Jlee Jlocees

[Tox crapocTh 3a0bIBalOT UMEHA,
CTapasiCh B pa3roBope, Kak Ha MUHBI,
HE HAaCTYIIUTh HA UMs, U HEMa
BCEJICHHAs, TJI¢ OpOAST aHOHUMBI.

Mup He O6e3ymMeH — MPOCTo OE3bIMSH,
Kak 3ToT ropoa N, rie Bam mokopHbIi
NN msauT B KBagpaT OKOIIKA YEPHBIN
Y BUJIUT: IOJHUMAETCS TyMaH.

Lev Loseff

While aging, people start forgetting names,

And fear in conversations, like on landmines,

to land upon a name, and mute remains

the universe, where wander nameless grandminds.

The world is not demented — just denamed,

like city X, in which your humble servant

XX i1s peering through the evening dark, observing
as fog ascends behind the window frame.



