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Çâîí ñâàáîäû

Íÿ âåäàå ïðûìóñó ÷àñ,
¨í íåïàäëåãëû íàçà¢ñ¸äû.
Êàá âåðíàñüö³ àãîíü íÿ çãàñ,
Íàñ âó÷ûöü äûõàöü
Çâîí ñâàáîäû.

Ðàçüá³öü íÿâîë³ ëàíöóã³,
Çíàéñüö³ ¢ ðàöý ïàäñòóïíàé áðîäû,
Óçüâ³öü ñüâ³òàëüíûÿ ñüöÿã³
Áÿñcîííà êë³÷à
Çâîí ñâàáîäû.

Æûöüö¸ � áÿñêîíöàñüö³ ïðàöÿã.
ßê õðýñüí³ê ïðàâåäíàé íÿçãîäû,
Ó íåñïàêîðàíûõ ãðóäçÿõ

...Ö³ æûâåì,

Ö³ çÿìëþ ãýòó ãðýåì,

Êàá íÿ çÿáëà ¢ Ñóñüâåöå ÿíà?..

Ðûãîð Áàðàäóë³í

○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○

Ïàä çîðêàþ ëàãîäû
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Æûâå òðûâîãàé
Çâîí ñâàáîäû...

Íåäàòûêàëüíû çàïàñ

Êîæíàé äóøû,
Êàá à÷óë³öü ÿå,
Êàá ðàñïàãîäç³öü òóðáîòû,
Íåðàçãàäàíàÿ äîëÿ äàå
Íåäàòûêàëüíû çàïàñ ïÿø÷îòû.
Çàéçäðàñüöü ñüëÿïàÿ,
Ãàëîäíàÿ çëîñüöü
Ïðàãíóöü íàìåñüö³ ñóì¸òû,
Êàá ðàçáàçàðûëà ïàí³ ì³ëîñüöü
Íåäàòûêàëüíû çàïàñ ïÿø÷îòû.
Ìðî³ çâûêàþöü
Ëàãîäíà ñüìÿëåöü.
I ¢ ñüâåöå �
Ãàñïîäçå ñàìîòû �
Íå äàçâàëÿå äàâàð�ÿöåöü
Íåäàòûêàëüíû çàïàñ ïÿø÷îòû...

Íÿ òóò

Äçüâåðû âå÷íàé íà÷û
Â³ñÿöü íà êðóêàõ,
×îðíàêðûëà ðàñüïÿòûõ, ãëþãàòûõ.
Õîäçÿöü öåí³ ãðýøí³êà¢ íà ðóêàõ
Ïà çüâå÷àðýëûõ êðàòàõ.
Ó êàòëå çàê³ïàå ñìàëà
Ç ñîñåí ñìóòêó,
Ïàäñî÷àíûõ æàëåì.
Ïåðàòîìëåíàÿ ³ìãëà
Íå  äàå ñóñòðýööà ñêðûæàëÿì..

Íà ïàçûêàõ

Íÿá¸ñû ìàñòàêó, ÿê ë³õâÿðû,
×àñ ïàçû÷àþöü,
Êàá ïàñüïå¢ àäáûööà,
À íå àáû àäáûöü íàêàíàâàíüíå,
Òóò, íà çÿìë³, øòîäíÿ
²ñüö³ ç ãàðû



/ 7Ð û ã î ð    Á à ð à ä ó ë ³ í
○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○

Òóäû,
Äçå íå¢ì³ðó÷àÿ êðûí³öà
Âÿñ¸ëà çàçüâ³í³öü íà ðàçüâ³òàíüíå.
Ïà íåçÿìíûõ ìàñòàõ
Ñâîé öåíü ìàñòàê
Ó ñâàòû ïàñûëàå äà íàäçå³,
Êàá äî¢ã âÿðíóöü ñâîé
Ç ãàêàì ³ íÿ ïîçíà.
Áÿðîçà ðàäàñüö³ íà âåñíàâûõ ë³ñòàõ
Êàëûøà ö³øûíþ ³ ìàëàäçåå.

Àä ïðûìàêî¢ ó Âå÷íàñüö³ çàâîçíà...

Âûñíîâà

Ö¸ìíûì áûëüë¸ì ïðàðàñëî ñüâÿòëî.
Âå÷àð àäãàðàäç³¢ñÿ çàðîþ.
Íîâàå òîå,
Øòî ¢æî áûëî.
Òîå, øòî áóäçå,
Äà¢íî ñòàðîå...

Àäíî...

ß ïà÷ûíàþ ðàçóìåöü âàäó,
ßêîé ïðàá³ööà õî÷àööà ç öÿìðý÷û,
ß ïà÷ûíàþ ðàçóìåöü æóäó,
ßêîé óïàëûíå¢ íàñòðîé ñòàðý÷û.

ß ïà÷ûíàþ ðàçóìåöü âÿñíó,
ßêîé íÿ çÿáêà ãðýöü ñâàþ çàâåþ.
ß ïà÷ûíàþ ðàçóìåöü â³íó
Ñâàþ.
Àäíî ñÿáå íå ðàçóìåþ...

Ðàêà é ÷àëàâåê

Ðàêà ç áåðàãî¢ âûõîäç³öü.
Ðàêà ðàøó÷à ìÿíÿå ðý÷ûø÷à,
Êàá íå âÿðíóööà íàçàä.

×àëàâåê âûõîäç³öü ç ñÿáå,
Ìÿíÿå ñïàêîé íà òðûâîãó,
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Ìðîÿ÷û íåêàë³ ¢ ñÿáå âÿðíóööà,

Àä ðàê³ àäðàêàåööà ñòàðûöà,
Àä ÷àëàâåêà � ¢ñïàì³í.

Àä ñàìîòû ãîðêíå ïàëûí.
×àëî íÿáåñíàå õìàðûööà.

Ðàêà é ÷àëàâåê �
Àáîå
Àáíàø÷àíûÿ é àáëàø÷àíûÿ
Æóðáîþ...

*      *      *

Ñîí ãëûòàå ìÿíå,
ßê ê³ñëàå ìàëàêî...

*      *      *

Äàìî¢,
Äà ìî¢
Ñâà³õ
Ñüöÿæûíà ¢ñ³õ öÿæêàÿ.
Àé÷ûíà ³õ
×àêàå.

*      *      *

Ñâîé êà¢íåð íàñòà¢ëÿå àáøàð.
Ãí¸çäû çãàäâàå
Ñìóòàê ïòóøûíû.
Æà¢òàë³ñüöÿ àçÿáëû æàð
Ãðýåööà àä âÿñ¸ëàé ñüöÿæûíû.

Êðûëàòû

                 Ì³êîëó Áàéðà÷íàìó

I êîíü ñïàòûêíó¢ñÿ,
Àáâÿ¢ ãàëàâîé.
I âåöåð ñóö³øû¢ñÿ ¢ ãðûâå.
À âåðøí³ê,
Çàðó÷àíû øàáëÿé æûâîé,



/ 9Ð û ã î ð    Á à ð à ä ó ë ³ í
○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○

Ìàãóö³ööà ¢ ãîðäûì ïàðûâå.
Ñàìà Ïåðàìîãà
Ç óñ³õ âàÿðî¢
ßãî çàïðûêìåö³öü ïàñüïåëà.
Ó ðý÷ûø÷àõ æûëà¢
Ðàøó÷àÿ êðî¢
Íà ¢çüâ³¢ êðûãàëîì³ööà ñüìåëà.
Äà ñëàâû
Í³êîë³ íÿ ñòîì³ööà øëÿõ.
Ó ñòîìû àáâÿëûÿ øàòû.
Øëÿõåòíàãà âîéñêà
Ñïàêîííû ïðàöÿã �
Ëóíàå ïàëêî¢í³ê êðûëàòû...

Ñàì ñÿáå

Ïóø÷àíû ¢ ñüâåò áÿçüìåæíû
Àä íåáàêðàþ äà íåáàêðàþ,
Ïàäëåãëû áàäàé øòî
ßðûëó äû Ïåðóíó,
×àëàâåê ñàì ñÿáå
Ç çàéçäðîñíàé óïàðòàñüöþ
Çàãàíÿå
¢ äçÿðæàâó,
¢ ïàñåëüá³ø÷à,
¢ õàòó,
¢ õàð÷ý¢íþ, ¢ ñðà÷ý¢íþ.
I, íàðýøöå,
¢ òðóíó.

Ñïà÷óâàå...

Êîæíû äçåíü,
ßê äðýâà ¢ñïàì³íó,
Ìàå ñâîé öåíü
I ñâàþ âåðøàë³íó.

