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AHHOTaAIUSA

3arajilouHble, YyBCTBEHHbIE W [0 CHX IOP BBI3BIBAIOIINE CIIOPBI
— coHersl YwibsiMma Illekcnipa OTKpPBIBAIOT IEpesl YUTaTeNIeM
MHUpP CTPAaCTH, PEBHOCTHM W TaWHBIX TMpHU3HAHWI. ABTOOHOTpacus
WIM TeHWalbHasd XyJIOXKeCTBeHHasth urpa? PeasbHblli TOOOBHbIN
TPEYTOIBHUK WM MOTUYECKUIA BHIMBICEN?

OTa KHAra NpUIJIAIIAET Bac IIPUKOCHYTbCS K ONHOM U3
BEJTMYAIINX JIMTEPATYPHBIX 3arajlok U HAWTH COOCTBEHHBIE OTBETHI.
IMepen Bamu — nepBbIil Ki1accuueckuid iepeBo Hukonas I'epGens, ¢
KOTOPOTO Hayajlach UCTOPHSI 3HAKOMCTBA PYCCKOSI3BIYHBIX YUTATENIEH
¢ 6eccmeptHBIME coHeTamu Lllekcrimpa.
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1. «From fairest creatures
we desire increase...»

From fairest creatures we desire increase,
That thereby beauty's rose might never die,
But as the riper should by time decease,

His tender heir might bear his memory:

But thou, contracted to thine own bright eyes,
Feed'st thy light's flame with self-substantial fuel,
Making a famine where abundance lies,
Thyself thy foe, to thy sweet selfe too cruel.
Thou that art now the world's fresh ornament
And only herald to the gaudy spring,

Within thine own bud buriest thy content,
And, tender churl, mak'st waste in niggarding:
Pity the world, or else this glutton be,

To eat the world's due, by the grave and thee.



I. «IToTOMCTBa OT CyHIeCTB
MPEKpPacCHbIX BCE XOTAT...»

[TotoMcTBa OT CyIIECTB MPEKPACHBIX BCE XOTHT,
Uro6 B Mupe KpacoTa IBejia — He yMupasa:
[Tycrts 3penas Kkpaca OT BpeMEHH yBsiia —

Ee poctku 0 Hell Ham amMATh COXPAHAT.

Ho Tb1, yeil ropaplii B30p HUKTO HE MPUBJIEKAET,

A cBeT/IbI TIaMEHb CaM CBOM TbUT B ceOe MHTaeT,
Tam rosnop cest, rie U3OBITOK JIOTKEH ObITh, —

ThI cam CBO#A 3NIEHIIHNI Bpar, TOTOBBIN BCE CTYOUTb.

Thl, JIy4IINii U3 JT0AEH, NPUPO/bI YK paIlleHbE,

W BecTHUK MOJIOJOM IIEHUTEIBHON BECHBI,
3aMKHYBIINCh, CaM B ce0e XOPOHHUIIIb CUACTbsI CHBI
U ceentb BKpyr ceOst OAHO OMYCTOLIEHBE.

Tl noX)aneit XoTb MUP — YIacTh €My He J1ail
U, kak 3emJ1d, JapoB €ro He MOKUpai.



2. «When forty winters
shall beseige thy brow...»

When forty winters shall beseige thy brow,

And dig deep trenches in thy beauty's field,

Thy youth's proud livery, so gaz'd on now,

Will be a tatter'd weed, of small worth held;
Then being ask'd, where all thy beauty lies,
Where all the treasure of thy lusty days,

To say, within thine own deep-sunken eyes,
Were an all-eating shame and thriftless praise.
How much more praise deserv'd thy beauty's use,
If thou couldst answer '"This fair child of mine
Shall sum my count, and make my old excuse,’'
Proving his beauty by succession thine!

This were to be new made when thou art old,
And see thy blood warm when thou feel'st it could.



I1. «Korga, apyr, Hajg To00i1
3HM COPOK IPOJIETAT...»

