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Book Three
THE BOOK
OF THE DIVINE MOTHER

Canto |
THE PURSUIT OF THE
UNKNOWABLE

All is too little that the world can
give:

Its power and knowledge are the
gifts of Time

And cannot fill the spirit's sacred
thirst.

Although of One these forms of
greatness are

And by its breath of grace our
lives abide,

Although more near to us than
nearness' self,

It is some utter truth of what we
are;

Hidden by its own works, it
seemed far-off,

Impenetrable, occult, voiceless,
obscure.

The Presence was lost by which
all things have charm,

The Glory lacked of which they
are dim signs.

The world lived on made empty of
its Cause,

Like love when the beloved's face
is gone.

Kuura Tpetbs
KHUT'A
BOXECTBEHHOU MATEPU

Tlecus |
IMPECJIEJOBAHUE
HEIIO3HABAEMOI'O

YUTo MOXKET 1aTh HAM MUP —
BCE OyeT CIMILIKOM MaJIbIM:
Ero MorymiecTso u 3HaHue —
noaapku Bpemenu
U He ciocoOHBI yTOTUTH
CBATYIO XKaXAY TyXa.
N xoTb Bce popMbl —
ToNbKO 00pa3bl Benuuus EquHoro,
W Hamm )X13HU CyIECTBYIOT
JUIIb Onarogapst
€ro JbIXaHbI0 MUJIOCTH,
XOoTs1 OH OIMKE K HaM,
YeM YyBCTBO OJIM30CTH BOOOIIIE,
OH — 3T0 HeKas npeenbHast
3aKOHYCHHAs! UCTUHA
0 TOM — KTO MBI;
COKpBITHII 32 TBOPEHBSIMH,
Ka3aJcs OH JIaJEKuM,
HenponuriaeMbimM, OKKYJIbTHBIM,
0€3T0JI0CHIM U HESICHBIM.
[Torepsno IIpucyrcTBue,
YTO HAJIESIET BCE OUaPOBAHUEM,
He crano CnaBsl,
0e3 KOTopoii Bc& —
pacIUIbIBYATHIE CUMBOJIBI.
Mup npoaoiKall KATh Jajbliie,
omycreBmuii 6e3 cBoeit [IpuunHsI,
Kak npomomkaet kuth 11000Bb,
KOTI'/Ia yXOJHUT JIUK JIIOOUMOTO.



The labour to know seemed a vain
strife of Mind;

All knowledge ended in the
Unknowable:

The effort to rule seemed a vain
pride of Will;

A trivial achievement scorned by
Time,

All power retired into the
Omnipotent.

A cave of darkness guards the
eternal Light.

A silence settled on his striving
heart;

Absolved from the voices of the
world's desire,

He turned to the Ineffable's
timeless call.

A Being intimate and unnameable,

A wide compelling ecstasy and
peace

Felt in himself and all and yet
ungrasped,

Approached and faded from his
soul's pursuit

As if for ever luring him beyond.

Near, it retreated; far, it called him
still.

Nothing could satisfy but its
delight:

Its absence left the greatest actions
dull,

Its presence made the smallest
seem divine.

When it was there, the heart's
abyss was filled,;

! Awsanatu, npum.nep.

Kruea lll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, NecHs |

Tpyn nosHaBats — Kazaics
Oecnonie3Hor 60prOOH YMa;
Bcé 3HaHue 3aKOHYMIIOCH
B HenosnaBaemom:
VYcunbe npaBuTh BUIEIOCH
ycToM ropabiHen Bonu;
[IpocToe noctuxeHue
BbICMEHBAJIOCh Bpemenem,
Bcs cuna Bo3Bpamanach
cHOBa Kk Bcemorymemy.
[Temepa Mmpaka oxpaHsier
BeuHbIi CBeT.
Mon4aHbe ONyCTUIIOCH
Ha ero’ cpakaBlieecs CeplE;
OcBoboaus ceds
OT I'OJIOCOB KeNlaHbsl MUPA,
OH noBepHyI
Ha Be4HbI 30B HeBbIpazumoro.
Heonucyemoe, cokpoBeHHOE
CymiecTBoBaHue,
[[Iupokoe, HEOTOTMMOE
CIIOKOMCTBHE, IKCTA3,
3/1ech OUIyIAIUCh B HEM U BCIOAY,

H BCC K€ OCTABAJIMCh HCAOCTYIIHBIMU,

To moaxoas, TO yCKOIb3ast
OT Mpeciae0oBaHus ero qyIiu,
OHo, Ka3aJIoCh, MOCTOSHHO

€ro 3aMaHMBaJIO BBINTH 3a MMpeacibl.

[TpuGnM3uBIINCH, BAPYT OTCTYMIANO,
JTan€Koe — 3BaJIO OMSTh.
Ero mHuuto He yronsio,

TOJIBKO 3TO BOCXHUIIICHHUEC, BOCTOPT:

B ero orcyrctBuUnM —
BCE CaMbl€ BEJIMKUE Jieia

TYCKHEJIN, CTAHOBACH ITYCTBIMU,

B ero npucyrctBun —
JIF00ast MeJI0Yb
BHIEIACH 00KECTBEHHOIA.
Korma oHO 37eCh TTOSIBIISIOCH,
0e3/1Ha cep/ila HAOTHSIIACK;
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But when the uplifting Deity
withdrew,

Existence lost its aim in the Inane.

The order of the immemorial
planes,

The godlike fullness of the
instruments

Were turned to props for an
impermanent scene.

But who that mightiness was he
knew not yet.

Impalpable, yet filling all that is,

It made and blotted out a million
worlds

And took and lost a thousand
shapes and names.

It wore the guise of an
indiscernible Vast,

Or was a subtle kernel in the soul:

A distant greatness left it huge and
dim,

A mystic closeness shut it sweetly
in:

It seemed sometimes a figment or
arobe

And seemed sometimes his own
colossal shade.

A giant doubt overshadowed his
advance.

Across a neutral all-supporting
Void

Whose blankness nursed his lone
immortal spirit,

Allured towards some recondite
Supreme,

1 Aweanatu, npum.mnep.

Korpa xe Bo3Bbimaroniee boxxecTBo
BJIPYT OTCTYNAJIO,
Cy1iecTBOBaHUE TEPSUIO 1IETb CBOIO
B Huuro.
ITopsinok npeBHUX
IJIAHOB OBITHS,
BoronoiobHas 3aKkOHUEHHOCTH
pabounx HHCTPYMEHTOB
BuesanHo ctaHoBmiIuCH OyTadopueit
JUIS MUMOJIETHOM CLIEHBI.
Ho xt0 6511 TEM MOTyIIECTBOM —
OH JI0 CUX IIOp HE 3Hal.
Heonryrnmoe, HO HanoHsOIIEE
BCE, UTO CYILIECTBYET,
OHO ¥ co3/1aBaio, U CTUPATIO
MUJUIMOH MUPOB,
W npunuMano, u tepsno
THICSTYU UMEH U (HOpM.
OHO TO 0fIEBaJIO MacKy
ene paznuuumoro I[Ipocropa,
To nposiBisnOCH
TOHKOH CEpALIEBUHOIO B AYIIE:
Janékoe Beauube Aenano ero
OTPOMHBIM U HESICHBIM,
Muctuueckast 6JU30CTh
3aKphIBaJIa CIAJ0CTHO BHYTPH:
[Topoii, 0HO Ka3aJ0Ch BBIMBICIIOM,
MOPOI0 — OJIETHUEM,
A nHOTIAa — ero! Xxe
KOJIJIOCAJIbHOM TEHBIO.
['uranTckoe COMHEHbE OTTEHSIIO
MIPOJABHKEHUE €T0 BIEPEN.
Uepes HENTpaIbHYIO,
BCEMY JAIOLIYIO OAJIEPKKY
Ilycrory,
Ups HE3aIOJHEHHOCTh MTUTajla B HEM
OecCMEpTHBIA OAMHOKUH TYX,
BrexkoMblii K HEKOMY
HESCHOMY JIJIs1 TOHUMaHbs
Haussicmiemy,
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Aided, coerced by enigmatic
Powers,

Aspiring and half-sinking and
upborne,

Invincibly he ascended without
pause.

Always a signless vague
Immensity

Brooded, without approach,
beyond response,

Condemning finite things to
nothingness,

Fronting him with the
incommensurable.

Then to the ascent there came a
mighty term.

A height was reached where
nothing made could live,

A line where every hope and
search must cease

Neared some intolerant bare
Reality,

A zero formed pregnant with
boundless change.

On a dizzy verge where all
disguises fail

And human mind must abdicate in

Light

Or die like a moth in the naked
blaze of Truth,

He stood compelled to a
tremendous choice.

All he had been and all towards
which he grew

Must now be left behind or else
transform

Kruea lll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, NecHs |

C noanepxkoii, HanpaBIAEMbIi
3aragoyHbiMu Cuaamu,
Crpewmsiuiics,
HAaIMoOJIOBUHY-CHUKILIHM,
CHOBA IIOJJHUMAaEMBIH,
Heykpotrumo nogHumarncs o
0e3 mepebIIIKY.
Bcé BpeMst He uMeronias npu3HaKkoB,
HesiCHas be3mepHOCTh
Han HuMm BHcena,
Pa3MBILUISS U HE TPUOTHKAsCH,
3a mpejeiaMu OTBETA,
IIpuroBopuB KOHEUHOE
K HEOBITHIO,
Ero BcTpeuas
HECOU3MEPUMBIM.
3aTeM MoabEM JTOIIEN
JI0 TPYAHO MIPOXOAMMOTO Mpejiena.
JlocTur oH TeX BBICOT,
/1€ HUYEro U3 COTBOPEHHOTO
YK€ )KUTh HE MOTJIO,
['panuibl, HA KOTOPOI
BCSIKas HAJEXkKIa, TTOUCKH
JTOJIKHBI UICUE3HYTh,
I'ne psinom oron€xnas
1 HeTepnuMasi PeanbHOCTb,
Huuto, umeroriee ¢popMy, HaloJIHEHHOE
0e3rpaHUYHBIM U3MEHEHUEM.
Ha ronoBokpyKHUTEIpHOM Kparo,
7€ COPBaHbI BCE MacKH,
I'ne ym y uenoBeka qoykeH
B 3TOM CBeTe
WA OTKA3aThCs OT BCETO,
Wnp BCHBIXHYTH, CIOBHO MOIIIKA,
B T'OJIOM, OCJICTIHTEIIHHOM
CHUSIHbU VICTHHBI,
Crtos1 OH nepen
TPaHINO3HBIM BEIOOPOM.
Bcé, yem oH ObLI,
U BCE, K UeMy CTPEMMIICH,
OH WM TOJKEH OBLT OCTaBUTh,
WIN TpaHC(HOPMHUPOBATH
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Into a self of That which has no
name.

Alone and fronting an intangible
Force

Which offered nothing to the
grasp of Thought,

His spirit faced the adventure of
the Inane.

Abandoned by the worlds of Form
he strove.

A fruitful world-wide Ignorance
foundered here;

Thought's long far-circling
journey touched its close
And ineffective paused the actor
Will.

The symbol modes of being
helped no more,

The structures Nescience builds
collapsing failed,

And even the spirit that holds the
universe

Fainted in luminous insufficiency.

In an abysmal lapse of all things
built

Transcending every perishable

support

And joining at last its mighty
origin,

The separate self must melt or be
reborn

Into a Truth beyond the mind's
appeal.

All glory of outline, sweetness of
harmony,

Rejected like a grace of trivial
notes,

Expunged from Being's silence
nude, austere,

Died into a fine and blissful
Nothingness.

Bo BHyTpennee “qa” Toro,
YTO HE UMEET UMEHH.
OnuH, JIUIIOM K JIUIY
¢ Heocsa3aeMoro Cuion,
YUTo HUYEro He mpeiaract
NOHUMaHbIO MbIciH,
Ero nyx Bcrperuncs
C OIacHbIM IpukitoueHneM Huuro.
[Toxunyteiit Mupamu @opMsl,
OH MPOJOJIKAI CPaXKaThCsl.
[IInpokoe, kak Mup,
u ogoButoe HesexecTBo
3/1€Ch 1IJIO KO JHY;
OKOJBHBIN, IIUTENbHBIA TyTh MbICITH
MOJAXOAMII K KOHILY,
CraB 6ecnose3Ho, MPUOCTAaHOBUIIACH
Boust ucnionnurens.
He nomoranu 6onbiie
CUMBOJINYCCKUE (POPMBI OBITHS,
CrpykTypsbl, Bo3BoauMble HeBenenuem,
PYIIMINCH U UCUYE3aITH,
N naxe nyx,
BMEIIAIONINKI B ce0s BCEJICHHYIO,
Ocnab B cBeTsIIEHCS HEMOTHOTE.
B 6e3n0HHOM paspyiieHun
BCEr0, YTO CO3/1aHO,
[IpeBocxos 1100yI0
OpEHHYIO MOJIEPKKY,
W, nakone1, C1mBasich
CO CBOEU MOT'y4Y€l0 OCHOBOM,
Ero otnenpHOE, caMocTOsATEIIRHOE ‘S
JIOJKHO PACIIABUTHCS, IEPEPOIUTHCS
B 1y Uctuny, 4ro 3a npeaenom
MPUTATATENBHOTO JIJISl yMa.
Bcs cnaBa BHelHero
U CJa10CTh TAPMOHUYHOCTH,
OTBepruyThie, Kak U3sIIECTBO
OOBIYHBIX, TPUBHATHHBIX HOT,
U BhIYEpKHYTBIE U3 TOJIOM, CTPOTOit
TuirHbl CylliecTBOBaHMs,
IToru6au B TOM O1a)KEHHOM,
MOJTHOM KpacoTsl HeObITum.
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The Demiurges lost their names
and forms,

The great schemed worlds that
they had planned and wrought

Passed, taken and abolished one
by one.

The universe removed its coloured
veil,

And at the unimaginable end

Of the huge riddle of created things

Appeared the far-seen Godhead of
the whole,

His feet firm-based on Life's
stupendous wings,

Omnipotent, a lonely seer of
Time,

Inward, inscrutable, with diamond
gaze.

Attracted by the unfathomable
regard

The unsolved slow cycles to their
fount returned

To rise again from that invisible
sea.

All from his puissance born was
now undone;

Nothing remained the cosmic
Mind conceives.

Eternity prepared to fade and
seemed

A hue and imposition on the Void,

Space was the fluttering of a
dream that sank

Before its ending into Nothing's
deeps.

KHuea lll: KHuea boxecmeeHHolU Mamepu, lNecHs |

Tepsinu nmeHa cBou
u hopmel emuypru,
Mupsl BEJIMKOTO IIPOEKTA,
KOTOpPbIE€ OHU MPUTYMAJIA U CO3/1aJIH,
Bce Obutu npoiifeHsl,
HCII0JI30BaHbI U YIIPa3/IHEHBI,
OJIUH MHP 3a JIPYTUM.
Bcenennas yopana
Pa3HOLIBETHYIO Byallb,
U psmom ¢ HEBOOOpa3UMOH 11ENTBI0
OrpomHo¥i TaiiHbl COTBOPEHHOTO,
SIBunocs boxecTBO BCero TBOpeHus,
3aMETHOE M3/aJIeKa,
UbHu HOTM TPOYHO YKPETIHIINUCH
Ha TPOMAJHBIX KpbUTbsX KU3HU,
[IpoBugen Bpemenn,
BCECUJIBHOE U OJIMHOKOE,
Henoctumxumoe, ¢ anmMa3zHbIM B3IIII0M,
00pall€HHbIM BHYTpb.
IIputsaHyTBIE TEM
0e310HHBIM B3TIISI0M,
He 3aBepuuBiucs,
MeJJICHHBIE IIUKJIBI BO3BPAIATICH
K CBOEMY UCTOYHHKY,
UT006 BHOBH MOHITHLCS
13 TOrO0 HEBUAMMOTO MOPHI.
Bcé€, mopokaeHHOe ero MOryIecTBOM,
ceiyac pacrnanoch B IbLIb;
W He ocTamock HUYETO,
U3 COTBOPEHHOTO B BOOOpaKEHUHU
KOCMUYECKUM Y MOM.
N naxe Beunocts
MPUTOTOBUJIACH UCUYEC3HYTh,
U Ka3ajach
JInms oTdneckom
1 HaBaxJeHbeM [1ycToThl,
[IpocTpaHCTBO CTAJIO TPEMETOM MEYTHI,
YTO MMOTOHYJA
3a10J1r0 10 CBOSCH KOHYMHEI
B rimyoune Huuro.
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The spirit that dies not and the
Godhead's self

Seemed myths projected from the
Unknowable;

From It all sprang, in It is called to
cease.

But what That was, no thought nor
sight could tell.

Only a formless Form of self was
left,

A tenuous ghost of something that
had been,

The last experience of a lapsing
wave

Before it sinks into a bourneless
sea, —

As if it kept even on the brink of
Nought

Its bare feeling of the ocean
whence it came.

A Vastness brooded free from
sense of Space,

An Everlastingness cut off from
Time;

A strange sublime inalterable
Peace

Silent rejected from it world and
soul.

A stark companionless Reality

Answered at last to his soul's
passionate search:

Passionless, wordless, absorbed in
its fathomless hush,

1 Aweanatu, npum.mnep.

U nyx, 4TO HE CIIOCOOEH YMEPETH,
Y BHYTPEHHSIS CYyIIHOCTh
boxecTBa Bcero TBOpeHuUs
Kazanuce mudamu,
npoekuuer Hernoznasaemoro;
N3 DTOoro nprikKOM BCE BOZHUKAIIO,
1 B DT0 BCE 00paTHO MPHU3BIBAJIOCH,
YTOOBI TAM HCYE3HYTbh,
Ho uem xe Ob110 To,
HU MBICIIb, HU B3TJISA]T
MOBEJaTh HE MOTJIH.
Ocranace nuis 6echopmennas Popma
BHYTpPEHHETo0 “s1”,
EnBa 3aMeTHBIN npu3pak
OT Y€ro-To, YTO CYIIECTBOBAJIO,
[locnennee nepexuBaHbe
OITaJarOIECH BOIHEI,
[lepen MruoBeHuem,
KOT'/Ia OHA UCYE3HET
B O€3rpaHUYHOM MOpe, —
Kax ecim Ob1 oHa XpaHuIa
naxe Ha kpato Huuto
CBO0€ OYHIIIEHHOE OT HAHOCOB
YyBCTBO OKEaHa,
13 KOTOPOTO MPHUIILIA.
CBoboanas ot omrymenus [IpoctpancTsa,
pa3mbinuIsBIIas be3opekHOCTS,
N Beunomsmeecs [loctosHCTBO
OBLITN 371€Ch OTPE3aHbI
oT Bpemenuy;
HeBemoMmelii, BO3BBIIIICHHBIH,
HeHapyumaeMbiid [Tokon
be3zMonBHO oTBEprain
Y MHUp, U AyLIY.
Ho, nHakonertr, Ta HeoONUTEIbHAS,
HemnpekJioHHas PeanbHOCTh
OTBeTHIIa HA CTPACTHOE MCKAHUE
ero® gymm:
becctpactHoe u GeccrnoBecHoe,
BCE MOTJIOIEHHOE
B 0€3TOHHOE MOJTYaHUE,



14

Keeping the mystery none would
ever pierce,

It brooded inscrutable and
intangible

Facing him with its dumb
tremendous calm.

It had no kinship with the
universe:

There was no act, no movement in
its Vast:

Life's question met by its silence
died on her lips,

The world's effort ceased
convicted of ignorance

Finding no sanction of supernal
Light:

There was no mind there with its
need to know,

There was no heart there with its
need to love.

All person perished in its
namelessness.

There was no second, it had no
partner or peer;

Only itself was real to itself.

A pure existence safe from
thought and mood,

A consciousness of unshared
immortal bliss,
It dwelt aloof in its bare infinite,

One and unique, unutterably sole.

A Being formless, featureless and
mute

KHuea lll: KHuea boxecmeeHHolU Mamepu, lNecHs |

OHO XpaHuJIO TalHY,
BHYTPb KOTOPOI HUKOT1a
HUKTO HE MOT POHUKHYTH,
U pazmpbinuisiio,
HEHUCIIOBEIMMOE, HEOCI3aeMOe,
Ero BcTpewas yxkacarommm,
HEMBIM CHOKONCTBHEM.
B HéM He ObLIO
HHU KaIlJid 0OIIETO ¢ BCEICHHOM:
B ero IIpocTtope He Ob110
HU JNEUCTBHI, HA IBMKCHHUM:
Bonpocs! %u3Hu ymupanu Ha ryoax,
IIPH BCTPEYE € ITOU TUILNHOM,
Yceuibs Mupa, yIn4€HHbIE
B CBOEM HEBEXKECTBE,
He oGHapyxuB caHKIIUU
0oxxectBeHHOrO CBeTa
3aTUXaJIH.
Tam He 6b110 yMa,
C €ro NoTpeOHOCThIO Y3HATh,
U cepnua He 6b110,
C €ro MOTpeOHOCTHIO TOOUTH.
JIro6as mTmIHOCTH McUe3ara
B TOUW HEBBIPA3UMOCTH.
Tam He Ob1710 BTOPOTO,
OHO HE 3HAJIO HU NapTHeEpa,
HU KOTO-TO PaBHOTO;
W nuines oHO camMo peatbHbIM
ObL10 JUIs ceOsl.
To uncroe cymecTBOBaHUE,
¢BOOOIHOE OT MBICIH
WJIM HaCTPOEHUS,
Co3HaHMe HE pa3/IENEHHOTO HU C KEM
OeccMepTHOTO OJIaKEHCTBA,
3nech IpeObIBaJIO B CTOPOHE,
B CBOEH YMCTEHIIIEH,
OroJ6HHON OECKOHEYHOCTH,
EnuHCcTBEHHOE M HEMOBTOPUMOE,
HEBBIPA3UMO OJIMHOKOE.
bechopmennoe boiTHé,
TUIEHHOE BCEX MPU3HAKOB, HEMOE,
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That knew itself by its own
timeless self,

Aware for ever in its motionless
depths,

Uncreating, uncreated and unborn,

The One by whom all live, who
lives by none,

An immeasurable luminous secrecy

Guarded by the veils of the
Unmanifest,

Above the changing cosmic
interlude

Abode supreme, immutably the
same,

A silent Cause occult,
impenetrable, —

Infinite, eternal, unthinkable,
alone.

End of Canto One

Yro 3HAJI0 caMoro ceos,
0Jy1aroapsi BHEBPEMEHHOMY
Bceerna oco3Haroiee
B CBOMX HEJBMKUMBIX TNIyOMHAX,
Heco3spnarouiee, HeCOTBOpEHHOE
Y HEPOXKIAEHHOE,
Enunenii, kem KUBET 37eCh BCE,
KOTOPBIN HE KUBET HUKEM,
Heusmepumasi, cBepkaroias Taiina,
XpaHumas Byallblo
Henpossnennoro,
Han nepemenuuBbiM
KOCMHYECKHM CITEKTaKJIEM
OH nipeObIBall BCE BpeMs, HEU3MEHHO,
BCE TOT 7K€ CaMblii, BEICOYAMIIIHIA,
besmonsnas [Ipuuuna,
OKKYJIbTHAs, HEMOCTI)KUMAsT —
OH, 0€CKOHEYHBIH, BEUHBIH,
HEBOOOPA3UMBbIH, OJJUHOKHM.

9

H 5

Komney nepsou necrnu






Book Three
THE BOOK OF THE DIVINE
MOTHER

Canto Il
THE ADORATION OF THE
DIVINE MOTHER

A stillness absolute,
incommunicable,

Meets the sheer self-discovery of
the soul;

A wall of stillness shuts it from
the world,

A gulf of stillness swallows up the
sense

And makes unreal all that mind
has known,

All that the labouring senses still
would weave

Prolonging an imaged unreality.

Self's vast spiritual silence
occupies Space;

Only the Inconceivable is left,

Only the Nameless without space
and time:

Abolished is the burdening need
of life:

Thought falls from us, we cease
from joy and grief;

The ego is dead; we are freed
from being and care,

We have done with birth and
death and work and fate.

17

Kuura Tpetps
KHUT'A
BOXECTBEHHOU MATEPU

Ilecusa I1
HOKHOHEHHE
BOXECTBEHHOU MATEPU

[Tokoi, HeonMCyeMbIi
1 a0COJFOTHBIN
Bcerpeuaer nosiHoe
CaMOOTKPBITUE IYIIIH;
Ctena 1mokost
U30JIUPYET €€ OT MHpa,
IToxoit 3arsaruBaer,
KaK B IIy4YHHY, YyBCTBO
W nenaet HEHACTOSIITUM
BCE, UTO 3HAET yM,
W Bcé, uTo Oyner coTkaHo
paboToil uyBCTB,
YTO TOJIBKO MPOJIEBAIOT
BOOOPAKAEMYIO HEPEATbHOCTb.
be3opexxnoe qyxoBHOe Momyanbe """
3anmoauIo [IpocTpaHcTBo;
Ocranocs mumb Henmoctmxnmoe,
Octanocs nunib HeBbipazumoe,
0e3 BpeMeHHU U 0e3 MPOCTPaHCTBA:
VYua oopeMeHsBIas
HEOOXOINMOCTD KUTh:
B Hac 3aMoJIKaeT MBICIIb,
MBI OTCTpaHseMCs
OT PaJIOCTH | TOPS;
IToru6s10 3ro; Mbl OCBOOOIHIINCE
OT OBITHS U OT 3a00T,
W MBI TIOKOHYXIIH
C POXICHUEM U CMEPTHIO,
¢ paboToii 1 CyaBOO.
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O soul, it is too early to rejoice!

Thou hast reached the boundless
silence of the Self,

Thou hast leaped into a glad
divine abyss;

But where hast thou thrown Self's
mission and Self's power?

On what dead bank on the
Eternal's road?

One was within thee who was self
and world,

What hast thou done for his
purpose in the stars?

Escape brings not the victory and
the crown!

Something thou cam'st to do from
the Unknown,

But nothing is finished and the
world goes on

Because only half God's cosmic
work is done.

Only the everlasting No has
neared

And stared into thy eyes and killed
thy heart:

But where is the Lover's
everlasting Yes,

And immortality in the secret
heart,

The voice that chants to the
creator Fire,

The symbolled OM, the great
assenting Word,

The bridge between the rapture
and the calm,

The passion and the beauty of the
Bride,

The chamber where the glorious
enemies Kiss,
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Opnnako xe, aymia,
MTOKa YTO PAHO BECEITUTHCS!
Trl nob6panack 10 O€3rpaHUYHOTO
Mom4aHbs ‘517,
ThI IpBITHYJIA B CYACTIIUBYIO
00XKECTBEHHYIO O€3/IHY;,
Ho rne Te1 Opocuiia
npeaHa3HayeHbe “5”
u cuity “SA7?
I'ne, Ha kKakyro MEPTBYIO 000UYMHY
noporu Beunoro?
BuyTpu Te6s ObLI TOT,
KTO ObLIT COO0¥ U MUPOM,
Uro cmenana Tl IS €70 3a4a4u
cpenu 3BE311?
YXo0/1 HE TPUHECET
moOe/ el ¥ BeHIa!
N3 HewnsBecTHOrO MpHIILIA ThI
YTO-TO COBEPUIUTH,
Ho Bc€ ocTtanochk He3aKOHYECHHBIM,
Y MUP UIET KaK MPEXKIE,
Benw caenana auiib mojoBMHA
KocMHUecKoi paboTsl bora.
[TpuOAM3UIOCH MUIITH
BEUYHO cymecTBytomee “Her”,
OHO B TBOM TJ1a3a B3IJISIHYJIO,
U Cpa3uiio cepile:
Ho rae xe JlroOsimero
BEUYHO cyliecTBytomee “Jla”,
U e 6eccmepThe
B TATHOM CepAIIE,
I'ne ronoc, 4TO BO3HOCUT TUMHBI
cozuparento Orro,
I'ne cumBommueckuii cimor OM,

BEJIMKOE, Aarolee cornacke CloBo,

I'me mocT Mex

THUIIIMHOKO ¥ BOCTOPIOM,
I'ne crpacts

u kpacota HesecTsl,
ITamara, Tae JOMKHEI

pacuenoBaTh IpyT Apyra
CJIaBHBIC Bparu,
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The smile that saves, the golden
peak of things?

This too is Truth at the mystic
fount of Life.

A black veil has been lifted; we
have seen

The mighty shadow of the
omniscient Lord;

But who has lifted up the veil of
light

And who has seen the body of the
King?

The mystery of God's birth and
acts remains

Leaving unbroken the last
chapter's seal,

Unsolved the riddle of the
unfinished Play;

The cosmic Player laughs within
his mask,

And still the last inviolate secret
hides

Behind the human glory of a Form,

Behind the gold eidolon of a Name.

A large white line has figured as a
goal,

But far beyond the ineffable
suntracks blaze:

What seemed the source and end
was a wide gate,

A last bare step into eternity.

An eye has opened upon
timelessness,

Infinity takes back the forms it
gave,

And through God's darkness or his
naked light

His million rays return into the
Sun.

Vbe10Ka, 4TO cracaer,
MpeKpacHasi BepIlIMHA BCEX BEILCH?
Bcé 310 TOo)ke — HcTHHa,
KOTOPYIO JAET MUCTUYECKUN
MUCTOYHUK JKH3HU.
C Hac cHsuM 4€PHYIO Byallb,
Y MBI CMOTJIU YBUJIETh
Moryuuii npuspak, TeHb
Bce3Harolero I'ocnoauna;
Ho xro ke npunoansn
MTOKPOBHKI CBETA,
U xro yBunen
teso sroro Laps?
Muctepust poxxaeHus u nercrsuit bora
OCTAETCsI MPEKHEN,
He ci1omansb emé neyatu
3aBEPIIAIOIICH TJIABBI,
He pemena 3aranka
HE3aKOHUYCHHOM BCeIeHCKOM IIbechr;
Kocmuueckuit Axrep cmeércs,
3aKpbIBASICH MACKOH,
N 1o cux mop Taut nocienHuu,
HEOTKPBITBIA CBOW CEKPET
3a yenoBeveckoro cinaBoil @opMsl,
3a 30710T0M MKOHOM MMenu.
Bonpmias 6enas rpanuna
MPEJICTABIISIIACH LETBIO,
Ho naneko 3a Heil crnensr riasza
HEOIKMCYEMbIE COJTHEUHbBIE TPACCHI:
UTO BHIETOCH UICTOYHUKOM WJIU KOHIIOM,
MPEeACTAIO HaM IIMPOKUMH BpPaTaMH,
[IpocTbIM MOCHEIHUM 1IarOM
B BEUHOCTb.
OTkpbuICs B3I HA TO,
YTO 3a TPAHULIEH BPEMEHH,
I'ne beckoneunocTh 3abupaet HopMsl,
YTO OHA JaJa,
N yepes bora temHoTY,
U 4epe3 OroJIEHHBIN CBET €ro,
Ob6parno B CosHile BO3BpAIaeTcs
BECh MWJIJIMOH €r0 JIy4ei.
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There is a zero sign of the EcTh u3HavanbrHOE HUYTO,
Supreme; yTO npu3Hak Haussicmiero;
Nature left nude and still uncovers  TIpupoma octaércst rosoi
God. U TIpu 3TOM oOHakaeT bora.
But in her grandiose nothingness Ho B rpanauo3noctu €€
all is there: HHUYTO €CTh BCE:
When her strong garbs are torn Korpma ¢ Hac copBanbl
away from us, e€ MTOOPOTHBIE OJICHKIBI,
The soul's ignorance is slain but YOuTO MHIIE HEBEXKECTBO AYIIIH,
not the soul: HO HE cama JyIla:

The zero covers an immortal face. U 310 u3HavaapHOE HUYTO
CKpBIBAET 3a COOOM
OeCCMEPTHBIN JTUK.
A high and blank negation isnot ~ Beicokoe, mycTOe OTPHIIAHUE —

all, emé He BCE,
A huge extinction is not God's last  I'pomaaHOe Bce-yracanbe —
word, HE MoclIeIHee, PEIAroNIee
clioBo bora,
Life's ultimate sense, the close of 1 okOHUYaTEIBHBIN CMBICI JKU3HU,
being's course, 3aBEPILIEHBE X0/1a OBITHUS,
The meaning of this great 3Ha4YeHbE 3TOTO BEJIUKOTO
mysterious world. 3araJlo4YHOro Mupa.
In absolute silence sleeps an Cpenb aOCOMOTHON TUIIHHBI
absolute Power. cnuT abcotoTHOE MOTYIIIECTRO.
Awaking, it can wake the OHO, IPOCHYBIINCH, MOKET IPOOYAUTH
trance-bound soul 3aXBauYEHHYIO TPAHCOM YLy
And in the ray reveal the parent U gepes nyd pacKpbITh
sun: poKOarolee COJHIIE.
It can make the world a vessel of ~ Owno crmoco6HO caenaTs Mup
Spirit's force, cocyaom cuisl [yxa,
It can fashion in the clay God's OHO cITOCOOHO BBUICTIUTH M3 TJIMHBI
perfect shape. coBepIleHHbIH 001Uk bora.
To free the self is but one radiant ~ OcBoGoauTh cedst —
pace; JIMIIb NIEPBBIN JIyde3apHbIN 111aT;
Here to fulfil himself was God's 3nech peanu3oBarhb ce0s —
desire. BOT B 9TOM COCTOMT JKeJlaHbe bora.
Even while he stood on being's Korna on® Bcran
naked edge Ha OTOJIEHHOM Kpae OBITHSI,

! Awsanatu, npum.nep.
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And all the passion and seeking of
his soul

Faced their extinction in some
featureless Vast,

The Presence he yearned for
suddenly drew close.

Across the silence of the ultimate
Calm,

Out of a marvellous
Transcendence' core,

A body of wonder and
translucency

As if a sweet mystic summary of
her self

Escaping into the original Bliss
Had come enlarged out of eternity,

Someone came infinite and
absolute.

A being of wisdom, power and
delight,

Even as a mother draws her child
to her arms,

Took to her breast Nature and
world and soul.

Abolishing the signless emptiness,

Breaking the vacancy and
voiceless hush,

Piercing the limitless
Unknowable,

Into the liberty of the motionless
depths

A beautiful and felicitous lustre
stole.

The Power, the Light, the Bliss no
word can speak

Imaged itself in a surprising beam

Korna Bes cTpacth
Y TIOWUCKHU €ro AYIIH
CTOJIKHYIHCH C yracaHUEM CBOUM
Cpelu Kakoro-To
amopduoro [Ipocropa,
Buesanno, To I[Ipucyrcrsue,
K KOTOPOMY OH yCTpeMJIsICs,
CTaJIo OJU3KHUM.
CKBO3b TUILIUHY
npenenbHoro [Tokos,
W3 cepaiieBUHBI H3yMUTEIIBHOM,
BOIIIeOHON TpaHCIICHIEHTHOCTH,
N3 ocHOBaHbs
4yJa v MPO3pavyHOCTH,
Kak ciiaiocTHbIi MECTUYECKHI UTOT
€€ 1yXOBHOM CyTH,
UYro yckonb3ana
B U3HavanbHOE biaxxeHcTBO,
N3 BeyHOCTH BO3HUK
U BBIPOC HEKTO,
[pumenmmnii 6eCKOHEUHBIM,
a0COJIOTHBIM.
SIBUBIIKCH CYIIECTBOM
BOCTOpra, MyJIpOCTH U CUJIBI,
Kak TsHET B pyKn MaTh
CBOE 11T,
Omna K cBoel Ipyau mpuxaia
mup, [Ipupony, nymy.
Hckopenss mycToTy,
JUIIEHHYIO BCEX MPU3HAKOB,
W Hapymias He3an0JIHEHHOCTb,
0€33BYYHOCTH THIIIHUHBI,
[Ipon3as GecnipenenbHOe
Heno3naBaemoe,
B mmpoxyro cBoboy
HEMOJIBI>KHOCTHU TITyOUH
Bxoanno MeaimeHHo
MPEKPACHOE, CUACTIUBOE CUSTHUE.
bnaxencrso, Cuna, Caer,
KOTOpPbIE€ HE OMUCATh CIIOBAMH,
Ce0bs oToOpazuim
B YAUBUTEIHHOM JIy4e,
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And built a golden passage to his
heart

Touching through him all longing
sentient things.

A moment's sweetness of the
All-Beautiful

Cancelled the vanity of the cosmic
whirl.

A Nature throbbing with a Heart
divine

Was felt in the unconscious
universe;

It made the breath a happy
mystery.

A love that bore the cross of pain
with joy

Eudaemonised the sorrow of the
world,

Made happy the weight of long
unending Time,

The secret caught of God's felicity.
Affirming in life a hidden ecstasy

It held the spirit to its miraculous
course;

Carrying immortal values to the
hours

It justified the labour of the suns.

For one was there supreme behind
the God.

A Mother Might brooded upon the
world;

A Consciousness revealed its
marvellous front

Transcending all that is, denying
none:

Imperishable above our fallen
heads

KHuea ll: KHuea BoxecmeeHHolU Mamepu, MecHs 1|

ITocTpouB 30510TOM POXOL,
JI0 cepaua AniBamnaru,
Uepes Hero kacasicb BCEX CYILECTB,
410 00JIaNar0T
YYBCTBOM U JKEJIAHUEM.
OuapoBaHne MOMEHTA
Bce-IIpekpacHoro
CBelo Ha HeT BCIO CyeTy
BCEJIEHCKOT'O KPY>KEHHUS.
Bricokas [Ipupona,
y KOTOpOH ObETCS MyJIbC
6oxectBernHoro Cepaiia,
OTHEIHE, B 3TOHI
0ecco3HaTEeIbHOM BCEIICHHOU
cTaja OllyTHMa,
JpIxaHbe npeBpaTuB
B CYACTJIMBYIO MUCTEPHIO.
JIt060BB, YTO C PaTOCTHIO
HecJa KpecT 00uu,
Crpananbe mupa
ofapuiia IpOLBETAHbEM,
N cnenana cyactiauBon
HOIIIy HECKOHYaeMoro Bpemenu,
VY3HaB cekpeT OnaxkeHcTBa bora.
[IpoBo3rinamias B KU3HU
CKPBITBIN, BHYTPEHHUH DKCTa3,
OHa Bena Ayx 10 ero
YyJIECHOMY Mapuipyry;
beccMepTHBIM CMBICIIOM HAITOTHSS
MPOXO/ISIIINE YaCHI,
Omna onpaBjsiBaia
TPYAHYIO paboTy COJHIL.
Mo60 oHa OblIa TaM HaWBBICIIEH,
nocne bora.
Han mupom Bo3BbIIIanack, pa3MbIIIIss,
Mars Moryuectsa,
Co3HaHME SBUIIO
YAUBHUTENBHBIN CBOM JIUK,
[IpeBocxoasiuii BCE, 4TO €CTh,
Y HAYETO HE OTBEPraBILINN:
Han gamumu
MO/IBJIACTHBIMHU I1aJIE€HBIO TOJI0BAMHU
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He felt a rapturous and
unstumbling Force.

The undying Truth appeared, the
enduring Power

Of all that here is made and then
destroyed,

The Mother of all godheads and
all strengths

Who, mediatrix, binds earth to the
Supreme.

The Enigma ceased that rules our
nature's night,

The covering Nescience was
unmasked and slain;

Its mind of error was stripped off
from things

And the dull moods of its
perverting will.

Illumined by her all-seeing
identity

Knowledge and Ignorance could
strive no more;

No longer could the titan
Opposites,

Antagonist poles of the world's
artifice,

Impose the illusion of their
twofold screen

Throwing their figures between us
and her.

The Wisdom was near, disguised
by its own works,

Of which the darkened universe is
the robe.

No more existence seemed an
aimless fall,

Extinction was no more the sole
release.

The hidden Word was found, the
long-sought clue,

1 Aweanatu, npum.mnep.

On! omyman necokpymmumyio,
BOCTOPKEHHYI0, Oe30mmbounyo Cuiy.
[Ipunura Heymuparomas Mceruna,
BOOPYKEHHAs TepIIEHUEM DHEprust
Bcero, uto co3maércs 31ech,
a rocJje pa3pyuaercs,
Marsb Bcex 60roB
U BCEX BO3MOXKHBIX CHJI,
[Tocpennuiia, coeAMHSIONIAS 3EMITIO
¢ Haupicimm.
VYuua 3arazka, nmpassiast
HOYBIO YEJIOBEUECKOU MPHUPOIBI,
CkpeiBatoniee Bc€ Hesnanue
PacKpbITO U yOUTO;
C Bewieil copBaiu yMm OIHUOKH,
npuxonaaumii ot Heznanus,
U ceprie ero 6e3paaoCcTHBIE HACTPOCHBS
W3BpAIIEHHON BOJIU.
OTHbIHE, 03apEHHBIE
€€ BCEBU/IAILIUM OTOKJIECTBIICHUEM,
HesexectBo 1 3HaHbe
HE MOTJIM OOPOTHCS MeX co00ii;
N He criocoOHBI ObLTH O0IBIIE
TuTaHnyeckue [[poTuBONoNIOKHOCTH,
AHTaroHUCTHI-TIOJIFOCA
UTPBI BOOOpaKeHbsS MUPa
Hagsi3piBaTh HILTIO3HIO
CBOEH ABOMHOM 3aBECHI,
Bpocas o6passl cBOM
MEX € U HaMH.
[Ipumna u crana 6imxe MyapocTb,
CKpBbITasi I0JI MaCKOO
CBOUX TBOPEHHI,
N3-3a KOTOpBIX 3aTEMHEHHASI BCEJICHHAS
HaM BHJIMTCS KaK OJIesTHUE.
Cy1iecTBOBaHbE MEPECTANO BHITIISIET
OCCCMBICTICHHBIM ITaICHUEM,
A yracanbe nepecrano ObITh
€IMHCTBEHHBIM OCBOOOXICHHUEM.
Hamnocs ckpsiBaemoe CiioBo, KITtod,
KOTOpBIN TaK JaBHO UCKaJIH,
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Revealed was the meaning of our
spirit's birth,

Condemned to an imperfect body
and mind,

In the inconscience of material things

And the indignity of mortal life.

A Heart was felt in the spaces
wide and bare,

A burning Love from white
spiritual founts

Annulled the sorrow of the
ignorant depths;

Suffering was lost in her immortal
smile.

A Life from beyond grew
conqueror here of death;

To err no more was natural to
mind;

Wrong could not come where all
was light and love.

The Formless and the Formed
were joined in her:

Immensity was exceeded by a
look,

A Face revealed the crowded
Infinite.

Incarnating inexpressibly in her
limbs

The boundless joy the blind
world-forces seek,

Her body of beauty mooned the
seas of bliss.

At the head she stands of birth and
toil and fate,
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OTKpBLUICS CMBICI POXKACHBS
YeJI0BEYeCKOoro ayxa,
IIpuroBopénnoro
K HECOBEPUICHHOMY YMY U TeIy,
1 x HEeCcO3HaHMIO MaTEpUAIIbHOTO,
N K yHM>KEHBIO CMEPTHOM KU3HBIO.
B mmpoKux 1 mMyCTHIX MPOCTPAHCTBAX
omymanock Cepaiie,
['opsiuast JIF060BE M3 UUCTOTO
JTyXOBHOT'O UCTOYHHUKA
Y6pana rope u My4dcHHE
HE3HAIOIIUX ITYOUH;
Crpaznanbe noTepssioch 3a eé
O6eccMepTHOM, paJOCTHOM YIIBIOKOM.
3neck XKu3Hp U3 3anpeaeabHoro
pocia v CTaHOBHJIACh
noOeUTEeNbHUIIEH CMEPTH;
Ommbka nepecrana ObITH
€CTECTBEHHOIO I yMa,
Jloxs HEe Moria IpUITH TY/A,
/1€ BCE MOBCIOY OBLIO
CBETOM H JII0OOBBIO.
" To, yto nomyunno ®opmy,
u becopmennoe —
B HEM 00BETMHIIIOCH:
B neii B3rman
nepemarnyn besmepHoe,
E€ muuo sBumno
MEPENOTHEHHYIO beCKOHEUHOCTb.
Hesbipazumo Bomtomas
B KaXKJI0H YacTH
Ty 6e3rpaHu4HOCTb PAJOCTH,
K KOTOPOM YCTPEMIISIFOTCS
CJIETIbIE CUITBI MUDA,
Eé€ nnenstomee KpacoTor TeEI0
3aTATUBANO B TIy0b
Mopel Os1aXKeHCTBaA.
OHa cTouT B HavaJe
KaXKJ0T0 POXKICHbS,
TSDKKOTO TpyJa, CyIbOBbI,
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In their slow round the cycles turn
to her call;

Alone her hands can change
Time's dragon base.

Hers is the mystery the Night
conceals;

The spirit's alchemist energy is hers;

She is the golden bridge, the
wonderful fire.

The luminous heart of the
Unknown is she,

A power of silence in the depths
of God,

She is the Force, the inevitable
Word,

The magnet of our difficult ascent,

The Sun from which we kindle all
our suns,

The Light that leans from the
unrealised Vasts,

The joy that beckons from the
impossible,

The Might of all that never yet
came down.

All Nature dumbly calls to her
alone

To heal with her feet the aching
throb of life

And break the seals on the dim
soul of man

And kindle her fire in the closed
heart of things.

All here shall be one day her
sweetness' home,

All contraries prepare her
harmony;

Bce nukisl Kpyxarcs
10 MEJUICHHBIM CBOUM OpOHUTaM,
OTBeYas Ha €€ NPU3BIB;
OnHu e€ 1aJoHu MOTYT U3MEHUTD
JIPaKOHbE OCHOBaHbE Bpemenu.
B neit Ta muctepus,
KOTOpYIO cKpbiBaeT Houb;
B nelt — anxumuyeckas cuia ayxa;
OHa — ¥ 30JIOTHCTHIHA MOCT,
Y yIUBUTEIIbHBIA OTOHb.
OnHa — cBepkaroliee cep/ie
HewussectHoro,
Ona — sueprust 0e3MOJIBH
B riyOuHax bora;
Omna — ta Cuia, To ocodennoe CiaoBo,
TOT MarHur,
Yro TaHET HaAC
IIPU TPYAHOM BOCXOXJICHUH,
To ComnHiie, U3 KOTOPOTO
MBI 32KUTaEM BCE JIPyTHE
HaIITU COJIHIIA,
Tot CBer, 4TO K HaM CKJIOHSAETCS
U3 HEOCYILIECTBUBIINXCS CIIE
IIpoctopos,
Ta pagocTtb, 4TO 30BET
13 HEBO3MOXXHOTO,
MorymiecTBo Bcero,
YTO HUKOTJa elé
K HaM HE CITyCKaJIOCh.
[Ipupona monua Bes
B3BIBAET K HEW OqHON
Eé€ crynusamu ncuenurs
Oousee OMEHME JKU3HH,
Ciomarth neyaTu
Ha HESICHOM YEeJIOBEYECKOM IyIIe,
3axxeub €€ OroOHb
B 3aKPBITOM CEP/ILIE€ BCEX BELIEH.
Bcé 31echk oHakabI CTAaHET
JIOMOM CHaJIOCTH €€,
W Bce npotuBopeuns
TOTOBST JIJIs1 HEE TAPMOHMUIO;
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Towards her our knowledge
climbs, our passion gropes;

In her miraculous rapture we shall
dwell,

Her clasp shall turn to ecstasy our
pain.

Our self shall be one self with all
through her.

In her confirmed because
transformed in her,

Our life shall find in its fulfilled
response

Above, the boundless hushed
beatitudes,

Below, the wonder of the embrace
divine.

This known as in a thunder-flash
of God,

The rapture of things eternal filled
his limbs;

Amazement fell upon his ravished
Sense;

His spirit was caught in her
intolerant flame.

Once seen, his heart
acknowledged only her.

Only a hunger of infinite bliss was

left.
All aims in her were lost, then
found in her;

His base was gathered to one
pointing spire.

This was a seed cast into endless
Time.
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K Heil noguumaercs
BC€ Hallle 3HaHUE,
Nnér naowmynp
Halia CTpacThb;
Korna-au0yab, Mbl OyieM KHUTh
B €€ 4yJIECHOM paJlOCTH,
E€ 00bsThE IIPEBPATUT
BCIO Hally 00Jb B 9KCTa3.
U naiie BHyTpeHHee “s”
yepes He€ 00beTUHUTCS
C BHYTPEHHUMH “‘d” BO BCEX.
B Hen yrBepauBIIKCS,
IIOTOMY 4TO B HEU
HauaET npeodpakeHue,
JKv3ub Hama oOpeTéT B CBOEM
OCYILIECTBUBIIIEMCS] OTBETE
Han pamu —
Oe3rpaHUYHbIC 3aTHXIIHE OJIaXKEHCTBA,
ITox namu —
gyjeca 00’KeCTBEHHBIX OOBATHH.
Korna on monsin sto,
CJIOBHO T'PO30BOIO BCIBIMIKOM bora,
Bcé€ Teno y Hero HaroJHwIOCh
BOCTOPI'OM BE€YHOIO;
W n3ymieHnbe onycTHiIoCh
Ha BOCTOPKEHHOE YyBCTBO;
Jyx B HEM 3axBaueH ObLI
€€ HEBBIHOCHUMBIM IJIAMEHEM.
VYBUIEB TOJIBKO pa3s,
OTHBIHE cepAlle AlBanaTu
NIPU3HABAJIO JIUIIb €€.
Ocranace TOJBKO Kaxaa
OECKOHEYHOI0 OJIa)KEHCTBA.
Bce uenu notepsiiich B HEM,
¥ CHOBA B HEll HAIIJINCH;
Ero ocnoBa cobpainach
B OJIHO HAIIEJICHHOE OCTPHE.

To 6b110 cemsi, OpoleHHOE
B HECKOHUaemoe Bpewms.
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A Word is spoken or a Light is
shown,

A moment sees, the ages toil to
express.

So flashing out of the Timeless
leaped the worlds;

An eternal instant is the cause of
the years.

All he had done was to prepare a
field;

His small beginnings asked for a
mighty end:

For all that he had been must now
new-shape

In him her joy to embody, to
enshrine

Her beauty and greatness in his
house of life.

But now his being was too wide
for self;

His heart's demand had grown
immeasurable:

His single freedom could not
satisfy,

Her light, her bliss he asked for
earth and men.

But vain are human power and
human love

To break earth's seal of ignorance
and death;

His nature's might seemed now an
infant's grasp;

1 Aweanatu, npum.mnep.

N3 yct Beixogut CioBo,
niu Bo3Hukaet CBer,
MrHoBeHbLE BUIHT,
a IOTOM BeKa paboTaroT,
YTOO ATO BBHIPA3UTb.
Tak, BcribixuBasi, U3 BHeBpemMeHbst
BBIIIPBITUBAIOT 1I€JIbIE MUPBI;
W BeuyHOE MTHOBEHHUE —
MPUYUHA ITHUX JIET.
Bcé, uto on' caenan,
OBLJIO MOATOTOBKOM IT0JISI AEHCTBUS,
W maneHbKrue HAUMHAHUS €TO
MPOCUIIA O MOTYYEM 3aBEPIICHUH:
Panu Bcero, uem ObLT OH TIPEXK/IE,
OH JIOJDKEH HBIHE
3aHOBO C(hOPMHUPOBATH
BuyTtpu cebst
e€ 00’KEeCTBEHHYIO PajiOCTh,
YUT00 BOIJIOTUTH U COXPAaHUTh
€€ BeIM4Me U KpacoTy
B CBOEM >KUIIHUILIE )KU3HU.
Ero cymecrBoBanue, 0JJHaKo,
CTaJIO CIIUIIKOM IIIUPOKO
JUIsl BHYTPEHHETO “17;
be3mepHbiMU B HEM cTanu
NPUTA3aHbs Cepla:
CBost oTenbHas cB00O A
HE MOTJIa yKe
00paoBaTh U yTOIHTH,
E€ GnaxxeHCTBO, CBET MPOCHII OH
JUISL 36MJIH 1 UeJIOBEKA.
Ho TmérHa yenoBeueckas cujia
" 1I000Bb
B ycunusix ciomats
3eMHYIO CTapylo 1evath
HEBEKECTBA U CMEPTH;
Ero moryuas npupoaa
KazaJlach HbIHE
XBaTKOIO MJIAJICHIIA;
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Heaven is too high for
outstretched hands to seize.

This Light comes not by struggle
or by thought;

In the mind's silence the
Transcendent acts

And the hushed heart hears the
unuttered Word.

A vast surrender was his only
strength.

A Power that lives upon the
heights must act,

Bring into life's closed room the
Immortal’s air

And fill the finite with the Infinite.

All that denies must be torn out
and slain

And crushed the many longings
for whose sake

We lose the One for whom our
lives were made.

Now other claims had hushed in
him their cry:

Only he longed to draw her
presence and power

Into his heart and mind and
breathing frame;

Only he yearned to call for ever
down

Her healing touch of love and
truth and joy

Into the darkness of the suffering
world.

His soul was freed and given to
her alone.

End of Canto Two

KHuea ll: KHuea BoxecmeeHHolU Mamepu, MecHs 1|

Vi ciumkom HebGeca BBICOKH,
4TO0 MPOTSHYTHIE PYKH
UX OOHSLIH.
Tot CBeT npuxoauT K HAaM
HE OT YCUJIMH WM MBICIIEH;
B mosuanuu yma
pabotaer 31ech TpaHCIIEHICHTHOE,
A cepale, NOrpy3UBIINCH B TULIIUHY,
MPUCITYIIIUBAETCSA
K HeckazaHHoMy CIoBy.
Ero enquHCTBEHHBIM MOTYIIIECTBOM
ObLTa IMpPOKas CaMOOT/Aaua.
Ta Cuna, 4T0 XUBET HA BHICOTE
JIOJKHA TPYJIUTHCS
W nipuHOCHUTH B 3aKPBITYIO MAJaTy KU3HU
nyHoBeHUs1 beccmepTHOro,
N BeckoneuHbIM
HaIlOJIHATh KOHEYHOE.
Bcé To, uTo oTpunaer 3To —
HY>KHO BBIPBaTh U YOUTb,
W yHUYTOXUTH MHOKECTBO JKETTAaHUH,
JUIs1 HACBIILIEHUSI KOTOPBIX
MBI TepsieM 31eck Enunoro,
Toro Enunoro, pagu KoToporo
BO3HUKJIU HAIIH >KU3HU.
Ceiluac BHYTpH HETo
JIpyrue TpeOoBaHMUS 3aMOJIKIIN:
2Kenan oH TONBKO NPUTSHYTH
€€ MPUCYTCTBUE U CUITY
B cBoit ym u cepaue,
B JIBIIIIAIIYIO 000JIOUKY;
CtpeMuiics OH JIMILIb HABCET1a
MPU3BaTh C BBICOT
Eé€ kacanue
TM00BH, U UCTUHBI, H PAZIOCTH,
YTO UCLEIISIET,
Croza, BO TbMy
CTpaJaroniero Mupa.
Ero nyma 6s1a cBOOOIHOM,
U OTJAaHa JIUIIL €A OJHOM.

Komney emopoti necnu
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Book Three
THE BOOK OF THE DIVINE
MOTHER

Canto 11
THE HOUSE OF THE SPIRIT
AND THE NEW CREATION

A mightier task remained than all
he had done.

To That he turned from which all
being comes,

A sign attending from the Secrecy

Which knows the Truth ungrasped
behind our thoughts

And guards the world with its
all-seeing gaze.

In the unapproachable stillness of
his soul,

Intense, one-pointed, monumental,
lone,

Patient he sat like an incarnate
hope

Motionless on a pedestal of
prayer.

A strength he sought that was not
yet on earth,

Help from a Power too great for
mortal will,

The light of a Truth now only seen
afar,

A sanction from his high
omnipotent Source.

1 Aweanatu, npum.mnep.

Kuura Tpetbs
KHUT'A
BOXECTBEHHOU MATEPU

Ilecus II1
JOM IVXA U
HOBOE TBOPEHUE

3anaya ocTaBanach mepes HEM

TpYyAHEE BCEX, UTO OBLIU MPEXKIe.
OH noBepHyYJ CBOH B3rJsi K Tomy,
OTKYyJ1a MOsBIIsIETCS BCE ObITHE,
OH noBepHYJICS K CUMBOILY,
rspamemy u3 TanHsbl,
UYro 3HaeT Henepenasaemyro Mctuny
3a Halllell MBICIIBIO,
U oxpaHseT MUp BCEBUISIIINM,
HIMPOKUM B3TJISOM.
B cypoBoii, HenpucTynHou
TULIWHE AYLIH,
Becb coOpaHHbI,
HaIleJICHHBIN JIUIIb Ha OJHO,
MOHYMEHTAJIbHBIN, OTACIEHHBIH,
Cupen oH Tepnenuso,
BOILIONIEHHOIO HAJIEXKIOH,
He ngBurasce, Ha IbeaecTane
o0OpaméHHoi K TOMY MOJIUTBHI.
Hckan oH cumy, uto emé
HU pa3y He ObIBaja Ha 3eMJe,
[Momnepxky ot Morymecrsa,
YTO CJIHIIKOM BEJIHKO
JUIsl CMEPTHOM BOJIH,
Cset HcTHuHEI, 4TO BHACH HAM
ceiiuyac JIMIIbL U30aJH,
W ca"gkuio oT cBOEro BEICOKOI'O
u BceMoryuero Mcroynuka.
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But from the appalling heights
there stooped no voice;

The timeless lids were closed; no
opening came.

A neutral helpless void oppressed
the years.

In the texture of our bound
humanity

He felt the stark resistance huge
and dumb

Of our inconscient and unseeing
base,

The stubborn mute rejection in
life's depths,

The ignorant No in the origin of
things.

A veiled collaboration with the Night

Even in himself survived and hid
from his view:

Still something in his earthly
being kept

Its kinship with the Inconscient
whence it came.

A shadowy unity with a vanished
past

Treasured in an old-world frame
was lurking there,

Secret, unnoted by the illumined
mind,

And in subconscious whispers and
in dream

Still murmured at the mind's and
spirit's choice.

Its treacherous elements spread
like slippery grains

Hoping the incoming Truth might
stumble and fall,

And old ideal voices wandering
moaned

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHolU Mamepu, NecHs I

Hu 3Byka He ciyckanoch
C yXacaroUMX BBICOT;
BHeBpeMeHHbIE BEKH ObLITH COMKHYTBI;
HUYTO HE OTKPBIBAJIOCH.
Heiirpanpnas GecriomoniHas mycrora
JlaBUIIa, yTHETasi, TOIbI.
B camoM Marepuae Hameu
OTPaHUYEHHON NPUPOBI
OH o1y1a 3acThIBIIEE CONPOTUBIICHUE,
OrpoOMHOE 1 OecCI0BECHOE,
Bceii Hamelr Heoco3Haromen
Y HEBUZSILEH OCHOBBI,
Y1nopHoe, HeMO€ OTPULIAHKE
B ITyOMHAX JKU3HU,
Hesznatomee “Her”
B UCTOYHUKE BCETO.
Kaxkoe-To cokpeiToe
corpynHudectso ¢ Houbro
CyMerno BbDKUTH JAaKe B HEM,
CKPBIBAsIChb OT BHUMATEJIBHOTO B3IJISIA!
N 4yTo-TO 110 cUX TOp
BHYTPH €T0 3€MHOI0 CYILIECTBA
Jepxanock 3a CBOE pOJCTBO
¢ TeM Heco3znanuewm,
OTKYJla HEKOTJ[a MPUIILIO.
U npuzpayHast 001IHOCTb
C pacTasiBUIMM KOTJa-TO MPOILLIIBbIM,
Yro GepexHO XpaHUIIACh
B CTapoil 00oI0uKe Mupa,
TallHO YKPBIBAsICh TaM,
He 3ameudaemas cBeTom
03apEHHOTO yMa,
U1 B nojico3HaTeNbHBIX MIENTAHUSAX,
U B CHOBHMJIEHUSX
ITo npexxHeMy noicKa3bIBaa
BBIOOp /1yXa M yma.
E€ npenarenbckue 37€MeHThI
pacnoia3aiuch CKOJIb3KUMU KPYIHULIAMU
C magexnoro, uro McTtuHa, BXOs,
Ha HUX OCTYIMTCS U yNaJET,
A Tonoca yneammx naeajoB IpoILIoro
CKUTAJIMCh U CTOHAJIH,
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And pleaded for a heavenly leniency

To the gracious imperfections of
our earth

And the sweet weaknesses of our
mortal state.

This now he willed to discover
and exile,

The element in him betraying
God.

All Nature's recondite spaces were
stripped bare,

All her dim crypts and corners
searched with fire

Where refugee instincts and
unshaped revolts

Could shelter find in darkness'
sanctuary

Against the white purity of
heaven's cleansing flame.

All seemed to have perished that
was undivine:

Yet some minutest dissident might
escape

And still a centre lurk of the blind
force.

For the Inconscient too is infinite;

The more its abysses we insist to
sound,

The more it stretches, stretches
endlessly.

Then lest a human cry should
spoil the Truth

He tore desire up from its bleeding
roots

And offered to the gods the vacant
place.

Thus could he bear the touch
immaculate.

A last and mightiest
transformation came.

1 Aweanatu, npum.mnep.

Monuiu 0 60KECTBEHHON TEPIUMOCTH
K npuBbIYHBIM MUJIBIM HEJIOCTATKaM
YeJIOBEUYCCKOM 3eMIIU
U k cnagkuM ciabocTaMm JIroaen
B UX CMEPTHOM COCTOSTHUHU.
Bcé 310 0oH ceituac ctpemurics
O0OHApYXUTh M U3THATH,
Tor snemMenT,
410 npenact B HEM bora.
OH oroaui Bce
cupstanHbie oonact [Ipupossl,
OH 00BICKAJI C OTHEM
BCE TAaHUKU U YI'OJIKH €€,
I'me Oerienpl-MHCTUHKTEI
u OecopMeHHbIe OyHTapu
Mornu yKpsIThCS
Cpelb CBATUIIMII ThbMbI
Ort 0€enoii YUCTOTHI
BCC-OYHIIAIONIETO IIJIAaMEHH HebecC.
Kazanocs, 4To 10OJ5KHO UCUE3HYTH BCE,
YTO OBLII0 HEO0KECTBEHHEIM:
Ho Bcé€ ke, caMbIii MaJIbId JUCCHUICHT
MOT YCKOJIb3HYTb,
U Bcé emé ckpbIBasICS LEHTP
CJIETIOM PHEPIUU U CHUJIBI.
Bens Heco3nanbe —
TOKe 0ECKOHEYHO;
Uem Oombliie MBI cTapaemcst
W3MEPHUTH TIyOUHY €T0 My4YHH,
Tewm panblile mpocTUpaAETCs OHO,
Y TIPOCTHPACTCS 10 OECKOHEUHOCTH.
3arem, 4T00 YeTOBEUECKHIl TPU3BIB
HE yHUUTOXuUI McTruny,
On?! oTopsain xenanue
OT KPOBOTOYAIINX €r0 KOPHEH,
W npennoxun 6oram
0CcBOOOIUBIIIEECS MECTO.
Tak cMoOr OH BBIHECTH
MIPUKOCHOBEHbBE 0€3yIPEYHOTO.
[Ipunuta nocneaHss
1 camas OoJibIiast TpaHchopMaIusi.
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His soul was all in front like a
great sea
Flooding the mind and body with
its waves;
His being, spread to embrace the
universe,

United the within and the without
To make of life a cosmic
harmony,

An empire of the immanent
Divine.
In this tremendous universality

Not only his soul-nature and
mind-sense

Included every soul and mind in
his,

But even the life of flesh and
nerve was changed

And grew one flesh and nerve
with all that lives;

He felt the joy of others as his joy,

He bore the grief of others as his
grief;
His universal sympathy upbore,

Immense like ocean, the creation's
load

As earth upbears all beings'
sacrifice,

Thrilled with the hidden
Transcendent's joy and peace.

There was no more division's
endless scroll;

One grew the Spirit's secret unity,

All Nature felt again the single
bliss.

There was no cleavage between
soul and soul,

There was no barrier between
world and God.

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHolU Mamepu, NecHs I

Ero nyia Bcs okazanach nepesl HuM,
U KaK BEJIMKHI OKeaH,

Bosnamu 3arorisiia B HEM
U yM, U TEJO;

Bcé cymiecTBo ero paciupuiiocs,
CTpeMsCh O0BATH BCEICHHYIO,
OObenuHss BHYTPEHHEE C BHEITHUM,

Urtob caenath KU3Hb
KOCMHMYECKOW rapMOHMEN,
Nmnepueit npucymiei nocTosHHO el
boxecTBeHHOCTH.
B Toii moTpsicarorieii BceoOmHOCTH
He TosibKO ecTecTBO €ro aymu
U OILYIIEHUE YMa
Brorouanu kaxaslid yMm U Iynry
BHYTpPb €0 yMa, TYILH,
Ho naxe nsmeHniach )K1U3Hb
y IUIOTH, U Y HEPBA,
U crana oOuiei XKU3HbIO IIJIOTH, HEPBOB
BCEX KUBBIX CYILIECTB;
OH o1ryian Beceibe, pagocTH APYrux
KaK COOCTBEHHYIO PaJioCTh,
Tepnen MydeHue 1pyrux —
KaK COOCTBEHHYIO MYKY;
Ero Bcenenckas cuMmmnarus,
Oe3MepHasi, Kak OKeaH,
Hecina, nognepxuas
HOIILYy COTBOPEHHOTO,
Kax Bcs 3emutst momnep:kuBaeT
JKEPTBOMPUHOILIEHBE BCEX CYIIECTB,
BuGpupyst co3By4HO paiocTH, TOKOIO
YKPBITOrO Byasibi0 TpaHCLEHIEHTHOTO.
He cTtano Gosbiiie HECKOHYAEMOTO
CIIMCKa pa3/ieNIEHHOCTEN,;
Pocno u xperio
TaitHOe euHCTBO [yxa,
W Bea Ilpupona cHoBa onryTria
0e3paznenbHOe OJIaXKEHCTBO.
Hcuesna mens, 9To OTASIIsIIa
AYWH IpyT OT Apyra,
Ymén 6apnep
MEX MUPOM U BCeBbIIHUM.
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Overpowered were form and
memory's limiting line;

The covering mind was seized and
torn apart;

It was dissolved and now no more
could be,

The one Consciousness that made
the world was seen;

All now was luminosity and force.

Abolished in its last thin fainting
trace

The circle of the little self was
gone;

The separate being could no more
be felt;

It disappeared and knew itself no
more,

Lost in the spirit's wide identity.

His nature grew a movement of
the All,

Exploring itself to find that all was
He,

His soul was a delegation of the
All

That turned from itself to join the
one Supreme.

Transcended was the human
formula;

Man's heart that had obscured the
Inviolable

Assumed the mighty beating of a
god's;

His seeking mind ceased in the
Truth that knows;

1 Aweanatu, npum.mnep.

Ou BbIIEN 32 TIpeaebl HOPMBL,
3a OrpaHUYEHbs NaMATH;
CkpsbiBaroluii BC€ ym

OBLJT CXBAYCH M OTOPOIIICH IIPOYb;

OH pacTBOpUJICS, U YK€ HE MOT
BEPHYTHCSI BHOBB,

U crano suaumeiM eauHoe Co3HaHue,

YTO COTBOPHIIO MUD;
Ceitgac Bc€ crasio
03apEHUEM U CHIIOH.
B cBoéM mocegueM,
TOHKOM, CJ1a00M cliezie
HaWeHHBIA U OTMCHEHHBIMH,
Ymén Kkpyr MaJIeHbKOIO
BHYTpPEHHETO “s”;
VYxke Helb3sa B HEM ObLIO OLIYyTUTH
OT/ACIBHOE, CAMOCTOSITEIIEHOE
CYILIECTBO;
OHO ncuesno
1 ce0s He 3HAJI0 OOJIbIIIe,
3aTepsiHHOE B IIUPOTE
OTOXKJECTBJIEHBA IyXa.
Ero! npupona seipocna
B JBIKeHHUE Bceerenoro,
Koropsiii n3yuaer camoro ceos,
U y3HAET, uTo BCE ecTh OH,
Ero nyma 6pia
nocjaHHUKoM Bcenenoro,
Uro oTBEpHYIOCH OT cebH,
CTPEMSICh K CITUSHUIO
¢ emMHBEIM HauBriciiyMm.
OH BbI1IIEI 32 IPEJEbI
(hopmyel, 1abI0HA YEIIOBEKa,;
Tak yenoBeueckoe cepaile,
4YTO CKpbIBaJIO Hepymmmoro,
Bnycruno BHyTph
Morydee OMeHbe cep/ia 6ora;
Ero nertnuseiii ym
pactasun B IcTuHe, 4TO 3HAET;
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His life was a flow of the
universal life.

He stood fulfilled on the world's
highest line

Awaiting the ascent beyond the
world,

Awaiting the descent the world to
save.

A Splendour and a Symbol
wrapped the earth,

Serene epiphanies looked and
hallowed vasts

Surrounded, wise infinitudes were
close

And bright remotenesses leaned
near and Kin.

Sense failed in that tremendous
lucency;

Ephemeral voices from his
hearing fell

And Thought potent no more sank
large and pale

Like a tired god into mysterious
seas.

The robes of mortal thinking were
cast down

Leaving his knowledge bare to
absolute sight;

Fate's driving ceased and Nature's
sleepless spur:

The athlete heavings of the will
were stilled

In the Omnipotent's unmoving
peace.

Life in his members lay down vast
and mute;

Naked, unwalled, unterrified it
bore

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHolU Mamepu, NecHs I

JKuznbp AmiBanaTtu craja
HEOOBSITHOIO PEKOM
BCEJICHCKOW JKH3HH.
OH BcTall, JOCTUTHYB
WCIIOJTHEHUS BCETO,
Ha BBICIIEH TOYKE MHUpA,
N xnan nogpéma
3a ero npeaensl,
Kman HUCX 0K IeHH,
KOTOPOE CIACET HaIl MUP.
Benukonenuem u CuMBOIOM
ObLTa OKyTaHa 3eMJIs,
[Ton B3ras10M SICHBIX OOTONPOSIBICHUH,
U OKPYKEHHBIE
CBAIIEHHBIMU TTPOCTOPaMH,
Bcé 6nmxe moactynanu 6€CKOHEUHOCTH,
YTO 3HAIOT BCE,
CKJIOHSUIUCH pajly’KHbIE 1A,
CTAaHOBWJIUCH OJIN3KUMH, POJTHBIMHU.
B Toii notpsicaromeit npo3pauyHOCTH
OTKa3bIBAJIU YyBCTBA,;
Yuumu u3 ciyxa a¢eMepHEIe,
YKUBYIIIME HEJIOJITO TOJ0ca,
U Meicib, Mory4as, 6ombIas, OieaHas
OTHBIHE HE TOHYJIA,
YcTansiM 005keCTBOM
B TAMHCTBEHHBIX MOPSIX.
Onexapl CMEPTHOM MBICTH
ObUTH COPOIIEHBI,
OcTaBHB 3HaHbE OTOJIEHHBIM
nepe a0COFOTHBIM BUICHUEM;
Comwno Ha Het npasieHne Cynb0bl
1 HEYCBHIITHBIE YKOJIbI
mmnop Ipuponsr:
3aTUXJIM aTIETUYECKUE
HaIpsKEHbs BOJIU
Cpenb HEMOABUKHOCTH
nokost Beemoryuiero.
JKu3Hb B TENE yaernach,
IUPOKask U MOJTYAIUBAs;
Heotroposxennast, oOHaxEHHas,
oHa 0e3 y)kaca IepeHocusia
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The immense regard of
Immortality.

