Robert Herrick

(1591-1674)
To Dianeme

Give me one kiss,
And no more;
If so be, this
Makes you poor,
To enrich you
I’ll restore
For that one, two
Thousand score.

Sona, Dianeme

Maonsb bir buse versan
Bosimdir.Boalko do sen
Bundan kasib diisorson?!
Qorxma,nazli nigarim,
Cox tez zonginlogorsen:
Maoan haziram ki giinda
Birinin avezindo

Sena, ey nazli yarim,
Min bir busa qaytarim!

William Blake
(1757 - 1827)

The Sick Rose

O Rose, thou are sick
The invisible worm
That flies in the night
In the howling storm
Has found out thy bed
Of crimson joy,

And his dark secret love
Does thy life destroy.
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Xasta qizil gul

Ah, quz1l giil, son xastoesen...
G6zo gbérinmaz bir bocok
Ugultulu firtinada

Geco vaxti qanad ¢ald,
Senin sevinc dolu, alrong
Yatagini nisan aldi,

Onun gizli qara esqi

Gl émriinti derde saldu.

From “The Rossetti Manuscript”

He who binds to himself a joy
Does the winged life destroy;

But he who kisses the joy as it flies
Lives in eternity’s sunrise.

“Rossetti alyazmasi”’ndan

Kim ki kefe qursanacaq, zorla sevinc giidocak,
O insanin yelganadli 6mri hodar gedocak;
Amma kim ki, yelganadli sevincdon 6piis alir -
Olmozliyin dogusunda zirvelars ucalir.

George Gordon Lord Byron
(1788-1824)

So we’ll go no more a-roving

So, we’ll go no more a-roving

So late into the night,

Though the heart be still as loving
And the moon be still as bright.
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For the sword outwears its sheath,
And the soul wears out the breast,
And the heart must pause to breathe,
And love itself has rest.

Though the night was made for loving,
And the day returns too soon,

Yet we’ll go no more a-roving

By the light of the moon.

Sarsaeri tok gezan deyilik daha

Qolbimiz hale de sevgiyls vurur,
Ayin hiisnlindon ds sepsalenir nur,
Amma geco boyu, izii sabaha
Serseri tok gozen deyilik daha.

Qilinclar kéhnalmis qindan siyrilar,
Ruhumuz badenden qopub ayrilar,
Ara vera-vers ddylinar lirok,
Mbahabbaet 6zli do dincalsin garak.

Dogrudur, gecads esq havasi var,

Glin do aman vermaz, ¢ox tez qayidar.
Amma ayl1 geco, izli sabaha

Sersori tok gozon deyilik daha.

G. de Nerval
(1808-1855)

Sonnet

Il a vécu tantdt gai comme un sansonnet,
Tour a tour amoureux insoucieux et tendre,

Tant6t somber et réveur comme un triste Clitandre.

Un jour il entendit qu’a sa porte on sonnait.

C’était la Mort! Alors il la pria d’attendre
Qu’il elit posé le point a son dernier sonnet;
Et puis sans s’émouvoir, il s’en alla s’étendre
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Au fond du coffre froid ou soon corps frissonnait.

11 était paresseux, a ce que dit I’histoire,
11 laissait trop sécher 1I’encre dans 1’écritoire.
11 voulait tout savoir mais il n’a rien connu.

Et quand vint le moment ou, las d cette vie,
Un soir d’hiver, enfin I’ame lui fut ravie,
Il s’en alla disant: Pourquoi suis-je venu?

Sonet

Bir sigir¢in kimi o, kefo uydu -
Qaygisiz, incaqgalb, hayata vurgun.
Gah da qems batd fikirli, durgun
Vo bir giin qapinin zengini duydu...

O mohlet istoyib zalim 6limden
Bitirdi yarimgiq qalan nagmani
Va soyuq tabuta uzanib hamen
Titradi, sboadi susdu badoni.

Caligdi ¢ox bilsin, he¢ no bilmadi
Tarix sahiddir ki o, tanbal idi-
Tez-tez quruyardi miirokkab gabu.

Nohayat hoyatdan bezdi, yoruldu,
Son s6zii “man niys golmisdim?” oldu -
Ko6g¢ etdi diinyadan bir qis axsamu.