Korga, npyr, Hag T000# 31MM COPOK MPOJIETST,
W3phIB TBOIO Kpacy, Kak HUBY ILTYT HEIllaIHBIN,
W 1oHOCTH TBOEH YOOP, TAKOW HAPSITHBIN,

B opexny BeTxyto OeqHATH IPEeBpaTsT, —

Tornma Ha TOT BOIIPOC, C KOTOPBIM OOPATATCS:
«Ckaxu, rje Kpacora, rjje MOJIOIOCTh TBOSI 7» —
ViKeJb OTBETHIIIb Th, BUHY CBOIO Tas,

Uro B Mpake BMAJbIX I71a3 TBOUX OHU TasITCA?

A Kak Obl ThI paciiBel, Korja 6 UM He IIyTs
OTBeTuTh BrIpaBe OblL CIIOKOWHO U C CO3HAHbEM:
«BOT 3T0 MHOW Ha CBET POXKICHHOE [IUTS

CaezieT MO# CUET M MHE TIOCITYKHUT OIPaBIaHbEM> .

V3Haut Obl THI TOTJa Ha CTAPOCTH JTIOOOBD,
Croco6HyI0 COrpeTh OCTHIHYBIIIYIO KPOBb.



3. «Look in thy glass and
tell the face thou viewest...»

Look in thy glass and tell the face thou viewest
Now is the time that face should form another;
Whose fresh repair if now thou not renewest,
Thou dost beguile the world, unbless some mother.
For where is she so fair whose unear'd womb
Disdains the tillage of thy husbandry?

Or who is he so fond will be the tomb,

Of his self-love, to stop posterity?

Thou art thy mother's glass, and she in thee
Calls back the lovely April of her prime;

So thou through windows of thine age shalt see,
Dispite of wrinkles this thy golden time.

But if thou live, remembr'd not to be,

Die single, and thine image dies with thee.



I11. «Ilogymaii, B 3epKkaJie
yBH/IeB 00pa3 CBOM...»

[Momymait, B 3epkae yBuaeB 00pa3 CBOH,

YTo 0KEH OH B APYTOM CO3/1aHbE BO3POIAUTHCS;
A ecnu HeT, TO MUp 0OMaHyT ObLT TOOOH,

U cyacTbs Math ofHA Yepe3 TeOsl JIIIUTCS.

Krto 6 npeneGpeus aep3HyI JTI0OOBUIO TBOEH

W3 neB, kak HU OblIa 6 cOOO OHA TIpeKpacHa,

U rpynp Mora Jib €e Tak c/iesiaThCsi OeccTpacTHa,
Uro0 3aX0TeTh COUTH B MOTHUTY Oe3 feTeit?

Thl MaTepH CBOEH X paHUIIb N300paKkeHbe —
W BUAMT BHOBb OHA B TeOE CBOIO BECHY.

AX, TaK ¥ Tbl, CKJIOHSI B30p K CTAPOCTH OKHY,
VBUAMIIb ¥ BKYCHIIIb BHOBb IOHOCTH BOJHEHbE !

Ho eciu xo4ems ObITh 3a0bITHIM, MUJIBIA MO,
YMpH XOJIOCTSIKOM, a C HUM U 00pa3 TBOM.



4. «Unthrifty loveliness,
why dost thou spend...»

Unthrifty loveliness, why dost thou spend
Upon thy self thy beauty's legacy?

Nature's bequest gives nothing, but doth lend,
And being frank she lends to those are free:
Then, beauteous niggard, why dost thou abuse
The bounteous largess given thee to give?
Profitless usurer, why dost thou use

So great a sum of sums, yet canst not live?
For having traffik with thy self alone,

Thou of thy self thy sweet self dost deceive:
Then how when nature calls thee to be gone,
What acceptable audit canst thou leave?

Thy unused beauty must be tombed with thee,
Which, used, lives th'executor to be.



IV. «Ckaxxu MHe, Kpacora,
3a4eM ThI pacTodaeib...»

Ckaxu MHe, KpacoTa, 3a4eM Thl pacTovaelllb
BesymHoO Ha cebs1 Bce, 9TO HU TOJTydaelb ?
[Ipupona He Japur, a JIMILIb B3alMBI J1A€T,

W T0 111k T€M, KTO JOIT CBOM YECTHO OTHAET.