The last movement died and all at
once grew still.

A weight that was the unseen
Transcendent's hand

Laid on his limbs the Spirit's
measureless seal,

Infinity swallowed him into
shoreless trance.

As one who sets his sail towards

mysteried shores

Driven through huge oceans by
the breath of God,

The fathomless below, the
unknown around,

His soul abandoned the blind
star-field, Space.

Afar from all that makes the
measured world,

Plunging to hidden eternities it
withdrew

Back from mind's foaming surface
to the Vasts

Voiceless within us in omniscient
sleep.

Above the imperfect reach of
word and thought,

Beyond the sight that seeks
support of form,

Lost in deep tracts of
superconscient Light,

Or voyaging in blank featureless
Nothingness,

Sole in the trackless
Incommensurable,

Or past not-self and self and
selflessness,

OrpomHbIii, HEOOBSITHBII
B3 becemepTust.

[Tocnennee nBUXEHbE YMEPIIO
U cpasy BCE 3aTHXJIO.

Ta TsKecTh, YTO ObLIIa HE3PUMOIO
pykoto TpaHciieHieHTHOrO,

Jlerna Ha Teno AmBanaru
6e3mepHoIo nevatpio [lyxa,

N BeckoHEYHOCTH NOTJIOTHIIA
IIEJTMKOM €ro B 0€30peKHBII TpaHC.

Kak Tot, KTO HanpasisieT cBoi Kopabdib
K 3araJIouHbIM JaJIEKuM Oeperam,
Jpixanbem bora yBiekaemblii
110 HCOOBATHBIM OKEaHaM,
be3noHHBIX B ri1yOuHE,
Y TIOJIHBIX HEU3BECTHOCTH BOKPYT,
Ero nyma nokunyna
cienoe nose 38€31, [IpocTpancTBo.
Bcé nanpme ot Toro,
4yTO0 00pa3yeT U3MEPUMBINA MUp,
HbIpsis K CKpBITBIM BEYHOCTSM,
OHa BTSHYJIach Ha3aj,
N3 my3sIpsencss NOBEpXHOCTU yMa,
Bc€ Ommke moaxons k [Ipocropam,
Koropsie nexxar 6€33By4HO B HAC BHYTpH,
B CBOEM BCEBENYIOLIEM CHE.
[ToaHsBIINCH HAJ HECOBEPILIEHHON
cdepoii CIIOB U MBICIH,
[IpoHUKHYB 3a mpeesbl 3peHus,
YTO MILET JyIs ceOs
NoAJEPKKH popMm,
Tepsia HanpaBiieHUE
B INIyOOKHUX PETHOHAX
cBepxco3HaTenbHoro Cera,
Wb myTemiecTBys B MycTOM,
JUIIEHHOM BCSIKMX ITpu3HaKkoB Huuro,
OnvH B HEMPOTOPEHHOM
Hecousmepumom,
[Ipotinsa “ne-17, m “a7,
PO OTCYTCTBUE JTHOO0TO

[(p=t)

a,
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Transgressing the dream-shores of
conscious mind

He reached at last his sempiternal
base.

On sorrowless heights no winging
cry disturbs,

Pure and untouched above this

mortal play

Is spread the spirit's hushed
immobile air.

There no beginning is and there no
end;

There is the stable force of all that
moves;

There the aeonic labourer is at
rest.

There turns no keyed creation in
the void,

No giant mechanism watched by a
soul;

There creaks no fate-turned huge
machinery;

The marriage of evil with good
within one breast,

The clash of strife in the very
clasp of love,

The dangerous pain of life's
experiment

In the values of Inconsequence
and Chance,

The peril of mind's gamble,
throwing our lives

As stake in a wager of indifferent
gods

And the shifting lights and
shadows of the idea

Falling upon the surface
consciousness,
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[Tepecekas Oepera BOOOpaskeHUs
OCO3HAIOLLEro yma,
OH, HaKOHEIl, TOLIEN
JI0 BEYHO CYILIECTBYIOIIEH
CBOEH OCHOBBI.
Ha panpHuMX nmkax,
HE 3HAKOMBIX C TOpEM,
KoropsIx HE TPEBOKUT
HU OJIMH KPbUIATHIN 30B,
Crosiuuii HaJl UTPOIO CMEPTHBIX,
YUCTBIN, HE 3aTPOHYTHIN,
Tam pacctunanca TUXUU,
HETIOJIBUKHBIN BO3AYX AyXa.
Tam HeT Hayana,
Y TaM HET KOHIIA;
Tam nuiub ycToiunBas cuia
BCETO, YTO JIBHXKETCS;
Tam otabIxaer
TPY>KEHUK BEKOB.
Tam 3aBe1€EHHOE TBOPEHHUE
HE KPYXXHT B IYCTOTE,
N HMKaKON TMTaHTCKUI MEXaHU3M
HEe Ha0JII0AaeTC sl TyIIOH;
TaMm He cKkpumur,
cynp0o# Bpaiaemas
HEOOBATHAS MAIINHA;
Tam O6pak 106pa co 3710M
BHYTPH OJHOU Ipy.iu,
N rpoxot cxBaTtku
B UCTUHHOM OOBSATHU JIIOOBH,
OrnacHasi, My4uTeNIbHas 007
AKCIIEPUMEHTA KU3HH,
Koropyro onennBarot
Henornunocts co Ciy4aitHOCTbIO,
PuckoBanHbIE KOMOWHAIIMHN yMa,
HIBBIPSIFOIIETO HAIIM KU3HU
Ha xoH B a3apTHBIX Urpax
0e3pa3InYHBIX K HaM OOTOB,
Tam nepemeHurBbIE OJIMKU
CBETa U TCHEH HJIeH,
UYTo magaroT Ha BHEIIHIOK TOBEPXHOCTh
HaIIero CO3HaHus,
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And in the dream of a mute
witness soul

Creating the error of a half-seen
world

Where knowledge is a seeking
ignorance,

Life's steps a stumbling series
without suit,

Its aspect of fortuitous design,
Its equal measure of the true and false

In that immobile and immutable
realm

Find no access, no cause, no right
to live:

There only reigns the spirit's
motionless power

Poised in itself through still
eternity

And its omniscient and
omnipotent peace.

Thought clashes not with thought
and truth with truth,

There is no war of right with rival
right;

There are no stumbling and
half-seeing lives

Passing from chance to
unexpected chance,

No suffering of hearts compelled
to beat

In bodies of the inert Inconscient's
make.

Armed with the immune occult
unsinking Fire

The guardians of Eternity keep its
law

X uto BO CHE
OE3MOJIBHOTO CBUJICTEIS-TYIITH
TBopsT OIIMOKY
MOJTYBUIUMOIO MUDa,
I'me 3maHbEe — 3TO
ITO3HAIOIIEee HEBEKECTRO,
Xon XKuzuu — cepus
W3 CIOTHIKAIOIIMXCS HEBIOIIA I11aroB.,
Opna uib cTopoHa
€€ MpUYyJIUBOTO 3aMbIciia
U onunakoBas mepa
WCTUHEI U JDKH,
B ToM HETTOABHIKHOM,
HEU3MEHHOM I1apCTBE
He naxonuiu Hu npoxona,
HU MPUYMH, HA MIPaBa KUTh:
[Hapuiia TOIBKO HEMOABUAKHAS,
HeMas cujia ayxa,
B camoii cebe ypaBHOBEIIICHHAS
yepe3 MOJIHYK0 MOJTYaHbsl BEYHOCTb,
E¢€ Bce3naromiee,
BCEMOTYIII€€ CITOKOMCTBHE.
Tam MBICTE HE HaJeTaeT
Ha JAPYTYIO MbICJIb,
a ICTUHA HA UCTUHY,
Tam HEeT BOMHBI
MEX CITPaBETUBOCTHIO
U CIIPaBENIMBOCTbIO-CONIEPHUKOM;
Tam HET HANOJIOBUHY BUIATITUX
M CIIOTHIKAIOIIUXCS JKU3HEH,
[Tepexonsamux OoT OTHUX
CIIy4aifHbIX 00CTOSTENILCTB
K HEOXKUJJAHHBIM JIPYTUM,
U wer cTpamanus cepaen,
YTO BBIHYKJICHBI OUTHCS
B tenax-mraMnoBkax,
CO3JJaHHBIX HHEPTHBIM Heco3Hanuem.
BoopyxEHHbIE OKKYJIBTHBIM,
HEracUMbIM U HEYs3BUMBIM [ l1amenem,
Xpanurenu U crpaxxu Beunoctu
MOJJEPKUBAIOT CBOM 3aKOH,
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For ever fixed upon Truth's giant
base

In her magnificent and termless
home.

There Nature on her dumb
spiritual couch

Immutably transcendent knows
her source

And to the stir of multitudinous
worlds

Assents unmoved in a perpetual
calm.

All-causing, all-sustaining and
aloof,

The Witness looks from his
unshaken poise,

An Eye immense regarding all
things done.

Apart, at peace above creation's
stir,

Immersed in the eternal altitudes,

He abode defended in his
shoreless self,

Companioned only by the
all-seeing One.

A Mind too mighty to be bound
by Thought,

A Life too boundless for the play
in Space,

A Soul without borders
unconvinced of Time,

He felt the extinction of the
world's long pain,

He became the unborn Self that
never dies,

He joined the sessions of Infinity.

On the cosmic murmur primal
loneliness fell,

! Awsanatu, npum.nep.
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HaBeuHO ycTaHOBIIEHHBIN
Ha HEOOBATHOM OCHOBaHbU VICTHUHEI
B e€ BenmmuecTBEeHHOM
0e3rpaHUYHOM JOME.
[Ipupona Ha cCBOEM
JIyXOBHOM MOJYQJIMBOM JIOXKE,
Bcerna u Hem3MeHHO TpaHCIEHACHTHAs,
TaM 3HaeT CBOM MCTOYHHK,
Jla€t cormacue JBMKCHBIO
MHOTOYMCJIEHHBIX MUPOB,
He nBurasce,
Cpelb BEUHOT'O TTOKOS.
IIpnunna nis Beero,
MOJJIEP>KKA JIJIsl BCETO,
CTOSILLIMIA B CTOPOHE,
CBuzieresb CMOTPUT
13 HEHApYyIIaeMOr0 paBHOBECHS,
CBouM 0e3MEpHBIM B3IIISA0M
Ha0I101as1 BCE, YTO CO3/IaHO.
OCOOHAKOM, B IIOKOE,
BBIIIIE CYEThl TBOPEHUS,
CTaB OriIomEHHBIM
BCYHEIMH BEICOTAMH,
N 3amumaemMplii CBOUM
0e30peKHBIM “517,
On?! xu1, cConpoBOsK1aeMBbIit
OJTHMM BCEBHUAAIIHNM EMHBIM.
VM, CIUIIKOM CHUILHBIN,
4TOOBI OTpaHUYUBATHECS MEBICITBIO,
Kuzub, caumkoM 6e3rpaHuvHAS
qis pevictBus B [IpoctpaHcTse,
Hymia, ocBoO0knEHHAS
OT paMoK Bpemenn,
OH 4yyBCTBOBAJ, KaK 3aTyXaeT
JIaBHEE CTpaJlaHbe MUPA,
OH cTtan TaMm HepOXKAEHHBIM 517,
KOTOPOE HE YMHPAET,
OH caujics ¢ ceccusiMu becKoHEUHOCTH.
Ha ménot kocmoca
CITYCTHJIOCh OJIMHOYECTBO,
YTO OBLJIO C CAMOro Havaa,
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Annulled was the contact formed
with time-born things,

Empty grew Nature's wide
community.

All things were brought back to
their formless seed,

The world was silent for a cyclic
hour.

Although the afflicted Nature he
had left

Maintained beneath him her broad
numberless fields,

Her enormous act, receding, failed

remote

As if a soulless dream at last had
ceased.

No voice came down from the
high Silences,

None answered from her desolate
solitudes.

A stillness of cessation reigned,
the wide

Immortal hush before the gods are
born;

A universal Force awaited, mute,

The veiled Transcendent's
ultimate decree.

Then suddenly there came a

downward look.

As if a sea exploring its own
depths,

A living Oneness widened at its
core

And joined him to unnumbered
multitudes.

A Bliss, a Light, a Power, a
flame-white Love

1 Aweanatu, npum.mnep.
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VYOpainu cBsi3u ¢ TeM,
YTO POJMUIIOCH BO BPEMEHH,
[upoxoe coobmiectBo [Ipupoanst
OIYCTEJO.
Bc€ Bo3BpaTuiM CHOBA K CBOEMY
06echOpMEHHOMY CEMEHH,
N mup 3atux
JUTSl TOBTOPSIBILIETOCS Yaca.
XO0Ts, OCTaBJICHHAS UM,
crpanasiuas [Ipupona,
W coxpaHsia gajeko BHU3Y
CBOM IIMPOKHE, HEUCUUCIUMBIE MO,
E€ orpomueiiiiee nencrTso,
OTCTYIIUB, UCYE3JIO BIAJIEKE,
Kak Oynro npekpaTuiics, HaKOHell,
COH 0e3 AylIH.
Hu 3ByKa He ciyckanoch BHU3
C JeXKalux B BbicoTe be3moiBui,
Hwuuto He oTBeuano us3 eé
0€3JTF0THBIX, OIMHOKUX MECT.
[Hapuiio mume MoT4aHbE
MpEeKpaIieHus: BCEro,
N tummmna — mmpokasi, 6eccMepTHas,
KOTOpas ObL1a 3/1eCh
JI0 pOKJIeHHS OOTOB;
Kocmuueckas Cuna
MoJ1ya OXxujaasa
ITocnenHero pemeHbs
CKPBITOTO Byalibl0 TpaHCIIEHIEHTHOTO.

BnezanHo mosBUIICS B3TIIA,
CMOTPSILUNNA BHU3.
Kak mope, uto uccnenyer
CBOM TTyOHHBI,
OxuBniee EAMHCTBO pacnaxHya0Ch
B CaMOM cepAlLIeBUHE
CoenuHMB ero’ co BceM CBOMM
OeCcUHCICHHBIM MHOT0OOpa3ueM.
bnaxencrso, Cuna, Caer,
Y TUTaMeHHas1, uncras JIroooBb
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Caught all into a sole immense
embrace;

Existence found its truth on
Oneness' breast

And each became the self and
space of all.

The great world-rhythms were
heart-beats of one Soul,

To feel was a flame-discovery of
God,

All mind was a single harp of
many strings,

All life a song of many meeting
lives;

For worlds were many, but the
Self was one.

This knowledge now was made a
cosmos' seed:

This seed was cased in the safety
of the Light,

It needed not a sheath of
Ignorance.

Then from the trance of that
tremendous clasp

And from the throbbings of that

single Heart

And from the naked Spirit's
victory

A new and marvellous creation
rose.

Incalculable outflowing
infinitudes

Laughing out an unmeasured
happiness

Lived their innumerable unity;

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHolU Mamepu, NecHs I

IToiimanu BcE B 0THO
0e3MepHOe 00BATHE;
Cy11ecTBOBaHbE OTHICKAJIO
Ha rpyau EnuHcTBa
COOCTBEHHYIO UCTHHY,
U kaxnplil craj caMuM COO0F0
U TIPOCTPAHCTBOM JIJISl BCETO.
Benukue, puTMUYHBIE TBHKCHBSI MUPa
CTaJIA MyJECOM, OUBIIIEMCSI
B ogHOM [ly1iie,
W npocto uyBCTBOBATH —
OTHBIHE CTaJIO IIaMEHHBIM
OTKpBITHEM BceeBbilHeTO,
Becp y™m cran kak
onHa OobIas apda,
C MHOXECTBOM PA3IMYHBIX CTPYH,
Bes xn3HL — Kak MECHS
MHOECTBA BCTPEYAIOITUXCS )KU3HEH;
U X0Th MUPOB OBIBAET MHOTO,
Briciiee, boxxectBennoe “A”
BCET/1a OJHO.
Ceiiyac TO 3HaHBE CTAJIO
CceMeHEM JJIs KocMoca:
To cems ObUTO CIIPSITAHO
B mKaTyiky Csera,
Ono He TpeboBaio OonbIe
obonouxkn u3 HepexxecTna.
3areM U3 TpaHca ITOTO
OTPOMHOTO OOBATHSA,
W3 mynsca 3Toro
equHcTBeHHOTO Cepaua,
U u3 nobeanl
cOpocuBiero ofesiHbs [yxa
ITogHsmock HOBOE,
qyJIeCHOE TBOPEHHUE.
Heucuncnumsie, TeKyImue TOTOKOM
OCCKOHEUHOCTH,
CMesich OT
HEMEPSIHHOTO CYACThS
N xunm B ux
OECUNCIEHHOM E€INHCTBE;
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Worlds where the being is
unbound and wide

Bodied unthinkably the egoless
Self;

Rapture of beatific energies

Joined Time to the Timeless, poles
of a single joy;

White vasts were seen where all is
wrapped in all.

There were no contraries, no
sundered parts,

All by spiritual links were joined
to all

And bound indissolubly to the
One:

Each was unique, but took all
lives as his own,

And, following out these tones of
the Infinite,

Recognised in himself the
universe.

A splendid centre of infinity's
whirl

Pushed to its zenith's height, its
last expanse,

Felt the divinity of its own
self-bliss

Repeated in its numberless other
selves:

It took up tirelessly into its scope

Persons and figures of the
Impersonal,

As if prolonging in a ceaseless
count,

In a rapturous multiplication's sum,

The recurring decimals of eternity.

Mupsl, T1ie ObiTHE
IPOCTOPHO U HE OTPAHUYEHO,
UynecHo, HEBOOOpa3uMo
BoIUIOLIANH “S” 6e3 aro;
Bocropr snepruii,
HaIOJIHAIOLMX OJaK€HCTBOM
Coenunsin BueBpemenHoe ¢ Bpemenew,
KakK I0JII0Ca €JMHOHN pajioCcTH;
I'mazam npencrany YuCThIE NPOCTOPSI,
rae Bc€ 00EpHYTO BO BCE.
N ne Obuto —
HU NIPOTUBOIIOIOKHOCTEH,
HU OTJEJIMBILINXCS YacTeH,
31ech BCE CO BCEM COETUHSIIOCH
C MIOMOILIBIO TyXOBHBIX 3BEHHEB
U Ob110 HEpa3pbIBHO
cBs13aHo ¢ EnquHbIM:
31ech Kaxablil Obll1 HEOBTOPUM,
HO IPUHUMAJT BCE KHU3HH,
KaK CBOIO,
U, cnenys 1o camoro KoHna
3a TUMHU ToHaMH beckoHeuHOCTH,
Oco3HaBai B cebe caMoM —
BCEJICHHYIO.
PocKOIIHBIN HEHTP KPYKEHBA,
BUXPS OECKOHEYHOCTH
Toakaromuii k cBoel
IIPENENBbHON BBICOTE
U K OKOHYATEeJIbHOMY PacIIipeHHIo,
OH omymian 60KeCTBEHHOCTh
KUBYILEr0 BHYTPU caMO-0JiaKeHCTBA
U noBTopsin cebs
B IPYTUX 0€CCYETHBIX
OH HeycTaHHO MPUHUMAT
B CBOM IpEEIbI
N nepconanbHOCTH,
u oOpa3sl besnuunoro,
Kaxk 6ynro npogomxas
B OecIIpecTaHHOM BBIYMCIIEHBH,
B BOCTOp>KEHHOM UTOr€ YMHOXKEHUS,
OpnHu ¥ Te e, TOBTOPSIBILNECS 3HAKU
0eCKOHEeUHO! APOOU BEUHOCTH.

[TPR IR
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None was apart, none lived for
himself alone,

Each lived for God in him and
God in all,

Each soleness inexpressibly held
the whole.

There Oneness was not tied to
monotone;

It showed a thousand aspects of
itself,

Its calm immutable stability

Upbore on a changeless ground
for ever safe,

Compelled to a spontaneous
servitude,

The ever-changing incalculable
steps,

The seeming-reckless dance's
subtle plan

Of immense world-forces in their
perfect play.

Appearance looked back to its
hidden truth

And made of difference oneness'
smiling play;

It made all persons fractions of the
Unique,

Yet all were being's secret
integers.

All struggle was turned to a sweet
strife of love

In the harmonised circle of a sure
embrace.

Identity's reconciling happiness
gave

A rich security to difference.

On a meeting line of hazardous
extremes

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHolU Mamepu, NecHs I

HuxTo He oTaensmucs,
HE cTapaJics *KUTh JIUIIb [ ceOsl,
3/1ech Kaxabli KU
s bora, 4yTo BHYTpH,
st bora, 94To BO BCex,
W B KaXXJ10M UCKIIFOUUTEIBHOCTh
HEBBIPA3UMO COAEpKaIA LENOE.
EnuncTBO Tam He CBSI3aHO
C 0JTHOOOpa3ueM;
OHO NOKa3bIBAJIO THICAYN ACIIEKTOB
camoro ceos,
Ero cnokoiinas,
HeKoJieOuMasi CTaOMILHOCTD
[Tonnep>kuBaia Ha HE3BIOIEMOM,
BCErJa HaAEKHOM OCHOBAHHUH,
[ToaTankuBas K caMOIPOU3BOJILHOMY
CITY’)KEHUIO
Henpenckasyemsie,
BEYHO M3MEHSIIOIIUECS IIaru,
W ToHKUI 11aH, HaAM KaXyLIuncs
0e3paccyIHbIM TaHIIEM,
OrpoMHBIX CHJI BCEIEHHOMN
B COBEPIIEHHON UX UTIpE.
[IposiBIeHHOE TaM OTJIsAIbIBATIOCH
Ha CBOIO CKPBIBAEMYIO HCTHHY
W u3 paznuubsa nenaio
BECENYIO UTPY €AUHCTBA;
Bce nuyHOCTH TaM CTaHOBUWJINCH
4acTbI0 YHHUKAILHOTIO,
[Ipu 3TOM, OCTaBasiCh
TaWHBIM TIE€JTBIM OBITHSI.
Jlro6ast 6GuTBa MpeBpalianach
B CJIQJIKUH CITOp JIFOOBH,
Wnymuii B rapMOHUYHOM KpyTe
KPETKOT0, HAIEKHOTO OOBATHS.
Tak npumupsroniee
CYaCThE TOXKIECTBA
JlaBaJio mpIIHYI0, OOTaTyI0 OCHOBY
JUISL pA3JINYHsL.
Ha rpanu, rae Bcrpevarorcs
PUCKOBAaHHBIE KPAHHOCTH
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The game of games was played to
its breaking-point,

Where through self-finding by
divine self-loss

There leaps out unity's supreme
delight

Whose blissful undivided
sweetness feels

A communality of the Absolute.

There was no sob of suffering
anywhere;

Experience ran from point to point
of joy:

Bliss was the pure undying truth
of things.

All Nature was a conscious front
of God:

A wisdom worked in all,
self-moved, self-sure,

A plenitude of illimitable Light,
An authenticity of intuitive Truth,

A glory and passion of creative
Force.

Infallible, leaping from eternity,

The moment's thought inspired the
passing act.

A word, a laughter, sprang from
Silence' breast,

A rhythm of Beauty in the calm of
Space,

A knowledge in the fathomless
heart of Time.

All turned to all without reserve's
recoil:

Urpa Bcex urp Oblia g0BecHA

JI0 KpaiftHero mpenaerna,

I'ne uepes noucku ceos,
nyTéM MOTEPHU CaMoro ceost
B 00KECTBEHHOM
BrinpbiruBaeT HauBBICIIMI TUK

BOCTOpra, HaCJIaKIeHUs €IMHCTBA,
Ubs HenmenuMas Ha 4acTH,

IoJIHAs OJIaXKCHCTBA CIaJI0CTh
Bocnpuaumaer o6mHOCTh AGCOIIOTA.
Tam He OBLIO HUT]IE

pBIIaHUS CTpaJaHuM,
[lepexxuBanue 6exano

OT OJJTHUX MTHOBEHUH PaJOCTH

K IPYTHM:
BrnaxxencTBo ObLIO 37€Ch

OecCMEPTHOM, YUCTOM

HCTUHOMU BEIICH.
Bcs Boiciias [pupona

ObL1a co3HaTeNbHBIM (acanom bora:
Bo Bcém paborana

B ce0e yBepeHHas,

CaMOJIBUKUMAasi MyAPOCTb,
N uzo6unue Heorpannyennoro Cpera,
U nopymmHAOCTH

UHTYUTUBHOHN MCTHHBI,

U crpacts, u cnaBa Cuibl,

CO3HUJAOIICH BCE BEIIH.
Henorpemmnmas, BHE3atHO

BBIXO/IIAsl U3 BEUHOCTH,
PoxnénHast MTHOBEHBEM MEICIE

Japuia BIOXHOBEHbE

MIPEXOJISIIUM JICHCTBHUSIM.
CrnoBa 1 cMeX BBITIPBITHBAIIN
u3 rpyau beamosnBus,
N3 putma Kpacotst

B ciokorctBuu [IpocTpaHcTsa,
W3 3nanusa

B Oe3moHHOM cepaie Bpemenn.
Bcé obpamanock ko BceMy,

M HE OTIIATHIBAJIOCH

paay OCTOPOKHOCTH:
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A single ecstasy without a break,

Love was a close and thrilled
identity

In the throbbing heart of all that
luminous life.

A universal vision that unites,

A sympathy of nerve replying to
nerve,

Hearing that listens to thought's
inner sound

And follows the rhythmic
meanings of the heart,

A touch that needs not hands to
feel, to clasp,

Were there the native means of
consciousness

And heightened the intimacy of
soul with soul.

A grand orchestra of spiritual
powers,

A diapason of soul-interchange

Harmonised a Oneness deep,
immeasurable.

In these new worlds projected he
became

A portion of the universal gaze,

A station of the all-inhabiting
light,

A ripple on a single sea of peace.

His mind answered to countless
communing minds,

His words were syllables of the
cosmos' speech,

! Awsanatu, npum.nep.
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CIUIOIIHBIM DKCTA30M,
0e3 eMHO may3bl,
OTOXOCCTBICHBEM,
TPENETHBIM U OJIU3KUM,
obL1a JIFDOOBB
B nynbcupyromiem cepaue
BCEH TOU 03apEHHOMN KU3HU.
YHuBepcaabHOE, KOCMUYECKOE BUIECHBE,
KOTOpOE OOBbEINHSET,
CumMmnarusi, ¢ KOTOpoit
HEPB TOTOB OTBETUTH HEPBY,
Tot ciyX, 4TO IpUHUMAET
BHYTPEHHUE 3BYKH MBICIICH
U cnenyer 3a noHUMaHbeEM,
B PUTME CEp/ILIa,
Kacanue, KoTOpoMy He HYKHO PYK,
YTOO OIYTUTh, YTOO CKATh,
Ciy>XWu 151 CO3HaHUsA
€CTECTBEHHBIMHU CPEICTBAMU
W Bo3BBIIMIATN OJU30CTh OTHOIICHHS
OJIHOM JyIIU C APYTOH.
bosbion opkectp
JTyXOBHBIX CHII,
Jnama3zoH B3aUMHOTO
JyIIEBHOTO OOMEHa
["apmonm3upoBai riryookoe,
HenzMepumoe ENMHCTBO.
Taxk, cripoellMpOBaHHbIN
B 9TH HOBBIE MUPHI,
On! cTan KaKkoi-To 4acThIO
JIIST KOCMHUYECKOTO B3TIIsIa,
IImomankoit misa
BCE HACENSIOIIErO CBETA,
U psi6bt0 HAa eIMHOM MOpe
MHpa 1 TOKOsI.
VM AmBamnatu oTBedana 0€CUnCICHHBIM,
oOaronmMcest Mex coboit ymam,
Ero cnoBa oTHBIHE cTaIU
CJIOTaMU BCEJICHCKOW peyH,
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His life a field of the vast cosmic
stir.

He felt the footsteps of a million
wills

Moving in unison to a single goal.

A stream ever new-born that never
dies,

Caught in its thousandfold
current's ravishing flow,

With eddies of immortal
sweetness thrilled,

He bore coiling through his
members as they passed

Calm movements of interminable
delight,

The bliss of a myriad myriads who
are one.

In this vast outbreak of
perfection's law
Imposing its fixity on the flux of
things
He saw a hierarchy of lucent
planes

Enfeoffed to this highest kingdom
of God-state.

Attuning to one Truth their own
right rule

Each housed the gladness of a
bright degree,

Alone in beauty, perfect in
self-kind,

An image cast by one deep truth's
absolute,

A XW3HB CIIy’KHJa MoJIEM
JUISL LTUPOKOTO,
KOCMHYECKOTO JIEHCTBA.
OH uyBCTBOBAJ,
KaK MUJUTHOHBI BOJIb,
[[TararoT B yHUCOH
K €IMHOM LETIN.
Own uyBctBOBaN I1oTOK,
BCET/1a POKIAIOIINICA BHOBD
Y HUKOTJ]a HE YMHPAIOIIUH,
YXBaueHHBIH B IpeKpacHOM Oere
CBOETO THICSIYEKPATHOTO TEYCHHSI,
C BOJIOBOpOTAaMU TpEMENIyIIeH
OeccMepTHOM ClIa0CTH,
U omymian, kak BUIKCH,
POXOJIS 1O Tely,
CnokolHbBIC TBHKCHBS
HECKOHYAEMOT'0 HACIaKICHbS,
brnaxxencTBo Mupuana Mmupua,
KOTOpPbIE€ — OJIHO.

B mmpoxom 3TOM Benosioxe
3aKOHa COBEPIICHCTBRA,
UYro npuaaér cBOK yCTOMYUBOCTD
TEUYEHHUIO BCErO,
OH BUJIEN UEPAPXUIO CBETSIIHUXCA
BCEJICHCKMX IIJIaHOB,
ITomecThsAMHU BXOASIINX
B 3TO 1apcTBO bora,
B 3TOT BBICIIUNA MHUP.
Hacrtpausas B ToH
¢ equHoit MctuHoi
cBOE 0COOEHHOE TIPABO,
TaM Kaxablii IPUHOCHUIT
CHUSIIOIYIO PAJOCTh,
EnuHcTBEHHY1O,
YHUKAJBHYIO 110 KPacoTe,
W cosepiueHHyrO
cpenu ceGe moTI00HBIX,
U o6pas3, uro HabpolIeH ObLT
€IMHON U TITyOOKOW MCTHHOM
13 a0CoII0TAa,

a7
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Married to all in happy difference.

Each gave its powers to help its
neighbours' parts,

But suffered no diminution by the
gift;

Profiteers of a mystic interchange,

They grew by what they took and
what they gave,

All others they felt as their own
complements,

One in the might and joy of
multitude.

Even in the poise where Oneness
draws apart

To feel the rapture of its separate
selves,

The Sole in its solitude yearned
towards the All

And the Many turned to look back
at the One.

An all-revealing all-creating Bliss,

Seeking for forms to manifest
truths divine,

Aligned in their significant
mystery

The gleams of the symbols of the
Ineffable

Blazoned like hues upon a
colourless air

On the white purity of the Witness
Soul.

These hues were the very prism of
the Supreme,

His beauty, power, delight
creation's cause.
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U oOpy4€H co BceM Ha CBeTe
B PaJIOCTHOM Pa3InduH.
Tam kaxabI OTHaBall
CBOU DHEPTUU U CUJIBI,
IToMOYb CBOMM YacCTsM,
YKUBYIIUM 10 COCE/CTBY,
He uyBcTBYs norepu
OT CBOMX JIapOB;
BapbIIHuKY MUCTUYECKHX OOMEHOB,
Onu pocnu Ha TOM, 4TO Opanwy,
U Ha TOM, YTO OT/IaBajIy,
Bocnpunnmanu Beex Apyrux
Kak JIONOJIHEHHUE K ceoe,
Enuneie B Morymiectse
U paJIoCTH MHOT000pa3usl.
W naxe B 3TOM paBHOBECHH,
korna EnuncTBo xouet
pa3zeauTh ceos,
YT00 Oo1yTUTh BOCTOPT
OTAENBHBIX 57,
B cBoéM yenuHenun,
OpnHo cTpemunocs ko Beemy,
A MHoro 060paynBaIoch
OrJIsIHYThCs Ha EnuHoro.
Bce-nposieusironiee,
Bce-TBOpsuiee biiaxeHcTso,
Uckano ¢hopmbl, 4TOOBI TPOSIBUTH
00’KeCTBEHHbIE UCTHHBI,
Crosmue psaamu B UxX
MHOT'03HAYUTEIbHON MUCTEPHH,
Jlyun u GIMKU CUMBOJIOB
HessIpasumoro,
Yro ObuH pa3yKpalleHbl repaibIuKoun,
KaK HE)KHBIE 1IBETa
B OECIIBETHOM BO3/IyX€,
Ha ¢one Genoit unctoTs
Hymm-Cunerens.
OTTeHKH 3TH OBLTH
HacTosIIel npu3Moro BeeBblHero,
Ero MorymecTtBom u KpacoToHu,
MPUYMHON HACTAXICHHUS TBOPEHHUEM.
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A vast Truth-Consciousness took
up these signs

To pass them on to some divine
child Heart

That looked on them with laughter
and delight

And joyed in these transcendent
images

Living and real as the truths they
house.

The Spirit's white neutrality became

A playground of miracles, a
rendezvous

For the secret powers of a mystic
Timelessness:

It made of Space a marvel house
of God,

It poured through Time its works
of ageless might,

Unveiled seen as a luring
rapturous face

The wonder and beauty of its
Love and Force.

The eternal Goddess moved in her
cosmic house

Sporting with God as a Mother
with her child:

To him the universe was her
bosom of love,

His toys were the immortal
verities.

All here self-lost had there its
divine place.

The Powers that here betray our
hearts and err,

upoxoe Co3znanbe-HcTrHa
BOCIIPMHUMAJIO 3T 3HAKH,
Uto0 nepenarb UX JETCKOMY,
6oxectBeHHOMY Cepaiy,
I'aasmeMy Ha HUX
CO CMEXOM U BOCTOPI'OM,
N nacnaxxnanock B 3TUX
TPaHCLIEHEHTHBIX 00pa3ax,
JKHUBBIX 1 HACTOSIIINX,
KAK T€ UCTHUHBI,
YTO IOCETWINUCH B HUX.
Tak uncras HeUTpaIbHOCTH Jlyxa crana
[momaako st UTpel 4yaec
Y MECTOM BCTPEYU TAWHBIX CHJI
Mmuctudeckoro,
CKpbITOr0 BHEBpeMeHbs:
Ono [IpocrpancTBo cuenano
yynecHbIM gJoMoM bora,
OHo ckBO3b Bpemsi nznuBaiio BHU3
TBOPEHBS HECTApEIOLIEH
SHEPrUU U MOIIIH,
JInm€nHoE MOKPOBOB, BUIEIOCH
KaK BOCXUTHUTEIIbHBIH,
MPUTATUBABIIUN JIHK,
Kak kpacora u uyno
Cuunbl 1 JIroOBH ero.
U Beunas boruns gBuranack
B CBOEM KOCMUYECKOM KUIIHILE,
HUrpas c borom,
CJIIOBHO Marthb ¢ 1uTs:
Bcenennas nexana nepex HUM
KaK rpyzb e€ Jro0BH,
Cobpanus 6eccMepTHBIX UCTUH
OBLIH JJIsl HETO UTPYIIIKAMH.
U Bc€, uto norepsuio
37€Ch CaMHX ceO0s,
Tam oOpeno cBoé
00’KeCTBEHHOE MECTO.
Te Cuiibl, 4TO OOMaHBIBAIOT
Halle cepLe 3/eCh,
H OIINOAaroTCs,
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Were there sovereign in truth,
perfect in joy,
Masters in a creation without flaw,

Possessors of their own infinitude.

There Mind, a splendid sun of
vision's rays,

Shaped substance by the glory of
its thoughts

And moved amidst the grandeur
of its dreams.

Imagination's great ensorcelling
rod

Summoned the unknown and gave
to it a home,

Outspread luxuriantly in golden
air

Truth's iris-coloured wings of
fantasy,

Or sang to the intuitive heart of
joy

Wonder's dream-notes that bring
the Real close.

Its power that makes the
unknowable near and true,

In the temple of the ideal shrined
the One:

It peopled thought and mind and
happy sense

Filled with bright aspects of the
might of God

And living persons of the one
Supreme,

The speech that voices the
ineffable,

The ray revealing unseen
Presences,

The virgin forms through which
the Formless shines,
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Tam ObUTM TOJTHOBNIACTHBI B UCTHHE,
Y COBEPILIEHHBI B PaIOCTH,
Xo3sseBa u Macrepa
B TBOPEHbU 0€3 U3bSHOB,
Brnanenbiibl coOCTBEHHOM
OTPOMHOI O€CKOHEUHOCTH.
TaMm YM, pOCKOLIHOE CBETUIIO
Jy4er MpsIMOTO BUJICHBS,
dopmupoBan cyOCTaHIUIO
BEJIMKOJIENIBEM MBICIIEH
W nBuraiics cpenb rpaHInO3HOCTH
CBOMX MEUTAHUMU.
Marvyeckuii BEJIMKHIA
JKE37T BOOOpaKEHHS
B3biBan k HEBEIOMOMY,
npeaJiarai eMy KUIHILIE,
W neimHO npocTupan
B TOM 30JI0TUCTOM BO3]1yX€
PackparieHHble B sipKu€ 1IBETa
Kpblia anTasuit cTunsl,
A MOXET, eJ1 THTYUTUBHOMY,
BHUMAIOILEMY CEPALLY PaJOCTU
Meutanbs-HOTHI Uyaa,
Hecyiero Beé Omke Hactosiee.
Ero sHeprusi, 4To AenaeT HElo3HaBaeMoe
UCTUHHBIM U OJIM3KUM,
Xpanwuia 6epexao Ennnoro
B TOM XPaMe€ UJECAIBHOTO
W Hacensna mbiciu, yMm,
Y OLYILIEHBE CUACTBS,
HanonneHHble SpKUMU acTieKTaMH
MoryuecTsa u cuisl bora,
JKvBbIMU IEpCOHATBHOCTSIMHU
0JHOTO BCeBBIIIHETO,
U peusto, uTo ciocoOHa
BBIPa3UTh HEOIIUCYEMOE,
JIydom, 4TO OTKpBIBAET HAM
He3puMsble [Ipucyrersus,
U neBcTBeHHBIMU (opMamu,
gyepe3 KOTOpBIE CUSET,
ceerutcsa bechopmennoe,
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The Word that ushers divine
experience

And the Ideas that crowd the
Infinite.

There was no gulf between the
thought and fact,

Ever they replied like bird to
calling bird;

The will obeyed the thought, the
act the will.

There was a harmony woven twixt
soul and soul.

A marriage with eternity divinised
Time.

There Life pursued, unwearied of
her sport,

Joy in her heart and laughter on
her lips,

The bright adventure of God's
game of chance.

In her ingenious ardour of caprice,

In her transfiguring mirth she
mapped on Time

A fascinating puzzle of events,

Lured at each turn by new
vicissitudes

To self-discovery that could never
cease.

Ever she framed stark bonds for
the will to break,

Brought new creations for the
thought's surprise

And passionate ventures for the
heart to dare,

Where Truth recurred with an
unexpected face

Or else repeated old familiar joy

N CnoBoM — 410 HECET
nepexuBaHue 60KeCTBEHHOTO,
Wnesmu, kotopeie
NepenoHAT beckoHeuHoe.
Tam He ObIBaJIO POMACTH
MEX MBICJIIMU U (haKTaMu,
Omnu 1pyr npyry oTBeyasy,
CJIOBHO ITHLIA OT3bIBAJIACh NTULIE;
W Bosig nopumHsANIACh MBICIIH,
a IOCTYIIKM — BOJIE.
bbuta rapMonus, uyTo TKETCA
OT OJTHOU YIIH K IPYTOH.
N Bpewms nenanoch 60keCTBEHHBIM
0T Opaka ¢ BEYHOCTHIO.
Tam JXu3Hb rHamacse,
HE ycTaBasi OT COPEBHOBAHU,
3a paoCThIO B TIyOHHAX
COOCTBEHHOTO Ccepala,
3a CMEXOM Ha CBOUX I'y0ax,
3a IpKUM aBaHTIOPHBIM IPUKIIOYEHUEM
boskecTBEeHHON UIPBI CITy4alHOCTH.
B cBoéM u3o0peratesibHOM
NIbUTY Kampusa,
B cBoéM npeobpasyrorem Becenbe,
OHa Ha Kapte Bpemenu uepruna
[Inensromniyro, CI0XKHYIO
TOJIOBOJIOMKY U3 COOBITHI,
Ha xaxxnom nmosopote
yBJIeKaJla K HOBBIM U3MEHEHUSM,
K camooTkpsITHIO,
YTO HUKOTJIa HE MPeKpaliaeTcs.
Omna Bc€ BpeMs paccrasisiia
KpEINKHe OKOBBI
JUTSL J)KEJTaHbsI BBIPBATHCS,
W npuHocuia HOBbIE TBOPEHBS,
YIAUBIISISL MBICIIb,
W cTpacTHbIe prCKOBaHHbIE HAUNHAHBS
JUIsL OTBAaru cepua,
I'ne ¢ HOBBIM, HEOKNJAHHBIM JIMIIOM
BHOBB BOo3HMKana McTuHa,
A MOXeT — NOBTOpsiJIa CTapkIe,
3HAKOMBIE BCEM YAOBOJIbCTBUS,
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Like the return of a delightful
rhyme.

At hide-and-seek on a
Mother-Wisdom's breast,

An artist teeming with her
world-idea,

She never could exhaust its
numberless thoughts

And vast adventure into thinking
shapes

And trial and lure of a new living's
dreams.

Untired of sameness and untired
of change,

Endlessly she unrolled her moving
act,

A mystery drama of divine
delight,

A living poem of world-ecstasy,

A kakemono of significant forms,
A coiled perspective of
developing scenes,

A brilliant chase of self-revealing
shapes,

An ardent hunt of soul looking for
soul,

A seeking and a finding as of
gods.

There Matter is the Spirit's firm
density,

An artistry of glad outwardness of
self,

A treasure-house of lasting images

Where sense can build a world of
pure delight:

The home of a perpetual happiness,
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Kak Bo3Bpaienue
MPEeKpacHOi pudmsbl.
Wrpas B IpsTKH HA rpyAu
y Myapoctu-IIpamarepu,
XYI0KHHUILIA, YTO MEPEIIOJIHEHA
CBOEH njaeei mupa,
OHa He MOXKET HUKOI' 1A
HU UCYepNaTh, HU UCTOLIUTh
CBOU 0€CUHCIICHHBIE MBICIIH,
[IpocTopsl NPUKIIIOUEHbS
B MBICIISIIIHX TeJIax u (popmax,
U ucnbiTanbe, u cobmasx
MEUTaHUN HOBOM KU3HHU.
He ycraBas ot ogHooOpasus,
HE yCcTaBasi OT U3MEHYUBOCTH,
Omna Bc€ BpeMs1, 6€CKOHEYHO,
pa3BopauuBaia
JUHAMHUYECKOE JEHCTBO,
TanHCTBEHHBII
U JpaMaTHYECKUH CIOKET
00’KECTBEHHOI'0 HACIaXKIECHDS,
OXMBIIYIO IOOMY
JKCTa3a MUpa,
KakemoHo BaxkHeHmx Gopm,
W cBEPHYTYIO IEPCIIEKTUBY
CLIEH pa3BUTHS,
CBepKaroIyro roHKY
CaMOTIPOSIBIISIFOIIUXCS OOJIMKOB,
W nnameHHyro CTpacTh IyIlH,
B IIOT'OHE WILYIIEH
ApyTyro ayuiy,
UYro B moucke, B 0OHAPYKEHUH
CTAHOBHUTCH II0J CTAaTh OOraM.
Marepust Tam — Kpernkas,
yCTOMYMBas IIIOTHOCTH Jlyxa,
W apTUCTUYHOCTH PaJOCTHOM, CYACTINBON
BHEIIHEH 000I0UKH “1”,
CoKpOoBHILHULIA
MIPOYHBIX 00Pa30B,
['1e uyBCTBO MOKET CTPOUTH MU
13 YACTOI0 BOCTOpra:
JloM HECKOHYaeMOTO CYACTh4,
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It lodged the hours as in a pleasant  On paccesut 4achl 0 HOMEpam,

inn. KakK B JIOPOTOM TOCTUHHUIIE.
The senses there were outlets of Tam onrymenus —
the soul; OTAYIIHUHBI TYIIH;
Even the youngest child-thought W naxe nerckas, Hezpenas
of the mind ujes, MbICIb yMa
Incarnated some touch of highest ~ Tam Bomomana Hekoe
things. IIPUKOCHOBEHbBE BBICOYANIIIETO.
There substance was a resonant Cy0Ocrannus OblIa TaM
harp of self, pe3onupyroreii apdoii

9

BHYTPEHHETO ",
A net for the constant lightnings Teneramu 1 GecripecTaHHBIX

of the spirit, 03apeHui ayxa,
A magnet power of love's U cuoii nputsiKeHbst
intensity WHTEHCUBHOCTH JIFOOBH,
Whose yearning throb and Yeii mynbc CTpeMIICHUS
adoration’s cry ¥ BO3TJIac 000KAHHA
Drew God's approaches close, [IpuTsaruBanu nosiBineHbs bora —
sweet, wonderful. CI1a/I0CTHEIE, OJIU3KHE, UYIECHEIE.
Its solidity was a mass of heavenly Tak mpounast cyocranmnus Matepuu
make; OKa3bIBaJach Maccoii,

cIeNaHHOM Ha Hebecax;
Its fixity and sweet permanence of E€ ycroiiunBsie,
charm HEU3MEHHO CJ1aJJ0CTHBIE Yaphl
Made a bright pedestal for felicity. BricTpauBasu sipkuii mbemecTan
JUTSL CHACThS.
Its bodies woven by a divine sense  E& Tena, 4TO COTKaHbI
00XXECTBEHHBIMU UYBCTBAMH,
Prolonged the nearness of soul's Crpemmince yaep:kaTh IOI0JIbIIE

clasp with soul; OIM3KOE 00BATHE
JyIIU C AYIIOW;
Its warm play of external sight and U témnunast urpa e€ moBepXHOCTHOTO
touch 3pEHHS U OCA3aHUSA
Reflected the glow and thrill of Tam oTpakaia IbUI U TPENETAHUE
the heart's joy, CeplIeYHON PaJoCTH,
Mind's climbing brilliant thoughts, BnakencrBo ayxa,
the spirit's bliss; BOCXOJISIIYIO, CBEPKAIOIIYIO
MBICJIb yMa,
Life's rapture kept for ever its Bocropr n HacnaxneHbe )KU3HU
flame and cry. BEYHO COXPaHSIN

CBOM OTOHb Y CBOW MPU3BIB.
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All that now passes lived
immortal there

In the proud beauty and fine
harmony

Of Matter plastic to spiritual light.

Its ordered hours proclaimed the
eternal Law;

Vision reposed on a safety of
deathless forms;

Time was Eternity's transparent
robe.

An architect hewing out self's
living rock,

Phenomenon built Reality's
summer-house

On the beaches of the sea of
Infinity.

Against this glory of spiritual

states,

Their parallels and yet their
opposites,

Floated and swayed, eclipsed and
shadowlike

As if a doubt made substance,
flickering, pale,

This other scheme two vast
negations found.

A world that knows not its
inhabiting Self

Labours to find its cause and need
to be;

A spirit ignorant of the world it
made,

Obscured by Matter, travestied by
Life,
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Bcé 10, yTO HBIHE ITpExXoAsLIE,
TaM KUBET, HE yMUPAs,
B yroHueHHOM rapMOHHUH
U ropJior kpacore Marepuu,
Koropas Obuta miacTuyHoM
IIOJ] TyXOBHBIM CBETOM.
EE€ yacel, uayiire Ha3HAYEHHBIM YTEM,
MIPOBO3IJIAIIAIN CUILY
BEYHOT'O 3aKOHA;
B3rusan oTabixan B HAIEKHOCTH
O0eccMepTHBIX QopM;
[Ipo3paunbiMm osesiHbEM BeunocTu
ciyxuino Bpewms.
Kak apxurexrop,
BBICEKAs U3 KUBOTO KaMHS
BHYTPEHHETO0 “s1”,
DEeHOMEHAIBHOE BBICTPAUBAIIO
netHu 1oM PeanmsHocTHn
Ha msxax Mmopst beckoHeuHOCTH.

Hampotus 3TOr0 BenuKoIenus
JIyXOBHBIX COCTOSTHUH,
CocenHuM, napajuieaIbHbIM KypCcoM,

HO BCE K€, MPOTUBOCTOS,
IIneina, kadasich, 3aTeMHEHHAS,
MOXO0XKas Ha MPHU3paK,
Kax ecnu Ob1 cOMHEHHE
MOTJIO CO3/1aTh CYOCTaHITHIO,
Iposkaiiasi u OjenHas,
CoBceM nHas cxeMa OBITHS,
C OMOpPOIO Ha JIBa IUPOKUX OTPULIAHHUS.
Mup, 4T0 HE 3HAeT B HEM KHUBYIIIETO
boxxectBenHoro “1”,
TsorENpIMU TPYIAMH CUITATCS
HAWTH CBOIO MPUUUHY
H HEOOXOIUMOCTh OBITh;
N nyx, He 3amevaromuin
HAM COTBOPEHHYIO BCEIICHHYIO,
CkpsiBaeMblil MaTepueit
U nmapoaupyemsiil JKu3Heblo,



Kruea Ill, MecHs Ill: Jom Lyxa u Hoeoe TeopeHue 55

Struggles to emerge, to be free, to
know and reign;

These were close-tied in one
disharmony,

Yet the divergent lines met not at
all.

Three Powers governed its
irrational course,

In the beginning an unknowing
Force,

In the middle an embodied
striving soul,

In its end a silent spirit denying
life.

A dull and infelicitous interlude

Unrolls its dubious truth to a
questioning Mind

Comepelled by the ignorant Power
to play its part

And to record her inconclusive
tale,

The mystery of her inconscient
plan

And the riddle of a being born
from Night

By a marriage of Necessity with
Chance.

This darkness hides our nobler
destiny.

A chrysalis of a great and glorious
truth,

It stifles the winged marvel in its
sheath

Lest from the prison of Matter it
escape

Cpaxaercsi, 9TOOBI BBIMTH,
CTaTh CBOOOHBIM,
3HATh U MPABUT;
JIBa oTpuIIaHbs OB TECHO CBSI3aHbI
€IUHOU TUCTrapMOHHEH,
U B TO )€ Bpems,
3TH PacXOSAIIUECs JIUHUU
MeX1y COO0I0 HE BCTPEUAIHCh.
Tpu Bnactabix Cuiibl npaBuiu
UX UPPaLMOHAILHBIM KYpPCOM,
B navane — npaBuna
He3Haromas Cua,
[Tocepennne — BOILIOIIEHHAS
Cpakaroufascs ayuia,
B xonIie — 6€3MONBHBIH TyX,
YTO OTPULAET KU3Hb.
Hescnas, 6e3panoctHas
UHTEPIIOIUS
PaseépTriBacT HEHAAEKHBIE,
COMHUTENbHBIE UCTUHBI
JIJIS TTO3HAIOIIEro YMa,
Urto nox naBieHuEM
HEBEXKeCTBEHHOUN CHIIBI
O0s3aH 311ech UrpaTh
HaBsSI3aHHYIO POJIb,
U ocTaBnsaTe B uctopun
HeyOeqUTENbHYIO MIOBECTD,
U tauncTBO €€ HEBEOOMOTO,
Oecco3HaTeIbpHOro IUIana,
3aragku OBITHS,
poxaénnoro u3z Houmn
Ot 6paka Ciyyas
¢ HeoOxoauMocThIo.
Ta TbMa CKpBIBaET HaILy
0oJiee BBICOKYIO Cynb0y.
JInmb KyKosKa
BEJIMKOM, CJTAaBHOW MCTHHBI,
Ona c’)xuMaeT, JyIuT B KOKOHE CBOEM
KpbL1aToe, HEBUAAHHOE YyI0,
UtoOsl OHO HE YOeKaIo
U3 TIOpbMbI MaTepuu,
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And, wasting its beauty on the
formless Vast,

Merged into the Unknowable's
mystery,

Leave unfulfilled the world's
miraculous fate.

As yet thought only some high
spirit's dream

Or a vexed illusion in man's
toiling mind,

A new creation from the old shall
rise,

A Knowledge inarticulate find
speech,

Beauty suppressed burst into
paradise bloom,

Pleasure and pain dive into
absolute bliss.

A tongueless oracle shall speak at
last,

The Superconscient conscious
grow on earth,

The Eternal's wonders join the
dance of Time.

But now all seemed a vainly
teeming vast

Upheld by a deluded Energy

To a spectator self-absorbed and
mute,

Careless of the unmeaning show
he watched,

Regarding the bizarre procession
pass

Like one who waits for an
expected end.
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U aro6 nmotom,
pacTtpauuBasi KpacoTy CBOIO
B 6echopmennom [Ipocrope,
U cnuBIIMCH TOTHOCTHIO
¢ mucrepuen Henosznasaemoro,
OHo OBl HE OCTABUIIO
qyJECHYIO CyIbOY BCEIICHHOM
0e3 peayn3anuu.
U BcE ke, Kak 3axyMaiu
BO3BBIIICHHBIE TPE3BI TyXa,
Wb nonacrpekaromas,
OecrokoitHas UILTIO3Us
B TPYASALIMXCS YMax JIOJIEH,
Hesenomoe, HOBoe TBOpeHHE
MOJAHUMETCS U3 CTAporo,
U 3nanue 0e3 CIIOB HAMOET,
KaK BbIpa3uTh ceOs,
ITonaBnennas Kpacora BopBérc4,

IIPEBPATUBIINCH B paliCKOE LIBETEHUE,

W nacnaxnenue, u 60J1b
HBIPHYT B 0JIaKEHCTBO a0COJIOTA.
JIMmENHBIN A3bIKa OPAKYIL,
HaKOHEII, 3arOBOPHUT,
N Csepxco3HarenbHOe
CTaHET Ha 3eMJIC OCO3HAIOIIHM,
A MHOXECTBO 4yJEeC,
npuHaIexkKanmx Bedynomy,
COEIMHATCS C TaHIleM BpeMeHu.
Ceituac, o1HaKO, BCE Ka3a10Ch
MyCTHIM OypJICHBEM ITUPOTHI,
[TonnepxuBaemMbIM
oOMaHuMBOM DHepruei
Jns mornoménHoro B ceds,
HEMOT'O 3pUTET,
Yro He 3a00TUTCS 0 HAOIFOJAEMOM
OECCMBICIIEHHOM CIIEKTaKJIE,
UYTO CMOTPHUT HA IPUIY/TUBYIO,
CTpPaHHYIO MPOLIECCHUIO,
Kaxk 6ynro, Kt
3apaHee U3BECTHOTO KOHIIA.
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He saw a world that is from a
world to be.

There he divined rather than saw
or felt,

Far off upon the rim of
consciousness,

Transient and frail this little
whirling globe

And on it left like a lost dream's
vain mould,

A fragile copy of the spirit's shell,

His body gathered into mystic
sleep.

A foreign shape it seemed, a
mythic shade.

Alien now seemed that dim far
universe,

Self and eternity alone were true.

Then memory climbed to him
from the striving planes

Bringing a cry from once-loved
cherished things,

And to the cry as to its own lost
call

A ray replied from the occult
Supreme.

For even there the boundless
Oneness dwells.

To its own sight unrecognisable,

It lived still sunk in its own
tenebrous seas,

1 Aweanatu, npum.mnep.

On! BrousapiBancs B Mup,
KOTOPBIN CYIIECTBYET, U3 TOTO,
KAaKUM OH JOJDKEH CTaTh.
W o ckopee npenyraapiBail,
YeM BHJIEJ WJIU OLIyLIal,
Tawm, roe-To gajaexo,
Ha CaMOM KpaelIKe CO3HaHUA,
HenpouHnblii, MUMOJIETHBIH,
MaJICHBKUH BPAIAOLINICS
11ap 3eMIIH,
U tam ocraBneHHoe,
KaK IycTyto (opMouKy
YTPAu4E€HHON MEYTBHI,
Kak xpymnkwuii ny0iaukat
JUTs1 O00JIOUKHU JTyXa,
CBOE 3eMHOE€ TeJo, MOrpPyKEHHOE
B MUCTHYECKOE CHOBU/JICHUE.
OHo npezacTano HE3HAKOMBIM O0JINKOM,
MU(UYECKOIO TEHDIO.

Uyxol ceiuac Kas3anach
9Ta CMYTHas1, Jaj€Kas BCEIICHHAs,
N Tonpko Buytpennee “”
Y BEYHOCTH OB UCTHHOM.
3arem, K HEMY U3 IUIAHOB,
YTO Cpa)karoTcs, MOAHSIACH TAMSITh,
W npunecna npussiB TOTO,
YTO IPEKIE OH JIIOOUT,
0 uém 3a00THIICS,
Ha ToT npu3ssis,
KakK Ha MIOTEPSIHHBIN CBOU 30B
OtBetni nyy u3
COKPOBEHHOU BBICOTHI BHYTpH.
Benp 6e3rpannunoe EnnncTBO
o0HuTaeT axe 3/1eCh.
Heszameuaemoe
JUTSL CBOMIX K€ TJia3,
OHO XKUJI0 CIOKOWHO, TOTPY3UBIINCH
B COOCTBEHHBIE TEMHBIE MODSI,
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Upholding the world's inconscient
unity

Hidden in Matter's insentient
multitude.

This seed-self sown in the
Indeterminate

Forfeits its glory of divinity,

Concealing the omnipotence of its
Force,

Concealing the omniscience of its
Soul;

An agent of its own transcendent
Will,

It merges knowledge in the
inconscient deep;

Accepting error, sorrow, death and
pain,

It pays the ransom of the ignorant
Night,

Redeeming by its substance
Nature's fall.

Himself he knew and why his soul
had gone

Into earth's passionate obscurity

To share the labour of an errant
Power

Which by division hopes to find
the One.

Two beings he was, one wide and
free above,

One struggling, bound, intense, its
portion here.

! Awsanatu, npum.nep.
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IlopgnepxuBas HEOCO3HAIOILIEE
€MHCTBO MUDa,
VYKpbiTOE B 0€CUYBCTBEHHOM
MHOT000pa3uu Matepuu.
To cems BHyTpeHHero s,
nocesHHoe B HeornpenenéHHOCTb,
Tepsier cnaBy
COOCTBEHHOI 00KECTBEHHOCTH,
CkpbIBasi BCEMOT'YILIECTBO
eMy npuHajexaneid Cuisl,
CkpebiBast aOCOFOTHOE BCE3HAHUE
cBoelt Jlymu;
ATeHT cBOEH,
MPEBOCXOAIIEH BCE HA CBETE,
TpaHcLeHAeHTHON Boin,
OHo 3axBaThIBaCT, MOTJIOMIACT 3HAHUE
B HECO3HAIOIIEH riyOuHe;
Tak, npuHUMasi rope, CMEPTh,
omuOKy, 607k,
OHoO BCcE BpeMs IJIATUT JAaHb
HeBekecTBeHHO# Houn,
OmutaunBasi COOCTBEHHOM cyOcTaHIuei
najgenue [puponasl.
On! cMor mno3HaTh cebs,
Y TIOYEMY €ro JyIia
[Tomuia B HaNOJTHEHHYIO CTPACTHIO
TEMHOTY 3eMJIU
B3sTh Ha cebs paboty
omubaromericst CHIbI,
Koropas naneercs nenenuem
Haithn EnuHoro.
JIBa cymecTBa
OJTHOBPEMEHHO OBLITN B HEM,
OnHO — mHpOKOoe, CBOOOTHOE —
HaJ HUM,
Apyroe —
CBSI3aHHOE, HAINPSIKEHHOE
U nonunoe 60pr0b1 —
€ro 4acTh 3/1eCh.
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A tie between them still could
bridge two worlds;

There was a dim response, a
distant breath;

All had not ceased in the
unbounded hush.

His heart lay somewhere
conscious and alone

Far down below him like a lamp
in night;

Abandoned it lay, alone,
imperishable,

Immobile with excess of
passionate will,

His living, sacrificed and offered
heart

Absorbed in adoration mystical,

Turned to its far-off fount of light
and love.

In the luminous stillness of its
mute appeal

It looked up to the heights it could
not see;

It yearned from the longing depths
it could not leave.

In the centre of his vast and fateful
trance

Half-way between his free and
fallen selves,

Interceding twixt God's day and
the mortal's night,

Accepting worship as its single
law,

OnmHaKo CBSI3b MEXK
TEMH CYIIIECTBAMU
Morna coeAUHUTh MOCTOM
JIBa MUDA;
HescHBINM OTKINK OCTaBajICs
1 JalIEKOE IbIXaHue;
He BcE ocTaHOBUIIOCH
B O€3rpaHUYHON THUIITHHE.
Tam, rae-To gajaeko,
BHU3Y O] HUM,
Kaxk namna nocpenu Houw;
JIS)KAIIO0 OJJUHOKOE, CO3HATEIILHOE
cepaie AmBanari,
OHo nexaino
HETIOABHKHO TaM,
[TokuHyTOE, OIMHOKOE U CTOMKOE,
HAITOJIHEHHOE CTPacTHOU BOJIEH,
Ero xuBoe, ;kepTBEHHOE Cep/IlIe,
YMEBIIIEE CITYKUTh,
Bcé nornoménnoe
B MHCTHYECKOE BOCXHUIICHHUE,
IToBépHyTOE K CBOEMY
JaJIEKOMY UCTOYHUKY
J00BU U CBETA.
U B cBEeTI0M THIIMHE
HEMOTO CBOETO ITPU3bIBA
OHO cMOTpeso Ha BBICOTHI,
HE CIIOCOOHOE UX BHJICTh;
OHO CcTpEMHIIIOCH BBINTH
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13 HAIIOJJHCHHBIX KXCJIaHUECM FHyGI/IH,

HO HE MOTJIO.
U B camoii cepaueBune
HIUPOKOTO, IPOPOUYECKOTO
TpaHca AlIBamnaru,
Ha mon-nytu mexny
€ro cBOOOIHBIM ‘A4’ U MAaAIINM,
[TocpennukoM Mex
HOYBIO CMEPTHOTO
u 1aém boxxecTBeHHOTO,
W npuHuMas noxjioHeHue
KaK CBOM €IMHCTBECHHBLIN 3aKOH,



60

Accepting bliss as the sole cause
of things,

Refusing the austere joy which
none can share,

Refusing the calm that lives for
calm alone,

To her it turned for whom it
willed to be.

In the passion of its solitary dream

It lay like a closed soundless
oratory

Where sleeps a consecrated argent
floor

Lit by a single and untrembling
ray

And an invisible Presence kneels
in prayer.

On some deep breast of liberating
peace

All else was satisfied with
quietude;

This only knew there was a truth
beyond.

All other parts were dumb in
centred sleep

Consenting to the slow deliberate
Power

Which tolerates the world's error
and its grief,

Consenting to the cosmic long
delay,

Timelessly waiting through the
patient years

Her coming they had asked for
earth and men;
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bnaxxencTtBo —
KakK OJIHYy IPUYUHY JIJI BCETO,
OTKa3bIBasiCh OT BBICOKOM pajioCTH,
KOTOPYIO HUKTO
HE MOXET pa3/ieiuTh,
OTka3bIBasCh OT CIIOKOMCTBUS,
KOTOPOE KUBET
JIUIIb JJIS1 CTIOKOMCTBHS,
OHO BCE NTOBEPHYJIOCH K HEW,
K HEH, IS KOTO
OHO XOTEJIO OBITh.
U B cTpacTu 01MHOKOM TpE3bI
OHo nexano, Kak 3aKpbiTas,
0e33By4Hast YaCOBH,
I'me cnuT CBAIICHHBIN
cepeOpHUCTHIN Mo,
Urto o3apsiercst e IMHCTBEHHBIM
OecTpeneTHbIM JTyUoM,
['ne, npekI0HUB KOJIEHH,
Monutcs Hezpumoe [Ipucyrcrue.
Tawm, Ha riyOoKoit
Y TAMHCTBEHHOU IPpyIu
OCBOOOKAIOIIET0 MUpPa U MOKOS
Bcé ocranbsHoe
HaCJaX1aJ0Ch TUIITUHOIA;
W 3Hano nuiib, 4TO UCTHHA
€CTh TJIe-TO 3a TIPEICTIOM.
Bce ocTanbHbIe YacTH OBLIH HEMBI
B CKOHIICHTPUPOBAHHOM CHE,
U cornamasce ¢ MeIJIEHHOIO,
ocTopokHou Cumoi,
YTo TepnuT A0 CUX Mop
U TOpEe, ¥ OITUOKY MHpA,
U cornamasick ¢ 40JIror0
KOCMHYECKOW OTCPOYKOH,
OHu BHE BPEMEHH,
MIPOH3asi TOJIbI, TIOJTHBIC TEPIIECHBS,
BCE BpeMsl OKUIAIIN
Eé npuxona, 4To oHM KOrjga-To
UCIIPOCHIIN JIJIS 3€MJTU
H 115 JTIFOICH;



Kruea Ill, MecHs Ill: Jom Lyxa u Hoeoe TeopeHue

This was the fiery point that called
her now.

Extinction could not quench that
lonely fire;

Its seeing filled the blank of mind
and will;

Thought dead, its changeless force
abode and grew.

Armed with the intuition of a bliss

To which some moved tranquillity
was the key,

It persevered through life's huge
emptiness

Amid the blank denials of the
world.

It sent its voiceless prayer to the
Unknown;

It listened for the footsteps of its
hopes

Returning through the void
immensities,

It waited for the fiat of the Word

That comes through the still self
from the Supreme.

End of Canto Three

To OBLIIO OTHEHHOIO TOYKOM,

4yTO 3BaJsia e€ ceryac.
W yracanbe He MOIJIO 3a1yTh

ropsAIUi B OAMHOYECTBE OI'OHb;
To BuneHue cepama

3aM0JIHAIIO IIYCTOTY

yMa U BOJIU;

Meicnb yMepia, HO cuiia cepaua,

HEU3MEHHas, KUia, pocia.
Boopyxusiinch

UHTYyULMEN OJ1a)KEeHCTBa,
Koropomy kakoe-to

MOJBUKHOE CIIOKONCTBHUE
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CIIYKHUJIO OTKPBIBAOLIUM KIIFOYOM,

OHO yIOpCTBOBAJIO CKBO3b
ycToe, HeOOBATHOE
MIPOCTPAHCTBO KU3HH,
Cpenu GecrioHbIX
OTPULIAHUN MUPA.

OHo cBOI0O 6€33BYUHYIO MOJIUTBY
nockinano B Hen3BecTHOCTR;
OHO MpHUCITYIINBAIOCh K OT3BYKaM

1aroB CBOMX HAJICK]I,
Uro BO3BpalnarTcs Ha3a/l,
CKBO3b ITYCTOTY O€3MEPHOCTEM,
WU oxunano ykazanes Ciosa,
Kotopoe unér ckBo3nb
HETOJIBUYKHOCTh BHYTPEHHETO ‘s
oT BrIcouaiimero.

e 9

Koney mpemveii necnu






Book Three
THE BOOK
OF THE DIVINE MOTHER

Canto IV
THE VISION AND THE BOON

Then suddenly there rose a sacred
stir.

Amid the lifeless silence of the
Void
In a solitude and an immensity

A sound came quivering like a
loved footfall

Heard in the listening spaces of
the soul;

A touch perturbed his fibres with
delight.

An Influence had approached the
mortal range,

A boundless Heart was near his
longing heart,

A mystic Form enveloped his
earthly shape.

All at her contact broke from
silence’ seal;

Spirit and body thrilled identified,

Linked in the grasp of an
unspoken joy;

Mind, members, life were merged
in ecstasy.
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Kuura Tpetbs
KHUT'A
BOXECTBEHHOU MATEPU

Ilecna IV
BUJIEHUE U JIAP

BHe3anHo Ha 1yXOBHOM ILIaHE
YTO-TO CABUHYJIOCH U U3MEHWIOCH.
Cpenu 0e3’KU3HEHHBIX
6e3monBuii [TycroTsl,
B e¢ 6e3mepHOCTD, OIMHOYECTBO
[Tpumeén kakon-To 3BYK,
10 TPETETY IOXO0XKHUI
Ha IIard 1r:00uMoro,
3BYK, CIIBIIIMMbIN BHUMaBUIMMHU
MIPOCTPAHCTBAMHU JYIIH;
Ot 3T0ro KacaHus
Bce (ubpb1 AmBanaru
ObUTH B30YIOpaXKEHBI BOCTOPTOM.
Kakoe-to Biusure noaonuio
K IpejiesiaM CMEpTHBIX,
U Cepane 6e3 rpanui
MPUOIU3UIOCH K €r0
JKearoLemMy cepany,
Muctuueckas @opma
OKyTaJla ero 3eMHYI0 000JIOUKY.
N ot xoHTaKTa ¢ Hel
B HEM BCE BAPYT BBIPBAIIOCH
U3 M0J1 TeYaT! TUIINHBL;
Jyx BMeCTE € TE€JI0M
C HEeH OTOXKJIECTBUIINCH
U 3aTpereTait,
CoenuHEHHBIE B 00BATHH
HEBBIPA3UMOU PaJOCTH;
W yM, 1 )KU3HB, U WICHBI TENA —
BCE€ CIIUJIMCh B DKCTa3e.
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Intoxicated as with nectarous rain

His nature's passioning stretches
flowed to her,

Flashing with lightnings, mad
with luminous wine.

All was a limitless sea that heaved
to the moon.

A divinising stream possessed his
veins,

His body's cells awoke to spirit
sense,

Each nerve became a burning
thread of joy:

Tissue and flesh partook
beatitude.

Alight, the dun unplumbed
subconscient caves

Thrilled with the prescience of her
longed-for tread

And filled with flickering crests
and praying tongues.

Even lost in slumber, mute,
inanimate

His very body answered to her
power.

The One he worshipped was
within him now:

Flame-pure, ethereal-tressed, a
mighty Face

Appeared and lips moved by
immortal words;

Lids, Wisdom's leaves, drooped
over rapture's orbs.

A marble monument of
ponderings, shone

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, lNecHs IV

Kak Oynro onbsiHEHHBIE HEKTAPHBIM,
BOCXUTUTEIBHBIM JOKIEM,
K Helt noreknn noTokom
CTPACTHBIEC YEPTHI €r0 MPUPOJIbI
Caepkasi, CJIOBHO MOJIHUH,
0e3yMHBbIE OT 03apEHHOTO BHHA.
Bcé crano OecnpenenbHBIM MOpPEM,
MOIHUMAIOLIUMCS J10 JIYHBI.
O00KeCTBIEHHBIE TIOTOKU
OBJIAJICJIA BEHAMH,
U xneTku Tena mpoOyariuch
K OIIYIICHBIO JTyXa,
B HéM kaxxiplii HEPB CTaN
OTHEHHOIO HUTHIO PajiOCTH,
A TUIOTh ¥ TKAaHH —
4acThIO 3TOr0 OJa)KEeHCTBA.
BceM atum o3apénHble,
KOpPHYHEBbIE, HEPACKPBITHIE
neniepsl MOACO3HAHUS
Jposkanu ot npeauyBCTBUS
€€ 1aBHO JKEJIaHHOM MOCTyIH
W HanomHSAIHMCh KOJIBIXaHUEM TITIOMaKel
Y MOJIMTBEHHOIO PEUBIO.
W naxe craBiiiee HEMbIM,
03 KU3HECHHEBIM,
3aTepSIHHOE B CHAX,
Camo ero 3eMHOE TeNO
OTBEYAJIO ATOU CHUJIE.
Ceituac Equnsnii,
TOT, KOTO OH 000Ka,
ObLT y HETO BHYTpPHU:
SIBUIICA YMCTBIN, INTAMEHHBIH,
B 3(UPHBIX JIOKOHAX,
Moryunit JIuk,
VYcra, 4T0 HanpaBIsAOTCS
OecCMepTHBIMU CIIOBAMU;
B HéM Bekn, muctes Mynpocty,
CITYCKaJIUCh Ha TJiaza
MOBEPX OPOUT BOCTOPra.
[TonoGHBIIF MpaMOpPHOMY
MOHYMEHTY Pa3MBILUICHUIH,
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A forehead, sight's crypt, and
large like ocean's gaze

Towards Heaven, two tranquil
eyes of boundless thought

Looked into man's and saw the
god to come.

