Ocun MAHIEIBIITAM

3a lazanunu onunnonanvim

3a [NaraHHH# JUTHHHONAIBIM

beryT usiranckoio rypsboi —

KTo ¢ yoxom 1ex, KTo ¢ nonsckum basiom,
A KTO ¢ BEHrepcKoi HeM4ypoii.

Jlesuonka, BEICKOYKa, FOpASYKa,
Yeii 3pyk mmpok, kak Ennceit,—
YTewb MeHs HIpoit CBOE:
Ha ronose TBoeii, nonsyxka,

Mapunsl MuHmex xonM Kyapei,
CMBIYOK TBOH MHHTE/IEH, CKPHITAYKA.
Yrews mens lonenom yansim,
CepoesnpiM bpamcom, HeT, nocroii:
[TapuskeM MOLIHO-OTHYATTBIM,
My4HBIM H OTHBIM KapHABAIIOM
Wb Gparoit Benst mosonoi —

Beptnasol, B tuprkepckux dpaykax,
B nynaiickux ¢eiiepsepkax, ckaukax
H Bansc u3 rpoba B konsibens
[TepenuBatomieii, Kak xmeib.

Hrpaii ske Ha pa3pbiB aOpThi

C Koma4beH roioBo# Bo pry,

Tpu wopra Ob110 — THI YeTBEPTHIi,
[Mocneauuii uynubIil HopT B 1BETY.
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Osir MANDELSTAM

They run like a gypsy crowd

translared by lan Probstein

They run like a gypsy crowd

After Paganini in long tails:

Some with Czech checkers,

Hungarian German hunger, or a Polish ball.

A girl, upstart and proud,

Your sound is as wide as the Yenisei,
Console me with your play,

A Pole, your head is 2 mount

Of Marina Mnishek’s curls,
Fiddler, your bow is capricious as well.

Console me with your open Chopin,
With a serious Brahms, no, wait—
With Paris powerfully wild,

A carnival full of sweets and sweat,
Or Vienna’s young span—

Fidgeting in conductor’s tails,

All in the Danube’s fireworks, races,
From a grave to a cradle

Pouring a waltz-like wine.

So play to the rapture of aorta

With a cat’s head in your mouth,

There were three devils, you're the fourth,
The last, marvelous colorful sprite.
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