3ayeM ke Thl, CKyIIell, BO 3JI0 yHOTpeOsielib
BpyuenHoe Tebe u Mpa3qHO pacTovaenib?
Takue cyMMBl, IpyT, HE CIIEIYeT COPUTD,
Korga u 6e3 Toro easa Tel MOKEID KUTH!

Hmes meno JIUIb ¢ OGHUM CAMHUM CO00I0,

Ce0s1 e BBITOJ] BCEX JIMINAeIIb Thl B O0phOe.
Korza % TBOM OpeHHBIH Mpax MOKPOETCs 3eMIIEI0,
To 4TO GIArOro TH OCTABHIIL 1O cebe?

BecrutogHon kpacora TBOSI COMIET B MOTHILY,
Torzga kak 1o ce6e Thl O MOT OCTaBUTb CHITY.



5. «Those hours, that with
gentle work did frame...»

Those hours, that with gentle work did frame

The lovely gaze where every eye doth dwell,

Will play the tyrants to the very same

And that unfair which fairly doth excel;

For never-resting time leads summer on

To hideous winter, and confounds him there;

Sap checked with frost, and lusty leaves quite gone,
Beauty o're-snowed and bareness every where:
Then were not summer's distillation left,

A liquid prisoner pent in walls of glass,

Beauty's effect with beauty were bereft,

Nor it, nor noe remembrance what it was:

But flowers distill'd, though they with winter meet,
Leese but their show; their substance still lives sweet.



V. «To Bpewmsi, uTo B TpyAe
IPUATHOM B30p CO3JaJI0...»

To Bpems, uTo B Tpy/ie NpUATHOM B30p CO3JaJI0,
Kotopslil Bcex Teneppb BI€YET U BECEHT,
TupaHoM cTaHeT BHOBb, KaK TO He pa3 ObIBAJIO,
W nipexHen KpacoThl HABEK €TI0 JIMILINT.

3areM 4TO BpeMs, BCJIEH 32 YXOASIIUM JIETOM,
[IpuBooUT K3-3a rOp CypOBYIO 3UMY —

W mep3HeT cok B JieCy MyCTBIHHOM U Pa3/IETOM,

A B30p JHIIb BUAUT CHET, O3KU3HEHHOCTb U ThMY.

Torna, Moii Ipyr, Korja Oarue Coku jeTa

He 3akitiounst Ob1 poK B CTEKJISIHHYIO TIOPbMY,

Bcs xpacora ero norut6ina 6 6e3 npuBera

U nipeBparuiack B mpax, 4To0 MOTPY3UTHCS B THMY.

Ho HexHBIN LIBET, B 9KCTPAKT HA 3UMY [TPEBPALLEHHBIN,
TepsieT BHEIIHOCTD JIUIIIb, HE 3araxX OJaroBOHHbIN.



6. «Then let not winter's
ragged hand deface...»

Then let not winter's ragged hand deface,

In thee thy summer, ere thou be distill'd:

Make sweet some vial; treasure thou some place
With beauty's treasure ere it be selfe-kill'd.

That use is not forbidden usury,

Which happies those that pay the willing loane;
That's for thy self to breed another thee,

Or ten times happier, be it ten for one;

Ten times thy self were happier then thou art,

If ten of thine ten times refigur'd thee:

Then what could death do if thou shouldst depart,
Leaving thee living in posterity?

Be not selfe-will'd, for thou art much too fair

To be death's conquest and make worms thine heir.



VI. «<He nait 3umMe yOuTbH
BECHBI BCE COBEPIIEHCTBA...»

He naii 3ume youTh BECHBI BCE COBEPILICHCTBA
B cebe, nmoka oHa miofa He rnpuHeca!
Cozpaii cebe ¢pmast u mogapy OJ1aKEeHCTBO
CBoelo KpacoTol, noka He ymepia!

TeOs1 pOCTOBIIMKOM He HA30BYT 34 3TO,

3areM, 4TO 3TOT AONT BCE IUIATAT Oe3 Tpyaa.