A Shape was seen on threshold
Mind, a VVoice

Absolute and wise in the heart's
chambers spoke:

"O Son of Strength who climbst
creation's peaks,

No soul is thy companion in the
light;

Alone thou standest at the eternal
doors.

What thou hast won is thine, but
ask no more.

O Spirit aspiring in an ignorant
frame,

O Voice arisen from the
Inconscient's world,

How shalt thou speak for men
whose hearts are dumb,

Make purblind earth the soul's
seer-vision's home

Or lighten the burden of the
senseless globe?

I am the Mystery beyond reach of
mind,

I am the goal of the travail of the
suns;

My fire and sweetness are the
cause of life.

But too immense my danger and
my joy.

Awake not the immeasurable
descent,
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Cseruiics 100 €ro, 4aCOBHS BHUJICHbS,
1 HEOOBATHBIC, KaK B3I MOPEH,
Hanpasnennsie B Hebeca,
JIBa TUXMX Ijiasza
0e3rpaHUYHON MBICITH
CMoTpenu B 4eI0OBEYECKOE,
BH/Is1 IpHUOTIDKaBIErocs oora.
SIBuncs O6auk
Ha [I0pore BOCIPUATHS Y Ma,
U T'onoc, aGCoNTFOTHBIN, MYAPHIH,
3a3BydYall B rmajiate cepaia:
“O CbiH Morymiectsa,
TIOTHSIBITUICS HA UK TBOPCHUS,
Her uu nymum ToBapuiiem tede
IIOJT STHM CBETOM;
CTouIlb ThI B OIMHOYECTBE
y BEUHBIX Bpar.
YTto THI 3aBOEBAJI — TBOE,
HO HE IIPOCH K€ OoJIbIIIE.
O ycrpemnénnsiii yx
B HEBEXKECTBEHHOH 000JI0YKE,
O T'onoc, uto B30omEN
n3 mupa Heco3nanus,
Kak Oynemrs Tol IpOCUTH
Yero-TO JJIS JIIOAEH,
cep/iia KOTOPBIX HEMBI,
Kak cnenaemn
MOJICJIETIOBATYIO ThI 3€MIITIO
Kunmutem a1 mpoBUIECKOTO
3peHus AyIIH
W HOmY OOMIEerYHIID
0ecuyBCTBEHHOM TIIIAHETHI?
Sl — oo TaitHa
3a MpeaesoM MOHNUMAaHHUS yMa,
S — 710 TIENH
BCEX POJIOBBIX MyUYEHUH COJIHII,
U Moi1 oroHb, ¥ CIaJ0CTh —
OCHOBaHUE, MPUYHHA KU3HU.
Ho caunikom HEOOBATHEI
Y MOM OMAaCHOCTHU, U PAIOCTh.
He mpoOyxmaii
HEU3MEPUMOTO CXOXKICHbSI BHU3,
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Speak not my secret name to
hostile Time;

Man is too weak to bear the
Infinite's weight.

Truth born too soon might break
the imperfect earth.

Leave the all-seeing Power to hew
its way:

In thy single vast achievement
reign apart

Helping the world with thy great
lonely days.

I ask thee not to merge thy heart
of flame

In the Immobile's wide uncaring
bliss,

Turned from the fruitless motion
of the years,

Deserting the fierce labour of the
worlds,

Aloof from beings, lost in the
Alone.

How shall thy mighty spirit brook
repose

While Death is still unconquered
on the earth

And Time a field of suffering and
pain?

Thy soul was born to share the
laden Force;

Obey thy nature and fulfil thy fate:

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, lNecHs IV

He otkpeiBail MOE cekpeTHOE,
CKpBIBa€MOE UM
Bpemenu-Bpary;
IToka 4TO JIOAU CIUIIKOM CJIA0bI,
4yTOOBI BBIHECTH
Bec beckoneuHnocrw.
Bens UcTuna,
POJMBIIKCH CIIUIIKOM PaHO,
CriocoOHa pazHecTu
HECOBEPIICHHYIO TUIAHETY.
OcTtaBb BeeBHUAsAIIEeH HeOecHOH Culie
npopyoaTh CBOU MyTh:
B cB0oéM oTaenpHOM U
OOIIMPHOM JTOCTHIKEHBU —
LApCTBYW B CTOPOHE,
Benukoi oqfMHOKOHN KHU3HBIO
oMoTasi MUpY.
51 "e nporury 4T06 cepiie,
IIOJIHOE OTHS
Cnunoch Obl
C HEOOBATHOU 0€33a00THOCTRLIO
OnaxencTBa HermoasmkHOro
N 9T00 THI OTBEpHYIICA
OT OCCILJIOHOTO ABMIKEHbS JICT,
OcTaBuB B CTOpPOHE
HEHCTOBBIM, TSKEBIN
TPyl MUPOB,
Hepxxach noganbIie
OT JIPYTUX CYIIECTB,
3aTepsAHHbIA B EquHOM.
Kax TBOM MOTyumii nyx
CyYMEET BBIHECTH MOKOM,
[Tokyna CmepTh
e He MOOSaUIN Ha 3eMIIC,
A Bpewms ocraéres
noJsieM O0JH U CTpagaHus?
TBos nyma 31ech ponuiIach
9T00 pa3JenuTh yaemn
obpemenénnon CHIbI;
CBoto pupoy NOAYUHH, UCTIOTHH TO,
YTO MpeAHAYEPTAHO CYIH00TO:
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Accept the difficulty and godlike
toil,

For the slow-paced omniscient
purpose live.

The Enigma'’s knot is tied in
humankind.

A lightning from the heights that
think and plan,

Ploughing the air of life with
vanishing trails,

Man, sole awake in an
unconscious world,

Aspires in vain to change the
cosmic dream.

Arrived from some half-luminous
Beyond

He is a stranger in the mindless
vasts;

A traveller in his oft-shifting
home

Amid the tread of many infinities,

He has pitched a tent of life in
desert Space.

Heaven's fixed regard beholds him
from above,

In the house of Nature a
perturbing guest,

A voyager twixt Thought's
inconstant shores,

A hunter of unknown and
beautiful Powers,

A nomad of the far mysterious
Light,

In the wide ways a little spark of
God.

Against his spirit all is in dire
league,
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[IpuMu u 3Ty TSAKECTB,
1 OOroToI00HBIN TPYI,
JKuBu 1711 MEITIEHHO HTYILETO
BCEBE/IAIOIIET0 HAMEPEHBS.
3aBsi3aHa y3JI0M
3arajgka B 4e€JIOBEUYECTBE.
[Tomo6HO 03apeHuto ¢ BHICOT,
YTO JyMA€eT, U CTPOUT ILJIAHBI,
W paccekaer BO31yX KH3HU,
OCTAaBJISISl PACTBOPSAIOIIMICS Clel,
OH, yenoBek, 0JIMH MIPOCHYBIIUNCS
B HECO3HAIOIIEM MUDE,
Hanpacno xouer usmMmeHuTh
BCEJICHCKHM COH.
SBUBIINCH U3 KAKOW-TO
MOJyOCBEHIEHHON Cepbl
3anpenensHoro,
OH — yyxkecTpaHel nocpeau
0ECCMBICIIEHHBIX TPOCTOPOB;
Kak myrenecTBeHHUK, B CBOEM
CMEHSAEMOM BCE BPEMS JOME
Cpenu aBUXKeHbA
MHOTHX OSCKOHEUHOCTEH,
B nycteinnoM KocMmoce
IIOCTAaBUJI OH MaJaTKy *KU3HU.
BaumaTenbHbli U HEOTPBIBHBIN
B3rysi Hebec
BCE BpEMsI CMOTPHUT Ha HETO,
Uto GECrIOKONHBIM TOCTEM
3acenwiics B 1oM [Ipuponsl,
N xonut MopermiaBareneM
MeX U3MEHYUBBIMU OeperamMu Mbiciu,
OXOTHHK 32 IPEKPACHBIMH,
HeBeoMbiMHU Cuiiamu,
Uckarens oTnanénnoro,
3arago4yHoro Ceera,
Cpenp mmpoTel MyTed UAET
Kak MaJjieHbKas uckpa bora.
Bcé€ mpoTuB nyxa dyenoBeka BOCCTAET,
00BETMHUBIINCH
B CTPAIIHYIO KOMIIAHUIO,
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A Titan influence stops his
Godward gaze.

Around him hungers the unpitying
Void,

The eternal Darkness seeks him
with her hands,

Inscrutable Energies drive him
and deceive,

Immense implacable deities
oppose.

An inert Soul and a somnambulist
Force

Have made a world estranged
from life and thought;

The Dragon of the dark
foundations keeps

Unalterable the law of Chance and
Death;

On his long way through Time
and Circumstance

The grey-hued riddling nether
shadow-Sphinx,

Her dreadful paws upon the
swallowing sands,

Awaits him armed with the
soul-slaying word:

Across his path sits the dim camp
of Night.

His day is a moment in perpetual

Time;

He is the prey of the minutes and
the hours.

Assailed on earth and unassured
of heaven,

Descended here unhappy and
sublime,

A link between the demigod and
the beast,

He knows not his own greatness
nor his aim;

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, lNecHs IV

Bimsnue Tutana octaHaBivBaeT
obpaménnslii kK bory B3rms.
Bokpyr Hero rynser, pbICKaer
0e3xanoctHas IlycroTa,
N Beuno cymecrpyromas Tema
IIBITAETCSl CXBATUTD €r0 PyKaMH,
Henoctuxumele DHeprun
BEJYT €ro U NpeaaroT,
OrpomHbie, Oe3KalocTHRIE O0KeCTBa
IPEMSATCTBYIOT €T0 JeIaM.
WNueprHas dyma,
coMHamOynuyeckas Cuna
Coznanu Mup, 4To OTUYKIEH
OT KU3HHU U OT MBICIIH;
JlpakoHOM TEMHBIX OCHOBaHUM
XPaHUTCS B HEU3MEHHOCTHU
3axon CiydaiiHOCTH
u CmepTu;
Cpenp 10Jroro nyTu
ckB03b OOcTosATeNnbCTBA M Bpems
OkparieHHas B cepble TOHA
Y TOBOPAILAs 3araJIKaMH,
C yXacHbIMHM CBOMMH JIallaMH,
Ha TOMIOMIAIOIINX MECKaX,
Ero xnét auskoii tenpro Chunke,
BOOPYKUBLIUCH CIIOBOM,
CMEPTOHOCHBIM JUJISI IYILIN:
Emy nopory nperpaxnaer
CMyTHBIN Jarepp Houm.
Ero neHp %U3HU — JIMIIb MTHOBEHBE
B BeUHOM Bpemenu;
OH xepTBa JHEH,
4acoB, MUHYT.
Tak, Teprsuii aTaky Ha 3emMIe
u 6e3 yBepeHHOCTH B HeOecax,
Cnyctuiics oH cro/a,
HECYACTHBIM M BO3BBIIICHHBIN,
3BEHO MEX MoJIy0orom
Y )KMBOTHBIM,
He 3HaeT OH HU CBOErO BEIMYNS,
HU 1IN,
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He has forgotten why he has come
and whence.

His spirit and his members are at
war;

His heights break off too low to
reach the skies,

His mass is buried in the animal
mire.

A strange antinomy is his nature's
rule.

A riddle of opposites is made his
field:

Freedom he asks but needs to live
in bonds,

He has need of darkness to
perceive some light

And need of grief to feel a little
bliss;

He has need of death to find a
greater life.

All sides he sees and turns to
every call;

He has no certain light by which
to walk;

His life is a blind-man's-buff, a
hide-and-seek;

He seeks himself and from
himself he runs;

Meeting himself, he thinks it other
than he.

Always he builds, but finds no
constant ground,

Always he journeys, but nowhere
arrives;

He would guide the world, himself

he cannot guide;
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OH 103a0bUT OTKY/]a OH TIPHIIENT
U TI0YEeMY.
B HEéM nyxX ¥ BHyTpEeHHHUE 4acTH
M€K CO00M BOIOIOT;
Ero BbICOTHI pymIarcs
U CIIMIIKOM HHU3KH,
yT100 JOCTHYL HebDecC,
U macca yenoBeyeckoro B HEM
norpe6eHa B Tpsi3u )KUBOTHOTO.
[IpaBnenue ero npupo b —
CTPAaHHBIN MapagoKC.
3arajgka MNpoOTUBOIOJIOAKHOCTEN
JlaHa €My KakK M0JIe ICUCTBUA:
CB00O/IBI TPOCUT OH, HO BBIHYKICH
BCE BpEMs KUTh B OKOBAX,
Emy nHeoOxonuma ThMa,
9TOO BOCIIPUHSATH KAKOH-TO CBET,
U rope, 4T00OBI OLITYyTUTH
XO0Ts OBI MajTo€e OJIaXKEHCTBO;
Emy HeoOxonmuma cMepTh,
JUISL TIOUCKA JPYToid,
BEJINKOM KU3HU.
OH cMOTpPUT Ha BCE CTOPOHBI
U o0palaeTcst Ha KaXabli 30B;
Her y Hero HanexHoro,
IIPOBEPEHHOIO CBETA,
yT00 32 HUM HUITH;
Kusznb yenoBeka —
9TO WJIH KMYPKH, WIIHA TIPSTKH;
OH umier camoro ce6s
H OT ceOs1 OEKUT;
Bcerpeuaer camoro ce6s,
HO JIyMaeT, 4TO BCTPETUJIICS
JPYroii, HE OH.
Bcé€ Bpems cTpout oH,
HO HE HaXOJUT
MOCTOSTHHOM TTOYBBI,
Bcé€ Bpems myremecTByer,
HO HHUKYJIa HE TPUOBIBAET;
OH Mor ObI yIpaBIIsiTh BCEM MUPOM,
HO HE CIIOCOOeH
YIPaBJIATh COOOMH;
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He would save his soul, his life he
cannot save.

The light his soul had brought his
mind has lost;

All he has learned is soon again in
doubt;

A sun to him seems the shadow of
his thoughts,

Then all is shadow again and
nothing true:

Unknowing what he does or
whither he tends

He fabricates signs of the Real in
Ignorance.

He has hitched his mortal error to
Truth's star.

Wisdom attracts him with her
luminous masks,

But never has he seen the face
behind:

A giant Ignorance surrounds his

lore.

Assigned to meet the cosmic
mystery

In the dumb figure of a material
world,

His passport of entry false and his
personage,

He is compelled to be what he is
not;

He obeys the Inconscience he had
come to rule

And sinks in Matter to fulfil his
soul.

Awakened from her lower driven
forms

The Earth-Mother gave her forces
to his hands

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, lNecHs IV

OH Mor OBl 1yIly COXPaHUTh,
HO HE CIIOCOOEH COXPaHUTh
1 COOCTBEHHYIO )KHU3Hb.
Tot cBeT, 4TO NMpUHECIIA €ro ayuia,
TEPSAETCS Er0 YMOM,;
U Bc€, yemy OH Hayuwuics,
BCKOpE CHOBA 110/ COMHEHbEM;
Tak conHIle KaxeTcs eMy
JIUIIb TEHBIO COOCTBEHHBIX UICH,
3aTeM BCE CHOBA CTaHET TEHbIO,
1 HEe OyJIeT UCTUHBI HUTJIE:
He 3nas, uro oH nenaer,
KyJla CTPEMUTCH,
On ¢abpukyet cumBOIIbl PeanbHoCTH
B HeBexectae.
CBo1o0 0mMOKYy CMEPTHOTO
LEIUISIET OH Ha 3BE3/1bI VICTUHBI.
Ero npursarusaer Mynpocts
SPKUMU, CBEPKAIOIIUMHI MacCKaMu,
Ho nukornaa He Buaen o
3a MacKomo e€ auua:
I'mrantckoe HesexecTBo
OepéT B KOJIBLIO €T0 YMEHUS U 3HAHUS.
Ero npeana3zHaueHbe — BCTPETUTHCS
C KOCMHAYECKOW MUCTEpUEn
B nemoit purype
MHpa U3 MaTepuu,
Ho npomyck y Hero ¢danbms,
(banblIuB U NEPCOHAK,
OH BBIHYX/ICH OBITh TEM,
4eM He SIBIISIETCS,
On nmogunHEH TeM Heco3nanuem,
KOTOPBIM OH SIBUJICS YIIPABIIATH,
N norpyxaercs B Mareputo,
4yTOO BBITTOJIHUTH MPETHA3HAYCHHE
CBOCH JTylIN.
CTpsiXHYB OIICTICHEHBE
HU3IIUX, TOMYMHEHHBIX (hopMm,
CBou MoryiiecTna
€My BJIOXKUJIA B PYKH
Marb-3emist
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And painfully he guards the heavy
trust;

His mind is a lost torch-bearer on
her roads.

Illumining breath to think and
plasm to feel,

He labours with his slow and
sceptic brain

Helped by the reason's vacillating
fires,

To make his thought and will a
magic door

For knowledge to enter the
darkness of the world

And love to rule a realm of strife
and hate.

A mind impotent to reconcile
heaven and earth

And tied to Matter with a
thousand bonds,

He lifts himself to be a conscious
god.

Even when a glory of wisdom
crowns his brow,

When mind and spirit shed a
grandiose ray

To exalt this product of the sperm
and gene,

This alchemist's miracle from
plasm and gas,

And he who shared the animal's
run and crawl

Lifts his thought-stature to the
Immortal's heights,

His life still keeps the human
middle way;

His body he resigns to death and
pain,

Abandoning Matter, his too heavy
charge.
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U on myuuTensHO obeperaet
3Ty TAKKYIO O0S3aHHOCTH;
VM yenoBeka —
HOTEPSBLIMICS cpean e€ T1opor
HOCHTETh (akena.
JlpixaHbe o3apsisi, 4TOObI TyMaTh,
IU1a3My — YTOOBI YyBCTBOBATb,
OH TpyIUTCS CBOMM MEJUIUTEIbHBIM
CKETITUYHBIM MO3IOM,
U nonyvaet nomonib
OT MEPUAIOIINX OTHEW paccyaka,
CtpeMHTCSI MBICIIb U BOJIIO
PEBPATUTh B MArH4ECKYIO JABEPD,
Uto0 3HaHHE BXOAUIIO
B TEMHOTY BCEJICHHOH,
U 4t06 1100088 Bagena
3TUM LIAPCTBOM
HEHABHUCTH U OOPHOBI.
YM, HECTIOCOOHBIN IPUMHUPUTD
HeOECHOE C 36MHEBIM,
[IpuBs3annbiil kK Matepun
OECUUCIICHHBIMH Y3aMU,
OH nmogHUMaeT camoro ceost,
YTOOBI CTaTh OCO3HAIOLIUM OOrOM.
N naxe ecnn cinaBa MyapOCTH
BEHIIOM CBEpKAET Ha €ro Yelle,
A yMm u ayx Opocatot
TpaHINO3HBIN JTyH,
B crpemnenuu nath cuibl
3TOMY MPOAYKTY CIEPMBI U TEHOMA,
3arajke, aTXUMUYECKOMY Uyly
W3 IUIa3MBbl U U3 rasa,
WU naxe, ecnu OH, XOTS U pa3aenser
Oer 1 moj3aHbe JKUBOTHOTO,
Bo3Hocut MbICIB CBOIO
10 BbIcOTHI beccmepTHoTroO,
To BCcE ke, KU3Hb B HEM ITPOIOIIKAET
YEJIOBEUYECKUH CPEIMHHBIN IIyTh;
OH ycrymaer 6051, CMEpPTH
COOCTBEHHOE TEJIO,
OrtkasbiBasicb 0T Marepuu,
KakK 4yepecuyp TKEIOU HOLIU.
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A thaumaturge sceptic of
miracles,

A spirit left sterile of its occult
power

By an unbelieving brain and
credulous heart,

He leaves the world to end where
it began:

His work unfinished he claims a
heavenly prize.

Thus has he missed creation's
absolute.

Half-way he stops his star of
destiny:

A vast and vain long-tried
experiment,

An ill-served high conception
doubtfully done,

The world's life falters on not
seeing its goal,-

A zigzag towards unknown
dangerous ground

Ever repeating its habitual walk,
Ever retreating after marches long

And hardiest victories without
sure result,

Drawn endlessly an inconclusive
game.

In an ill-fitting and voluminous
robe

A radiant purpose still conceals its
face,

A mighty blindness stumbles
hoping on,

Feeding its strength on gifts of
luminous Chance.

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, lNecHs IV

CkenTuuHbIN Yy 10TBOpEL,
Mar uyzec,
JIuménublii cOOCTBEHHOU
OKKYJIBTHOM CHJIBI AYX,
Hesepyromum Mo3rom,
JIETKOBEPHBIM CEPALIEM,
OH ocTaBjsieT MUP Ha TOM K€ MECTE,
/1€ OH HaYMHaJI:
He 3aBepuus cBoii Tpyn,
OH TpeOyeT HeOeCHBIN TPH3.
Bor tak oH ynyckaer
abCoNIOT TBOPEHHS.
Ha mon-nyTu oH ocTaHaBIMBaeT
MyTEBOJHYIO 3BE3/1y CYAbOBI:
[[Inpoxwii 1 HaNIPaCHBIH,
C JOJATUMH NONBITKAMH 3KCIEPUMEHT,
N mnoxo ucnonHseMbIi
BBICOKUU 3aMBbICEll,
COMHUTENBHO OCYILECTBIIEHHBIN,
’Ku3Hp Mupa cotbikaercs,
HE BUJIA LIETH, —
N nenas 3ursar
K HEBEJIOMBIM OTIaCHBIM 3EMJISIM,
BHOBB noBTOpSIA
CBOM MPUBBIYHBIN XO/I,
BHoBBb BO3Bpaasch
IIOCJIE TOJITUX MapIlew,
C tpyaom gocraBiimxcs mnooeq,
HO 0e3 YBEpEeHHOT0 pe3yibTara,
Bcé Bpems 6ecKOHEUHO TSHETCS
HEyOeIUTEeTLHON UTPOH.
B 06wémucToM, He o Gurype
CIITUTOM OJICSTHUH,
Custoias uenp
MOKAa €€ CKPBIBAET JIUK,
Hanonnennas cuiion cienora
cOuBaercs ¢ myTH,
XpaHsi CBOIO HAJEKIY
N BckapmiiiBasi MOIIb CBOIO
Japamu o3apsitoriei CirydaliHOCTH.
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Because the human instrument has
failed,

The Godhead frustrate sleeps
within its seed,

A spirit entangled in the forms it
made.

His failure is not failure whom
God leads;

Through all the slow mysterious
march goes on:

An immutable Power has made
this mutable world;

A self-fulfilling transcendence
treads man's road,;

The driver of the soul upon its
path,

It knows its steps, its way is
inevitable,

And how shall the end be vain
when God is guide?

However man's mind may tire or
fail his flesh,

A will prevails cancelling his
conscious choice:

The goal recedes, a bourneless
vastness calls

Retreating into an immense
Unknown;

There is no end to the world's
stupendous march,

There is no rest for the embodied
soul.

It must live on, describe all Time's
huge curve.
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W3-3a TOro, 4To 4eIoBeK,
KaK UHCTPYMEHT,
MIOKa YTO TEPIUT HEyauy,
PaccTpoennoe boxectBo
BCE MPOJIOHKAET CIATh
B CBOEM 3aKPBITOM CEMEHH,
A nyx 3amyTtaH Gopmamu,
KOTOPBIE OH CaM U COTBOPHII.
Ero HecocTogTenbHOCTE — HE TO,
KyJa ero BeaeT BeeBblHMiA;
CKBO03b 3TO BCE TAMHCTBCHHBIN
HETOPOIUIMBBINA Mapiil
miaraeT Jajiblie:
Ham uzmenstomuiics Mup
OBLI CO3/1aH
HeMeHsromencs CUiou,
Ce0s peanusyroniasi TPaHCIIEHACHTHOCTD
MPOKJIA/IBIBAET YTh
IS YeJI0BEKa,
PykoBons u HanpaBisis Ayury
Ha e€ nopore,
OHa npeABUANT BCE CBOM I1Iary,
e€ myTh HEM30EXKEH,
U kak e MOKeT OBbITh
KOHEII HalPaCHBIM,
ecin bor — TBOH NpoOBOIHUK?
[IycTe yMm y 4enoBeka ycTaér,
NyCTh HE XBATAET CUJI y TeJa,
Ectb BOIS, 4TO CHIBLHEH,
YTO OTMEHSET BHIOOD
HAIlIeTO CO3HAHUS:
[lenp 3a0bIBaeTCS, ¥ HAC 30BYT
Oeckpaiinne IpoCTOpHl,
U orcTtymaroT B HEOOBITHOCTH
HewussectHoro;
W Het KOHLIA U1s1 U3YMUTENBHOTO
MapIia MHpa,
U ue ObIBaeT orabixa
JUUISL BOILTOTUBILICHCS TYIIIH.
Omna J10JDKHA JKUTh JaJIbIle,
onucas Bo Bpemenu
TUTAHTCKYIO KPUBYIO.
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An Influx presses from the closed
Beyond

Forbidding to him rest and earthly
ease,

Till he has found himself he
cannot pause.

A Light there is that leads, a
Power that aids;

Unmarked, unfelt it sees in him
and acts:

Ignorant, he forms the
All-Conscient in his depths,

Human, looks up to superhuman
peaks:

A borrower of Supernature's gold,
He paves his road to Immortality.

The high gods look on man and
watch and choose

Today's impossibles for the
future's base.

His transience trembles with the
Eternal's touch,

His barriers cede beneath the
Infinite's tread;

The Immortals have their entries
in his life:

The Ambassadors of the Unseen
draw near.

A splendour sullied by the mortal
air,

Love passes through his heart, a
wandering guest.

Beauty surrounds him for a magic
hour,

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, lNecHs IV

W3 ckpbITOit cepsl 3anmpenensHOro
npuxoAuT AaBaimuii [ToTok,
W 3anpemaer 4enoBeKky
OTIBIX ¥ 3¢MHOMU IOKOM,
IToka oH He HaWIET ceds,
HE CMO>XET OH OCTAHOBUTHCSI.
Ectb CBeT, KOTOpBII HAaNIpaBIIsIeT,
ecTb Cuiia, 4To Aa€T MOJAECPHKKY;
Heomyrumas u HezamerHas,
Ta Cujia BUAUT B HEM U JICUCTBYET:
B HeBexecTBe, OH popMuUpyet
Bce-Oco3znaroiero
B CBOMX ITyOMHAX,
Posxn€HHBIN YEJTIOBEKOM —
MOJAHUMAET B30P
Ha ropnyro rpsny
CBEPXYEIIOBEYECTBRA!
OH 3aHUMaET 30J10TO
y CBepXIpuposl,
Moctut cBor 10pory,
4yTO BEHET K beccmeprtuto.
A 60TH C BBICOTHI
TJISIIST HA Y€I0BEKa,
HAOIOAI0T, BRIOUPAIOT
To, 910 ceroaHs HEBO3MOKHO —
KaK OCHOBY JUISI TPSIAYILETO.
Bc€ BpemeHHOE B HEM TpenenieT
OT MPUKOCHOBEHBSI BeuHoro,
Ero 6apweps! pymarcs
noA marom beckoneuHoro;
B xn3Hb yenoBeka y beccmepTHbIX
€CTh CBOM, U3BECTHBIE UM BXOJIbI:
Bcé 6nmxe TAHYTCS K HEMY
ITocnannuku Hespumoro.
Benmkonemnme, 3ansaTHaHHOE
CMEPTHBIM BO3yXOM —
JIro60BB
[IpoxoauT uepes cepAlle YeIoBeKa,
Kak OJIy>KIaromiasi TOCThS.
ITpuxoaut Kpacora
U OKPYKaeT 4yesIoBeKa
Ha MaruyecKuii, HeIOJIT Uil uac,
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He has visits of a large revealing
joy,

Brief widenesses release him from
himself,

Enticing towards a glory ever in
front

Hopes of a deathless sweetness
lure and leave.

His mind is crossed by strange
discovering fires,

Rare intimations lift his stumbling
speech

To a moment's kinship with the
eternal Word:;

A masque of Wisdom circles
through his brain

Perturbing him with glimpses half
divine.

He lays his hands sometimes on
the Unknown;

He communes sometimes with
Eternity.

A strange and grandiose symbol
was his birth

And immortality and spirit-room

And pure perfection and a
shadowless bliss

Are this afflicted creature's mighty
fate.

In him the Earth-Mother sees
draw near the change

Foreshadowed in her dumb and
fiery depths,

A godhead drawn from her
transmuted limbs,
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OH MOXET BCTPETUTHCS
OOIIMPHON PaOCThIO OTKPBITHS,
N wenagoiro mmpora
Ta€T eMy 0CBOOOXK/ICHUE
OT caMoro ceos,
Ero nputsrusaer ciaga,
YTO BCE BpEMsI I'JIe-TO BIEPE/IH,
Hanexner HezeMHOI
OeccMepTHOM CIIaoCcTh
BJIEKYT ¥ OCTABJISIIOT.
CKBO3b YM IIPOXOJAT
PacKphIBAIOIINE TaHHBI,
CTpaHHBIC OTHH,
A penKo BO3HUKAIOUINE 03aPCHbBS
MOAHUMAIOT HEYBEPEHHYIO peUb
J10 SIpKOTO MTHOBEHBS CXOJICTBA
¢ BeuHbIM C10BOM;
Tak macka Mynpoctu
KPY>XKHT B €70 MO3TY
U GecrmokouT 0TOIECKOM
110J1y00KECTBEHHOT 0.
OH uHora Kacaercst pykamu
HewnsBectHoro;
OH nHorIa BeaET Oeceanl
¢ Beunocrnio.
Ero poxnenbe ObUIO CTpaHHBIM,
TPaHIMO3HBIM CUMBOJIOM,
BeccmepTtre, BO3BMOXHOCTE OBITh
KUJTUIIEM JTyXa,
Braxxenctso 0e3 ennHOI TEHH,
HCKJTFOYUTEIIFHOE COBEPIICHCTBO —
Moryuas cynp6a
CTPa/IalOIIETO HBIHE CYIIECTRA.
M Matb-3eMitst B HEM BUJIIMT,
Kak BCE Oymke
MOJACTYINAET U3MEHEHUE,
Uto npeasemanocs en
B €€ IBUIAIOIINX HEMBIX TTTyOMHAX,
Kaxk u3 e€ npeobpazyeMbIx
OTJCIBHBIX 3JICMCHTOB
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An alchemy of Heaven on
Nature's base.

Adept of the self-born unfailing
line,

Leave not the light to die the ages
bore,

Help still humanity's blind and
suffering life:

Obey thy spirit's wide omnipotent
urge.

A witness to God's parley with the
Night,

It leaned compassionate from
immortal calm

And housed desire, the troubled
seed of things.

Assent to thy high self, create,
endure.

Cease not from knowledge, let thy
toil be vast.

No more can earthly limits pen thy
force;

Equal thy work with long
unending Time's.

Traveller upon the bare eternal
heights,

Tread still the difficult and
dateless path

Joining the cycles with its austere
curve

Measured for man by the initiate
Gods.

My light shall be in thee, my
strength thy force.

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, lNecHs IV

Beixogut 60:kecTBO,
anxumusi Hebec
Ha npoynom ocHoBaHuu —
[Ipupone.
Agtent caMopOXAEHHOM,
0e3ynpeyHoi JIMHNH,
He ocrainsii Ha rubens CBET,
YTO MPOHECIIH BEKA,
N nmomoru emgé ciaenou u nojaHou rops
YKU3HH YEJIOBEYECTBA!
[[InpoxoMy u Bcemoryuemy
HaMEpEHUIO J1yXa MOAYUHKCH.
CBugerens 10roBopa
bora ¢ Housro
Cxuonuics, cocrpanas,
13 6ECCMEepPTHOM TUIITHHBI
N mocenui xxemanbe,
3TO OecrokosIiee
ceMs BCEX BEIEH.
IIpuMu cBOM BHYTPEHHHM BBICOKHM 1YX,
TEPIH U CO3JaBail.
He yxoau ot 3Hanus,
MyCTh OYAyT HIUPOKU TBOU TPY/IBI.
3eMHBbI€ Y3KUE€ OTpaHUYECHUS
HE CMOT'yT O0JIbIlIE 3aIupaTh
TBOE MOTYLIECTBO;
CBoto paboTy ypaBHsIii
¢ paboTOH ATUTEIBHOTO,
HECKOH4YaeMoro Bpemenu.
[Ipo¥iau emeé naJsoMHUKOM
IO OTOJIEHHBIM BEUHBIM TTHKAM,
ITo TpyaHOMYy
U JTaBHEMY MYTH,
CoeanHuB €ero nepuosl
C BO3BBIIICHHOIO JTUHHUCH,
OTMepeHHOH 1715 YeIoBeKa
MOCBAMEHHBIMU boramu.
U 6yner cBet Moii
JIATHCS U3 TeO,
Moé MoryiiecTBo —
TBOCIO CHJION OYJIeT.
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Let not the impatient Titan drive
thy heart,

Ask not the imperfect fruit, the
partial prize.

Only one boon, to greaten thy
spirit, demand,;

Only one joy, to raise thy kind,
desire.

Above blind fate and the
antagonist powers

Moveless there stands a high
unchanging Will;

To its omnipotence leave thy
work's result.

All things shall change in God's
transfiguring hour."

August and sweet sank hushed
that mighty Voice.
Nothing now moved in the vast
brooding space:
A stillness came upon the
listening world,

A mute immensity of the Eternal's

peace.

But Aswapati's heart replied to
her,

A cry amid the silence of the
Vasts:

"How shall I rest content with
mortal days

And the dull measure of terrestrial
things,

I who have seen behind the
cosmic mask

The glory and the beauty of thy
face?

Hard is the doom to which thou
bindst thy sons!

How long shall our spirits battle
with the Night

i

He no3Boisii HerepnienuBomy Turany
IIPABUTH CEPALIEM,

W He npocu HE3peIbIi U0,
YaCTUYHBIN IIPU3.

Onno nume 61aro TpeOyin —
BO3BEIIUYUTH IYX;

Opny nMIb pagoCTh NOXKENAN —
BO3BBICUTH POI.

Han cnenoroit cynp0st
Y IIPOTUBOCTOSIHBEM CHJI

Crourt, HE IBUTASCH,
BBICOKas1, Heu3MeHseMas Bous;

OcrTaBb k€ pe3yapTaT TBOEH pabOThI
BCEMOTyILIECTBY TOM Boun.

Bcé nepemenurcs
B IIpeoOpasyromuii uac bora.”

BenmuecTBeHHbIH, TaCKOBBIM,
3aTux Moryuui 3tot ["omoc.
HuuTo He nBUranoch B MIMPOKOM,
Pa3MBILIUISIIOLIEM TPOCTPAHCTBE:
Cnycrunachk TUIIMHA
Ha CIIyHIaolui MUp,
U HeoObsiTHAS HEMAs ITMPOTA
1okost Beunoro.
Ho cepauie AumBanaru
OTBEYAJIO €M,
Bcekpuuag cpenu 6e3monBuii
tex [Ipocropos:
“U xak s Oyaqy OTIbIXaTh,
JIOBOJIBHBIN JTHIMU CMEPTHOTO,
U y3kumu TyneIMuA MepKamMu
3eMHBIX BeIlleH,
A, yBuaBmunn
3a KOCMUYECKOI MacKou
Bcro kpacoty u ciaBy
TBOETO JINIa?
Tsx€n ynen, KOTOpbIN Thl HECENTH
CBOUM ChIHaMm!
Kak monro nyx Ham
IoJKeH outhest ¢ Houbro,
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And bear defeat and the brute
yoke of Death,

We who are vessels of a deathless

Force

And builders of the godhead of the

race?
Or if it is thy work | do below

Amid the error and waste of
human life

In the vague light of man's
half-conscious mind,

Why breaks not in some distant
gleam of thee?

Ever the centuries and
millenniums pass.

Where in the greyness is thy
coming's ray?

Where is the thunder of thy
victory's wings?

Only we hear the feet of passing
gods.

A plan in the occult eternal Mind

Mapped out to backward and
prophetic sight,

The aeons ever repeat their
changeless round,

The cycles all rebuild and ever
aspire.

All we have done is ever still to
do.

All breaks and all renews and is
the same.

Huge revolutions of life's fruitless

gyre,

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, lNecHs IV

Tepnets u rpydoe sipmo,
u nopaxxenue ot Cmeptu;
Benp Mbl — cocyibl
st 6eccmepTHOr CHUTHI,
N mb1 — cTpoutenu
00KECTBEHHOT'O CYIIECTBA
JUTSL 9TOM pachl?
W ecnu, 4To 5 1€nar0 BHU3ZY —
TBOS paboTa
Cpenu ommOKH M ITYCTOW pacTpaThl
JKU3HU YeJIOBEeKa
B HescHoM cBete
[I0JIyCO3HAIOILIETO €r0 yMa,
To mouemMy Obl He TPOPBATHCS
HEKOMY JAJIEKOMY
CUSIHBIO TBOEMY?
Wyt 6€30cTaHOBOYHO
BEKa, ThICAYEIICTHSI.
I'ne B aTOM cepoctu
Jy4 TBOETO Mpuxoaa’?
I'ne rpom TBOMX
M00ETOHOCHBIX KPBUIHEB?
MBI CHBITIIMM TOJBKO IIar
UIYIIIX MUMO Hac OOTOB.
B okkynbTHOM chepe
BEYHOI'0 YMa
CocrasieH m1aH
JUTSL BUJSLIETO MIPOIILIIOE
MIPOPOYECKOTO 3PEHMUS,
ONOXU BEYHO MOBTOPSIOT
HEW3MEHHBIN KPYT,
WX nukiibl BCE BRICTPAaUBAIOT 3aHOBO,
Y BEYHO YCTPEMJIAIOTCS KyAa-To.
Bcé€, uTo MbI caenanu,
BCE BpeMs HY)KHO
IIOBTOPSATH €ILE.
Bcé€ paspymraercst u oOHOBIISIETCH,
M OCTa€TCsl TEM KE CaMbIM.
['uranTckoro macitaba peBOIIOLNN
0€eCIUIOIHOTO KPYyroBOPOTa KHU3HH,
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The new-born ages perish like the
old,

As if the sad Enigma kept its right

Till all is done for which this
scene was made.

Too little the strength that now
with us is born,

Too faint the light that steals
through Nature's lids,

Too scant the joy with which she
buys our pain.

In a brute world that knows not its
owWn sense,

Thought-racked upon the wheel of
birth we live,

The instruments of an impulse not
our own

Moved to achieve with our heart's
blood for price

Half-knowledge, half-creations
that soon tire.

A foiled immortal soul in
perishing limbs,

Baffled and beaten back we labour

still;
Annulled, frustrated, spent, we
still survive.

In anguish we labour that from us
may rise

A larger-seeing man with nobler
heart,

A golden vessel of the incarnate
Truth,

The executor of the divine attempt
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N TosBbKO 4TO pOXKIAEHHBIE BEKA —
YXOJIAT, UCUE3AI0T,
KaK U IPEeKHUE,
Kaxk 6ynro mpaunas 3araaka
MPOJIOKAET COXPAHSITh CBOU IPaBa,
IToka He Oynet caenaHo BcE€ To,
3a4eM CO3/1aJI ATY CLEHY.
Ho ciaumxom mMajio CHIIBI,
YTO POAMUJIACH C HAMHU,
U cnumikom ciad TOT CBET,
YTO MPOCKOJIB3HYII
oy Bekamu [Ipuposl,
W caumkom CKyaHBI pajiocTH,
KOTOPBIMHU OHA OIJIa4MBaeT
Hamry 00Jib.
B xectokom, rpyOom mupe,
YTO HE 3HACT COOCTBEHHOT'O CMBLICIIA,
IIerTaeMple MBICISIMU
Ha KOJIECE POKICHHUS,
’KuBéM MBI HHCTpYMEHTAMU
qy>KOTO UMITYJIhCA,
W nBuxxeMcs, cTpeMsCh JOCTUYb,
LIEHOI0 KPOBHU ceplla,
[TonyTBOpEeHUH, MOIy3HAHNUS,
YTO BCKOPOCTH HaCKy4ar.
Mps1 — ¢ TOnKy cOuTas
OeccMmepTHas yiia
B HEJIOJITOBEUHOM TeJIe,
N30uThI, ONPOKUHYTHI,

MBI BCE e MPOJOJIKAEM TPY/;
PazouapoBanHbIe, yHUUTOKEHHEIE,
yCTaBUINE U U3HYPEHHBIE —

MBI BCE 7K€ BEDKUBACM.

MpI1 B MyKax TpyauMcs,

yT00 MOT U3 HAC HOIHITHCS
CMoTpsuil mupe YeIoBeK

C TIPEKpacHBIM, 0J1arOpOIHBIM CEPJILIEM,
Cocyn u3 3050Ta

U1 BOILIOIMIEHHON VICTHHEI
W ncnoaHuTe b

IJ11 00’KECTBEHHOM MOIBITKY,
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Equipped to wear the earthly body
of God,

Communicant and prophet and
lover and king.

I know that thy creation cannot
fail:

For even through the mists of
mortal thought

Infallible are thy mysterious steps,

And, though Necessity dons the
garb of Chance,

Hidden in the blind shifts of Fate
she keeps

The slow calm logic of Infinity's
pace

And the inviolate sequence of its
will.

All life is fixed in an ascending
scale

And adamantine is the evolving Law;

In the beginning is prepared the
close.

This strange irrational product of
the mire,

This compromise between the
beast and god,

Is not the crown of thy miraculous
world.

I know there shall inform the
inconscient cells,

At one with Nature and at height
with heaven,

A spirit vast as the containing sky

And swept with ecstasy from
invisible founts,

A god come down and greater by
the fall.

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, lNecHs IV

CHapsKeHHBIN HECTU
3eMmHoe Tego bora,
[TIpopok ¥ MpOBO3BECTHHUK,
TOOAIINN 1 1Iaph.
51 3Ha10, UTO TBOE TBOPEHUE
HE MOKET MOTEPIETh IPOBAI:
Benp naxxe nmpoxoasmuii
CKBO3b TyMaHbl CMEPTHOM MBICITH
Hanéxen, 6e3ommmbdouen
TaWHCTBECHHBIM TBOM IIIar,
N xots HeoOxoaumocThb
HapsikaeTcst B oaexapl Ciayyas,
CokpbITasi B CIEMBIX,
n3MeHYUBBIX Iarax Cyabosl,
OHa XpPaHUT
CHoKoiHYI0, MEJUTUTENBHYIO JIOTHUKY
IBIDKEeHbS beckoneyHocTu
W HepymmMeble nocneacTBUs
€€ HaMEpEHb.
Bcest sxu3HBb pa3nokeHa 1no ypoBHSAIM
UIYyLIEeH BBEPX LIKAJIBI,
Hecokpymunm 3akoH pa3BUTHS;
Bo BcsakoMm HauMHAHUU
y>K€ TOTOBUTCS €r0 KOHEL.
N 510 nppanmoHaibHOe
U CTPaHHOE TBOPEHUE U3 IPSI3U,
N sToT KOMIpoMuce
MeK 0OIOM M >KUBOTHBIM,
He camas BpIcOKast BepIInHA TBOETO,
HaIlOJIHEHHOTO Uy/IeCaMHu MUDA.
S 3naro, Oecco3HaTeNbHbIE KIETKH
CTaHyT B OYyAyIIeM OCO3HAIOIIIMH,
B cornacum ¢ [Tpuponoi,
BpPOBEHb ¢ HebecaMu,
N nyx, mupokuii, Kak BMEIIAroIee
BCé Ha cBeTe Hebo,
OxBadueHHBIA YKCTa30M
13 HE3PUMBIX POJIHUKOB,
[TogoGHoO Gory,
CITYyCTUTCS] K HaM BHU3,
U craneT TONIBKO O0JIee BETUKUM
OT IaJCHHS.
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A Power arose out of my

slumber's cell.

Abandoning the tardy limp of the
hours

And the inconstant blink of mortal
sight,

There where the Thinker sleeps in
too much light

And intolerant flames the lone
all-witnessing Eye

Hearing the word of Fate from
Silence' heart

In the endless moment of Eternity,

It saw from timelessness the
works of Time.

Overpassed were the leaden
formulas of the Mind,

Overpowered the obstacle of
mortal Space:

The unfolding Image showed the
things to come.

A giant dance of Shiva tore the
past;

There was a thunder as of worlds
that fall;

Earth was o'errun with fire and the
roar of Death

Clamouring to slay a world his
hunger had made;

There was a clangour of
Destruction's wings:

The Titan's battle-cry was in my
ears,

Alarm and rumour shook the
armoured Night.

I saw the Omnipotent's flaming
pioneers

N3 xneTku gpemMoTsl MOei
noxHsiack Cuia.
IIokuHYB MEIIIEHHYIO
XpPOMOTY 4acoB,
HepoBHoe meprianbe 3peHust
Yy CMEPTHBIX,
Tam, rae MBICIUTENE CITUT
10/ CJIMIIIKOM SIPKOM CBETOM,
I'ne HecTeprumo moJibIxaeT

oJUHOKOe, Bcé Habmoparonee Oko,

U cnymaer cnoBa Cyap0sr
u3 cepaua TumHLL,
B xakoM-T0 HECKOHYaeMOM
MrHOBEHbU BeuHocTH,
Ona cMoTpena U3 BHEBPEMEHbS
Ha X0 paboTsl Bpemenu.
TlogusBIIChL HaX
CBUHIIOBOM (hopmyIoit Yma,
Omna pazpymuia nperpaabl
cmeptHoro IIpocTpancrsa:
W packpeiBatouuiics O0pa3
IIoKa3aJl BCE TO.
YTO COOMpAETCS IPUNTH.
T'uranrckuii Tanen HIuBe1
pBaJl HA YaCTH MPOIILIOE;
bbbl rpoxoT, CII0BHO
OT TMaJICHUsI MUPOB;
3emiist OblIa 00BATA INIAMEHEM;
pesen 6or CmepTH,
U tpebGoBas yHUUTOXKEHBSI MUPA,
COTBOPEHHOTO €0
TOJIOTHOM KX IO,
[ToBcrony pa3zaBanuce Js3ru
KpbuUIbeB Pa3zpymienus:
Moii ciyx oOKJIaIbIBAIH
0oeBbIe BRIKpUKH THTaHa,
TpeBora, ponoT coTpsicann
MOKPBITYI0 OpoHéro Houb.
S Bupaen Tam,
Kak IMJIaMeHeIoIIne
nuoHepsl Becemoryiero
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Over the heavenly verge which
turns towards life

Come crowding down the amber
stairs of birth;

Forerunners of a divine multitude,

Out of the paths of the morning
star they came

Into the little room of mortal life.

| saw them cross the twilight of an
age,

The sun-eyed children of a
marvellous dawn,

The great creators with wide
brows of calm,

The massive barrier-breakers of
the world

And wrestlers with destiny in her
lists of will,

The labourers in the quarries of
the gods,

The messengers of the
Incommunicable,

The architects of immortality.

Into the fallen human sphere they
came,

Faces that wore the Immortal's
glory still,

Voices that communed still with
the thoughts of God,

Bodies made beautiful by the
spirit's light,

Carrying the magic word, the
mystic fire,

Carrying the Dionysian cup of joy,

Approaching eyes of a diviner
man,

Lips chanting an unknown anthem
of the soul,

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, lNecHs IV

Wnymue HeGecHON KPOMKOA,
YTO CBOpauMBaa K )KU3HU
HaJ| HeOECHOM I'PaHbIo,
Tonmoit cnyckanuch
M0 STHTAPHOMU JIECTHUILIE POKIACHUS;
[IpenBecTHUKHM 00KECTBEHHOM
OOIIMPHOCTH, Pa3HOOOPA3HS,
OHH conu ¢ TPOIMMHOK
YTPEHHEH 3BE3/bI
B 3emMHy10 ManeHbKyo 3ai1y
CMEpPTHOM JKH3HH.
Sl Bunen ux, nepecexarmuMu
CYMEPKH ITOXH,
ConHeyHorna3bIX J04epel U ChIHOBEH
YyJIECHOTO PacCBeTa,
Bemukux cosnnmareneit
C IUPOKHUM JIOOM TTOKOSI,
W paspymurenein MacCUBHOTO
Oapbepa mupa,
bop1ioB ¢ cyas60t0
Ha €€ apeHax BOJIH,
Yepropabounx
maxt O0ros,
[Tocnanies camoro
HessIpazumoro,
U apxuTekTOpoB OeccMepTHs.
OHU NPUTIUTHA B TIO3HABIINE TaICHBE
yeJioBeYecKue cepsl,
Nx nuua BcE emé okyTaHbl
BenukonenueM beccmeptHoro,
Hx rosoca eré o0Iannchy
¢ MbIciiaMH BceeBblnHero,
A ux Tena cBeT Ayxa
HaIIOJIHSI CBOCIO KPacoTOH,
OnHu HECTN MUCTHYCCKUN OTOHB,
Maru4eckoe CJioBo,
U xy6ok pamocty,
Becenbs JuoHucus,
W ipulGnmrxamym B3rsig
00KECTBEHHOI'O Y€JIOBEKA,
Vcra, 9T0 BOoCIIeBan
TUMH YT HEBEJJOMOMY,
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Feet echoing in the corridors of
Time.

High priests of wisdom,
sweetness, might and bliss,

Discoverers of beauty's sunlit
ways

And swimmers of Love's laughing
fiery floods

And dancers within rapture's
golden doors,

Their tread one day shall change
the suffering earth

And justify the light on Nature's
face.

Although Fate lingers in the high
Beyond

And the work seems vain on
which our heart's force was
spent,

All shall be done for which our
pain was borne.

Even as of old man came behind
the beast

This high divine successor surely
shall come

Behind man's inefficient mortal
pace,

Behind his vain labour, sweat and
blood and tears:

He shall know what mortal mind
barely durst think,

He shall do what the heart of the
mortal could not dare.

Inheritor of the toil of human
time,

He shall take on him the burden of
the gods;
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IITaru, 94T0 OTHAABAIHCH PXOM
B Kopuaopax Bpemenu.
Bricokue xpeubl
MOTYILIECTBA, OJIaKEHCTBA,
CJa/I0CTU U MYAPOCTH,
[IepBOnTPOXOALBI COJHIIEM 3ATUTHIX
IIyTE€N IPEKPACHOTO,
[1noBuEI B cMeronmxcs,
nbuTaroIMXx Mopsix Jiro0Bu,
TaHIOpBI B 30J10THIX
JBEPSIX BOCTOPTa,
Korna-uubyap, UX MOCTYIb NPUHECET
B CTPAIAIONIYIO 3€MJTI0 — IEPEMEHHBI,
U craner onpaBaaHbeM cBeTa
Ha nuue [Ipuposs!.
Xots Cynpba u MeIUT,
TaM, B BBICOKOM 3anpeiebHOM,
U xaxetcs HanpacHor pabora,
Ha KOTOPYIO MBI TPATUM
CUJIy cepala,
Bc€ Oyaer cnenano,
BCE JUISl UETO MBI 3/1€ChH
TepIenyu Hairy 00Jb.
U To4yHO Tak, KaKk ApEBHUN YETOBEK
MPUIIET HA CMEHY 3BEPIO,
[IpeBocxonsamuii Hac
00XECTBEHHBIN IPEEMHUK
YBEPEHO MPUIET
Ha cmeny uenoBeveckoi
Hend(HEeKTUBHOM MOCTYIIH,
Bcnen 3a HarpacHbIME TpyAamy,
MOTOM, KPOBBIO U CJI€3aMU:
OH OyneT 3HaTh O TOM,
0 4€M yM CMEPTHOTO
€/IBa JINIIIb CMEJT TIOTyMaTh,
On Oyzer aenats TO,
YTO CEePAIE CMEPTHOTO ObI
HE OTBAXKMJIOCh.
Hacneanuk tsxkoro tpyna,
paboThI YETOBEYECKOTO BPEMEHH,
On npumeT Ha cebs
rpy3 6peMeHu O60ToB;
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All heavenly light shall visit the
earth's thoughts,

The might of heaven shall fortify
earthly hearts;

Earth's deeds shall touch the
superhuman's height,

Earth's seeing widen into the
infinite.

Heavy unchanged weighs still the
imperfect world;

The splendid youth of Time has
passed and failed:;

Heavy and long are the years our
labour counts

And still the seals are firm upon
man's soul

And weary is the ancient Mother's
heart.

O Truth defended in thy secret
sun,

Voice of her mighty musings in
shut heavens

On things withdrawn within her
luminous depths,

O Wisdom-Splendour, Mother of
the universe,

Creatrix, the Eternal’s artist Bride,

Linger not long with thy
transmuting hand

Pressed vainly on one golden bar
of Time,

As if Time dare not open its heart
to God.

O radiant fountain of the world's
delight

World-free and unattainable
above,

O Bliss who ever dwellst deep-hid
within

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, lNecHs IV

Becn cBer HeOec HAUHET UATH
B 3€MHBIE€ MBICJIH,
MorymecTBo Hebec —
KpEMUTh 3€MHOE CEPLE;
[ena 3eMau KOCHyTCS
BBICOTBI CBEPXYEJIOBEYECTBA,
A 3peHue 3emiu
pacimupuTcs 10 0ECKOHEYHOCTH.
Ho TskecTh MOCTOSIHHO JaBUT
Ha HECOBEPILECHHBIA MHUP,
A pockonib Monogoro Bpemenu
MOTyXJ1a U MPOIILIA;
Ham Tpyzn orcunteiBaer
TPYyIHBIE U JOJTHE roja,
N Bcé emé kpemnka neyarb
Ha 4YeJIOBEYECKOU JyllIe,
N yromunocs cepaue
JpeBHeN Marepu.
O HUctuna, yto cupsaraHa
B TBOEM COKPBITOM COJIHIIE,
O T'onoca e€ Moryuux nym
B 3aKpBITHIX HeOecax
O TOM, 4TO BTSIHYTO
B €€ cHSIONIUe OC3IHBI,
O Martb BCEIEHHOH,
0 Benukonense-Mynpocts,
O CosuparenpHuIa
u nckycHas Hesecra BeuHoro,
Hanonro He 3anepxuBait
CBOEH nmpeoOpa3yroiel pyku,
Hanpacno nHaxxumas Ha OJIMH
13 30JI0TBHIX 3aCOBOB Bpemenu,
Kak Oynro Bpemst He oTBaskuTCs
OTKpHBITH 117151 bora cepae.
O oclIenUTENbHO CUSAIOINN
HMCTOYHMK HACIAXKIEHbSI MUPA,
CBOOOIHBIN OT HETO, KUBYIIUHA
Ha HEJ0CSITaeMbIX BBICOTAX,
O 151, bnaxxencTso,
YTO BCE BpEMS 3/1E€CH,
3anpsATaHHOE INTyOOKO BHYTPH,
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While men seek thee outside and
never find,

Mystery and Muse with hieratic

tongue,

Incarnate the white passion of thy
force,

Mission to earth some living form
of thee.

One moment fill with thy eternity,
Let thy infinity in one body live,

All-Knowledge wrap one mind in
seas of light,

All-Love throb single in one
human heart.

Immortal, treading the earth with
mortal feet

All heaven's beauty crowd in
earthly limbs!

Omnipotence, girdle with the
power of God

Movements and moments of a
mortal will,

Pack with the eternal might one
human hour

And with one gesture change all
future time.

Let a great word be spoken from
the heights

And one great act unlock the
doors of Fate."

His prayer sank down in the

resisting Night

Oppressed by the thousand forces
that deny,

As if too weak to climb to the
Supreme.

But there arose a wide consenting
Voice;
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IToka TeOs MBITalOTCS
HAWTH BO BHEIITHEM,
HMKOTJIa HC HaXO0/s,
O Pasmbimienune u Taiina,
C UX CaKpaJIbHBIM SI3BIKOM,
O BOIUIONIEHBE YUCTOU CTPACTH
TBOEr'0 MOT'YIIIECTBA,
Ilomm 3emite
’KHBOE BOILIOIIIEHUE TEOS.
OIHO MIHOBEHHE
HAIIOJIHM BEYHOCTHIO CBOCIA,
ITo3Boub K€ OECKOHEYHOCTH TBOEH
BOWTH B OJTHO M3 TEJI,
Bce-3Hanue, o1MH yM OKpYKHU
MOPSIMH CBETA,
U Bce-JI1060Bb — Ha4YHM MyJIbCUPOBATH
B OT/ICJILHOM CEP/ILIC YeTOBEKa.
beccmepthas, maras mo 3emiie
CTOTIaMHU CMEPTHOTO,
Bcto kpacoty HeOec —
BMECTH B 3¢MHEIC YJICHBI!
O Bceemorymectso,
OKyTaii criion bora
MrHoBeHbS U JBHKCHBS
CMEpPTHOM BOJIH,
Hamoaxau Monip0 BEYHOCTH
OJIVH YJac YeJIOBEKa,
OmHUM JTHIIb KECTOM
W3MEHU BCE OyyIiee Bpems.
[Tyctb OynyT cka3aHbI C BBICOT
BEJIUKHUE CJIOBA,
U nycTh OTHUM BEIMKUM JIEUCTBUEM
oTkporoTcs Bpata CyapObl.”

Ero MonuTBa morpy3usiack BHU3,
B conpoTuBisBIIytocs Houb,

IlonaBieHHas THICSYBIO TEX CHII,
YTO OTPHIIAIOT,

Kak eciu Obl oHa OblIa citaba
MOJHATHCA 10 BeeBhImHero.

Ho TyT BO3HUK MIMPOKUH,
corianaromuiicsa I'osoc;
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The spirit of beauty was revealed
in sound:

Light floated round the marvellous
Vision's brow

And on her lips the Immortal's joy
took shape.

"0 strong forerunner, | have heard
thy cry.

One shall descend and break the
iron Law,

Change Nature's doom by the lone
spirit's power.

A limitless Mind that can contain
the world,

A sweet and violent heart of
ardent calms

Moved by the passions of the gods
shall come.

All mights and greatnesses shall
join in her;

Beauty shall walk celestial on the
earth,

Delight shall sleep in the
cloud-net of her hair,

And in her body as on his homing
tree

Immortal Love shall beat his
glorious wings.

A music of griefless things shall
weave her charm;

The harps of the Perfect shall
attune her voice,

The streams of Heaven shall
murmur in her laugh,

KHuea ll: KHuea boxecmeeHHoU Mamepu, lNecHs IV

JlyX KpacoTsl ABUIICS
B 3TOM 3BYKE:
Cser o0TeKa JInIo
yynecHoro Bunenus,
Bocropr beccmeprHoi
yibIOancs Ha e€ ryoax.
“O CUJIBbHBIN U PEIINTENbHBIN
MIPEABECTHHUK,
s yCIblIIIana TBOU 30B.
51 3Ha10, KTO-TO AOJKEH
BHU3 CITyCTUTbHCS
U CcIIOMaTh CTaJIbHOM 3aKOH,
U n3menuts cyas0y Ipupossl
OJMHOKOW CHJION JyXa.
JlomKHBI IpUATH
u OecnpeieTbHBIN Y M,
BMEIIAIOMINN B ce0s1 BECh MUD,
Hanonnennoe cnagocteio
HEHCTOBOE CepLe
NBUIKOM THUILINHBI,
Benombie BceM xxapoMm
qyBCTB OOTOB.
Bce cuiel, Bcé Benmume
COCJIMHATCS B HEM;
Cawma 6oxectBenHas Kpacora
MIPOUIETC T10 3eMIIE,
W cam BocTOpr 3aCHET
cpeab obiaka e€ BoJoc,
U B Tene y HeE,
KaK Ha pOJIMMOM JIEpEBE,
beccmeptras JIto60Bb 3a06ET
CBOMMM CJIaBHBIMU KpPBLIAMHU.
N my3bIka TOTO,
4eMy HEBEAOMO CTpaJaHue,
COTKET €€ OYapoBaHuUe,
U apds1 CoBeprieHcTBa
IIPUHECYT CBOE 3ByYaHUE
B €€ IIPEKPaCHBI royoc,
U 3a3Bensrt pyubu Hebec
B €€ BecEoM cMmexe,
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Her lips shall be the honeycombs
of God,

Her limbs his golden jars of
ecstasy,

Her breasts the rapture-flowers of
Paradise.

She shall bear Wisdom in her
voiceless bosom,

Strength shall be with her like a
conqueror's sword

And from her eyes the Eternal's
bliss shall gaze.

A seed shall be sown in Death's
tremendous hour,

A branch of heaven transplant to
human soil;

Nature shall overleap her mortal
step;

Fate shall be changed by an
unchanging will."

As a flame disappears in endless
Light
Immortally extinguished in its
source,

Vanished the splendour and was
stilled the word.

An echo of delight that once was
close,

The harmony journeyed towards
some distant hush,

A music failing in the ear of
trance,

A cadence called by distant cadences,

A voice that trembled into strains
withdrawn.

Her form retreated from the
longing earth
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U ry0w1 6yayT —

KaK HaIlOJIHEHHbIE MEOM

coTthl bora,

A teno —

30JI0TOI0 aM(OpOii IKCTa3a,
A rpynm —

MOJIHBIMHU BOCTOPTa, PajioCcTH

nsetramu Pas,

N MynpocTs IOHECET OHa

B CBOEM 0€33BYyYHOM cepjlle,
N Cuna Oyner ¢ neit —

Med noOeauTels,
A u3 o4eit €€ HaYHET CMOTPETh

6naxeHcTBo Beunoro.
[Tocerot cems

B cTpairHoM yace CmepTy,
U BeTBb HEOEC IPUBBIOT

HA YEJIOBEYECKYIO MOYBY;
[Ipupona npeB3oUIET

CBOM CMEPTHBIN 11AT;
Cynn6a n3MeHHuTCst

OT HEM3MEHHOH BOJIH.”

Kak nmams pactBopsiercs
B OeckpaiineM Caere,

beccmepTtHO yracas

B COOCTBEHHOM MCTOYHHKE,
Y1uto BeauKoaenue

U CTHXJIO CJIOBO.
I'apmoHus 1 3x0 OT BocTOpTa,

OBIBIIIETO HEJITABHO PSAIOM
HeroponnuBo yaansinuce,

CTAHOBSCH JANIEKON THUIINHOM,
Kanenmus, uTo BeI3BaHa

JIpYyrou KaJeHUuen Baaiu,
N my3bIka, 4yTO 3aTHXA)A

cpenu TpaHca, Ha CIIyXYy,
U ronoc, TpeneraBuminii B HapsiKEHbU —

OTCTYIUJIU TIPOYb.
E€ o0mupe oTnasiiocs

OT HAITOJTHEHHOM YKeJIaHbSIMU 3EMJIH,



88

Forsaking nearness to the
abandoned sense,

Ascending to her unattainable
home.

Lone, brilliant, vacant lay the
inner fields;

All was unfilled inordinate spirit
space,

Indifferent, waste, a desert of
bright peace.

Then a line moved on the far edge
of calm:

The warm-lipped sentient soft
terrestrial wave,

A quick and many-murmured
moan and laugh,

Came gliding in upon white feet
of sound.

Unlocked was the deep glory of
Silence' heart;

The absolute unmoving stillnesses

Surrendered to the breath of
mortal air,

Dissolving boundlessly the
heavens of trance

Collapsed to waking mind. Eternity

Cast down its incommunicable
lids
Over its solitudes remote from ken

Behind the voiceless mystery of
sleep.

The grandiose respite failed, the
wide release.

Across the light of fast-receding
planes

That fled from him as from a
falling star,
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N nokupano omymieHue,
obmaHyTOE OJIM30CThIO,
Bcé€ BrIIe mogaUMasICh
K CBOEMY HEJIOCTHKUMOMY >KUJIUIILY.
[TycThiMH, SPKUMU U OJTMHOKUMHU
JIeXKaJI BHYTpEHHUE chephl;
Bcé crano HezanoaHeHHBIM
1 OECTIOPSIOYHBIM
MPOCTPAHCTBOM J1yXa,
Heny>xHoii, moHOM Oe3paznnyus
IIyCTBIHEH CBETIIOTO ITOKOSI.
Ho BoT, Ha 1anpHEeM Kpae TUILIMHBI
MOBUHYJIACh KaKas-TO TPaHUIIA:
[Ipunuia BoiaHa, 4yBCTBUTEIbHAS,
MSATKasi, 3eMHas, ¢ TEIIBIMU I'y0aMu;
JKuBo#, MHOTOTOJIOCKIH
CTOH U CMEX,
CKOIIb3u11 Ha YUCTOM
OCHOBaHBU 3BYKa.
OTKpBLIaCch TTyOMHA BETUKOJIEbS
cepaua Tummner,
N abcomroTHBIE
HEJIBHKHBIEC OC3MOJIBUS
Cranuch ObIXaHbIO
CMEpPTHOI aTMocdepsl,
HebecHrle ueproru Tpanca
B O€3rpaHUYHOM PACTBOPEHBU,
OOpyHmUINCh B MPOCHYBIIEMCS YME.
M BeyHOCTH CMEXHIIa CBOH
HEONHUCYEMbIE BEKH,
3akppUIa UMU OJTMHOYECTBO,
YTO 3a MPEJeIOM
HaIIlero yMma,
UYro no3anu 6e33By4IHOMN
TaliHBI CHOBHICHMSI.
[Tpumén koHer Toi
I'PAaHINO3HOMN MTEPEABIIIKE
U IHUPOKOMY OCBOOOKICHHUIO.
U yepes cBeT BHICOKUX,
OBICTPO OTCTYIABIIUX IJIAHOB,
CrneraBmui ¢ AniBaraTy,
CIIOBHO C TIaJaBIIICH 3BE3/IbI,
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Compelled to fill its human house
in Time

His soul drew back into the speed
and noise

Of the vast business of created
things.

A chariot of the marvels of the
heavens

Broad-based to bear the gods on
fiery wheels,

Flaming he swept through the
spiritual gates.

The mortal stir received him in its
midst.

Once more he moved amid
material scenes,

Lifted by intimations from the
heights

And in the pauses of the building
brain

Touched by the thoughts that skim
the fathomless surge

Of Nature and wing back to
hidden shores.

The eternal seeker in the aeonic
field

Besieged by the intolerant press of
hours

Again was strong for great
swift-footed deeds.

Awake beneath the ignorant vault
of Night,

He saw the unnumbered people of
the stars

And heard the questioning of the
unsatisfied flood
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BHOBB BBIHY>K/IeHHAsI HAITOJTHUTh
YeJIOBEUECKUH CBOH JOM
BO BpemeHu,
Ero nyma yrsiruBajiach CHOBa,
B OBICTPOTY U IIIYyM
OOImMPHBIX J1eT CYIIECTB,
YTO HACEJSAIOT, B MHOJKECTBC,
TBOpPEHHE.
U xonecHuiiero
00KECTBEHHBIX YyJIeC,
JlocTaTtoyHO MUPOKOIA,
4100 HECTH OOroB
Ha OTHEHHBLIX KOJIécax,
ITsutas, on npoHéccs
CKBO3b JIyXOBHBIE Bparta.
3emMHas cyeTra B3sJia €ro
B CBOIO Cpeny.
OH cHOBa ABUTAJICS Cpeau
MaTepHaIbHBIX CIIEH,
[IpunoaHATEIN U BOOAYILIEBIEHHBIN
033apEHHUEM C BBICOT,
U cpenu nays
CBOETO CTPOUTEISI-yMa
BoniHyeMmsblii uaes MU U MBICIISIMU,
KOTOpBIE €7]Ba KaCarTCs
HensMepumbIx BoJH [Ipupoib
W yneraroT npoys, Ha KPbUIbSX,
K CKpBITBIM Oeperam.
OH, BeUHbII MyTEIIECTBEHHUK,
WCKaTesb B 3MIOXaTbHBIX cepax,
BHOBE ocaxnéH ObLI
HECTEPIUMBIM IIPECCOM JTHEM, YaCOB,
U cHOBa MOJI0H CUI
JUTSE OBICTPOHOTHX M BEITUKUX JIETI.
[IpocHyBIIMCH O] HEBEKECTBEHHBIM
cBogoM Houn,
CmoTpen oH Ha OecurclieHHOe
HacelIeHbe 3BE3,
U BcymmBaics B MOUCK
HEIOBOJILHOTO MOTOKA,
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And toiled with the form-maker,
measuring Mind.

A wanderer from the occult
invisible suns

Accomplishing the fate of
transient things,

A god in the figure of the arisen
beast,

He raised his brow of conquest to
the heavens

Establishing the empire of the soul
On Matter and its bounded universe
As on a solid rock in infinite seas.

The Lord of Life resumed his
mighty rounds

In the scant field of the ambiguous
globe.

End of Canto Four
End of Book Three
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W Tsxeno tpynuics
BMECTE C U3MEPAIOIIUM Y MOM,
CTPOUTENIEM PA3TIHMUHBIX (POpM.
[TanoMHuK, 4TO cOIEN
C HEBUJIUMBIX OKKYJIbTHBIX COJIHII,
Bepmia cynp0y
HEJI0JITOBEYHOT'O TBOPEHUS,
bor B oOpase
MOAHSBIIETOCS 3BEPS,
OH BO3HOCUI JIOO IT0OEaUTENA
K BBICOKHM HebecaM,
U na Marepuu,
Y OTPAaHUYEHHOU €€ IpeesaMu
BCEJIEHHOM
OcCHOBBIBAJI UMIIEPHIO TN
Kak Ha He3b1051eMOIii cKare,
cpelib OKeaHOB OECKOHEUYHOCTH.
Xo3zsiuH KuzHu
CHOBA CTaJI OINKCHIBATH
CBOM MOTYYHE KPYTH
ITo ckynHbIM chepam
9TOM JBOMCTBEHHOM IIJIAHETHI.

Koney uemeepmou necnu
Koney mpemveii knueu



Book Four
THE BOOK
OF BIRTH AND QUEST

Canto |
THE BIRTH AND CHILDHOOD
OF THE FLAME

A Maenad of the cycles of desire

Around a Light she must not dare
to touch,

Hastening towards a far-off
unknown goal

Earth followed the endless journey
of the Sun.

A mind but half-awake in the
swing of the void

On the bosom of Inconscience
dreamed out life

And bore this finite world of
thought and deed

Across the immobile trance of the
Infinite.

A vast immutable silence with her
ran:

Prisoner of speed upon a jewelled
wheel,

She communed with the mystic
heart in Space.

