MUXAWNII
JIOMOHOCOB

ot S

Hounor TeMHOTOIO
IToxpeinucoy Hebeca,

Bce mogu nyis mokoro
CoMKHY/H yX I71a3a.
Bresanno nocryyvancsa

Y neepu Kynunos,
IIpuarHoit nepepBanca

B Havane camoM COH.

«KT0 Tak cryunTca cMeno?» —
Co THeBOM £ BCKpUYaIl.
«Corpert 06Mep3Io Teno, —
CKBO3b [IBEpPb OH OTBEYasl, —
Yero ThI ycTpammacsa?

q— MaJIb9MK, 9y Tb AbIIIY,
51 Houblo 3abmynMIICs,
OO6MOK 11 BeCb IPOXY».
Torga MHe »Ka/IKo CTao,

A cBeuky 3acBeTuI,

He megnusim aumarno,

K cebe ero mycTu.

YBupen, 4To KpuiaMu

OH MaleT 3a CIMHOIA,
Komuyan Habut ctpenamu,
JIyK CTAHYT TETUBOIL.
JKanes o Hemactbe,
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Oroub 51 pasnoxuI

VI ipy TaKOM HeHacTbe

K xamuny nocagmi.

A TennpiMu pykamun
XOJOfHBL PYKI ML,

S XpBINba U C KygpaMu

Ho cyxa BbDKMMaJL.

OH 4yTb NIIb 0OOAPUIICS:
«KakoB-10, — MOIBUII, — JTyK?
B moxpie, yaTh, HOBPEAMUICA.
W ¢ cnoBoM cTpenn BAPYT.
TyT rpynp Moo IpoH3MIA
IIpeoctpas cTpena

W cunbHO yA3BUIa,

Kaxk 3106Has myerna.

OH rpoMKo 3acMmesinca

W ToTyac sannsacan:

«Yero TbI Mcmyranca? —

C HacMelIKoIo cKasal, —
Moii nyK elie roguTCA:

W 1en, u ¢ TeTUBOIL;

Tb1 6yzenib BeK KPYUIUTHCS
OTHBIHD, X034MH MOJI».

R



AJTEKCAHJIP
CYMAPOKOB

COHET

He Tpars, kpacaBuiia, Tbl BpeMeHI HAIIPACHO,
JTrobucs; 6e3 mo6BM BCE B CBETE CYETHI,

JKarneit n He Tepsil IpenecTHON KpacoThl,

Y06 60osblile HE TY>KIUTH, YTO BEK IPOIIIENT HECIACTHO.

JTro6ucs B MITafiOCTH, JOKOJIE CepAille CTPACTHO:
Kak M/1alocTh OpOJIETHT, ThI OyJieIb YK He ThI.
ITnery cebe BEHKM, HOKaMeCT €CTb I[BETHI,
['ynsait B cafax BECHOJL, @ OCEHbIO HEHACTHO.

Bsrnanu xorpa, B3I/IAHM Ha PO3OBBIII IIBETOK,
Torma xorga y>ke 3aBsI es1 TUCTOK:
U kpacora TBOSsI, HOJOOHO eif, 3aBSIHET.

He Tpatb cBOUX ThI JHE, JOKO/Ib THI HECTAPA,
VI 3Hai1, 4TO Ha Te6A HUKTO TOTNA HE B3I/ISHET,
Korpa, kak po3sbl ceit, IpoiifeT TBOA MOpa.

“ea?

ITpecTaHerp 11 MO€I TOKYKOI YCTaKHATbCA?
Mory i 51 KOrfia TBO€I! T00BU TOXKAATHCS?

S eHb ¥ HOYb TOPIO, 5T My4yCs 005,

U rre 6bl st HY OBUT, MHE CKY4HO 6e3 TeOs1.
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Bcerza 3pio TeHb TBOIO I B CTPACTI OCSI3AI0,
W Besikoit 4ac Te6st 1 B MBIC/IN JIOOBI3AI0.
Co B30pOM MbIC/Ib MOA TBOMM COIIpsKEHA!
Hencxopumo Tl MHe B cepAilie BIOXKeHa.
MHe TBOII IpefiecTeH BUJ, IIPEIECTHBI PA3rOBOPBI,
W Bce Breyet mou K Tebe, Aparasi, B3OPbI.

K HecyacTuio Tebs1, CypoBasi, CIIO3HaB,
JInumics st To6011 CIOKOJICTBA 11 3a06aB.

Al ceppuia TBOETO CMATYNUTD HE YIIOBAIO,
TpeBoXXyCh U MATYCb, TPYILY U YHBIBAIO,

S Bpems1, MbIc/n, YM 1 BCe TO6OII Ty6imio:
Ckaxxn, iparas, MHe: 1 51 TeOs1 0070,

5o

Y>ke YILUIM OT HAC UTPaHMe Y CMeXU;

ITpepnait MuHyBLIMe 3a6BeHMIO yTexn!