Thb1 06pa3 cBOM cO3AAIIb ISl CYACThsI U TIPUBETA,
A ecu 1ecaTh C HUM — M 3TO He Oefa.

U kaxaplii B AecATh pa3 TeOs cuacTivBeit Oyaer,
[MpousBes Ha CBET NO AECATh pa3 TeOs —

U cmepTh Bpaxkay K Tede HaIoMIro 1no3adyzer,
VBHIS, CKOIBKO Pa3 Thl TOBTOPHMII CEOs1.

ThI CIMIIIKOM YK KPaCHB U MIJI JIyIlIe MOEH,
Uro6 nuinei cMepTH ObITh, HACIE/IbEM CTaTh YepBEil.



7. «LLo! In the orient when
the gracious light...»

Lo! In the orient when the gracious light

Lifts up his burning head, each under eye
Doth homage to his new-appearing sight,
Serving with looks his sacred majesty;

And having climb'd the steep-up heavenly hill,
Resembling strong youth in his middle age,
Yet mortal looks adore his beauty still,
Attending on his golden pilgrimage:

But when from highmost pitch, with weary car,
Like feeble age, he reeleth from the day,

The eyes, 'fore duteous' now converted are
From his low tract, and look another way:

So thou, thyself outgoing in thy noon:
Unlook'd, on diest unless thou get a son.



VII. «Koraa cBeTnJjio aHs
B3JbIMA€eT HA BOCTOKE...»

Korna cBetniio qHs B3bIMaeT Ha BOCTOKE

CBoil J1y4ye3apHblil JJMK — BOCTOPT y BCEX B Ila3ax,
W xaxaplil HA CBOEM MPUBETCTBYET IOpPOre
ITpuxon ero, rpea HUM CKJIOHSSCS BO Mpax.

BcrynuB Ha BbIcOTY HEOECHOTO BOCXO/1a,
Kak 1oHo111a, 32 rpaHb yCcHeBLIMIA IEPENTH,
OHo erie Brieuer k cede r71a3a Haposa,
Crepsiiero ero B 61arom ero myTu.

Korpa x oHO BO mpax CKJIOHSIETCS K 3aKary,
Kak mMup noz raetom JieT u OpemMeHeM Tpyna,
XOoJo/IHBIE K €ro IOMEpKHYBILIEMY 3J1aTy,
JlykaBble r1a3a IsaasT yK He Tyaa.

Tak, noseHp Nepexus, U Thl, IPYT, KaK PyHHa,
CKJIOHUIIIbCS B Mpax, KOrga MMeTh He OyAelllb ChIHa.



8. «Music to hear, why
hear'st thou music sadly?..»

Music to hear, why hear'st thou music sadly?
Sweets with sweets war not, joy delights in joy:
Why lov'st thou that which thou receiv'st not gladly,
Or else receiv'st with pleasure thine annoy?

If the true concord of well-tuned sounds,

By unions married, do offend thine ear,

They do but sweetly chide thee, who confounds

In singleness the parts that thou shouldst bear.
Mark how one string, sweet husband to another,
Strikes each in each by mutual ordering;
Resembling sire and child and happy mother,
Who, all in one, one pleasing note do sing:

Whose speechlesse song being many, seeming one,
Sings this to thee: "Thou single wilt prove none.'



VIII. «Thl My3bIKa, 4ero K ¢
NeYaJblo el BHUMAaellb ?..»

ThI My3bIKa, Y€ro x C Nevyablo €l BHUMaelllb ?
[IpekpacHOMY HeJb3s1 C MPEKPACHBIM BPaXk10BaTh;
3auem ke JOOHIIb TO, YTO C TPYCTUIO BCTPEYaellb,
W ¢ papocTsio criemmine Bee 3710€ BOCIIPUHATD?

Korna rapmoHusi cornacHbIX 3ByKOB Xopa

B ux coueranbe ciryX TBOM MOKET OCKOPOUTD,
To 310 MOTOMY, YTO B HEM €CTh TOH YKOPA:
3ayeM Thl BCE OIHUM IPEANIOYUTACIIb OBITb.