Amid the ambiguous stillness of
the stars

She moved towards some
undisclosed event

And her rhythm measured the
long whirl of Time.
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Kuura Yerepras
KHUT' A
POXJEHUA U ITOMCKA

Ilecusa 1
POXIEHUE 1
JETCTBO ITNIAMEHUA

Menaznoil HUKIIOB
CBOETO KeIaHMUs,
Kpyru onuceiBas Bo3sne Csera,
HO HE CMesl PUKOCHYTHCA,
Crema k nanékoi
HEU3BECTHOM LIeMH,
3emiis ierena
BCJIE]l 32 HECKOHYAaEMbIM
ckutanbeM CoJHIa.
U ym, enBa npocHyBIINCH
B Ka4Ke MyCTOTHI,
Y Heco3HaHbs Ha rpyau
MIPUIYMBIBATT B BOOOPAKEHbU KU3HbD,
N HEC KOHEUYHBIN 3TOT MUP
paboT U MBICIH
CKBO3b HEMOJBUKHOCTD
TpaHca beCKOHEYHOCTH.
HIupokoe n HEU3MEHHOE Oe3MOJIBHE
0e’xano BMECTe C Hel:
[linen€nnas cBoe Ke CKOPOCTEHIO,
Ha KoJiece B CHSIBIIMX CaMOIIBETax,
Ona Bena cBOM pa3roBop
C MUCTHYECKUM, COKPBITHIM
cepaueM B Kocmoce.
Cpenu HEsICHOTO
MOJIYaHbs 3BE3/1
OHa Hecnach K KaKOMY-TO
HEBEIOMOMY €l COOBITHIO
U putm e€ orcunThIBa
TMTaHTCKOE BpalleHbe BpemeHnu.
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In ceaseless motion round the
purple rim

Day after day sped by like
coloured spokes,

And through a glamour of shifting
hues of air

The seasons drew in linked
significant dance

The symbol pageant of the
changing year.

Across the burning languor of the
soil

Paced Summer with his pomp of
violent noons

And stamped his tyranny of torrid
light

And the blue seal of a great
burnished sky.

Next through its fiery swoon or
clotted knot

Rain-tide burst in upon torn wings
of heat,

Startled with lightnings air's
unquiet drowse,

Lashed with life-giving streams
the torpid soil,

Overcast with flare and sound and
storm-winged dark

The star-defended doors of
heaven's dim sleep,

Or from the gold eye of her
paramour

Covered with packed cloud-veils
the earth's brown face.

Armies of revolution crossed the
time-field,

The clouds' unending march
besieged the world,

Tempests' pronunciamentos
claimed the sky

KHueza IV: KHuza PoxoeHusi u lNMoucka, MecHsi |

B 6e30cTaHOBOYHOM JIBHIKEHUU
0 MypIypHOMY 0001y
Jlerenu gHM 3a THIMH,
CJIOBHO pa3yKpalllE€HHbIE CIIULBI,
U ckBO3b O4UapoBaHue
M3MEHYUBBIX OTTEHKOB aTMOC(hepsl
TsAHYynHMCH pa3HbIE CE30HBI
B CJIO’)KHOM Ba)KHOM TaHILE,
[Togo6HO CUMBOIMYECKOMY KapHaBaly
U3MEHEHUH roja.
[To packai€HHOMY Kapoi
TOMJIEHBIO ITOYBBI
IITaramno JleTo, ¢ OBIITHOCTRIO €TI0
HEHUCTOBOTI'O IMOJIJIHS,
Bc€ nonasnss tupanuen
00KUTAIOIIIEro CBETA,
WM ocraBnsuio CHHIOK NIe4aTh
OTPOMHOTO OJUCTaroIIero Heba.
3areM, CKBO3b 3TOT 0OMOPOK OTHS
U CHEKIINNCS TOPSUUN y3€ll,
Bopsaics Ha H30pBaHHBIX KpbLIaX Kapbl
MIOTOK IO,
Benyrnyin ynapom MoJIHHAN
0eCrOKOHHYIO APEMOTY BO3/1yXa,
N ucxmecran oneneHeBuyro
CYXYIO 3€MJIIO
YKUBOTBOPHBIMH MOTOKAMH,
CkpbIBasi IITOPMOBOKO MIJION
CO BCIIBIIIIKAMH U TPOMOM
Bpara HesicHOI 1peMoThI Hebec
MOJ] CTpakeH 3BE3,
N mioTHOM NeneHor Ty4
YKPBUI KOPUYHEBBIN HESIPKUN
JIUK 3€MJIH
Ot 30JI0TOTO TJIa3a,
oT e€ TOUMOro.
JIMBU3MOHBI apMUI PEBOJIIOIIUN
IepeceKaly MoJe BpEMEHH,
Mup ocaxnanu Ty4u
0eCKOHEYHBIM MapIleM,
I'po3a rpemena,
TpeOys mepeBopoTa B HeOecax,
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And thunder drums announced the
embattled gods.

A traveller from unquiet
neighbouring seas,

The dense-maned monsoon rode
neighing through earth's
hours:

Thick now the emissary javelins:

Enormous lightnings split the
horizon's rim

And, hurled from the gquarters as
from contending camps,

Married heaven's edges steep and
bare and blind:

A surge and hiss and onset of
huge rain,

The long straight sleet-drift, clamours
of winged storm-charge,

Throngs of wind-faces, rushing of
wind-feet

Hurrying swept through the prone
afflicted plains:

Heaven's waters trailed and dribbled
through the drowned land.

Then all was a swift stride, a
sibilant race,

Or all was tempest's shout and
water's fall.

A dimness sagged on the grey
floor of day,

Its dingy sprawling length joined
morn to eve,

Wallowing in sludge and shower
it reached black dark.

Day a half darkness wore as its
dull dress.

U 6apabansl rpoma
BO3BeIaId 0 Oorax,
CTOSIIIIUX B OOCBOM IMOPSIIKE.
[Ipumenen U3 nexamux psaoMm,
0eCIOKOWHBIX OKEaHOB, MYCCOH,
Maxasi rpuBoto,
CO pKaHUEM IIPOHECCS
10 3€MHBIM Yacam:
TynsIMU cTanu KOIbs
3TOTO JIa3yTYHKa:
UynoBUILIHBIE MOJIHUU
packanbIBaiy 0007 TOPU30HTA,
W 6poiiennslie,
CIIOBHO M3 Bpa)KAeOHBIX JIarepei,
13 KaXJI0W 4acCTH CBETa
Omnu kpast HebGec,
KpYThI€, Harue, CJerble
CBSI3bIBAJIM BOEJIMHO:
[lunenwe, BOJHBI, HATUCK, CBUCT
TUTaHTCKOTO AOXs,
[IpsimMble JIMBHU C TPaaoOM,
PEB JIETALIETO 3aps/ia ITOPMA,
MHoroo6pasbe JMKOB BETpa
Y €70 CTPEMUTEIBHAS IIOCTYIIb,
Criemiy IpoOHECTUCH 10 COKPYIIEHHBIM,
pacipoCTEPIIMMCS TOJINHAM:
Boga ¢ Hebec nmoBucina, Mmopocs
I10 3AJINTOU JTOKIAEM CTpPaHE.
3areM BCE cTasio OBICTPBIM LIArOM
U CBHUCTIIEH CKaYKOi,
Bcé crano xpukom Oypu
U IOTOKaMU BOJBI.
HesicHocTh cepoit nenenou
3aKpbUIA JIOXKE JIHA,
W, pacnonzasce, TeMHOTON
COEJIMHSIA YTPO C BEUEPOM,
Bcé riyOxkxe norpyxasichb
B CJISIKOTb, JIUBEHD,
JIOXO/1s1 10 YEPHOM MIJIBI.
JleHb oneBajics B CyMEpKH,
KaK B CKYYHYIO OJICK]Y.
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Light looked into dawn's tarnished
glass and met

Its own face there, twin to a
half-lit night's:

Downpour and drip and seeping
mist swayed all

And turned dry soil to bog and
reeking mud:

Earth was a quagmire, heaven a
dismal block.

None saw through dank drenched
weeks the dungeon sun.

Even when no turmoil vexed air's
sombre rest,

Or a faint ray glimmered through
weeping clouds

As a sad smile gleams veiled by
returning tears,

All promised brightness failed at
once denied

Or, soon condemned, died like a
brief-lived hope.

Then a last massive deluge
thrashed dead mire

And a subsiding mutter left all
still,

Or only the muddy creep of
sinking floods

Or only a whisper and green toss
of trees.

Earth's mood now changed; she
lay in lulled repose,

The hours went by with slow
contented tread:
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U cBet ero cmotpen
B TYCKHEIOIIIEE 3€PKajI0 pacCBETa,
Berpeuas tam cBOE suLio,
JIBOMHUK JJIS €J1€ BUAUMOTO
JIMKA HOYH!
BceM 3anpaBisiiy CUIIbHBIN JIUBEHb,
MOPOCSIUI 10K b, TYMaH,
Cyxyro ouBy IpeBpaTUB
B 0OJIOTO ¥ JIBIMSIIIIYFOCS JKHXKY:
3emutst ObLTa TPSCUHOM,
Hebeca — AaBsIel IIIbI0oH.
Henensimu, HackBO3b
MIPOMO3TJIBIMU, CBIPBIMHU
Hukro He Bunen
apecTaHTa-COJIHLA.
W naxe, ecnu yTuxain Ha BpeMs ILIyM,
YTO JOCAXK]AJ YHBUIOMY
MIOKOIO BO3/1yXa,
W ecnu cnabplii 1y4 nporisabiBal
CKBO3b IIauyIue obaxa,
Kak rpycTHas yibsiOka npocTymaer,
CKpBITasi IPUILIEIIIUMHU CIE3aMU,
Bce-o0emaromas SpkocTh racina,
TOTYAC OTCTyMNas NpoYb,
Wne ymupana,
CJIOBHO MUMOJIETHAs HAJEXK A,
HACKOpPO MPUTOBOPEHHAS.
Ho BOT nocneanuii 1MBeHb
HCXJIECTA elIE pa3
MEPTBYIO, OechopMEHHYIO I'pA3b,
N yxopsmmii rpom
OCTaBMUJI BCE 3aTUXIIINM,
JInme pactekanuce MyTHBIE,
HETOPOIJIUBHIE PYUbH,
Ja npogoikanuch MyMm U cymaToxa
B30aaMy4eHHBIX JIEPEBBEB.
CMEHWIIOCh HACTPOCHUE 3eMIIH;
OHa JiexKasa, OTAbIXasl,
CJIOBHO B KOJILIOEIIH,
Yacel marain MeajaIeHHON
COIIACHOM MOCTYTIBIO:
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A wide and tranquil air
remembered peace,

Earth was the comrade of a happy
sun.

A calmness neared as of the
approach of God,

A light of musing trance lit soil
and sky

And an identity and ecstasy
Filled meditation's solitary heart.

A dream loitered in the dumb
mind of Space,

Time opened its chambers of
felicity,

An exaltation entered and a hope:

An inmost self looked up to a
heavenlier height,

An inmost thought kindled a
hidden flame

And the inner sight adored an
unseen sun.

Three thoughtful seasons passed
with shining tread

And scanning one by one the
pregnant hours

Watched for a flame that lurked in
luminous depths,

The vigil of some mighty birth to
come.

Autumn led in the glory of her
moons

And dreamed in the splendour of
her lotus pools

[Inpokuii, THXUH BO3LYX
CHOBA BCIIOMUHAJ TIOKOI,
3emutst onsIThH ObLIa TOBAPHUIIIEM
CYACTJIMBOrO U PAaJOCTHOIO COJIHIIA.
Cnycrunach TUIIMHA,
Kak Oy[To npeaBapss
npubimkenbe bora,
Jlyuun 3a1yMYMBOTO TpaHca
BHOBb O3apUJIn
HeOeca U 3eMITIO,
OToaeCTBIEHBE U IKCTA3
3anoJHUIN yeIUHUBIIEECS
cepaue MeIUTaluH.
B nemom yme IIpocrpancrsa
MeaIuiIa MeuTa,
CBou masnaTel C4aCThs
OTKpBIBAJIO Bpewms,
Bomén Boctopr,
a BMECTE C HUM — HaJIeXk/1a:
W BHyTpeHHEE “q0” B3IIAHYJIO
Ha HeOECHBIC BBICOTEI,
W BHYTpEeHHSIs1 MBICIb 3aXKTIJ1a
CKpBIBAEMOE TIaMsl,
N BHyTpEeHHEE OKO
¢ 000kaHbEM TTOCMOTPETIO
Ha HEBUJIUMOE COJIHIIE.
3anyMuMBbIE TPU CE30HA
MPOXOUIIN JTYy4€3apHOI MOCTYIBIO,
W kaxxp1il BcMaTpuBaics
B MUMOJIETHBIE YaChl,
HaIOJTHEHHBIC YEM-TO OOJIBIIINM,
Crnenun 3a miaMeHeM,
KOTOpO€ Taujoch
B CBETJIOHN TTyOuHe,
U xpan Morydero poxxJ1eHus 4ero-To,
YTO JTOJKHO TPHUITH.
CHauana oceHb
YBOJIWJIA B CIABY JIYH,
MeuTtana B pOCKOIIH, BEIUKOJIETBU
JIOTOCOBBIX 3aBOJEH,
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And Winter and Dew-time laid
their calm cool hands

On Nature's bosom still in a half
sleep

And deepened with hues of lax
and mellow ease

The tranquil beauty of the waning
year.

Then Spring, an ardent lover,
leaped through leaves

And caught the earth-bride in his
eager clasp;

His advent was a fire of irised
hues,

His arms were a circle of the
arrival of joy.

His voice was a call to the
Transcendent's sphere
Whose secret touch upon our

mortal lives
Keeps ever new the thrill that
made the world,

Remoulds an ancient sweetness to
new shapes

And guards intact unchanged by
death and Time

The answer of our hearts to
Nature's charm

And keeps for ever new, yet still
the same,

The throb that ever wakes to the
old delight

And beauty and rapture and the
joy to live.

His coming brought the magic and
the spell;
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3arem 3umMa,
a rociie u ce30H Jlox e
CBou XO0JI0JHBIE JTaI0HU
THUXO KJIAJIH
Ha rpyzas lIpuponsl, Bc€ emé
JeXalleu B MoJycHe,
N yrnyGusnu KpacKkamMu
HEACHOU MATKOMU JETKOCTH
CriokolicTBUE U 6€3MATEKHOCTD KPACOTHI
UYIIero Ha yObUIb roja.
Ho BoT ce30n BecHrr,
TOOOBHUK MBUIKUH,
HPBITHYJ CKBO3b JIUCTBY,
ITokimain HEBeCTY-3eMITIO
B )KapKHE CBOU OOBATHS;
Ero npuxon 6bu1 pa3HOLIBETHBIM
panyKHBIM OTHEM,
Ero npoTsHyThIE pyKH OOBIINCH
KOJIBLIOM IIPHIIEIIIEH paOCTH.
Ero Becénblii rojaoc OblT IpU3bIBOM
K cepe TpaHCIIEHIEHTHOTO,
Ub€ TaiiHOE IPUKOCHOBEHbE
K HalllUM CMEPTHBIM XKU3HSAM
XpaHUT BCE BpeMsl HOBOU
Ty BHOpaIuio,
YTO COTBOPHJIA MUD,
N npesueit cnagoctn
HaXOJUT HOBBIN OOJIHK,
U cbeperaer B 11emocTH,
HE U3MEHseMbIll HU BpeMeHem,
HU CMEPTHIO,
OtBer cepaery
ouapoBanuto [Ipuponsl,
XpaHUT U BEYHO HOBOE,

M BEYHO TO K€ camoe OHeHue,
KoTopoe Bc€ Bpems npocsInaeTcs
JUTSI IPEKHETO CTPEMJICHUS,
Jnst KpacoTsl, U1s paioCTH

U JUIsl BOCTOPIa XKUTb.
Ero mpuxon Héc
Maruio 1 4yapsbl;
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At his touch life's tired heart grew
glad and young;

He made joy a willing prisoner in
her breast.

His grasp was a young god's upon
earth's limbs:

Changed by the passion of his
divine outbreak

He made her body beautiful with
his Kiss.

Impatient for felicity he came,

High-fluting with the coil's happy
voice,

His peacock turban trailing on the
trees;

His breath was a warm summons
to delight,

The dense voluptuous azure was
his gaze.

A soft celestial urge surprised the
blood

Rich with the instinct of God's

Sensuous joys;

Revealed in beauty, a cadence was
abroad

Insistent on the rapture-thrill in
life:

Immortal movements touched the
fleeting hours.

A godlike packed intensity of
sense

Made it a passionate pleasure even
to breathe;

All sights and voices wove a
single charm.

Ero npukocHoBeHue
YCTAJIOCTh Cep/lla MPeBpaIano
B MOJIOJIOCTb U PaIOCTh;
OH nenan HacHaX/1eHbE
BOJIbHOM IUICHHUIIEH B €€ IPyIu.
Kaxk roHbIii Oor, 0oH 00OHUMAII
3€MHBIE TeJleca:
CBoumu nouenysimu,
00’KEeCTBEHHBIMH BCIIBIIIKAMHU
cTpacrei,
OH nenajl BOCXUTUTENbHBIM
€€ 3eMHO€ TeJo.
Herepnenusslii, OH npuién
JUISL PaJIOCTH | JTs1 OJ1a’KEeHCTBA,
U BBICOKO Ha QureriTe
1€J1 CYACTIMBBIM TOJI0COM,
KaK IITHIIa KOMII,
W 3aneBai BbICOKHE J€PEBbSA
CBOMM I1aBJIMHBUM XOXOJKOM;
Ero npixanbe 66110
KApKUMH NPU3bIBAMH K BOCTOPTY,
HacplmenHnas, Bo30yxaromiasi CHHEBa
Obl1a €ro BHUMAaTEIbHO
CMOTPSIIMM B3IJISOM.
HebecHblil MATKUIT UMITYIIbC
Oy10paXxXui1 KpOBb,
HanonHeHnHy0 4yBCTBEHHBIMU PAIOCTIMHU
CKPBITHIX olyuieHni bora;
[IposiBnenHas B kpacore,
3By4aJla HIMPOKO KaJEeHLUS,
HacrauBas na BuOpauuu
BOCTOpPTa B XKHU3HU:
beccmeprHble nBUXKEHUS
KacaJIUCh MPOJIETAIOLINX YaCOB.
Boromomo6nas, nepenonHstomas
CHJIa YyBCTB
Bcé npepamana
B CTPAcTHOE OJIaXKEHCTBO,
Jlake caMoe 0OBIYHOE JbIXaHHE;
Bce 3penuia u ronoca
CIUIETAJINCH B IIEJIBHOE,
€IMHOE 0YapOBaHHUE.
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The life of the enchanted globe
became

A storm of sweetness and of light
and song,

A revel of colour and of ecstasy,
A hymn of rays, a litany of cries:

A strain of choral priestly music
sang

And, swung on the swaying censer
of the trees,

A sacrifice of perfume filled the
hours.

Asocas burned in crimson spots of
flame,

Pure like the breath of an
unstained desire

White jasmines haunted the
enamoured air,

Pale mango-blossoms fed the
liquid voice

Of the love-maddened coil, and
the brown bee

Muttered in fragrance mid the
honey-buds.

The sunlight was a great god's
golden smile.

All Nature was at beauty's festival.

In this high signal moment of
the gods
Answering earth's yearning and
her cry for bliss,

A greatness from our other
countries came.
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Kv3Hb 3aBOpOKEHHOM MITaHETHI
obepHyIach
IlIropmamu cBera, crnanocTu
U TIECHEH,
BecénbiM OylicTBOM
I[BETA U JKCTa3a,
JIutaHuel Npu3bIBOB,
T'MMHOM CBETOBBIX JIy4eH:
Yac ObL1 HANOJIHEH
HanpsDKEHUEM Xopajia

CO CBAIICHHBIM IICCHOIICHUEM,

N xepTBONPUHOIIICHBEM
TOHKHX apOMATOB,

IToBucImMX HaI KayaBIIUMCS
KaJIUJIOM U3 JICPEBHEB.

All10Ka 1osbIxana cpeib
OarpoBBIX BCIIOJIOXOB OTHS,

W 4aucThle, MOI00HBIE NBIXAHUIO
HE3aMyTHEHHOT'O JKEJIaHbs,

OeJible JKaCMUHBI

Bcro atmocdepy HanoaHsIIM
JapaMu BIIOOIEHHOCTH,

U manro 61emHbIE IIBETHI
MMUTAJIM IUIABHEIN TOJIOC

IITrmme! xoii,
06e3yMHOi1 OT J1I00BH,

W 3o0moTtucTas muena
KyKKalla B apomarte

Cpenu 6yTOHOB
MMOJHBIX MENa.

CBeT coHIa pa3IuBacs
30JI0TOH, HTUPOKOIO

YIIBIOKOIO Oora.

W Bea [Ipupona crana

(becTrBaNEeM KpacoThl.

B 10 Baxxnoe, BLICOKOE
MTHOBEHME OOI0B,
B oTBer Ha ycTpeMileHHE 3eMIIH,
1 Ha e€ IPU3bIB K OJTaXKEHCTBY,

U3 Hammx, HO APYruX, HATEKHUX CTPaH,

IMPpUIIJIO BEJINYHUC.
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A silence in the noise of earthly
things

Immutably revealed the secret
Word,

A mightier influx filled the
oblivious clay:

A lamp was lit, a sacred image
made.

A mediating ray had touched the
earth

Bridging the gulf between man's
mind and God's;

Its brightness linked our
transience to the Unknown.

A spirit of its celestial source
aware

Translating heaven into a human
shape

Descended into earth's imperfect
mould

And wept not fallen to mortality,

But looked on all with large and
tranquil eyes.

One had returned from the
transcendent planes

And bore anew the load of mortal
breath,

Who had striven of old with our
darkness and our pain;

She took again her divine
unfinished task:

Survivor of death and the aeonic
years,

Once more with her fathomless
heart she fronted Time.

besmonsue cpenu
3€MHOT0 IIyMa
Bcé€ Bpemsi, HEU3MEHHO
nposBIsLIO oTaiiHoe ClloBo;
Moryuyee BinusiHuE
HATOJHWIO 3a0BbIBYMBYIO TJIHHY:
CBETUIBLHHUK OBLI 3a30KEH,
HeOECHBIN 00pa3 — co3/aH.
Jly4, ciykanuii MoCpeIHUKOM,
JIOCTHT 3€MIIH,
MocToMm coenuHss ponacTb
MeX 00’KeCTBEHHBIM YMOM
1 YEJIOBEUYECKUM,;
Ero cusnue cszano
HAIlly MUMOJIETHOCTD
¢ HeusBecTHbIM.
JyX, co3Haromuii CBOM
00XECTBEHHBIN UCTOYHUK,
UYro nepeBoaut Hebeca
B 00JIMYbE YEeNOBEKa,
Cnycrumcst BHU3,
B HECOBEPIIECHHYIO 3€MHYIO ILJIOTh,
Ho ne ommakuBan cBo€ majieHbe
B CMEPTHBIN MU,
A JUIIb CMOTPEJT HAa BCE CITOKOMHBIM,
IIMPOKO OTKPBITHIM B3TJISJIOM.
W3 TpaHCLIEHIEHTHBIX TJIAHOB
CHOBA BO3BPATUJIIACH,
U pazgenuna Houry
CMEPTHOTO JIbIXaHbs,
KTo nznaBHa cpaxanach
C Hallleil TEeMHOTOH,
U C Hamel 00JIbIo;
U BHOBB OHa B3sJ1aCh
3a CBOM 00’KECTBEHHBIM,
HE3aBEPIUEHHBIN TPYL!
Tak, mepexuB U CMEPTH,
Y MHOTOBEKOBBIE JIOJITHUE SIOXH,
OmHa emi€ pa3 BcTpeThiia
CBOUM O€3JI0HHBIM Cep/LIeM
Bpewms.
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Again there was renewed, again
revealed

The ancient closeness by
earth-vision veiled,

The secret contact broken off in
Time,

A consanguinity of earth and
heaven,

Between the human portion toiling
here

And an as yet unborn and limitless
Force.

Again the mystic deep attempt
began,

The daring wager of the cosmic
game.

For since upon this blind and
whirling globe

Earth-plasm first quivered with
the illumining mind

And life invaded the material
sheath

Afflicting Inconscience with the
need to feel,

Since in Infinity's silence woke a
word,

A Mother-wisdom works in
Nature's breast

To pour delight on the heart of toil
and want

And press perfection on life's
stumbling powers,

Impose heaven-sentience on the
obscure abyss
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W cuHoBa 0OHOBHIIACK,
3aHOBO OTKPBLIACH
W3npeBiie cymecTByOmas 0JIM30CTh,
CKpBITasi 36MHBIM,
OOBIYHBIM BUICHLEM,
TanHCTBEHHBIM KOHTAKT,
KOIZ1a-TO IIpepBaHHbIi BO BpeMeHny,
JlyxoBHOE pOJICTBO
3€MHOTO B HEOECCHOTO,
Mex 4ea0BeYeCKOI0 YacThIO,
TSDKETI0 paboTaroIIeH 371eCh,
W veponuBiieiics, moka 4ro,
6ecnpenenbHoi CUoi.
Emé pa3 nauanoce
IIyOOKO€ MUCTHYECKOE JICHCTBHE,
TIOIIBITKA,
OTtyasiHHas CTaBKa,
X0J1 B KOCMHYECKOU HTpe.
C tex mop, Kak Ha CIIETIOHN,
Kpy>Kalllencs 1iaHere
Brnepssle crana Tpenerarb
3eMHas I1a3Ma
C 03apSIOIIUM YMOM,
U B 0005104Ky U3 MaTepuu
BOpBAJIAaCh KU3Hb,
U crana 6eciokonts Heco3nanne
CBOEH MOTPEOHOCTHIO
BOCIIPUHUMATH M ONIYIIATh,
C tex nop, Kak nocpeau
0e3monBuii beckoneuHocTn
MMPOCHYJIOCH CJIOBO,
Matb-MyaApOCTh TPYAUTCS
B rpyau Hpuposst,
UYto6 TuTh BOCTOPT
Ha cep/ie 0eTHOCTH
U TSDKKOTO TpyJa,
W nobuBathCsi COBEpIIIEHCTBA
CITOTBHIKAIOIIUXCS CHII,
HakianpiBaTh 4yBCTBUTEIFHOCTH HEOEC

Ha TYCKIIYIO IIy4UHY,
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And make dumb Matter conscious
of its God.

Although our fallen minds forget
to climb,

Although our human stuff resists
or breaks,

She keeps her will that hopes to
divinise clay;

Failure cannot repress, defeat
o'erthrow;

Time cannot weary her nor the
Void subdue,

The ages have not made her
passion less;

No victory she admits of Death or
Fate.

Always she drives the soul to new
attempt;

Always her magical infinitude

Forces to aspire the inert brute
elements;

As one who has all infinity to
waste,

She scatters the seed of the
Eternal's strength

On a half-animate and crumbling
mould,

Plants heaven's delight in the
heart's passionate mire,

Pours godhead's seekings into a
bare beast frame,

Hides immortality in a mask of
death.

Once more that Will put on an
earthly shape.

A Mind empowered from Truth's
immutable seat
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W 3acraBisaTh
HEMYI0, OecciioBecHyt0 Mareputo
Yrto0, HaKOHEII, Ta 0OCO3HAaja
cooctBenHoro bora.
XOTh HalIU NAAIIAE YMBI
¥ 320BIBAIOT MTOIHUMATHCH,
XOTb Halla 4eJI0BEUECKas MIOTh
CONPOTUBIISAECTCA U pa3pyllIaeTCcs,
Omna BepHa TOl BoJIE,
YTO HajieeTcsi 000KEeCTBUTH
3eMHYIO TJIUHY;
W neynaua He ciocoOHa ynepxarb eg,
a TIOpaKEHbE — MEPECUITUTH;
U Bpewms He criocOOHO YTOMUTB,
a ITycrora — B34Tb Bepx,
Beka He ymeHpIatoT
CTpacThb €€;
OHa He J0IyCKaeT TOpKecTBa
Cynb0b1 1 CmepTH.
OHa Bc€ BpeMsl HaNpaBIIIeT IyILY
C/IeNIaTh HOBYIO TOTIBITKY;
E€ marnyeckas 6eCKOHEYHOCTh
Bcé€ Bpems 3acTaBiisieT yCTpEMIISITBCS
IpyOBIi M1 MHEPTHBIN AJIEMEHT;
Kak Tot, kT0 00NagaeT
BCEI0 OECKOHEYHOCTHIO,
4T00 TPaTUTD,
Omna OpocaeT cemeHa
cun Beunoro
B nonyxusyro
Y KPOIIAIIYIOCS TUIOTh,
Pactut BocTopr Hebec
Cpelb CTpacTHOro 6oJioTa cepua,
BrnuBas mouck 6ora
B T'OJIbIE, )KUBOTHBIE TEJA,
3a Mackoil CMEPTH YKpbIBasi,
JI0 TIOPBI, OeccMepTHeE.
Emé pa3 ara Bosst
oJleBaeT Ha cels
3eMHYI0 opMYy.
VM, NOTYYUBIINNA CHITY
oT He3bI0seMoro TpoHa VcTuHsI,
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Was framed for vision and
interpreting act

And instruments were sovereignly
designed

To express divinity in terrestrial
signs.

Outlined by the pressure of this
new descent

A lovelier body formed than earth
had known.

As yet a prophecy only and a hint,

The glowing arc of a charmed
unseen whole,

It came into the sky of mortal life

Bright like the crescent horn of a
gold moon

Returning in a faint illumined eve.

At first glimmering like an
unshaped idea

Passive she lay sheltered in
wordless sleep,

Involved and drowned in Matter's
giant trance,

An infant heart of the deep-caved
world-plan

In cradle of divine inconscience
rocked

By the universal ecstasy of the suns.

Some missioned Power in the
half-wakened frame

Nursed a transcendent birth's
dumb glorious seed

For which this vivid tenement was
made.

But soon the link of soul with
form grew sure;
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bbUT COTBOPEH 1151 BUZICHBSA,
JUTSI TOHUMAIOIIETO eHCTBHS,
A UHCTPYMEHTHI ObUTH
MIPEBOCXOTHO CO3/IaHbI
Yro0 BeIpakaTh 00’KECTBEHHOE
B CUMBOJIaX 3¢MHOT'O0 MHUpA.
HamedeHnHoe B 00X KOHTYpax
JTaBJICHbEM HOBOTO
CXOXJIEHbs BHU3,
Cdopmuposanocs Teno,
CTaBIlIe€ IPEKpACHEE BCETO,
YTO 3HAJIM Ha 3eMJI€.
IToka emé b
KaK HaMEK U MpeicKa3aHue,
[Ibmnaromeit myroi
HE3pUMOr0 YapykoUIero 1eoro,
OHO CyCTUIIOCHh
B HEOO CMEPTHOM JKU3HHU,
Cusist, Kak pacTyluil Mecsiil
30JI0TOM JIyHBI,
BepHyBmmulics B HESCHBIN
03apEHHBIN BeYep.
Mepuasi, noHavaiy,
Kak OecpopMeHHast MbICITb, UJes,
OHa, mokopHasi, Jiexasna,
CHPATABIINCH B 0€33ByYHOM CHE,
OxkyTtaHHast, OTpyXEHHAas
B TUT'AaHTCKUU TpaHC Marepuu,
MunaneHueckoe cepaie
CKPBITOTO B TTTyOHMHAX
IJIaHa MUpa,
KoTopoe ykaunBasioch B KOJIBIOETH
00KECTBEHHOTI'O HECO3HAHUS
Kocmuueckum 3KCTa3oM COJIHIL
B Toit nonynpoOyxaéHHOI 0000UKe
nocnanHas Cuna
IIntana ciiaBHOE HEMOE ceMs
TPAHCLIEHIEHTHOTO POXKICHMUS,
Panu xoToporo co3nanu
3TO SIPKOE JKUIIMILE.
Ho Bckope, cBsi3b nymm v popMbI
cTaJjla Kpemnue;
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Flooded was the dim cave with
slow conscient light,

The seed grew into a delicate
marvellous bud,

The bud disclosed a great and
heavenly bloom.

At once she seemed to found a
mightier race.

Arrived upon the strange and
dubious globe

The child remembering inly a far
home

Lived guarded in her spirit's
luminous cell,

Alone mid men in her diviner
kind.

Even in her childish movements

could be felt

The nearness of a light still kept
from earth,

Feelings that only eternity could
share,

Thoughts natural and native to the
gods.

As needing nothing but its own
rapt flight

Her nature dwelt in a strong
separate air

Like a strange bird with large
rich-coloured breast

That sojourns on a secret fruited
bough,

Lost in the emerald glory of the
woods

Or flies above divine unreachable
tops.

Harmoniously she impressed the
earth with heaven.

Bo BHyTpEHHIO10,
eJie OCBelllaeMyro 00J1acTh
Cran npoHUKaTh
HETOPOIUIMBBII CBET CO3HAHUS,
W cems npeBpaTuioch
B HEXXHBIH, 3aMeYaTeIIbHBIA OyTOH,
Byron packpsuics, cTaB 00JIbIINM,
00XECTBEHHBIM I[BETKOM.
Kazanocs, uto e€ cynpba —
CTaTh OCHOBATEJIEM MOT'y4Yel pachl.
[TonaB Ha 3Ty IBOMCTBEHHYIO,
CTPAHHYIO IJIAHETY,
JuTsi, 9TO TOMHWIO BHYTPH
NANEKUH I0M,
JKuna 3meck nmox 3ammron
CBETJION KEJbU
CcOOCTBEHHOIO J1yXa,
Onna, u3 6oJ1ee 60KECTBEHHOTO poja,
Cpeadb JHOJIEH.
B e€ nBreHbsX, Jaxe B JETCTBE,
MO>KHO OBbUIO OUTYTUTh
Oco0eHnyro 0JIM30CTh CBETA,
YTO MOKa CKPBIBAJICS OT 3€MJIH,
W yyBCTB, 4TO TOJIBKO BEYHOCTh
MOXET Pa3/IeNIUuTh,
W MbIcneit, yTo poiHbIE U €CTECTBEHHBIE
1151 OOTOB.
Hu B uém 0co60 He HYKIasCh,
KpPOMe€ CBOETO I10JIETa
PagoCTH U BOCXUIICHMUS,
E€ npupona Bcs xmina
B MOTy4eid, OTCTpaHEHHOI aTMocdepe,
[TogoOHO cTpaHHOM NITHUILE,
C pa3syKpallleHHOW IUPOKOU IPYABIO,
Kotopas cuaut
Ha CKpBITOM BETKE JIepeBa C IUI0AaMH,
3aTepssHHOM Cpelib
HU3yMpPYIHOU CJaBBbI JIeca,
Wnu neraet HaJl HEAOCTHKUMBIMA
00)KECTBCHHBIMH ITHKAMH.
B Helt rapMOHUYHO BhIpaKaluCh
U 3eMJIs, 1 HeDeca.
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Aligned to a swift rhythm of sheer
delight

And singing to themselves her
days went by;

Each minute was a throb of
beauty's heart;

The hours were tuned to a
sweet-toned content

Which asked for nothing, but took
all life gave

Sovereignly as her nature's inborn
right.

Near was her spirit to its parent
Sun,

The Breath within to the eternal
joy.

The first fair life that breaks from
Nature's swoon,

Mounts in a line of rapture to the
skies;

Absorbed in its own happy urge it
lives,

Sufficient to itself, yet turned to
all:

It has no seen communion with its
world,

No open converse with
surrounding things.

There is a oneness native and
occult

That needs no instruments and
erects no form;

In unison it grows with all that is.
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HanonHeHHbIE OBICTPBHIM PUTMOM
YUCTOI'0 BOCTOPra,
U 4aro-to HameBas I ceos,
JICTEIU THHU €€,
B KOTOpBIX KaK1as MUHYyTa
CTaHOBUWJIACh MYJIHCOM
cepaua KpacoThl;
E€ vacel co3By4HBI OBLITH
HEXHOMY COTJIACHIO,
YTo0 HE MPOCUIIO HUYETO,
a IIPUHUMAJIO BCE,
YTO M JaBalia >KU3Hb,
ITo mapcku, BIacTHo,
Kak MPHUILIEIIee C POKIACHBEM MPABO.
E€ myx 651M30K OBLT K POIUTEII0 —
cusroniemy CosHuy,
E€ [Ipixanbe norpyxanoch
B paJlOCTh BEYHOCTH.
Ta 3amedaTenbHas )KU3HbB,
YTO MEPBOM BBIPHIBAETCS
u3 3a0b1Ths [Ipupossl,
N nét Bcé BhINIE K HEOECcaM,
MapHIpyTOM pajoCTH;
Omna XuBér,
MpONUTaHHAsi COOCTBEHHBIM,
CYACTJIUBBIM UMITYJILCOM;
CamosiocTaTouHas, HO TIPU STOM,
oOpaiéHHas KO BCeM:
bes aBHOTO 00IIIEHBS
C 3TUM MUPOM,
be3 Bumumoii Oeceanl
C OKPY’KaIOILIHUM.
B Hell BO3HUKaET enuHEHNE
OKKYJBTHOTO C TPUPOHBIM,
Uto He HyX)1aeTcs
HU B TIOCTPOEHBU (HOpM,
HU B UHCTPYMEHTAX;
OHa pacTéT co Bcew,
YTO €CTh Ha CBETE,
B YHHUCOH.
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All contacts it assumes into its
trance,

Laugh-tossed consents to the
wind's kiss and takes

Transmutingly the shocks of sun
and breeze:

A blissful yearning riots in its
leaves,

A magic passion trembles in its
blooms,

Its boughs aspire in hushed
felicity.

An occult godhead of this beauty
IS cause,

The spirit and intimate guest of all
this charm,

This sweetness's priestess and this
reverie's muse.

Invisibly protected from our sense

The Dryad lives drenched in a
deeper ray

And feels another air of storms
and calms

And quivers inwardly with mystic
rain.

This at a heavenlier height was
shown in her.

Even when she bent to meet
earth's intimacies

Her spirit kept the stature of the
gods;

It stooped but was not lost in
Matter's reign.

A world translated was her
gleaming mind,

And marvel-mooned bright
crowding fantasies

B cBoii TpaHc
OHa BOMpaeT BcE,
4ero Kacaercs,
U BcruieckoM cMexa
COTJIAIIAsCH C MOLIETYEM BETpa,
bepér, npeobpa3sys,
HMITYJIECBHI OT COJTHIIA
Y TOJYKH OT Opu3a:
braxxeHHOE TOMIIEHBE
OyHCTBYeT B €€ JTUCTBE,
Marundeckas cTpacTb
TpeTeleT B pa3HOIBEThE,
E€ rycthie BETBU YyCTPEMIISIOTCS

B HAIIOJJHCHHOC TUIIMHOIK CYACTBEC.

OxkkynbTHast OOTHUHS —
BOT NMPUYHMHA ITON KPACOTHI,
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A yX ¥ COKPOBEHHBIN I'OCTh BHYTPU —

MCTOYHHUK ATOIO OYapOBaHUs,
WU xpuna 31oi crnagocTu,

U My3a Bcel (haHTa3uHu.
Heszpumo 3ammmiénnas

OT HallIUX YyBCTB,
Kusér [Ipuana sta,

norpyx€HHast B TiTyOOKHi CBeT,
W uyBcTBYET Ipyryro atMmochepy —

LITHJIEN U IITOPMOB,
W BHyTpeHHE BUOpUpyeT

C MUCTHUYECKUM JOKAEM.
Ha ToMm Oo’kecTBEHHOM,

BBICOKOM YpOBHE

BCE 3TO MPOSBISUIOCH B HEW.

Korna ona ckionsnachk

paau 6JIM30CTH € 3eMIIEH,
E€ nyx coxpansn

OCaHKYy, CTaH 0OTOB;
CnyctuBmmch B Mup Marepuu,

OH TaM He 3aTepsJics.
E€ cBepkarommm ymoM

cTaj MUp, epeBeIEHHBIN

Ha JPYrou s3BbIK,

UynecHo-IyHHBIE, TECHSILUEC,

sapkue GpaHTazuu
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Fed with spiritual sustenance of
dreams

The ideal goddess in her house of
gold.

Aware of forms to which our eyes
are closed,

Conscious of nearnesses we
cannot feel,

The Power within her shaped her
moulding sense

In deeper figures than our surface
types.

An invisible sunlight ran within
her veins

And flooded her brain with
heavenly brilliances

That woke a wider sight than earth
could know.

Outlined in the sincerity of that
ray

Her springing childlike thoughts
were richly turned

Into luminous patterns of her
soul's deep truth,

And from her eyes she cast
another look

On all around her than man's
ignorant view.

All objects were to her shapes of
living selves

And she perceived a message
from her kin

In each awakening touch of
outward things.

Each was a symbol power, a vivid
flash

In the circuit of infinities
half-known;

Nothing was alien or inanimate,
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JlyXOBHBIMU Me4YTaMHU
Y HaJIeKJIaMH TTUTaIu
borunio naeanbHOro
B €€ BBICOKOM 30JI0TOM KHUJIULIE.
Oco3naBasi GopMmBl,
Ha KOTOpBIE TJ1a3a JII0/IeH 3aKPhITHI,
N co3naBasi 0JIM30CTH MHOTOIO,
YTO MbI HE MOXEM OIIYTHUTh,
MoryiiecTBo BHYTpHU HEE
MaTepHua MaOJIOHHBIX ONTYIEHUN
[lepennasisuio B 06passl,
YTO TTy0XkKe YeITOBEYECKHUX,
MOBEPXHOCTHBIX CTEPEOTUIIOB.
[ToTok HEBUIUMOTO COJTHEYHOTO CBETA
npoOeras 1mo BeHam,
HebGecHbie custHbs
3aJIMBAJIA MO3T,
U npoOyxnanu BUACHbE, YTO IIUPE,
YeM CIOCOOHA 3HATH 3eMJISI.
OuepueHHbIE B UCKPEHHOCTH
ATOTO JIy4a,
B Heli MBICIH, OBIOIIHE KITIOUOM,
MOXO0XKHE Ha JCTCKHUE,
BHE3aITHO MPEBPALIAIHNCh
B custroriiue oOpaszbl
ri1yOOKOM UCTUHBI €€ Ty,
A U3 ouelt cBOuX OHa
Ha BCE BOKPYT Opocaiia B3rsij
CoBceM UHOM, YeM B3TIISI
HE3HAIOIIEro YEJIOBEKa.
Omna Bcé BUIeIa
KaK OOJINKH KUBBIX CYIIECTB,
U B xaxxioM ipoOysK1aromiemM
KacaHbU BHEILIHETO
K He#t mum mocnanbs
OT €€ POJIHBIX.
Bc€ Ob1T0 CHMBOJIMYECKUMU CHJIAMH,
JKUBBIMHU BCTIBIIIIKAMH,
Cpenp OKpy>KEeHbsSI 0€CKOHEUHOCTEH,
M3BECTHBIX JIUIIb HAIOJOBUHY;
U He 6110 BOKPYT HU YXKIOTO,
HU HEOAYLIEBIEHHOTO,
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Nothing without its meaning or its
call.

For with a greater Nature she was
one.

As from the soil sprang glory of
branch and flower,

As from the animal's life rose
thinking man,

A new epiphany appeared in her.

A mind of light, a life of rhythmic
force,

A body instinct with hidden
divinity

Prepared an image of the coming
god;

And when the slow rhyme of the
expanding years

And the rich murmurous
swarm-work of the days

Had honey-packed her sense and
filled her limbs,

Accomplishing the moon-orb of
her grace,

Self-guarded in the silence of her
strength

Her solitary greatness was not
less.

Nearer the godhead to the surface
pressed,

A sun replacing childhood's
nebula

Sovereign in a blue and lonely sky.

Upward it rose to grasp the human
scene:

The strong Inhabitant turned to
watch her field.

A lovelier light assumed her spirit
brow

Bo BcéM OBLIT ¥ CBOI CMBICII,
Y CBOM MPU3BIB.
Omna Obl1a €AMHBIM LIETTBIM
¢ 6onee Benukoro [Ipupooii.
Kax u3 3emiu pactér u nogHuMaeTcs
BEJIMKOJICIINE BETBEH, LIBETOB,
Kak 13 )KrBOTHOM KU3HU
BBIPOC JTyMAIOIINA YeJIOBEK,
Tak HOBOE OOTOSIBJICHBE
BBI3PEBAJIO B HEM.
VM cBera,

KU3Hb PUTMUYHOU CHIIBI,
NHCTUHKTHI TETa, C YKPhIBAEMOH,
oKa, 00’KeCTBEHHOCTHIO,

['otoBuiM Mpoo6pa3
Oymyuiero Oora;
Korga HeToporumselil putM
Pa3BEPTHIBAIOIUXCS JIET
W Hu3KAM Ty TONIAIUXCS TBOPEHUN
B MIPEXOISALIUX THAX
3anuiau METOM YyBCTBA
Y HaIlOJIHWJIM BCE WICHBI TeJa,
3aMKHYJU B JIYHHYIO OpOUTY
€€ U3ALIECTBO U IPaLHIo,
To, camocoxpansiemoe
B TULIMHE €€ MOT'YIIIECTBa,
Eé yennnénnoe Bennumne
HE CTaJI0 MEHBbIIIE.
Bc€ Ommxe u criibHEe
Ha MMOBEPXHOCTHHIE BEIIN
JIaBHJIO 00’KECTBO,
To conHIle, 4TO CMEHMIIO ISl HEeé
TYMaHHOCTb JICTCTBA,
Bnacturens
B CHHEM OJUHOKOM HeOe.
OHoO BC€ BbIIlIE TOJHUMAJIOCH,
4T00BI HA0IIOATh
34 4eJI0BEYECKOK CLIEHOM:
Moryuuit O6uTaTENh MOBEPHYJICS
OCMOTPETH €€ BIIAJICHUS.
UynecHbIM CBETOM 03apsjIoCh
OYXOTBOPEHHOE €€ UL,
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And sweet and solemn grew her
musing gaze;

Celestial-human deep warm
slumbrous fires

Woke in the long fringed glory of
her eyes

Like altar-burnings in a mysteried
shrine.

Out of those crystal windows
gleamed a will

That brought a large significance
to life.

Holding her forehead's candid
stainless space

Behind the student arch a noble
power

Of wisdom looked from light on
transient things.

A scout of victory in a vigil tower,

Her aspiration called high destiny
down;

A silent warrior paced in her city
of strength

Inviolate, guarding Truth's
diamond throne.

A nectarous haloed moon her
passionate heart

Loved all and spoke no word and
made no sign,

But kept her bosom's rapturous
secrecy

A blissful ardent moved and
voiceless world.
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Hexnee u cepbe3nen
CTAHOBWJICS AYMAIOIINI B3I,
['mybokue, HeOeCHO-YeIoOBEUYECKHE,
JIPEMITFOIINE UCKOPKH TEIUIa
[IpocHynuce y He€ B rnazax,

o, JJIMHHOU YEIKOMH,
[Toxoskue Ha S3BIKK OTHS y anTapst
B HaIlOJJHEHHOM 3arajikaMu

U TaliHOM XpaMme.
CeTunach BOJIA B T€X
KPUCTAJIBbHO-YUCTHIX OKHAX,
UTo npuHOCHIIA KU3HU
CBOM BEJIMKHUI CMBICI.
OBnazeBast 0e3ynpeyHbIM,
HUCKPEHHUM MPOCTPAHCTBOM
110a €€,
3a 3THM CBOJIOM,
M3y4yaBLIUM MUP,
Crosna cuina MyApOCTH,
HaTOJHEHHAas 0JaropoACTBOM,
U B 3TOM CBETE
HabI01a1a Mpexosiiee.
PazBequnkom moben
B JISKYpHOI1 OarHe,
E€ cTtpemiienne
3BaJIO CITYCTUTHCS BHU3
BBICOKYIO Ccynb0y;
OHO, KaK MOJTYaJIUBBIA BOUH,
IO TIO TOPOTY
€€ HEOCKBEPHEHHOM CHUIIBL,
XpaHs anMa3Hblld TPOH
Bricokoit cTuHbI.
Hekrapnas, B rano, 1yHa —
e€ HaNoJIHEHHOE CTPACThIO CEepAlIe,
JIroOmiio Beex,
1 XOTb HE TOBOPUJIO CJIOB,
HE To/IaBaia 3HaKa,
B rpynu xpanuio
PagOCTHYIO TaiHY,
CuacTIMBEIN, INTAMCHHBIH,
TTOJABMKHBIA U 0€33BYYHBI MUP.
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Proud, swift and joyful ran the
wave of life

Within her like a stream in
Paradise.

Many high gods dwelt in one
beautiful home;

Yet was her nature's orb a perfect
whole,

Harmonious like a chant with
many tones,

Immense and various like a
universe.

The body that held this greatness
seemed almost

An image made of heaven's
transparent light.

Its charm recalled things seen in
vision's hours,

A golden bridge spanning a faery
flood,

A moon-touched palm-tree single
by a lake

Companion of the wide and
glimmering peace,

A murmur as of leaves in Paradise

Moving when feet of the
Immortals pass,

A fiery halo over sleeping hills,

A strange and starry head alone in
Night.

End of Canto One

U ropnenuBo, OBICTPO, pagOCTHO
Oe’kany BOJIHBI )KU3HU
BHYTpPH HEE,
Kaxk eciu 6 u3Hb
Obu1a pexoto Past.
B eé npekpacHom nome
00HTaI0 MHOKECTBO OOTOB
BBICOKHX IUIAHOB;
Ho, Hecmortps Ha 3710,
MHUP €€ TTPUPOJIBI

bein COBCPHICHHBIM, TApMOHHWYHBIM,

KAaK MHOTOT'OJIOCBI TUMH,
be3mepHBIM 1 pa3HOOOPA3HBIM,
KaK cama BCEeJICHHasl.
U Teno, 4To BMeEIIano
3TO BCE BEJIMKOJICTIHE,
Kazanoce 06pazom,
YTO COTKAH U3 MPO3PayHOro,
00KECTBEHHOI'O CBETA.
Ero ouapoBaHue HalloMUHaJO TO,
4TO HAOIIOMAeTCs
B Yachl BUJACHUM,
OHO Ka3aJI0Ch 30JI0TEIM MOCTOM,
YTO MEPEKUHYT HaJ
3(UPHBIM TIOJIOBO/IBEM,
N oprHOKOM MaIBMOIO Y 03€pa,
KacaBUIECHCS JIyHBI,
ToBapuilieM UPOKOTO,
MEpIIABIIETro MOKOs,
N tuxum menecrom
JIHUCTBHI B Paro,
[ypuamei oT maros
beccmepTHBIX,
OHO Ka3aJIoCh OTHEHHBIM TaJlo
HaJ[ CISIITUMHU XOJIMaMH,
W cTpanHOI1 3BE3AHOMN I'OJIOBOIO,
onnHOoKo10 B Houm.

Komney nepsou necnu
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Book Four
THE BOOK
OF BIRTH AND QUEST

Canto Il
THE GROWTH OF THE FLAME

A land of mountains and wide
sun-beat plains

And giant rivers pacing to vast
seas,

A field of creation and spiritual
hush,

Silence swallowing life's acts into
the deeps,

Of thought's transcendent climb
and heavenward leap,

A brooding world of reverie and
trance,

Filled with the mightiest works of
God and man,

Where Nature seemed a dream of
the Divine

And beauty and grace and
grandeur had their home,

Harboured the childhood of the
incarnate Flame.

Over her watched millennial
influences

And the deep godheads of a
grandiose past

Looked on her and saw the
future's godheads come

As if this magnet drew their
powers unseen.

Earth's brooding wisdom spoke to
her still breast;
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Knura YerBepras
KHUT' A
POXJEHUA U ITOMCKA

Ilecusa I1
POCT INTAMEHMN

Crpana BBICOKUX I'Op, IIUPOKHX,
COJIHLIEM BBIXKEHHBIX, PABHUH,

I'uranTckux pex, TEKyIuX MEJUIEHHO
K [IPOCTOPY OKE€aHa,

3emiist TBOPEHbS
Y TyXOBHOU THUIINHBI,

be3mounBus, B CBOU II1yOMHBI TAHYLIETO
J)KU3HB C €€ JienaMu,

W TpaHCLHEHAEHTHOTrO NOABbEMA MBICIIH,
MIPBDKKOM, JIETsIIEN B Hebeca,

Mup pasMBILLISAIOIIEH
(aHTa3uu U TpaHca,

HanonHeHHbI MOTy4uMH paboTamu
monen u bora,

Tawm, rae [pupona xaxercs
BuJieHEM boxkecTBeHHOrO,

['ne y uzsimecTBa, BEIUYUs U KPacOThl —
CBOI 10M,

Crai raBaHpIO JUIs AETCTBA
BoIuIONIeHbs [amenu.

Han neit cmoTpenu B Mup
TBHICSIYEIIETHUE BIUSHUSA,

A 60xecTBa U3 TITyOHHBI
MPOLIEAIINX IPaHNO3HBIX JIET,

CmoTpenn Ha HEE U BUIECIIH
MPUXO0J OOTOB TPSAYIIETO;

Omna nputAruBajia uX HEBUJUMBIC CUIIBI,
KaK MarHur.

3eMiIu 3ayM4YuBasi MyJIpOCTh
roBOpuUja C TUXOIO €€ AYIIOH;
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Mounting from mind's last peaks
to mate with gods,

Making earth's brilliant thoughts a
springing-board

To dive into the cosmic
vastnesses,

The knowledge of the thinker and
the seer

Saw the unseen and thought the
unthinkable,

Opened the enormous doors of the
unknown,

Rent man's horizons into infinity.

A shoreless sweep was lent to the
mortal's acts,

And art and beauty sprang from
the human depths;

Nature and soul vied in nobility.

Ethics the human keyed to imitate
heaven;

The harmony of a rich culture's
tones

Refined the sense and magnified
its reach

To hear the unheard and glimpse
the invisible

And taught the soul to soar
beyond things known,

Inspiring life to greaten and break
its bounds,

Aspiring to the Immortals' unseen
world.

Leaving earth's safety daring
wings of Mind

Bore her above the trodden fields
of thought
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[TonHABIINCEH HA/T TOCICIAHIUMHU
BEpILIMHAMU yMa,
4100 BMecTe OBITH ¢ OoraMu,
U nenas TpaMIuiuH
U3 OCJICTIUTENbHBIX UIEH 3EMIIH,
UTOOBI HBIPHYTH
B KOCMUYECKYIO LIUPOTY,
B Heil 3HaHuE
MPOBH/IIA ¥ MBICTTHTEIS
CMoTpeno Ha HE3pUMoe
Y Pa3MBILUIAIO O HEMBICIMMOM,
OTKpBIB OTPOMHBIE
BOPOTa HEU3BECTHOIO,
U pa3nBurano ropu3oHTHI YEIOBEKa
B OECKOHEYHOCTb.
Pa3max 6e30pexxHoCTH
HAaKJIaJbIBaJICA Ha €€
MOCTYIKU CMEPTHOI,
HckyccerBo, kpacoTa
BBINPBITUBANU U3 €€ TITyOuH;
Hymra ¢ mpupoaoi
COCTSI3aJIMCh B OJIarOpoJICTBE.
CuCTeMBI STUKHI
HACTPanuBaJIH YEIOBEYECKOE
MoApaXkaTh HEOECHOMY;
I'apmoHUs TOHOB
pa3zHoo0pa3us KyJbTyphl
Crpemmiiack caenaTh TOHBLIE OLTYIICHHE,
pacimupuTh cepy YyBCTB,
YnaBnuBaTh Ha CIIyX HECHBIIINMOE,
BOCIPUHHUMATh MEJILKOM HE3pUMOE,
W nymry npuydarts naputh
3a paMKaMH U3BECTHOTO,
Kvi3Hb BIOXHOBTISIS
MPEB30MTH CBOU I'PAHMIIBI
Y Pa3pyIlIUTh UX,
CTpemsich K HEBUANMBIM
MupaMm beccMepTHBIX.
3a0bIB 3eMHYIO 0€30TIaCHOCTb,
JIep3KHue Kpplia YMma
Hecnu e€ nHag npoTopEHHBIMU
MOJISIMUA MBICITH,
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Crossing the mystic seas of the
Beyond

To live on eagle heights near to
the Sun.

There Wisdom sits on her eternal
throne.

All her life's turns led her to
symbol doors

Admitting to secret Powers that
were her Kin;

Adept of truth, initiate of bliss,

A mystic acolyte trained in
Nature's school,

Aware of the marvel of created
things

She laid the secrecies of her
heart's deep muse

Upon the altar of the Wonderful;

Her hours were a ritual in a
timeless fane;

Her acts became gestures of
sacrifice.

Invested with a rhythm of higher
spheres

The word was used as a hieratic
means

For the release of the imprisoned
spirit

Into communion with its comrade
gods.

Or it helped to beat out new
expressive forms

Of that which labours in the heart
of life,

Some immemorial Soul in men
and things,
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[Tepecekas ¢ Hen
MUCTUYECKHE OKEAHbI
3anpeenbHoro,
Ut00 Ha OpIMHON BBICOTE
KUTb psaoM ¢ CosHLEM.
Tam Ha HeOeCHOM BEYHOM TPOHE
BoccenaeT MyapocTsb.
Bce noBopoThI KU3HU
BEJH €€
K TEM CUMBOJINYECKHUM JIBEPSM,
W nponyckanu k taitHeiM Cuiiawm,
JUTSl HEE€ pOJAHBIM;
AgenT BICOKOI HCTHHEI,
U TIOCBAIIEHHAS B OJIaXKEHCTBO,
MucTuyecKkui CiyxKa,
OHa yuymiach B 1koiie y [lpuponsl,
3HaKOMSICh C UyJecaMH
COTBOPEHHOTO,
U Bo3znarana Ha anrapbs YynecHoro
CEKPETHI,
CBoux riryookux
pa3MbILIUICHUH cepua;
E€ wacel, MOMEHTHI )KU3HU
OBLIH PUTYaJIOM B BEYHOM XpaMe;
E€ mocTyrku cTaHOBUIIHCH
YKECTOM >KEPTBOIPUHOIICHHUS.
U cnoBo, HamoOJIHASACH
pPUTMOM BhICIIUX chep,
Cityxuio Kak
CBSIILIEHHBIN C1IOCO0
OcBOOOXIEHBS TyXa
13 TEMHUIIBI,
OTKpBIB €My BO3MOXHOCTH
TOBOPHTH C OOramu,
KaK C APY3bsIMHU.
briBaio, cioBo
TTOMOTaJIO BHICEUb
HOBBIH cITOCO0O BBIpAKEHUS
Toro, uto TpynuTcs B rimyOuHax,
B CEpAIIC KU3HU,
Kakoii-to npeBHeil, He3anamsaTHOM [y
B BEILIAX U B JIOJISX,



114

Seeker of the unknown and the
unborn

Carrying a light from the Ineffable

To rend the veil of the last
mysteries.

Intense philosophies pointed earth
to heaven

Or on foundations broad as
cosmic Space

Upraised the earth-mind to
superhuman heights.

Overpassing lines that please the
outward eyes

But hide the sight of that which
lives within

Sculpture and painting
concentrated sense

Upon an inner vision's motionless
verge,
Revealed a figure of the invisible,

Unveiled all Nature's meaning in a
form,

Or caught into a body the Divine.

The architecture of the Infinite

Discovered here its
inward-musing shapes

Captured into wide breadths of
soaring stone:

Music brought down celestial
yearnings, song

Held the merged heart absorbed in
rapturous depths,

Linking the human with the
cosmic cry;
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Yro umeTr Heu3BECTHOE
1 HEPOKIEHHOE,
W HaM IpUHOCUT CBET
Hesripazumoro
Urtob pa3zopBarh Byalib
HOCJIEIHUX TalH.
['my6okue Teopun u punocodun
3eMJI€ YKa3bIBaJlU
Ha HEOECHbIE MUPBI,
Wnb Ha npyrom, UPOKOM,
Kak BceneHckoe [IpocrpancTBO
OCHOBAaHUY,
Crapanuchk yMm 3eMJIH TIOJIHATh
K CBEPXUEJIOBEYECKUM BBICOTAM.
IIpexpacHble 4epThl, 4YTO PaAYyIOT
IIOBEPXHOCTHOE 3PEHUE,
Ho ykpsiBaroT
OT 3€MHBIX OUYEH
Kupymmii B riryOuHe
CKYJIBIITYPBI U pPUCYHKA
CKOHIICHTPUPOBAHHBII CMBICI,
Ha nHenonBuxHoM rpanu
BHYTPEHHET O BUJICHbS
SIBisanu riasy
00pa3bl HE3PUMOTO,
U1 B popme pacKkpbIBaIM CMBICIIBI
Bce [Ipuponsr,
Crapascs B Tene
YJIOBUTh b0>KECTBEHHOE.
Apxurekrypa beckoneunoro
[TpuoTkpriBana GopMsl
BHYTPEHHUX pa3yMHUH,
IInenénneple B pa3maxax
BOCHAPSIOIIEr0 KaMHs:
W My3bIKa cIyckana BHHU3
HeOECHbIE CTPEeMIICHUS,
W necHs 3acraBnsia
C HEW CIIMBATHCS CEPALLE,
Heipsist B riyOuHy BocTopra,
COEIIMHSS YeJIOBEKA
C 30BOM KOCMOCA;
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The world-interpreting
movements of the dance

Moulded idea and mood to a
rhythmic sway

And posture; crafts minute in
subtle lines

Eternised a swift moment's
memory

Or showed in a carving's sweep, a
cup's design

The underlying patterns of the
unseen:

Poems in largeness cast like
moving worlds

And metres surging with the
ocean's voice

Translated by grandeurs locked in
Nature's heart

But thrown now into a crowded
glory of speech

The beauty and sublimity of her
forms,

The passion of her moments and
her moods

Lifting the human word nearer to
the god's.

Man's eyes could look into the
inner realms;

His scrutiny discovered number's
law

And organised the motions of the
stars,

Mapped out the visible fashioning
of the world,

Questioned the process of his
thoughts or made

A theorised diagram of mind and
life.

115

JIBM)KEHBS TaHIIA,
O0OBSCHSIONINE MUD,
Unero, HacTpoeHue
MEPEBOJIUIIA B PUTM JBUKECHUH,
B IIOJIOXKECHBE TEIIA;
Pemécna, akkypaTHbIE B JeTajsX,
TOHKUMH YepTaMu
VBekoBeunBaiIy naMITh
OBICTPOTO MTHOBEHHUS,
3anedariieB B pe3HOM HU3THOe,
WJIM K€ B PUCYHKE Yalllul —
Jlexxamuii B OCHOBaHUU
y30p HE3PUMOTO:
[Toambl, uTO GpOCaKCh B HIUPOTY,
KaK I[eJIbIe TTOIBUKHBIE MUPBI,
Pa3mepbl puT™Ma, 4TO B3ABIMATUCH
pEBOM OKeaHa,
[TepeBoanIKCh IPAaHANO3HOCTHIO,
OOBIYHO CITAIIEH
B cepaue y [Ipupomsi,
Ho B 3TOT Mur kuaaromnieu
B BEIIMKOJICIILE CIIOB
Bo03BBIIIEHHOCTH U KPACcOTy
cBoux Quryp u popm,
U ctpacth CBOMX MTHOBEHUH,
Y Pa3JIMYHbIX HACTPOEHUH,
KoTtopsie Bo3HOCST
YeJI0OBEYECKOE CI0BO
Onmxe K Oory.
['na3 yenoBeka cMOT YBUIETh
BHYTPEHHUE 11ApCTBA,
Ero ucnbrryromuii B3ris
OTKPBLI 3aKOHBI YHCEII,
Hawmén nopsgox
Cpellb IBHXKEHBS 3BE3,
Hanéc Ha kapry
BUIUMOE 0OpPMIIEHbE MUPA,
HccnenoBan ABuKEeHbE
COOCTBEHHBIX HIEH U MBICIIEH,
U BeIBEN nrarpamMmel
JKA3HU U yMa.



116

These things she took in as her
nature's food,

But these alone could fill not her
wide Self:

A human seeking limited by its
gains,

To her they seemed the great and
early steps

Hazardous of a young discovering
spirit

Which saw not yet by its own
native light;

It tapped the universe with testing
knocks

Or stretched to find truth mind's
divining rod;

There was a growing out to
numberless sides,

But not the widest seeing of the
soul,

Not yet the vast direct immediate
touch,

Nor yet the art and wisdom of the
Gods.

A boundless knowledge greater
than man's thought,

A happiness too high for heart and
sense

Locked in the world and yearning
for release

She felt in her; waiting as yet for
form,

It asked for objects around which
to grow

1 Casutpwm, npum.nep.
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Ona’ Bcé 1o npunuMana
KaK MUTaHHe CBOEH MPHUPO/IbI,
Koropoe, yBbI,
HE 3aM0JIHSJIO MOJIHOCTHIO
IIPOCTOPBI BHYTPEHHETO “A”:
Hckanbs yenoBeka
OrPaHUYEHBI TOW MOJIb30H,
YTO OH MOXKET MOJyYUTh,
A 1 Heé OHU Ka3aIuch
JIAIIE OOJIBIITNMHU,
HO HAYaJIbHBIMHU IIaraMH,
OnacHbIMU AJIs1 FOHOTO,
HEONBITHOTO JTyXa,
KOTOPBI U3y4aeT MuUp,
N ne ciocoOeH, moHayvaiy,
BHUJIETH BCE
CBOHIM BPOXXJIEHHBIM CBETOM;
OH npoOHBIMU yIapaMu
MIPOCTYKHUBAJ BCEJIICHHYIO,
Tsuyncs oOHApYKUTh UCTUHY
BOJIIIIEOHOIO JT0301 yMa;
bb11 pocT BO Bece
OecumClIeHHbIE CTOPOHBI,
Ho He obmmpHOCTH
BUJICHBS TYIIIH,
U He npsMoe U MIMPOKOE KacaHbe,
0€3 OCPETHUKOB,
U He uckyccTBO, MyIpOCTh
noHnumanus boros.
HeorpannuenHoe 3HaHue,
YTO OOJIBIIE MEICIU YEJIOBEKA,
U cuacthe, uepecuyp BbICOKOE
JUISL CEpJIa U JUTSl 9yBCTB,
UYrto B 3TOM MHpE 3anepThl,
CTPEMJICHHE OCBOOOIUTHCS —
OHAa HaIlla B cede;
U cioBHO okmnmas
HEKOM (hOpMBHl,
B Helt gyx npocui o mensix,
JUTSL KOTOPBIX CTOMJIO PacTH,
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And natures strong to bear without
recoil

The splendour of her native
royalty,

Her greatness and her sweetness
and her bliss,

Her might to possess and her vast
power to love:

Earth made a stepping-stone to
conquer heaven,

The soul saw beyond heaven's
limiting boundaries,

Met a great light from the
Unknowable

And dreamed of a transcendent
action's sphere.

Aware of the universal Self in all

She turned to living hearts and
human forms,

Her soul's reflections,
complements, counterparts,

The close outlying portions of her
being

Divided from her by walls of body
and mind

Yet to her spirit bound by ties
divine.

Overcoming invisible hedge and
masked defence

And the loneliness that separates
soul from soul,

She wished to make all one
immense embrace

That she might house in it all
living things

Raised into a splendid point of
seeing light
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Haryp, nocrato4yHo Mory4ux,
YTOOBI BEIHECTU U HE OTBEPTHYTH
Benukoiernbe 1apckoro JIOCTOMHCTBA,
eil 1aHHOe C POXKICHUS,
E¢€ Benuuue, 1 cnagocTh,
1 0JIaKEHCTBO,
Moryuee ymMeHbe 0071a/1aTh,
HIMPOKYIO CIIOCOOHOCTb,
CUITY TIOJTIOOUTH:
3emuisd B HEM 3a10Kuia
IIEPBBII KAMEHb
oKopeHus Hebec,
Hy1ia 3arnsapiBana qanplie,
3a HeOEeCHbIE OTpaHUYCHHUS,
Omna BcTpeyasiach ¢ BBICITUM CBETOM
u3 Henmo3naBaemoro
U rpesuna o chepe
TPAHCLICHCHTHBIX JICHCTBUH.
U 3nas 06 yHuBepcaabHOM Briciem “S”
BO BCEM,
Omna 6112 oOparieHa
K KUBBIM CEpJILlaM U JIIOJIM,
Uto ObUIM OTPAKEHBEM, TOTIOJTHEHBEM,
IPOTHUBOIIOIOKHOCTBIO €€ YN,
K tem Onu3kuM, HO 3aMKHYBIIIUMCSI
(hparMeHTam CyIIecTBa,
YUTo OTHETWIINCH CTEHAMU
yMa U Tena,
XOTb U OCTAIUCH
CBSI3aHHBIMU C IyXOM B HEH
00KECTBEHHBIMH Y3aMHU.
[Ipoiins HE3puUMyIO IIperpasy
1 3aMacKHpPOBaHHYIO 000POHY,
W opuHOUECTBO, UTO OTHIENSAET
Aymry OT Lylu,
OHa xoTena Bc€ Ha CBETE MPEBPATUTh
B OJTHO OTPOMHOE O0BSATHE,
Ut00 MOXKHO OBLIO TOCETUTh
B HEM BCE XKHUBOE,
[TognsBIIEECS 1O POCKOIIHBIX TUKOB
BUJISILIIETO CBETa
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Out of division's dense inconscient
cleft,

And make them one with God and
world and her.

Only a few responded to her call:

Still fewer felt the screened
divinity

And strove to mate its godhead
with their own,

Approaching with some Kinship to
her heights.

Uplifted towards luminous
secrecies

Or conscious of some splendour
hidden above

They leaped to find her in a
moment's flash,

Glimpsing a light in a celestial
vast,

But could not keep the vision and
the power

And fell back to life's dull
ordinary tone.

A mind daring heavenly
experiment,

Growing towards some largeness
they felt near,

Testing the unknown's bound with
eager touch

They still were prisoned by their
human grain:

They could not keep up with her
tireless step;

Too small and eager for her
large-paced will,

Too narrow to look with the
unborn Infinite's gaze
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W3 Heoco3HaromeH riryOnHbl
YILEJIbsl pa3/ieIEHHOCTH,
U cnenath UX €AMHBIM LIEIBIM
¢ borom, ¢ Mupowm, ¢ Hel.
HemHorue oTKIMKHYIUCH
Ha 3TOT 30B:
W3 HUX UL €MHULBI OLLYTUIIN
CKPBITYIO €€ 00’KEeCTBEHHOCTD
N nonsiTanuce couerars ¢ HEX
coOcTBeHHOE 00KECTBO BHYTPH,
ITokiTn Kk €€ BbICOTaM
C 3TUM BHYTPEHHHUM POJICTBOM.
B3bupasice Bbile,
K 03apEHHBIM TallHaM,
Wnb 0co3HaB KaKoe-TO BEIMKOJIEIIBE,
CKpBITOE HAJl HUMH,
OHU IpbDKKOM
XOTEJU OTBICKATh €€
B MOMEHTBI O3apEHHU,
VYcneB MENbKOM yBUIETH CBET
B HEOECHOU MIMPOTE,
Ho He criocoOHbI ObIIIM COXPAHUTh
HU 3TO BUJCHbE, HU CUITY,
U nmaganu Ha3an, K OOBIYHBIM,
CKYYHBIM HACTPOEHbSIM KU3HU.
OHM ¢ co00¥0 OLTYIIATHN PSAAOM
pacTylui BIINAPB,
Jlep3nyBinii Ha HeOeCHbIE SKCIIEPUMEHTHI
™,
OHu HeTepnenuBbIMU KacaHbIMU
CTPEMUJIUCH OTHICKATh
I'PaHULbl HEU3BECTHOTO,
W Bcé€ ke ocTaBanuCh IUICHHUKAMHU
4eJI0BEYECKOIO TUIIA,
W He Mornm yrHatbcs
3a €€ HEyTOMUMOM MOCTYIIBIO;
WX cnumkoM ManeHbKas, JKaxayIiast
JUISL CTyNAoUIEN
HIMPOKUM IIaroM BOJIH,
W cnumkom y3kas,
9T00 BUJETH B3TJISA0M
HEpOXAEHHOU beckoHeuHOCTH,
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Their nature weary grew of things
too great.