Ó çâàðóøë³âàé âåðøàë³íå
Ãíå¢ ðàçüþøàíû ñòûíå.
Ëÿ ïíÿ
¡ ïàöÿðóñå
Ñïà÷óâàå êðû¢äë³âàé ñêðóñå
Ïðûñòàëàÿ ö³øûíÿ...



○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○

1 0     / ä ç å ÿ ñ ë î ¢

Ó àëüáî Ì.

I äëÿ öÿìðý÷û,
I äëÿ çëîé ñëàòû,
ßê çîðêà,
Íåäàñÿæíàÿ òàêàÿ æ,
Ïàêóëü ³ ñüâåö³ø,
I ÷àêàåø òû,
Êàæó õàëîäíàé ïàí³:
«Ïà÷àêàåø...»

*      *      *

Ó ãðóäçÿõ õàëîäíàé ñêàëû
Øàë¸íà á�åööà êðûí³öà.
Ñàìà¢çâûøàþ÷ûñÿ àä õâàëû,
I ¢ ñüíå
Ñêàëà ñàìà ñàáå ñüí³ööà.

À íåçàäàâîëåíû ñàì ñàáîé
Ïåðøûíåö ïÿø÷îòû ³ ãíåâó
Çàêàõà¢ñÿ ¢ ñêàëó ïðûáîé,
Ðàçüá³âàþ÷ûñÿ íà ãóñòóþ çàëåâó.
×àñàì õî÷àööà
Ïàãàäíåöü ñêàëå.
Àëå ...

Çà¢ñ¸äû!

Ö³ ¸ñüöü ÿíà,
Àïîøíÿÿ ì³ëîñüöü?
ßê ¸ñüöü, äûê òîëüê³
Ïåðøàÿ çà¢ñ¸äû.
×àêàíû ãîñüöü �
Çà¢ñ¸äû ÿãàìîñüöü.
Ñüâåò ³ñüí³ööà
Ïàä çîðêàþ ëàãîäû.

Êàõàåø � çíà÷ûöü
Äûõàåø, æûâåø.
Ì³ëîñüöü �
I ïðàçàðë³âàÿ é ñüëÿïàÿ.
Áî çàêàõàíû �
Àïàíòàíû âåðø,
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ßê³ íàõàáíà
Ïà çÿìë³ ñòóïàå...

Íå ¢ öÿáå...

Íà ãàðàäñê³õ õóòàðàõ
×àëàâå÷à!
Çàñÿ÷û ñàáå íà ³ëáå �
Àí³ ¢äçåíü, àí³ ¢íà÷û
Àí³êóäû òàáå íå ¢öÿ÷û
Àä ñÿáå.
I àä âåêó òâàéãî
Íå ¢ öÿáå êëþ÷û...

Öüâ³ê³

Ó ïàäñòðýøøû ñüö³øûë³ñÿ ñêðàçüíÿê³
Ïåðàñòóïàå ç íàã³ íà íàãó
Ñîí âóñàòû.
Ïðûìðî³ëàñÿ:
Ìàðê Øàãàë ïûòàåööà ïðà öüâ³ê³
Ó âîêíàõ ÿãîíàé â³öåáñêàé õàòû...

Òàì...

Òàì,
Äçå íÿáûòó ¢ñ¸ çíà¸ìà,
Çà ïåðøàðîäíàþ ðàêîé
Ïðûòóëàê çíîéäçå íåñïàêîé
ßê äîìà, áóäçå íàøà ñòîìà

Òàì,
Äçå, íàïý¢íà, íåáàñõ³ëó
Íÿïðîñòà âûïðàñòàöü ñüï³íó,
Ïðûìðî³öü äà¢í³íà âÿñíó,
Øòî êðûëüëÿì ïàçû÷àëà ñ³ëó.

Òàì,
Äçå ñóñòðýíåìñÿ àäíîé÷û
I íåïðûÿçüí³ê³ é ñÿáðû,
I ¢âîéäçåì íà ãëóõ³ì äâàðû
¡ ðàêó àäíó ³ òóþ æ äâîé÷û.

Ñÿáå ñàìîãà êîæíû ñàì
Óñïîìí³öü ³ ñïàçíàå
Òàì...
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*      *      *

Áàðûñó Ïÿòðîâ³÷ó

Õòî ñüìÿëåéøû,
Ðûçûêà ö³ ïðàöà.
Õòî ìóäðýéøû,
Öåìðà ö³ ñüâÿòëî.
¡ êåìë³âàñüö³ âî÷û ðàçãàðàööà,
¡ ðîçäóìå íàìîðø÷ûööà ÷àëî.

Ðûçûêà àäóìàåööà ïîòûì.
Ïðàöà öÿæêà äûõ ïåðàâÿäçå.
Òîëüê³ âå÷íà ìàëàäûì òóðáîòàì
Íå äàâîäç³ööà ñóñòðýöü í³äçå

Ïîç³ðê ö³øûí³,
Êàá ó ñïàêî³
Çà áÿñåäíûì ïàñÿäçåöü ñòàëîì.

Âå÷íû ÷àñ çàëåæûöü àä íàñòðîþ
Øóñòðàé ñïðý÷ê³
Öåìðû ñà ñüâÿòëîì...

Æûöü...

Æûöü � çíà÷ûöü æàöü
Æûòà ñüìåëàñüö³,
ß÷ìåíü çàõìÿëåëàñüö³,
Àâ¸ñ íåçðàçóìåëàñüö³
Ñÿðïîì ñïîäçå¢íûì ìàëàäç³÷êà,
Ðîçäóìíûìà ñÿðïîì âåòàõà.
Ñêóïû ÿê òóæýé
Ñüö³ñêàå ñíàïû.
Ó ø÷îäðàãà
Äàë³êàòíûÿ ïåðàâÿñëû...

ßêîå æàöüö¸ �
Òàêîå é æûöüö¸...

Ñüí³¢ñÿ...

Ìíå ñüí³¢ñÿ ñüíåã
Çàáû¢ë³âû, ÿê ñîí,
Ïàâå¢íû, ÿê òðàâà
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Íà ¢çüìåæêó ¢ òðà¢í³.
I ç ö³øûí¸é â³òà¢ñÿ
Âîäçâàí äà¢í³,
I ïàäà¢ äîëó
Çìðîêó çÿáê³ çâîí.

I ÿ ñà÷û¢
Ïàìêë³âóþ ñìóòó.
Ñàìà ðàá³ëàñÿ
Ñàìîòà áåëàé.
Âàðî÷à¢ñÿ
¡ äóøû ïàõàëàäçåëàé
Ìîé ñìóòàê,
ßê ìÿäçüâåäçü ó áåðëàãó.

Äàáðàíà÷!

Ïàâàæàöü ïà÷ûíàþ
Íàäâîð�å ö³õàå,
Äà áûëîãà ñÿáå
Ñòîìëåíû ï³ë³ãðûì.
Ãýòû ñüâåò ïàö³õó
Ìÿíå âûï³õâàå.
Õîöü íÿ âåðó,
Øòî äóæà ÷àêàþöü íà òûì...

Ìàðû ³ àäíîé

Ñïàòêàöü, íàðýøöå, êàá àä÷óöü, øòî òû
Æû¢, êàá â³òàööà ç ãýòàþ ñóñòðý÷àé.
I ìåðêàâàöü ç ðàøó÷àñüöþ õëàïå÷àé,
Øòî çà ñàáîé ïàñüïå¢ ñïàë³öü ìàñòû.

I äóìàöü, øòî ÿø÷ý çüáÿðýööà ñ³ë
Õîöü êëàäêó íàä ðàêîé æóðáû ïàêëàñüö³,
Êàá ïàáë³æý¢ òóìàííû áåðàã ø÷àñüöÿ,
Øòî äàëÿ÷ýå, ÿê ³ íåáàñõ³ë.

Õîöü ³ çàñòà¢ñÿ ¢æî àä ïî¢í³ äç¸í
Ïðûöüìåëû âåòàøîê � äàðàäöà ñòîìû,
Äû ø÷ûðàé ëàñê³ äîòûê íåâÿäîìû,
¨í ¸ñüöü ö³ ñüí³ööà, ÿê íà³¢íû ñîí?..
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Ïåðàñüëåä

Òû ïåðàñüëåäóåø ìÿíå �
Ó êîæíàé ìðîéë³âàé,
Ïàâå¢íàé
Òû áà÷ûøñÿ ìíå êàðàëå¢íàé,
I ÿ õàäæó, øòî ¢ òóìàíå.