3ameThb, YTO IBE CTPYHBI, Kacascs APYr Apyra,
Kak MupHast cembsi, B COIJIaCUM KUBYT,

I'ne matp, OTell U ChIH, HE BBIXOAS U3 KPYyra,
OnvH npekpacHbli 3ByK COMIACHO U3JAI0T.

U necHst ux 6e3 cJIOB TBEPIUT TeOe U BCEM:
«OCTaBIINUCh XOJIOCTBIM, OCTAHEIIBCS HUYEM |»



9. «Is it for fear to
wet a widow's eye...»

Is it for fear to wet a widow's eye,

That thou consum'st thy self in single life?

Ah! If thou issueless shalt hap to die,

The world will wail thee like a makeless wife;
The world will be thy widow and still weep
That thou no form of thee hast left behind,
When every private widow well may keep

By children's eyes, her husband's shape in mind:
Look! What an unthrift in the world doth spend
Shifts but his place, for still the world injoys it;
But beauty's waste hath in the world an end,
And kept unused the user so destroys it.

No love toward others in that bosom sits

That on himself such murd'rous shame commits.



IX. «Yxkeanb 3aTeM, 4T00 B30p
B/IOBbI HE OMPAUYMJICS...»

Vikenb 3aTeM, 4T00 B30p BJOBBI HE OMPAUKIICS,
Thbl OIMHOKO BEK MPOBECTD KeJlaelllb CBOH —
JKenaerib, 9T00 TBOM MTpax TaKOIO ke CIIE30M,

Kak xyagHpIii mpax skeHbl OeCIIONHOMN, OpOCUICS ?

W, cnenasimch BAOBOK Oe31€THOIO TBOEH,

Mup Oyner o TBoeM OeCIIONUH Tep3aThCs;
Toraa kak 11 BIOBBI CIOCOOHBI MTPEICTABIISTHCS
3a MyXHUHBI J1a3a — I71a3a ee JeTel.

Bce TO, 4TO TpaTUT MOT, JIMIIb MECTO U3MEHSIET —
W mup Bce Tpatsl Te Oeper cede B yne!

Ho Tpata KpacoTsl ©UMeeT CBOM Mpejiet:

He tporasi, OH TeM ee YHHUTOKAET.

Her k 6mxHeMy JI0OBY B IPyAY XOJIOJHOW TOH,
Yro moctymnaeT Tak 6e3:KanocTHO ¢ coOo¥ !



10. «For shame! Deny that
thou bear'st love to any...»

For shame! Deny that thou bear'st love to any,
Who for thy self art so unprovident.

Grant, if thou wilt, thou art belov'd of many,
But that thou none lov'st is most evident:

For thou art so possess'd with murderous hate,
That 'gainst thy self thou stick'st not to conspire,
Seeking that beauteous roof to ruinate

Which to repair should be thy chief desire.

O! Change thy thought, that I may change my mind:
Shall hate be fairer lodg'd than gentle love?

Be, as thy presence is, gracious and kind,

Or to thyself at least kind-hearted prove:

Make thee another self for love of me,

That beauty still may liuve in thine or thee.



X. «[Ipu3naicsa MHe, 9TO
ThI He JIOOUIIb HUKOTO...»

[Tpu3Haiicsi MHE, YTO THI HE JIOOUIIIb HUKOTO,
Korga u o cebe 3a00THIIBCA TaK MaJIo!
Hewmato neB Buitoch 67113 cepyiia TBOEro,

Ho cepatie mist moOBU TBOE HE pacIBETaIo —

3areM 4TO 371005 THI UCIIONHEH 10 TOTO,

YT0 cam rOTOB BCTYIUTh C CAMUM COOO# B CpaXkeHbe,
OO0 ynaneHbe B TeHb CTapasics BCEro,

Yero 6 T TOJKEH OBLT MCKATh BOCCTAHOBJICHDSI.

OnoMHuUCh, 4TOO U 1 MOT' MBICJI U3MEHUTH !

Vikenb KUIHIIE 3714 TpeKpacHee JI000Bu ?

ThI Tak KpacuB — CyMel HaCTOJIBKO K JOOPBIM OBITh
W He naBaii B cebe OypimTh HalIpacHO KpoBu!