For even the close partners of her
thoughts

Who could have walked the
nearest to her ray,

Worshipped the power and light
they felt in her

But could not match the measure
of her soul.

A friend and yet too great wholly
to know,

She walked in their front towards
a greater light,

Their leader and queen over their
hearts and souls,

One close to their bosoms, yet
divine and far.

Admiring and amazed they saw
her stride

Attempting with a godlike rush
and leap

Heights for their human stature
too remote

Or with a slow great many-sided
toil

Pushing towards aims they hardly
could conceive;

Yet forced to be the satellites of
her sun

They moved unable to forego her
light,

Desiring they clutched at her with
outstretched hands

Or followed stumbling in the
paths she made.

Or longing with their self of life
and flesh
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IIpupona B HUX
JIOBOJIBHO OBICTPO yCTaBajia
OT 3TUX yepecdyp OOJIbIINX BELIEH.
N naxe 6auskue e€ ToBapHuIIH,
YTO pa3JIesIsiyiv C HEIO MBICIIH,
Kro 6mmxke Bcex
CMOT MOAXOJUTH K €€ JIyuy,
JIroOumm cuity, CBET,
YTO YYBCTBOBAJIA B HEH,
Ho He moriau o0bsTh
pa3max e€ nymu.
Kak npyr, HO uepecuyp BenuKas,
YTOOBI BCIO €€ IMOHSTh,
OHa nuia nepej HUMH,
YCTpEeMJISSICh B O0JIee BEJTUKHIA CBET,
Hx npenBoauTeb,
KOpOJIEBA UX CEpJIeIl U Iy,
XOTbh OYeHb OJIM3Kas I HUX,
HO BCE-TaKH —
0okeCTBEHHAs U Jajckasi.
Tak, 000kast, BOCXUILASICh €M,
OHH CMOTpENH
Ha €€ MMPOKMII 1Iar,
Crpemsmuiics CKauyKkoM,
¢ 00ronog00HEIM HATUCKOM,
K BBICOTaM, CIIUIIKOM OTIAIEHHBIM
JUISL YPOBHS JIFOJIEM,
Wnw MenieHHo, ¢ 0OIbLUINM TPYIOM,
¥ MHOKECTBOM JTaIloB,
C ycunbeM npoOHUBaUCh K LENSIM,
YTO €/Ba MOTJIM IIOHSTH;
U BCE xe, BEIHYXKICHHBIE ObITh PAIOM,
CJIOBHO CITYTHUKH Y COJTHIIA,
OHu 3a Hero I,
HE B CHJIaX OTKa3aThCs
OT €€ CHUSIOIIETO CBETa,
Kenast yxBatuthCs 3a HEE,
MPOTATUBAIH PYKH,
U crioThIKasch, ABUTANIKMCH IO TPOTIAM,
KOTOpBIE OHA MM MPOJIOKHUIIA.
A uHOTHA, CBONMH “T”,
JKelast CTPACTHO JKU3HHU, TUIOTH,



120

They clung to her for heart's
nourishment and support:

The rest they could not see in
visible light;

Vaguely they bore her inner
mightiness.

Or bound by the senses and the
longing heart,
Adoring with a turbid human love,

They could not grasp the mighty
spirit she was

Or change by closeness to be even
as she.

Some felt her with their souls and
thrilled with her,

A greatness felt near yet beyond
mind's grasp;

To see her was a summons to
adore,

To be near her drew a high
communion's force.

So men worship a god too great to
know,

Too high, too vast to wear a
limiting shape;

They feel a Presence and obey a
might,

Adore a love whose rapture
invades their breasts;

To a divine ardour quickening the
heart-beats,

A law they follow greatening
heart and life.

KHuea IV: KHuea PoxdeHusi u Moucka, MecHsi |l

OHH K HeH JIbHYIH JIJIS1 TOATIUTKU
U TIOJIICPKKHU Cepia:
Bcé€ ocranbHOE B 3pUMOM CBETE
OHH YBUJETb HE MOTJIH;
Omnu e€ tepnenu,
CMYTHO MPECTABIIASL
MOT'YLIECTBO y HEH BHYTpPH.
U cBsizaHHBIE YyBCTBaMH,
JKEJIaHbEM CepJILa,
N ob6oxas myTaHHOU
JIFO0OOBBIO YEJIOBEKA,
OHu, KaK HU CTApPAIIUCh,
HE MOIJIH
Hu ynoButs moryuuit nyx,
KaK{UM OHa ObLia,
Hu u3sMeHuTsh cebs ot OJU30CTH,
M CTaTh TaKOM ke, KaK OHA.
Komy-To ynaBanocs
OLIYTHUTH €€ NyIION
U TpEMeTaTh C He BMECTe,
[TouyBcTBOBaTH BEIUUHE —
XOTb OJIM3K0€, HO 3a MPeJIesIoM
BOCIIPUSTHS YMa,

Eé YBUACTHb — CTAaHOBUJIOCHh UMITYJILCOM,

MIPU3BIBOM BOCXHINATHCS,
BeITh psiioM ¢ HEN — J1aBajo CUILY
JIUIS OOIIEHUS C BBICOKHM.
Tak mrogu 000aroT Oora,
yepecuyp BEIMKOTO
JUUTS TIOHUMAaHMS,
W gepecuyp BBICOKOTO, HIUPOKOTO,
4yT00 OH MOT 00JIAYUTHCS
B OTpaHUYEHHYIO opMYy;
Tak mronu yyBcTByIOT IIpucyrcreue
Y TIOTYUHSFOTCS MOTYIIIECTRY,
U BocxumaroTcs 1000BbIO,
KOTOpasi BOCTOPTOM
3aXBaTbIBACT IPY/b;
OHu Uyt K 60)KECTBEHHOMY Kapy,
yOBICTpSIIOIEMY TTYJIBC,
U 3a 3axK0HOM, BO3BBIIIAOIITUM
cep/lla U KU3HHU.
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Opened to the breath is a new
diviner air,

Opened to man is a freer, happier
world:

He sees high steps climbing to
Self and Light.

Her divine parts the soul's
allegiance called:

It saw, it felt, it knew the deity.

Her will was puissant on their
nature's acts,

Her heart's inexhaustible
sweetness lured their hearts,

A being they loved whose bounds
exceeded theirs;

Her measure they could not reach
but bore her touch,

Answering with the flower's
answer to the sun

They gave themselves to her and
asked no more.

One greater than themselves, too
wide for their ken,

Their minds could not understand
nor wholly know,

Their lives replied to hers, moved
at her words:

They felt a godhead and obeyed a
call,

Answered to her lead and did her
work in the world;

Their lives, their natures moved
compelled by hers

As if the truth of their own larger
selves
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OTKpBIIach IS IbIXaHbsI HOBAS,
OoxecTBeHHas aTMocdepa,
OTKpBLICS UENOBEKY
Oosee cBOOOIHBIM,
0oJee CYaCTIUBBIN MHUD:
OH BUANT HOBBIEC BBICOKHE CTYIICHH,
YTO TIOTHUMAIOTCS
K boxectBennomy “S” u Caery.
E€ 60’kecTBEeHHBIE STIEMEHTHI
oOpatnaiich K HUM,
W npu3ssiBany K BEpHOCTH AyLIE:
Uro6 ux aymia yBujaena, v OIIyTHIIA,
U TI03Hasa 60XKeCTBO.
E¢€ xenaHbe cTano MOIIHOM CHIION
B JIeJIaX UX YEJIOBEUYECKOU MPUPOJIHI,
E€ neuncuepnaemas cinaaocts cepaia
MaHUJIa UX cepla,
Onu 100MIH 3TO CYIIECTBO,
IIPEBOCXO/IUBIIICE
T00BIe UX TPAHMUIIBI;
OHu He TOHUMAJIHN BECh €€ pa3max,
HO Ha cebe Hecu
€€ KacaHue,
U otBeuas, kak IBETOK Ha cTeOIie
OTBEYAET COJHILY,
Onu naBanu eif ce0st
1 HE MPOCHJIU OOJIbIIIE.
Ho 1y, uTo GombIIIe UX caMuX,
YTO CJIMIITKOM IITHPOKa
JUTSL UX 3€MHOTO KPYro3opa,
WX yMm HEe MOT MOHSATB,
HE MOT YBUJIETH B IIEJIOM,
WX )XWU3HM OTKINKAINUCH HA HEE,
Ha CKa3aHHOE €10 CIIOBO:
Onu B Heil omrymany 00XecTBO
Y TIOTYMHSITUACH 30BY,
U oTBevanu nepBeHCTBY €€,
u fenany e€ paboTy B MHpE;
WX sxu3HH, UX IPUPOAA IBUTAIUCE,
Onmaronaps e€ 1aBIeHUIO,
Kak eciu 0 ucTHHA UX COOCTBEHHBIX,
HO 0oJjiee MUPOKUX “a”,
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Put on an aspect of divinity
To exalt them to a pitch beyond
their earth's.

They felt a larger future meet their
walk;

She held their hands, she chose for
them their paths:

They were moved by her towards
great unknown things,

Faith drew them and the joy to
feel themselves hers;

They lived in her, they saw the
world with her eyes.

Some turned to her against their
nature's bent;

Divided between wonder and
revolt,

Drawn by her charm and mastered
by her will,

Possessed by her, her striving to
pOSSesS,

Impatient subjects, their tied
longing hearts

Hugging the bonds close of which
they most complained,

Murmured at a yoke they would
have wept to lose,

The splendid yoke of her beauty

and her love:

Others pursued her with life's
blind desires

And claiming all of her as their
lonely own,

Hastened to engross her sweetness
meant for all.
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Opena ObI acieKT 00KECTBEHHOTO,
UT00 uX MOTHATH HA BBICOTY
3a paMKaM¥ 3€MHOT0.
OHHU MOTJIH TTO9YBCTBOBATh,
Kak 0oJiee MHUPOKOE TPSIyIIee
BCTpPEYACT UX IIIary,
Omna Opana ux 3a pyku
1 BBIOMpAJia UM ITyTH:
Onu ¢ Hel IIIn
K BEJIUKOM HEU3BECTHOCTH,
U Bepa, paocTh OIIYTUTH ce0s
MIPUHAICKAITUM el
BeJIa UX 3a CO00ii;
OHU ¥ XXWIK B HEH,
Y BUJICIIH BECh MUP
e€ rirazaMu.
briBano, KT0-TO MOBOpayYMBal 3a HEW,
MIPOTHBOPEYA CKJIOHHOCTSM
CBOEH IIPUPOBL;
U pa3peiBasich MEXIY
M3YMIICHUEM U OYHTOM,
[TputsinyThie 00assHUEM
1 TIOIUHHSISICH BOJIE,
3axBaduCHHBIC CIO
U e€ CTpeMJIeHbeM 00J1a/1aTh,
HeTteprienuBsie Baccaisl,
C CEpJILIeM, YTO MPUBSI3aHO K KEITAHUIO,
Jlepanuch Kpenko 3a OKOBBHI,
Ha KOTOPBIE CHIIbHEH BCETro TICHSIIH,
Bopuanu Ha spMO ¥ IOTYMHEHBE,
0 KOTOPOM OBI PBIJIAJIH, TTIOTEPSIB,
PockomHoe sipmo
e€ MOOBU U KPacOThI:
Jpyrum oHa HyXHa ObLIa
JUISL MIX CIICTIBIX JKEJTaHUH JKU3HHU,
U tpelys y Helt Bcero,
Kak eclii ObI OHA >KHuJja
JIIb UCKITIOYNTEIBHO JIJIS HUX,
Cremmiu 3aBianceThb
B HEH CIaJ0CThIO,
NpeaHa3HavaBIICHCS JIJIS BCEX.



KHnuea IV, lNecHs Il: Pocm lNMnameHu

As earth claims light for its lone
separate need

Demanding her for their sole
jealous clasp,

They asked from her movements
bounded like their own

And to their smallness craved a
like response.

Or they repined that she surpassed
their grip,

And hoped to bind her close with
longing's cords.

Or finding her touch desired too
strong to bear

They blamed her for a tyranny
they loved,

Shrank into themselves as from
too bright a sun,

Yet hankered for the splendour
they refused.

Angrily enamoured of her sweet
passionate ray

The weakness of their earth could
hardly bear,

They longed but cried out at the
touch desired

Inapt to meet divinity so close,

Intolerant of a Force they could
not house.

Some drawn unwillingly by her
divine sway
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Kak cBeta TpeOyert 3emiist
JIUIIB JIJIS1 CBOUX
OT/EIIbHBIX HYX]I,
Onu e€ xorenu
TOJIBKO /111 PEBHUBBIX,
COOCTBEHHBIX OOBITHMH,
[Ipocunu oT HEE NBUKEHU,
OTpaHUYCHHBIX, KaK HX JEJIa,
W xaxnany 1Jisi MaJloCTH CBOEH
ITOX0XKETO OTBETA.
BbriBaio, ux 6ecuio,
YTO OHA TOPa3/i0 BHIIIES
HX CIIOCOOHOCTH IOHSAT,
BbrIBa10, 4TO OHU HAJESIINCH
e€ TeCHee IIPUBA3aTh
BEPEBOYHBIMU y3aMHU JKEIIAHUM.
[Topoi, Halifs €€ )KeJTaHHOE KACAHbE
CJIUIIKOM CHJIbHBIM,
4TO0 MEPEHOCUTD,
To oOBUHSIIM B TUpaHUH,
KOTOPYIO OHU JIFOOUIIH,
A TO CXKUMaNUCh,
WJTU 3aKPBIBAJTUCH,
Kak nmpsiuyres oT ciumkom
OCJICTUISIONIETO COJTHIIA,
W Bcé xe xaxxganu
TOT'O BEJTUKOJICIIHS,
YTO OTBEPTaJIu.
U B rHeBe, ouapoBaHHbIE
CTPACTHBIM, CJIa/IOCTHBIM
€€ Ty4om,
Kotopsrit cnabocTs ux 3eMiun
e/IBa TepIiena,
OHu ero xoTenu, HO KpU4anu
OT JKEJIAHHOTO KacaHHsI,
W He Moriu Tak OJIU3KO
BCTPETUTHCS ¢ 00KECTBEHHBIM,
W ne BeiaepxkuBanu Cuiy,
KOTOPYIO HE yAaBajIoCh
MOCEJIUTH BHYTPH.
WHple, TpOTHUB BOJU NIPHUBJICUEHHBIE
e€ 00XKECTBEHHBIM Pa3MaxoM,
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Endured it like a sweet but alien
spell;

Unable to mount to levels too
sublime,

They yearned to draw her down to
their own earth.

Or forced to centre round her their
passionate lives,

They hoped to bind to their heart's
human needs

Her glory and grace that had
enslaved their souls.

But mid this world, these hearts
that answered her call,

None could stand up her equal and
her mate.

In vain she stooped to equal them
with her heights,

Too pure that air was for small
souls to breathe.

These comrade selves to raise to
her own wide breadths

Her heart desired and fill with her
own power

That a diviner Force might enter
life,

A Dbreath of Godhead greaten
human time.

Although she leaned down to their
littleness

Covering their lives with her
strong passionate hands

And knew by sympathy their
needs and wants
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Tepnienu 3TO CIOBHO CIIAJIKUE,
HO YY’KJIbIC UM Yaphl;
U He cymeB NOAHATHCS K YPOBHSIM,
YTO CJIMIIIKOM I'PaHIUO3HBbI,
OHu cTapanuch CUJIO0 CTAIUTh €€
K CBOEH MPUBBIYHOM [10YBE, BHU3.
A BpeMeHaMU, BBIHYXJICHHBIC KUTh
CBOCIO CTPACTHOM KU3HBIO
PAIOM C HEM,
Hanesnuce ncroiip30BaTh
JUTSL HYXK]] OOBIYHBIX
YEeJI0BEUYECKUX Cepel]
E€ m3smectBo U ciaBy,
MOKOPUBUIYIO UX JTYIIU.

Opnnako, B 3TOM MHpE,
cpenu cepiel,
OTBETUBIIUX €€ MPU3BIBY,
HuxTo He MOr cTaTh paBHBIM €1,
CTaTh MapOM.
OHa HarpacHO HAaKJIOHSIACh,
YTOOBI YPOBHSTH UX
JI0 CBOMX BBICOT,
VK CIMIITKOM YHCTBIM
OBUT TOT BO3JIYX JJIS JbIXaHbs
MaJIeHbKUX UX JYII.
[TonHATE UX Opyxeckue “s”
JIO TIIUPOTHI CBOUX MPOCTOPOB
XorTeno cepaue B Hel,
HaITOJIHUTh UX CBOEH YHEPTUEH,
YT0OBI B )KM3HH K HUM
MOTJIa BOUTH
O0oxkecTBeHHas Cua,
Yro0nl apixanbe boxkecTBa
BO3BBICHJIO UX YEJIIOBEUECKOE BpEMS.
XOTs OHA CKIIOHSIACh
JI0 KX MaJOCTH,
WX »W3HU NPUKpPBIBasi CUIIbHBIMHU
U CTPACTHBIMU PyKaMHU,
C cummarueill BHUMaja
WX JKEJIAHUSAM U HYXJIaM,
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And dived in the shallow
wave-depths of their lives

And met and shared their
heart-beats of grief and joy

And bent to heal their sorrow and
their pride,

Lavishing the might that was hers
on her lone peak

To lift to it their aspiration's cry,

And though she drew their souls
into her vast

And surrounded with the silence
of her deeps

And held as the great Mother
holds her own,

Only her earthly surface bore their
charge

And mixed its fire with their
mortality:

Her greater self lived sole,
unclaimed, within.

Oftener in dumb Nature's stir and
peace

A nearness she could feel serenely
one;

The Force in her drew earth's
subhuman broods;

And to her spirit's large and free
delight

She joined the ardent-hued
magnificent lives

Of animal and bird and flower and
tree.

They answered to her with the
simple heart.
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Heipsia B MENIKyI0 BOJIHY
UX JKU3HEH,
Bcerpeuana, pasgenss
uX cepaueOnueHbs paJjocTu U rops,
CKJIOHSIIach UCLIETUTD
UX TOPJIOCTh U CTPA/IaHUE,
U wenpo pacroyana cuiy,
KOTOpas Obu1a y Hel
Ha 3TOM OJMHOKOM ITHKE,
Y100 noxgHMMATh K cede
MPU3BIB UX YCTPEMIICHHUS,
XOTsl OHA TSAHYJA 3TH TyLIU
B CBOM IIPOCTOP,
N okpyxana TUILIMHON
CBOUX ITyOuH,
Bena ux, xak Benukas,
0oxecTBeHHass Mathb
BENIET €€ camy,
JInmie mamas e€,
3eMHasl U IOBEPXHOCTHAs, YaCTh
BXOJMJIa B BX 3a00THI,
CoenuHsina cBOl OTOHb
C UX CMEPTHOM KHU3HBIO:
E€ Gomnbioe “s” BHYTpHU
B HEH >KHIJI0 OJIMHOKO,
HEBOCTPEOOBAHHOE HUKEM.
OTKpBbITast TOKOIO U JBUKEHUIO
Hemou [Ipuponpr,
Ona Morya B Hel OILYTUTh
CIIOKOMHOE POJCTBO;
E€ MoryecTBo NpuTArnBaio
MEHEE pa3yMHBIX CHIHOBEH 3eMIIN;
Omna k cBOOOIHOMY,
LIMPOKOMY BOCTOPry JlyXa
MIPUCOETUHSIIIA
Benukonenssle u sspko
pasyKpalieHHbIC )KU3HU
JKMBOTHOIO ¥ NTHUIIHI,
JIEPEBBEB U LIBETOB.
Te oTBeuanu e
MIPOCTHIM HaWBHBIM CEPALIEM.
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In man a dim disturbing somewhat
lives;

It knows but turns away from
divine Light

Preferring the dark ignorance of
the fall.

Among the many who came
drawn to her

Nowhere she found her partner of
high tasks,

The comrade of her soul, her other
self

Who was made with her, like God
and Nature, one.

Some near approached, were
touched, caught fire, then
failed,

Too great was her demand, too
pure her force.

Thus lighting earth around her like
asun,

Yet in her inmost sky an orb aloof,

A distance severed her from those
most close.

Puissant, apart her soul as the
gods live.

As yet unlinked with the broad
human scene,

In a small circle of young eager
hearts,

KHuea IV: KHuea PoxdeHusi u Moucka, MecHsi |l

Ho 4ro-T0 paspymaromiee, MyTHOE
KUBET BHYTPH Y UEJIOBEKA;
Om, 31as CBeT 00KECTBEHHOTO,
BHE3AIMTHO MTOBOPAYUBAET MIPOYb,
[Ipenmnounras TéMHOE
HEBEKECTBO MaJCHMUS.
Cpenb MHOXKECTBA JIIOJIEH,
KOTOpBIE IPHUIILIH,
MPUTSHYTHIE €10,
OHa He BcTpeTuia cebe
napTHepa JiJIsl BEICOKUX JIeT,
Tosapuina e€ nymu,
cBOE BTOpOE “5”,
Kto 0bU1 OB cO31aH
BMECTE C HEH,
Kaxk bor ¢ IIpupomoro,
€JIMHBIM 1I1CJIBIM.
briBano, kTo-To
CTaHOBMIJICS OJIU30K,
Ero xacanock u 3aXBaThIBajIO IjIaMs,
HO 3aTeM cIiajaio.
VK CIUIIKOM OBLIN BBICOKH
€€ 3aIpocCHI,
N gyepecuyp yucra
Obli1a B HEl cuJa.
Tak, ocBemas 3eMIIr0
0KO0JI0 ce0s1, KaK COJIHIIE,
Bo BHyTpeHHEM €€ MpOCTpaHCTBE
BCE JK€ O0CTaBaJCA KpPyr
KaKOW-TO OTCTPAaHEHHOCTH,
breuta qucranmms,
YTO OTACIISIIA JAXKE TEX,
KTO OBLI e€li OJIMKe OCTaIbHBIX.
E€ moryuas nyma
JKHJIa OCOOHSKOM, KaK OOTH.

U, cnoBHO, 10 cux nop
HE CBsA3aHHAS C YEJIOBEUCCKOM
LIUPOKOU CLIEHOM,
B ToMm y3k0oM Kpyre
FOHBIX M CTPEMSIIIUXCS CepAell,
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Her being's early school and
closed domain,

Apprentice in the business of
earth-life,

She schooled her heavenly strain
to bear its touch,

Content in her little garden of the
gods

As blooms a flower in an
unvisited place.

Earth nursed, unconscious still,
the inhabiting flame,

Yet something deeply stirred and
dimly knew;

There was a movement and a
passionate call,

A rainbow dream, a hope of
golden change;

Some secret wing of expectation
beat,

A growing sense of something
new and rare

And beautiful stole across the
heart of Time.

Then a faint whisper of her
touched the sail,

Breathed like a hidden need the
soul divines;

The eye of the great world
discovered her

And wonder lifted up its bardic
voice.

A key to a Light still kept in
being's cave,

The sun-word of an ancient
mystery's sense,
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B e€ nauanpHOM IIKOJIE,
U 3aKPBITHIX 00JIACTSX,
Y4eHuKoM B Jeliax
3eMHOI OOBIYHOM KHU3HH,
OHna cBO€ HEOECHOE CTPOEHbE
Mpry4ajia BBIHOCUTh
BCC UX KacaHus,
U ObITE HOBONIBHON
B MaJICHPKOM CBOEM
cajay Ooros,
Kak pacnyckaercst 1BeTok
B HEXO0KEHOM Kparlo.
3emi1€r0 BCKOPMJIEHHOE TIaMsl,
JKUBILIEE BHYTPH,
Iloka uTO OCTaBaIOCh
HEOCO3HAIOIINM,
Ho uro-To B rimyOune
YK€ MEHSUIOCh
M HESACHO IIOHHUMAJIO;
JIBrKeHbe OBLITO,
CTpPacCTHBIN 30B,
U pafyXHbI€ IPKHE MEUTHI,
Hanexna Ha npuxon
CYACTJIUBBIX IEPEMEH;
buenne kakux-To
TalHbBIX KPbUIbEB 0KUIAHMUS,
U Bo3pacraroniee 4yBCTBO
PEAKOCTHOTO, HOBOT'O, IPEKPACHOTO
Hespumo nponukano
yepe3 cepaue Bpemenu.
3areMm, e€ enBa 3aMETHBIH MIENOT
MPUKOCHYJICS K TIOUBE,
B310xHyB, KaKk CKpbITasi HEOOXOUMOCTb,
YTO 3aMeTHIIa JIyIla;
Eé€ yBunen rinas
00JIBIIIOr0 MHpa
U ynunenne noaHsmio
rojoc Gappa.
Kutou k CBety Bc€ emg nexan
B Teriepe ObITHs,
U comHeuHoE CII0BO
CMBICJIa JPEBHEN TalHBI,
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Her name ran murmuring on the
lips of men

Exalted and sweet like an inspired
verse

Struck from the epic lyre of
rumour's winds

Or sung like a chanted thought by
the poet Fame.

But like a sacred symbol's was
that cult.

Admired, unsought, intangible to
the grasp

Her beauty and flaming strength
were seen afar

Like lightning playing with the
fallen day,

A glory unapproachably divine.

No equal heart came close to join
her heart,

No transient earthly love assailed
her calm,

No hero passion had the strength
to seize;

No eyes demanded her replying
eyes.

A Power within her awed the
imperfect flesh;

The self-protecting genius in our
clay

Divined the goddess in the
woman's shape

And drew back from a touch
beyond its kind
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CraB uMcHeM ¢€,
BIIPYT 1100ekKao, CJIOBHO IIEJECT,
10 yCTaM JIIOJIEH,
BosBriienHoe, cBexee,
MOX0’Kee Ha BIOXHOBEHHYIO CTPOdY,
PoxxnéHHyr0 3MMYeCcKor0 TUpoit
OT BETPOB MOJIBHI,
Nnb BocieBaemyto, CJIOBHO
OYapOBaHHas MbICIb
rmosta-CiaBsbl.
Ho 310 noksionenue, yBbl,
MOX0%K€e OBLIO OOJIbIIIEe
Ha CBSIICHHBLINA CUMBOJL.
E€ npumenmas cama co0oro,
BOCXUTHTEIIbHAS,
HEJOCTYIHAas ISl IOHUMAaHbS,
U kpacora, 1 ruiameHeromas cujia —
BHUJCINCH U3AaJIeKa,
Kak monanm,
UTpPAIOIINE Ha 3aKaTe JIHA,
Kax cmasa,
YTO HEJIOCTH)KMMa M O0KECTBEHHA.
Ho Hu kakoe cepjue paBHoE,
HE TTO/IONIO K HEeH OJImKe,
CIIUTBCS C CEPIILIEM,
U 1y ogHa 3eMHas mpexosias J00Bb
HE IITYpMOBaja B HEW MOKOMH,
Hu y ogHO# repoiickoit cTpacTtu
HE XBaTHJIO CHJIBI €10 3aBIAJCTh;
U ne ObL10 04Yeid, 4To TpeboBau 6 e
OTBETHBIX B3IJISIO0B.
MoryiiecTBo BHYTpHU HEE
BHYIIIAJIO CTPax
HECOBEPILIEHHOM IUJIOTH;
[yx B HameM Terne,
3aIIUIIAIOIINN ce0sl,
3a )KEHCKUM OOJTMKOM
yrajsiBajl OOTHHIO
N orcrynan Hazan,
4T00 HE KOCHYTHCS TOH,
YTO IPEBOCXOIUT PO/ €T0,
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The earth-nature bound in
sense-life's narrow make.

The hearts of men are amorous of
clay-kin

And bear not spirits lone and high
who bring

Fire-intimations from the
deathless planes

Too vast for souls not born to
mate with heaven.

Whoever is too great must lonely
live.

Adored he walks in mighty
solitude;

Vain is his labour to create his
kind,

His only comrade is the Strength
within.

Thus was it for a while with Savitri.

All worshipped marvellingly,
none dared to claim.

Her mind sat high pouring its
golden beams,

Her heart was a crowded temple
of delight.

A single lamp lit in perfection’s
house,

A bright pure image in a priestless
shrine,

Midst those encircling lives her
spirit dwelt,

Apart in herself until her hour of
fate.

End of Canto Two
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UYro BHE 3¢MHOM IPUPOBL,
CBA3aHHOM LENsIMHU
Y3KOU JKU3HU 9yBCTB.
Cepaua nmoaei
JI00OHUTH TOTOBBI TEX,
KTO COTBOPEH U3 IIUHBI
U He BBEIHOCST OUHOKHE,
BO3BBILLICHHBIE AYIIH,
Hecymiue um orueHHbie 03apeHust
OeccMepTHBIX IJIaHOB,
W yepecuyp mupokue A Tex,
KTO HE POXKJEH
115t Opaka ¢ HebecaMu.
Tak Kaxxzplii, uepecuyp BEJITUKHIA,
JTOJKEH KUTh YETUHEHHO.
U Bcemu 000KaeMBbIi,
UJTH B MOTY4YE€M OJIMHOYECTBE;
Hamnpacen tpyz ero
co3JaTh ceOe ITOJO0HBIX, OIU3KUX,
Ero enHCTBEHHBIN TOBApUL —
BHyTpeHHssa Cuna.
Tax 6pu10 IOHavany u ¢ CaBUTpH.
Bce BocXUMEHHO MOKIOHSIINCE,
HO HUKTO HE CMell
noTpedoBath €.
E€ ym Boccenan Ha BBICOTE
Y U3JIUBAJI
CBOM IIPEKPaACHBIE JIy4H,
B weit cepare 66110 Xpamom,
MEePENOJIHEHHBIM BOCTOPTOM.
Kaxk oguHOKMI (haken
B JIOME COBEPILICHCTBA,
Kak sipxuii, unctsiit o0pa3
B CBATBHIHE 0€3 XKpelia,
Cpeny *KUBYIIHX PSAOM KU3HEN
oOuTan e€ MOry4uii 1yX,
BuyTpu cebst u oTrcTpanéHHO,
MoKa He MpoOuII
gac e€ CyabObI.

Koney emopou necnu
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Book Four
THE BOOK OF BIRTH AND
QUEST

Canto 11
THE CALL TO THE QUEST

A morn that seemed a new
creation's front,

Bringing a greater sunlight,
happier skies,

Came burdened with a beauty
moved and strange

Out of the changeless origin of
things.

An ancient longing struck again
new roots:

The air drank deep of unfulfilled
desire;

The high trees trembled with a
wandering wind

Like souls that quiver at the
approach of joy,

And in a bosom of green secrecy

For ever of its one love-note
untired

A lyric coil cried among the
leaves.

Away from the terrestrial murmur
turned

Where transient calls and answers
mix their flood,

King Aswapati listened through
the ray

Knura YerBepras
KHUT' A
POXJEHUA U ITOMCKA

Ilecus II1
I[TP13bIB K ITIONCKY

@dacazoM HOBOT'O TBOPEHUS
Ka3aJ10Ch yTpO,
Hecymum 6osblilie COTHEYHOTO CBETA,
0o0JIbIIIE CUACThs B HEOECax,
OHoO npHUILI0, HArPYKEHHOE
CTPAHHOIO, MOJIBUKHON KPacOTON
W3 HEeM3MEHHOr0 UCTOYHUKA
BCET0, YTO CYLIECTBYET.
BHOBB BBINYCTHIIO KOPHU
JPEBHEE CTPEMIICHHE,
U Bo3nyx ynuBaiics riyOHUHOIO
HEUCIIOJHEHHBIX JKEJIaHWH;
Bricokue iepeBbst KOJIBIXAIUCh
oT Opoasiru BeTpa,
Kaxk qymm, uro Tpenemyr
B 0’KM/IAHBH PAJIOCTH,
U B cepaie sToro
3€JE€HOT0 YEAUHEHMUS,
Bcé€ Bpems, HEycTaHHO,
Ha OIHOI cBO€EH JTI000BHOM HOTE,
Cpellb JIUCTBBHI,
Bena nupuueckyro necHro
MTHUIA KOWIIL.
[Ipoub OTBEpHYBIIUCH
OT 3€MHOT0 T'yJa,
I'ne MuUMONETHBIE TPU3BIBBI U OTBETHI
CMelIaHbl B OJJHOM IOTOKE,
Haps AmBanaTy ciayman
yepes TOT JIy4

131



132

To other sounds than meet the
sense-formed ear.

On a subtle interspace which rings
our life,

Unlocked were the inner spirit's
trance-closed doors:

The inaudible strain in Nature
could be caught;

Across this cyclic tramp of eager
lives,

Across the deep urgency of
present cares,

Earth's wordless hymn to the
Ineffable

Arose from the silent heart of the
cosmic Void,;

He heard the voice repressed of
unborn Powers

Murmuring behind the luminous
bars of Time.

Again the mighty yearning raised
its flame

That asks a perfect life on earth
for men

And prays for certainty in the
uncertain mind

And shadowless bliss for suffering
human hearts

And Truth embodied in an
ignorant world

And godhead divinising mortal
forms.

A word that leaped from some far
sky of thought,

Admitted by the cowled receiving
scribe

Traversed the echoing passages of
his brain
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CoBceM uHbIE 3BYKH,
YEM BCTPEYAEMBIE YXOM,
npuaamuM GopMy 4yBCTBAM.
Tam, B TOHKOM,
MMPOMEKYTOYHOM MTPOCTPAHCTBE,
YTO OKPY’KaeT Hally KU3Hb,
OTKpBUIHCH BHYTPEHHUE JIBEPU AyXa,
3aKphIBAEMbIE TPAHCOM:
3a HUMH MOKHO OBLIO YJIOBHTH
HecablluMoe Hanpsbkenue B [Ipupoge;
N yepes 3TOT MOBTOPSIIOMUICS TOIIOT
CTPACTHBIX )KU3HEH,
['my6Gokyro HaCTOMYHUBOCTD
CUIOMHUHYTHBIX JIET,
Poc GeccrioBecHblit THMH 3eMin
Hessipazumomy
N3 cepana, uz 6e3monBus
BcesieHCKoH [1ycToTsl;
W AmBanatu cibiman
IPUTITYIIEHHBIN TOJI0C
HepOXIEHHBIX Cul,
lenTaBimmi mo3agu
cBeTsAmuxcs 6aprepoB Bpemenu.
W BHOBB 3aXKIJI0CH OTHEM
MOTy4ee CTpeMIICHHUE,
UTO NpOCUT COBEPILIEHHOM )KU3HU
Ha 3eMJIe IS YeJIOBeKa,
N monut 06 yBepeHHOCTH
B HEYBEPEHHOM yMe,
O He3ansTHAaHHOM OJIaKEHCTBE
JUTSL CTPAJIAOIINX JTFOJCKUAX CEPJICTI,
O Bomomenbu Mctunsl
B HEBE)KECTBEHHOM MUDE,
O 6okecTBe, UYTO HATOTHSIET TyXOM
(hOpMBI CMEPTHBIX.
U cnoBo, 4To cieTeno
n3 nanékux chep HeOECHOM MBICIH,
[IponyuieHHOE NPUHUMAIOITUM
MHACLIOM ITOJ] KaIIOIIOHOM,
IIepecekiio mycrsle,
OT3bIBABILIUECS IXOM,
Mepexo/ibl MO3ra AIIBaNarH,
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And left its stamp on the recording
cells.

"O Force-compelled, Fate-driven
earth-born race,

O petty adventurers in an infinite
world

And prisoners of a dwarf
humanity,

How long will you tread the
circling tracks of mind

Around your little self and petty
things?

But not for a changeless littleness
were you meant,

Not for vain repetition were you
built;

Out of the Immortal's substance
you were made;

Your actions can be swift
revealing steps,

Your life a changeful mould for
growing gods.

A Seer, a strong Creator, is within,

The immaculate Grandeur broods
upon your days,

Almighty powers are shut in
Nature's cells.

A greater destiny waits you in
your front:

This transient earthly being if he
wills

Can fit his acts to a transcendent
scheme.

He who now stares at the world
with ignorant eyes

Hardly from the Inconscient's
night aroused,
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OcTaBuUiI0 CBOIO NIEYaTh
Ha KJIETKaX MaMATH.
“O npunyxnaemas Cuiou,
Benomasi Cyan00id,
poxAEHHAs 3eMJIEIO paca,
O ManeHbKHe MyTeIeCTBEHHUKU
B OECKOHEUHOM MHpE,
[Inen€HubIe CBOCIO KAPIUKOBOM
YeJI0BEYECKOU IIPUPOJIOH,
Kak nonro Gynere XoauTh Bb
10 OJTHUM U TEM K€
KOJIESIM yMa,
Kpyramu, Bo3ne Bammx Menkux “s”
Y Pa3HbIX MIYCTSAKOB?
He stoii HEM3MEHHON MaOCTH
BbI [IPE/IHA3HAYEHBI,
He st mycroro noBropeHss
COTBOPUJIM Bac;
BrI co3ganbl U3 TKaHU
u cyocrannuu beccmepTHoro;
[TocTynku Baim MOTYT 00€pHYTHCS
OBICTPBIMU IIaTaMH OTKPOBEHHS,
A BaIlia ’Hu3Hb CIIOCOOHA CTATh
M3MEHYMBBIM KapKacom
JUTSL pacTyIIMX BBEpX OOTroB.
Moryunit Cozunarens, Buasmmin —
y Bac BHYTpH,
Han nusimu Baient xu3Hu
pasmbIIUIseT 6e3ynpeunoe Benuune,
A B kneroukax [Tpuposs
3amnepThl BCECUIIbHBIC SHEPTHH.
Benukas cynpba
Bac 0KHUIAET BIEPEIH,
U »10 GpeHHoe 3eMHOE CYIIECTBO
CIIOCOOHO, €CJI MOXKENAET,
Casi3ath cBOM Jiena
CO CXEMOU TPaHCUEHIEHTHOTO.
Kto cmotput B Mup ceiiuac
HEBE)KECTBEHHBIM B30POM,
EnBa npocHyBIIMMCS
oT Houn Heco3nanms,
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That look at images and not at
Truth,

Can fill those orbs with an
immortal's sight.

Yet shall the godhead grow within
your hearts,

You shall awake into the spirit's air

And feel the breaking walls of
mortal mind

And hear the message which left
life's heart dumb

And look through Nature with
sun-gazing lids

And blow your conch-shells at the
Eternal's gate.

Authors of earth's high change, to
you it is given

To cross the dangerous spaces of
the soul

And touch the mighty Mother
stark awake

And meet the Omnipotent in this
house of flesh

And make of life the
million-bodied One.

The earth you tread is a border
screened from heaven;

The life you lead conceals the
light you are.

Immortal Powers sweep flaming
past your doors;

Far-off upon your tops the
god-chant sounds

While to exceed yourselves
thought's trumpets call,
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W Bunut BMecTo YcTUHEL
JIUIIH 00paskl,
CrniocobeH BuieHEEM OECCMEPTHOTO
HAIIOJIHUTD B3IJISIL.
Hactynut nens,
KOI'/la y Bac, B cepAauax,
BO3HHKHET 00XKECTBO,
U BBI IpocHETECH
B aTMocdepe ayxa,
N omytute pa3pyiieHbe
CTEH, OapbepOB CMEPTHOTO yMa,
Ycnpluure nociaaHue,
YTO OCTAaBJISIIO MOJYAIUBBIM
Cep/lLe KU3HU
Haunére Buners ckBo3b [Ipupony
B3IJIS1I0M COJTHEYHBIX OU€H,
Packouiiere cBOM CKOPITYIIKHU-PAKOBUHBI
y BOpPOT, BeAyluX B BeuHOCTb.
O aBTOpPBI BBICOKMX U3MEHEHUIN
Ha 3eMJIE,
Jlano Bam nepeceub
OIIaCHBIE NIPOCTPAHCTBA,
obnacTu ayu,
W nomHOCThIO NPOCHYBUINCH,
OLLYTUTh KacaHUe
Morydein Marepu,
U BcTpeTuth BeeMoryiero
B CBOEM JKWJIMILE TUIOTH,
U coTBOpHUTH U3 KU3HU
MUJUIMOHHO-TeNoro Ennnoro.
3eMJIs o BalllUMU CTOITaMH —
JUIIb TPAHULIA,
YKpbIBaroIas ot Hedec;
JKu3Hb Balla NpsYeT CBET,
KOTOPBIM BbI SIBJISIETECH.
beccmepTable Morymiectsa
HecyTcs, TUIaMeHes,
MHUMO BallluX BparT;
W Bnaneke, HaJ BallMMU BEpUIMHAMU
3BY4YHUT 00KECTBEHHAs TIECHS,
W TpyObI MBICIH IPU3BIBAIOT
MIPEB30UTH caMUX ceOs;
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Heard by a few, but fewer dare
aspire,

The nympholepts of the ecstasy
and the blaze.

An epic of hope and failure breaks
earth's heart;

Her force and will exceed her
form and fate.

A goddess in a net of transience
caught,
Self-bound in the pastures of
death she dreams of life,
Self-racked with the pains of hell
aspires to joy,

And builds to hope her altars of
despair,

Knows that one high step might
enfranchise all

And, suffering, looks for greatness
in her sons.

But dim in human hearts the
ascending fire,

The invisible Grandeur sits
unworshipped there;

Man sees the Highest in a limiting
form

Or looks upon a Person, hears a
Name.

He turns for little gains to ignorant
Powers

Or kindles his altar lights to a
demon face.

He loves the Ignorance fathering
his pain.

A spell is laid upon his glorious
strengths;

He has lost the inner Voice that
led his thoughts,
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HemHuorue ycnplmmanu ToT 308,
U ellé MEHbBIIIE TeX,
KTO CMEJIO YCTPEMMUJICH,
KTo ouapoBan
TEM CUSIHBEM U IKCTA30M.
Dnuyeckas, 10Jras UCTOPUs
HAJISK]T U IOPAXKEHUIN
pa3pbIBacT IPyab 3EMIIH;
E€ morymiecTBo 1 BOJIS IPEBOCXOIAT
u e€ o0mube, u e€ cyapoy.
boruns, nolimanHas
B CETH MHUMOJIETHOTO,
Cama ceOst 3arHaBIas Ha 1MOJIC CMEPTH,
MOTPY’KAETCS B MEUTHI O JKU3HU,
Cama cebs Tep3aromas MyKou aja,
YCTpEMJIAETCS 3a PaJIOCThIO,
W nyis Hagexxabl BO3ABUTACT
ajTapy OTYAsIHbS,
U 3Haer, 9TO OWH BBEICOKHWH 1I1ar
Croco0eH BcexX 0CBOOOIMTH,
W nonHas crpaganus,
OHa BCE UILET CUILY U BEIMUYHUE
B CBOUX ChIHAX.
Ho cnab orous B JII0JICKHX cepax,
CTPEMSILIMIICS K BBICOTAM,
Hespumoe Bennune
CHIUT B HUX 0€e3 Mo4€ETa;
M yenoBek — To BuAMT BrIcoualiniee
B KAKOM-TO OTPaHMYEHHOM OOJUYbH,
To nanpasinser B3 Ha JINUHOCTB,
crpImuT Mms.
OH paay MENKOMU MOJb3bI
oOparaer B3I
K HeBeXKeCcTBeHHEIM CHitaMm,
Wb 3a)xuraer cBeuu anrapsi
IpeJl JMKOM JIEMOHA.
OH nomro6un HepexecTso,
OTLIa CBOMX MYYECHUM.
Hasnoxenbl Marnueckue dapbl
Ha €ro 4yJIECHbIE MOT'YLIECTBA;
OH yrepsin cBol ['osoc u3nyTpH,
YTO HAMPABJIS B HEM MBICIIH,
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And masking the oracular tripod
seat

A specious Idol fills the marvel
shrine.

The great Illusion wraps him in its
veils,

The soul's deep intimations come
in vain,

In vain is the unending line of
seers,

The sages ponder in unsubstantial
light,

The poets lend their voice to
outward dreams,

A homeless fire inspires the
prophet tongues.

Heaven's flaming lights descend
and back return,

The luminous Eye approaches and

retires;

Eternity speaks, none understands
its word;

Fate is unwilling and the Abyss
denies;

The Inconscient's mindless waters
block all done.

Only a little lifted is Mind's
screen;

The Wise who know see but one
half of Truth,

The strong climb hardly to a
low-peaked height,

The hearts that yearn are given
one hour to love.

His tale half told, falters the secret
Bard;

The gods are still too few in
mortal forms."
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N npsiya ot Hero
TPEHOKHHUK ITPOPULIATE,
[IpaBnonono6usIit Mnon HeiHe
3ar0JIHAET 3TOT XpaM vyzec.
Benukas Mnnto3us
HAKH/IbIBAET HA HETO
CBOU MTOKPOBBI,
W otkpoBeHbs U3 riyOuH AU
YXOJST B IyCTOTY,
Hamnpacha HeckoHuaeMmas
yepeza NpOBU/LIEB,
HamnpacHo pa3mplIUIsSOT MyApeLbl
B HE3pUMOM, HEMATEpUAIbHOM CBETE,
[ToaThl OTHAIOT CBOM TOJI0C
BHEIIIHUM I'pE3am,
binyxnaromiee miams
BJIOXHOBJISIET PEYb IIPOPOKOB.
Ornu Hebec, mblasi, TO CIyCKalTCs,
TO BO3BpALIAIOTCS 0OOPATHO,
A o3apsromee Oxo
TO MPUXOJUT, TO YXOJIUT;
Ham 4yTo-To coobiiaer BeuHocTs,
HO HMKTO HE TIOHUMAET CJIOB;
Cynpba ynpsima,
a [lyunHa cTaBUT HaM Mperpajibl;
besznymusblie paznubl Heco3HaHbs
CIIEP)KUBAIOT BCE, YTO CIIEIIAHO.
JIuis HEHAMHOTO TOTHUMAETCSI
JKpaH YMa;
N Mynpslii, TOT KTO 3Ha€T,
BHJIUT TOJIBKO MOJIOBUHY VICTHHBI,
W cunbHBIH, ¢ IPEBETUKUMU TPYAaMH,
BOCXOJHT TOJIKO
K CaMbIM HU3KUM IHKaM,
Crpemsimumcs cepanam
na€Tcsl TOJNBKO Yac JIFOOBU.
Ero ucropus pacckazana 10 MOJIOBUHBI,
3aIHyJICs TalHbId bapn;
U G6oru B cMepTHBIX hopmax
CJIMIIIKOM MaJIOYUCIICHHBI.”
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The Voice withdrew into its
hidden skies.

But like a shining answer from the
gods

Approached through sun-bright
spaces Savitri.

Advancing amid tall
heaven-pillaring trees,

Apparelled in her
flickering-coloured robe

She seemed, burning towards the
eternal realms,

A bright moved torch of incense
and of flame

That from the sky-roofed
temple-soil of earth

A pilgrim hand lifts in an invisible
shrine.

There came the gift of a revealing
hour:

He saw through depths that
reinterpret all,

Limited not now by the dull
body's eyes,

New-found through an arch of
clear discovery,

This intimation of the world's
delight,

This wonder of the divine Artist's
make

Carved like a nectar-cup for
thirsty gods,

This breathing Scripture of the
Eternal's joy,

This net of sweetness woven of
aureate fire.

Transformed the delicate
image-face became
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Ymén B CBOU COKPBITHIE
HeOECHBIC YePTOTH
stot ['ostoc.
Ho xak cusrommii
OTBET OOTOB
CKBO3b COJTHEUHBIE, SIPKUE MPOCTPAHCTBA
B Mup Bouwuia CaBUTpH.
W npoasurasich cpeb BHICOKHX,
ynupamomuxcs B Hebeca, IepeBbeB,
Operas B Tpeneuyuue,
Pa3HOLIBETHBIEC OJCKIbI,
Omna, Ka3anock, MOJCTynana
MJIaMEHEM CBOUM
JI0 BEUHBIX I[apCTB,
[ToaBYXHEBIM sIpKUM (hakeioMm
OTHA 1 (prmMHuama,
UYT0 0T 3¢eMHOI0 Xpama-Io4YBbI
¢ HEOOM-KPBIIIIEH,
B HeBuanmo#n yacoBHe
MOJTHUMAETCS PYKOIO MIJIUTPUMA.
[Tpumén, kak nap,
4ac OTKPOBEHHUS:
OH Buzen CKBO3b INTyOUHBI,
YTO JJAalOT BCEMY Ha CBETE
HOBBII CMEICII,
He orpannuennyto Gomnbiie
B3IUISJIOM Tela,
MOJIHOTO UHEPLIUH,
U HailneHHy10 3aHOBO
3a apKOM SICHOTO OTKPBITHSI,
To COKpOBEHHOCTh
HACTAXKICHBSI MUPOM,
To 4yno, COTBOpEHHOE
00XECTBEHHBIM XyI0KHUKOM,
Pe3noe, kak HEKTapHBIN KYOOK,
MTOTHOCUMBIN KKIYITUM Ooram,
Oxusniee Cesmennoe [Tucanne
O1axeHcTsa Beunoro,
CerTb CIIagoOCTH, YTO COTKaHA
13 30JIOTUCTOTO OTHSI.
[TpeobpaxEHHbIN HEXHBIA 00pa3
3TOTO JIHIa
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A deeper Nature's self-revealing
sign,

A gold-leaf palimpsest of sacred
births,

A grave world-symbol chiselled
out of life.

Her brow, a copy of clear
unstained heavens,

Was meditation's pedestal and
defence,

The very room and smile of
musing Space,

Its brooding line infinity's symbol
curve.

Amid her tresses' cloudy multitude

Her long eyes shadowed as by
wings of Night

Under that moon-gold forehead's
dreaming breadth

Were seas of love and thought that
held the world;

Marvelling at life and earth they
saw truths far.

A deathless meaning filled her
mortal limbs;

As in a golden vase's poignant line

They seemed to carry the rhythmic
sob of bliss

Of earth's mute adoration towards
heaven

Released in beauty's cry of living
form

Towards the perfection of eternal
things.

Transparent grown the ephemeral
living dress
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Craz 3HaKOM CaMONPOSIBIEHbS
OoJiee TIIyOOKOH,
4yeM y Hac, [Ipuponel,
U 3010THCTEIM CI0EM ITAJIMMIICECTa
JUTSE 00’KECTBEHHBIX POXKIICHUH,
U BecknM CHMBOJIOM BCEJICHHOM,
BBICCUCHHBIM B JKU3HH.
B Heit 100, mog00HbI OTIIEUaTKy
YHCTHIX, HE3alsATHAHHBIX HeOec,
breu1 neenectanom
1 3aIIUTON MEIUTAIINH,
V1pI0KOM, HICTUHHBIM KHAJIHILEM
pasmbinuisiBiiero [Ipocrpancrsa,
Ero 3agymaBiueiicst TuHUEH,
IpOYepUEHHON U3rndom
OECKOHEUYHOCTH.
Cpenp obnaka
€€ Yapyroumx BoJIOC
JIBa yIIMHEHHBIX I71a3a, OTTEHEHHBIE
pecHunaMu-kpbuiamu Houwn,
[Tox mmpoTON MedTarmero
JTYHHO-30JI0TOTO J1062a
CBeTHINCh OKeaHaMU JTI00BH M MEICTIH,
oOHUMasi MUD;
W yauBIsisce )KU3HU U 3eEMIIE,
OHM CMOTpEIH,
BUJII UCTUHY BJIAJIH.
beccmepTHBIM cotepKaHbeM
HAIOJIHSJINCE YJICHBI
CMEPTHOTO €€ 36MHOTO TEJa;
U xak oTTOUEHHAS JTUHHUA
MPEKPACHOM Basbl
Kazanocs, uTo oHM HecyT
PUTMHYHOE phliaHue OJa)KeHCTBA
Hemoro noknoHeHbs
HeOecaM 3eMIIH,
[IposiBneHHOE B 30BE KPAaCcOTHI
KUBYIIUX GOpM,
Hanpasnennoe
K COBEpILIECHCTBY BEYHOTO.
U nocreneHHo, cTaB NpoO3pavyHbIMH,
HEIOJITOBCYHEIC OJCHK/IbI JKHU3HU
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Bared the expressive deity to his
view.

Escaped from surface sight and
mortal sense

The seizing harmony of its shapes
became

The strange significant icon of a
Power

Renewing its inscrutable descent
Into a human figure of its works

That stood out in life's bold abrupt
relief

On the soil of the evolving
universe,

A godhead sculptured on a wall of
thought,

Mirrored in the flowing hours and
dimly shrined

In Matter as in a cathedral cave.

Annulled were the transient values
of the mind,

The body's sense renounced its
earthly look;

Immortal met immortal in their
gaze.

Awaked from the close spell of
daily use

That hides soul-truth with the
outward form's disguise,

He saw through the familiar
cherished limbs

The great and unknown spirit born
his child.

An impromptu from the deeper
sight within,
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SBunu B30opy AniBanatu
JKCIIPECCUBHYIO OOTHHIO.
OcBOOOIMBIIUCH OT
MOBEPXHOCTHOTO B3IJIs/a,
CMEPTHBIX YYBCTB,
OBnanesaromiasi BceM
rapMOHHS €€ 0OTUIHsI
[Ipencrana BeIpa3uTEIbHBIM
Y CTpaHHBIM 3HaKOM CHIIBI,
BHoBb noBTOpsitoLIei cBOE
3araJl0uHOe HUCXOXKJICHUE
B cBo€ TBOpEHBE B BUJIE
YeJI0BEYEeCKON (UTYpHI,
UTto BBIAEISETCS CPEId YBEPEHHOTO,
YETKOro pesibeda KU3HHU,
Cpenu neizaxa
9BOJIIOLMHU BCEIICHHOM,
Kak u3BasiHbe 6ora,
yKpararomiee CTeHy MBICIIH,
N oTtpaxkaercs B NIOTOKE BPEMEHH,
HESICHO NOTPYKEHHOE
B Marepuro, kax B HUIILLY
kadeapanbHOro cobopa.
Couun Ha HET BCce BPEMEHHBIE
LIEHHOCTH yMa,
CBOE€ 3eMHO€E BHJIEHBE
OTBEPIJIM YyBCTBA TeTa,
BbeccmepTHOe ¢ GeccMepTHBIM
TMOBCTPEYAIOCH,
TSI IpYT Ha ApyTa.
O4YHYBIINCH OT BIUSIHBS CKPBITONH Maruu
OOBIYHOM, ITOBCETHEBHOM IOJIb3bI,
Kotopas ckpsiBaeT HCTHHY TyIIN
3a MacKkoi BHeIHeH GpopMsl,
N AmBamatu BAPYT yBUIEN
B POJIHBIX, B3JICJIESIHHBIX YepTax
Benukuii He3HAKOMBIN TyX,
POAMBILHIICS B €70 AUTSL.
DKCIPOMIITOM, MPUXOS
oT Oonee rIy0oKOoro
Y BHYTPEHHETO B3IJIs/a,
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Thoughts rose in him that knew
not their own scope.

Then to those large and brooding
depths whence Love

Regarded him across the straits of
mind,

He spoke in sentences from the
unseen Heights.

For the hidden prompters of our
speech sometimes

Can use the formulas of a
moment's mood

To weigh unconscious lips with
words from Fate:

A casual passing phrase can
change our life.

"O spirit, traveller of eternity,

Who cam'st from the immortal
spaces here

Armed for the splendid hazard of
thy life

To set thy conquering foot on
Chance and Time,

The moon shut in her halo dreams
like thee.

A mighty Presence still defends
thy frame.

Perhaps the heavens guard thee for
some great soul,

Thy fate, thy work are kept
somewhere afar.

Thy spirit came not down a star
alone.

O living inscription of the beauty
of love
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B HEM mogHUMAaINCh MBICIH,

4TO HEC BEAATIHU CBOMX IIPCACIIOB.

3areM Ui TeX LUPOKUX

U 33yMYHBBIX TTTyOUH,

Otkyna bor JIro6Bu

B3MpaJl Ha ATIBaIaTH,
Yyepe3 TECHbIC BpaTa yMa,

3ar0BopHn OH HU3PCUCHbAMU

HEBUJIUMBIX BEBICOT.

BBIBaeT, CKPBITEIC

cyQu€phl HaIIeH peun

CriocoOHBI 10J1b30BaThCs (HOPMYIIOit

CUIOMHMHYTHBIX HACTPOCHUH,

YTto0ObI Harpy3uTb HECCO3HAOMIUC YCTAa

CiioBaMH, OTPaXarOIMMH
xo1 Cynb0Obl:

CrnyuaitHo cka3aHHas ppasa

MOXKECT UBMCHUTD
BCIO Hally KU3Hb.

“O nyX, 0 MyTEIIECTBEHHUK

10 BEYHOCTH,

Crona npuieammii

u3 6eccMepTHBIX cdep,

Boopyx€éHHbIl 11

POCKOIITHOW aBaHTIOPBI KU3HH,

Yto0 BOJIPY3UTH CBOIO

0OETOHOCHYIO CTOIY
Ha Ciyyaii u Ha Bpewms,

TrI Kak JyHa, 3aKpbITAs

B CBOEM Taji0 MEUTEHL.

Moryuee [IpucyrctBne —

CIIOKOITHAag 3a1mra
JUTSI TBOEH TEJIECHON OOOIO0YKH.

Bo3MmorkHO, HEGeca XpaHAT TeOs

JUIA HEKOU 3aMevaTeIbHOU
OoJbLION Ay1IH,

TBost cynp0a, TBOE mpeTHa3HAUCHUE

TeOS XKIYT TJIe-TO BIIAJIECKE.

TBOM IyX CyCTHJICS BHU3

HE OJUHOKOIO 3BE3/I011.

O TBI, ’KHBOE TTOCBAIICHBE

Kpacore JI00BH,
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Missalled in aureate virginity,

What message of heavenly
strength and bliss in thee

Is written with the Eternal's
sun-white script,

One shall discover and greaten
with it his life

To whom thou loosenest thy
heart's jewelled strings.

O rubies of silence, lips from
which there stole

Low laughter, music of
tranquillity,

Star-lustrous eyes awake in sweet
large night

And limbs like fine-linked poems
made of gold

Stanzaed to glimmering curves by
artist gods,

Depart where love and destiny call
your charm.

Venture through the deep world to
find thy mate.

For somewhere on the longing
breast of earth,

Thy unknown lover waits for thee
the unknown.

Thy soul has strength and needs
no other guide

Than One who burns within thy
bosom'’s powers.

There shall draw near to meet thy
approaching steps

The second self for whom thy
nature asks,
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HauepranHoe B 30J10TOM HEBUHHOCTH,
Urto 3a nocnanue
HeOEeCHOM CuIIbl M OJIAXKEHCTBA,
B tebe 3anucannoe
COJTHEYHBIM H YUCTHIM TIOUYEPKOM,
npUHaIeKaM Beunomy,
OTKpOEeT KTO-TO
Y BO3BBICUT 3THM >KU3Hb,
Tort, 1151 KOro 0CBOOOIUIIE ThI
JparolieHHbIe TOKPOBBI CEPLA.
O GiaropoaHsbie
pYOUHBI TUIIHHBI,
VYcra, uepes KOTopsle
CTPYHUTCS TUXUH CMEX,
KaK MY3bIKa MTOKOSs,
Caepkaroliye, CIIOBHO 3BE3/IbI, OUH,
YTO MPOCHINAOTCS CPEIb
CJTaJIKOW MIUPOTHI HOYH,
U Teno, uro nogo0HO
U30LIPEHHHO CII0KEHHBIM [T0AMaM,
COTBOPEHHOE U3 30J10Ta,
CpudmMoBaHHOE IPKUMHU H3THOAMU
o3TaMH-0oramu,
Wnu B Mecta, Kyna 1r000Bb ¢ Cyap001
30BYT TBOE O4apOBAHUE.
Pemncek Ha nyTenecTBue Mo 3TOMY
rI1y0OKOMY 3arajoyHOMy MUpY,
B [IOMCKAaX Cynpyra.
Bo3MokHO, rIie-To Baajieke,
Ha )KOKIYIIEH TPyau 3eMIIH,
HeBenoMplii 1r00NMBII
KIET TeOs, He 3Has.
Ectb cuna y TBOECH Aymm
U el He HY’)KHO HHUKaKUX
JIPYTHX TTPOBOIHHUKOB,
Kpome Enqunoro,
MBUIAIOIIETO B CHIIE Cep/a.
[TycTh craner Gumxe,
YTOOBI BCTPETUTH MPUOTMKECHUE
TBOUX IIarOB
TBOE BTOpOE “a”,
KOT'0 TBOSI MPUPO/Ia IPOCHT,
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He who shall walk until thy body's
end

A close-bound traveller pacing
with thy pace,

The lyrist of thy soul's most
intimate chords

Who shall give voice to what in
thee is mute.

Then shall you grow like vibrant
kindred harps,

One in the beats of difference and
delight,

Responsive in divine and equal
strains,

Discovering new notes of the
eternal theme.

One force shall be your mover and
your guide,

One light shall be around you and
within;

Hand in strong hand confront
Heaven's question, life:

Challenge the ordeal of the
immense disguise.

Ascend from Nature to divinity's
heights;

Face the high gods, crowned with
felicity,

Then meet a greater god, thy self
beyond Time."

This word was seed of all the
thing to be:

A hand from some Greatness
opened her heart's locked
doors

And showed the work for which
her strength was born.
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Kro 6yzmer 1o koHma
UATH C TOOOIO BMECTE,
Hlaratommii ¢ To6010 B HOTY,
OJIN3KUIA ITyTHUK,
[IeBery MHTUMHBIX, COKPOBEHHBIX
CTpPYH TBOEH IyIIIH,
KTo ronoc mact romy,
YTO J0 CUX MOp B T€OE MOITYUT.
Torna Bel CTaHETE KaK JBE
HAaCTPOCHHBIE B YHUCOH,
Tpenenryume apQsl,
Enunbie B OueHusax
BOCTOpra M pa3jinyusl,
UTo OTKIMKAIOTCS B 00’KECTBEHHOM
Y PAaBHOM HANpPSHKCHUH,
W oTKpBIBaIOT HOBOE 3ByUYaHbE
BEYHOU TEMBI.
OpHo BiAMsIHHE U cUiIa OyJeT BallluM
JIBUTATEJIEM U MIPOBOJHUKOM,
OnuH cBet Oyzaer
Y BOKPYT Bac, U BHYTPH;
Pyka B pyke, MOTy4el, KpEeIKon —
BcTpeuaiite neno Heba — xu3Hb:
bpocaiite BbI30B UCTIBITAHUIO
0e3MepHOIT MacKH.
Wnure us [Ipupons! BBEpX,
K 00KECTBEHHBIM BBICOTAM;
B3rasHyTh B IM110
BBICOKMM 00’KECTBaM,
C KOPOHOIO U3 CHACTh4,
N BeTpetuts Oora emé Bele —
camux ceos
HO 3a npenaesnioM Bpemenn.”
To cnoBO cTano ceMeHeM BCEro,
YeMY JIOJDKHO CITyYUTHCS:
Pyka u3 Hexoro Bennuns
B HEW OTBOpUIIA
3anepThle ABEpU cepalla,
U mokazaina gero,
JUTSE KOTOPOTO M OBLIO POKIEHO
€€ MOT'YIIIECTBO.
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As when the mantra sinks in
Yoga's ear,

Its message enters stirring the
blind brain

And keeps in the dim ignorant
cells its sound;

The hearer understands a form of
words

And, musing on the index thought
it holds,

He strives to read it with the
labouring mind,

But finds bright hints, not the
embodied truth:

Then, falling silent in himself to
know

He meets the deeper listening of
his soul:

The Word repeats itself in
rhythmic strains:

Thought, vision, feeling, sense,
the body's self

Avre seized unutterably and he
endures

An ecstasy and an immortal change;

He feels a Wideness and becomes
a Power,

All knowledge rushes on him like
a sea:

Transmuted by the white spiritual
ray

He walks in naked heavens of joy
and calm,

Sees the God-face and hears
transcendent speech:

An equal greatness in her life was
sown.

Accustomed scenes were now an
ended play:
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Korna B ymax y Moruna
CTHXaeT MaHTpa,
E€ nocnanbe BXOIHUT, OCCIIOKOSI,
BHYTPb CJIETIOTO MO3Ta,
W ocraBnseT 0T3BYK B TEMHBIX
Y HEBE)KECTBEHHBIX KIIETKAX;
VcaplaBmui, XoTs U IOHUMAaeT
dhopmy cioB,
W nymas Hag ykazaHuewm,
KOTOPOE €CTh B MBICIIH,
Crapaercs mpoyecTb €ro
TPYZAIIAMCS YMOM,
Haxoaut Tonbko sipkue HaMEKH,
HO HE BOIUIOILEHbE NCTHHBI:
3areM, 6€3MOJIBHO OIYCTHUBILKCH
BHYTPH ceOs
yTOOBI 3HATD,
OH Bcrpetut Oosiee riryOoOKui ciyx
CBOEH AyIIU:
[TouyBcTByeT, kak 310 CioBO
MTOBTOPSIETCS] B pPUTMUYECKOM HalleBe:
W MbIcab, U BUJIEHBE,
U OLLyILIEHUE, U YYBCTBO,
U TEJIECHOE " YeoBeKa
OxBaTbIBa€T HEUTO TPYIHOBBIPA3UMOE,
Y OH IIEPEKUBAET
DKcCTa3 U U3MEHEHHE OeCCMEPTHBIX;
On omymaer [lupory,
CTAaHOBUTCS DHEPTHUEH,
Bcé 3nanue oOpymmBaercs,
o700HO MOPIO, Ha HETO:
[IpeoOpa3oBaHHBINA TyXOBHBIM,
YHCTBIM CBETOM,
I'ynser oH no oron€HHEIM Hebecam
CIIOKOMCTBHS U PaJOCTH,
On BuuT 00pa3 bora
Y CJIBIIIAT TPAHCLIEHJICHTHHIE CIIOBA:
Takoe ke Benuube
3aJI0’KAJIH B )KA3Hb CaBUTPH.
IIpuBbIYHBIE MECTa
OTHBIHE CTaJIM ITLECOM,
MOJOLIEAIIEN K CBOEMY KOHILY:
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Moving in muse amid familiar
powers,
Touched by new magnitudes and
fiery signs,
She turned to vastnesses not yet
her own;

Allured her heart throbbed to
unknown sweetnesses;

The secrets of an unseen world
were close.

The morn went up into a smiling
sky;

Cast from its sapphire pinnacle of
trance

Day sank into the burning gold of
eve;

The moon floated, a luminous
waif through heaven

And sank below the oblivious
edge of dream;

Night lit the watch-fires of
eternity.

Then all went back into mind's
secret caves;

A darkness stooping on the
heaven-bird's wings

Sealed in her senses from external
sight

And opened the stupendous depths
of sleep.

When the pale dawn slipped
through Night's shadowy
guard,

Vainly the new-born light desired
her face;

The palace woke to its own
emptiness;

The sovereign of its daily joys was
far;

Her moonbeam feet tinged not the
lucent floors:
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B pa3nymbe nBurasce
Cpely 3HaKOMBIX CHII,
Kacaemas niiamMmeHHbIMUY 3HaKaMu
¥ 4EM-TO HOBOM U 3HAYUTEIBHOM,
Omna Bcé OonpIie oOpamianach K MUpoTe,
KOTOPOIO 10K 4YTO HE BJIAJICIIA;
Hesenomsble ciagoctu BiIeKIH
e€ Tpenemyliee cepaue,
Hespumslii Mup, ¢ €ro cexperamu,
BCTAJI PSAJIOM C HEH.
[Tonusiock yTpo
B ynbi0aBieecs HEOO,
W, cOpolieHHbIN U3 CBOETo
carn@upHOro 3eHUTa TpaHca,
Jlenp yToHyn
B TOPSIILIEM 30JI0TE 3aKaTa;
[1b11 Mecs1l CBETIIBIM CTPaHHUKOM
1o Hebecaw,
Heipsisa non kpas
3a0BIBYMBOIO CHA;
Hous 3axurana
BEYHOCTH CUTHAJIbHBIE OTHHU.
3aTem BEepHYJIOCH BCE 00paTHO,
B TAHUKH yMa;
TeMa, ycTpeMissich BHU3
Ha KPbUIbSX MOJHEOECHON MTHUIIBI,
Otropoania 4yBcTBa B HEH
OT BOCHIPUATHS BHEILTHETO
U pacnaxnyna HeoOBATHBIE
IITyOUHBI CHA.
Korna xe 6iemnnas 3aps
CKOJIb3HYJIa MUMO
IIPU3pavyHOro yacoporo Houw,
HamnpacHo 3aHOBO pOXKIEHHBIN CBET
JKeJan e€ nuIa;
JIBopen npocHyIcs
paau MycTOTHI;
[apuia noBceAHEBHBIX PafOCTEH €ro
ObLIa OTCIOJA JAJIEKO;
W nyHHBIN CBET €€ CTyNHEN
HE 03apsAJl y30p4aToro I1nosna:
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The beauty and divinity were
gone.

Delight had fled to search the
spacious world.

End of Canto Three
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BoxecTBenHoe, kpacota —
VILUTH.

Bocropr ynéccs
U3y4aTh MIUPOKUIN MUP.

Koney mpemweii necnu






Book Four
THE BOOK
OF BIRTH AND QUEST

Canto IV
THE QUEST

The world-ways opened before
Savitri.

At first a strangeness of new
brilliant scenes

Peopled her mind and kept her
body's gaze.

But as she moved across the
changing earth

A deeper consciousness welled up
in her:

A citizen of many scenes and
climes,

Each soil and country it had made
its home;

It took all clans and peoples for her
own,

Till the whole destiny of mankind
was hers.

These unfamiliar spaces on her
way

Were known and neighbours to a
sense within,

Landscapes recurred like lost
forgotten fields,

Cities and rivers and plains her
vision claimed

Like slow-recurring memories in
front,

The stars at night were her past's
brilliant friends,

Knura YerBepras
KHUT' A
POXIEHUA U TTIOMCKA

Ilecus IV
ITOUCK

Mup MHOXkecTBa 10por
oTKpbuICs npea CaBUTpH.
B Hauane, ctpaHHOCTB
HOBBIX SIPKHUX CILICH
3axBaThIBaJla YM M 3aCTaBisjia
BIJISIABIBATHCS TEIIO.
Ho nocrenenHo, OT 1BUKEHbs
110 MEHSBIIIEHCS 3eMIIE,
Bcé 6omee rirybokoe co3HaHbE
pOOUBaNOCH B HEM:
Kak xxutenn
Pa3HBIX KJIUMATOB U MECT,
OHO BO BCSKHMX 3€MJISIX, CTpaHax
BHJICIIO CBOI JIOM,
W nmpuHuMano kak cBOH,
BCE IIJIEMEHA, U BCE HAPO/IbI,
[Toka cyap6a GOTBIIOTO YeoBe4eCTBa
He cTana u €€ CyapOOH.
Bce 311 He3HaKOMBIE MPOCTPAHCTBA
Ha €€ IIyTH
Oxka3bIBaTUCh OJU3KUME, 3HAKOMBIMU
JUUIsl BHYTPEHHETO YyBCTBA,
[1eit3axu BO3BpAILIAIUCH, KAK
yTEpsIHHBIE, TT03a0bITHIC MO,
PaBHuUHBI, peku, ropoaa —
BC€ TpeboBalio B3IIIAIA,
Kak crapsie BocmoMuHaHus,
YTO MEJJIEHHO BCTaBaJIM EPE HEH,
Hounble 3BE3/161 CTAaHOBUIIUCH
SPKUMU APY3bSIMU IPOLLIOTO,
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The winds murmured to her of
ancient things

And she met nameless comrades
loved by her once.

