AnekcaHap lanuy
101-1 MNciom

S BbIen Ha moucku bora.

B npearopsu yxe paccelo.

A HY>XHO MHE OBLIIO HEMHOTO -
JIBe NpHUrOpPIIHYU TIIMHBI BCETO.

W ¢ rop s crycTuics B J0JIUHY,
PasBen Hax pekoro koctep,

W kpacHy10 BA3KYIO INIUHY

B nanonsx pasmsin u pacrep.

Yro 3Han 51 B Ty nopy o bore
Ha tuxoii 3ape ObITHS?

51 BBLIETIMII PYKHU U HOTH,

W ronoBy BpuIEHNI 5.

W nonioH npeayyBCTBUEM CMYTHBIM
Meurai s, Ipu CBETE OTHS,

Yro Oynetr OH 1OOPBIM U MYIPBIM,
Yro On noxkaneer meHs!

Korpna * oH moMepk, 3TOT JJIMHHbBIN
JleHb cTpaxoB, HaJIeXK I U CKOpOeH -
Moii 60T, COTBOPEHHBIN U3 TIIMHBI,
Ckazal MHe:

— Wnu un yoGeit!..
W xanynu roasl. U cHOBa -
Bce Tak e, HO ToNbKO rpyOeH,
Moii 601, COTBOPEHHBI U3 CII0BA,
TBepaun MHe:

— Wnau u y6eit!
W men g nopororo npaxa,
MHe B m1aThe BIMBAJICA PEIEH,
WM bor, coTBOpEHHBIN U3 cTpaxa,
[IenTan MHE:

— Wnum u yGeid!
Ho BHOBB s me4anbHO U CTPOTO
C yTpa BBIXOXKY 3a IOPOT -
Ha nmoucku no6poro bora
U - ax, ma momoxket MHE bor!

15 auBapsa 1971

Alexander Galich
Psalm 101

I went seeking God. So I started
My climb at the break of the day.
The task, I assumed, wasn't harder
Than scooping two handfuls of clay.

Then back in the valley, a fire

I made from the branches of palms.
That stubborn red stuff, as required,
I kneaded and crushed in my palms.

What could I conceive of the matter
Of God in that innocent age?

I molded the torso, and added

The head, and the rest, like a mage.

And full of unclear premonition,

I prayed by the fire: “May He

Make wisdom, make kindness His mission,
And may He have mercy on me!”

But when it had finally faded,
That day of misgivings and thrill,
The pottery god I created
Commanded me:

“Go now, and kill!”

And next, only half-a-life later,
More cruelly, convincingly still,
The lettery god I created

Kept ordering:

“Go now, and kill!”

I trod by the pathway of errors.

Sharp thorns hurt my raiment and will.
And God cultivated from terror

Was whispering

“Go now, and kill!”

And yet, as the morning sun rises,
With mournful resolve I proceed

To seek God of kindness and wiseness
And — ah, help me God to succeed!
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