ITomoOue cBoe co3aail XOTh I MEHH,
Yro6 KpacoTa xuja B Tede wib 0113 Teds.



11. «As fast as thou shalt
wane, so fast thou grow'st...»

As fast as thou shalt wane, so fast thou grow'st,

In one of thine, from that which thou departest;

And that fresh blood which youngly thou bestow'st,
Thou mayst call thine when thou from youth convertest,
Herein lives wisdom, beauty, and increase;

Without this folly, age, and cold decay:

If all were minded so, the times should cease

And threescore year would make the world away.

Let those whom nature hath not made for store,
Harsh, featureless, and rude, barrenly perish:

Look, whom she best endow'd, she gave thee more;
Which bounteous gift thou shouldst in bounty cherish:
She carv'd thee for her seal, and meant thereby,

Thou shouldst print more, not let that copy die.



XI. «<Kak obicTpo Oyaemb
Thl, CTAPEsACh, YBAAATb...»

Kak 6picTpo Oyzerb Thl, cTapesich, yBsIIaTh,

Tak OBICTPO ¥ B CBOEM MMOTOMCTBE BO3POIUIIILCS,

U kpoBb — ¢ pacTparoii ubeil CBITHIHU PUMUPUIITLCSI —
Eme xuBs, cBOeil ycrieenib Thbl Ha3BaTh.

ITpu sTOM — Kpacora, ClIOKOICTBHE, TOTOMCTBO,
Be3 atoro — 6omne3ns, 6e3ymMbe, BEPOIOMCTBO.
Korzaa 6bl Bce Kak Thl pelIMIKCh MOCTYTATh,

Upes ceMbIecsT JeT MUP MPUIILIOCH Obl OTIIEBATb.

[TycTh Te, KoMy 37100 JyX Ha3HAYMJI ObITh CKYIIIAMH,
VYMpyT, He 1aB 1104a A0 BPEMEHU-TIOPHI;

Ho Tb1, Onarux HeOec OChIIaHHBIN 1apaMH,

Bepeun Obl TOMKeH OBLT T€ YyIHBIC JTapHI.

[Tpupona oOpa3 TBOI B evyats npeodpasuia,
YT00 OTTUCKU €e HOTOMCTBO COXPAHUJIO.



12. «<When I do count the
clock that tells the time...»

When I do count the clock that tells the time,

And see the brave day sunk in hideous night;

When I behold the violet past prime,

And sable curls, all silvered o'er with white;

When lofty trees I see barren of leaves,

Which erst from heat did canopy the herd,

And summer's greene all girded up in sheaves,
Borne on the biar with white and bristly beard,
Then of thy beauty do I question make,

That thou among the wastes of time must go,

Since sweets and beauties do themselves forsake
And die as fast as they see others grow;

And nothing 'gainst Time's scythe can make defence
Save breed, to brave him when he takes thee hence.



XII. «<Korma mon ciyx
yacel Oeryiue CYuTaeT...»

Koraa moit cityx yachel Oeryiiue cuuTaer,

A rna3 cnenuT, Kak Houb JIeHb B CyMpakK IpeBpariaeT:
Koraa s Buky, Kak pranka HUKHET B ITpax

W 3nas ceauHa siBisieTcs B Kyapsx;

Korna nHa sec Haroii risiky s U3 OKOHIIa,
JlaBaBIMiA B JIETHUIA 3HOW YOEKUILE OT COJTHIIA,
U BuKy, Kak TpaBy, Kpacy pOIHBIX JIYTOB,
VBO3AT, 9TOO CYXOH CIJIOKUThH ee MO KPOB —

Toraa o kpacote TBOE s MOMBIIISIO,

Yro Bpems u ee noryour, Tak Kak 3Haro,

Yro GsecKk ¥ KpacoTa CKJIOHSIOTCS BO ITpax,
Y00 MecTo aTh JPYTUM, CTOSIIMM Ha IJ1a3ax.

Ot BpemeHu x KOCBHI, TasIlel BEpOIOMCTBO,
CniocoGHO 0XpaHATh Teds1 OHO MOTOMCTBO.