Êàë³ é ðàçûéäçåööà òóìàí,
Öÿáå ïàáà÷ó íåçÿìíóþ,
I íàâàò âåöåð çàðà¢íóþ,
Øòî àáâ³âà¢ òâîé ÷óéíû ñòàí.

Äà¢íî ÿ çâûêñÿ äà ïàêóò,
Äàâåðû¢ ñòðàõ ñâîé àáëà÷ûíöû.
Äûê ïåðàñüëåäóé,
ßê çëà÷ûíöà,�
Ìíå íåáà âûíåñëà ïðûñóä.

Äçå âåòðàâà ðàäç³ìà?

Òî ñ³í³ì³ � àä àçÿðûí � âà÷ûìà,
Òî ïàáÿëåëûì³ � àä çàâ³ðóõ �
Øóêàå âåöåð,
Äçå ÿãî ðàäç³ìà,
Ñòâàðàþ÷û çàõìàðíû, ìàðíû ðóõ.

Çíà¸ìàþ æóðáîé
Çàïàõ ÿäëåíåö,
Çäàåööà,
Íàðàäç³¢ñÿ âåöåð òóò.
Äû çàòðûìàööà ñàìàâûñÿëåíåö
Íÿ ìîæà,
Êàá ïðûïîìí³öü ðîäíû êóò.

Çüíÿíàöêó ïðûõ³íóëàñÿ ëàãîäà
Äà ãóëêàãà ïëÿ÷à,
Ö³ íå ÿå
Ç ìÿñüö³íû ãýòàé, � áë³çêàé
Âåòðó øêîäà
I, äçå á í³ áåã áëóêàíåö,
Íå ñòàå.

Ç äíÿ íàðà÷ýíüíÿ
Äà íåñêàí÷ýíüíÿ
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Øóêàöü ñÿáå ¸í áóäçå,
ßê íàíî¢.
Í³äçå ñâàþ ðàäç³ìó íå ñóñòðýíå
Íÿ çüâÿçàíû äàêîðàì êàðàí¸¢...

Ïàêóëü òóò...

Çæàöü çàãîí íàøûõ äç¸í
áîëüø ÷ûì òðýáà æíåé.
Ïàä êàíåö ìû é íÿ ðàäû
Ïðûäáàíàìó ñüìåöüöþ.
Äû, ïàêóëü ÿø÷ý òóò,
Äóìàåì, øòî ñòðàøíåé
Íàïàòêàööà ñà ñòàðàñüöþ,
×ûìñÿ ñà ñüìåðöþ...

Áîëü

I êàìåíü, ³ äðýâà, ³ äûì �
Æûâûÿ ÿíû.
À òàìó
Êàìåíþ ìîëàò áàë³öü,
Äðýâó � ñÿêåðà,
Äûìó � àãîíü.
Âÿäîìà, áàë³öü òàêñàìà
Ìîëàòó � íåïàäóëàäíàñüöü êàìåíÿ,
Ñÿêåðû � àø÷àäíàñüöü äðýâà,
Àãíþ � íÿø÷àäíàñüöü äàæäæó.
Áîëü óñ¸ æûâîå òðûìàå.
Áîëþ íÿ ÷óå ñüìåðöü.
Ñüìåðöü íÿìàÿ...

×óæýþöü...

Ñüëÿäû ñûðûÿ
Òðàâîé ïàðàñüë³,
Ñüëÿäû ñòàðûÿ
Çàïàë³ ñüíÿãàì³.
Øóêàþ÷û ³õ,
Íà ãëóõîé çÿìë³
Ñòóïàåø
ßê íå ñâà³ì³ íàãàì³.
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Ñüëÿäû äà ðàäàñüö³,
Äà áÿäû
Âÿë³, äû ðàçàì
Ç òàáîé ïðûñòàë³.
Çÿìëÿ ðàäíåå,
×óæýþöü ñüëÿäû
Ïåðàä ñóñòðý÷àé
Ç ðàññòàíüíåì...

Àäðîçüí³öü...

Ñìóòàê ëåòíþþ ñìóãó â³òàå
I íÿ õî÷à äóìàöü ïðà ç³ìó.
Âîñåíüíþ ¢çãàäàåööà ÿìó
Áåñõìóðûííàÿ õâ³ë³íà òàÿ,

Øòî ¢ñüì³õàëàñÿ ñâàéìó íàñòðîþ
I äðûæýëà ¢ êðîïë³ äàæäæàâîé.
Ðàçüâ³íó¢ñÿ ìóðàãî¢ ñóâîé,
Êàá ïðàéøëà ïà ³ì íÿ÷óòíà ìðîÿ,

Ðàí³øíÿÿ ìðîÿ-íåäàòêí¸íêà
Ó êàðàëÿõ ç ìàëàäîé ðàñû.
Óñïàì³í àäðîçüí³öü ãàëàñû:
Ãýòà ñ³âàãðàê,
À ãýòà ñëîíêà...

I òðûâîãàé, ³ ðàññòàíüíåì...

Ñàêàâ³òû ñàêàâ³öê³ ñüíåã
Ïàõíå ³ àäë³ãàé, ³ âÿñíîþ.
Ö³ íÿ ãýòê³
Ñüâåòëà ñüí³¢ñÿ Íîþ,
ßê äà Àðàðàòà ïëû¢ êà¢÷ýã.

Ñàìàâ³òû ñàêàâ³öê³ ñüíåã
Ïàõíå ³ òðûâîãàé, ³ ðàññòàíüíåì,
ßê ³ òîé,
Øòî ìîæà ñòàöü àñòàòí³ì,
Ìîé,
Çàâÿðøû¢øû êðóãàáåã.

Àêàâ³òû ñàêàâ³öê³ ñüíåã
Ïàõíå ïðîëàìêàì³  ³ â³ðàì³,
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Ïåðàòîìëåíûì³ ñ³âÿðàì³,
Øòî øóêàþöü äëÿ ç³ìû íà÷ëåã.

Ïàñüëÿ...

Êàá çàáûöüöþ ìåöü êëîïàò çàáûâàööà
I íàñ,  ³ ¢ñ¸,
Øòî ñïàðàäç³ë³ ìû,
Ëÿíîòó íàøóþ ï³ëíóå ïðàöà,
Ø÷ûðýöü
Àõâîö³öü çîð äàêîð íÿìû.

Íàñ çàáûöüö¸ çàïûí³öü íà ³ìãíåíüíå
Ó ïàìÿö³ õàëîäíàé, ÿê çÿìëÿ.
À íàøàå ³ ¢ìåöòâà, ³ íÿ¢ìåíüíå
Ë¸ñ ìóñ³öü íåêàìó àääàöü ïàñüëÿ.

Çíî¢ ñà ìíîé...

ß ãëÿäçå¢, ãëÿäçå¢, ãëÿäçå¢,
ß ãëÿäçå¢ ³ ¢ðýøöå ¢áà÷û¢.
² çüäç³â³¢ñÿ ìîé ñïàäçå¢,
I ñêàçà¢: òû àäëàéäà÷û¢.

Çà ñÿáå ³ çà ìÿíå.
À öÿïåð ïàðà ñòàðàööà.
Òðýáà êóê³ø äàöü ìàíå.
Êóê³ø äàöü � òàêñàìà ïðàöà.

ß ãàäàì³ ãàëàäà¢,
ß òàáå áÿçüìåðíà âåðû¢.
Òû ìÿíå íå àïðà¢äà¢,
Äû íààäìÿðà¢ íàìåðà¢.

À ç íàìåðà¢ òîëê ñëàáû.
Âåçó÷û ñâîé ïûë âàçàì³,
Ðàçàá�þöü ñàáå ³ëáû
Ñàì³, ³ çàïëà÷óöü ñàì³...

Òóò ìàëàäç³êî¢ äâàéí³ê
Àä÷ûí³¢ âàêíî, ÿê äçüâåðû.
Ìîé ñïàäçå¢ êóäûñüö³ çüí³ê...
Çíî¢ ñà ìíîé àäíû íàìåðû...
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Âåñüí³öü...

Ö³, ÿê ìîõ ó áàðû,
ß ñòàðû.
Ö³, ÿê êàìÿë³,
Ìàå ïàñ³âåë³ äí³.
Íà çÿìë³
Í³êîãà àí³
Ñòàðàñüöü íå àáì³íå.
äû ñòàðýéøûÿ çà ìÿíå
Âîñåíü ³ ëåòà.
I ìîé ç³ìîâû íàñòðîé
Áûööàì áû âåñüí³öü ãýòà...

Óñ¸ ÿø÷ý...