B.A.KykoBckuii
(1783-1852)

lNMecHsa

K BocTOKY, BCE K BOCTOKY
Crpemienue 3emiu —

K BocTOKY, BCE K BOCTOKY
Jletur mos nyuia;

Jlarmeko Ha BOCTOKeE,
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3a CHHEBOI1 JIeCOoB,

3a CHHHMU TOpaMH
IIpekpacHas )KUBET.

W mHe B paziiyke c HErO
Bcé€ MaUTCS, 4TO OHA —
[IpexpacHoe npenanbe
Uy iecHOM CTapuHBL,
Yto MHE OHa SIBUIIACh
Korpga-to B 1peBHU aHH,
Uto mHe 00 HElt ocTancs
OnuH OJ1aXEHHBII COH.

Nagma

Glindogana, glindogana
Can atir Yer kiirosi.
Glindogana, giindogana
Ucur kéntill negmasi.
Cox uzaqda, glindoganda,
Gdy mesodon o yanda,
Goy daglarin arxasinda
Bir gézsal dmir strtr.
Ayriliq bas verdi, yoqin;
Dislinlirom, o g6zsl
Moctizoli kegmislorin
Qosong ofsanasidir.

O sanki aski glinlorden
Qonaq golmisdi mana.
Bir nagali yuxu idi,
Boxtim glilmiisdii mena.

E.A. Bapamvirckuii

(1800-1844)

Moii nap yoor u roJjioc Moii He IPOMOK,
Ho s xxuBy, u Ha 3emie moe
Komy-uuOynp mr06e3Ho ObiTHE:

Ero Halizer najieKkuit MO OTOMOK
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B Moux ctuxax; kak 3Hats? Jlyma mos
OxkaxeTcs ¢ Iylou ero B CHOIIEHBH,
WM kax Hameén g gpyra B IOKOJICHBH,
Yurarens Haily B HOTOMCTBE 1.

Istedaddan kasib, sesdon zoifom,
Amma dévranimi stirirom, ne gom?!
Varligim kimoasoe xosdur, bilirom
Hoyata bir yeni nasil golocok

O, manim serimdan ilham alacaq,
Bolke ruhumuz da sirdas olacaq?!
Vo indi 6zlims dost tapdigim tek

Bir vaxt oxucumla baxtim giilocok.

d.N. TroTues

(1803-1873)

MocnepHsAsa nob0BbL

O, KaK Ha CKJIOHE HaIlIKUX JIET
HexHeil MbI 1I00MM U CyeBepHEH. ..
Cusi, cusiii, NpoIaNbHbBIN CBET
JIro6BU mocnenHel, 3apu BeuepHeii!

ITonae6a 06xBaTHIA TEHD,

Jlumie Tam Ha 3amnaje, OpOJIUT CUSHBE, -
[Tomensn, moMeniv, BEUEpHUM JACHB,
[Iponnuce, npoIUCh, O4aPOBAHBE.

[Tyckaii cKyneeT B xKujaax KpOBb

Ho B cepalie He cKyneeT HEKHOCTb...
O 151, TOCHEAHAS TI000BB!

ToI 1 OJ1AKEHCTBO U 0€3HANEKHOCTD.
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Son mahabbat

Yasimiz 6tso do, sevgimiz matin,
On zorif duygudur, on dorin inanc!
Ey qlirub ¢aginin, son mehabbstin
Vida isiqlari, parla, sofaq sac!

Kolgaden don geydi géylorin tag,
Sofaqler bozadi tok glinbatani,
Tolasma, tolosma, axsamqabagi,
Rohm et, bizimle qal, gbzsllik ani.

Donsun asta-asta damarlarda qan,

Toki terk etmasin galbi zoriflik...

Sen ey son mahabbet, sen ey son makan,
Son hom soadotson, hom carosizlik.

Ymom Poccuio He MOHATDH
ApHOM O0IIMM HE U3MEPUTH
V Heii ocoOeHHas CTaTh

B Poccnro MOKHO TOJIBKO BEPUTH

Rusiya agilla duyula bilmoaz
Umumi arsinla 6l¢iib-bicilmoaz
Onun ayrica bir 6zslliyi var
Rusiyaya yalniz inanmaq olar.

BeceHHue BOoAbI

Ewe B moiax OeleeT CHeT,
A BOJIbI YK BECHOU IIYMSIT —
beryT u Oynst connslii oper,
beryt u 6nentyT u riacsr...

OHH riacar BO BCE€ KOHIIBI:
«BecHa upger, BecHa uaer!
MBI MOJIOIOM BECHBI TOHIIBI,
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Omna Hac BbIcaa Bepen!»