13. «O! That you were your
selfe; but, love you are...»

O! That you were your selfe; but, love you are
No longer yours, than you your self here live:
Against this coming end you should prepare,
And your sweet semblance to some other give:
So should that beauty which you hold in lease
Find no determination; then you were

Youself again, after yourself's decease,

When your sweet issue your sweet form should bear.
Who lets so fair a house fall to decay,

Which husbandry in honour might uphold,
Against the stormy gusts of winter's day

And barren rage of death's eternal cold?

O! None but unthrifts. Dear my love, you know,
You had a father: let your son say so.



XIII. «O ecan 6 MOr TBI OBITH
Bcerjaa caMmuMm coooit!..»

O ecau 6 Mor ThI OBITH BCErIa CAMUM COOOH !

Ho ThI ipuHaaIexkuIb cede, MOKaMeCT JIBIIIUIIIb,
U, cMepTr 4yTh IIary 37I0BEIIHE YCIBIIIUIIIb,
Jpyromy niepeaatb 00si3aH 00pa3 CBOM.

Torpa nuibs KpacoTta, KOTOPOi 001aaaeb,

C 106010 HE yMpeT — U, MPEeBPATUBLIKCH B MPaXx,
B noromcTBe cHOBa ThI 3B€3/1010 3a0/IMCTACIIIb,
Korma TBO#1 06pa3 BHOBb BOCKPECHET B UX UepTax.

KT0 macte Takomy JacT NpekpacHOMY KUJIUIILY,
Korga ero eme BO3MOXHO ogiep:xars,

Ytob cuiie BBIOT OHO MOIJIO IPOTUBOCTATh

U xonony BpeMeH, mpHcyIiemMy Kiaaoumry?

Tor, kto HeOepexmB! Beap Thl, Ipyr MUJIBII MOY,
Nwmen otia — Tak MycTh M ChIH TO % CKaXeT TBO!



14. «Not from the stars do
I my judgement pluck...»

Not from the stars do I my judgement pluck;
And yet methinks I have astronomy,

But not to tell of good, or evil luck,

Of plagues, of dearths, or season's quality;
Nor can I fortune to brief minutes tell,
Pointing to each his thunder, rain and wind,
Or say with princes if it shall go well

By oft predict that I in heaven find:

But from thine eyes my knowledge I derive,
And constant stars in them I read such art

As 'Truth and beauty shall together thrive,

If from thyself, to store thou wouldst convert':
Or else of thee this I prognosticate:

"Thy end is truth's and beauty's doom and date.'



XIV. «41 He u3 3Be31 cBOH
MO3HAHbS MOYepPnarw...»

Sl He U3 3B€3]] CBOM MO3HAHBS MOYEPIAIo,

XOTs HayKy 3Be3] 51 HECKOJIbKO U 3HAI0,

Ho Tonbko He 3ateM, 4T00 rojof npeaBeniaTh
Wiy nipubnmskeHbe Oypb IO HUM Mpey3HaBaTh;

U o BucAIMX 3710M Ha/l KeM-HUOYIb HEB3roIax
He B cocTosiHbe 51 ero npeaynpeanTh,

W gro 6 HM kJaso HaC B OETyIIMX BCTpedy rojax,
51 He MoTy TOTO BJIACTUTENSIM OTKPBITb.

Bce 3HaHMe Moe B 11a3ax TBOMX, C TOOOK —
W B 3THX NM1Ib 3B€37aX CyMe sl IPOYUTaTh,
UYro GymyT KpacoTa  MpaBja MpoLBeTaTh,
Koraa octaBuiis TH MOTOMCTBO 32 COO0IO.

WHauve nipenckaxy tede s, MUJIBIA MOW,
UYro B rpod ¢ TOOOH CORIYT U NpaB/ia ¢ KPacoTOM.



15. «When I consider
everything that grows...»

When I consider everything that grows

Holds in perfection but a little moment,

That this huge stage presenteth nought but shows
Whereon the stars in secret influence comment;
When I perceive that men as plants increase,
Cheered and checked even by the self-same sky,
Vaunt in their youthfull sap, at height decrease,
And wear their brave state out of memory;
Then the conceit of this inconstant stay

Sets you most rich in youth before my sight,
Where wasteful Time debateth with decay

To change your day of youth to sullied night,
And all in war with Time for love of you,

As he takes from you, I engraft you new.