ßê ïåðàä âûðàåì,
Íàä ñòîìëåíûì òàáîé
Äóøà, çäàåööà, ë¸òàå êðóãàì³.
À ë¸ñ  çàíÿòû ¢ñ¸ ÿø÷ý òàðãàì³,
Çÿìíûì³ çâàäàì³ é ïàäõìàðíàþ äçÿëüáîé.

Òàáå ïàðà ¢æî
Àä òàðãî¢ ³ àä äçÿëüáû
Í³÷îãà íå ÷àêàöü.

Ó ³íøûì öåëå
Òâàÿ äóøà çãóëÿå íàâàñåëüëå,
Àáû òàáå àá ¸é íÿ ðóï³ööà...
Àáû...

Êàá íÿ çÿáëà...

Êîæíû êðîê íà çÿìë³ âûïàäêîâû.
Ìðîéíûì çîðêàì
Çàéçäðîñüö³öü æàðñòâà.
Âåòðàì íàøû ðàçüâåþööà ñëîâû.
Ç ïðàõó ö³õàÿ  ¢çûéäçå òðàâà.

Íààäãîí ç âå÷àðàì³  ñòàðýåì.
Ìàëàäçåå öÿðïë³âà òðóíà.
Ö³ æûâåì,
Ö³ çÿìëþ ãýòó ãðýåì,
Êàá íÿ çÿáëà ¢ Ñóñüâåöå ÿíà?..
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×àêàåì

Ó êîæíàãà ìîðà ñâàÿ ãëûá³íÿ.
Ó êîæíàãà ñýðöà ñâàÿ òàÿìí³öà.
Êðûëî ³ õìóðûíêà �
Íÿá¸ñàì ðàäíÿ.
Ñüïÿêîöå êðûí³öà ñüöþäç¸íàÿ ñüí³ööà.

I ìîðà êàë³ñüö³ ãàðîþ áûëî.
I ãîðà ñüìÿÿëàñÿ ðàäàñíûì ñüìåõàì.
Ñüïÿøàëàñÿ öåìðó ïàáà÷ûöü ñüâÿòëî.
I ö³øà àæíî çà³êàëàñÿ ðýõàì.

Íà áåðàçå ìîðà ÷àêàåì óñå
Íàäçåéíàé ïàãîäû,
Äóøý¢íàé ëàãîäû,
Êàë³ ç íàøûì ø÷àñüöåì
×à¢íû ïðûíÿñå,
Øòî ë¸ñ ïàñûëàå íàì
Ç äîáðàé íàãîäû...

Ïðàøó...

Äóøà çüá³ðàåööà äàäîìó,
Íàâàæû¢øûñÿ ¢çÿöü ç ñàáîé
Çÿìíóþ çãîðáëåíóþ ñòîìó,
I çîðíû  ñüìåõ,
I ÷îðíû áîëü.

²äóöü óïðî÷ê³
Äî÷ê³ ìðî³,
I ñíû ñûíû øóêàöü ñÿáå.
Çà äàëÿãëÿäíàþ ãàðîþ
Ìóðîã òðûâîã³ ñêîí ñêóáå.

Øòî àøóêàöü ñïðàáóþ ïðàöó,
ß ë¸ñó ñìóòíàìó õëóøó.
ßø÷ý ñà ìíîé ïàòàðãàâàööà
Ïðàøó äóøó,
Ïðàøó äóøó...



○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○

2 0     / ä ç å ÿ ñ ë î ¢

Íåàáñÿæíàÿ ³ íåäàñÿæíàÿ
²äýÿ íàäðóêàâàöü ãýòóþ ïàäáîðêó âåðøà¢ Ðûãîðà Áàðàäóë³íà çüÿâ³ëàñÿ ¢

âûí³êó ïðàöû íàä ïåðàêëàäíûì âûäàíüíåì êí³ã³ «Êñòû» ³ áóäó÷àé êí³ãàé âûáðà-
íûõ âåðøà¢ ïàýòà ¢ ïåðàêëàäçå íà äçåñÿöü å¢ðàïåéñê³õ ìîâà¢.

Ó ÷ýðâåí³ 2005 ãîäó àäáûëàñÿ ïåðøàÿ ïðýçåíòàöûÿ çáîðí³êà äóõî¢íàé ïàýç³³
«Êñòû». Ó ÿãî ¢âàéøë³ âåðøû, íàï³ñàíûÿ íà ìÿæû ÕÕ-ÕÕ² ñòñò. Òîëüê³ ÷âýðöü
ç ³õ áûëà íàäðóêàâàíàÿ ðàíåé.

«Êñòû» � êí³ãà-ìàë³òâà, êí³ãà-ñïîâåäçü, êí³ãà-ðîçäóì, êí³ãà-ïàêàÿíüíå. Âÿë³-
êàÿ äóõî¢íàñüöü, ÿêîé ïðàñÿêíóòûÿ ¢ñå âåðøû çáîðí³êà, ñïàëó÷àåööà ç óí³êàëü-
íàé â³ðòóîçíàñüöþ ïàýòà ÿê ìàéñòðà ñëîâà.

Êí³ãà «Êñòû» âûëó÷àíàÿ íà Íîáåëå¢ñêóþ ïðýì³þ êñÿíäçîì Óëàäûñëàâàì
Çàâàëüíþêîì � ñòàðøûí¸é àðãêàì³òýòà ïà âûëó÷ýíüí³ Ðûãîðà Áàðàäóë³íà íà
ãýòóþ ïðýì³þ. Íàì³íàâà¢ Ðûãîðà Áàðàäóë³íà íà ïðýì³þ Ñàþç áåëàðóñê³õ
ï³ñüìåíüí³êà¢. ²í³öûÿòûâó ïàäòðûìàë³ Ñàþç ï³ñüìåíüí³êà¢ Óêðà³íû, Ðàñ³éñê³
Ïýí-öýíòð, Áåëàðóñê³ Ïýí-öýíòð.

Ó Íîáåëå¢ñê³ êàì³òýò ïàäàäçåíû ÿê àðûã³íàë êí³ã³, òàê ³ ÿå ïåðàêëàä íà àí-
ãåëüñêóþ ìîâó ³ ¢ñå íåàáõîäíûÿ äàêóìåíòû. Âåðøû ¢ ãýòàé êí³çå íà äçüâþõ ìîâàõ
� áåëàðóñêàé ³ àíãåëüñêàé ó ëþñòýðêàâûì âàðûÿíöå.

Íàä ïåðàêëàäàì³ âåðøà¢ ïðàöàâàë³ òàëåíàâ³òûÿ áåëàðóñê³ÿ ïåðàêëàä÷ûê³ � ÿê
òûÿ, õòî ìàå âÿë³ê³ âîïûò ïåðàêëàäà¢, òàê ³ äýáþòàíòû: ²âàí Áóðëûêà, Ìàðûëÿ
Âàñþ÷ýíêà, Âîëüãà Ãàïååâà, Çüì³öåð Çàíå¢ñê³, Ì³êîëà Ñàâ³öê³, Àëåíà Òàáîë³÷,
Àëåíà Ø÷óêà.

Êàíñóëüòàâàë³ ³ ðýäàãàâàë³ ïåðàêëàäû ï³ñüìåíüí³ê³ � ïðàôåñàð Äæýéìñ Òîð-
ñàí (ÇØÀ) ³ äàöýíò Ñöþàðò Ðýêñ (ÇØÀ), à òàêñàìà Äæûì Äàíàâàí (Âÿë³êàáðûòà-
í³ÿ), êàíäûäàò ô³ëàëàã³÷íûõ íàâóê, ïðàôåñàð Þðûé Ñòóëà¢, êàíäûäàò ô³ëàëàã³÷-
íûõ íàâóê, äàöýíò ²âàí Áóðëûêà.

Áîñêàñüöü ïàýç³³ Ðûãîðà Áàðàäóë³íà íåàáñÿæíàÿ ³ íåäàñÿæíàÿ. ² êàë³ ïåðà-
êëàä÷ûê³ çìàãë³ ïåðàäàöü õîöü ÷àñòêó ÿå ãëûá³í³ ³ íåïà¢òîðíàñüö³, òî ìîæíà
ë³÷ûöü, øòî ñâà¸é ìýòû ÿíû äàñÿãíóë³.

