Apcenuin Taproeckuii
ITAMSTU MAPHHBI IIBETAEBOMH, V
Kak nBaauars 1Ba rojga ToMy Ha3aj

W 9TO HM YenoBeK, TO CMEPTh, U YTO HU
belmnHKa, TO B OTOHB U MO KaOJIyK,
Ho MHe 1 B 3TOM CKpeKeTe U CTOHE
Jpyrasi CcMEpPTb CIIBIIIHEE BCEX Pa3IyK.

3auemM — cTpena — sl He CropeJl Ha JIOHE
[Toxxapumia? 3a4emM CBOW MOITYKPYT
He 3aBepmun? 3auem s Ha J1aJIOHUA

Kusnb, kak cTpuxa, nepxy? ['ne mydmuii apyr,

I'me 6osxkecTBO MOE€, TJIe aHTe)l THEBA
N npasegnoctu? CripaBa KpoBb U CJIEBA
KpoBb. Ho TBOs1, GeckpoBHas1, CTOKpaT
CwmeprenbHeil.

A oTOpoIIIeH TETUBOIO
BoliHbl, 1 17183 TBOUX 51 HE 3aKPOKO.
W yem s BUHOBAT, YeM BHHOBAT?
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As twenty-two years ago

No matter what the name, think death, no matter
What petal, 'tis in flames and under soles.
And yet to me, amid this groan and clatter,
Another loss outvoices all the tolls.

Why wasn't [ — an arrow — meant to perish

In that inferno? Why did I not end

My halfway arc? Why do my hands still carry
Life, like a sparrow? Where is my best friend,

My deity, that angel of the righteous
Wrath? To the left is blood, and to the right is
Blood. But yours, bloodless, is a hundred-fold
More deadly.

War, a long-range archer-rover'
Dispatched me, and your eyelids I won't lower.
And what is my mistake? where is my fault?

1 In archery, roving consists in shooting random targets.



