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Ilepekaan O.TinbHOU

[Iuranus B Tomy: OyTH UM HE OYTH,

Uu y gyMKax LIISIXETHiLIe CTpaKaaTH,
Kawminns #1 ctpinu 1oni HaBiCHOT

B co6i Tpumartu, uu, NiiHSABIIM PYKU,
CnuHUTH MOpe TpYyHOUIIB. 3aCHYTH

I cHoM MepLiB cKa3aTu: MU CKIHUMIIN
Bouinns cepugt 1 Mupcebki TypooTH,

o ix cnapkye Tino. Lle — moTpeda
3niiicHUTH GaskaHe — MOMEPTH, Hi, 3aCHYTHU.
3acHyTHU 1, MOXKJIMBO, OAYUTH CHHU.

AJie X sKi BOHU 110 CMepPTi OyyTh,
Konu, crpycuBium nun 3eMHuit 3 400iT,
Opnepkumo >kaJjaHuii BIAMOYUHOK ?

[Ilo cTBOpIOE Tparefito 3 XKUTTH,

XTO CTEPNUTDb WITYPXaHU 1 KITMHU Yacy,
I maHCBKY KpUBIY, 1 reposi 3BepXHICTb,

I Myku HEHaBUCHOTO KOXaHH4,

3HeBary npas, 3aKOHiB YHUKaHHS,
[Tpe3upcTBO KIEPKiB, IITy3yBaHHs YepHi,
Komm crnokoro MoXHa JOCATHYTH,
36smcHyBIIM e30M? XTO TepniTu Oyje
Tsirap cBOro COJIOHOTO XUTTS,

Komu 6 He cTpax, a 110 Tam miciist cMepTi?
Kpaina HeBigoma — Ta Mexa,

I3-3a siKO1 BOpPOTTSI HEMAE.

e 3mymye Tepritu 6iu Hati,

3aMicTb JIETITA O HE3HAHUX MEXK.

Tox 3 HAaC CyMJTiHHSI pOOUTH OOSITY31B,
A cripaB>KHill KOJIip BUPOKY TaKMWid,

[Ilo XBOpOO6IUBICTH — MIISIBUX YM BiJOUTOK,
A BYMHKU — BUSIB MUT1 HETPUBKOI.

I 3HAUMTEL BCE HA CBITI — JIUIII OMaHa,
IIlo ry6uTs Ha3By paii... Tu Tenep,
Odeuie, KBIT HiXHUI1, HIM(]O, 3HaLO,



MeHe B CBOIX MOJINTBaX NaM’ SITA€EII.

Ilepexaan H). AnapyxoBuu

I or nuTanHss — OyTy uM He OyTH.

Y 4domy OisbllI€ TITHOCTI: CKOPUTHUCH

Y napam 1o 1 JISACTH Mifi CTPLIN,

Yu onopom 3yCTpiTH YOPHI XBUJI
Hemwacte — 1 ™M cnvHuTH 1X? 3aCHYTH,
[TomepTu — 1 HiYOTrO, TUII 3a3HATH,

SIK coH no36aBuTh 0OJItO, HEPBIB, Tija,

A 3 HUMM 1 cTpax/aHb. Taka po3B’s3ka
Hinkom rogutbes. Tak, 3acHyTH, ciaTy —
[ wo, i cam quBuTHCs? [Tpobrema

OpHa: K1 HaM CHU NPUCHSITBCS, MEPTBUM,
Konu 3eMHiI MapHOTH BIALIYMJISITh?

I TyT cupuTh BaraHHsi: 1€ X04 TPOXU
[To6yTH, Bik 100y TH CBIil, a 3BIJICU —
[IpuMHOXKEHHS HeWAaCTh. SKOu He e,

To XTo i3 Hac TepniB O 1l 3HYLAHHS:

Li yTrcku BepxiB, amiioM0 HIKYEM,
3HeBaXkeHe KOXaHHs, 0e33aKOHHS,
Haxa6cTBO Bnagu, Hamaay Ha 9eCTh,
SKrMU OCITYyroBY€THCS NJTTICTB,

XTO cTaB OM 1ie TepHiTH, aKe MOXKHA
3BUYANHUM JI€30M 3yNIMHUTH Xif]

Ycix crpaxpaanb? I XTo TATHYB O jami
KutTeBy N5IMKY 1 CTIKaB 64 NOTOM,
SIkOu He cTpax — a o TaM, MICJIsl CMepTi,
Y Tiil KpaiHi 3 iHIMX reorpadiii,

IIlo 3 Hel He MpuiAy T MaHAPIBHUKN ?

I cTpax Ham Kake BUTEPIITH MyKHU
TyTeuHi, foOpe 3HaHi, i1 HEe LIyKATH
He3nanux, noroit6iunux. BuneH posym —
Le BiH G1iguMu poOUTH HAC 1 6apBU



[TopuBiB HaIIMX, a BiIBAXKHI MJIAaHU
ITo po3gyMax BoJIiEMO BiJIKJIACTH

I 30BciM oxoBaTu. XTOCh TYT €7
Odpenis! 3a mene nomonmcs,
[TpekpacHa HiM(O, FPILLIHOTO 3rajaii.

Opwurinan (aHIJICHKOIO)

To be, or not to be: that is the question:

Whether ’tis nobler in the mind to suffer

The slings and arrows of outrageous fortune,

Or to take arms against a sea of troubles,

And by opposing end them? To die: to sleep;

No more; and, by a sleep to say we end

The heart-ache and the thousand natural shocks
That flesh is heir to, ’tis a consummation
Devoutly to be wish’d. To die, to sleep;

To sleep: perchance to dream: ay, there’s the rub;
For in that sleep of death what dreams may come
When we have shuffled off this mortal coil,
Must give us pause. There’s the respect

That makes calamity of so long life;

For who would bear the whips and scorns of time,
The oppressor’s wrong, the proud man’s contumely,
The pangs of dispriz’d love, the law’s delay,

The insolence of office, and the spurns

That patient merit of the unworthy takes,

When he himself might his quietus make

With a bare bodkin? who would fardels bear,

To grunt and sweat under a weary life,

But that the dread of something after death,

The undiscover’d country from whose bourn

No traveller returns, puzzles the will,

And makes us rather bear those ills we have
Than fly to others that we know not of?

Thus conscience does make cowards of us all;



And thus the native hue of resolution

Is sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought,
And enterprises of great pith and moment
With this regard their currents turn awry,
And lose the name of action. Soft you now!
The fair Ophelia! Nymph, in thy orisons

Be all my sins remember’d.