Ïåðàêëàäû ïàýç³³ Ðûãîðà Áàðàäóë³íà íå çàâåðøàíûÿ. ²äçå ïðàöà íàä äðóã³ì
âûäàíüíåì äçüâþõìî¢íàãà çáîðí³êà «Êñòû». Êí³ãà ïåðàêëàäàåööà òàêñàìà íà
³òàëüÿíñêóþ, íÿìåöêóþ, ÿïîíñêóþ ìîâû. Ïëàíóåööà ÿå ïåðàêëàä íà ïîëüñêóþ,
ëàòûøñêóþ, ôðàíöóçñêóþ ³ ¢êðà³íñêóþ ìîâû. Àêðàìÿ òàãî, ðûõòóåööà âûäàíüíå
âûáðàíûõ âåðøà¢ Ðûãîðà Áàðàäóë³íà íà äçåñÿö³ å¢ðàïåéñê³õ ìîâàõ. Ó ÿãî ¢âîé-
äóöü ³ ¢æî âÿäîìûÿ ïåðàêëàäû, ³ çóñ³ì íîâûÿ.

Ó ãýòàé ïàäáîðöû äðóêóþööà ³ òðû âåðøû ç êí³ã³ «Êñòû», ïåðàêëàäçåíûÿ íà
ôðàíöóçñêóþ ìîâó âûäàòíûì ïåðàêëàä÷ûêàì ³ ë³òàðàòóðàçíà¢öàì Ëåàí³äàì Êà-
çûðàì.

Ç ìýòàé ïàêàçàöü óìåíüíå ïåðàêëàä÷ûêà¢ ïðàöàâàöü ó ðîçíûõ æàíðàõ ïàýç³³
¢ ïàäáîðêó ¢êëþ÷àíûÿ âåðøû äóõî¢íûÿ, ô³ëàñîôñê³ÿ, ë³ðû÷íûÿ, áàëàäû, ïðûò-
÷û, äç³öÿ÷ûÿ, ãóìàðûñòû÷íûÿ, àêðàâåðø.

Òâîðû Ðûãîðà Áàðàäóë³íà ïåðàêëàäàë³ñÿ àìàëü íà ñîðàê ìîâà¢ ñüâåòó. Âûé-
øëà 23 çáîðí³ê³ ÿãî ïàýç³³, àïîøí³ � ó 1989 ãîäçå.

² âîñü ïàñüëÿ ñÿìíàööàö³ãàäîâàãà ïåðàïûíêó ïàýç³ÿ Ðûãîðà Áàðàäóë³íà çíî¢
âûõîäç³öü ó øûðîê³ ñüâåò.

Äîáðàãà øëÿõó Âÿë³êàé Ïàýç³³ Âÿë³êàãà Ïàýòà.

Óñòóïíàå ñëîâà ³ ïàäáîðêà âåðøà¢
Àëû ÑÀÊÀËÎ¢ÑÊÀÉ �

êàíäûäàòà ô³ëàëàã³÷íûõ íàâóê, äàöýíòà,
óêëàäàëüí³êà ³ ðýäàêòàðà êí³ã³ «Êñòû».
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Íà ïà÷àòêó

Íà ïà÷àòêó Ñëîâà áûëî �
² ñüìÿëåëà, é ñìûëåëà, é áàëåëà,
Çàïðàøàëà ¢ äóøó ñüâÿòëî
² ëÿöåëà ¢ ñüâåò âîãíÿñòðýëà.
Àääçÿëÿëà àä ñòðàõó òëî.
Ñëîâà ìåëà ñâà¸ æûòëî.
Ñëîâà äóìàëà íåáàãàëîâà.
Ìíå íà çãàäêó ÿíî áûëî,
Ìàì³íà Ñëîâà...

IN THE BEGINNING

In the beginning was the Word �
It grew bold, got burned and pained.
It invited the light into the Soul,
And flew to the fiery God.
It separated flight from flimsiness.
The Word had its shelter;
The Word�s thoughts were in Heaven.
It was my memory and a reward,
That was my Mother�s Word...

  Ïåðàêëàä Àëåíû Òàáîë³÷.

Ìàë³òâà ìàò÷ûíà

Ãàþ÷ûÿ ñëîâû ìàë³òâû Ìàò÷ûíàé,
ßê³ÿ ¨í øàïòà¢ ïåðàä ñíîì,
²ñóñ ïà¢òàðà¢ íà êðûæû,
ßê íà íÿ¢ëî¢íàé ìÿæû,
Ì³æ ÷îðíàé íî÷÷ó ³ áåëûì äí¸ì,
Ñüâ³òàíüíåì ñüâÿòîå êðûâ³ ïàçíà÷àíàé.
² ¢ êîæíûì ç íàñ
            íåðàñòðà÷àíàé ñïàä÷ûíàé
Æûâóöü, ðàòóþ÷û íàøû äí³,
Âÿðòàþ÷û äóøû äà âûøûí³,
Áàëþ÷ûÿ ñëîâû ìàë³òâû ìàò÷ûíàé.

10 òðà¢íÿ 2005

MOTHER�S PRAY

The healing words of mother�s pray
That prior to the sleep He sighed,
When crucified, Jesus rehearsed
On boundary that can�t be versed,
Between bright noon

and dark midnight,
With holy blood was marked that day.
In each of us, like heirship, stay
And live our spirit to unchain,
Return the souls to God again �
The wrenching words of mother�s
pray.

 Ïåðàêëàä Ì³êîëû Ñàâ³öêàãà.

ÌÛ ¡ÑÅ

Ìû ¢ñå æûâ¸ì ïàä çîðêàì³ ìàòóëü.
² ãýòû ñüâåò
Ñàãðýë³ íàì ìàòóë³.
Ñíû íàøû �
Äàáðàâåñüí³ê³ àäòóëü,
Äçå çëûáÿäó ìàòóë³ ïðûãàðíóë³,
Ïðûñïàë³,
Êàá íÿ êðàòàëà ñûíî¢
Ïàñëàíüí³öà ýïîõ³ ëåñóíî¢.

Ó íåáà çîðíàå ç³ðí³ ¢íà÷û,
Äûê ãýòà æ � í³âà,
Íà ÿêîé ìàòóë³,
Ðóïë³âà æûòà ö¸ìíàå æíó÷û,
Àáíà÷àâàë³,
Ïðûñüìåðêó íÿ ¢÷óë³.
Âÿçàë³ äîë³ íàøàå ñíàïû,
À êîæíû ñíîï íà çåðíå íå ñêóïû.

Ìû ïîç³ðêàì ÷û³ì
Íà ñüâåò ãëÿäç³ì?

WE ALL

We all live under our Mothers� stars.
And this world is
Warmed up for us by Mothers.
And dreams are tolls
That come to us from the place
Where evil�s sheltered by our Mothers
And lulled to sleep
To guard the sons against the rage
Of envy of wood-goblins� age.

Just cast a glance at the starry sky at night,
But it�s a cornfield,
Where Mothers, reaping
Dark rye sedulously without fright
Could spend the night
And failed to notice twilight coming.
Were binding densely sheaves of our fate
And each sheaf�s lavish with grain in its trait.

With whose eyes
Do we look at the world?
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Õòî ÿñüí³öü íàøàé ðîñïà÷û àáëîê³?
Ïàä çîðêàì³ ìàòóëü
Íàì â³äíà ¢ñ³ì.
Ñüâåò áåç ñóçîð�ÿ ðîäíàãà áÿçâîê³.
Çÿìíîå ì³òóñüí³ ïóñòû õàòóëü
Íàïî¢í³ì ÷ûì
Ïàä çîðêàì³ ìàòóëü?

Who brightens
up the clouds of deep despair?

The Mothers� stars
Give light and make us bold.
The sky is blind if native

constellations are not there.
The empty knapsack of worldly fuss for us
Is to be filled with what
Beneath the Mothers� stars?

Ïåðàêëàä Âîëüã³ Ãàïååâàé.

*   *   *

Êàëÿ Ãàñïîäíÿé Äàìàâ³íû �
Óêëåí÷ûöü ³ àïàñüö³ í³ö,
ßê ë³ñò,
Øòî àäëÿöåöü ïàâ³ííû
Ïàä áëàñëàâåíüíå áë³ñêàâ³ö.

Ïë³òà õàëîäíàÿ, ÿê ðîçóì,
Ïàðàçóìååööà ç äóøîé.
Ñïàêîé àáäàñüöü òàê³ì ìàðîçàì,
Øòî ¢ ãýòûì ñüâåöå ¢ñïîìí³ø òîé.

×ûé Áîã àäç³í çà ¢ñ³õ õâàðýå?
Ñüìÿåööà ç íàøûõ çâàäà¢ ë¸ñ.
Áî ¢ ñòàðàñüö³ ìû ¢ñå �
ß¢ðý³,
ßê ìàëàäû ²ñóñ Õðûñòîñ.

*   *   *

Beside the Tomb of our Lord
I�ll kneel, by reverence possessed,
A leaf
Whose life � alas! � is short
Falls down by blasts of thunder
blessed.

