are,
telling us always that love is the eternal song.

Let us go now to our heavenly bed
to fly to the moon, and again and back!
Let us seek new pleasures, finding them
every time, every way, by every means!
Let us fly and fly, and fly, and fly and fly
and fly, and fly, and fly, and fly and fly!
until our wings droop with heaviness
and we fall together into deepest sleep.



HdaBait nomeuTaeM 1 co3gaaum 6e3yMHbIN AOM,
OoM nogoGHbin gBopuy Kybna - XaHa,

roe MepualrT OrFHU NIaMeHm,

roe MeuyexBoCTbl B3GUpaloTCsl MO CTeHaMm.
Pasgenu Tpanesy co MHOW 3a CTONOM no6BHy,
roe Bce NOAaeTcs Ha Nocyde U3 3050Ta,

Cc Tprodensammu, aHaHacamMu, U LWaMNAHCKUM.
[aBail NUTb KOHbSAK U3 cepebpsiHbIX KYOKOB.
Mpuan, paBan cGeXUM B 3TO CyMacLUeCTBUS.
Oa, aTo 6e3ymue Mbl AaBHO BbILWSY 3a PaMKM
BCAKOro pasyma U BCero, YTO M3BECTHO Hayk,

M ynetenu B BbIMbIIWEHYO CTpaHy!

Bot aBepb

Ha, Mbl He MoXeM ocTaTcA HaBceraa B chaHTasus!
Kaxabl¥ geHb Mbl NnepexoguM Mexay XU3HAMU

M OTKpbliBaeM ABepb B ApPYyron mup,

rge npaBaT paboTta v 3gpaBbiil CMbICHI.

Ho Mbl pacctaemMcsl ¢ nerkum cepguem.

MbI 3HaeM YTO Bcerga MOXem BepHyTcA

B 31O Oe3ymue, B 3TOT gBOpel, rae

npaBuT Bonwe6CcTBO, HeBMAUMOeE u cBobogHoe!

JleTu co MHOM yepe3 Bce KOMHarhl,
KaXkgas U3 KOTOpbIX NO CBOEMY YHUKarbHa.
B 3TO KOMHaTe Mbl NyTewecTByeM NO MUPY,
Ha nowaaax vyepe3 necku ApaBuu,

Yyepes ocnenuTtenbHble cHera NlMMmanaes,
uccneaya Taury ¢ [depcy Ysana,

ropbl NHgokutaa ¢ dnuaH,

nweHunuyHble nonsa Texaca c ABBM,
Benuyaniime nNoOOBHUKU C HaMMU:
Kusaro u Ilaypa, Katn un Xac6en,

Ilu3 u Japcu, Mactep u Maprapura,

C HUMU Mbl NETUM B apyrue Mupbi!

BO BHELWHUN MUP U Y KaXXKAO0ro U3 Hac eCTb OT Hee KNno4iun

MaemM Kk HaweMy HeGecHOMY NoXy!

JNletum Ha JlyHy, Tyaa n oGpartHo!

laBai uckaTb HOBble YAOBOSIbCTBUSA, HAXOAA UX
KaXabli pa3, BCAYeckM BceMu cpepcrtBamu!
HdaBan netatb W netaTtb, netaTtb U neTarhb,
netatb M netatb, netaTb U netarb, netatb
NOKa HalM KpbINA He NOHUKHYT OT TAXKECTH,
noka Mbl He NpoBanuUMcs B rMYyOOKMN COH.

A 310 OBepb BO BHYTPEHHUe MUPbI
BoaHble kackagbl npoxnagHble W Tennble Bot
CTPyAATCA BOJIHAMM MO Haleil Koxe. Mbl
Hawwu Tena packpblBaloT CKpbITble (hOpMbl. nepe-
Hawu rnasa, pyku, nackawoT Halu u3rmbbl, XoauM
NUXyT, NpoGyloT Ha BKYyC, MblOT KpacoTy, K
CTpeMACb NoAenuTbCA rNyboKoil cTpacTu.  AOMY
Mou pyku o6BMBalOT TBOIO rpyab, Ha
caepXuBas pasropalouieecsl nnams. AepeBe

370 - ABEpb B Hall TallHbIX cag,

HaBail, BolaeM elle pa3 B Haw BonwebHbIN cag,
roe Ayxu B3BEPUHOM OGIIMKE NPUXOAAT U yXoasT,
NPUHOCS HaM BeCTU U3 APYIUX MUPOB,
CBA3blBasA Hawu gywu y3aMmu nioosu.
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Early in the morning e;? % Birds of all bright colors,
before your day's begun, § singing in many ways,
the birds will wake you up o'? N | bringing you my music
. \‘e\ -
to greet the morning sun. T\ to fill your sunny days.
o"‘\
oy b, e
) I"e And when the night has fallen, . \(@6 o
° 19), W Wy
an owl will perch above c
the darkness of your treehouse o
o to tell you of my love. ‘3‘9
%,
¥ N 2
U 4 -
N & 0
£ K .






