Anbdpen TeHHucoH (Alfred Tennyson)

KpakeH

BHM3Yy, nog rpoMOM BepXHeW rybuHbl,
Tam, ganeko, noa NponacTtaMn mMops,
N3ppeBne, 4yxXablM cCHOB, 6€36ypHbIM CHOM
Cnut KpakeH: Ene 3puMble CUSIHbS
CKONb3AT BKPYr TEHEBbIX ero 60KOB;
Haa HUM pacTyT orpoMHeliwme rybku
TbicSiYeneTHEN MPO3HOM BbILWWHbI;

N paneko Kpyrom, B MepuaHbW TYCKJ/IOM,
N3 rpoToB M3yMUTENbHbIX, U3 TbMbl
PazbpocaHHbIX MOBCOAY TalHbIX KeNui
Yyposuwa-nonunel, 6e3 umucna,
MMraHTCKMMM pyKaMu HaBeBatoT
3enéHbin UBET APEMOTCTBYIOLNX BOA.
Tam oH Beka nokowncs, n byaet

OH TaMm nexaTtb, NUTasCcsa BO CHe
poMagHbIMM YepBSAMM OKeaHa,

lNoka oroHb nocnegHui 6e3gHbl Mops
He packanuTt abixaHbeM, u TOraa,

Y106 yenosek M aHresnbl ogHaXAabl
YBuaenu ero, oH C rpOMKMM BOMJIEM
BcnnbIBET, 1 HA NOBEPXHOCTU YMPET.

Mepesop K.[. banbMoOHTa

Tekcrt opuruHasia Ha aHIJINFICKOM SI3bIKE!

The Kraken

Below the thunders of the upper deep,

Far far beneath in the abysmal sea,

His ancient, dreamless, uninvaded sleep

The Kraken sleepeth: faintest sunlights flee
About his shadowy sides: above him swell
Huge sponges of millennial growth and height;
And far away into the sickly light,

From many a wondrous grot and secret cell
Unnumbered and enormous polypi

Winnow with giant fins the slumbering green.
There hath he lain for ages and will lie
Battening upon huge seaworms in his sleep,
Until the latter fire shall heat the deep;

Then once by men and angels to be seen,

In roaring he shall rise and on the surface die.
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