The voice of stone, as cold as reason,
Will resonate within my heart.
Quiescence here is as freezing
As endless night in broad daylight.

Whose God alone takes on all pain?
Fate mocks the pointless

ways we choose.
When cruel years on us gain
We turn to Christ � and into Jews.

Ïåðàêëàä Çüì³öåðà Çàíå¢ñêàãà.
ÂÛÐÀÒÀÂÀÍÜÍÅ

Ñòàðàëàñÿ ÷óòêà ¢ïåðàäçå áåã÷û.
Ãðîì çüäç³¢ëåíû çà³êà¢ñÿ íà ¢çãðûìå.
Àáí³ç³¢ñÿ äîëó Ñûí ×àëàâå÷û,
Êàá åñüö³ äû ï³ö³ â³íî ç óñ³ì³.

Àäç³í ôàðûñåé ïàïðàñ³¢ ç ³ì ïàä�åñüö³.
²ñóñ ³ ¢âàéøî¢ ó äîì ôàðûñåÿ.
² ¢çüë¸ã ¨í,
À ÷óòêà áåãàëà äçåñüö³,
² âî÷û â³íû ïàêàÿííà ðàñåë³.

² ¢ äîì ôàðûñåÿ ãðýøí³öó ÷óòêà
Ïàñëàëà ç ïà¢íþòêàé ñóäç³íàé ì³ðà.
², ñòà¢øû ¢ íàãàõ ²ñóñà ö³õóòêà,
ßê õìàðêà, ñüëÿçüì³ ïðàë³ëàñÿ ø÷ûðà.

Ìàë³ë³ âî÷û.
Ìà¢÷àë³ ñëîâû.
Áÿçãðýøíûÿ äóìê³ ñüâÿòëî âûêðàñàë³.
Ñüëÿçüì³ ÿíà ìûëà íîã³ Õðûñòîâû,
Âûö³ðàëà ö³õ³ì³ âàëàñàì³.

SALVATION

Mary ran her fastest
But surprised, hesitated at the summit,
The Son of Man descended the valley
To share food and wine with anybody.

A Pharisee asked Him for food,
So Jesus entered the Pharisee�s house
And rested there.
She rushed through the house
Making the family�s eyes melt in
remorse.

She was a messenger to the house
Sent with a pot of myrrh
To stand quietly by Jesus� feet
Where tears poured from her.

There was prayer in her eyes.
Words were unspoken,
God�s blessings shed light
As she washed Jesus� feet,
Drying them with her soft hair.
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À ì³ðàì ìàñüö³ëà, à öàëàâàëà
ßìó ñòóïàê³ äû êðû¢äû ãëûòàëà.
Ãëÿäçå¢ ôàðûñåé, àëå íå ¢òðûâàëà
Çüäç³¢ëåíüíå ÿãîíàå é çàïûòàëà:

«Ö³ âåäàåø, õòî äà Öÿáå äàêðàíóö-
öà

Ïàñüìå¢?»
À Çáà¢öà ñïûòà¢:
«Ñûìîíå,
Òû äà¢ õîöü âàäû Ìíå,
Ñïàìîã ðàçóööà?
Ö³ ß ¢ ãàñüöÿõ ó öÿáå,
Ö³ ¢ ïàëîíå?�

ßíà íå øêàäàâàëà í³÷îãà,
Ãðàõ³ ñâàå íà ëàíöóãó òðûìàëà.
Õòî ìíîãà ëþá³¢ � äàðóåööà ìíîãà,
Õòî ìàëà ëþá³¢ � äàðóåööà ìàëà.

ßå ¢ðàòàâàëà åéíàÿ âåðà», �
Ñêàçà¢ ²ñóñ.
² ¢ ñýðöû ç ²ñóñàì
Ïàéøëà.
² ñòàëàñÿ ¢ ñüâåöå íÿøýðà.
² íåáà ðóíåëà çîðíûì àáðóñàì.

She anointed and kissed
The soles of his feet
And swallowed bitterness.
The Pharisee was shocked and asked:

«Do you know who
dared to touch you?»

The Saviour replied, �
«Simon,
Did you give me water?
Did you remove my sandals?
Am I your guest?
Or am I your prisoner?»

She gave everything,
Displaying her sins on a chain.
«Who loves much, much is forgiven,
Who loves little, little is forgiven».

«Her faith saved her»,
Jesus said,
And she left with Jesus
In her heart
For a world full of colour,
Under a sky spread with stars.

Ïåðàêëàä Âàëüäýìàðà Êàë³í³íà.

ÁÀÖÜÊÀ É ÑÛÍÛ

Äâóõ âàðàíÿò í¸ñ âîðàí íà ñüï³íå.
² ¢ àäíàãî ñïûòà¢ñÿ íà àáëóäó:
� Ö³ áóäçåø òàê ³ ¢ ñòàðàñüö³ ìÿíå
Íàñ³öü?
² òîé ïðàêóìêà¢:
� Òàòà, áóäó.
² âîðàí ñê³íó¢ âàðàíÿòêà ç íåáà.
Ïåðø ÷ûì àäêàçâàöü,
Äîáðà äóìàöü òðýáà.

Òàäû ¢ äðóãîãà çàïûòà¢:
� Ñêàæû,
Ñâà³õ ñûíî¢
Ìíå ¢ ÷àñ ïðûíîñ³öü áóäçåø?
� Âÿäîìà, òàòà,
Òû æ ìíå íå ÷óæû.
Òû ¢ ³õíûõ êðûëàõ
Âûøûíþ àáóäç³ø.

² âîðàí ïåñòóíà äàëåé ïàí¸ñ,
Êàá ç íåáàì çàðó÷ûöü
Êðûëàòû ë¸ñ�

FATHERS AND SONS

One of two sons of Raven, flying on his
back,
Was asked a tricky question:
� Will you be also carrying me old
and feeble on your back like this?
And cawed the Junior:
� Oh, I definitely will.
And he was thrown away down to the
ground:
Think twice before your give replies.

Then he addressed the other son:
� Hey, would you bring to me
your junior sons in time?
� Of course, my Dad,
� You are not a stranger to me.
Plus, you will make their wings
Feel the joy of height and that caressing
wind.

And Raven flew ahead with
Junior on his head

With eagerness to marry his wingy
destiny
With a marvelous blue sky.

Ïåðàêëàä ²âàíà Áóðëûê³.
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*   *   *

Ç ìàëåíñòâà ¢ íàø ñàä
Çàëÿöåëà ñ³í³öà
Ïðà áåëûÿ ïàïÿðýäç³öü ñüëÿäû.
Ñüïÿøàþñÿ ïåðàä ̧ é ïàâ³í³ööà
Çà òûÿ ïëÿí³öû,
Çà òûÿ ãàäû,

Êàë³ ìíå ñ³í³öó
Õàöåëàñÿ ¢ ðóê³.
Àçÿáëû íÿ äóìàå ïðà æóðà¢ëÿ.
Ñïàñüö³ãíóöü íÿ ìîã
Ïòóøêàëî¢íàé íàâóê³.
Ñàãðý¢ñÿ á, çäàåööà,
Ñõàï³¢øû ã³ëÿ�

Ìíå ñòàâ³ëà ïîòûì
Òàê³ÿ ïëÿí³öû,
Çÿðíÿòàê òàê³õ íàñûïàëà
Æûöüö¸,
Êàá äóìà¢
Íà êðûëû é íà ïåñüíþ
Çàáûööà,
Êàá çà íàáûöüö¸
Ïàë³÷û¢ íåáûöüö¸.

Ñ³í³öà ç ìàëåíñòâà,
Ìû, çíà÷ûöü, æûâûÿ.
Õàé çÿáíóöü ïëÿí³öû é çÿðíÿòû,
À ìû,
Êàë³ çàâ³ðóõà, ÿê ñêðóõà,
Çàâûå,
Ñüëÿäû õîöü ñàãðýåì
Íà ãàíêó ¢ ç³ìû�

*   *   *

The tomtit flew into
The orchard in my childhood
To warn us about all those white footprints.
I hurried to ask it to forgive me
Those snares
And those years.

When I longed
For a bird in the hand.
When chilled

I can�t think of two in the bush.
If I understood
The fowler�s science.
I would have got warm
By catching a bullfinch:

Then later life
Laid such snares
And fed me
With such grains
To make me believe
It�s better to live
Without the songs and the wings,
To simply exist.