All was a part of old forgotten
selves:

Vaguely or with a flash of sudden
hints

Her acts recalled a line of bygone
power,

Even her motion's purpose was not
new:

Traveller to a prefigured high
event,

She seemed to her remembering
witness soul

To trace again a journey often
made.

A guidance turned the dumb
revolving wheels

And in the eager body of their
speed

The dim-masked hooded godheads
rode who move

Assigned to man immutably from
his birth,

Receivers of the inner and outer
law,

At once the agents of his spirit's
will

And witnesses and executors of his
fate.

Inexorably faithful to their task,

KHuea IV: KHuza PoxodeHus u lNoucka, NMecHsi IV

Berpa menranu ei
CIOJKETBI IPEBHHUX JIET,
W 6e3bIMSHHBIE TOBAPHIILIH,
JT00MMBIE KOT1a-TO
BCTPEYAIUCH €1 OMSATh.
Bce Obu10 yacThio
MPEXKHUX, T03a0BITHIX
HesicHO, nny BCOBILIKOIO
BHE3aITHOTO HaMEKa,
E€ nena BHOBb BOCKpEIIAJI HAIIPABIICHUE
YIIEAIUX IPOYb SHEPTUH,
W naxe uenb NBUKEHUS
ObLa eil He HOBa:
Tak, nmyrenecTBeHHULE
K TIPEIONPENCIEHHOMY
BBICOKOMY COOBITHIO,
Eé&, Bcé Oombllie BCHOMUHAIOMICH
JIyIlIe-CBUIETEIIO,
Ka3aJ10Ch, YTO OHA
JIuuis moBTOpSAET MYThH,
KOTOPBIN 4acTO COBEPILAJIA.
Heenomoe pykoBoACTBO
HaIpaBJIsI0 MOJTYATIUBOE
BpalleHUE KOJIEC,
U B sHEPTHMYHOM BOIUIONIEHUN
UX CKOPOCTHU
Hecnucek HesICHBIC, IO MACKOM,
Ooru, yrnpasJsIoe TeM,
YT0 4yenoBeKy HENpPEI0KHO
MpeAHA3HAYEHO C €r0 POXKJICHUS,
Cyne6HbIe pactiopsIIUTENN
JUISl BHELTHUX U
JUTsl BHYTPEHHHX 3aKOHOB,
M BMecTe ¢ TeMm,
areHTHI BOJIM JTyXa YeJIOBEKa,
CBugeTeny 1 UCTIOTHUTENN
€ro CyabOBbI.
Caoeil 3a1aue
IIPEIAHHBIE HEMTPEKIIOHHO,

[TPRIH

a0
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They hold his nature's sequence in
their guard

Carrying the unbroken thread old
lives have spun.

Attendants on his destiny's
measured walk

Leading to joys he has won and
pains he has called,

Even in his casual steps they
intervene.

Nothing we think or do is void or
vain;

Each is an energy loosed and holds
its course.

The shadowy keepers of our
deathless past

Have made our fate the child of
our own acts,

And from the furrows laboured by
our will

We reap the fruit of our forgotten
deeds.

But since unseen the tree that bore
this fruit

And we live in a present born from
an unknown past,

They seem but parts of a mechanic
Force

To a mechanic mind tied by earth's
laws;

Yet are they instruments of a Will
supreme,
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Onu Bcé Bpems
JIeprKaT Mo KOHTPOJIEM
Bce cnencrBus nytu
€ro NpUpOBI,
W coxpaHAIOT HEPAa3PBLIBHOW HUTB,
CIUIETEHHYIO B €T0
MPOLIEAIINX KU3HAX.
HeBuaumsle CIIyTHUKH €r0 MIPOTYJIKH,
YTO OTMEpPEHa CyJIb001,
OHu BenyT U K pagocTsM,
YTO OH 3aBOEBAJ,
U K 00JIM, YTO OH BBI3BAJ,
W BmemmBaroTCs BO BCE €ro
CIIy4aiHBbI€E IIary.
Het HuYero u3 HaIuX MBICICH,
HaIIMX e,
Uto 6b1T0 OBI BIYCTYIO
Wb HAIIPAacHO;
Bcé€ aTo Hekas sHeprus,
KOTOpast 0CBOOOXK1aeTCs
U CIIEYET CBOUM IIyTEM.
Tak 3Tu Ipu3payvHble Ha3UpaTENHy,
XpaHUTENH O€CCMEPTHBIX
IPOLUIBIX JIET
BricTpauBarot Hally KU3Hb, CyAbOY
KaK IOPOXAECHbE HAIINX JIET;
N3 tex 6opo3,
YTO IPOJIOKHIIA HAIla BOJIS
MBI noknHaeM 110/
CBOMX 3a0BITHIX JEII.
Ho Tak xak MbI HE BUIUM JIpeBa,
Ha KOTOPOM BBIPOC 3TOT ILJIOJ,
U Mbl KUBEM JTUIIH B HACTOSIIIEM,
MIOPOXKAEHHOM U3
HEBEJIOMOT'0 MPOIILIOTo,
Te nag3uparenu
HaM Ka)XyTCsl 4acTIMU
HeKoM MexaHn4HoN Cuibl
JIns MEXaHMYEeCKHX YMOB,
YTO CBSI3aHbI 3¢€MHBIM 3aKOHOM;
U BcE Taku OHKM —
JIMIIb UHCTPYMEHTHI BeICIIe Boiu,
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Watched by a still all-seeing Eye
above.

A prescient architect of Fate and
Chance

Who builds our lives on a foreseen
design

The meaning knows and
consequence of each step

And watches the inferior stumbling
powers.

Upon her silent heights she was
aware

Of a calm Presence throned above
her brows

Who saw the goal and chose each
fateful curve;

It used the body for its pedestal;

The eyes that wandered were its
searchlight fires,

The hands that held the reins its
living tools;

All was the working of an ancient
plan,

A way proposed by an unerring
Guide.

Across wide noons and glowing
afternoons,

She met with Nature and with
human forms

And listened to the voices of the
world;

Driven from within she followed
her long road,

Mute in the luminous cavern of her
heart,

Like a bright cloud through the
resplendent day.

At first her path ran far through
peopled tracts:

1 Casutpwm, npum.nep.

KHuea IV: KHuza PoxdeHusi u lNMoucka, MecHsi IV

3a HUMH HAOIIO4AET THXOE,
BcE-BusIIee OKO HaBeEpXy.
[IpenaBuasamuil TBOpEL U apXUTEKTOP
Cinyuast, CynpOsl,
Kortopslii cTpOUT HaIlIK KU3HU
110 3apaHee HaMEYEHHOMY IUIaHy,
OH 3HaeT CMBICII U CIIEJICTBUE
JIF0OOOTrO 11ara,
U Bugut Bce omMOKu
HU3IIUX CHOTHIKAOUIIUXCS CHIL.
Ha Toii cBOei 6e3MO0IBHOM BbICOTE
ona® oco3nasana
Cnokoitnoe [Ipucyrcraue,
ycTaHOBUBIIEecs HaJl €€ OpoBsIMH,
Yro 3110 11N
Y BBIOMPAIIO KaXK bl
CyJIb0OHOCHBII TOBOPOT,
Hcnonp3oBaio Teno B HEl
KaK IIbeJIecTal,
E€ rmasa, cMoTpeBLIME OBCIOAY,
ObUIM KaK MPOKEKTOPBI,
A pykH, TAHyIME TIOBOJ —
JKUBBIMH UHCTPYMEHTaMU,
Bcé cTaHOBMIIOCH HCTIOJIHEHBEM
JIPEBHET0, JaBHO 33alyMaHHOTO IUIaHAa,
Hoporo#, npemyaraemoit en
6e3o01mn6049HbIM [IpoBOAHUKOM.
IIpoiins mMUpoOKUe pacCBETHI
Y TIbLIAIOIINE MTOJITHH,
Ona BcTpevanacsk u ¢ [Ipuponoi,
U ¢ pazHoOOpa3ueM JIt0IeH,
W BcnymuBanach
B 3BYKH MHUPA;
Benomast BHyTpH, OHa 1IUIa
JIOJITOX0 CBOW TOPOTOMH,
be3monBHas B cBeTALIECS
CEp/IeYHON HUIIE,
Jlerena cBeTyibIM 00J1aKOM
10 OCJIENUTEIBHOMY JHIO.
Bhauane myTe e€ Gexxan Bc€ naniblie,
yepe3 HACEIEHHBIE MeCTa:
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Admitted to the lion eye of States

And theatres of the loud act of
man,

Her carven chariot with its fretted
wheels

Threaded through clamorous marts
and sentinel towers

Past figured gates and high
dream-sculptured fronts

And gardens hung in the sapphire
of the skies,

Pillared assembly halls with
armoured guards,

Small fanes where one calm Image
watched man's life

And temples hewn as if by exiled
gods

To imitate their lost eternity.

Often from gilded dusk to argent
dawn,

Where jewel-lamps flickered on
frescoed walls

And the stone lattice stared at
moonlit boughs,

Half-conscious of the tardy
listening night

Dimly she glided between banks of
sleep

At rest in the slumbering palaces of
kings.

Hamlet and village saw the
fate-wain pass,
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JomnyiieHHas K JIbBUHBIM B30paM
['ocynapcTBeHHBIX MYXKEH,
Ha npencrasnense
LIYMHOM MbECHI YEJIOBEKA,
E€ pe3nas konecHuna
C pa3yKpalleHHbIMH CIIMLIAMHU
To exana KpUKJIMBBIMH Oa3apamu,
TO IIPOE3KaJia CKBO3b
CTOPOJKEBBIC OaITHH,
Munys BeicoueHHbIE (hacabl
C COHHBIMH CKYJIBIITYPaMH,
¢burypHble Bpara,
CaJipl, HOBHUCIIIHE
cpenu cardupa HeOa,
Kononnsie 6osbIue 3aibl 4715l COOpaHHid,
OXpaHseMbl€ YaCOBBIMH,
N manienbkue UepKBH,
e OJIUH CHOKOMHEBIN JInk
CMOTpEJ Ha KU3Hb JIOJIEH,
W xpambl, BBICEUECHHBIE TaK,
Kak OyJITO U3rHaHHBIE OOTH,
XoTenu BOCcO3AaTh
YTPau€HHYIO UMH BEYHOCTb.
N gacto, HaunHas
C 30JIOTUCTBIX CYMEpEK
U J10 cepeOpsHoit 3apH,
Koraa cBeTiibHUKM MepIain Ha CTCHE
BO (peckax Kak aaMmasbl,
W xameHHas npoyHas pemerka
CMOTpeEJia B BETBH,
OCBEMIEHHBIE JTYHOIO,
HamnonoBuny co3naBas
CITYIIABIIYIO 3BYKH
METUTENbHYIO HOUb,
OHa ckonbp3uiIa
MPU3PAYHBIMU OTMEJISIMU CHA,
PackuHyBIIMCH B APEMOTHBIX KOMHATaX
JIBOPLIOB Lapei.
HepeBHu, céna Bumenu,
KaK CyaAbOOHOCHAs TTOBO3KA
eeT MUMO
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Homes of a life bent to the soil it
ploughs

For sustenance of its short and
passing days

That, transient, keep their old
repeated course,

Unchanging in the circle of a sky

Which alters not above our mortal
toil.

Away from this thinking creature's
burdened hours

To free and griefless spaces now
she turned

Not yet perturbed by human joys
and fears.

Here was the childhood of
primaeval earth,

Here timeless musings large and
glad and still,

Men had forborne as yet to fill
with cares,

Imperial acres of the eternal sower

And wind-stirred grass-lands
winking in the sun:

Or mid green musing of woods and
rough-browed hills,

In the grove's murmurous bee-air
humming wild

Or past the long lapsing voice of
silver floods

Like a swift hope journeying
among its dreams

Hastened the chariot of the golden
bride.

Out of the world's immense
unhuman past

KHuea IV: KHuza PoxodeHus u lNoucka, NMecHsi IV

Kunui mroaen, KTo JTHU TPOBOJIUT,
HAKJIOHUBILKCH J0 3€MJIH,
W nmamer paau nponuTaHus
KOPOTKHUX, YXOSIINX JTHEH,
UTo mpoJsieTaroT, COXpaHsst MPEeKHUMN,
MOBTOPSIOLIUIICS KypC,
Takoi1 ke HEM3MEHHbIN
B KoJjiece HeOec,
Hebec, uTo TOXe HE MEHSIOTCS
HaJ CMEPTHBIMU TPYAaMHU YeJIOBEKa.
Ot HanpsKEHHOM KU3HU
MBICIISIIIIUX CO3aHUMA,
OHna cBepHyJa B CTOPOHY,
B CBOOOHBIC, HE 3HAIOIINE TOpecTen
MIPOCTPAHCTBA,
Emé ve morpeBokeHHBIE
PaIOCTBIO M CTpaxaMu JIFOJICH.
3nech OBLIO AETCTBO
IIEPBO3/IaHHOM KM3HHU Ha 3eMIIe,
3/1ech pa3MbILUIEHbS
[IUTH BHE BPEMEHHU —
CIIOKOMHO, paJJOCTHO U HIUPOKO,
N yenosek, moka 4To HE ycrnen
HATOJHUTH Pa3HBIMU 3200TaMH,
BenuuecTBeHHbBIE YTO/Ibs
BEYHOT0, O0KECTBEHHOTO CESATEINS
N konpixaeMble BETPOM 11apCTBaA TPAB,
CBEpKABIIIME HA COJIHIIE:
Cpenu 3en€HOTO pa3ayMbs jeca
Y HaXMYPEHHBIX XOJIMOB,
B rynsmux ot poeHbs m4én
TYCTBIX U IUKUX pOIIax,
Wb cnenys 3a noarumMu
Y TIEpPEJIMBYATHIMU TOJIOCAMU
cepeOpHUCThIX pedeK,
Kak ObicTpas Hamexa,
IIyTELECTBYs Cpelb IPes,
Creninia KoJIECHHUIIA,
YBO3$ IPEKPACHYIO HEBECTY.
W3 HeoOBATHOTO, eIé IO YeIoBeKa,
MHUPOBOT'O IPOIILIOTO,
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Tract-memories and ageless
remnants came,

Domains of light enfeoffed to
antique calm

Listened to the unaccustomed
sound of hooves

And large immune entangled
silences

Absorbed her into emerald secrecy

And slow hushed wizard nets of
fiery bloom

Environed with their coloured
snare her wheels.

The strong importunate feet of
Time fell soft

Along these lonely ways, his titan
pace

Forgotten and his stark and ruinous
rounds.

The inner ear that listens to
solitude,

Leaning self-rapt unboundedly
could hear

The rhythm of the intenser
wordless Thought

That gathers in the silence behind
life,

And the low sweet inarticulate
voice of earth

In the great passion of her
sun-kissed trance

Ascended with its yearning
undertone.

Afar from the brute noise of
clamorous needs

The quieted all-seeking mind could
feel,

K neit npuxoaunu
I10JIOCHI BOCITOMUHAHHUH,
HECTapeIoLUX NePeKUBAHUN;
Bnanenss cera,
HEKOIJa IM0KaJIOBaHHEIC
JIanEKoM IpEeBHEN TUILIMHE,
[IpucnymmBanuce K TOMOTY KOTIBIT
Y HEMPUBBIYHBIM 3BYKaM;
[[Inpokast u HENPUKOCHOBEHHA,
BCEOKpY Karolasi TUIIMHA
Eé€ 3arsaruBaiia B uByMpyJIHyto,

YapymoLLlyIO TaliHY,
A MenneHHbIE, TUXHE,
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BOJIIIEOHEIE TEHETA SAPKOIro IBETCHUA
OHYTI)IBEUII/I PAa3SHOUBETHLIMH JIOBYIIKAMH

e€ KoJ€ca.
31ech CUIIbHBIC, HACTOMYUBBIC
Horu Bpemenu
HECJIBIIIMMO CTYTIaN
[To >TUM OIMHOKHM KOJICSIM,
3a0kIB cBOM mar TuraHa,
3a0bIB PO KECTKHE CBOU
U pa3pylIuTEIbHbIC [IUKIIBL.
W BHyTpEeHHEE YyXO, TO 4TO
BCITYIIIMBAETCS B YEIUHECHHE,
C onopoii Ha BocTOPT
OT coOCTBEeHHOTO "",
Moro cBOOOIHO CIIBIIIATH
PUTMBI OECCIOBECHOM
HanpspkEHHOM MbIciy,
Urto cobupaercs B MOTYaHBH,
3a MPeJeIoM KU3HH,
N nackoBoe HU3KOE HEBHIATHOE
T'yJI€eHUE 3eMIIH,
YTO0 MOJHUMAJIOCH B BRICH
CO cBoOei BUOpaIueit ctpeMieHus
B Benukoii crpactu
TpaHca MOIIeJIyEeB COJIHIIA.
Bpanmu ot myma
rpyObIX U KPUKIUBBIX HYX]T
Bce-nabmonaromuii, CIOKOHHBIN yM
MOT OUIYTHUTb,
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At rest from its blind outwardness
of will,

The unwearied clasp of her mute
patient love

And know for a soul the mother of
our forms.

This spirit stumbling in the fields
of sense,

This creature bruised in the mortar
of the days

Could find in her broad spaces of
release.

Not yet was a world all occupied
by care.

The bosom of our mother kept for
us still

Her austere regions and her musing
depths,

Her impersonal reaches lonely and
inspired

And the mightinesses of her
rapture haunts.

Muse-lipped she nursed her
symbol mysteries

And guarded for her pure-eyed
sacraments

The valley clefts between her
breasts of joy,

Her mountain altars for the fires of
dawn

And nuptial beaches where the
ocean couched

And the huge chanting of her
prophet woods.

Fields had she of her solitary
mirth,

Plains hushed and happy in the
embrace of light,

Alone with the cry of birds and hue
of flowers,

KHuea IV: KHuza PoxodeHus u lNoucka, NMecHsi IV

OcTaBHUB BpEMEHHO CBOIO CJIEMYIO BOJIIO
BUJIETh TOJIBKO BHEIIHEE,
Heyromumbie 00bsTHS €€ 0€3MOIBHOM,
BCEIPOLIAIONIeH TH00BH,
YBuaerh, 4To Ayma —
MaTh Halmux GopM.
W 5T0T 1yX, 4TO CHIOTBHIKAETCS
Ha I10JI€ YyBCTB,
Co3aHbe, HCTOTYEHHOE
B OFPOMHO#1 CTyTI€ AHEH,
CriocobeH 0OHapyXHUTh B HEH
LIIMPOKHUE MPOCTPAHCTBA
JUIsL OCBOOOKICHUSI.
He Bech Haw Mup, noka 4ro,
OKpYXEH €€ 3a00TOH.
I'pynp Haweut marepu
0 TPEKHEMY, XPaHUT TS HAC
E€ cypoBbie, BO3BBIIIEHHBIE PETHOHBI,
{ Pa3MBILUISIONINE O CBOEM
TIIyOUHBI,
Eé Oe3nuunbie OorarcTna,
OJIMHOKHE U BJOXHOBEHHBIE,
MorymecTBo e€
THOOMMBIX MECT BOCTOPTra.
3alyMYuBOIO PEYBIO0 OHA TTUTAIA
CHMBOJIMYHBIE CBOU MUCTEPUU
N oxpansna pagu TauHCTB
C YHCTBIM B3IJIAJIOM
JlonmHy MeX BRICOKUMU TPYASIMU
HacCJaXJIeHUs,
W antapu n3 ropHbIX MUKOB
JUIsL OTHEH 3apH,
U cBaneOHbIE MIISTKH,
r7e pa3yércs OKeaH,
N HeoObITHBIN XOp
e€ MPOPOUYECKHX JIECOB.
[Tonst yenuHEHHOM patocTH
JIeXKau nepes Heu,
PaBHUHBI, THXUE, CUACTIUBEIE,
B O0OBATHAX CBETA,
['ie 66110 TOJBKO MEHbE MTUII,
U pajyra 1BETOB,
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And wildernesses of wonder lit by
her moons

And grey seer-evenings kindling
with the stars

And dim movement in the night's
infinitude.

August, exulting in her Maker's
eye,

She felt her nearness to him in
earth's breast,

Conversed still with a Light behind
the veil,

Still communed with Eternity
beyond.

A few and fit inhabitants she called

To share the glad communion of
her peace;

The breadth, the summit were their
natural home.

The strong king-sages from their
labour done,

Freed from the warrior tension of
their task,

Came to her serene sessions in
these wilds;

The strife was over, the respite lay
in front.

Happy they lived with birds and
beasts and flowers

And sunlight and the rustle of the
leaves,

And heard the wild winds
wandering in the night,

U neGpwu, moyHbIe
YEero-To yAUBUTEIIBHOTO,
3QJIUTHIE JIYHBIM CBETOM,
U ceprie mpoBuueCKue Beuepa,
IIOJICBCUCHHEIC
pa3ropaBIIMMUCA 3BE3IaMU,
N THXO0€ HEesCHOE JBMKCHBE
B 0ECKOHEYHOCTH HOYH.
BennuecrBennas,
U ¢ TukoBaHuem TBopia
B CBOMX IJjIa3ax,
Ona, To ouryniana
KaK OHa OJIM3Ka K HEMY
B IPYIH 3€MJIH,
To HaumHama TUXUWA Pa3roBOp
co CBeToM 3a ByaJblo,
To B TummHe 6ecenonaia
¢ 3anpeaenbHOoN BeuHocThIo.
JIMIIb HECKOBKUX JTOCTOMHBIX
JKUTENEH TEX MECT
OHa TMo3Baja pa3IeanuTh
C Helt paoCTHYIO OOIIHOCTH
CBOETO MOKOS;
E& BBICOTBI, HEOOBATHOCTD
CTaJI UM POIUMBIM JIOMOM.
Moryune u Myapbie LapH,
3aKOHYMB CBOM HEJIETKUU TPYI,
U ckunyB 0oeBoe
HaIpsOKEHbE eI,
IIInu B 5TH yamu x HeHl
Ha 0e3MATeKHbIE COOpaHus;
boprba 3akoHumIach

H BIICPCIU XKOajla UX MEPCABbIIIKA.

OHHU CHACTIIMBO KUIU
BMECTE C NITHUIIAMH,
3BEPSIMU U LIBETAMH,
Co CcBETOM COJIHIIA,
C IIEJIECTOM JICTBBI,
U cnymanm, kak AMKHE BETpa
Oy>KIaroT 1O HOYH,
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Mused with the stars in their mute
constant ranks,

And lodged in the mornings as in
azure tents,

And with the glory of the noons
were one.

Some deeper plunged; from life's
external clasp

Beckoned into a fiery privacy

In the soul's unprofaned star-white
recess

They sojourned with an everliving
Bliss;

A Voice profound in the ecstasy
and the hush

They heard, beheld an all-revealing
Light.

All time-made difference they
overcame;

The world was fibred with their
own heart-strings;

Close drawn to the heart that beats
in every breast,

They reached the one self in all
through boundless love.

Attuned to Silence and to the
world-rhyme,

They loosened the knot of the
imprisoning mind;

Achieved was the wide untroubled
witness gaze,

Unsealed was Nature's great
spiritual eye;

To the height of heights rose now
their daily climb:

KHuea IV: KHuza PoxodeHus u lNoucka, NMecHsi IV

W pa3MbIuisiv 3a0/THO CO 3BE3IaMH,
B UX MOJYaJIHBOM
HEU3MEHHOM CTpPOE,
Pacnonarasice B yTpeHHHX paccBeTax,
CJIOBHO B rOJIyOBIX IIaTpax,
EnuHBIM LIEIBIM CTAaHOBSICH
CO CJIaBOM IOJITHEH.
Ho xTo-TO morpysxascs riyoxe;
OTOMS OT BHEIIHEH XBaTKU KH3HU,
3aTsAHyTbIE BHYTPb
CBEPKAaBILIEH TalHbI
B HeockBepHEHHBIH,
IOJIHBIN 3BE3IHON OCIM3HEI
TallHUK JYIIH,
OHH MOTJIH )KUTH
C BEYHO CYUIECTBYIOLIUM
BbraxxencTBowMm;
['myGoxwuii ['onoc crplmany oHH,
B DKCTa3€, B TUIIIHNHE,
N nmocturanu oTKpbIBarOINM
M Bc€ Ha cBeTe CBer.
OHHU npeo0JIeNH BCE pa3inybs,
CO3/IaHHBIE BPEMEHEM,;
Mup coTkaH ObLT U3 CTPYH
WX COOCTBEHHBIX CEep/IeIl;
[TputsiHyTBIE OIM3KO K CEpALLY,
YTO, OJTHO, ITYJIbCUPYET
y KaXJ0To0 B TPy,
OHu yepe3 6e30peKHYyI0 TI000Bb
JIOIILITM IO BHYTPEHHETO “s”,
€IMHOTO BO BCEX.
Hactpoennsie Ha be3monsue,
Ha MO3TUYECKUI pa3Mep BCEIICHHOM,
OnHu 0cBOOOIMIH Y3eIT
3aTOYEHHOTO YMa;
JlocTUrHyT OBLT IUPOKUHN U
HE3aMyTHEHHBIA OECTIOKOMCTBOM
B3IJISA] CBHACTEIIS,
U cnomana nedars ¢ AyXOBHOTO,
OonbIoro BUuACHbBS [Ipupomst;
K Bepmmnam u3 BepinH
IIEJT €XKETHEBHBINA UX IMTOABEM:
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Truth leaned to them from her
supernal realm;

Above them blazed eternity's
mystic suns.

Nameless the austere ascetics
without home

Abandoning speech and motion
and desire

Aloof from creatures sat absorbed,
alone,

Immaculate in tranquil heights of
self

On concentration's luminous
voiceless peaks,

World-naked hermits with their
matted hair

Immobile as the passionless great
hills

Around them grouped like
thoughts of some vast mood

Awaiting the Infinite's behest to
end.

The seers attuned to the universal
Will,

Content in Him who smiles behind
earth's forms,

Abode ungrieved by the insistent
days.

About them like green trees
girdling a hill

Young grave disciples fashioned
by their touch,

Trained to the simple act and
conscious word,

Greatened within and grew to meet
their heights.

Far-wandering seekers on the
Eternal's path

W HcTuHa CKIIOHAIACh K HUM
13 CBOETO HEOECHOTO YepTora;
MucTrudecKre COIHIIA BEYHOCTH
CUSUIM HaBEPXY.
U 6e3bIMSHHBIE CYPOBBIEC aCKETHI,
HE MPUBS3aHHBIC K JIOMY,
OTBepruys peub,
JIBIDKECHUE, JKEIIaHuE,
Cuzenu B CTOPOHE OT BCEX CO3/IaHUM,
OJIMHOKO TOTPY>XKEHHBIC B ce041,
N 6e3ynpednbie B CTOKOMHBIX BBICAX
BHYTPEHHETO0 “s1”
Ha cBeTnbIx n 6€33By4YHBIX
MHUKax KOHIICHTpAI1H,
OTienbHUKH, CBOOOIHBIE OT MHUPA,
rojible, CO CIIyTAHHBIMU BOJIOCAMH,
Cuzenu HEeMoABUKHO, KaK OTPOMHBIE,
OeccTpacTHBIE XOJIMBI BOKPYT
[TomoOHO MBICISAM U3 KaKOI0-TO
HIMPOKOTO HACTPOS,
N oxunmanu nmoseneHnss beckoneyHnoro,
9TOOBI JOOpATHCS A0 KOHIIA.
IIpoBuALBEl, COHACTPOCHHBIE
co BceoOmiel Bouei,
Hamenmue ce6s B Equnom,
YIIBIOAIOIIUMCS TTO3aAH
3€MHBIX OOJIMYMIA,
31ech Kuau 0e3 HaBI3YUBBIX
rneyvaney IMoBCEeTHEBHOCTH.
A psiIOM C HUMH,
KaK 3€JIEHBIE JIEPEBBA,
OKPY>KaIOIIHUE XOJIM,
Wx 1oHbIE CepbE3HBIC YICHUKH,
MO/ UX TPUCMOTPOM
oOpeTanu OIbIT,
Yuunuce npocToTe NOCTYIKOB
1 OCO3HAHHOMY CJIOBY,
W BHyTpEHHE pociy,
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T'OTOBACH IOBCTPCYATH CBOU BBICOTEI.

Wckarenu, yuienmme ropasio 1aibiie
o gopore Beunoro,
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Brought to these quiet founts their
spirit's thirst

And spent the treasure of a silent
hour

Bathed in the purity of the mild
gaze

That, uninsistent, ruled them from
its peace,

And by its influence found the
ways of calm.

The Infants of the monarchy of the
worlds,

The heroic leaders of a coming
time,

King-children nurtured in that
spacious air

Like lions gambolling in sky and
sun

Received half-consciously their
godlike stamp:

Formed in the type of the high
thoughts they sang

They learned the wide
magnificence of mood

That makes us comrades of the
cosmic urge,

No longer chained to their small
separate selves,

Plastic and firm beneath the eternal
hand,

Met Nature with a bold and
friendly clasp

And served in her the Power that
shapes her works.

One-souled to all and free from
narrowing bonds,

Large like a continent of warm
sunshine

In wide equality's impartial joy,
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[In1 K 3TUM TUXUM POJHUKAM
Y IPUHOCHIIN KaX1y 1yXa,
W tpatnim cokpoBHIie
MPOILIEANIET0 B MOJIYaHbH Haca,
Kymasce B uncrore
IO/, MSITKUM B3IJISAZIOM,
Yro nmpaBui UM, HEHACTOWYNUBO,
13 CBOETO MOKO4,
U nopx ero BnusabeM
HAXOJMJIU AJis ce0sl MyTH
CIIOKOWCTBHUSI U TUILIUHBI.
NHdaHTB MOHAPXHUECKOM
JIMHACTUN MUPOB,
U reponyeckue auaepbl
IPSAYIINAX THEH,
ChIHBI Iapei, BCKOPMJIEHHBIE
B [IPOCTOPE ITOU aTMOC(hEepHI,
UYro B HEOO, K CONHILY,
MIPBITAIN KaK JIbBBI,
[Tomyoco3HaHHO 37€Ch OJydan
CBOI1 OOromnom00HBIH OTIIEYATOK:
CdopmupoBaBIIUCH O] BIUSHUEM
BBICOKHX MEICIICH,
VMU BOCIIEBAEMBIX,
OHu yumnuce 371ech
HIMPOKOMY BEJIUKOJIENbIO HACTPOCHMUS,
Uto npeBpamaeT Hac B Ipy3en
KOCMHUYECKOTO UMITYJIbCA;
OTHBIHE, HE PUKOBAHHBIC
K MaJICHLKHM CBOHM OTJIEJILHBIM ‘S,
[TnacTuyHbIC ¥ TPOYHBIE
MOJi BEYHOU JTaHbIO,
Onu BcTpeyanu Bero [pupony
KpPENKUM, APY>KECKUM 00BATHEM
W B Hel cnyxunu Cuite,
dbopMmupyroieit e€ TBOpeHHUs.
Enunble nymioii co Bcem,
CBOOOHBIE OT CBS3BIBABIIUX ITYT,
bonpuimne, cmOBHO KOHTUHEHTHI
TPEIOLIET0 COJIHEYHOTO CBETA,
B GeccrpacTHoit pagoctH,
LIUPOKOU POBHOCTH,
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These sages breathed for God's
delight in things.

Assisting the slow entries of the
gods,

Sowing in young minds immortal
thoughts they lived,

Taught the great Truth to which
man's race must rise

Or opened the gates of freedom to
a few.

Imparting to our struggling world
the Light

They breathed like spirits from
Time's dull yoke released,

Comrades and vessels of the
cosmic Force,

Using a natural mastery like the
sun's:

Their speech, their silence was a
help to earth.

A magic happiness flowed from
their touch;

Oneness was sovereign in that
sylvan peace,

The wild beast joined in friendship
with its prey;

Persuading the hatred and the strife
to cease

The love that flows from the one
Mother's breast

Healed with their hearts the hard
and wounded world.

Others escaped from the confines
of thought

To where Mind motionless sleeps
waiting Light's birth,
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Te mynpens! aplaiy paau
HacnaxjaeHus BceBbIITHETO BO BCEM.
W momoras MeIJICHHBIM
BXOXKJICHHUSIM OOTOB,
OHnu 31eCh KUIH,
ces B MOJIOJIBIX yMax
OeccMepTHBIE UJICH,
Vuunn ux Benauxon Mcrtune,
JI0 YPOBHS KOTOPOU
Halllel pace HaJlo JOpacTH,
Nnb oTkphiBasiv M30paHHBIM
BpaTa CBOOO/IBI.
Onu penmmmmck CBeTOM
C HaIIUM OOPSIITUMCS MUPOM,
Jpimanu 31ech, Kak 1yx,
OCBOOOUBIIUICS OT CEPOTO,
Tynoro ura Bpemenu,
Cocyabl U Apy3bst
BceneHckor CHIThI,
Hcnonb3ys eCTECTBEHHYIO BIACTb,
MOJ00HO COJHITY:
Ux peub, u ux 6e3monBue
MOJIEPKKOM ObUIH I 3EMJIH.
OT uX NpUKOCHOBEHUS
TEKJIO Maru4eckoe CUacThe;
EnuHCTBO OBLIO BIACTEIUHOM
B TOM JICCHOM ITOKOE,
['e nukwuii 3Beph cnuBaics B apyxoe
CO CBOEI JTOOKIUEH;
U yGexnast mpekpaTuTh
00pr0y 1 HEHABUCTH,
JIto60Bb, 4TO pacTekanach
W3 Tpyau eguHon Marepu,
Ux cBeTnbiMu cepauamMu
HcLeNsIa Halll U3PaHEHHBIN,
TSKEBIA MUD.
Hpyrue yxonumm
OT OrPAHUYECHUN MBICIU
Tyna, rae B O)KUIaHUU
poxnenbst CBera
JIPEMJIET HETIOJBMKHBIN Y M,
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And came back quivering with a
nameless Force,

Drunk with a wine of lightning in
their cells;

Intuitive knowledge leaping into
speech,

Seized, vibrant, kindling with the
inspired word,

Hearing the subtle voice that
clothes the heavens,

Carrying the splendour that has lit
the suns,

They sang Infinity's names and
deathless powers

In metres that reflect the moving
worlds,

Sight's sound-waves breaking from
the soul's great deeps.

Some lost to the person and his
strip of thought

In a motionless ocean of
impersonal Power,

Sat mighty, visioned with the
Infinite's light,

Or, comrades of the everlasting
Will,

Surveyed the plan of past and
future Time.

Some winged like birds out of the
cosmic sea

And vanished into a bright and
featureless Vast:

Some silent watched the universal
dance,

KHuea IV: KHuza PoxodeHus u lNoucka, NMecHsi IV

OO0paTHO BO3BpAIIAIHCh
C TPENETAaHUEM
HeBbIpazuMon Cuiibl
W onbsiHEHHBIE BUHOM
MOJIHUEHOCHBIX 03apEeHHM B KJIETKAX,
C MHTYUTUBHBIM 3HaHUEM,
MPBBKKOM BXOJISIIIIUM B PEUb,
OxBaueHHbIE TOW BHOparuen
Y 3arOpeBIINCH
BJIOXHOBEHHBIM CJIOBOM.
IIpucnymuBasce
K €JI€ CJIBIIIHBIM F0JIOCaM,
4yTO 00JIeKaroT Hebeca,
W npunocs Benukonenue,
YTO 3aKUTaeT COJIHIIA,
OHH, 1HMKYs1, BOCIIEBAIH
nMs beckoneuHorO,
OeccMepTHBIE MOTYILECTBA,
B pa3mepax, oTpakaromux
JBUKEHHE MUPOB,
W B 3puMBIX BOJIHAX 3BYKa,
BBIPBIBAIOIINXCS] U3 OTPOMHOM
[JIyOUHBI TYIIIH.
Ho Obuu 1 Takue, 94T0, HOTEPSIHHBIE IS
OOBIYHOM TMYHOCTH
U 17151 €€ OOPBIBKOB MBICTH,
B HenBm:xHOM OKeaHe
HenepenaBaeMoit 6e3nuunoi Cuibl,
Cupnenu, CuIbHBIE, MOTYYHE,
BC€ BUsIINE CBeTOM beckoHeuHoCTH,
Wnu, 66ITE MOXKET, CTAB TOBAPHUIIIAMHU
BEUYHO INpoaoJpKarouerncs Bomnu,
Uccnenosanu miad npomemero
u Oynymiero Bpemenu.
briBano, kTo-TO yneran,
KaK NTULA, U3 KOCMUYECKOTO MOps
W ncyesan B cnensiem
Y JTUIIEHHOM BCSIKUX TIPU3HAKOB
IIpocrope:
Jpyrue Momya Habmogamu
3a BCEJICHCKUM TaHLIEM,
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Or helped the world by
world-indifference.

Some watched no more merged in
a lonely Self,

Absorbed in the trance from which
no soul returns,

All the occult world-lines for ever
closed,

The chains of birth and person cast
away:

Some uncompanioned reached the
Ineffable.

As floats a sunbeam through a
shady place,

The golden virgin in her carven car

Came gliding among meditation's
seats.

Often in twilight mid returning
troops

Of cattle thickening with their dust
the shades

When the loud day had slipped
below the verge,

Arriving in a peaceful hermit grove

She rested drawing round her like a
cloak

Its spirit of patient muse and potent
prayer.

Or near to a lion river's tawny
mane

And trees that worshipped on a
praying shore,

A domed and templed air's serene
repose

Beckoned to her hurrying wheels
to stay their speed.

In the solemnity of a space that
seemed

WNnp nomoranu Mupy
OTPEMIEHHOCTHIO OT MUpA.
A KT0-TO OOJIBIIIE HUYETO HE BUJIEN,

CIIMBIINCH ¢ OJMHOKUM BricmmM “517,

Boiins B TOT TpaHc,

OTKyJa HM OJHa Jylla

HE BO3Bpallaercs,

3aKpbIB HABEYHO BCE

OKKYJIbTHBIE T'PaHULIBI MUDA,
OT16pocuB npoub BCIO

BEPEHUIY JINYHOCTEH, POKACHUM:
Taxk, B 0OIMHOUKY, KTO-TO

nocturain Hessipazumoro.

Kak cosHIa myd nasIBET
TEHUCTBIMU MECTAMH,
IIpexpacHas u r0Has,
B CBOEH pe3HOM MOBO3KE
CaBuTpu exana, CKOJIb34,
Cpellb ATUX MECT JUIsl MEIUTALUI.
N gacTo B cymepkax,
CpeJlb BO3BPAILAIOIINXCS CTa]]
Kopos, Ob1ko0B,
CTYIIAIOIINX CBOEIO NBUIBIO TEHH,
Korna kpukivBbIii 1€Hb
TOHYJ 3@ TOPU3O0HT,
ITprexaB B MUPHYIO JIECHYIO POLLY,
/i€ KUBYT OTILIEIbHUKH,
Omna Tam oTabIXana,
OKpY>Kasl, KaK TjIamomM, ceos
WX 1yXxoM TepnesinBOro pa3ayMbs
Y MOTYII[ECTBA MOJHUTBBI.
beIBaso, psioM ¢ peIKel TPUBOIO
00JIb11I0}1 pekH,
B6sn3u nepeBbeB, YTO CKIOHUITUCH
npe MoJisuuMucs Oeperamu,
CHOKOIMHBIN SCHBIM BO3IyX Xpama
C KyIoJIOOOpa3HOM KPBIIIEH
Manwi cniemaiue KoJjieca 3Kunaxa
MIPUOCTAHOBUTH CBOM Oer.
B TopxecTBEHHOM IIPOCTPAHCTBE,
YTO Ka3aJoCh
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A mind remembering ancient
silences,

Where to the heart great bygone
voices called

And the large liberty of brooding
seers

Had left the long impress of their
soul's scene,

Awake in candid dawn or darkness
mooned,

To the still touch inclined the
daughter of Flame

Drank in hushed splendour
between tranquil lids

And felt the kinship of eternal
calm.

But morn broke in reminding her
of her quest

And from low rustic couch or mat
she rose

And went impelled on her
unfinished way

And followed the fateful orbit of
her life

Like a desire that questions silent
gods

Then passes starlike to some bright
Beyond.

Thence to great solitary tracts she
came,

Where man was a passer-by
towards human scenes

Or sole in Nature's vastness strove
to live

And called for help to ensouled
invisible Powers,

Overwhelmed by the immensity of
his world

KHuea IV: KHuza PoxodeHus u lNoucka, NMecHsi IV

YMoMm, HanlOJTHEHHBIM BOCTIOMHUHAHBSIMU
0 JIPEBHEU THUIIIMHE,
I'ne ronoca ymeammx paHee, BEIUKHUX,
oOpalanmch K cepaiy,
['te mmpoTta cBOOOABI
Pa3MBIIUISIIOIIMUX TPOBUILIEB
OcraBuiia riry0OKHid OTIIEYaTOK
CLICHBI UX JYIIIH,
IIpocHyBIINCH B HICKPEHHEM PACCBETE
WJIM B JIYHHOH TEMHOTE,
Houb [InaMeHun CKIIOHSIIACHh
K 3TOMY CIIOKOMHOMY PUKOCHOBEHHUIO,
W manuBamace TeM
CTHXAIOIIUM BEIUKOJICIIHEM
MEK HETIOJIBUKHBIX BEK
U omrymana poacTBEHHYIO OJIU30CTh
BCYHOM THIIIHHBI.
Ho BHOBB BpbIBaOCh YyTpO
¥ HAITOMHHAJIO €M O TIOHCKE,
W ¢ HU3KOTO IPOCTOTO J10XKA,
WJIM KOBPHUKA, OHA BCTaBaja
N mna, Begomas,
M0 HE3aKOHYEHHOM CBOEH J0pore,
U crnenoBana no mpeanucaHHou cyabp0oi
opOuTe KU3HH,
Kaxk Hekoe *xemnanue, 4To BONPOIIAET
MOTPYKEHHBIX B TUIIIMHY OOTOB,
3aTeM yXOJHUT, KaK 3BE3/a,
B KaKO€-TO CBEpKaroIee
3anpenenbHoe.
U BoT, OHa npuma
B BEJIUKUE YEeITMHEHHBIE MECTA,
I'1ie uenoBek ObUT JUILB TPOXOKUM
Ha MYTH K CBOMM OOBIYHBIM CIICHAM,
Wnu Gopoiics B OIMHOUKY,
YTOOBI BLDKHUTh
B HeoOBsATHOCTHU [IpHposl,
U 3Bai 3a mOMOIIbIO
OoAylIeBIEHHBIE HEBUANMBIE CHIIBL,
[TonaBneHHBIN Oe3MEPHOI
IUPOTOO0 MUPA,
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And unaware of his own infinity.

The earth multiplied to her a
changing brow

And called her with a far and
nameless voice.

The mountains in their anchorite
solitude,

The forests with their
multitudinous chant

Disclosed to her the masked
divinity's doors.

On dreaming plains, an indolent
expanse,

The death-bed of a pale enchanted
eve

Under the glamour of a sunken sky,

Impassive she lay as at an age's
end,

Or crossed an eager pack of
huddled hills

Lifting their heads to hunt a lairlike
sky,

Or travelled in a strange and empty
land

Where desolate summits camped in
a weird heaven,

Mute sentinels beneath a drifting
moon,

Or wandered in some lone
tremendous wood

Ringing for ever with the crickets'
cry

Or followed a long glistening
serpent road

Through fields and pastures lapped
in moveless light
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He Benast o0 0eCKOHEYHOCTH
CBOEH BHYTpH.
3emJist BCE MHOXKMIIA
W3MEHYMBEIN CBOH JIHK,
3Bana ¢€ JanéKum,
HE3HAKOMBIM I'OJIOCOM.
U ropsl ¢ ux riayooKkum
OJIMHOYECTBOM OTILEJIbHUKA,
Jleca ¢ UX MHOTOYMCIIEHHBIMU
3BYKaMH U IEHUEM
E¥i oTKpBIBaJIN CKPBITHIE
Bparta 00’KeCTBEHHOT 0.
Ha npemironux paBHUHAX
U MEJUIUTENIbHBIX POCTOpaXx,
Ha cmeptHOM 510%€ OJ1€AHOTO,
YapyIoLIero Beyepa,
[Ton obastHbeM Heba
YTONAOILEro B BBICSX,
Omna nexaia, 0e3MATEIKHO,
CJIOBHO Ha Kparo BEKOB,
WNne npoHOCHIaCch
yepe3 COMBIIYIOCS B Ky4y
CBOPY KaXKTYIIUX XOJIMOB,
[ToHABIIMX TOJIOBBI
B 0XOT€ Ha pasnéruieecs: HeOO,
Wnp myremecTBoBaza
B CTPAaHHOM M IyCTOH 3eMIIE,
I'ne opMHOKME BEPIIMHBI
BCTaJIM JIarepemM
B TauHCTBEHHOM,
MOTYCTOPOHHEM Hebe,
HembiMu yacoBeIMU
MO/, TIJTBIBYILIECIO JTYHOI,
A 10 — Opoauna
10 0e3JII0THOMY, OTPOMHOMY,
HEBEJIOMOMY JIECY,
HanonnenHomy OecripepbIBHBIM
CTPEKOTAaHUEM LIUKA/,
To mpoe3rkana JIMHHBIH,
NECTPBIA CEPIIAHTUH JOPOTH
UYepes nosist 1 macTouia,
3aKyTaHHbIEC B HETIOABIKHBIN CBET,
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Or reached the wild beauty of a
desert space

Where never plough was driven
nor herd had grazed

And slumbered upon stripped and
thirsty sands

Amid the savage wild-beast night's
appeal.

Still unaccomplished was the
fateful quest;

Still she found not the one
predestined face

For which she sought amid the
sons of men.

A grandiose silence wrapped the
regal day:

The months had fed the passion of
the sun

And now his burning breath
assailed the soil.

The tiger heats prowled through
the fainting earth;

All was licked up as by a lolling
tongue.

The spring winds failed; the sky
was set like bronze.

End of Canto Four
End of Book Four
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To mocturaia qUKOU KpacoTsl
MPOCTPAHCTB MyCTHIHH,
['me HUKOT1a HE TIPOBOIWIIN TTYTOM,
HE Macluch CTaja,
U Tam npemarna Ha cyxux O6apxaHax
YHCTOTO TeCKa
Cpenu cBUpENnoro u AUKOTO 3BEpbs,
MPUTSIHYTOT'O HOYBIO.
Emé ne 3aBepmén ObuT
CyJIbOOHOCHBIN MOUCK;
Ona em¢ He BCTpETHIIa EAMHCTBEHHOE,
MIpeHa3HaueHHOE e JIHIIO,
Koropoe nckaia cpeay MHOTUX
YeJI0OBEUYECKHX ChIHOB.
U rpanano3noe 6e3moinBue
OKYTBIBAJIO [[APCTBEHHBIE THU:
Crtpactb conHIa,
YTO HaKaIUIMBAJIaCh MECSIIaMH,
[Teinaromum IbIXaHueM
ceryac aTakoBajo 3EMIIIO.
Turpunslii xap 6poau
1o 0OMOpPOYHOH MOYBE;
Bcé Ob110 BRUIM3AHO,
CJIOBHO BBICYHYTBIM SI3BIKOM.
Becennue BeTpa yTuxiiy;
He0o 3aMepiio Kak OpoH3a.

Koner wemsépmori nechn

Korey wemsépmori knnrn



Book Five
THE BOOK OF LOVE

Canto |
THE DESTINED MEETING-
PLACE

But now the destined spot and
hour were close;

Unknowing she had neared her
nameless goal.

For though a dress of blind and
devious chance

Is laid upon the work of all-wise
Fate,

Our acts interpret an omniscient
Force

That dwells in the compelling
stuff of things,

And nothing happens in the
cosmic play

But at its time and in its foreseen
place.

To a space she came of soft and
delicate air

That seemed a sanctuary of youth
and joy,

A highland world of free and
green delight

Where spring and summer lay
together and strove

In indolent and amicable debate,

Inarmed, disputing with laughter
who should rule.

1 Caeutpu, npum.nep.
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Knwra ITaras
KHUTI' A JIIOBBU

UHCCHH 1
CYJIbbOM HABHAYEHHOE
MECTO BCTPEUUA

N BoT — cynp0oii Ha3HAUEHHBIE
4ac ¥ MECTO OBLIH PSAZIOM;
He Benast o ToM, oHa' GbUIa GIIH3Ka
K CBO€Il O€3BECTHOI LEJIH.
XOTb OJIETHUE CIENOTO ciyyas,
UYLIEr0 OKOJIbHBIMU YTSIMHU
Haxkunyto Ha Tpyn
BcesHaromieit CynbOsl,
Jena monel — numb IpesioMICHbE
JIewcTBus BceBegaroniei CHbl,
Uto obuTaeT B MOIUMHSIONIEH
MaTepUu BELIEH,
U BCE, 9TO MOXKET 371ECh,
B KOCMHUYECKOU UTPE, CITyUYUTHCH,
Bo3MOXHO HIITE B CBOM Yac, U HAa CBOEM,
3apaHee U3BECTHOM MECTE.
OHa npunuia B mpoCTPaHCTBO
C MATKOM, HEXKHOW aTMOC(epoit,
Kotopoe ka3anoch 3amoBeJHEIM MECTOM
IOHOCTHU U PaioCTH,
Bricokoroprem U3yMpyaHOTO,
CBOOOJTHOT'O BOCTOPTa,
I'ne neto u BecHa
JIeKaIl BMECTe U OOPOJIHCH
B nenuBoM npyskentoOHOM criope,
OOHABIINCH, 00CYXK/1asi C XOXOTOM,
KTO JIOJKEH MTPABUTh.
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There expectation beat wide
sudden wings

As if a soul had looked out from
earth's face,

And all that was in her felt a
coming change

And forgetting obvious joys and
common dreams,

Obedient to Time's call, to the
spirit's fate,

Was lifted to a beauty calm and
pure

That lived under the eyes of
Eternity.

A crowd of mountainous heads
assailed the sky

Pushing towards rival shoulders
nearer heaven,

The armoured leaders of an iron
line;

Earth prostrate lay beneath their
feet of stone.

Below them crouched a dream of
emerald woods

And gleaming borders solitary as
sleep:

Pale waters ran like glimmering
threads of pearl.

A sigh was straying among happy
leaves;

Cool-perfumed with slow
pleasure-burdened feet

Faint stumbling breezes faltered
among flowers.

The white crane stood, a vivid
motionless streak,

Peacock and parrot jewelled soil
and tree,

KHuza V: KHuza JTrobsu, NMecHst |

3/1ech NpeIBKYIIECHNUE
BHE3AITHO CTaJl0 OUTh
HIUPOKUMU KPBUIAMH,
Kak ecnu Obl y1ia BApyT MUISHYIA
13-3a 36MHOI'O JIMKa,
U Bcé, uTo OBLIO B HEH
II0OYyBCTBOBAJIO
npuOIMKEHbE IEPEMEHBI,
U 1o3a0bIB OOBIYHBIC
MEUTHI U PaJ0CTH,
[TopnaBmmcs 30By Bpemenu,
cyns0e, Benyien ayx,
Ona nogHs1ach
K TUXOW,YHCTOH KpacoTe,
Kortopas xxuBér
noJ B3risaoM Beunoctu.
ToJI0r0 ropHBIE BEPIIMHBI
HITYpMOBaJH HEOO,
TecHs conepHHKa yCTylIaMu,
CTpEeMHIIINCH K HebecaM
[ToxpbIThIE OpPOHETO JTUAEPHI
JKEJIE3HOT0, YBEPEHHOI'O CTPOS;
3emJs Jiexkana pacupocTépras
Yy KaMEHHBIX UX CTOII.
Buu3y tannace
rpé3a 3eJIeHU JIECOB,
W Tyckible, TOX0XKHUE Ha COH,
I'paHMIIbI OAMHOKOTO OE3II0bsI:
bexxanu cBeTible pydbn
MEpLAOLIEN KEMUYKHON HUTBIO.
biyxnanu B3goxu
CpeJlb CYACTIIUBBIX JINCTHEB;

N maxHymye cBeXeCThI0, HETOPOILIUBEIE,
C HAIOJIHEHHBIMHU HEr0l0 CTONaMH,

CrnaGeromue Opu3bl, CIIOTHIKASCH,
MyTaJUCh B IBETAX.
Crosun xKypaBib TaM 0enoil, SpKoi,
HENOABMXHOIO MOJIOCKOM,
[TaBnuHbI, monyrau
YKpalaid caMOI[BETaMH
JIEpEeBbsI U TPABY,
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The dove's soft moan enriched the
enamoured air

And fire-winged wild-drakes
swam in silvery pools.

Earth couched alone with her
great lover Heaven,

Uncovered to her consort's azure
eye.

In a luxurious ecstasy of joy

She squandered the love-music of
her notes,

Wasting the passionate pattern of
her blooms

And festival riot of her scents and
hues.

A cry and leap and hurry was
around,

The stealthy footfalls of her
chasing things,

The shaggy emerald of her centaur
mane,

The gold and sapphire of her
warmth and blaze.

Magician of her rapt felicities,

Blithe, sensuous-hearted, careless
and divine,

Life ran or hid in her delightful
rooms;

Behind all brooded Nature's
grandiose calm.

Primaeval peace was there and in
its bosom

Held undisturbed the strife of bird
and beast.

Man the deep-browed artificer had
not come
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W HexHBIN TOTyOUHBIN TOMOH
HAIIOJIHSUI 04apOBaHbEM BO3/YX,
W nukwuii cene3enb,
C KpbUIaMU OTHEHHOTO 1IBETa
TUTBLI TT0 CepeOPUCTOI 3aBOTH.
3emiis Jiexana BMeCTe
CO CBOMM BO3JIFOOJICHHBIM —
orpomMHbIM Hebowm,
PackpsiBIIMCH 1101 JTA3yPHBIM B3TJISI0M
CBOEro cymnpyra.
B u3bpicKaHHOM KCTa3e pajgocTy,
W pacTouass MHOrOUMCIIEHHBIE 3BYKU
MY3bIKU JTIOOBH,
Omna pas0pacbiBana CTpacTHbBIE
OPHAMEHTHI CBOUX IIBETOB
U dectuBanbHOE BOCTOPKEHHOE
OyHCTBO 3amaxa U 1BeTa.
Kpyrom napunu kpuku,
cyeTa, MPBIKKH,
becuiymHbIe maru
€€ OXOTALIUXCS TBapEH,
3anyTaHHas 3€J€Hb KOCM,
Kak TpUBa y KCHTaBpa,
Candup u 3071010
e€ Tera u Oiecka.
Bonme6Has B cBoEM
BOCTOpTe HACTAXK/ICHbS,
Becénasi, ¢ OTKpBITBIM cepaLEM,
0e33a00THas, 00KEeCTBECHHAS KH3Hb
bexxana nnm npsitanach
B €€ 4apyIIUuX YroabsiX;
A mo3aau Bcero ObLI
rPaHMO3HBIA Pa3MBIIUISIOIINI
nokou IIpuposer.
[IepBoHavyasbHBINA MUP
Lapui B €€ rpyau
W ocraBaincs HE3aTPOHYTHIM
00pn0OiIi 3Bepeil u NTHIl.
W yenoBek, 3alyMUYMBBIi pEMECIEHHHUK,
II0KA YTO HE MPUILEN,
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To lay his hand on happy
inconscient things,

Thought was not there nor the
measurer, strong-eyed toil,

Life had not learned its discord
with its aim.

The Mighty Mother lay
outstretched at ease.

All was in line with her first
satisfied plan;

Moved by a universal will of joy

The trees bloomed in their green
felicity

And the wild children brooded not
on pain.

At the end reclined a stern and
giant tract

Of tangled depths and solemn
guestioning hills,

Peaks like a bare austerity of the
soul,

Armoured, remote and desolately
grand

Like the thought-screened
infinities that lie

Behind the rapt smile of the
Almighty's dance.

A matted forest-head invaded
heaven

As if a blue-throated ascetic
peered

From the stone fastness of his
mountain cell

Regarding the brief gladness of
the days;
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Yro0 pyKy HaJIO)KUTh CBOIO
Ha 3TU BCE CYACTIINBbBIC
HECO3HAIOUINE CO3aHus,
Tam He ObLIIO HU MBICTH,
HU OLIEHUINKA, HU XMYpOTo TpyJa,
N ’Kuznb eni€é He HaydmiIach
OBITH B Pa3HOTJIAChH
CO CBOEIO 1IEJIBIO.
Moryuas boxectBeHHas Matb
JeXxaia pacupocTEPIINCH
U CBOOOJIHO.
Bcé nuio B cornacuun
¢ €€ IPOBEPEHHBIM,
NEPBOHAYAJIbHBIM IIJIAHOM,;
U B1oXHOBIEHHBIE BCEOOIEH
BOJIEH K HACHaXJICHHUIO,
JepeBbs pacuBeTanu nocpeaun
3€JEHOU paIOCTH,
A nukue e€ ChIHBI
HE JTyMaju o0 OOJIH.
3/1ech, Ha Kparo 3eMJIH,
PacKUHYJIOCh CYpOBOE,
TUTaHTCKOE MPOCTPAHCTBO
3apocCHInX 3eJIeHbI0 TIYOHH,
CepbE3HBIX, BOMPOIIAOLINX X0JIMOB,
Bepumn, noxoxunx
OTOJIEHHOM CTPOTOCTHIO HA Iy,
3aKpBITHIX POYHOIO OPOHEH, TANEKUX,
0€3bICXOTHO TPaHANO3HBIX,
Kax ckpbIThI€ 32 MBICIIBIO
OECKOHEYHOCTH, KOTOPbIE JIeXkKaT
3a paJoCTHON, BOCTOPKEHHOU YIBIOKON
TaHia Becemorymiero.
Kocmarast necHas rososa
BTOprajiach B He0O,
Kak ecnu ObI OTIIETEHUK
¢ To1y0O0# TOpTaHbIo
YCTPEMJISI CBOM B3IJISL
N3 xameHHOW TBEpABIHU
TOPHOU KEJIbU
N nabnrogan 3a OBICTPOTEUHOM
PagOCThIO KOPOTKHX JTHEW;
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His vast extended spirit couched
behind.

A mighty murmur of immense
retreat

Besieged the ear, a sad and
limitless call

As of a soul retiring from the
world.

This was the scene which the
ambiguous Mother

Had chosen for her brief felicitous
hour;

Here in this solitude far from the
world

Her part she began in the world's
joy and strife.

Here were disclosed to her the
mystic courts,

The lurking doors of beauty and
surprise,

The wings that murmur in the
golden house,

The temple of sweetness and the
fiery aisle.

A stranger on the sorrowful roads
of Time,

Immortal under the yoke of death
and fate,

A sacrificant of the bliss and pain
of the spheres,

Love in the wilderness met
Savitri.

End of Canto One
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3a 3TUM BCEM PaCKHUHYJICS
€ro MIMPOKUH, HEOOBATHBIN JTyX.
Moryunii ryn
0€3MEepHOro yeAUHEHUs
OOxIaapIBaI 371ECH CITYX
HeyaibHbIM, 0€3rPaHUYHBIM 30BOM,
Kak kpuk nymmu,
YTO IOKUAAET MUP.
Takol npexncrana cueHa,
YTO HEOJHO3HAYHAas
boxecTBennas Matb
[TonoOpaina eii 111 CYaCTIUBOTO,
HEeNPOAOHKUTEIBHOIO Yaca;
311ech, B 3TOM OJJUHOYECTBE,
BJAJIM OT MUpa
CaButpu Hauvana CBOIO
0COOEHHYIO POJIb
B 00pb0€ 1 PaIoCTH BCEIICHHOM.
3n1ech U1 He€ OTKPBUINCH
MHUCTHYECKHE CKPBITHIE IBOPBI,
U noraitneie nBepu
KpacoThl U yIUBIICHUS,
W kpbuibs, menectanme
Cpelb 30JI0TOTO JOMA,
XpaMm cl1aiocTu
Y OTHEHHBIN €70 MPUIEIL.
Bpenymas xak gyxecTpaHel 0 TUM
TOpPECTHBIM loporam Bpemenn,
beccmeprras —
MI0JT UITOM CMEPTH U CY/bOBI,
Koropas npuHOCHT B )KepTBY
1 OJa)KE€HCTBO, U CTPa/IaHbe
aTHX cdep,
Tak sta crpannuia — JIx000Bb
B Tex J1eOpsx BcTpeTmiia CaBUTpH.

Komney nepsou necnu






Book Five
THE BOOK OF LOVE

Canto Il
SATYAVAN

All she remembered on this day of
Fate,

The road that hazarded not the
solemn depths

But turned away to flee to human
homes,

The wilderness with its mighty
monotone,

The morning like a lustrous seer
above,

The passion of the summits lost in
heaven,

The titan murmur of the endless
woods.

As if a wicket gate to joy were
there

Ringed in with voiceless hint and
magic sign,

Upon the margin of an unknown
world

Reclined the curve of a sun-held
recess;

Groves with strange flowers like
eyes of gazing nymphs

Peered from their secrecy into
open space,

Boughs whispering to a constancy
of light

Sheltered a dim and screened
felicity,
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Knawura Ilaras
KHUTI' A JIFOBBU

ITecus Il
CATBIABAH

Bce Bewmn, Bc€ ona 3anomMHumna
B TOT JieHb Cyab0bl,
Jopory, 4To He pucKoBaia
OJIMHOKUMHU TJIyOMHAMH,
A moBopaunBaiia, 4To0 OEXKaTh
K JIOMaM JIFOJIeH,
Te nebpwu, ¢ ux
MOT'y4€il MOHOTOHHOCTBIO,
To yTpo, 4TO HaIIOMUHAJIO
IIPOCBETIIEHHOTO ITPOBU/ILIA CBBILLIE,
Ty cTpacTp BepuiuH,
TepsIIOIIMXCS B HeOecax,
To TuTannueckoe 6OpMOTaHbE
HECKOHYAEMBIX JIECOB.
U cnoBHO Tam cTosiin
HEKHUE BOPOTIIA B PAIOCTh,
UTO CKpUMHYIH C HECIBIIIMMBIM HAMEKOM,
Y Maru4ecKuM, He3pUMBIM 3HAKOM,
Ha camom kpaemike
HEBEJIOMOTO MUpa,
OTKHHYB BBICTYTBI YKPBITHS,
CKPBIBAIOILIETO COJHIIE;
Tam pouy, NoJHbIE HEBEAOMBIX IIBETOB,
MOA00HO B3IIIsIAaM
JFOOONBITHBIX HUM,
W3 TaliHMKOB CMOTpEH
Ha OTKPBITOE MIPOCTPAHCTBO,
U BeTBH, mIienmuynme
MOCTOSIHCTBY CBETA,
JlaBasii OTIOXHYTH HESICHOMY,
YKpPBITOMY OJIaKEHCTBY,
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And slowly a supine inconstant
breeze

Ran like a fleeting sigh of
happiness

Over slumbrous grasses pranked
with green and gold.

Hidden in the forest's bosom of
loneliness

Amid the leaves the inmate voices
called,

Sweet like desires enamoured and
unseen,

Cry answering to low insistent cry.

Behind slept emerald dumb
remotenesses,

Haunt of a Nature passionate,
veiled, denied

To all but her own vision lost and
wild.

Earth in this beautiful refuge free
from cares

Murmured to the soul a song of
strength and peace.

Only one sign was there of a
human tread:

A single path, shot thin and
arrowlike

Into this bosom of vast and secret
life,

Pierced its enormous dream of
solitude.

Here first she met on the uncertain
earth

The one for whom her heart had
come so far.

As might a soul on Nature's
background limned

1 CaButpu
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A MenIeHHBIH, JICHUBBII
U HETIOCTOSIHHBIN Opu3
bexan, kak ckopoTedHoe
JIBIXaHbE CUACThS,
ITo npemitrolieli Tpase, pacKpalleHHOU
B 3eJIEHOE U 30JI0TOE.
VYKpbIBIIUKCA B IPyau
JIECHOTO OJIMHOYECTBA
ConmMm obuTatenei TUCTBbI
3BaJI CJIaJIOCTHBIMU T'OJIOCaMH,
IToxoxux Ha XeIaHus,
Yapyroliue U He3pUMbIe,
W 30B Tam oTBEUan 1pyromy,
HU3KOMY, HACTOWYUBOMY 30BY.
3a U3yMpyaHO 3€JIEeHBIO
HEMBIX JIPEMOTHBIX Aaleit
YKpOMHBIN yroi
HeoOy3aanHo [Ipuposs
ObLT 3aKpBIT JAJIs1 BCEX
3a UCKIIIOYEHBEM TEX,
KTO OBLI B €€ TJ1a3ax
3aTepSAHBIM U JUKUM.
3emitst B IPEKpacHOM TOM yOEKHIIIE,
CBOOOIHOM OT 3a00T,
Jlyiie HecabIIIHO HaneBasna
MIECHIO CHJIBI U TIOKOS.
OuH JIUIIE 3HaK OCTaBUIIA 31ECh
MOCTYIIb YEJIOBEKA:
OnHa Tpona, moxosxas
Ha TOHKUN CIeJ] CTPEbl
B rpyau obmupHoO#,
TaHOM JKU3HHU,
[Tpon3ana HEOOBATHBIN COH
€€ yeIUHEHbS.
WU 31eck, Ha 3TOM IEpeMEHYMBOM 3EMIIE,
oHal BrepBBIe MOBCTpeuana
Toro, 3a KeM Tak JajaeKo
3a0pasioch cepale.
Kak moxet nHorna nyiia,
Ha (OHE KPAaCOYHBIX KAPTUH
[Tpupoast
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Stand out for a moment in a house
of dream

Created by the ardent breath of
life,

So he appeared against the forest
verge

Inset twixt green relief and golden
ray.

As if a weapon of the living Light,

Erect and lofty like a spear of God

His figure led the splendour of the
morn.

Noble and clear as the broad
peaceful heavens

A tablet of young wisdom was his
brow;

Freedom's imperious beauty
curved his limbs,

The joy of life was on his open
face.

His look was a wide daybreak of
the gods,

His head was a youthful Rishi's
touched with light,

His body was a lover's and a
king's.

In the magnificent dawning of his
force

Built like a moving statue of
delight

He illumined the border of the
forest page.

Out of the ignorant eager toil of the
years

Abandoning man's loud drama he
had come

Led by the wisdom of an adverse
Fate
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[TogHsATHCS HA MTHOBEHBE
B JIOME TPE3,
YTo co31aH KaxKyILIUM
JBIXaHbEM JKU3HU,
Tak OH BO3HHK
HaIIpOTHB Kpas Jieca,
Bcras Mex ero 3e1€HbIM KOHTYpOM
Y 30J10THIM JIYYOM.
[Momo6Hast opyxuro
)kuBoro Csera,
Bricokas, npsamasi,
Kak KonbEé BceBrllIHero,
Ero ¢urypa 3a coboii Bena
BEJIMKOJIENbE yTpa.
BoO3BBIIIIEHHBIM U YUCTBIM,
KaK IIUPOKOE CIIOKONCTBUE Hebec,
CkpurKkanblo FOHOH MyJIpOCTH
0511 J100 €ro;
Hanonaennas cuioi Kpacota cBOOOIbI
oTreyaranach B M3rubax tena,
U panocts Ku3Hu —
B UCKPEHHEM JIULIE.
B3arisig Obut mMpoKkuM,
Kak 3apsi OOros,
A ToJI0Ba — IJ1aBOX0 MOJ0A0TO Puimm,
OKpPYKEHHOU CBETOM,
A Teno — tenom
JFOOSIIETOo U 1apsl.
B GnucrarensHoM
pacuseTe cui,
CrokeHbeM CXOXKUU ¢ JUMHAMUYHBIM
W3BassHUEM BOCTOPIa,
OH 03apui1 OIymKy
3TOTO JIECHOTO Kpasl.
OcTaBUB CTPACTHOE HEBEKECTBO
0O0JIBIIIOr0 MHOTO JIETHETO TPY/A,
W rpoMKoe MHOTOrosiocse
Jpambl YEJIOBEKa,
OH MIPUIIETN,
BenoMslit MyIpoCTbIO
npeBpaTHocTei CynbOsl,
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To meet the ancient Mother in her
groves.

In her divine communion he had
grown

A foster-child of beauty and
solitude,

Heir to the centuries of the lonely
wise,

A brother of the sunshine and the
sky,

A wanderer communing with depth
and marge.

A Veda-knower of the unwritten
book

Perusing the mystic scripture of
her forms,

He had caught her hierophant
significances,

Her sphered immense imaginations
learned,

Taught by sublimities of stream
and wood

And voices of the sun and star and
flame

And chant of the magic singers on
the boughs

And the dumb teaching of
four-footed things.

Helping with confident steps her
slow great hands

He leaned to her influence like a
flower to rain

And, like the flower and tree a
natural growth,

Widened with the touches of her
shaping hours.

The mastery free natures have was
his

And their assent to joy and
spacious calm;

KHuea V: KHuza JTrobsu, MecHs |l

Yro0 noBcTpeyarbes

¢ ApeBHEW Mareppio B e€ Jamobax.

OH BbIpOC 1107 €€
00XECTBEHHBIM ITPUCMOTPOM,
IIpuémHsbIi ChIH
YEeIIMHEHUS U KPacOThl,
Hacnennuk oguHoKoM
yMYApPEHHOCTH BEKOB,
Bpar nebecam
U COJTHEUYHOMY CBETY,
Bponsra, uto 6ecemyer
C mpeenaMu U TITyOHHOM.
3HATOK HEMUCAHBIX
ckpuxkaneit Bep,
OH nepeunTHIBAJI CBAIICHHOE
nucaHue e€ o0IMuni,
VnapnuBan e€
MUCTHUYECKHE CMBICIIBI,
HccnenoBan e€ orpoMHbIe

U OKpY’Karolue Bc€ BOOOpakeHus,

[Tepennman Benuuune
PEKH U Jieca;
OHn obOyyasicst roiocaMu
COJTHIIA, TIJITAMEHH, 3BE3/IbI,
N TpensimMu Marn4eckux MeBIOB
Ha BETKax,
N B GeccnoBecHoI mkome
y YETBEPOHOTHUX.

[TonnepkaHHbBI YBEPEHHBIM IBUKEHUEM
e€ OOJIBIIUX HETOPOTUIUBHIX PYK,

TsHyICS OH K €€ BIMAHBIO
KaK IIBETOK K JIOXKIIO,

U, kaKk IBETOK U AEPEBO
B €CTECTBEHHOM Pa3BUTHUH,

OH pacmmpsics OT KacaHus €€ 4acoB,

YTO TpHIaBaIn Gopmy.
brita B HEM BiacTh

CBOOOHBIX, HE3aBUCHMBIX HATYP,

Cornacue Ha paJoCTh,
Ha HIMPOKOE CIIOKOUCTBHE,
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One with the single Spirit
inhabiting all,

He laid experience at the
Godhead's feet;

His mind was open to her infinite
mind,

His acts were rhythmic with her
primal force;

He had subdued his mortal thought
to hers.

That day he had turned from his
accustomed paths;

For One who, knowing every
moment's load,

Can move in all our studied or
careless steps,

Had laid the spell of destiny on his
feet

And drawn him to the forest's
flowering verge.

At first her glance that took life's
million shapes

Impartially to people its
treasure-house

Along with sky and flower and hill
and star,

Dwelt rather on the bright
harmonious scene.

It saw the green-gold of the
slumbrous sward,

The grasses quivering with the
slow wind's tread,

The branches haunted by the wild
bird's call.

