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POETRY"

1 CJIYBHIETO
CINPEJABEYHUA CH IIJTAM

U cirpHIIETO € TIpeIBeYHHUS CH TUIaM,
n3ryOeHo B HOLITA HA MOWTE CTEIH,
IIIe OCBETH MOPYTEHHS XpaM,

HO MOHTE O4H IIie ObJAT CJIEMH.

HeBumuma ppKa 1me 3aTpentu

IO CTPYHHTE Ha MOITa MHCBHJI Oe/iHa,
NpeJi MEHe I1ie 3aCTaHelll CKPbOeH TH,
HO MO$ITa Ayla e Ob/e Jie/iHa.

M MosiTa MoMTBA 1€ 30BE

B YachT Ha Oe3ITola HaTa u3Mama,
KaTO MeYTa 0 HOBU CBETOBE,

HO MOSITa ycTa 11ie Objie HAMa

A3z e pasiimTam CBOA CbH 3JI0YECT
IO IernoTa Ha CETHO aJIeiiy,

1 TU LI€ CIIpenl rpea MEeHe € Oxara BECT,

HO, KB MBPTBEII, a3 HAMA Ja Te Uysl.

Nikolay Liliev
(1885-1960)

AND SUN WITH
ITS ETERNAL FLAME

And sun with its eternal flame
which is lost in night of my steps
will light up the ruined temple
but my eyes will be blind.

Invisible hand will shiver

on strings of my poor thought

you will stay in front of my grieving,
but my soul will be icy.

And my pray will call

in hours of merciless fraud

as a dream on new worlds

but my mouth will be stunned.

I will unravel my dream unfortunate
under the whisper of last hallelujah
and you will stop in front of me
with motherly sweet news

but being alive dead man

I will not hear you.

“The poems read by A. Antonov at the official dinner on Wednesday, 2nd of July 2025.
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