The tomtit from childhood,
It means we are alive.
Let the snares and grains
Suffer from cold
When the snowstorm
Howls
Mournfully we�ll
Warm footprints

on the Winter�s threshold:
Ïåðàêëàä Âîëüã³ Ãàïååâàé.

FOR YOU

By me a thought has never passed
About whose life shall longer last,
My old true cat, Mirone.
Who must be hung, shall never drown.
And on my back you�re sitting down �
Like on a shaky throne.

As one, through thin and thick we�ll
go,
You are as black as is the woe,
Still with a whitish chin.
You like to listen to the calm,
You beat me when you use your charm

ÒÀÁÅ

À ìíå çóñ³ì íå ¢ ãàëàâå,
Õòî ç íàñ êàãî ïåðàæûâå,
Ìîé âåðíû êîò Ì³ðîíå.
Øòî ìàå áûöü, íå ïðàì³íå,
Ñÿäç³ø òû íà ïëÿ÷û ¢ ìÿíå,
ßê öàð íà õ³ñòê³ì òðîíå.

Íàì âàðûööà ¢ âàäíûì êàòëå.
Òû ÷îðíû, ÿê àä÷àé, àëå
Ç áÿëþòê³ì ïàäáàðîäêàì.
Òû ëþá³ø ñëóõàöü ö³øûíþ.
Ëåïø çà ìÿíå ïÿåø êóðíþ
Íàõàáíàõâîñòûì êîòêàì.
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On tabbies of your kin.
In love you�re not an underdog,
Like me, you like to tease a dog,
And never round you twist.
To glory you don�t give a fig,
You care just for your catch and whig,
My sleepy lyricist.

We lack fresh milk from milker cow,
Our heads are leaning in a bow
Towards a shallow tin.
Who�ll see the years � a lot or few �
I, with a whitened beard, or you
Still with a whitish chin?

Ïåðàêëàä Ì³êîëû Ñàâ³öêàãà.

Òû ¢ ìàðöàâàíüí³ íå ñëàáàê.
Òû öüâåë³ø, ÿê ³ ÿ, ñàáàê
² íå áÿæûø íà¢ö¸ê³.
Òàáå íà ñëàâó íàïëÿâàöü,
Àáû ñâîé êóñ óïàëÿâàöü,
Ìîé ë³ðûê ñîííàâîê³.

Íàì ñûðàäîþ íå ñòàå.
² ¢ñå ãàëîâû ãíåì ñâàå
Í³æýé íàä ïëûòê³ì ñïîäêàì.
Õòî çäî¢æûöü âåê � òàå ëóõòû, �
ß ç áåëàé áàðàäîé ö³ òû
Ç áÿëþòê³ì ïàäáàðîäêàì.

*   *   *

Ñüï³öü Äàì³í³êà.
² ëÿëüêà
Ïðîñ³ööà ç ëîæêà äàëî¢.
Íî÷ ìàå ôîðìó ÿéêà,
Íå ïðûçíàå âóãëî¢.

Íî÷ �
Òîå ÿéêà, ç ÿêîãà
Âûëóï³ööà ñüâÿòëî,
Çðîá³ööà ìíîãà
Ç í³÷îãà,
Ðý÷êó ¢çãàäóå âÿñëî.

Äçåäç³íà ïåñüö³öü ³ ãðýå,
Òóë³öü ó ö³õàöå.
Ñüï³öü äàìàâ³ê
² ñòàðýå,
Ñüï³öü Äàì³í³êà é
Ðàñüöå.

*   *   *

Daminika is asleep.
The doll
Strives from the bed to amble.
Night is shaped like an egg,
It doesn�t distinguish angles.

Night
Is the ovum
That hatches the flash,
Rises the harum
From zero,
Of the oar the rivers rush.

Tenderly hugs native cradle,
Quietly cuddles,
Sleeps the brownie
And ages,
Sleeps Daminika �n
Grows up.

Ïåðàêëàä  Ìàðûë³ Âàñþ÷ýíê³.

ÀÉ×ÛÍÀ ÄÓÌÊ²

Àé÷ûíà äóìê³.
Óâà ìíå ÿíà
Ïà¢ñþëü, äçå áû¢
² äçå ÿø÷ý íÿ áóäó.
Çäàðîæàíàÿ äóìêà ìíå çüâ³äíà
² äàöÿìíà
Óêëåí÷ûöü ðà³öü öóäó.

Öóä íåïà÷óòû íà çÿìë³ ðàñüöå,
ßêàÿ é íàçûâàåööà Àé÷ûíàé.
Òàêñàìà íà çäàðîæàíàé âÿðñüöå
Ñóñòðýööà ìóñÿöü
Âûí³ê³ ç ïðû÷ûíàé.

THE MOTHERLAND OF THOUGHT

The Motherland of thought
It is in me,
Where I have been,
Where I shall never be.
Since dawn until nightfall, worn out by
flee,
This thought suggests

the miracle to kneel.

The miracle, unheard, grows on the
ground,
This precious ground Motherland it
calls.
Through tiresome miles somewhere can
be found
The consequence
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Àé÷ûíà äóìê³
Àõ³íå ìÿíå,
ßê ðîäíàãà,
Çäàðîæàíàé ìàðêîòàé.
Ìàëå÷û ïëà÷,
Øòî ñïà¢ ó ïàëûíå,
Íà âóøêà íåøòà
Ñüìåõó ñêàæà ¢ïîòàé...

1998

When having met its cause.
The Motherland of thought

of me takes care,
Embrace me, jaded, as a loving sister.
The childish weep,
That slept in wormwood there,
In laughter�s ear

a word shall softly whisper.
Ïåðàêëàä Ì³êîëû Ñàâ³öêàãà.

*   *   *

Âóøà÷à �
Ãýòà òîé âóøàê,
ßê³ òðûìàå òûÿ äçüâåðû,
Øòî ¢ ñüâåò ðàñ÷ûíåíû
Äëÿ âåðû;
Âóøà÷à �
ßê âàäà ¢ âóøàõ,
Êàë³ ç ðàê³ æûöüöÿ
Íà áåðàã
Ðàïòî¢íà âûê³íå,
Êàá çìîã
Ó õâàëÿõ êëîïàòó íàáåãëûõ
Øóêàöü ñüëÿäû
Íà òîé ïàðîã,
Øòî ¢ õàòó çàïðàøàå,
Äçå
Íà÷óå ñîí.
Âàäà ãóäçå,
Øóì³öü âàäà ¢ âóøàõ æóðáû.
² ¢ øóìà ãîëàñ íå ñëàáû.

*   *   *

Ushacha:
It�s the usher
Who holds ajar the doorway leaf
That looks upon the world
Of the belief.
Ushacha:
Like the water�s rush
That out of flush of life
Ashore
Abruptly splashes out,
So that you can
Look for the trace
On the threshold
That welcomes in the house,
And where
The visions sleep,
The water�s deep
And whirling in the ears of woe �
This purling sound is never low.

Ïåðàêëàä Ì³êîëû Ñàâ³öêàãà.

ÂÅ×ÍÛ

²ðâå ñòàåíüí³ê ïàâàäû,
Íà âîëþ ñêà÷à.
Ìíå àäñòóïàöü íÿìà êóäû �
Çà ìíîé Âóøà÷à.
ßíà çà ìíîé, ÿíà ¢âà ìíå,
ß ¢ ¸é � òàêñàìà.
ß âå÷íû ¢ ðîäíàé ñòàðàíå,
ßê ñëîâà Ìàìà�

ETERNAL

His bridle rends a saddle steed,
�Cause it wants to be free.
I have nowhere to retreat
Vushacha�s behind me.
It�s by my side, it�s in me, and
I�m also in her rather.
Forever I�m in Motherland,
As is the name of mother...

Ïåðàêëàä Ì³êîëû Ñàâ³öêàãà.

ÏËÅ×ÍÛ ØËßÕ

¨ñüöü Ìëå÷íû Øëÿõ
² � Ïëå÷íû Øëÿõ:
Ó êîñìàñå áÿäû
Ìàòóë³
Çÿðíÿòû íåñüë³ ¢ õàòóëÿõ,
² íåìà¢ëÿò.
² øëÿõ òîé ãíóë³

STARVE WAY

There is the star way,
There is the starve way:
In mournful space
The Mother
Was carrying some grains,
And all her babies.
And this way to bother
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Àä÷àé ñüëÿïû, â³äóø÷û ñòðàõ,
² ¢ñåìàãóòíàÿ õâàðîáà.
Øëÿõ Ìëå÷íû �
Âå÷íû çîðíû ïðàõ.
Øëÿõ Ïëå÷íû
Íÿíü÷ûöü õëåáàðîáà.
                           1993

Were blind despair and sighted fear,
As well as pungent morbid pain.
The star way
Dwells in the celestial sphere;
The starve way
Brings up those who�ll grow the grain.