Awake to Nature, vague as yet to
life,

The eager prisoner from the
Infinite,
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U on, cimBasch
C TeM eIuHbIM Jyxom,
YTO JXKUBET BO BCEM,
[IpenogHOCHIT CBOI OMBIT
B HOT'M boxecTBy;
Ero ym oTkpbiBajics
0ECKOHEUHOCTSIM €€ yMma,
Ero nema co3ByuHbI ObLTH
C pUTMamHu €€ epBOHAYaIbHOM CHUIIBI;
OH OTUMHSI €1 X0 CBOUX
OOBIYHBIX CMEPTHBIX MBICIICH.
B toT neHb cBepHyN OH
CO CBOMX MPUBBIYHBIX TPOTI;
W60 Equnslit, 3Has HOLITY
Ka’KJI0I'0 MTHOBEHUS,
CnocoOHBIH IBUTaTh BCEMU HAIIUMH
00/ TyMaHHBIMH HJIb
OCCIICYHBIMH IIaraMH,
Omnyran yapamu CyIbObI
€ro CTOIIBI
U BBIBEN HA UBETYIIYIO
OMYILIKY Jieca.

Bnauane B3risy eé€,
BOMpaBIINi OECIPUCTPACTHO
MUJUTHOHBI BUJIOB KU3HU,
Ut0o6 uMH 3acenuTh
CBOE XpaHWJINIIE COKPOBHUIII,
CmoTtpen Ha HEOO U I[BETHI,
Ha ropbl U HA 3BE3/IbI,
U 6onpiie BcMaTpuBaics
B MOJIHYIO TAPMOHHH U CBETA CIIEHY.
OH BHUIIEN 3€JI€Hb, 30JI0TO
JIPEMOTHOTO TOJIJIECKA,
U tpaBsl, KoJibIXaeMble
MEIJICHHBIM JIBUKEHBEM BETEPKA,
U BeTBH, OcakaacMbIe
nie0eTaHbeM JTUKHUX MTHIIL.
IIpocnyBumumcs mis [puponasr,
HO JUUIS )KU3HH OCTAIOINKCS HESICHBIM,
I'opsiunii nICHHUK,
YTO NpUIIEN U3 becKoHeuHOoCTH,
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The immortal wrestler in its mortal
house,

Its pride, power, passion of a
striving God,

It saw this image of veiled deity,

This thinking master creature of
the earth,

This last result of the beauty of the
stars,

But only saw like fair and common
forms

The artist spirit needs not for its
work

And puts aside in memory's
shadowy rooms.

A look, a turn decides our
ill-poised fate.

Thus in the hour that most
concerned her all,

Wandering unwarned by the slow
surface mind,

The heedless scout beneath her
tenting lids

Admired indifferent beauty and
cared not

To wake her body's spirit to its
king.

So might she have passed by on
chance ignorant roads

Missing the call of Heaven, losing
life's aim,

But the god touched in time her
conscious soul.

Her vision settled, caught and all
was changed.

Her mind at first dwelt in ideal
dreams,

Those intimate transmuters of
earth's signs
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beccmepTHbIl BOMH
B CMEPTHOM JIOME,
Crpacts, cuia, ropaocTh
ycTpeMyeHbs bora,
CMmoTpen Ha 3TOT 00pa3 OokKecTBa,
COKPBITOT'O BYaJlblo,
Ha 310 MbIcIsIICE BIacTHOE
TBOPEHUE 3EMJIH,
[Tocnennuii pe3ynbrart
BCEU KpacoThI M0 3BE3aMH,
Ho B HéM yBuaen nunib
KpPacHUBYIO U 3aypsIHYIO (DUTYDY,
Henyxnyto B pabote
JyXa-KUBOIUCLA,
U otnoxun e€ xyna-to
B [IPU3PAYHBIX NajaTax MNaMsATH.
Kakoii-To B3risig 1 nOBOPOT
pelIaeT X0 BCEU Halleu
HEYCTONUYNBOH CYJbOBI.
W B 3TOT 4ac, 4To 3HAUMIT
nu1st CaBUTpH BCE,
B Gny>xnaHbu, He IpeaynpexIEHHBIN

MCJICHHBIM ITOBCPXHOCTHBIM YMOM,

HeocTtopoxHslit Habmo1aTENh
o1 €€ BHUMATEIbHBIMU BEKaMU
BbeccrpacTHO Bocxumancss KpacoTou
1 He 3a00Tuics
[Ipenynpenuts nyx Tena
JUISL €70 TIPaBUTEIIS.
Bort Tak oHa Moria npouTH
CIIy4allHbIMH JOPOTraMH
HEBEICHMSI MUMO,
W ynyctuts npusbsiB Hebec,
U TIOTEPSATH LIEIb )KU3HH,
Ho Oor kocHyscst BoBpeMs
€€ CO3HATEIbHOU YILH.
E¢€ B3rsq mposicHUsICA, yIOBUI,
U BCE NIEPEMEHUIIOCH.
Bnauane ym e€, 4to xKui
B MeuTax 00 ujeae,
B Tex cOkpOBEHHBIX Mpeodpa3zoBaTesIX
OOBIYHBIX CUMBOJIOB 3€MJIH,
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That make known things a hint of
unseen spheres,

And saw in him the genius of the
spot,

A symbol figure standing mid
earth's scenes,

A king of life outlined in delicate
air.

Yet this was but a moment's
reverie;

For suddenly her heart looked out
at him,

The passionate seeing used thought
cannot match,

And knew one nearer than its own
close strings.

All in a moment was surprised and
seized,

All in inconscient ecstasy lain
wrapped

Or under imagination's coloured
lids

Held up in a large mirror-air of
dream,

Broke forth in flame to recreate the
world,

And in that flame to new things
she was born.

A mystic tumult from her depths
arose;

Haled, smitten erect like one who
dreamed at ease,

Life ran to gaze from every gate of
sense:

Thoughts indistinct and glad in
moon-mist heavens,

Feelings as when a universe takes
birth,

Swept through the turmoil of her
bosom'’s space
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UYro nenaror 3HaKOMOE
HaMEKaMU HE3pUMBIX cdep,
B néM Buaen
TEHUs TE€X MECT,
@urypy-cuMBOJI, BCTABIIYIO
Cpellb CLIEH 3EMIIH,
Bnaapiky kM3HH, 0OpUCOBAaHHOIO
B HEXKHOM BO3/yXe€.
Ho 310 ObLIO TONBKO
MUMOJIETHBIM BIICYATICHUEM;
BnesanHo cepaue B Heil
B3TJISIHYJIO HA HETrO
Tem CTpacTHBIM 3pEHHEM,
C KOTOPBIM MBICIIA HE CPABHUTHCH,
W Bmur ero y3Haio Jry4iie,
YeM CBOU ONMKaiIline 4epThl.
B mruoBenbe oka ObUTO BCE
0XBau4€HO, IOPAKEHO,
Bcé, uto nexano B HEl, YKyTaHHOE
B 0€CCO3HATENIbHOM JKCTa3e,
Wb mpedsiBasio mos
[[BETHBIMU BEKaMH BOOOpaKEHHUS
B mmpokom, oTpakaroiem Bce Belu
BO3/[yX€ MEUTHI,
BHesanHo BbIpBanoch, 0XBaYEHHOE
IJIAMEHHBIM CTPEMJIEHBEM
nepeenaTb Mup,
U B 3TOM m1amenu
OHAa POJUIIACh K HOBOMY.
MucTtrueckoe CTpaHHOE BOJIHEHHE
TTOHSIIOCH U3 €€ TITyOuH;
Paz0yxeHHas, CIOBHO Cpe/iu CHa,
MIPUTIOTHSATAS, TOpAXKEHHA,
’Ku3Hb KMHYIaCh CMOTPETH
13 BCEX BpaT YyBCTB:
Hescuble u pagocTHbIe MBICTH,
KaK Ha TYMaHHO-JIYHHBIX HeOecax,
N omymienus, kak npu
POXIEHUH BCEJIEHHOM,
IIpomuanucek CKBO3b
CMSTECHUE B €€ TPY/IH,
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Invaded by a swarm of golden
gods:

Avrising to a hymn of wonder's
priests

Her soul flung wide its doors to
this new sun.

An alchemy worked, the
transmutation came;

The missioned face had wrought
the Master's spell.

In the nameless light of two
approaching eyes

A swift and fated turning of her
days

Appeared and stretched to a gleam
of unknown worlds.

Then trembling with the mystic
shock her heart

Moved in her breast and cried out
like a bird

Who hears his mate upon a
neighbouring bough.

Hooves trampling fast, wheels
largely stumbling ceased;

The chariot stood like an arrested
wind.

And Satyavan looked out from his
soul's doors

And felt the enchantment of her
liquid voice

Fill his youth's purple ambience
and endured

The haunting miracle of a perfect
face.

Mastered by the honey of a strange
flower-mouth,

Drawn to soul-spaces opening
round a brow,

He turned to the vision like a sea to
the moon
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HamnonHneHHyro MHOKECTBOM
MPEKPACHBIX, YAUBUTEIBHBIX OOTOB:
[TonHsBIIKMCH K TUMHY,
YTO IOIOT KPELbI UyIECHOTO,
E€ nyma packpslia HaCTEXb ABEPU
HOBOMY CHSIOLIEMY COJHILY.
Cpaboraina anxumus,
CIIyYWJIOCH NIPEBpALICHUE,
W nocnanHbli el UK
NpuBEN B IBMKEHBbE Yapbl Macrepa.
B HeBrIpazumom cBete
JBYX CONMMKAIOIINUXCS TTa3,
OTKpbLICS OBICTPBIN,
MpeoNnpeACIEHHBIN TOBOPOT
€€ TEeKyILUX JTHEH,
W npotsuyncs npodieckom
HEBEJOMBIX MUPOB.
3areM, 3aTpereraB
MUCTHYECKNM OMEHBEM,
B Hell cepaue cIBUHYIJIOCH B TPyIU
1 BCKPUKHYJIO KaK NTHUIIA,
Yro ycasixana napy
Ha COCE/THEU BETKE.
Cryyamue KonslTa, ObICTpbIe Koéca
PE3KO0 BCTaNH,
W xonecHuua 3amepia,
KakK MOMMaHHbBINA B TEHETA BETEP.
A CarbsBaH B3IJISHYI
W3 BpaT CBOEH IyIlIH
W ourytun, kak obasiHue eé
IIEBYYET0, YapyIOIIEro rojoca
3anoJHUIIO €r0 CUPEHEBYIO
atMocdepy FOHOCTH
W nepexonuT B 3anafaroliee B NaMsaTh
YyJI0 COBEPIIEHHOIO JIUIA.
Bre3zanHo nokopEHHBIN MELOM
CTpaHHBIX YCT, MOXOKUX Ha I[BETOK,
W BTSHYTHIN BO BHYTPEHHUE
obyacTu aymu,
OTKpBIBIIKECS BO3JIE J10a,
OH noBepHyJICS K 3TOMY BUECHUIO,
KaK Mope o0paraercs K JyHe,
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And suffered a dream of beauty
and of change,

Discovered the aureole round a
mortal's head,

Adored a new divinity in things.

His self-bound nature foundered as
in fire;

His life was taken into another's
life.

The splendid lonely idols of his
brain

Fell prostrate from their bright
sufficiencies,

As at the touch of a new infinite,

To worship a godhead greater than
their own.

An unknown imperious force drew
him to her.

Marvelling he came across the
golden sward:

Gaze met close gaze and clung in
sight's embrace.

A visage was there, noble and
great and calm,

As if encircled by a halo of thought,
A span, an arch of meditating light,

As though some secret nimbus half
was seen;

Her inner vision still remembering
knew

A forehead that wore the crown of
all her past,

N norpysuncs B rpésy
KpacoTbl U U3MEHEHUH,
YBuaen opeon BOKpyr €€
MPEKPACHON CMEPTHOM T'OJIOBBI,
N BocxuTnics HOBOXO
00XECTBEHHOCTHIO B MUPE.
Ero npupona, 4to npuBbIKiIa
YIPABJISITH COOOH,
OceJla Kak B OTHE;
A KU3HB ero 3adpanu
Y BJIOXKWIN B KU3Hb JIPYrOro.
B ero mo3ry pockoiiHbie
Y OJIMHOKHE KYMHUPBI
Ynanu, pacopocTEPIINCH HUILL
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N3 COCTOSAHUA CaMOJOCTAaTOYHOCTH,

Kak 6yaTo oT npuKoCHOBEHBS
HOBOM OECKOHEYHOCTH,
Yto6 MoKIOHATHCA 00Ty,
0oJjiee BETUKOMY,
4yeM ObUIT y HUX.
Hesenomast HacTosiTenbHas cuiia
NOTSHYJIA K HEH ero.
OH, U3yMJISSCH,
HIEN TI0 30JI0TOMY JIYTY:
U B3rnsig BeTpeyancs
¢ OTM3KHUM B3TJISIIOM,
JBHYI B €70 OOBATHUA.
[Ipen Hell BO3HMK CIIOKOWHBIM,
TIOJTHBIN OJTIaropojcTBa
U BEIINYbS JIHK,
OKyTaHHBIN TaJIO U3 MBICIIEH,
U B HéM ObLIa e1Ba BUAHA,
KaK TalHbIN HUMO
ITonocka, apka
CBETa MeJIUTaIUH;

N BuyTpeHHEE BUIEHbE €€,
CIIOKOMHO BCIIOMHUHAS,
y3HaBaJIO BHOBb
U no0 ero, HocuBIIMIT Ha cebe

KOpOHY BCeX €€
COOBITUH TIPOIILIOTO,
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Two eyes her constant and eternal
stars,

Comrade and sovereign eyes that
claimed her soul,

Lids known through many lives,
large frames of love.

He met in her regard his future's
gaze,

A promise and a presence and a fire,

Saw an embodiment of aeonic
dreams,

A mystery of the rapture for which
all

Yearns in this world of brief
mortality

Made in material shape his very
own.

This golden figure given to his
grasp

Hid in its breast the key of all his
aims,

A spell to bring the Immortal's
bliss on earth,

To mate with heaven's truth our
mortal thought,

To lift earth-hearts nearer the
Eternal's sun.

In these great spirits now incarnate
here

Love brought down power out of
eternity

To make of life his new undying
base.

His passion surged a wave from
fathomless deeps;

It leaped to earth from far forgotten
heights,

But kept its nature of infinity.
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JIBa rinaza, CJIOBHO
JIBe €€ 3BE3bI,
YTO BEUHO PSIIOM,
['maza e€ Bmacturens u apyra,
TpeboBaBIIHe €€ Ty,
U Beku, 4TO 3HAKOMBI OBLTH
MHOT0 JKH3HEH,
IIUPOKas Orpana Jisl JIFOOBH.
OH BCTpeTH B 3TOM B30pe€ B3TJISAT
13 COOCTBEHHOTO OYy/IyIIIETO,
U obemianbe, v IPUCYTCTBUE, U TIAMS,
YBuIe BOIUIOLIEHNE
MEYUTHI ATO0X,
Mucreputo BocTopra,
JUIs1 KOTOpOH
Bce yctpemiienbs B 3ToM Mupe
KpaTKOW CMEPTHOM KU3HU
B e¢ marepuanbsHOM 00IMKEe 00pa3oBaIn
TO, YTO OBLIIO UCTHHHO €rO0.
[Ipekpacnas durypa, coznannas
JUIS €70 OOBIATHH,
B cBoeii rpyau ckpbIBaia K04
KO BCEM €T0 CTPEMJICHUSM,
W vapel, mpu3BaHHbIE
MIPUHECTH OJIaXKEHCTBO
n3 MupoB beccmepTHOrO Ha 3emito,
CoenuHsis UCTUHY HeOeC
Y HaIlIU MBICIIU CMEPTHBIX,
Ut00 mogHUMATH Cep/Ila 3eMIIA
1o cosiHia Beunoro.
Tak B 9TH J1Ba BETUKHX JyXa,
BOILJIOTUBIINECS HBIHE 3/1€Ch,
JIt000BB BIIOXKHIIA CUTTY,
B3STYIO U3 BEUHOCTH,
Y100BI U3 )KU3HU CIETATh
HOBYIO CBOIO OECCMEPTHYIO OCHOBY.
BousiHOMO cTpacTh €ro noaHsIach
u3 0e310HHOI IITyOUHBI;
OHa BIIpyT CHPBITHYJIA HA 36MITIO
13 JanEKOU 1M03a0bITOM BBICOTEHI,
Ho coxpansina Bcro cBorO
npupoy O6ECKOHEUHOCTH.
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On the dumb bosom of this
oblivious globe

Although as unknown beings we
seem to meet,

Our lives are not aliens nor as
strangers join,

Moved to each other by a causeless
force.

The soul can recognise its
answering soul

Across dividing Time and, on life's
roads

Absorbed wrapped traveller,
turning it recovers

Familiar splendours in an unknown
face

And touched by the warning finger
of swift love

It thrills again to an immortal joy
Wearing a mortal body for delight.

There is a Power within that knows
beyond

Our knowings; we are greater than
our thoughts,

And sometimes earth unveils that
vision here.

To live, to love are signs of infinite
things,

Love is a glory from eternity's
spheres.

Abased, disfigured, mocked by
baser mights

181

31ech, Ha HEMOM Irpyau
3a0bIBUMBOM IUIAHETHI,
XOTs MBI KaXeMcs IpYr APYTy
HE3HAKOMIIaMU IIpU BCTpeUe,
JKu3Hpb Hamia He uyxas,
KU3HU Y IPYTHX,
N MBI BcTpedaemest
HE KaK HEBEJOMbIE ITyTHUKH,
UYro nBHKYTCS APYT K APYTY
OCCIPUYUHHON CHUJION.
Jyma crocoOHa pacro3HaTh
el OTBEYAIOUIYIO AYyLTy
CkBo3b pazzaenstoiee Bpems,
Y TIOTOM, Ha KU3HEHHBIX J10pOrax,
banyxnaromias,
noriouéHHasi Co0000 CTPaHHUIIA,
BHE3aITHO OOEPHYBIIIUCH,
Haxonut Bapyr
3HAKOMOE BEJINYUE
Ha HE3HAKOMOM J1JIs1 He€ JIHIIe,
U ot npukocHOBEHHUS
IpEIyNpEXAAOLIETO TaIbLA
OBICTPBIX Yap JI0OBH,
Tpenewer cHoBa
JUist GeCCMepPTHOM pasocTy,
W oneBaet Teno cMepTHBIX
JUIsL BOCTOPTA.
Ecte Cuia, yto BHYTpPH,
Y 3HaET 3a NpeJesioM
HaIuX 3HaHUMH,
MpEbI — HeuTOo 00JIee BEIUKOE,
YeM Hallll MBICIIH,
W nHOT/Ma 3eMITSI MPUOTKPHIBAET
9TO BUJIEHUE 37€ECh.
Kutb u mo0uth —
JIUIIb CUMBOJIBI
SIBJICHUM 0€CKOHEYHOCTH,
JIt060Bb — BETUKOJICTINE
13 BEYHBIX cdep.
VYHIKeHHBIH, 00€300pakeHHBIN
U TEPISIIIUHI TIIYMJICHbE
HU3IINX CUJI,



182

That steal his name and shape and
ecstasy,

He is still the godhead by which all
can change.

A mystery wakes in our
inconscient stuff,

A bliss is born that can remake our
life.

Love dwells in us like an unopened

flower HEPACKPBIBLIMIICS LBETOK,
Awaiting a rapid moment of the U oxupaer nepesoMHOro
soul, MIHOBEHHMS JIyILIH,
Or he roams in his charmed sleepmid 11 6poauT B Yapax CHOBHICHUS
thoughts and things; CpeaH Bellel ¥ MBICIIEH;
The child-god is at play, he seeks Pe6Génok-0or, B cBOCH UTpe
himself OH HIIET caMoTo cebs
In many hearts and minds and Bo MHOXkecTBe cepaen,
living forms: YMOB, KHUBBIX OOTHYMIA:
He lingers for a sign that he can OH MeIAT, 0XKH1J1as 3HaK,
know KOTOPBIN CMOKET OH y3HAaTbh,
And, when it comes, wakes blindly 1 eciii 3HaK ipuxour,
to a voice, CJIENO IIPOCHINAECTCS HA r0JI0C,
A look, a touch, the meaning of a Ha B3risaa, kacanme,
face. Ha BBIpaXKEHHE JIULIA.
His instrument the dim corporeal CBOUM NOJIPYYHBIM HHCTPYMEHTOM —
mind, TEJIECHBIM 3aTyMaHEHHBIM YMOM,
Of celestial insight now forgetful Uro BBIpOC M3 HEOECHOW WHTYHIIUH,
grown, ceifuac 3a0bITOMH,
He seizes on some sign of outward  OH JTOBUT HEKHUIT CUMBOJI
charm

To guide him mid the throng of
Nature's hints,

Reads heavenly truths into earth's
semblances,

Desires the image for the
godhead's sake,

Divines the immortalities of form
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Koropsie ykpanu y Hero
00/IMYbe, UM U DKCTa3,
Ou, 6or JIro0BH, 31€CEH BCE KeE

ocTaéTcsa 00KECTBOM
Y MOXET BCE IEPEMEHUT.
B Heco3Haromel Hamel TkaH|
MPOCHINIAETCS MUCTEPHS,
Poxnaercs OnaxxeHCTBO,
YTO MOXET MEPECTPOUTH
HaIy KU3Hb.
JIf000Bb KUBET B HAC CIIOBHO

BHEIITHETO 0YapOBaHUS,
Koropslii uM pyKoBOIHT

Cpenb TOoT4er HaMEKOB,

nocsltaeMeix [Ipuponon,

Uwuraer ucTuHy HeOec

B 36MHBIX OOJIUYbSIX,
XKenaer sTot 06pa3

pazu HaCIaXIeHbsI 00KECTBA,
Pacnio3naér 6eccmepTHOE

3a popMoH,
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And takes the body for the
sculptured soul.

Love's adoration like a mystic seer

Through vision looks at the
invisible,

In earth's alphabet finds a godlike
sense;

But the mind only thinks, "Behold
the one

For whom my life has waited long
unfilled,

Behold the sudden sovereign of my
days."

Heart feels for heart, limb cries for
answering limb;

All strives to enforce the unity all
is.

Too far from the Divine, Love
seeks his truth

And Life is blind and the
instruments deceive

And Powers are there that labour to
debase.

Still can the vision come, the joy
arrive.

Rare is the cup fit for love's nectar
wine,

As rare the vessel that can hold
God's birth;

A soul made ready through a
thousand years

Is the living mould of a supreme
Descent.

These knew each other though in
forms thus strange.

Although to sight unknown,
though life and mind
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W npuHuMaer Teno Kak CKyJabITypy,
W3BassHUE JYIIIH.
Tak o0oxanue JIro0BH,
MUCTHUYECKHUI TTPOBUJIELL,
CkBO3b 3pUMOE
OpocaeT B3TJIs]] B HE3pUMOE,
HaxomuT B cuMBOJax 3eMHOTO alihaBuTa
OOronomo0HBIA CMBICI,
A yM nuIIb TyMaer:
“B3riasHau — BOH TOT, KOTO
Mos KU3HB JIOJITO-J0JITO OKHIalIa,
OlLyIIast MyCTOTY,
B3rnsHu Ha HEOKUIAHHOTO ITOBEITUTES
MOMX IPSAAYLIUX JHEH.”
U cepaue omymiaer cepaue,
TEJIO PU3BIBAET
OTBEUAOIIEee TEJIO;
Bcé 6opetcs BepHYTh €IUHCTBO,
KOTOPOE BO BCEM.
JIx000BB, YTO CIUIITKOM
OTJIauiIach 0T boXXeCcTBEeHHOTO,
UIIeT COOCTBEHHYIO UCTHHY,
A JKusup — ciena,
U MTHCTPYMEHTHI Y He€ 0OMaHUYHUBHI,
U cymectByroT Cuiibl, 4TO CTaparoTCs
€€ YHU3UTh, UCKA3UTh.
U BcE ke, MOKET BUJICHBE IPUITH
Y PaIOCTh MOSIBUTHCS.
Ho penok xy0ok, 94TO MOAXOIUT
JUISL HEKTapHOTO BHHA JTFOOBH,
U penok tot cocyn,
YTO MOXXET BBIHECTHU
poxnenbe bora;
Jy1iia, KoTopasi TOTOBUJIACH
Ha MPOTSHKEHBH THICSY JIET —
XKusas popma ams
0oxxecTBeHHOr0 HucxoxaeHus.
OHU HanuM Ipyr Apyra v y3Halu,
HECMOTpS Ha CTPaHHBIC OOJIUYHSI.
XOTs 1 HE3HAKOMBIE JIJIs TJ1a3,
XOTS ¥ )KU3Hb, U YM
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Had altered to hold a new
significance,

These bodies summed the drift of
numberless births,

And the spirit to the spirit was the
same.

Amazed by a joy for which they
had waited long,

The lovers met upon their different

paths,

Travellers across the limitless
plains of Time

Together drawn from fate-led
journeyings

In the self-closed solitude of their
human past,

To a swift rapturous dream of
future joy

And the unexpected present of
these eyes.

By the revealing greatness of a
look,

Form-smitten the spirit's memory
woke in sense.

The mist was torn that lay between

two lives;

Her heart unveiled and his to find
her turned;

Attracted as in heaven star by star,
They wondered at each other and
rejoiced

And wove affinity in a silent gaze.

A moment passed that was
eternity's ray,
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B HUX CHJIBHO U3MEHWIINCH,
4YT0O BMECTUTh UHOE
COJIEp’)KaHUE U CMBICII,
Tema nx noaseau
UTOT JABUXECHHUS
0eCUYMCIIEHHBIX POXKICHUN
A nyx s nyxa
OCTaBaJICSl TEM K€ CAMBIM.
W B n3ymiileHHH OT paioCTH,
KOTOPYIO OHU TaK JIOJITO 0XKHMJIAJIH,
Te mo0s1Ke BCTPETUIINCH Ha UX,
UAYIIMX B PA3HOM HaIlpaBJICHUU
Jloporax,
Kak nmytHuku, Openymue
CKBO3b O€3rpaHUyHbIE
paBHUHBI Bpemeny,
KoropsIx ux
Be/IOMbIE CYAbOOIO IMyTELIEeCTBUS
COEIMHUIIM BMECTE,
W3 Ha cebst 3aMKHYBIIET0Csl OJUHOYECTBA
MX YE€JIOBEYECKOTr0 MPOILIOro,
Jl1st OBICTPOI M BOCTOP’KEHHON MEUThI
rpsIAynien pajgocTH,
JU11 HeO)KUJaHHOTO Japa
9THX TJIa3.
W packpbIBatonyM BEINYHEM
BO B3IJISZIE,
VY napoMm GpopMbl TaMATh ayxa
MpoOyauiIach B YyBCTBE.
PasBesuica Tymas,
JIeKaBIIUN MEXTY KUZHIMU;
U cepane y He€ oTOpocuiio Byab,
a'y Hero — METHYJIOCH,
4100 e€ YBUAETh CepAlLle;
[IpuTsaHyTHIE KaK
3Be3/1a K 3Be3/Ie Ha Heoe,
OHU CTOSTH, HACTTAXKAASCh,
YIUBIIAACH APYT HA ApYTa,
Crunerast 61M30CTh
B MOJIYAJINBOM B3IJISIZIE.
[Ipouno MraoBenue,
YTO OBLJIO CBETOM BEYHOCTH,
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An hour began, the matrix of new U gac macrai, ocHOBa HOBOTO,
Time. HeBegoMoro Bpemenu.

End of Canto Two Koney emopotii necru






Book Five
THE BOOK OF LOVE

Canto Il
SATYAVAN AND SAVITRI

Out of the voiceless mystery of the
past

In a present ignorant of forgotten
bonds

These spirits met upon the roads of
Time.

Yet in the heart their secret
conscious selves

At once aware grew of each other
warned

By the first call of a delightful
voice

And a first vision of the destined
face.

As when being cries to being from
its depths

Behind the screen of the external sense

And strives to find the
heart-disclosing word,

The passionate speech revealing
the soul's need,

But the mind's ignorance veils the
inner sight,

Only a little breaks through our
earth-made bounds,

So now they met in that
momentous hour,
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Knawura Ilaras
KHUTI' A JIOBBA

Ilecns 111
CATBSIBAH U CABUTPU

Bo3uukHyB 13 6€3MONIBHOM TailHBI
MPOILIBIX JIET,
He 3Has 0 3a0bITBIX y3ax
B HACTOSIIIEM,
JIBa nyxa moBCTpe4aInCh
Ha goporax Bpemenu.
U Bcé xe, B cepale, B ri1youHe,
UX TaiiHbIe cO3HATENbHbIC "s1"
V3Hanu cpasy xe Apyr Apyra,
NpEaYIPEKAECHHBIE
IIpu nepBoMm 3ByKe
CIaJO0CTHOTO ToJIoca,
[Ipu nepBom B3rIsIA€ HA U0,
HaIpaBJIEHHOE K HUM CYAbOOH.
U 6b110 — CIIOBHO CYIIECTBO
30BET IPYroro U3 CBOUX TITyOUH,
N3-3a 3aBechl BHEIIHUX YYBCTB,
Crapaercs HaliTH TapoJIb,
YTO PACKPBIBAET CEPILE,
U nbuikue cioBa, B KOTOPBIX
OTKpPBIBAETCS 3aIIPOC TYIIIH,
Ho ym cBOoMM HEBexeCcTBOM
HaKUbIBACT MEJICHY
Ha BHYTPEHHEE BUJICHBE,
U nub HEMHOTOE
MPOXOJIUT 32 TPAHUIIBI,
COTBOPEHHBIE 3EMJIEN,
Tak HbIHE BCTPETHIINCH OHU
B TOT UCKJIFOUUTEIIbHBIN
M Ba)KHBIM 9ac,
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So utter the recognition in the
deeps,

The remembrance lost, the oneness
felt and missed.

Thus Satyavan spoke first to Savitri:

"O thou who com'st to me out of
Time's silences,

Yet thy voice has wakened my
heart to an unknown bliss,

Immortal or mortal only in thy
frame,

For more than earth speaks to me
from thy soul

And more than earth surrounds me
in thy gaze,

How art thou named among the
sons of men?

Whence hast thou dawned filling
my spirit's days,

Brighter than summer, brighter
than my flowers,

Into the lonely borders of my life,

O sunlight moulded like a golden
maid?

I know that mighty gods are
friends of earth.

Amid the pageantries of day and
dusk,

Long have | travelled with my
pilgrim soul

Moved by the marvel of familiar
things.

Earth could not hide from me the
powers she veils:
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Bemorpenucs npuctaibHO
B CBOM TJIyOHHBI,
U B YTEPSAHHYIO MaMSITh,
B enuncTBO, 4TO KOTAa-TO
OLLYIIAJIOCh, HO TOTOM YIIUIO.
U CarpsBan 3arosopuit ¢ CaBUTpH:
“O TbI, 4TO NOSBUIACH
u3 6e3monBuii Bpemenu,
TBoii ronoc mpoOyxkaaer
cepaLe y MeHs
K HeBemomMoMy paHee 01aKEHCTRY,
CTOAIIEMY 32 OOJTUKOM TBOUM,
3a 00651mKoM 6eccMepTHOM
WM TOJBKO CMEPTHOM,
W uro-t0 Gonblliee 3eMHOTO
TOBOPUT CO MHOIO
W3 TBOEU JIyIIH,
WU uro-to Gonbiiee 3eMHOTO
MEHS B TBOUX TJIa3ax
BIIPYT OKPY’KaerT,
Ckaxu xe, Kak Te0s 30ByT
CpeH POKJIEHHBIX YEJTOBEKOM?
OTtkyna Thl pHILLIA,
3ap€r0 HAMOJIHSA
JTHH MO€H Jyliu,
IIpexpacHeii nera,
sipYe Y€M MOH IIBETHI,
B nanéxue kpas
MO€W YETUHEHHOM KU3HH,
O conHIIa cBeT, OTIUTHIN B 00pasze
MIPEKPACHOH JIeBHI?
S 3Ha10 — OOTH, CUIIBHBIE, MOTYYHE —
TIPY3bsT 3EMJIH.
Cpenu Benukonaenui
CyMEpeK | JTHS
JlaBHO 5 MyTELIECTBYIO
C MO€H TyIOoW-MaJIOMHUIIEH,
Bnekomslii uyaecamMu
OOBIZIEHHBIX BEIIEH.
3emiie HE yAAJIOCh YOPSTATh OT MEHS
T€ CUJIBL, YTO OHA
CKPBIBAET 32 BYaJblO:
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Even though moving mid an
earthly scene

And the common surfaces of
terrestrial things,

My vision saw unblinded by her
forms;

The Godhead looked at me from
familiar scenes.

I witnessed the virgin bridals of the
dawn

Behind the glowing curtains of the
sky

Or vying in joy with the bright
morning's steps

| paced along the slumbrous coasts
of noon,

Or the gold desert of the sunlight
crossed

Traversing great wastes of
splendour and of fire,

Or met the moon gliding amazed
through heaven

In the uncertain wideness of the
night,

Or the stars marched on their long
sentinel routes

Pointing their spears through the
infinitudes:

The day and dusk revealed to me
hidden shapes;

Figures have come to me from
secret shores

And happy faces looked from ray
and flame.

I have heard strange voices cross
the ether's waves,

The Centaur's wizard song has
thrilled my ear;

I have glimpsed the Apsaras
bathing in the pools,
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W naxxe nBurasco
Cpellb CLIEH 3EMIIH,
U 1o 0ObIYHOM BHENIHEW CTOPOHE
3eMHBIX BEILEH,
Moi#i B3T/I5)1 MOT BHJICTh BCE,
HE OCJCIUIEHHBIN (popMaMu 3emiiu;
U BoxecTBO, CMOTpENO HA MEHS
U3 T€X 3HAKOMBIX CLIEH.
S mabrogan 3a JEBCTBEHHBIMU
cBaJb0aMU PacCBETOB,
COKpBITBIX 32 CBEpKAIOLIEH
3aBecoro Heobec,
Wnb, copeBHYysICh B pajoCTH
CO CBETJIBIM HACTYIUIEHbEM YTpa,
[Taran BIOJIb COHHBIX
noOepekuit OAHS,
XOauI 10 30710TOM IIyCThIHE
COJIHEYHOTO CBETA,
[Iepecekan orpomMHbIe IPOCTPAHCTBA
BEJIUKOJIENbS U OTHS,
Bcerpeuan nmyHy, CKOJIB3UBIIYIO
1o HeOy B BOCXHUIIEHBH,
B u3MeHnunBo#t u 3610K0#1
HIMPOTE HOYH,
W 331161, Mapmupyromue
JIOJITUM KYPCOM YacCOBBIX,
HanenmBanu xonest Ha MeHS
CKBO3b OECKOHEYHOCTH
W nenb, u cyMepKH sIBISITH
CIpsTaHHbIe POPMBI;
W npuxoaunu ctpaHHbie GUTYPHI
C TalfHBIX OEeperos,
U pagocTtHbie nua
CMOTpEIU Ha MEHS
13 TUJIAMEHHU U CBETA.
S cnplaTh MOT HEBEJIOMBIE I0JI0CA,
TYJISIOIINE 110 BOJTHAM 3¢upa,
Maruueckas necHb Kenraspa
3aCTaBJIsUIa TPENETaTh MOM CIIyX;
Bpocan ykpankoii B3ruszn s Ha Amncap,
KYIaIINUXCA B 3aBOJSX,
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I have seen the wood-nymphs
peering through the leaves;
The winds have shown to me their

trampling lords,

I have beheld the princes of the Sun

Burning in thousand-pillared
homes of light.

So now my mind could dream and
my heart fear

That from some wonder-couch
beyond our air

Risen in a wide morning of the
gods

Thou drov'st thy horses from the
Thunderer's worlds.

Although to heaven thy beauty
seems allied,

Much rather would my thoughts
rejoice to know

That mortal sweetness smiles
between thy lids

And thy heart can beat beneath a
human gaze

And thy aureate bosom quiver with
a look

And its tumult answer to an
earth-born voice.

If our time-vexed affections thou
canst feel,

Earth's ease of simple things can
satisfy,

If thy glance can dwell content on
earthly soil,

And this celestial summary of
delight,

Thy golden body, dally with
fatigue
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W mor 3aMeTuTh, Kak JeCHbIE HUM(BI
BBITJISA/IBIBAIN CPE/b JIUCTBBI;
Betps! nokassiBanu MHe
CBOMX BJIACTHUTEJIEH,
C TSDKEJIBIM IIIArOM,
S Bunen npuniieB CoHila,
[Ibmaromumx B JomMax U3 CBETa
C THICAYBIO KOJIOHHAMH.
N noromy Mo#t ym ceiuac
criocoOeH Jutst ce0st BOOOpa3uTh,
XOTb CEPIE U CTPALIUTCS,
Yo rae-t1o, ¢ yIMBUTEIBHOIO JIOXKA,
3a rpaHblo Hallel aTMOCcQepsI,
Thl noAHANACH B IIUPOKYIO
3apro O0ros.,
W npurnana cBoux KoHen
u3 mupa I'pomosepxkua.
U xoTh HEOecHOI KaxeTcs
TBOSI MHE KpacoTa,
I'opazgo 6ombiie 6611 OB paj
sl B MBICTISIX, 3HAs,
Yo ciianocTb CMEPTHOM
yIIBIOAETCS B TBOUX TJIa3ax,
Yro cepaue y Te0st ciocoOHO
3acTy4aTh MO/ B30POM YEJIOBEKa,
WU 3o0n0T1as rpynp TBOS —
3aTperneTarb OT B3TJIs/A,
CBoOMM CMATEHBEM OTBEYAs
roJIOCy, POKIEHHOMY 3EMIIEN.
W ecnm nHamm yyBCTBa,
MOATOHSIEMBIEC BPEMEHEM,
ThI MOJKEIIb UCTIBITATh,
N n€rkocThio 3eMHBIX
IIPOCTBIX BELIEH
THI MOKEIITb HACTAUTHCH,
W ecnu B30p TBOI
MOYKET OBITH JOBOJIEH
B HAILIUX 3eMJISIX,
A 3TOT HE3eMHOH
WUTOT BOCTOPIa,
[IpexpacHblii CTaH TBOM, TEJIO
COTJIACUTCS OTJIOXHYTH 0O€3 Jena,
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Oppressing with its grace our
terrain, while

The frail sweet passing taste of
earthly food

Delays thee and the torrent's
leaping wine,

Descend. Let thy journey cease,
come down to us.

Close is my father's creepered
hermitage

Screened by the tall ranks of these
silent kings,

Sung to by voices of the hue-robed
choirs

Whose chants repeat transcribed in
music's notes

The passionate coloured lettering
of the boughs

And fill the hours with their
melodious cry.

Amid the welcome-hum of many
bees

Invade our honied kingdom of the
woods;

There let me lead thee into an
opulent life.

Bare, simple is the sylvan
hermit-life;

Yet is it clad with the jewelry of
earth.

Wild winds run - visitors midst the
swaying tops,

Through the calm days heaven's
sentinels of peace

Couched on a purple robe of sky
above

Look down on a rich secrecy and
hush
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CBoeto rpanuei Toms
Y TIOKOpSsl HAIlYy MMOYBY,
IToka 3emHas nuina
MHUMOJIETHOM XPYNKOH CIAO0CTHIO
W BuHHAas CTpys CBOEH Urpou
TeOs1 3aiepKaT HEHAI0JITO,
CycTucs.
[TycTs OyneT nepepbiB B TBOEM Iy TH,
COMJIM 7K€ K HaM.
Henonanéky 31ech — yBUTOE IUTIOIIEM,
YEIUHEHHOE KUJIAILE MOETO OTLA,
COKpBITOE BRICOKUMH PsiIaMu
3THUX MOJTYAIMBBIX BJIACTEINHOB,
KoMy BO3HOCAT T'MMHBI roj10ca XOpoB,
OJIETHIX B KPACOUYHBIE TIEPhS,
W B mecHsIX MOBTOPSIIOT
NePEJIOKEHHBIE B HOTHI,
Hanonnennbie 1BETOM, CTPACTHIO
MMMCbMCHA BETBEH,
U 3anonHA0T yac 3a yacoMm
CBOUM TIE€BYYHUM I1IeOETaHbEM.
Cpenu npuBeTIMBOTO T'yja
MUPUAIOB TYEI
Boiinu B MenoBbIE
YEPTOTH JIeCa,
[To3BoH MHE TIpUBECTH TEOS
B 0OraTCTBO, MBIITHOCTD
HaIlleH KU3HU.
[Ipocra, HEMpuxoOTIMBA
JKU3Hb JIECHBIX OTIICIIbHUKOB,
Ho o6nekaercs ona
B COKpPOBHIIIA 3€MJIU.
To BeTpbI TMKKE HECYTCS —
TOCTSIMU CP€Jlb BOJTHEHUS
BEPIINH JICPEBHEB,
To Tuxum mTHEM
HeOECHBIHN CTpax MOKOs,
JlexxuT Ha MaHTUH HeOecC
W3 NypIypa HaJl HAMH,
U cMoTpuT Ha 60raTcTBO
TallH ¥ TUIIAHEIL,
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And the chambered nuptial waters
chant within.

Enormous, whispering,
many-formed around

High forest gods have taken in
their arms

The human hour, a guest of their
centuried pomps.

Apparelled are the morns in gold
and green,

Sunlight and shadow tapestry the
walls

To make a resting chamber fit for
thee."

Awhile she paused as if hearing
still his voice,

Unwilling to break the charm, then
slowly spoke.

Musing she answered, "l am
Savitri,

Princess of Madra. Who art thou?
What name

Musical on earth expresses thee to
men?

What trunk of kings watered by
fortunate streams

Has flowered at last upon one
happy branch?

Why is thy dwelling in the pathless
wood

Far from the deeds thy glorious
youth demands,

Haunt of the anchorites and earth's
wilder broods,

Where only with thy witness self
thou roamst

In Nature's green unhuman
loneliness

Surrounded by enormous silences
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Ha cBaneOHoe neHue pyunés,
TEKYIIUX B TIIyOUHE.
Boxkpyr 6osbiiue, menyymnme,
B MHOXKECTBE OOJITMYHI,
Bricokue necHbie 00ru
B35JIM B pYKH
Yac yenoBeka, rocTs B 3TOM
MHOTOBEKOBOM BEJIUKOJICIIHH.
YKpauieHHbIE 3€JIEHBIO
Y 30JI0TOM PacCBETHI,
U crens! B robeneHax
COJIHCYHBIX TCHEH U OJIMKOB
CniocoOHBI clienaTh
KOMHATY JJIs1 OT/AbIXa
JIOCTOMHOIO TeOs1.”
Hemuoro nomonyas, kak 6yaTo
MIPOJIOJDKAs CIYIIATh 3TOT I0JIOC,
W He xenast HapymaTh O4YapoOBaHbeE,
MEJIJIEHHO OHA 3arOBOpPHJIA.
OHa oTBeTHNA, B pa3AyMbH:
“sl — Casurpy,
IIpunnecca Manpst.
A 1O TBI?
Kakoe umst 00BSBISET JIFOISIM
0 Te0e CBOCI0 MY3BIKOM?
N uro 3a cTBOM Lapei,
HalUTAHHBIA TOTOKAMU yJIayH,
Pacusén, B KOHIIE KOHIIOB,
Ha OTMHOKOM, HO CYACTINBOM BETBU?
N noyemy KUBELIb ThI
B 9TOM HENPOJA3HOM Yalle,
Bnanu ot nen, uto
JKaXJIeT cjlaBa FOHOCTH,
B ybexwurie 3aTBOPHUKOB
H JUKAX CHIHOBEH 3eMIIH,
I'ne 6Gpoauis THI OJIUH,
JIUIIH CO CBHJIETETIEM BHYTPH
B 6e3noHOM H3yMpyIHOM
oauno4vectse [Ipupossl,
Cpenu TuranTcKoro
0Ee3MOJIBUS BOKPYT,
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And the blind murmur of
primaeval calms?"

And Satyavan replied to Savitri:

"In days when yet his sight looked
clear on life,

King Dyumatsena once, the
Shalwa, reigned

Through all the tract which from
behind these tops

Passing its days of emerald delight

In trusting converse with the
traveller winds

Turns, looking back towards the
southern heavens,

And leans its flank upon the
musing hills.

But equal Fate removed her
covering hand.

A living night enclosed the strong
man's paths,

Heaven's brilliant gods recalled
their careless gifts,

Took from blank eyes their glad
and helping ray
And led the uncertain goddess

from his side.

Outcast from empire of the outer
light,

Lost to the comradeship of seeing
men,

He sojourns in two solitudes,
within

And in the solemn rustle of the
woods.

Son of that king, |, Satyavan, have
lived

Contented, for not yet of thee
aware,
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CrnnowmHoro ryna
MepBO3AAHHOIO MOKOs?”
N CarpsaBan otBeTui Tak CaBUTPH:
“B te quM, Korda emé Ijas3a ero
Ha )U3Hb CMOTPEJH SICHO,
aps Hlanssl, [{promaTcena,
MPaBUJI BCEMHU 3EMIISIMH,
KoTtopsie nexar
3a TeMU TUKaMH,
YTo 1HU CBOM MPOBOJAT
B U3YMPYIHOM HaCIaX/ICHBH,
N noseputensHoiil Oecene
CO CKUTaJIbIIaMU-BETPAMHU,
W naneiie, moBepHYB, C OTIISIKOIO
Ha 0)KHbIE IIPOCTOPHI HEDA,
CryckaroT CKJIOHBI
K Pa3MBIIUISIONIAM XOJIMaM.
Ho 6ecnpuctpactnas Cyns6a
yOpasa orpakJ1arlyto JJIaHb.
’KuBas HOUb OKyTaja MyTU
MOTYYEro mpaBuTe,
Custrone 6oru B HeOecax
00paTHO B3sUIH
0e33a00THbIE CBOM JapHl,
W3 Bapyr ocnenmux ria3 3adpanu
MOMOTaBIIUHN Y4 U PaJlOCTh,
W yBenu k cebe N3MEHUUBYIO,
HEHAIEKHYIO0 OOTHHIO.
M3raanHuK 11apcTBa BHEITHETO,
MIPUBBIYHOTO HaM CBETa,
YTepsHbIi 115 ApyxKObI
T€X, KTO HE OCJIeTl,
OTHBIHE OH KUBET
B IBOMHOM yeJTMHEHHH,
OnHo — BHYTpH,
Ipyroe — rnocpenu
TOPYKECTBEHHOTO LIEJIECTA JIECOB.
U cwin TorO 11ap4, s, CaTbsiBaH,
JI0 3TOTO MOMEHTA KU
JIOBOJIBHEIN BCEM,
MOKa He Beaal o Tede,
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In my high-peopled loneliness of
spirit

And this huge vital murmur Kin to
me,

Nursed by the vastness, pupil of
solitude.

Great Nature came to her
recovered child;

I reigned in a kingdom of a nobler
kind

Than men can build upon dull
Matter's soil;

| met the frankness of the primal
earth,

| enjoyed the intimacy of infant
God.

In the great tapestried chambers of
her state,

Free in her boundless palace | have
dwelt

Indulged by the warm mother of us
all,

Reared with my natural brothers in
her house.

I lay in the wide bare embrace of
heaven,

The sunlight's radiant blessing
clasped my brow,

The moonbeams' silver ecstasy at
night

Kissed my dim lids to sleep.
Earth's morns were mine;

Lured by faint murmurings with
the green-robed hours

| wandered lost in woods, prone to
the voice
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B cBoéM Goraro HacenéHHOM
OJIMHOYECTBE AyIIU
W B 3TOM HEOOBATHOM TYJI€ )KU3HH,
CTaBLIUM JJIsI MEHS POJAHBIM,
BckopmiteHHBIN IIMPOTOM
Y YYEHUK YEUHEHUS.
Benukas [Ipupona npunuia
K BHOBb OOPETEHHHOMY JTUTS;
S npaBu B apcTBe
00J1ee BO3BBIIICHHOM,
YeM TO, 9TO MOXKET YCIIOBEK
IOCTPOUTH Ha 3eMJIe
HENOBOPOTIAMBOM Matepuu;
S BCTpeTHI1 UCKPEHHOCTh
IIPOCTOM 3€MJIH,
S Hacnaxxnancst 0JIM30CThIO
pe6énka-bora.
B €€ ctpane, B OrpoMHBIX,
¢ roOeeHaMu, mmanarax,
CB00OOHBIN B 6€3rpaHUYHOCTH
e€ nBopua,
S w1, 6anyemblil pacronoXeHbeM
no0poit HalIel MaTepH,
BocnutsiBancs B nome y Heé
C MOUMHU JAUKUMU OpaThsiMHU.
W gacro s nexan cpep MUPOTHI
PacKpbITOro 00bsITHS HEdEC,
CusHbE COJTHEYHOTO CBETA,
0arocioBysgsa, 00HUMAJIO JI00,
CepebpsiHblif SKcTa3
Jy4el HOYHOMW JTyHBI
Kacancs nouenyem Bek MOuX,
4yTO0 Ccriajny.
3eMHBIE yTpa
OBLIH BCE MOVMH;
BrnexoMplii c1abbIM I1IEIECTOM YacoB,
B 3€IEHBIX ONCIHUSX,
S to 6ponumn,
3aTEpSIHHBIN B Jiecax,
To mamai HulL
peJ roJ0caMu
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Of winds and waters, partner of the
sun's joy,
A listener to the universal speech:

My spirit satisfied within me knew

Godlike our birthright, luxuried
our life

Whose close belongings are the
earth and skies.

Before Fate led me into this
emerald world,

Aroused by some foreshadowing
touch within,

An early prescience in my mind
approached

The great dumb animal
consciousness of earth

Now grown so close to me who
have left old pomps

To live in this grandiose murmur
dim and vast.

Already | met her in my spirit's
dream.

As if to a deeper country of the
soul

Transposing the vivid imagery of earth,

Through an inner seeing and sense
a wakening came.

A visioned spell pursued my
boyhood's hours,

All things the eye had caught in
coloured lines

Were seen anew through the
interpreting mind

And in the shape it sought to seize
the soul.

An early child-god took my hand
that held,
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BeTrpoB u Tuxux Bof,
TO BMECTE PAIOBAJICS COJHILY,
To BearymmuBancs
B Pa3roBOp BCEJIECHHOM:
Mot 1yX, TOBOJIBHBIN,
3HaJI BHYTPU MEHS —
Boromnono6Hb! MBI 110 ITpaBy
HalIEro pOXKIACHUS,
POCKOILIIHA HAIlA KW3Hb,
U TecHo cBsizaHa OHa
¢ 3emiEil 1 HeOecamu.
N o Toro emig,
KaK B 9TOT U3YMPYIAHBIA MUP
MeHs 3akunyna Cyanoa,
Pa30yxeHHoe BApYT BHYTpH,
NPEeA3HAMEHYIOLUM KacaHUEM,
[IpenBuaeHbe B MOEM yme
3apaHee MEHS MPUOIU3UIIO0
K Benukomy, HEMOMY,
KUBOTHOMY CO3HAHUIO 3€MJIH,
Yto0 HBIHE CTAJIO TaK 3HAKOMO MHE,
OCTaBUBIIIUM OBLTYIO POCKOIIIb,
JInst AKU3HU B 3TOM TpaHIMO3HOM TyJie,
0e30peKHOM U HESICHOM.
Korpga-to 51 yxxe BcTpeuan e€
B KaKUX-TO rpé3ax ayxa.
U cnoBHoO B Oosiee riny0oKyto
CTpaHy AYIIH,
[Iepenocs >xuBble 00pa3bl 3eMJIH,
CKBO3b BHYTpPEHEE 3PEHUE U UYBCTBO
SIBJISIIOCH TIPOOYKJICHHE.
Maruueckoe BUJIEHbE
MEHsI IIPECIEA0BAIIO B JETCTBE,
W BcE, uTo a3 ynaBiuBall
B IIBETHBIX IITPUXAX U JTUHUSAX,
S BUae1 HOBBIM B3TJISAJIOM
yepe3 00bICHABIIUN yM,
[Terrarommiics B popmax
YJIOBUTb, YBUJETH AYyIY.
Tak ronbIil Oor-pe6EHOK Opan MeHs,
MOJIEPKUBAsL, 32 PYKY,
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Moved, guided by the seeking of
his touch,

Bright forms and hues which fled
across his sight;

Limned upon page and stone they
spoke to men.

High beauty's visitants my
intimates were.

The neighing pride of rapid life
that roams

Wind-maned through our pastures,
on my seeing mood

Cast shapes of swiftness; trooping
spotted deer

Against the vesper sky became a
song

Of evening to the silence of my soul.

| caught for some eternal eye the
sudden

King-fisher flashing to a darkling
pool;

A slow swan silvering the azure
lake,

A shape of magic whiteness, sailed
through dream;

Leaves trembling with the passion
of the wind,

Pranked butterflies, the conscious
flowers of air,

And wandering wings in blue
infinity

Lived on the tablets of my inner
sight;

Mountains and trees stood there
like thoughts from God.

The brilliant long-bills in their
vivid dress,

The peacock scattering on the
breeze his moons
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SI nBurancs, BeIOMBIN MOUCKOM
€ro IIPUKOCHOBEHMUS,
Kpacussix ¢popm
Y KPacOYHbIX OTTEHKOB,
UYro nposteranu
4yepes3 BUJIEHBE €T0;
B pucynke, Ha Oymare, B KaMHe
T€ (OPMBI TOBOPUIIM C YETIOBEKOM.
Moumu OIU3KUMU ApPY3bSIMHU CTaJIN
TOCTH LJapCTB BBICOKON KPAacOTHI.
W ynioenne ObICTPOIi KU3HH,
YTO C pKaHUEM,
U ¢ pa3BeBarowericsa rpuBoi
CKayerT I10 MOJIsIM,
Bpocano omyiienbe ckopocTy;
OJIEHU, YTO HECIIUCh CTaZJaMU
Ha ¢one nagsuraromeiics Houw,
CTaHOBMJIMCH TIECHEW Beuepa
Bxons B MoTuaHue Moeu TyIiu.
S Mor, KaKuM-TO B3IJIS,10M BEYHOCTH,
BHE3aIHO BUJETh 3UMOPOJIKA,
Uto MonHUEN HBIPAT
B TEMHEIOIIYIO 3aBO/Ib;
Hetopomnnuseiii nedensp,
cepeOpuBIINi TOTyO0E 03epII0
BounmeGHol 6enu3Hoi GUrypsl,
NPOILIBIBAJI CKBO3b I'PE3BI,
JIuctBa, Tpenenrymas
CTpPacThIO BETpAa,
Y3opuatsie 6a00UKH,
OCO3HAIOIIINE I[BETHI
JIECHOTO BO3/yXa,
Kpsina, 6myxaaronime
B CHHEW OECKOHEUHOCTH —
JKuByT B MOMX KapTHHAX
BHYTPEHHUX BUJICHUH;
JlepeBbs, TOPBI TaM CTOSIT,
no1o0Ho MeIcisiM bora.
®IaMUHTO, YTO CBEPKAIOT
SIPKUMH OZICKIAMH,
[TaBIMHBI, pPacCHINAIOIINE JTYHBI
B JUBHOM OIIEPEHBU Ha BETPY,
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Painted my memory like a frescoed
wall.

I carved my vision out of wood
and stone;

I caught the echoes of a word
supreme

And metred the rhythm-beats of
infinity

And listened through music for the
eternal Voice.

| felt a covert touch, | heard a call,

But could not clasp the body of my
God

Or hold between my hands the
World-Mother's feet.

In men | met strange portions of a
Self

That sought for fragments and in
fragments lived:

Each lived in himself and for
himself alone

And with the rest joined only
fleeting ties;

Each passioned over his surface
joy and grief,

Nor saw the Eternal in his secret
house.

I conversed with Nature, mused
with the changeless stars,

God's watch-fires burning in the
ignorant Night,

And saw upon her mighty visage
fall

A ray prophetic of the Eternal's sun.

I sat with the forest sages in their
trance:
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PaspucoBanu namsTh y MeHs,

Kak ()pECKH Ha CTEHE.

51 BbIpEe3as cBOM BUJICHUS

13 jJeca U U3 KaMHS;
JloBuI 5 X0

BBICOYAMIIINX CJIOB,

N otmepsit puTMUYHBIE

OreHbs OECKOHEYHOCTH,
N yepes mysbIKy

sI BCIYIIUBAJICA

B BeuHEIN 1 onocC.
51 omrymian COKpeITOE€ TPUKOCHOBEHHUE,

s CIIBIIIAJ 30B,

Ho Bc€ HuKak HEe MOT —
HU 3aKJIFOYUTh B 00BATHS
Teno bora moero,
Hwu ynepxath B CBOMX JaJIOHSX

Horu Matepu BceneHnHoil.
Bcerpewan g B mroax

CTpPaHHBIE YaCTHULIbI

Buytpennero "",
OnHu uckanu Juib (parMeHThl,

YKUJTU 3TUMH (parMEeHTaMuU:

U xaxxaw1ii oK1 B cebe caMoM,

JUIS OJTHOTO ce04,

U ¢ ocTanbHBIMHU OBLI COEAUHEH

JINIITF MUMOJIETHOM CBSI3BIO;

WM kaxap1i oLyInain CTpacTb CBOETO

MMOBEPXHOCTHOT'O TOPSA

WJIA PAfOCTH,
Ho nuxorna e Buaen Beunoro

B €r0 TAMHCTBEHHOM >KUJIMIIIE.

S pasrosapusai ¢ [Tpuponoi,

Jlymajl BMECTE

C HETOJIBMKHBIMU PsIJTaMH 3BE3 ],
CurHanpHEIMH OTHSIMH bora,

YTO rOpsAT B He3Hatomed Houn,
U nabmronan,

KakK Ha €€ MOTYYUI JIUK JIOKHUIICS
IIpopoueckuii my4 cosHua Beunoro.
BbriBasto, s cunen

C JIECHBIMU MYJpPELAMH B TPAHCE:
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There poured awakening streams
of diamond light,

| glimpsed the presence of the One
inall.

But still there lacked the last
transcendent power

And Matter still slept empty of its
Lord.

The Spirit was saved, the body lost
and mute

Lived still with Death and ancient
Ignorance;

The Inconscient was its base, the
Void its fate.

But thou hast come and all will
surely change:

| shall feel the World-Mother in
thy golden limbs

And hear her wisdom in thy sacred
voice.

The child of the Void shall be
reborn in God,

My Matter shall evade the
Inconscient's trance.

My body like my spirit shall be
free.

It shall escape from Death and

Ignorance."

And Savitri, musing still, replied to
him:

"Speak more to me, speak more, O
Satyavan,

Speak of thyself and all thou art
within;
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Tam nponuBanuce
poOy’K1aBIINE MTOTOKH
SIPKOTO aJIMa3HOTO CUSTHUS,
N MoxHO OBUTO YBUIATH
IIPUCYTCTBUE BO BCEM
Exunoro.
Ho Bcé xe, B 3TOM HE OBLIO
MocJeAHEN TPAHCIICHACHTHOM CHUJIBI,
U Bcé emé cnana Marepus,
0e3 cBoero Xo3s1Ha.
Onu cnacanu Jlyx,
a TeJI0 UX, MOTEPSIHHOE U HEMOE,
Bcé Tak ke npoiomkano
KUTb co CMepThIO,
¢ BEKOBEIM HeBexxecTBOM;
M Heco3HaHbe 0cTaBaioCh
JIJISI HETO OCHOBOI,
a Huuto — cynp0oii.
Ho Tb1 npunuia, u Bc€ Teneps,
KOHEYHO K€, U3MEHUTCS:
B tBOEM npekpacHoOM Tene
sl CMOT'y TIOYYBCTBOBATh
Marbs Mupa,
W B 3ByKE TBOETO
00’KECTBEHHOTO T0JIOCa
ycably MyapocTs Marepu.
Hwuta Huuto
nepepoaurcs B bora,
Most Marepus uzderser
TpaHca Heco3nanus.
U Teno craner
y MEHSI CBOOOTHBIM,
Kak MOM 1yX.
OHno cymeer y0exarhb
ot Cmeptu u Hepexectna.’
CaBuTpH, TUXO Pa3MBILLISS,
oTBeUaJa.
“Paccka3sbiBaii emié,
pacckasbiBai emg,
o CatpaBaH,
PacckasniBaii Mue o ceOe,
1 000 BCEM, UTO y T€0s1 BHYTpH;

b
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I would know thee as if we had
ever lived

Together in the chamber of our
souls.

Speak till a light shall come into
my heart

And my moved mortal mind shall
understand

What all the deathless being in me
feels.

It knows that thou art he my spirit
has sought

Amidst earth's thronging visages
and forms

Across the golden spaces of my
life."

And Satyavan like a replying harp

To the insistent calling of a flute
Answered her questioning and let
stream to her

His heart in many-coloured waves
of speech:

"O golden princess, perfect Savitri,

More | would tell than failing
words can speak,

Of all that thou hast meant to me,
unknown,

All that the lightning-flash of love
reveals

In one great hour of the unveiling
gods.

Even a brief nearness has reshaped
my life.

For now | know that all | lived and
was
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51 y3Haro tebs,

KaK ecii Obl Mbl BEUHO >KUITU
Bcerna BaBoém

B MaJIaTe HAIKX JYIIL
Paccka3swiBaii, moka cBeT

HE MPOHUKHET B CEPALIE,

W 6ecniokOiHBIN CMEPTHBIN yM MOU

HE MOUMET
Bcé To, uro omymaercs

O6eccMepTHBIM CYIIECTBOM

BO MHE.
OHo yBHzETIO,
YTO UMEHHO TeO0s
HCKaJl MOM AyX
Cpenp MHOTOUYUCIICHHOM TOJIITBI
buryp u JauIl 3eMIId,
Ha 30mno0t1bIx
MPOCTPAHCTBAX KU3HU.”
U Carpssan,

Kak apda, OT3bIBAsCH,
HacroiiunBomy 30By (pieiThl,
OTtBetui1 Ha e€ BOmpoc,

HaIlpaBUJI K HEW MTOTOKHU

COOCTBEHHOTO cep/a
B KpacuBBIX U IIBETUCTHIX
BOJIHAX PEYH:
“IIpexpacHast mpuHIECCa,
cosepuieHHas CaBuTpu,
S mor ObI pacckazath Tebe
ropaszzio 0ombIle, 4em
CIOCOOHBI TIEpeIaTh CIOBa,
O Bcém, UTO ThI, HE Benasl,

OTHBIHE 3HAYHUIIb TSI MEHS,
O BCEM, YTO OTKpBIBAET

BCIIBIIITKA-MOJTHHS JTIOOBH
B Benukuii uac 60ros,

CHUMAIOIIHNX TTOKPOBHI.
Benp naxe sta

KpaTKOBpEeMEHHas OJIM30CTh

W3MEHMIIA X0 BCEU KU3HU.
Teneps s 3HaI0 —
BCE, UeM KUII SI, U YeM ObLII,
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Moved towards this moment of my
heart's rebirth;

I look back on the meaning of

myself,

A soul made ready on earth's soil
for thee.

Once were my days like days of
other men:

To think and act was all, to enjoy
and breathe;

This was the width and height of
mortal hope:

Yet there came glimpses of a
deeper self

That lives behind Life and makes
her act its scene.

A truth was felt that screened its
shape from mind,

A Greatness working towards a
hidden end,

And vaguely through the forms of
earth there looked

Something that life is not and yet
must be.

| groped for the Mystery with the
lantern, Thought.

Its glimmerings lighted with the
abstract word

A half-visible ground and
travelling yard by yard

It mapped a system of the Self and
God.

I could not live the truth it spoke
and thought.

I turned to seize its form in visible
things,

Hoping to fix its rule by mortal
mind,
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[I510 K ’TOMY MIHOBEHHIO
POKIEHBS CepaLa,
S ornsnyncs Ha cBOE
IIpeHa3HaYCHHE,
3nech, Ha 3emiie, Aylia MOs
TOTOBMJIACH K TeOE.
Korma-to nam Mmon
IOA00HBI OBLIH
JTHSIM APYTUX JIFOJEH:
B Hux nymars, nenats —
OBLIO BCEM,
JBIXaHUEM U HACIAKICHUEM;
N 70 6B1LT0 —
IIMPOTA U BBICOTA
HaJEX/bl CMEPTHOTO:
Ho nosiBunuce npobiecku
u3 OoJee rIryooKoro
Y BHYTPEHHETO0 “s1”,
Koropoe xuBér 3a )KusHsto,
JieJaeT e€ CBOCHO CIIEHOM,
OTKpbLIach UCTHHA,
CKpbIBaBIlIasi CBOM OOJIMK OT yma,
Bennuue, uro Tpyaurcs
JUISL CKPBITOM LIEIIN,
W ckBO3b 3eMHBIE POPMBI
CMYTHO NPOTJISHYJIO YTO-TO,
UeM KU3HD [TOKA YTO HE SBJISETCS,
HO CTaTh JIOJKHA.
S omynsro nckan ty Taitny,
¢ (pakenom, Moero MEbICIbIO,
Eé mepuanus
abCTPaKTHBIM CIIOBOM OCBELIAIN
HanonoBuny BUIUMYIO M1OYBY;
U IIPOXOJ 32 SIPJOM SpA,
Omna BeluepUUBaa MJjaH, CUCTEMY
Buyrpennero “A” u bora.
Ho s He cMmor )XUTh UCTUHOM,
YTO AyMajiach U TOBOPHUJIACK.
51 monbITanCcs ylnoBUTH €€ 00Iu4be
B BUJIUMBIX Bellax,
Hanesics moaATs €€ 3aK0H,
HCIIOJb3Ysl CBOM CMEPTHBIN yM,
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Imposed a narrow structure of
world-law

Upon the freedom of the Infinite,

A hard firm skeleton of outward
Truth,

A mental scheme of a mechanic
Power.

This light showed more the
darknesses unsearched:;

It made the original Secrecy more
occult;

It could not analyse its cosmic Veil

Or glimpse the Wonder-worker's
hidden hand

And trace the pattern of his magic
plans.

I plunged into an inner seeing
Mind

And knew the secret laws and
sorceries

That make of Matter mind's
bewildered slave:

The mystery was not solved but
deepened more.

I strove to find its hints through
Beauty and Art,

But Form cannot unveil the
indwelling Power;

Only it throws its symbols at our
hearts.

It evoked a mood of self, invoked a
sign

Of all the brooding glory hidden in
sense:

I lived in the ray but faced not to
the sun.

Hags3biBas y3Ky10 CTpYKTYypy
3TOr0 MUpPKa 3aKOHOB

CBo0ojie u mpocTopy
beckoneunoctn,

HagsseiBas eit
HETHYIIUHCA, TSHKEIOM OCTOB

BHelHer McTuHEI,

YMOM MOCTPOCHHYIO CXEMY
MEXaHUYECKON DHEPruu.

Ho sToT cBet moka3sbiBai, ckopee,
HEU3BEAAHHYIO TEMHOTY:

OH nenan nomyiuHHbIN Cekper
JIAIIE 00JIee TAMHCTBCHHBIM;

He mor on npoananusupoBaTh
€ro BCEJIEHCKYIO Byaib,

He mor 3aMeTUTh CKpPBITYIO J1aI0Hb
TBOpLA Yynec

W npocnenuts y3op
€ro Maru4ecKoro IJiaHa.

S morpyxan cebs
BO BHYTPEHHEE BUICHBE Y Ma,

W y3HaBas COKpBITHIE OT BCEX
3aKOHBI, Yaphl,

Yro nenaror Marepuro
pacTepsiHHOM paObIHEIO yMa!
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MucTepus He CTAaHOBUJIACh IO3HAHHOM,
HO TOJIBKO emI€ OOJIbIIe YIIIyOIsiach.

S] omiicst, yToO HalTH €€ HaMEKH
yepe3 Kpacoty, MckyccTBo,
Ho ®opwma He ciocoOHa moka3ath

JKUBYIIYIO BHYTPH HEE€ DHEPTHUIO;

W nums 6pocaer
CHUMBOJIBI CBOU
B CEp/LA JIIOAEH.
Ona — 1o mpoOyx)aana
HaCTPOEHbE BHYTPEHHETO "',
TO TIpHU3bIBaIa 3HAK
Bceli 3peronieli B HEM CaBbl,
CKPBITOM B OLIYIIICHUU:
S xun oz TeM ydoMm,
HO HE BCTpEYascs C COJIHLIEM.
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| looked upon the world and
missed the Self,

And when | found the Self, | lost
the world,

My other selves | lost and the body
of God,

The link of the finite with the
Infinite,

The bridge between the appearance
and the Truth,

The mystic aim for which the
world was made,

The human sense of Immortality.

But now the gold link comes to me
with thy feet

And His gold sun has shone on me
from thy face.

For now another realm draws near

with thee

And now diviner voices fill my
ear,

A strange new world swims to me
in thy gaze

Approaching like a star from
unknown heavens;

A cry of spheres comes with thee
and a song

Of flaming gods. | draw a
wealthier breath

And in a fierier march of moments
move.

My mind transfigures to a
rapturous seer.

A foam-leap travelling from the
waves of bliss
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S BrasiapIBasics B MuUp,
HO yIyCKaJj Ipu 3TOM
BuyTtpennee “51”,
A oOperas Bayrpennee “S”,
JUIIAJICS MUPA,
Tepsin mou apyrue
u 510 Teno bora,
3BeHO Mex beckoHedHBIM
M KOHCYHBIM,
W moct Mexay nposBICHHBIM
n McTrHon,
Muctuueckyro Lenb,
paayd KOTOpOM CO3/1aH MUp,
W yenoBeueckyro cyTh
beccmeprust.
Ho HbIHE 3TO AparoneHHoe 3B€HO
UIET KO MHE
TBOEIO MOCTYIIBIO,
U 3omo0toe comniie bora
3aCHSIIO0 IS MEHS
B TBOEM JIMIIC.
Ceituac qpyroe 1apcTBo

¢ _ 9

5[ 2

puOIKaeTcs ¢ TOO0I BMECTE,

U Gonee 6oxecTBEHHBIE TOJIOCA
cefyac MoJHAT MOH CIIyX,
W cTpaHHBIN, HOBBII MUD
MJIBIBET KO MHE
B TBOUX Ijla3ax,
OHn npubnmxkaercs
KakK Hekas 3Be3/a
W3 HEU3BECTHBIX MHE HeDeC;

[Tpu3bIB BBICOKUX cdep UAET ¢ TOOOH

M TIISCHS IBIIKUX,
KaK OTOHb, OOT'OB.
Ko mue mpuxoaut
Ooitee OoraToe JAbIXaHHE
U s mararo BMecTe ¢ Mapem
IJIAMEHHBIX MTHOBCHUH.
Moii yM CTaHOBUTCSA
BOCTOP>KEHHBIM MTPOBUALIEM.
W nenucroe nyremecTeue
M3 BOJIH OJIa)KEHCTBA
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Has changed my heart and changed
the earth around:

All with thy coming fills. Air, soil
and stream

Wear bridal raiment to be fit for
thee

And sunlight grows a shadow of
thy hue

Because of change within me by
thy look.

Come nearer to me from thy car of
light

On this green sward disdaining not
our soil.

For here are secret spaces made for
thee

Whose caves of emerald long to
screen thy form.

Wilt thou not make this mortal
bliss thy sphere?

Descend, O happiness, with thy
moon-gold feet

Enrich earth's floors upon whose
sleep we lie.

O my bright beauty's princess
Savitri,

By my delight and thy own joy
compelled

Enter my life, thy chamber and thy
shrine.

