Doxoppa)xk NlopaoH BaiipoH
CTaHCbl ANna My3blKHU

KTo cpaBHUTCS B BbICLLEM Crope
KpacoToii ¢ Toboin?

To4YHO My3bIKa Ha Mope
HeXHbIlh ronoc TBOMN.

TOYHO My3blKa B TyMaHe

Ha nanékom okeaHe,

B uac, kak BeTpbl, B ClaAKMUX CHax,

YyTb TpenewyT Ha BOJIHaX.

B nonHoub Mecsiu 4yTb KOMbIWET
Boabl B rnybuHe;
JIoHO Mops ene AbIWNT,
Kak auTs BO cHe.
Tak aywa, nosiHa MeyToto,
YyTKO AbIWWT KPacoTolo;
HexxHo B Hel pacTéT npubon,
3ayapoBaHHbIN TO6OMN.

Mepesop K.A. banbMoOHTa

TeKkcCT opuruHasia Ha aHIJINFCKOM SI3bIKE!

George Gordon Byron
Stanzas for Music

There be none of Beauty's daughters
With a magic like thee;

And like music on the waters

Is thy sweet voice to me:

When, as if its sound were causing
The charmed ocean's pausing,

The waves lie still and gleaming,
And the lull'd winds seem dreaming:

And the midnight moon is weaving
Her bright chain o'er the deep;
Whose breast is gently heaving,
As an infant's asleep:

So the spirit bows before thee,

To listen and adore thee;

With a full but soft emotion,

Like the swell of Summer's ocean.
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