XV. «Koraa st BI:KY, 4TO
BCe JblIaigee BKPYr...»

Korna s BuKy, 4To Bce JplIaliee BKpyr

BhiBaeT nuIb Ha MUT PEKPACHO, MIJIBIA APYT,
UYUTo TONBKO 3penuill psij] JaeT HaM CIieHa MUpa,
[ToHATHBIA NUIIb 7151 3BE3]] IOJIHOYHOTO 3(pupa;

Korna s BuKy, 4TO 1oj1 rpo3HOi TBEPAbIO TOH,
Kak 31aku, J1oqu BKpyT poasaTcs v TIOASITCS,
CHauasa kK HeOecam, TIOTOM K 3eMJIe CTPEMSTCS
N ucue3aroT Bciieq U3 MaMsITH JIIOJICKOM:

Torna, B BUly Bcex 3071 U CYeTHOCTH OpPEHHOM,

Kpaca 1BOs cusibHEll MHE B30pbl IOPA3UT

U Bpemenu — ckymity, rpaOUTeNo BCeJIEHHON —

He natp Obl InIIb TBOH A€Hb B MPaK HOUM MTPEBPaTUTh —

51 0OBABIIO BOIHY, OABUTHYTHIN TOOOIO,
N otHATOE BHOBL OTAAM TEOE C IUXBOIO.



16. «But wherefore do not
you a mightier way...»

But wherefore do not you a mightier way

Make war upon this bloody tyrant, Time?

And fortify your self in your decay

With means more blessed than my barren rhyme?
Now stand you on the top of happy hours,

And many maiden gardens, yet unset,

With virtuous wish would bear you living fl owers,
Much liker than your painted counterfeit:

So should the lines of life that life repair,

Which this, Time's pencil, or my pupil pen,
Neither in inward worth nor outward fair,

Can make you live your self in eyes of men.

To give away yourself, keeps yourself still,

And you must live, drawn by your own sweet skill.



XVI. «<3aueM He cOpocHIIb
ThI ITYOUTEJIbHOE OpeMsl...»

3aueM He COpOCHIIIb Thl TyOUTEIbHOE OpeMs,
Kotopeim Tak raeteT Te0s cepoe Bpemsa?

3auem He BBIIILIEIb, IPYT, B OTIIOP HA TPO3HBIN 30B,
Thl HEUTO MOCUJIbHEN, YEM YK MOUX CTUXOB?

Tenepb yxk Thl JOCTUT MOPBI CBOEH CUACTIUBOM,

W MHOTO MBIIIHBIX KJIyMO Cpelb AeBCTBEHHBIX Ca/IOB
VKpacuTb MOT Obl Thl KOLITHUIIEIO LIBETOB,

[NMoxoxkux Ha TeOs1, KaKk TBOW MOPTPET KPACHUBHIN.

Ha, *u3Hb TOMKHA cama ceOst n300paKaTs,

Tak Kak nepo ¥ KUCTh He MOTYT IPUKA3aTh

Kuth BEUHO Ha CTeHe Mmpe[ MyOIMKOI0 TPEITHON
TBoi1 00pa3 ¢ CTOPOHBI HA BHYTPEHHEH, HA BHEIITHEH.

Thl cOXpaHHIIb ceOsl, OTAABIIKCS JII0OS, —
W nonro Oyzaens KUTh, U300pa3uB ceosl.



17. «<Who will believe my
verse in time to come...»

Who will believe my verse in time to come,

If it were fi 1I'd with your most high deserts?
Though yet heaven knows it is but as a tomb

Which hides your life, and shows not half your parts.
If I could write the beauty of your eyes,

And in fresh numbers number all your graces,

The age to come would say '"This poet lies;

Such heavenly touches ne'er touch'd earthly faces.'
So should my papers, yellow'd with their age,

Be scorn'd, like old men of less truth than tongue,
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