[lait Bl1acTb CBUPENCTBOBATD XECTOKUM BpeMeHaM:
BocnomuHaHMe 9acoB BeceyIbIX HaM,

Yacos, KoTOpbIe TOOOI MEHS IIPeNbIIANN

W kpacoToit TBOeT Bce 4YBCTBA BOCXMILAII,

B riy6oxoit ropecTit CyryOuUT MyKn Te,
KoTopbI ThI HalllIa B HECYACTHOI KpacoTe.
[TycTb 6ymet muIIb Mo AylIa O6peMeHeHHa

VI >xu3Hb Ha BeYHbIE IIeYa/N OCY>KIAEHHA:
ITyctb OyAy TOMBKO 51 KPYLINTHCS B Cell M0OBIL,
A TBI B CTIOKOJICTBUM U B PafiOCTAX >KUBIL.

O B 3a6myxgeHnn 6e3yMHOe >KemaHbe!

Korpga ckoHYaeTcs Tex JHel BOCIIOMVHAHbe

VI IpoCTyANT TBOIO IBUIAIONIYIO KPOBb,

Iie eHeTCs TOT/A TBOSI KO MHe /TI000BB!

Ho 4T0 MHe oMoy, 4To ThI O MHE B3JIbIXaelllb
VI mHu mpomesme Co IayeM BCIIOMIHAEIID!
B mpereMHOM 6ecTBMYU KaKYIO MBIC/Ib IPUATD!
Yero HeCUACTHOMY B CMYIIEHNH XKETATh?

MHe KaXkeTcsi, KaK MBI € TOOOI0 pasyduIich,
Yr0 BCe IPOTUBHOCTH HA MsI BOOPY>KI/TUCH:
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M 0To BCex CTOPOH, CTeCHEHHBII [yX TOMS,
Cityyan /0Tble CTPeMATCA 3[jeCh Ha MsA

W MHOXaT ceppita 60/1b B HEMCIIENMNMOIT paHe:
Tak BeTpbI IyMHBIE HA TOPJIOM OKeaHe
PeBy11ieto BOITHOIT B KOPAO/Ib IPECUIBHO OBIOT
V Bopy ¢ IIeHOIA, 3/1ACh, B HETO 13 OE3/HBI JIBIOT.
Tepnn, o cepate, fHECh 6OIE3HD HENCLIETIEHHY!
CHocy, MOs IyliIa, CyAbOVHY HellpeMeHHY!
TexnTe 13 o4eil, HOTOKU TOPbKMX Crie3!

Bce Bamm pagocTy CepAUTRIN POK yHeEC.
Bspbixail 0 MHe, B3[IbIXail, BO3/II00/IEHHAS, HbIHE;
Ho ax! mokopctByst cydasm u cyabbuHe,
BcerpamniHiomw TOCKY Kak MOXKeIllb yMepsit

W B coxpyleHNy HafleXX/1bl He Tepsiit!
ITpeTepneBaii TOCKY, HallaCTb ¥ BpeMs CKY4HO:
MbI 1160 U OIATH XUTh OyeM HepasIydHo.
CMATYIICD, KECTOKUI POK, CTEHAaHbe COKPATH
V1 B3ATHI paflocTV HECUYACTHBIM BO3Bparn!

“5a?

B 607e3Hy cTpakielb ThL... B MoeM HeT cepplie MO4M
Bes kpaiineit ropecTyt Bo33peTn Ha TeOsI.
BocmraubTe BB, MOM, BOCIIIAYbTe, CMYTHBI 041,
I[TycTute TOKM Cr1e3 ropyanmmx us cebs!

PoK /TI0TBII, yMATYNCD, THI [1ade Mep yXKaceH,
ITorn6HM OT MOMX OTSTOLIEHHBIX TYM

W cpenait, 4T06BI CTpax u TpereT OblT HarpaceH!
[TpoH3eHHa IrpyAib MOS U paCTOYEH BECh YM.

O apoctubl yackl! JKecrokoit Bpemsa mykun!

Sl BceM Tepsarocs, YTO B MBICIIN HI Oepy.
Crepruiio u 4 yfap JO/DKaIINA pasmyKu,
Korpa 3ma cMepTh!.. u 4, U 5 TOIA YMPY.

Takolo e cpakych, TAKOIO XKe CyAbOOIo,

B HeCHOCHOI )Ka/IOCTU CTpafas U CTEHA:

Ympy, mobesHasi, ympy u A ¢ T06010,

Kor;[a COKpPO€IIbCA Thl BEYHO OT MEHA.
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