Becna uner, BecHa ujuer!

U tuxux, TeIIBIX MaCKUX THEH

PyMsAHBIN, CBETIIBIA XOPOBOL
Tonmnures Beceno 3a HEM.

Bahar sulan
(torciima-alleqro)
Agarsa da ¢6llordo qar,

Yaz deys hay salir sular —
Lal sahils oyan deyir,

Cosur, borq vurur, sdyloyir...

Sosi goylors yiiksolir:
«Bahar golir, bahar golir!
Miijdo gotirdik bahardan,
Gondoerdi bizi gabaqdan!»

Bahar golir, bahar golir!
Dalinca yola diizelir
Dilinds son nagmalari
Sakit, iliq may giinlori.

BeceHHue Boabl

Ewe B mojsax OelieeT CHeT,
A BOABI YK BECHOM LIyMSIT —
beryT u Oyt connslii Oper,
beryt u 6nentyT u riacsr...

OHu rj1acaT BO BCE KOHIIBI:
«Becna naer, BecHa uaer!
MBI MOJI010¥ BECHBI TOHIIHI,
OHa Hac BbICana Brepea! »

Becna uner, BecHa uner!
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U tuxux, TeIIbIX MaCKUX THEH
PyMmsiHBIH, CBETIIBIN XOPOBOI
TonmuTcs Becelio 3a Hell.

Bahar sulan
(torctima-moderato)
Hoalslik ¢ollords agarsa da qar

IIkbahar esqiylo hay salir sular —
Uyumus sahile dur, oyan deyir,

Rogs edir, borq vurur, negmse soyloyir...

Sularin xos sesi goyo yiiksolir:
«llkbahar yoldadir, ilkbahar golir!
Miijdoe gotirmisik biz gonc bahardan,

Birinci biz ke¢dik borandan, gardany.

Ilkbahar yoldadur, ilkbahar golir!
Dalinca son doasts yola diizalir —
Dilinds mehriban, xos nagmalari
Galir sakit, iliq, al may giinlori.

Kak HH Ts5KeJI mocJIeAHuH Jyac —
Ta HenmoHgTHAS OJ1d HAC

Hctoma cmepTHOTO CTpajiaHbs, -
Ho nns nymm eme crpamnein
Cnenurtb, Kak BRIMUPAIOT B HEM
Bce nydiine BoCioMUHaHBb...

No godor agirdir son an-
Agil - aciz, fikir - duman
Oliim - ozab, 6liim - vehsot,-
Qalb yangis1 daha dehset
Gor pug olur, Oliir naler

On sevimli xatiralor...
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A.A. et
(1820-1892)

S npuéa Kk Tebe ¢ NpUBETOM,
Pacckasatb, 4TO CONHIIE BCTAJIO,
YT0 OHO rOpsSIYMM CBETOM
Ilo nucram 3aTpeneraio;

Pacckazarb, yTo nec mpocHyics,
Beck npocHyics, BETKON KaxI0M,
Kaxxniolt ntuneit Bcrpenenyics

U BeceHHe MOJIOH KaXK IO,

Paccka3zatp, 4TO ¢ TOH e CTPacThIo,
Kak Buepa, npuién s CHOBa,

Uto mymia BCE Tak e CHACThIO

U tebe cayKUTh TOTOBA;

Pacckaszatb, uTo oTOBCIOY

Ha meHs BecenneM BeeT,

Yro He 3HaI0 caM, 4To OyIy
[Ietsh, - HO TOIBKO MECHS 3PEET.

Sene gotirdim salamlar,
Orz edim ki, glinas qalxd,
Oynadi1 gaynar stialar,
Yarpaglarin giildii baxti.

Orz edim ki, yaz mesosi
Oyanibdir har budaqda,
Quscugazin silkinmasi

Vo yaz dolu yangilarda.

Orz edim ki, goldim yeno
Duinonki tok, tam istokls.
Istorom dmriimii sona
Hoasr edim sidqi-tirokls.

Orz edim ki, her torofdon
Opiir moni xtirrom yellor,
Oxuyacam, bilmem naden-
Gal, ey sevdali nogmsalaer.



H.C. I'ymunaés
(1886-1921)

A n Bbl

Ja, s 3Hat0, g BaM He mapa,

51 npuén u3 Ipyroi CTpaHel,
W MHe HpaBUTCS HE TUTapa,
A JTMKapCKUil HAIlEeB 3yPHBI.

