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He 6yay s yMHUTH nieperkoau
€IHaHHIO JIBOX CEpfelib.

To He mo6oB.

[Ilo po3uBiTa HaJIE>XKHO Biji HArOAU

I Ha BiaJieHHi Braca€e 3HOB.

JIto60B — Haji Oypl BBEICHUI MasIK,
[o xopabasim 11UIe TPOMEHi Hafii,
Lle Bipka npoBijgHa, IKY MOPSIK
BnarocnoBnsie B HaBiCHIM CTHXII.
JIro60B He 651a3eHb y pyKax yacy,
[Ilo THe ceprnom CBOIM TPOSTHAM CBixXi
I wik, i ycT He3aitmaHy Kpacy.

ToH cepn 1000B1 CPAB>XKHBOT HE PIKE.
SIk e GpexHs s BipllIiB HE MUCaB,

I 1ie HiXTO HA CBITI HE KOXaB.

(Ilepexaao [Imumpa Ilaramapuyka)
Conert 116 aHriicbko10 (OpuriHam)

Let me not to the marriage of true minds

Admit impediments. Love is not love

Which alters when it alteration finds,

Or bends with the remover to remove.

O no, it is an ever-fixed mark

That looks on tempests and is never shaken;

It is the star to every wand'ring bark,

Whose worth’s unknown, although his height be taken.
Love's not time’s fool, though rosy lips and cheeks
Within his bending sickle’s compass come:

Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks,
But bears it out even to the edge of doom.

If this be error and upon me proved,

I never writ, nor no man ever loved.