Last night
the moon rose bloody red
from behind the hills. She rose
through clouds of arguments and blazoned
forth her condemnation. | tried to hide from her face
but | should have known she was looking only at me. Alone
among the billions on this planet, she was looking only at me.

So much pathetics and so many question. 1 don't care about your forgotten things . . .
Do you really want to know answers to your questions? OK. What I'm worried about? The feeling of disgust
that | have now and uncertainty. | warned vou. | tried to prevent this, e. g. never come back to the place
where somebody fucked you on a towel and kicked you out, when somebody can run away in the midst of dinner
with muddled excuses and pretenses in naivety. The only thing | know at the moment is that
I don't want to see you, to read your poetry, and to hear your lies. Good night!

She burned away my defenses, my airs of innocence, my pride
And left me shaken with shame like a little child or an old
man alone with hollow fantasies and useless dreams.
| should have known. | should have known.
I should have known.



I thank you from the bottom of my heart
For loving me so much quite unawares:
For nightly peace that you will never thwart,
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to burn everything
Can we try the first option:

‘@24 aq pue Auunj ag ues | ayy |
‘1aYJI9 UOISSAS]O OU ARy | Jey) ayll |
QU Y)IM Passasqo Jou ate noA Jey) ay |

"stay friends, everyone
stays on his own
flower-life"?
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You gave It's not so much
me a vase the flowers
that had

as the search
no flowers or missing
and colors the pieces
impossible  as imagining
to match. the scene.
You gave

It's not so much
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and a picture  but time becoming
impossible to see. more precious
You promised me every day!
" to make no promise And longing
and in any case that puts ink
you plan to leave. in my pen
And yet it makes me and makes

love you all the more! me think
It's clear that | of nothing
am some crazy cat! but you!
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o’: ;'-',mq° é‘ through clouds that pass before the sun,
then opening to let shafts of light break
through, dark and light, coming and going,
illuminating, animating Turner's creation!




leaving for Dort with its full load of passengers under the blazing sky.
So, too, My Dear Friend, My Sister, we will come back
like pilgrims, hand in hand, or only by spirit
to refresh ourselves in the streaming sunlight
that comes and goes as the clouds
pass by.
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So, too, My Dear Friend, My Sister,
like pilgrims, hand in hand,
to refresh ourselves in the streaming sunlight

has been leaving for Dort with its full load of passengers
that comes and goes as the clouds
pass by.

through clouds that pass before the sun,
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I wave this magic wand of words like your wooden sword

This is the victory of words over marbled water.

The marble fountain would seem to be lasting
and the memory of the water wars that summer

‘aayye) Aieulbew)

night when your mama and you got thoroughly
wet and raced around the marble covered with
flowing water, but marble cannot hold onto your
laughter like words, and this will last longer and

still be read long after the fountain is gone. .

You were at a special age - no
longer a child but not yet a man.
‘a@yjouq snojeal unok a2uo je sem |

1ayjejpueib pue

those two magical summer nights when time stood still.

This is the victory of words over marbled fire.
The marble table would seem to be lasting

and the memories of that magical summer night
when you and your mother took turns playing at
shashlik on the marble transformed to a roasting,
tickling fire, but the marble cannot hold onto your
laughter like words, and this will last longer and
still be read after the marble table is gone.

But it was your mother who had
the best part in those magic nights.
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310 nobepa cnoB Hag MpamMOpHOW BOROMW.
MpamopHbin  coHTaH Kaxerca Be4YHbIM,
M nNamMATe O BOAHBLIX CpaXeHUAX neTHew
HOYbIO, KOrga TBOA MaMa M Tbl, HACKBO3b

MoKpble, 6eranu Bokpyr mpamopHoro coHTaHa,
NOKpbLITOro CTPYAMM  cTeKallWeW Bofbl,
HO MpaMop He MOXeT XPaHWUTL TBOW cCMeX,
TaKk Kak aTO MoOryr cpenath cnosa,
ropasgo Aonblle, YTO MOryT GbiTe NMPOYMTaHbI

Korga MpamopHbin hOHTAH [ABHO MCUYEe3HeT.

Tkl 6b1n B TOM ocob6eHHOM BOo3pacTe -

ye He pe6eHOK, HO elle He MYXK.
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This poem is for you, Vanka

when you have your first child.
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"No, I'm not regretting to be cruel. | would like to do even more - slap, kill, destroy you. Since I'm hurt so much and angry -
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Your mother and | fought our own wars, sometimes here on the Green, but the weapons we used were words instead of flip-flop shoes.
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