He 1o 3amam 1 o cajoHaM,
TeMHBIM MIIaThSIM U MHIKAKaM —
S unTaro CTUXu ApaKoHaM,
Bogomnanam u obnakam.

S mo6mro — Kak apad B MyCThIHE
[IpunagaeT k BOJIE U MbET,

A He pblllapeM Ha KapTUHe,

UYro Ha 3BE31IbI CMOTPHUT H KJIET.

N ympy s He Ha nocteny,

IIpu HOTapuyce u Bpaue,

A B KakOi-HUOYAb TUKOH L€,
YToHyBIIEH B I'yCTOM ILIIOLLE,

UTto6 BOWTH HE BO BCEM OTKPBITHIH,
[IporecTantckuil, npuOpaHHbIN paii,
A tyna, rae pa300iHMK U MBITaphb

W 6mynHuLa KPUKHYT: BCTaBai!

Man ve Siz

Ozgo bir diyardan gelmisem bura,
Deyilom Sizinls eyni bi¢cimds.
Xosuma galmoyir soyuq gitara,
Vohsi zurna sesi inlar i¢imds.

Calb etmayir mani genis salonlar,
Seir oxuyuram ajdahalara.
Bos seydir tlind pencok, adali donlar,
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Varam buludlara, sir-sir sulara.

Sokilds gbéziinii ulduza diken
Cengavar zatina yoxdur maragim.
Su {i¢lin ayilib belini biitken

Orab tok sehradan gealsin soragim.

Can veron deyilom yorgan-désokds,
Olacem hekimsiz ve qeydiyyatsiz,
Sarmasgiq biirimiis vohsi xondokda,
Xeyli uzaqlarda, tinvansiz, adsiz.

Ax1 saligali, ¢ox yeri yasaq
Protestant connat nayima lazim?
Harda suclu gadin, ya quldur- qagaq
Dur,- deyo hay salir - odur murazim!

A.A. AxMaToBa
(1889-1966)

HacTosinyro He:KHOCTh He CIyTaellb
Hwu ¢ yem, u oHa Tuxa.

Tsl HanpacHO OEPEKHO KyTaCIh

MHe 1ieuu u Tpyib B MeXa.

U HanpacHO ci10Ba MOKOPHBIE
I'oBopuis 0 epBoi TH0OBH.
Kax 51 3Ha10 3TN yHOpHEIE,
HecpiThle B3rIsia61 TBOM!

Tobii zoriflik golmaz dl¢liyo
Sessizdir, he¢ nayle qarisiq diismoaz.
Nahaq zehmat ¢okib disiibsen kiiys,
Ciynime, sinemo dolayirsan xoz.

Vo obasdir ilk sevgiyo
Hasr edirsen miiti sézlor.
Az qalir ki, mani yeyo
O inadci1l, doymaz gdzler.
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51 ¢ ToOoiI1 He CTaHy MUTH BUHO,
OTTOro 4TO ThI MAJTBYUIIKA O30PHOM.
3Haro sl — y Bac 3aBEJICHO

C keM nomnajio uesoBaThCs MO JIYHOM.

A y Hac — TUIIb 1A TJ1a/1b,
Boxps 6maronats.

A y Hac — CBETJIbIX IJ1a3
Her mpukasy noasimars.

MBan seninls gorab icmayoacoyom,
Clinki son, ay usaq, yaman dacalsan.
Ay is1q sacanda, bilirom, o dem

oo

Qargsina ¢ixanla 6plisocoksoan.

Bizimkiss - dinc hayat,
Ilahiden yaxs1 giin.
Bizimki - ag1q gézler
Insafi - geyri-mlimkiin.

C.A. Ecennn
(1895-1925)

Beyepom cHMM, Be4epoM JIYHHBIM
Bb1 51 KOr/1a-T0 KpacuBbIM U IOHBIM.

Heynep:xxumo, HenmoBTOpUMO
Bce nposniereno... ganeye... MUMO...

Cepalie OCTBIIO, U BBII[BEJIN OYH...
Cunee cuactee! Jlynnsie Houn!

Cavandim, gosongdim Gton oyyamlar,
O mavi axsamlar, ayl axgamlar.

Osdi kiilak kimi, geri ddnmadon,

Hor sey uzaq oldu... yan ke¢di mondaen...

Urokde saxta, qar, gézde kélgeler...
Ah, mavi seadet! Ayl gecolor!
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