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POETRY"

Peyo Yavorov
(1878-1914)

Bbnwe6Huua

)J,ymaTa MU e NNeHHnUa CMUPEeHa,
NneHn 4 TBOATa ,u,yma! — NNE€HEHa,
AylwaTta MU e B TUXM ABE 04u.
)J,ymaTa MU T€ MOJIN U 3aKJ/IUHA:

T MOMIU; — a3 Te rMefam; — BeK U3MUHa ...

[ywara Tv - BbAwebHMLA MbAYM.

[ywata My ce MbuM B AL U Xaxaa,
HO TBOSATA Aylua ce He obaxaa,
nylwara Tv, aete u 60XecTso ...
MbnuaHue B ounTe TV LApyBa:
[ylwara Tv ce Moxe 6u cpamysa

3a CBOETO Bb/LWEOHO TbPXKECTBO.

Enchantress

My soul is humble captive,

conquered by your soul! - a captive

is my soul of two quiet eyes.

My ardent soul adjures and asks you:

It begs - | look at you - eternity passed ...
Enchantress - you soul, is dumb

Suffers my soul in thirst and hunger,
but your soul don’t want to answer
your soul, divinity and child ...

In your eyes the silence reigns:

and your soul is perhaps ashamed
for its possessor’s magical triumph.

Translated by D. Ganev

*The poem read by A. Antonov at the official dinner on Wednesday, 27th of June 2018.
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