Ïåðàêëàä Ì³êîëû Ñàâ³öêàãà.

ÇÄÀÐÀËÀÑß�

                 Ãåíàäçþ Áóðà¢ê³íó

À çäàðàëàñÿ íà Áåëàðóñ³,
Ìàëàö³ë³ ñíîï íà àáóñå,
Áë³í ïÿêë³ íà ëÿçå ñÿêåðû,
Ïðàñíàê³ ¢ ðûäëÿ íà äàëàí³,
Òîëüê³ íå âûðàêàë³ñÿ âåðû
Äû êðûâ³öêàé ñâà¸é ðàäí³.
Êîñàì³ äà öüâÿðäûõ ìàçàë¸¢
² ìóðîã, ³ ñ³âåö êàñ³ë³,
² íÿïðîøàíûõ áàáûë¸¢,
Áî ÷óæîé íå êëåí÷ûë³ ñ³ëå.
Æàðñüöü ëþá³ëà êàñà ë³òî¢êà,
Øòî êðàìÿíàÿ ñåìíàñòî¢êà.
² ïàíå¢ ñàáå ¢ Áåëàðóñ³
Õëåá ãàñüöÿì íà áÿë¸âûì àáðóñå.

12 òðà¢íÿ 2005 ã.

IT WOULD HAPPEN

                       To Henadz Buraukin

It would happen in Belarus
That sheaves would be beaten on butt ends.
And pancakes, fried on the edge of an ax
And unleavened cakes on the shovel�s blade:
But they would never relinquish faith
And the origin of Kryvichy
Their hard horny hands would heap
Any grass and unbidden guests
�cause they would never kneel before
their enemies.
The Lithuanian scythe

that filled with passion
Was like a tender teenage girl.
And bread, served on a white table-cover,
Was like the Master among all its guests.

Ïåðàêëàä ²âàíà Áóðëûê³.

*   *   *

Óñ¸ æûöüö¸,
ÿê äçåíü àäç³í, ïðàéøëî.

Óñ¸, øòî ìó÷ûëà ³ õâàëÿâàëà,
Ïåðàãàðýëà, ¢ö³õëàñÿ òðûâàëà.
Ç öÿìí³öû öåí³ âûéøë³ íà ñüâÿòëî.
Òà³öü ñâîé ïîç³ðê ïåðàñòàëà çëî.
Çüìÿÿ ñïàêóñû ïðûõàâàëà äæàëà,
Ñòàðàööà ë¸ñó çàñòàëîñÿ ìàëà,
² ïàñêóïåëà ¢ ø÷îäðàñüö³ êóáëî.

Ñïàãàäû ïàëàõë³âûÿ ãàë³íû
Äðûæàöü ³ àõ³íàþöü ö³øûíþ,
Äà¢íî ïàðàçóìåë³ñÿ ïðàâ³íû.
Ñüìÿëåå ñòðàõ,

ÿê ö¸ìíàå ïûòàíüíå,
Äû ïàäñòà¢ëÿå ðàäàñüöü äàëàíþ
Ïàä ë³âåíü ñîíå÷íû íà ðàçüâ³òàíüíå.

*   *   *

Life passed as a single sparrow night,
All that tormented or excited ever �
All faded and remains in peace forever,
While shadows left their prison for the light.
The evil�s dropped its wicked glaze to hide,
The Tempter serpent held its venom.
Never the fate has got
                      so little to endeavour,
The fount of lavish miserably dried.

Fragile and timid branches of the grace
Do tremble and embrace the silent calm.
Long since the time has buried the offense.
The horror as a flagrant matter cleaves,
The joy is reaching out an open palm
To shaft of sunny rays before it leaves.

Ïåðàêëàä Ì³êîëû Ñàâ³öêàãà.

*   *   *

Laisses passer Jésus Christ dans ton âme,
Afin qu�il se réchauffe ou gèle,
Laisses le passer comme vagabond.
Ce solitaire à nous paître pour de bon,

*   *   *

Ïóñüö³ ¢ äóøó Õðûñòà
Ö³ çÿáíóöü, ö³ ñàãðýööà,
ßê âàëà÷îáí³êà ïóñüö³.
Õðûñòó ñàìîòíà ¢ñ³õ ïàñüö³,
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×à¢íàðûöü íà ÷à¢íàõ
Íà âåðàëîìíàé ðý÷öû.

Íà ðý÷öû, øòî ïëûâå
Ç Ñòàðîãà Çàïàâåòó,
Íå àáì³íàþ÷û âÿê³,
Äçå ¢ëî¢ ï³ëüíóþöü ðûáàê³,
Ïðûö¸ãøû íåâàäû
Ç íàñåëåíàãà ñüâåòó.

Ïðàñ³ ¢ äóøó Õðûñòà
ßê ãîñüöÿ-íåõàäæàíöà,
Êàá ñüâÿòà ñåëà íà êóöå�
Ñóáîæû¢øûñÿ ¢ ì³ëàöå,
Ñâàå äàë³÷ûø äí³,
ßê ïàöåðê³ ðóæàíöà�

A faire force de rames
Dans les eaux de cette perfide rivière.

Dans cette rivière qui prend sa source
De l�Ancien Testament,
Portant ses eaux par tous les siecles,
Ou les pecheurs gardent leur peche,
Ayant apporté leurs boliers
De l�univers vivant.

Prie Jésus Christ dans ton âme
Comme visiteur éternel,
Pour que la fete s�installe chez toi...
Et avec notre Dieu et la foi
Tu vas compter tes jours
Comme les grains du chapelet.

Ïåðàêëàä Ëåàí³äà Êàçûðû.

ÕÎÖÜ ÍÅØÒÀ...

Ìàì³íû âî÷û ñëóõàë³ íåáà.
Ìàì³íû ðóê³ ÷ûòàë³ ëóã.
Ìàì³íû íîã³ ãàäàâàë³ äàðîãó,
Êàá, ïà ¸é ³äó÷û íÿñüïåøíà,
Ìîã ïðà÷óöü ÿ ³ ñêåì³öü
Õîöü íåøòà...

17 òðà¢íÿ 2005 ã.

QUELQUE CHOSE AU MOINS...

Les yeux de maman écoutaient le ciel.
Les mains de maman lisaient la prairie.
Les pieds de maman formaient le chemin,
Par lequel je peux marcher aisément,
Comprendre et saisir...
Quelque chose au moins...

Ïåðàêëàä Ëåàí³äà Êàçûðû.

ÆÀ¡ÐÀÍÀÊ ÊÀÕÀÍÜÍß

Àêðàâåðø

Àøóêà¢øû çëûÿ õàëàäû,
Ëàñêàþ ÷àêàíàãà ñüâ³òàíüíÿ
Àáíàäçå³öü ñýðöà íàçà¢æäû
Ñîíöàêðûëû æà¢ðàíàê êàõàíüíÿ.
Àáëÿö³öü ïàæî¢êëû ë³ñò æóðáû.
Êîëàñ ø÷ûðàñüö³ íàëüåööà ñ³ëàé.
Àäëÿöåöü äà çîðíàé âàðàæáû
Ë¸ñ äàçâîë³öü ðîñïà÷û àáíûëàé.
Îäóì ö³õà ¢êëåí÷ûöü âûøûí³
¡ íåàáâå÷àðýëûì ïàðûâàíüí³.
Ñëîâà äàïàäçå äà ãëûá³í³.
Êîæíû äçåíü áàãàòûì ñüâÿòàì ñòàíå.
Àäãóêíåööà æà¢ðàíàê êàõàíüíÿ
ßñíàâ³òàé äàëå÷û æàäàíüíÿ�

15 ëþòàãà 2005 ã

ALOUETTE D�AMOUR

Acrostiche

Ayant trompé les froids cruels,
La douceur à l�aube du jour attendu
Apportera l�espoir pour toujours
Sous l�aile ensoleillée alouette d�amour.
Alouette survolera la feuille jaune de tristesse.
Caressera un doux vent l�épi d�amitié.
Atteindra la sorcellerie astrale, ce qui est
Le don du destin pour un etre attristé.
Obéira la méditation aux cieux
Une passion tourmentée jusqu�à ce jour.
Sa profondeur exprimera la parole.
Chaque jour sera la fete somptueuse.
Alouette d�amour me rappellera
Innocent et subtil sentiment d�autrefois,
Auquel je reste attaché, comme à toi...

Ïåðàêëàä Ëåàí³äà Êàçûðû.
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