In the great quietness where spirits
meet,

Led by my hushed desire into my
woods

Let the dim rustling arches over
thee lean;

One with the breath of things
eternal live,

V3ke BO MHE MEHSIET cepAaLe,
y>K€ MEHSIET 3€MJIKO BO3JI€ HAC:
Bcé€ nanonansercs
TBOUM IIPUXOJIOM.
3eMJsl, pydbU U BO3IYX
OJIeTI CBAJICOHBIN HAPS,
4yT00 OBITH T€OSI TOCTOMHBIMH,
A conHIa cBeT
CTaJl TEHBbIO TBOETO I[BETCHUS
OT nepeMeH, poKIAIIUXCS
M0/1 TBOUM YYJI€CHBIM B3TJISAJIOM.
Coiiau e ¢ KOJIECHUIIBI CBETA,
IIOJIOMTH TIOOJIHIKE,
Crynu Ha 3eneHb Jyra,
He npeHedperast Hallei Mo4YBoM.
Y Hac ecTh TaillHbIE IPOCTPAHCTBA
CO3JaHHbBIC IS TeOs,
UYbM U3yMpyIHBIE MELIEPHI
XOTSIT YKPBITh TBOIO (DUTYDY.
He cnenaems au ThI
0J1a)KEHCTBO CMEPTHBIX
U TBO€IO cepoii?
Cnycruch, 0 c4acTbe,
C JIYHHO-30JIOTUCTBIMU CTOIIaMH
WU o3apu 3emHyI0 MOYBY,
Ha KOTOPOM MBI JIEXKUM BO CHE.
CaButpu, 0 Mos IpHHIIECCA
CBETJION KpacoThl,
Otnaiics pagocT CBOEH
U MOEMY BOCTOPTY,
Boiinm ke B »KH3HBb MOIO,
TBOIO MaJIaTy ¥ TBOM Xpam.
B Benukoi TummHe,
rJie IyX BCTpEYaeT ayx,
ITo3Bonb xe
TUXOMY KEJIAHbIO MOEMY
BBeCTH TeOsI B MOH Jieca,
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1103BOJIb HEACHBIM meJacCTAINM CBOAaM

HaJ TOOOH CKIOHUTHCH,
E,[[I/IHLIC C AbIXaHHMEM TOTI'O,
YTO CYIIECTBYET BEYHO,
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Thy heart-beats near to mine, till
there shall leap

Enchanted from the fragrance of
the flowers

A moment which all murmurs shall
recall

And every bird remember in its
cry."

Allured to her lashes by his
passionate words
Her fathomless soul looked out at
him from her eyes;

Passing her lips in liquid sounds it
spoke.

This word alone she uttered and
said all:

"O Satyavan, | have heard thee and
I know;

I know that thou and only thou art
he."

Then down she came from her high
carven car

Descending with a soft and
faltering haste;

Her many-hued raiment glistening
in the light

Hovered a moment over the
wind-stirred grass,

Mixed with a glimmer of her
body's ray

Like lovely plumage of a settling
bird.

Her gleaming feet upon the
green-gold sward

Scattered a memory of wandering
beams
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buenss cepaua TBOEroO
puOJIN3h K MOUM,
MOKa HE MPBITHET
W3 3amaxa nBeToB
BOJIIIIEOHOE MTHOBEHHE,
UYTto BOCKpemaeT BHOBb U BHOBb
BCE r0JIoca U 3BYKH,
W xaxxnas u3 oty
3aIIOMHHUT 3TOT MUT
B CBOEM IpHU3BIBE.”

U npuBneuy€HHas K €€ pecHULIaM
CTPaCTHBIMH €T0 CIIOBAMH,
E€ 6e3nonas nymia
B3TJISIHYJIA HAa HETO
e€ rya3amu,
W nBuras e€ rydbamu,
MEJUICHHBIM, TATYYUM T'OJIOCOM,
€€ IyIIa 3aroBOpuIa.
Opny nuins ¢pa3y Ta IpousHecsa,
M e cKa3aja BCE:
“O, CatbsBaH, 5 ciymana Teos
W HBIHE 3HAIO;
Sl 3Ha10 — THI ¥ TOJBKO ThI
€CTh JUIs MeHs.”
3aTeM OHa colia
C BBICOKOT'O PE3HOTO DKHUIIAXKa,
Cnyckasce MSTKO,
HEPEIINTEIILHO U TOPOTISICH;
Hckpsmuecs,
Pa3HOILIBETHBIC OJICKIbI
3aBuUCIM, HA MTHOBCHHE,
HaJ[ JIETKUM KOJIBIXaHUEM TPaB,
CMeIIaBIIKCh ¢ €]I€ BUINMBIM
CBEUCHLEM TEJIa,
[ToxoxxuM Ha yapyrolee onepeHne
CUIAIIEH NTHIIBI.
E¢€ Menbkaromue Horu
Ha U3yMPYIHO-30JIOTOM TpaBe
bynunu mamste
0 OTy>KJalo1IeM CUSHBH,
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And lightly pressed the unspoken
desire of earth

Cherished in her too brief passing
by the soil.

Then flitting like pale-brilliant
moths her hands

Took from the sylvan verge's sunlit
arms

A load of their jewel-faces'
clustering swarms,

Companions of the spring-time and
the breeze.

A candid garland set with simple
forms

Her rapid fingers taught a flower
song,

The stanzaed movement of a
marriage hymn.

Profound in perfume and immersed
in hue

They mixed their yearning's
coloured signs and made

The bloom of their purity and
passion one.

A sacrament of joy in treasuring
palms

She brought, flower-symbol of her
offered life,

Then with raised hands that
trembled a little now

At the very closeness that her soul
desired,

This bond of sweetness, their
bright union's sign,

She laid on the bosom coveted by
her love.

As if inclined before some
gracious god

Who has out of his mist of
greatness shone
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Crnerka TOJIKHYB

HEBBICKA3aHHOEC JKEJIaHHUE 3EMIIH,
Jleneemoe B Hell TaKUMU

KPAaTKUMH KaCaHUSIMH TTOYBBI.
3areM, BCIOPXHYB,

Kak OJIeTHbIC CBEPKAIOIINE MOTHUIBKH,

e€ TagoHu

N3 conHieM OCBEMIEHHBIX PYK

JIECHOTO Kpasi B3sUIH
Hx numa-caMonBeTHl,

coOpaHHbIE B IPO3/1bs,
ToBapuileil BECCHHUX JTHEH

u Opu3sa.
HucrocepaeuHbln,

HEe3aTECHIMBBIM BEHOK
Eé menpkaromue maibiibl

HAYYUJIU TIECEHKE IIBETOB,
JIBH)KEHBIO CTAHCOB

CBaJcOHOr0 TUMHA.
L[BeTsl, yTONJIEHHBIE B ApOMATHI,

MOTrpyXEHHBIE B OTTEHKH,
Cwmemmang Mex co00ro

KpacOYHbIE CHMBOJIbI CTPEMJICHUS,
CoeHUB IBETECHHE YHCTOTHI

U CTPacTH BOCIUHO.
Benok, npuuactee pagocTu,

OHa Hecla
B nepskammx 6epexxHO JTaoHsIX,

KaK CHMBOJI ITOJJHOCUMOM JKU3HHU,
3arem, IOAHSB J1aI0HH,

YTO HEMHOTO B3/IparuBaJId HBIHE
OT noaHOoM OIM30CTH,

JKETTAHHOU 171 €€ JTyIIH,
[lepennerenne cinagocTu

Y 3HaK UX SIPKOTO COI03a,
Ona noBecusa Ha rpy/ib,

KOTOPYIO TaK kaxjaja e€ J000Bb.
N c10BHO NPEKIIOHSACH

repe MIJIOCEPIHBIM 00TOM,
UYro BbIIIEN U3 TYMaHA

CBOET'0O CHSABIIETO BEINYHS,
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To fill with beauty his adorer's
hours,

She bowed and touched his feet
with worshipping hands;

She made her life his world for
him to tread

And made her body the room of
his delight,

Her beating heart a remembrancer
of bliss.

He bent to her and took into his
own

Their married yearning joined like
folded hopes;

As if a whole rich world suddenly
possessed,

Wedded to all he had been, became
himself,

An inexhaustible joy made his
alone,

He gathered all Savitri into his
clasp.

Around her his embrace became
the sign

Of a locked closeness through slow
intimate years,

A first sweet summary of delight to
come,

One brevity intense of all long life.

In a wide moment of two souls that
meet

She felt her being flow into him as
in waves

A river pours into a mighty sea.
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Hamnonxute xpacoroi
4ac MPEeIaHHOI0 CMEPTHOTO,
Omna Harnynach
Y KOCHYJIACh HOT €ro
CBOMMH 000XaBIIUMH PyKaMU
W npeBpaTtuia xKU3Hb CBOIO
B MY IIPMHAJICKALIUN MUD,
Urto6 oH BowméNn
U cJlIeJiaj TeIo y Heé
IIJIaTOM CBOEr0 BOCTOPIaA,
A Oslomieecs cepaie —
naMsThIO 0JIaXKEHCTBA.
OH HakJIOHWIICS K HEH
Y B3sJ1 €€ B CBOM BJIAJICHUS,
[ToBeHUaHHOE UX CTPEMIIEHUE
COMKHYJIOCh KaK 0OBSITHE Ha/IeXK1bl;
U cnoBHO 1enast borarasi BceneHHas,
BHE3AITHO TIOKOPEHHAS,
W oOpyuéHHast co BceM, UTO CYILLIECTBYET,
CTajla UM CaMHM,
Hewncuepnaemas pangocts
CZeJaNa ero eANHbIM,
W on cxBatun CaButpu
BCIO B CBOU OOBATHS.
W pyku, 4To BOKpyr He€ OOBUIIHCH,
CTaJIM 3HAKOM OJIM30CTH,
Uro HakoHell Hamuia ceOs
3a 9TU MEJJICHHBIE TO/BbI,
TOBOPAIINE HAMEKOM,
W nepBbIM Cl1aJOCTHBIM
WTOTOM HAaCJaXJIeHUS,
KOTOpO€ JOJIKHO IIPUJITH,
OOHuM MTHOBEHHEM,
HACBIILEHHBIM,
KaK I1ey1asi uX *KHU3Hb.
B mmpoxunii Mur
JIBYX BCTPETUBIIUXCS JIYIII,
Omna novyyBcTBOBaa —
CYIIECTBO €€
B HETO IEepeTeKaeT BOJIHAMU
Pekn, Bmagaromeit
B MOT'y4UH OKEaH.
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As when a soul is merging into
God

To live in Him for ever and know
His joy,

Her consciousness grew aware of
him alone

And all her separate self was lost
in his.

As a starry heaven encircles happy
earth,

He shut her into himself in a circle
of bliss

And shut the world into himself
and her.

A boundless isolation made them
one;

He was aware of her enveloping
him

And let her penetrate his very soul

As is a world by the world's spirit
filled,

As the mortal wakes into Eternity,
As the finite opens to the Infinite.

Thus were they in each other lost
awhile,

Then drawing back from their long
ecstasy's trance

Came into a new self and a new
world.

Each now was a part of the other’s
unity,

The world was but their twin
self-finding's scene
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Kak ecnu 651 mymia
BJIMBajach B bora,
Yto6 nocenuthes B HEM HaBeuHO
Y TI03HATh
Ero neonucyemyro paaocts,
E€ co3nanbe 3HaI0
TOJIBKO OJIHOT'O €ro,
U Bcé e€ oTnenpHOE, KOTrma-To, “s”
OTHBIHE ITOTEPSIIOCH B HEM.
Kak HeOeca,
YCBHITIAHHBIE 3BE3/1AMU,
bepyr B KonBLI0
CYACTJIUBYIO TIAHETY,
Om 3akimouni e€ B ce0s,
KaK B Kpyr OJIaKeHCTBA
W nenbrit Mup 3aMKHYI
B ccOc U B HEH.
be3bpexnoe yenuHenue
HX CJHICNIAJIO €IUHBIM ICIbIM;
OH oco3Han ¢€ Kak 4To-To,
OKPY>KHUBIIIEE €TO0,
W nan et nponurars
TYOUHBI COOCTBEHHOM AYIIIH,
Kak ecniu 6 Mup HanoaHUICS Obl
JIyXOM MUDA,
Kak ecru 6 cMepTHBIi
npoOynuicsa B Beunocrtu,
Kak ecim ObI KOHEUHOE
OTKPBUIOCH beCKOHEUHOCTH.
U Tak oHH, OAMH B IPYrOM
Ha BpeMs MTOTEPSUIHCH,
3aTeM UX BBIHECIO Ha3al
W3 TpaHca JOJITOTO DKCTa3a,
OHU BCTYNUIIM B HOBOE,

9

Jpyroe BHyTpEeHHEE “S7,
U B HOBBII MUD.
W xaxxnpIit ctai cefiuac
KaKOW-TO CTOPOHOM €IMHCTBA
JUISL IPYTOro,
A Mup BOKpyr —
JINIIG CIIEHOU
JUIsL IBOWHOT'O UX CaMOOOTKPBITHUS
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Or their own wedded being's vaster
frame.

On the high glowing cupola of the
day

Fate tied a knot with morning's
halo threads

While by the ministry of an
auspice-hour

Heart-bound before the sun, their
marriage fire,

The wedding of the eternal Lord
and Spouse

Took place again on earth in
human forms:

In a new act of the drama of the
world

The united Two began a greater
age.

In the silence and murmur of that
emerald world

And the mutter of the priest-wind's
sacred verse,

Amid the choral whispering of the
leaves

Love's twain had joined together
and grew one.

The natural miracle was wrought
once more:

In the immutable ideal world

One human moment was eternal
made.

Then down the narrow path
where their lives had met

He led and showed to her her
future world,

Love's refuge and corner of happy
solitude.

At the path's end through a green
cleft in the trees
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Wb Gosee MUPOKUM TEIOM
UX COEMHUBILIErOCs CyLIECTBA.
Tak Ha BBICOKOW U CBEPKAOLIEN
BEPIINHE JHS
Cynn6a y3510M cBsi3ajia HUTH
YTPEHHETO OpeoJIa,
[Toka B HEOECHOM MHUHHCTEPCTBE
0JIarOCKJIOHHOT'O MOMEHTa
CBsi3b TEX cepjell MOJ| COTHLEM,
U UX CBaJIcOHBII OTOHb,
Benuanbe Beunoro Biaabiku
co cBoelt Heecroi
PaspirpeiBasiocs cHOBa Ha 3emiie
B UX YEJIIOBEYECKOM OOJIMYbHU:
U B HOBOM aKkTe
Jpambl MUpa
O0beMHUBIINCEH, 3TH [[BOE
OTKpPBIBAJIA HOBYIO,
BEJIUKYIO JIIOXY.
Cpenu ciokoNCTBUSA, ITypIIaHbs
HM3yMPYAHOTO JIECHOTO MHUpa
[Tox ryn cBsIIEHHBIX CTPOD,
4YTO OOpPMOTa CBSILIEHHUK-BETED,
N nox xopayibHeIN MWENOT
JIUCTHEB U TPaBbI
JIBe momoBHHKH TOM JIF00BU
COCIMHHIIUCH, CIIUBIIUCH BOSAMHO.
Ciyunnoces BHOBb
€CTECTBEHHOE UYJI0:
B HeusMeHstoniemMcst Mupe uaeana
OnHO MTHOBEHBE UeI0BeKa
CTaJio BEYHBIM.

3areMm, CITyCTUBILINCH BHU3
10 Y3€HBKOH TpOIIE,
/i€ BCTPETUIINCH UX JKU3HH,

OH BEn e€, moka3bIBasi MUp,

YTO KJET €€ B TPANYILIEM,
VY6exmuie T00BU U YTOJI0K

CYACTIIMBOTO YEIUHEHUS.
B xonne nyru,

B IIPOCBET JINCTBHI IEPEBHEB
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She saw a clustering line of hermit-
roofs

And looked now first on her heart's
future home,

The thatch that covered the life of
Satyavan.

Adorned with creepers and red
climbing flowers

It seemed a sylvan beauty in her
dreams

Slumbering with brown body and
tumbled hair

In her chamber inviolate of
emerald peace.

Around it stretched the forest's
anchorite mood

Lost in the depths of its own
solitude.

Then moved by the deep joy she
could not speak,

A little depth of it quivering in her
words,

Her happy voice cried out to
Satyavan:

"My heart will stay here on this
forest verge

And close to this thatched roof
while | am far:

Now of more wandering it has no
need.

But | must haste back to my
father's house

Which soon will lose one loved
accustomed tread

And listen in vain for a once
cherished voice.

209

OHa yBujena TeCHsIUECs
OuYepTaHbs KPbIII
JKUJTUI OTIIEIBHUKOB
W B nmepBbIi pa3 B3rIsiHyNa
Ha CBO¥ JIoM,
e€ oM cepAla B OyyiieM,
N xmxuny, Narolyo yKpbeITHE
Juist )ku3HU CatbsiBaHa.
VYKpaleHHas KpaCHbIMH,
B30MpaBIIMMHUCS BBEPX,
[IBETAMH U BHIOHKOM,
Omna npezcrana nepen Heu
JIECHOM KpacaBHUILIEH
W3 CHOBHUJICHUM,
C kopuuHeBo#l pUrypoii,
C POCCBINBIO BOJIOC,
KOTOpas ApemMana
B HeockBepHEHHOM 3a51e
WU3YMPYJIHOTO ITOKOSI.
Bokpyr He€ TAHYII0Ch HACTPOEHUE
JIECHBIX 3aTBOPHHUKOB,
3aTepsHHBIX B TTyOMHAX
CBOETO YEINHEHUS.
3areM, MO HATHUCKOM TITyOOKO# pagocTy,
YTO HEBO3MOKHO BBIPA3UTh,
JIniib ¢ Manoi TOJIMKOM,
YTO BbIpBajach B CIOBaX,
OHa cyacTiIMBO
o0bsaBmna CaThsBaHy:
“SI ocTaBmsito cepaue 371€Ch,
Ha 9TOM Kpae Jieca,
N psgom ¢ 3T0# KpbIlIeN XUKUHBL,
MoKa s Oyy BIajeke:
Tenepp nanpHENINE CKUTAHbS
CTaJli HE HY)KHBI.
Ho s gomxHa cnemuTs Ha3af,
B JIOM MOETO OTLA,
Koropslii, Bckope, He yCIbIIIUT
MIPUBBIYHBIX, 000’KAEMBIX I11aroB,
U Oyner noHamnpacHy XaaTb
JIEJIEEMBII KOTIa-TO T'OJIOC.
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For soon I shall return nor ever
again
Oneness must sever its recovered
bliss
Or fate sunder our lives while life
is ours."

Once more she mounted on the
carven car

And under the ardour of a fiery
noon

Less bright than the splendour of
her thoughts and dreams

She sped swift-reined,
swift-hearted but still saw

In still lucidities of sight's inner
world

Through the cool-scented wood's
luxurious gloom

On shadowy paths between great
rugged trunks

Pace towards a tranquil clearing
Satyavan.

A nave of trees enshrined the
hermit thatch,

The new deep covert of her
felicity,

Preferred to heaven her soul's
temple and home.

This now remained with her, her
heart's constant scene.

End of Canto Three
End of Book Five
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Ho ckopo 51 BepHYCb,
1 0O0JIBIIIE HUKOTIa
EauHCTBO HE N0JIKHO pa3beAMHUTD
BHOBb OOPETEHHOE OJIAKEHCTBO,
W namm xu3nu Oonee
HE pasy4yuT Cyan0a,
MOKa KU3Hb — Hama."
BHOBb nojHs1ach OHa
B PE3HOM CBOM 3KUITAXK
[Ton xryunm 3H0eM
OTHEHHOTO IOJIJIHS,
Uro ObL1 TycKIIEe
0JiecKa U BEJIHUKOJIEIbs
rpé3 €€ U MBICIIEH,
N nocnemmiia, TOpOIIIMBO MpPaBs,
U CO CTYYalllUM CEpPJIEM,
IIPY ATOM HaOI0Jast
CKBO3b THXYIO PO3PAYHOCTD
BHYTPEHHET0 MUpa BUJCHbS,
Kak uepe3 naxHymuii npoxJagon
IIBIIIHBIA CYMpAK Jieca,
TeHucThIMU TPOTMHKAMH,
MeX rpyObIX ¥ OOJIBILIUX CTBOJIOB,
[Taran Kk COKOMHOMY IIPOCBETY
CarpsiBaH.
Héd u3 nepeBbeB okpysxal
JIECHYIO XM>KUHY OTIIETIbHUKA,
To HOBOE riTy0oKOe yoexure
€€ OJIa)KEeHCTBa,
U nom, u xpam e€ qymu,
KOTOpBIH BbIOpasa oHa
JUIs HeOa.
Bcé 310 ocTaBamochk BMECTE C HEH,
KaK HEM3MEHHas KapTHHA B CEpLIE.

Koney mpemveii necnu
Koney namou xnueu



Book Six
THE BOOK OF FATE

Canto |
THE WORD OF FATE

In silent bounds bordering the
mortal's plane

Crossing a wide expanse of
brilliant peace

Narad the heavenly sage from
Paradise

Came chanting through the large
and lustrous air.

Attracted by the golden
summer-earth

That lay beneath him like a
glowing bowl

Tilted upon a table of the Gods,

Turning as if moved round by an
unseen hand

To catch the warmth and blaze of a
small sun,

He passed from the immortals'
happy paths

To a world of toil and quest and
grief and hope,

To these rooms of the see-saw
game of death with life.

Across an intangible border of
soul-space

He passed from Mind into material
things

Amid the inventions of the
inconscient Self
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Knaura Ilecras
KHUT'A CYIbBbI

Ilecusa 1
CJIOBO CYbbbI

Botins B 6€3MOJIBHBIE TIPEICIBI,
YTO IPAHUYAT C TIJIAHOM CMEPTHBIX,
U nepelias mupokue noss
aJIMa3HOI'O MOKOS,
Hapana, neGoxurensb
u myapen u3 Pas
Cnycruics, pacneas,
CKBO3b IIPOCTOPHYIO,
CBEpKAIOIIyI0 aTMOchepy.
W npuBne4E€HHBIN JETHUM
30JI0TOM 3€MJIH,
Koropas nexana nepen HuM
ONECTSIUM [IapoM,
Bpamasice Ha crone boros,
Kaxk ot nBuxenus
HEBHUJIUMOU PYKH,
Crpemsich moWMaTh TEILIO,
CUSIHbE MaJIEHBKOI'O COJIHIIA,
Comién oH co cYacTIUBOTO
yTH OGecCMEpPTHBIX
B Mup nmoucka u TSKKOTro Tpya,
B MUp TOPSI U HAJEXKIBI,
B mecra, rae cmepth urpaet
Ha KaueJsiX C )KU3HBIO.
[IpoHUKHYB CKBO3b HEOILYTUMYIO
rpaHMIly 00JIaCcTH AyIIN
OHn u3 Yma npomwén
B MaTepHUaIbHbIA MHUD,
W okazaincs nocpenu
M300peTeHnii He0CO3HaBaeMOI0
Buyrpennoro "A",
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And the workings of a blind
somnambulist Force.

Below him circling burned the
myriad suns:

He bore the ripples of the etheric
sea;

A primal Air brought the first joy
of touch;

A secret Spirit drew its mighty
breath

Contracting and expanding this
huge world

In its formidable circuit through
the Void,;

The secret might of the creative
Fire

Displayed its triple power to build
and form,

Its infinitesimal wave-sparks'
weaving dance,

Its nebulous units grounding shape
and mass,

Magic foundation and pattern of a
world,

Its radiance bursting into the light
of stars;

He felt a sap of life, a sap of death;

Into solid Matter's dense
communion

Plunging and its obscure oneness
of forms

He shared with a dumb Spirit
identity.

He beheld the cosmic Being at his
task,

His eyes measured the spaces,
gauged the depths,

His inner gaze the movements of
the soul,

He saw the eternal labour of the
Gods,
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Cpenu paboT crenoii
coMHaMOyTnaHON CHITBI.
ITox HUM, KpyXKack, TOPENIH
MUPHA/IbI COJIHIL:
OH owryman nyabcauuu
3(UPHBIX OKEAHOB,
U nepBo3nanublii Bo3nyx O6bu1 HanuTaH
IIEPBOM PAIOCTBIO KaCaHUS;
Hespumsiii Taliebii Jlyx TSHYIT
CBOE MOT'y4ee JbIXaHue,
To pacmmpsis, TO cxUMas
3TOT HEOOBATHBIN MUD
B cBoéMm ruranrckom obpaiieHuu
ckBO3b IIycToTy;
U taitHoe MorymecTBo
TBOpsiiero Orus
SIBIISLIIO TPOMCTBEHHYIO CHITY
CO3/1aBaTh U HA/IEATh BCE POpPMOHA,
CBoil TKyIIUiA TaHeIl
0ECKOHEYHO MaJIbIX BOJIH-YACTHII,
CBou Menbuaiinye TYMaHHOCTH,
JAIoIIe OCHOBY OOJIMKY U Macce,
Marunueckuii y30p
Y OCHOBaHbE MHPA,
CBOE cusiHbE, YTO B3PHIBAETCS
CBEUYEHBEM 3BE3];
OH omurymian CoK KU3HH,
OILLYILIAJI COK CMEPTH;
Heipsist B utoTHOE 0OTIIEHBE
¢ TBEpAOIO Marepuei,
B e€ HesAcHoe
eIMHCTBO (opM,
OH nomnajan B OTOX/I€CTBICHHE
¢ 6e3MonBHBIM JyXxoMm.
OH 3amedal, KaKk TpyAUTCS
kocmuueckoe Cy1iecTso,
Ero rna3za oueHuBany riryouHy
Y MEPAJIU IPOCTPAHCTBA,
A BHyTpeHHee BUJCHUE HA0II01a10
3a JBUKEHBSIMH YILH,
OH s1cHO BUIET
BEUHBIN TpyA boros,
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And looked upon the life of beasts
and men.

A change now fell upon the
singer's mood,

A rapture and a pathos moved his
voice;

He sang no more of Light that
never wanes,

And oneness and pure everlasting
bliss,

He sang no more the deathless
heart of Love,

His chant was a hymn of
Ignorance and Fate.

He sang the name of Vishnu and
the birth

And joy and passion of the mystic
world,

And how the stars were made and
life began

And the mute regions stirred with
the throb of a Soul.

He sang the Inconscient and its
secret self,

Its power omnipotent knowing not
what it does,

All-shaping without will or
thought or sense,

Its blind unerring occult mystery,

And darkness yearning towards the
eternal Light,

And Love that broods within the
dim abyss

And waits the answer of the
human heart,

And death that climbs to
immortality.

W BcmartpuBaiics B )KU3Hb
3BEpel U YeIoBeKa.
OnHako, MHTOHAIMH TI€BLIA
ceifuac nepeMeHuINCh,
Bocropr u nagoc
HAMOJIHSIH T0JI0C;
On nen Teneps yx He o CBere,
YTO HE MOXKET OClIa0eTh,
He o enuHCTBE, HE O YHCTOM,
BEYHO JuIAIIeMcs OJaKeHCTBE,
Ox 1tex e o JIroOBwH,
He 0 e€ OeccMepTHOM ceplle,
Ero necHs npeBpaTiiiach B THMH
Hesenenuro u Cynsoe.
On BocnieBan u umst Buiuny,
U POXKJICHBE,
W panoctu, u cTpactsb
MHUCTHYECKOT'0 MHUPA,
O TOM, KaKk COTBOPHJIM 3BE3/BL,
M KaK 3apO/IUjIach KU3Hb,
U o neuxxennun
0€3MOJIBHBIX PETHOHOB
B TaKT IyJbcanusm Jymm.
On nen o Heco3nanum,
U O €ro COKpbITOM "s",
O Bcemoryel cuiie y Hero,
KOTOpast HE 3HAET, YTO TBOPHT,
Bcé popmupys 6e3 ydactbs
BOJTM, MBICTTH MJTH YYBCTB,
U o ero okkynbTHOMH, 0€30IIHO0YHOM,
CJIETION MHUCTEpHH,
O TeMHOTE, KOTOpasi CTPEMHUTCS
B BeuHBIN CBeT,
" o JIxo0BH,
KOTOpPast BEIHAIIMBAET YTO-TO
Cpelb HEesICHBIX 0e3[TH,
N xnét oTBeTa
B Cep/lie YeJIOBeKa,
O cmepTtH, 4TO
B30MpaeTcs K 0eCCMEpTHIO.
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He sang of the Truth that cries
from Night's blind deeps,

And the Mother-Wisdom hid in
Nature's breast

And the Idea that through her
dumbness works

And the miracle of her
transforming hands,

Of life that slumbers in the stone
and sun

And Mind subliminal in mindless
life,

And the Consciousness that wakes
in beasts and men.

He sang of the glory and marvel
still to be born,

Of Godhead throwing off at last its
veil,

Of bodies made divine and life
made bliss,

Immortal sweetness clasping
immortal might,

Heart sensing heart, thought
looking straight at thought,

And the delight when every barrier
falls,

And the transfiguration and the
ecstasy.

And as he sang the demons wept
with joy

Foreseeing the end of their long
dreadful task

And the defeat for which they
hoped in vain,

And glad release from their
self-chosen doom
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On nen 06 Ucrtune,
KOTOpasi B3bIBaCT
13 nryxux rayouH Houw,
O toM, yTo Mynpocte-Math
CKpbIBaeTcs B rpynu [Ipupomsr,
N 06 Unee, uto pabortaer
CKBO3b HeMOTY IIpuponsl,
O gyne Bcé mpeoOpasyromux
eé JagoHel,
O >KU3HHU, TPEMITIONICH
B KAMHSIX U B COJIHIIE,
O mojaco3HaTeIbHOM YMe
B 0€31yMHOM XKH3HH,
N o Co3HaHuM, 4TO MPOCHITACTCS
B 3BEPSX U B JIFOJISX.
OH nen o cnaBse, U 0 yynecax,
KOTOPBIM TOJIEKO
MPEJACTOUT POJIUTHCS,
O BoxecTBe, UTO HAKOHEII-TO
cOpPOCHIIO TIOKPOBHI,
W o Temax, KOTOpbIE CTAHOBATCS
00KEeCTBEHHBIMH,
O KWU3HHU, YTO CTAHOBUTCS
0JIaKEHCTBOM,
U o 6eccmepTHO¥ CitaiocTH,
00010 0OHUMAIOIIEH
O6eccMepTHOE MOTYILECTBO,
O cepalie, YyBCTBYIOLIEM CEPALIE,
0 MBICITH, TIPSIMO BUISIIICH
JPYTYIO MBICIIb,
O HacTaXJIeHnH, KoTraa
JIETSIT MPOYb BCAKHE Oapbephl,
O nipeoOpazoBaHum
1 00 3KCTase.
IToka oH me, Bce IEMOHEBI
pBIIATH OT BOCTOPTa,
[IpenBuas OKOHYaHHUE UX JOJITOH,
OTBPATUTEIILHOM 3a]1a4H,
N nopaxeHbe, Ha KOTOPOE OHU
HAJCSUTMCh HATIPACHO,

U pamocTHBIIT MOMEHT OCBOOOKICHUS
OT UMM K€ U BEIOPaHHOW CyIbOBI,
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And return into the One from
whom they came.

He who has conquered the
Immortals' seats,

Came down to men on earth the
Man divine.

As darts a lightning streak, a glory
fell

Nearing until the rapt eyes of the sage

Looked out from luminous cloud
and, strangely limned,

His face, a beautiful mask of
antique joy,

Appearing in light descended
where arose

King Aswapati's palace to the
winds

In Madra, flowering up in delicate
stone.

There welcomed him the sage and
thoughtful king,

At his side a creature beautiful,
passionate, wise,

Aspiring like a sacrificial flame

Skyward from its earth-seat
through luminous air,

Queen-browed, the human mother
of Savitri.

There for an hour untouched by
the earth's siege

They ceased from common life
and care and sat

Inclining to the high and rhythmic
voice,

While in his measured chant the
heavenly seer
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W Bo3Bpaienue B Enqunoro,
OTKY/1a BCE OHH MPHULLUIH.
Hapana, Hekoria 3aBoeBaBIINiA
MecTo cpelib beccmepTHbIX,
Crnyckascs K JIIo1IM Ha 3eMJIe
kak YenoBek 00KEeCTBEHHBIN.
[Togo6HO MOTHUH
JeTena cliaBa, IpuOIKasiCh,
ITokxa BoCTOp>KEHHBIE 04U MyIpeLa
He rasaynu u3 cBeTIibIX 0071aKOB,
¥ CTpaHHBIM 00pa30M 00pHCOBATIOCH
Ero nuio, npekpacHoil Mackoit
JIPEBHEN PaIOCTH,
W nosiBunocs B cBere,
HaIpaBJIsiBIIEMCS TY/a,
r/ie MOJHUMAJIUCh
Hagctpeuy Betpawm,
JIyroumM Hag Manpoit —
JIBop1ioBbIE MajaThl AIIBANaTH,
pacuBeTras B HE)KHOM KaMHe.
Tam npuHuMan ero
MyJIpel U YMHBIN 11aphb,
Y Ha €ro JBOPLIOBOM ITOJIOBUHE —
IIpexpacHoe co3ianbe —
CTpacTHasi U MyJipasi,
N ycrpeMiénHas,
KaK KEPTBEHHOE TIJIaMsl,
K HeOecawm,
Co cBOEro 3eMHOI0 TPOHa,
CKBO3b CBEpKaBIINI BO3IYX,
3eMHas1, yenoBedeckast MmaTb CaBUTpH,
C APCTBEHHBIM YEJIOM.
M Tam Ha gac,
HE TPOHYTBINA 0CAJI0K0 3€MJIH,
OTBIEKIINUCH OT
OOBIYHOM JKM3HHU U 3a00T,
OHHM CHJIEJIH,
Hacrpousmuce Ha TOT
BBICOKMH W PUTMHYHBIN r0JI0C,
IToka B cBOEM
pPa3MEPEHHOM ITOBECTBOBAHUH,
MpoBHIEI U3 Hebec,
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Spoke of the toils of men and what
the gods

Strive for on earth, and joy that
throbs behind

The marvel and the mystery of pain.
He sang to them of the lotus-heart
of love

With all its thousand luminous
buds of truth,

Which quivering sleeps veiled by
apparent things.

It trembles at each touch, it strives

to wake

And one day it shall hear a blissful
voice

And in the garden of the Spouse
shall bloom

When she is seized by her
discovered lord.

A mighty shuddering coil of
ecstasy

Crept through the deep heart of the
universe.

Out of her Matter's stupor, her
mind's dreams,

She woke, she looked upon God's
unveiled face.

Even as he sang and rapture stole
through earth-time
And caught the heavens, came
with a call of hooves,
As of her swift heart hastening,
Savitri;

Her radiant tread glimmered across
the floor.

A happy wonder in her fathomless
gaze,
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Ilen o Tpynax nroneu,
0 LIeTH, JUIsl KOTOpo# 6oru
Cpaxarotcs 3a 3eMJIto,
U TIeJT O PaIoCTH,
KOTOpasi MyJbCUPYET
3a 4yJIoM U MUCTEpPHUEH CTpaJlaHMUsl.
OH nien i HUX
0 cepjle-JI0Toce JII00BH,
O ThICSIYE €T0 CUSIIOLTUX
OYTOHOB UCTHHBHI,
Uro, cnaT, Tpeneuryuue,
CKPBITBIE MPOSIBICHHBIM.
OHO APOKUT OT KAKIOTO KacaHwusl,
cTapaeTcsi MPOCHYThCHA,
U Oyner nens, koraa
OHO YCJIBILIUT, HAKOHEII,
braxenHsIi TOMIOC,
u pacueTér B cany Cympyru,
Korna Ta Oyner noiimana
€€ HalleAIUM TOCIIOJUHOM.
Moryuas, npoxxarmas
CIIMpalb 3KCTa3za
Cxomnp3uiia TUXO IO TIIyOOKOM
CEpJLIEBUHE MUDA.
U Boiiias u3 oueneHenust Marepuu,
U3 IpE3bl CBOETO yMa,
Omna npocHynacs,
Opocwuiia CBOI B3I
Ha HEMPUKPBITHINA JTUK BceBpimHero.

IToxa oH 1men, U CKBO3b 36MHOE BpEMs
MIPOHUKAJ BOCTOPT,
[TputsruBas Hebeca,
CO 3BOHKHUM IIOKOTOM KOIIBIT,
Criemrammx, cI0BHO OTOMBast
OBICTPBIi MMyJIbC,
npuexana CaBuTpu;
brnecnyna no nony
€€ Jydncras oXo/IKa.
be31oHHEIN B3I CHSIT
CYACTIIMBBIM UyJIOM,
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Changed by the halo of her love
she came;

Her eyes rich with a shining mist
of joy

As one who comes from a
heavenly embassy

Discharging the proud mission of
her heart,

One carrying the sanction of the
gods

To her love and its luminous
eternity,

She stood before her mighty
father's throne

And, eager for beauty on
discovered earth

Transformed and new in her
heart's miracle-light,

Saw like a rose of marvel,
worshipping,

The fire-tinged sweetness of the
son of Heaven.

He flung on her his vast immortal
look;

His inner gaze surrounded her with
its light

And reining back knowledge from
his immortal lips

He cried to her, "Who is this that
comes, the bride,

The flame-born, and round her
illumined head

Pouring their lights her hymeneal
pomps

Move flashing about her? From what
green glimmer of glades

Retreating into dewy silences

Or half-seen verge of waters
moon-betrayed
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Ona npunuia, npeoOpa3uBIINCH

OpEe0JIOM BCTPEUYCHHOMH J1I0OBH;
['maza — nosHbI

CHUSIIOLIUM TYMaHOM PaJioCTH,
Kak ecnu Ob1 oHa sBUIIACH

13 HeOECHOT0 MOCOIbCTBA,
HcnosnHuB cnaBHOE

BO3BBIIICHHOE JI€JI0 CEPIIIa,
W npunecna orryna

CaHKIIAIO OOrOB
U na cBoIO J1I000BB,

U Ha €€ CBETSAIIYIOCS BEYHOCTb,
Bceras nepen TpoHOM

CBOEr0 MOT'Y4ero oTIia,
Hamonnennast ycrpeMieHbeM K KpacoTe,

OTKPBITOH €10 Ha 3eMJIe,
[TpeoOpaxénnas u HOBas,

B BOJIILICOHOM CBETE

coOCTBEHHOTO Cep/a,

OHa cMoTpena, TOKIOHUBIIKCH,

CJIOBHO po03a 4yza,
OkpallleHHass OTHEHHBIM OTTEHKOM,

cnanocth chiHOBeW Hebec.
Hapana xunyi Ha Heé

IIMPOKHUI BEYHBIN B3IJISI;
OH okpyxui e€ 1yyamu

BHYTPEHHETO BUJICHBS
U cnepxuBast 3HaHbE

Ha CBOUX yCTax 0€CCMepTHOrO,
Bcekpuuai, "/la xTo ke 370,

YTO MPUIIIA, HEBECTA,
Poxaéuuas oT miaMeHu,

C Ybe 03apEHHOM T'OJIOBBI
PacnipocTpansis cBer, JIETHT,

cBepkasi, OpauHoe BesnKojenue?
OTtKyna, U3 Kakux

CHUSBIIIMX 3€JICHBIO TIOJISH,
UYro ynansrorcs

B POCHCTBIC OE3MOJIBHS,
Wne n3 enBa 3aMeTHBIX

BOJIHBIX OEPEToB,

KOTOPBIX BBIAET JIyHA,
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Bringst thou this glory of
enchanted eyes?

Earth has gold-hued expanses,
shadowy hills

That cowl their dreaming phantom
heads in night,

And, guarded in a cloistral joy of
woods,

Screened banks sink down into
felicity

Seized by the curved incessant
yearning hands

And ripple-passion of the upgazing
stream:

Amid cool-lipped murmurs of its
pure embrace

They lose their souls on beds of
trembling reeds.

And all these are mysterious
presences

In which some spirit's immortal
bliss is felt,

And they betray the earth-born
heart to joy.

There hast thou paused, and
marvelling borne eyes

Unknown, or heard a voice that
forced thy life

To strain its rapture through thy
listening soul?

Or, if my thought could trust this
shimmering gaze,

It would say thou hast not drunk
from an earthly cup,

But stepping through azure
curtains of the noon

Thou wast surrounded on a magic
verge
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Hecémnb ToI crtaBy
OuYapOBaHHOI'O B30pa?

EcTp Ha 3emiie OKpalleHHbIE B 30J10TO
IIPOCTOPBI U TEHUCTHIE XOJIMBI,
UTO HOYBIO YKPBIBAIOT KAIIOILIOHAMHU

CBOM MeuTarolue
IIpU3payuHble FOJIOBbI
U, oxpansiembie
B MOHACTBIPCKOM pajiOCTH JIECOB,
U ckpeIThIX Oeperos,
BCE Ty0XkKe YyTONMAIOIUX
B OJIa)KEHCTBE,
OxBaveHHbIE HETIPEPHIBHBIMU U3rHOaMU
CTpeMSIIUXCS JaloHen
U ctpacTHO# psiObto
BBEPX CMOTPSLIETO NOTOKA:
Cpenu npoxiaaHbIX I'yo
JKYpUaIlero 1 YUCTOro ero o0bsATHS
OHu TepA0T Ty
B JIOXKE TPENETHOIO TPOCTHUKA.
Tam Bc€ —
IIPUCYTCTBUE MUCTUYECKOTO,
B koTopom omtymiaercs Kakoe-To
OeccmepTHOE 0J1aKEHCTBO JlyXa,
Kotopomy onu otnanu cepate,
POXKAEHHOE 3eMIIEN
JUISL HaCHaKICHUSI.
TBI TaM OCTaHOBWJIACH, U3YMJISIACH,
YYBCTBYSl HEBEJOMBIE B3IJISA]IbI
Wnu ycnplana, BIpYT, rojoc,
MTOKOPUBILINH KU3HB,
W geit BoCTOPr NPOHUK
B TBOKO BHUMAIOILYIO AyIIy?
Wnp, ecut 6 MBICITB MOsI
MorJja TOBepUTHCS
TBOMM CHSIIOIIIMM IJ1a3aM,
Omna ckazaja Obl, 4TO ThI ITHJIA
HE U3 3eMHOT0 KyOKa,
U uto, marnys
3a Tos1yOble 3aHABECH MOJIIHS,
ThI OKa3zanach B OKPY>KE€HbH,
Ha Maru4eckoMm Kparo
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In brighter countries than man's U B cTpaHax, sipue 4em
eyes can bear. CIIOCOOCH BBIHECTH
B3IJISA]1 YEJIOBEKA.
Assailed by trooping voices of Tam, aTakoBaHHasI XOPOM
delight TrOJIOCOB BOCTOPTA,
And seized mid a sunlit glamour of U cxBadyeHHas cpeib O4apOBaHbSI
the boughs COJIHEUHBIX BETBEH,
In faery woods, led down the B BomnmeOHbIX, eeprudecKux jiecax,
gleaming slopes COETarOMIHX O CBETIIBIM CKJIIOHAM
T'apnxamanana,
Of Gandhamadan where the ['ne Gponsar
Apsaras roam, TYT U TaM A1icapsl,
Thy limbs have shared the sports ~ TeI ucibITaa pa3BlICUYCHHMS,
which none has seen, YTO HMKOT/Ja HUKTO HE OIIyIIall,
And in god-haunts thy human M MOXeT, 4eI0OBEUCCKOM HOT'0I0
footsteps strayed, HIarHyJsa Tl B yOSKHIIEe OOroB,
Thy mortal bosom quivered with  TBost rpys cMepTHO# Tpererana,
god-speech clbIlIa peuu oora,
And thy soul answered to aWord Yo 3acTaBisuin Iyiry OTBeYaTh
unknown. nesegoMoMy CIoBy.
What feet of gods, what ravishing  Kaxwue e cToms! 00ros,
flutes of heaven KaKue e HeOeCHbIe

yapyromue GiaeiTs
Have thrilled high melodies round, Hanonuunu BuGparueit

from near and far BO3BBIIIEHHBIX MEIOIUN
BCE BOKpPYT,
Approaching through the softand 1 psimom, u Biam,
revelling air, MIPOHUKHYB Yepe3 HEeXKHYIO

IMpYFOLIyto arMocdepy,
Which still surprised thou hearest? ~ Yro, mopaxénuas,

They have fed ThI CIBILIHUIIB 3TO 10 CHUX MOpP?
Thy silence on some red OHuU MoTYaHue TBOE
strange-ecstasied fruit BCKOPMUJIU AJIBIMH TIIOJAMH
CTPaHHOTO 3KCTa3a
And thou hast trod the dim W TBI cTynuIa Ha TyMaHAIUE
moon-peaks of bliss. JIyHHBIE BEPUIUHBI
rop OJakeHCTBa.
Reveal, O winged with light, OTKpO#, O CBETOM OKPBUIEHHAS,
whence thou hast flown OTKYy/la IpUJIETE,

Hastening bright-hued through the  Bech B sipkux Kpackax, MoCIIeras
green tangled earth, CKBO3b 3€JIEHBIC 3¢MHBIE YallH,
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Thy body rhythmical with the
spring-bird's call.

The empty roses of thy hands are
filled

Only with their own beauty and
the thrill

Of a remembered clasp, and in
thee glows

A heavenly jar, thy firm
deep-honied heart,

New-brimming with a sweet and
nectarous wine.

Thou hast not spoken with the
kings of pain.

Life's perilous music rings yet to
thy ear

Far-melodied, rapid and grand, a
Centaur's song,

Or soft as water plashing mid the
hills,

Or mighty as a great chant of
many winds.

Moon-bright thou livest in thy
inner bliss.

Thou comest like a silver deer
through groves

Of coral flowers and buds of
glowing dreams,

Or fleest like a wind-goddess
through leaves,

Or roamst, O ruby-eyed and
snow-winged dove,

Flitting through thickets of thy
pure desires

In the unwounded beauty of thy
soul.

These things are only images to
thy earth,

But truest truth of that which in
thee sleeps.
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TBOM cTaH, Y€l PUTM ITOXO0XK
Ha 30B BECEHHEH NTHULBI.

ITycTble po3bl pyK TBOUX
celyac MoJHbI

JIuts coOCTBEHHOIO KpacoTon

" TPEIIETOM BOCIIOMHWHAHUWA O6”b${TI/II>'I,

B Tebe meuaeT,

Kak cocyj Hebec,
PemmmrensHoe cepate,

ClIaJIKoe, KaK MEN,
BHOBB HanoJIHSACH 10 KpaéB

HEKTapHOH CJIaJ0CThIO BUHA.
TrI roBOpHIIA

HE C BJIaJIbIKaMU CTpaJlaHMUsl.
OrnacHoe 3By4aHbe KU3HH

A0 CHUX IIOPp 3BCHUT B TBOUX YyIIaX,

To menoamuHoe, manéxoe,
a TO BEJIUKOE U OBICTpOE,
Kak rnecHb Kenraspa,
To He)xHOoe, KaK MJIECK BOJIbI,
KypUalllen cpelib XOJIMOB,
A 10 Moryuee,
KaK T'POMKHMI roJI0C
MHO>KECTBa BETPOB.
O cBeTno-TyHHas!, ThI BCSI JKUBEIIH
BO BHYTPEHHEM OJIa)KEHCTBE.
Th1 — TO POXOIUILIB,
KaK cepeOpsHBIi OJIeHb,
[To porram 3 KOpaJUIOBBIX IIBETOB,
OYTOHOB SIPKUX TPE3,
To mponeraens Kak OOTHUHS BETpa
CKBO3b JIUCTBY,
To cTpaHCTBYeIlIb, O ICHOTJIA3BIM,
CHE)KHOKPBUIBINA rOy0b,
Cxoub3s 1o poiam
YUCTOTO JKEJaHUs
B HeysA3BnEHHOM KpacoTe
CBOEH IylIN.
Bcé 10 TOBEKO 00pa3hI
TBOEH 3eMIIH,
Ho Takxe cyTh TO UCTHHBI,
4TO CIIHT B TeOE.
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For such is thy spirit, a sister of the
gods,

Thy earthly body lovely to the
eyes

And thou art kin in joy to heaven's
sons.

O thou who hast come to this great
perilous world

Now only seen through the
splendour of thy dreams,

Where hardly love and beauty can
live safe,

Thyself a being dangerously great,

A soul alone in a golden house of
thought

Has lived walled in by the safety
of thy dreams.

On heights of happiness leaving
doom asleep

Who hunts unseen the unconscious
lives of men,

If thy heart could live locked in the
ideal's gold,

As high, as happy might thy
waking be!

If for all time doom could be left
to sleep!™

He spoke but held his knowledge
back from words.
As a cloud plays with lightnings'
vivid laugh,
But still holds back the thunder in
its heart,
Only he let bright images escape.
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TakoB TBOM nyX,
cectpa O0ros,
TBo€ 3emHOE TENO,
yCITaKIaro1IIee IJ1a3,
U THI caMa
ITo pamocTn mpuOIU3UINCH
K ChIHaM HeOec.
O TbI, YTO MOSIBUJIACH B TOM
B OOJIBIIIOM OITACHOM MHpE,
KoTtopsiii BuauIG Tl ceityac
JIAIIb CKBO3b BEINUKOJIEIBE TPE3,
Mup, rae 1r000Bb M KpacoTa
€/1Ba JI1 MOT'yT ObITh
YKPBITBI B 0€30MaCHOCTH,
Tpl — CymecTBo OINacHo,
YTPOKAIOIIE BEIUKOE,
[o ceii mopsl xuina,
KaK OJJMHOKas JIyIia
B IIPEKPACHOM JIOME MBICIIH,
Uto oOHeCEH ObLI
0e30IaCHLIMU MEUTAMH.
O ecnu 6 Ha BEpLIMHAX CYACTHS,
OCTaBJISIS CISIIIIAM POK,
KoTtopslii 31ech HEBUAMMO OXOTHUTCSA
3a HEOCO3HAoMmEeH
JKA3HBIO YCJIOBEKA,
3aKpbIBILINCH B 30JI0TO
MIPEKPACHOTO U UJICATBHOTO,
CMOTJIO OBI Cep/IIe KUTh TBOE,
KaxuM BBICOKHM U KaKMM CUACTIMBBIM
Ob110 O IpOOYKTIeHuE!
O ecnu 6 pok Bceraa
MOT OCTaBaThCs CITSIHM! "

OH roBopuJ1, HO IpATaI
3HaHHE B CJIOBA.
Kak o0mako, koTopoe urpaer
C SIPKMM CMEXOM MOJIHHH,
Ho no nops! yaep:xxusaer
B CEpALE TPOM;
OH TOJIBKO CBETJIBIM 00pazam
ITO3BOJIMJI BBIWTH.
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His speech like glimmering music
veiled his thoughts;

As a wind flatters the bright
summer air,

Pitiful to mortals, only to them it
spoke

Of living beauty and of present
bliss:

He hid in his all-knowing mind the
rest.

To those who hearkened to his
celestial voice,

The veil heaven's pity throws on
future pain

The Immortals' sanction seemed of
endless joy.

But Aswapati answered to the
seer; -

His listening mind had marked the
dubious close,

An ominous shadow felt behind
the words,

But calm like one who ever sits
facing Fate

Here mid the dangerous contours
of earth's life,

He answered covert thought with
guarded speech:

"O deathless sage who knowest all
things here,

If I could read by the ray of my
own wish

Through the carved shield of
symbol images

Which thou hast thrown before thy
heavenly mind

I might see the steps of a young
godlike life
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W peus ero, cBepkast My3bIKOH,
CKpBIBaJla MBICIIH;
OHa kak 0pu3, JIacKaBIIUH
OCBEILIEHHBIN COJIHLIEM
JIETHUM BO31YX,
U3 coctpaganbst K CMEPTHBIM
roBOpHJIa JIUIIb
O KkpacoTe KUBOT0,
0 0JIa)KEHCTBE B HACTOSIIEM:
OH CKpbLT B CBOEM BCE3HAIOIIEM yMe
BCE OCTAJIBHOE.
N cnymasmum ero
HeOeCHBIN IoJIoC,
Komy Ha O6yayiiee rope
cocTpajianue Hebec
HaOpOCHIIO Byallb,
[Toxnepxka, omodbpenune beccmepTHOro
Ka3aJIuCh OECKOHEYHOU PaloCThIO.
Ho AmBanatu
OTBEYaJl IPOBUALLY; —
Ero BHMMaTENbHO CAeAsSIINN yM
3aMETHJI CKPBITYIO IBYCMBICIEHHOCT,
OH ouryTHjI 32 STUMHU CIOBAMH
YTPOXKAIOLIYIO TEHB,
Ho nonHbIi X1agHOKPOBHS,
KTO MTOCTOSIHHO BBIJEPKaH,
Bcrpeyas MK CynbObl
Cpenb KOHTYpOB 3€MHOM
OITACHOM KHM3HHU,
OH oTBeya, 3a OCTOPOKHOM peyblo
MacCKHUPYs MBICITb:
"O TBI, 6€CCMEPTHBIH,
BUJISIIIUN MYyZpeTl,
KOTOPBIN 3HAET BCE,
O ecnu 6 s MOT TPOYUTATH
Jy4OM KEJTaHUs
Uepes U3sIIHYIO 3aBECy
CHUMBOJIOB-BHJICHUH,
UYTo ThI pacCKUHYII MIpe]l CBOUM
00KECTBEHHBIM YMOM,
SI mor OBl BUIETH Iar
60romnoJ00HOM IOHOH JKU3HU
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Happily beginning luminous-eyed
on earth;

Between the Unknowable and the
Unseen

Born on the borders of two
wonder-worlds,

It flames out symbols of the
infinite

And lives in a great light of inner
suns.

For it has read and broken the
wizard seals;

It has drunk of the Immortal's
wells of joy,

It has looked across the jewel bars
of heaven,

It has entered the aspiring Secrecy,

It sees beyond terrestrial common
things

And communes with the Powers
that build the worlds,

Till through the shining gates and
mystic streets

Of the city of lapis lazuli and pearl

Proud deeds step forth, a rank and
march of gods.

Although in pauses of our human
lives

Earth keeps for man some short
and perfect hours

When the inconstant tread of Time
can seem

The eternal moment which the
deathless live,

Yet rare that touch upon the
mortal's world:

Hardly a soul and body here are
born
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Yrto Hauamach CUACTINBO,
C SICHBIM B30pOM, Ha 3€MJIE;
Mexny He3pumbim
n Henmo3HnaBaeMbIM,
PonuBmiucek Ha rpanuie
3TUX JIByX MUPOB UyJIEC,
OHa npuIaeT CUMBOJIAMU
OECKOHEYHOTrO,
JKUBET B BEJTMKOM CBETE
BHYTPEHHUX CBETHII.
Omna yxe U npouyuTana, u ciomasia
BCE BOJIIICOHBIE TEYaTH:
Omna nuiia u3 poJHUKOB
Becenbs, pagoctu beccmepTHbIX,
U 3arnsguyna
3a ajMa3HbIe 3aCOBBI HEOA,
OHa yxe BoIia
B cTpemsulytocs Taiiny,
W Bunut 3a npenenamu
OOBIJICHHBIX 3€MHBIX BeLIEH,
U pasrosapusaet ¢ Cunamu,
4TO CO3/1al0T MUPBI,
IToka cusromuMH,
SPKUMU BpaTamy,
Muctrueckumu yiaunaMu ropojaa
U3 KEMUYTa U JIa3ypuTa
Wnyt Buepén psaamu ropasle Aena,
YyeKaHs Mapil OOroB.
XOTs BO BpeMs Iay3
HallleH )KU3HU
3eMuIsl XpaHUT ISl 4eJI0BEeKa
HECKOJIBKO 4acoB,
KOPOTKHX, COBEPILIEHHBIX,
Korna HenocrositHHOE ABM>KEHbEe Bpemenu
HaM MOXET M0Ka3aTbCsl
Tem BEUHBIM MHUIOM,
/1€ )KUBET OeccMepTHOE,
Ho BcE e penko To NPUKOCHOBEHUE
JUISl MUPa CMEPTHBIX:
[yuia u teno 3aech
POXKIIAIOTCS C TPYAOM
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In the fierce difficult movement of
the stars,

Whose life can keep the paradisal
note,

Its rhythm repeat the many-toned
melody

Tirelessly throbbing through the
rapturous air

Caught in the song that sways the
Apsara’s limbs

When she floats gleaming like a
cloud of light,

A wave of joy on heaven's
moonstone floor.

Behold this image cast by light and
love,

A stanza of the ardour of the gods

Perfectly rhymed, a pillared ripple
of gold!

Her body like a brimmed pitcher
of delight

Shaped in a splendour of
gold-coloured bronze

As if to seize earth's truth of
hidden bliss.

Dream-made illumined mirrors are
her eyes

Draped subtly in a slumbrous
fringe of jet,

Retaining heaven's reflections in
their depths.

Even as her body, such is she
within.

Heaven's lustrous mornings
gloriously recur,

Like drops of fire upon a silver
page,
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B Tsxé€nom u HencToBom
IBWKEHBHU 3BE3]L,
WX u3Hb criocoOHa
COXPaHMTb 3By4aHbE pas,
WX puT™MBI — HIOBTOPSTH
MHOTOT0JIOCYIO MEJIOJIUIO,
Yro HeycTaHHO ObETCA
CKBO3b BOCTOPKEHHYIO aTMOc(epy
YXBadueHHYIO B IECHE,
10J1 KOTOPYIO
KayvaeT Teneca Arcapa,
Korna ona misIBET, Mepiias,
CIIOBHO 00JIaKO M3 CBETA,
Bonnoro pagoctu
Ha JTyHHO-KaMEHHOM TI0JTy HeOec.
BarnsiHu Ha aTOT 00pa3s,
CO3JIaHHBIN JIy4aMH CBETa
1 JIF0OOBBIO,
Barusau Ha oty ctpody
MBUTKOCTH OOTOB,
CpudmoBaHHYIO B COBEPIICHCTRE,
M0I00HYIO KOJIOHHE
U3 CTpysLIerocs 30y0ta!
E€ durypa, xak cocyn,
JI0 Kpasi HallOJIHSEMBI BOCTOPIOM,
OtnuTast B BEJIMKOJIEIIBE
30JI0TUCTON OPOH3BI,
Kak Oynro BOIJIOMIAET UCTUHY 3eMITH
0 CKpBITOM B Hell OJakKeHCTBE.
MeuToro COTBOpPEHHBIE,
BCE 03apsIONIMe 3epKaia,
eé riasa,
C ToHuannien 1panupoBKOn
U3 IPEeMOTHOU OaxpoMEI araTta,
XpaHsaT 1 oTpaxaroT Hebeca
B CBOMX TTyOMHAaX.
U tak xe, KaK ¥ TENO y He€ —
OHa MpeKpacHa U BHYTPH.
HebGecHrbie cusitoue yrpa
CJIaBHO MOBTOPHUJIKCH,
Kax orHeHHble Kamm
Ha cepeOpsSHOM JIHCTE
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In her young spirit yet untouched
with tears.

All beautiful things eternal seem
and new

To virgin wonder in her crystal
soul.

The unchanging blue reveals its
spacious thought;

Marvellous the moon floats on
through wondering skies;

Earth's flowers spring up and
laugh at time and death;

The charmed mutations of the
enchanter life

Race like bright children past the
smiling hours.

If but this joy of life could last, nor
pain

Throw its bronze note into her
rhythmed days!

Behold her, singer with the
prescient gaze,

And let thy blessing chant that this
fair child

Shall pour the nectar of a
sorrowless life

Around her from her lucid heart of
love,

Heal with her bliss the tired breast
of earth

And cast like a happy snare
felicity.

As grows the great and golden
bounteous tree

Flowering by Alacananda’s
murmuring waves,

Where with enamoured speed the
waters run
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B e€ nymre, moka 4ro roHOM
Y HE 3HaBIIIEH CIE3.
W Bc€ npexpacHoe €l BUIUTCS
KaK BEYHOE U HOBOE
JIJ1st IEBCTBEHHOTO YAUBIICHUS
B IIPO3PAYHOM, KaK KpUCTAILI, TyIIE.
Herponyras cuneBa
OTKpbUIA HIUPOTY
MIPOCTOPa MBICTIH,
[To yausnsomumes Hebecam
TUTBIBET YYICCHBIN MECHIT,
L[BeThI 3eMJIH BBIXOMST
U TIOJICMEUBAIOTCS
HaJl BpEMEHEM U CMEPTHIO;
[Inensromue nepeMeHbl
4apoAeUKH KU3HU
Criemrat Becénoit peOsSTHENR
IO YJIBIOAIOIIMMCS UM YacaMm.
O ecnu 6 TOJIBKO 3Ta PaAOCTh KU3HU
MorJja Obl TPOOIIKATHCS,
a cTpajiaHue
He no6asnsano 6poH30BYIO HOTY
B PUTM €€ BeCENbIX AHEH!
B3arisHu ke Ha He€, TeBell,
CBOHM TIPEABHUISIIAM
HEOECHBIM B30POM,
U ycth TBOE O1arocioBeHbE MPOTIOET,
YTO 3TO CJIABHOE JIUTS
[Tponbét HekTap Ge3ropecTHOU
1 OecrieyabHOMN KU3HH
Boxkpyr ce0s
U3 SICHOTO | JOOSIIIETo cep/la,
CBonM 0/1aKEHCTBOM HUCIEIIUT
U3MYYCHHYIO TPYIb 3eMJIH,
Ha6pocus cuactbe Ha HEE,
KaK CeTH PaJIOCTH.
U kak pacté€r npekpacHoe,
o0mbHOE 0OJIBILIOE AEPEBO,
U pacuperaet y )Kypyaliux BOJIH
AJakaHaHIbl,
I'ne ¢ 6sIcTpOTOM BIIIOOIEHHOTO
OEXuT BOJA,
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Lisping and babbling to the
splendour of morn

And cling with lyric laughter
round the knees

Of heaven's daughters dripping
magic rain

Pearl-bright from moon-gold limbs
and cloudy hair,

So are her dawns like jewelled
leaves of light,

So casts she her felicity on men.

A flame of radiant happiness she
was born

And surely will that flame set earth
alight:

Doom surely will see her pass and
say no word!

But too often here the careless
Mother leaves

Her chosen in the envious hands of
Fate:

The harp of God falls mute, its call
to bliss

Discouraged fails mid earth's
unhappy sounds;

The strings of the siren Ecstasy cry
not here

Or soon are silenced in the human
heart.

Of sorrow's songs we have
enough: bid once

Her glad and griefless days bring
heaven here.

Or must fire always test the great
of soul?

Along the dreadful causeway of
the Gods,

Armoured with love and faith and
sacred joy,
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U mrenecTsT u my3bIpsATCS
JUTSL BEJTMKOJICTIHIA yTpa,
W ¢ MOATHYHBIM CMEXOM OOBHBAIOTCS
BOKPYT KoJIeHEeH Jouepeit Heodec,
W nponuBarorcs
Maru4eckuM J0xKAEM
JKeMuyXUH C JIyHHO-30JI0TOTO TeJla
Y MYUIUCTHIX, CJIOBHO 00JIaKo, BOJIOC,
[Tyckaii e€ paccBeTsl OyayT
JIParolieHHOIO JUCTBOIO CBETA,
U nycts oHa Opocaet Ha iroaei
CBET PaJiOCTH CBOCH.
OHa poauiace B IJIaMeHU
CHUSIIOIIETO CUACThS
W, HeCOMHEHHO, 3TO IIaMs
MO3KET 03apUTh BCIO 3eMJTIO:
W, HECOMHEHHO, TSKKUU POK,
YBUJEB, KaK OHa UAET,
HE CKa)keT el HU cioBa!
OaHaKo CIUIIKOM 4acTo
0e33a0o0THas boxxecTBenHas MaTb
Cgoii BbIOOD OTHAET
3aBUCTIUBBIM pykam CynbObl:
Cwmonkaet apda bora
1 e€ IPU3bIB K OJIaXKEHCTBY
ObeckypakeHHO CTUXAET
CpeJlb HECUACTHBIX TOJI0COB 3EMIIH;
CMbIuKH cupeH DKcTasza
OOJIBIIIE HE B3BIBAIOT,
Wb BCKOPOCTH CMOJIKAIOT
B Cep/Ile YeTIOBeKa.
O Oonu meceH OBLIO 3/1€Ch JOCTATOYHO:
KOT/Ia-TO 3BaHBIC
E€ Becénble, 6e3ropecTHbIe THU
HEeCyT K HaMm HeOeca.
Wb BCE-Taku OrOHBb
BCE BpeMs TOJKEH IIPOBEPATH
BEITUYHE TyITH?
ITo nnuHHOM rpo3HOM
MOCTOBOI1 borog,
C 3amuTon U3 JI00BH,
CBSILIEHHON PaJiOCTU U BEPBI
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A traveller to the Eternal's house,

Once let unwounded pass a mortal

life."

But Narad answered not; silent he
sat,

Knowing that words are vain and
Fate is lord.

He looked into the unseen with
seeing eyes,

Then, dallying with the mortal's
ignorance

Like one who knows not,
guestioning, he cried:

"On what high mission went her
hastening wheels?

Whence came she with this glory
in her heart

And Paradise made visible in her
eyes?

What sudden God has met, what
face supreme?"

To whom the king, "The red asoca
watched

Her going forth which now sees
her return.

Arisen into an air of flaming dawn

Like a bright bird tired of her
lonely branch,

To find her own lord, since to her
on earth

He came not yet, this sweetness
wandered forth

Cleaving her way with the beat of
her rapid wings.
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W nér HeyTOMUMBIN ITyTHUK
K 1oMy Beunoro;
ITyckaii XOTh pa3 OH HEU3PAHEHHBIM
MPOUJET 1O CMEPTHOM KU3HU."
Hapana He orBerni;
MOJI4a OH CHJEII,
OH 3Hai — c0Ba HaIlpacHbI,
u Cynp0a 371ech rOCTIOAMH.
OH B30pOM BHUJIAIIETO BIJISBIBAIICS
B INIyOWHY HE3PUMOTO.
3areM, Urparouu
C HEBEJICHUEM CMEPTHBIX,
U cnoBHO OBl HE 3Has,
BOIIpOILIasA, OH BCKpUYal:
"C KakoM e MUCCUEH BBHICOKOM
TaK MOCIelan
3TH ObICTpBIE KOJECa?
Otkyna ke npuexasia OHa,
C TaKOK CJIaBOM B CEPJLIE,
M Paem, cTaBIIuM BUIUMBIM
B e€ riaszax?
Kaxoro neoxxunannoro bora BctpeTuina,
KaKo# BbICOKHUH JIUK?"
3areM Kk Hell oOpaTuics 1aphb,
"Ta kpacHas alioka,
KOTOpas Korja-To Habmroana,
Kaxk Bians TbI ycTpeMuiach,
BHJIENIA cerdac
KakK Thl BEPHYJIACh.
[TognsBIIUCH B BO3AYX
IJIAMEHHOM 3apu
[Tono6HoO sipKoii TITHILE,
YTO yCTaB OT OJIMHOKOW BETKH,
Jletut HaiiTu cebe
Cympyra, rocrojfHa,
[Tockonbky Ha 3eMie
OH K HEH MOKa 4TO HE MPUIIEN,
Bcs ata cnagocts
YHECHACh BIIEPE,
IlyTs paccekas B3Maxamu
MOTYUYHX OBICTPBIX KPBLILEB.
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Led by a distant call her vague
swift flight

Threaded the summer morns and
sunlit lands.

The happy rest her burdened
lashes keep

And these charmed guardian lips
hold treasured still.

Virgin who comest perfected by
joy,

Reveal the name thy sudden
heart-beats learned.

Whom hast thou chosen, kingliest
among men?"

And Savitri answered with her still
calm voice

As one who speaks beneath the
eyes of Fate:

"Father and king, I have carried
out thy will.

One whom I sought I found in
distant lands;

| have obeyed my heart, | have
heard its call.

On the borders of a dreaming
wilderness

Mid Shalwa'’s giant hills and
brooding woods

In his thatched hermitage
Dyumatsena dwells,

Blind, exiled, outcast, once a
mighty king.
The son of Dyumatsena, Satyavan,

I have met on the wild forest's
lonely verge.
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E€ HeynoBuMbIl 1
CTPEMUTENBHBIN MONET,
HNPUTSAHYTBINA JAIEKUM 30BOM,
IIpoH3an — TO JETHIOO 3apIo,
TO 3aJIUTHIE COJHIEM CTPAHBI.
E€ pecHu1bl, TOMHSIIUE HEYUTO,
HECYT €lIE CYACTIMBBIN OTIBIX,
E€ ouapoBartenbHble CTpaKU-TYOBI
ené XpaHAT COKPOBHILIE.
O neBa, 4To mpHUILLIA,
OT PaJlOCTH CTaB COBEPLIEHHOM,
Ckaxy HaM uMS,
9TO Te0e OTKPHLIOCH
110 BHE3AITHOMY OMEHBIO Cep/a.
Koro 151 BbIOpana,
0 IIapCTBEHHAs Cpeib Jaroaei?"
CaButpu oTBeyaia
TUXUM U CIOKOMHBIM FOJIOCOM,
Kak 6yaro roBopuia
npen uioM CynbOsl:
"Oren U AP,
sl BBIITOJTHWJIA Ballly BOJIIO.
B nanéxux crpanax
s Hallljla, KOro MCKaja;
Sl nogumHMIack cepauy,
s yCIblLIana ero Npu3biB.
Bnanmu orcrona, Ha kparo
JPEMOTHBIX JUKUX MECT,
Cpenu THraHTCKHUX
ropHbix nukoB [anBel
Y 3aTyMYHUBBIX JIECOB,
B conomenHom xumuuie,
KaK OTIIEIbHUK,
MpokuBaeT J{proMarceHa,
OTBEpKEHHBIH, CIENON U U3THAHHBIN,
KOTJa-TO — CUJIbHBIN 11apk.
Tam cbiHa [[prOMaTCEHHI,
CartbsiBaHa
S BcTpeTwiia B yeAMHEHHOM MECTE
JIUKOT0 OOMBIIIOTO JIECA.
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My father, | have chosen. This is
done."

Astonished, all sat silent for a
space.

Then Aswapati looked within and
saw

A heavy shadow float above the
name

Chased by a sudden and
stupendous light;

He looked into his daughter's eyes
and spoke:

"Well hast thou done and |
approve thy choice.

If this is all, then all is surely well;

If there is more, then all can still
be well.

Whether it seem good or evil to
men's eyes,

Only for good the secret Will can
work.

Our destiny is written in double
terms:

Through Nature's contraries we
draw nearer God;

Out of the darkness we still grow
to light.

Death is our road to immortality.

“Cry woe, cry woe,' the world's
lost voices wail,

Yet conquers the eternal Good at
last.”

Then might the sage have spoken,
but the king

O Mo oTel,
s clieaia CBOM BBIOOD.
DTO COBEPIIUIIOCH."
Bce, nopaxxénnsle,
CHUJICJIM MOJTYa.
3aTeM Lapb AlIBanatu
CBOM B3TJISA]l HAIIPABUJI BHYTPb,
Y TaM YBHJIEJI, KaK
Tsoxénas 0osbIas TCHb
IUIBIBET HAJ 3TUM UMCHEM,
U kak e€ npecienyer
BHE3aIMHbBIN, KOJJIOCAILHEINA CBET;
OH nocMoTpern B Tiiaza
JTOOUMOM JTOUEpH U IIPOU3HEC:
"TwI cienana BCE XOpoLIo,
ST 000PSI0 ITOT BHIOOD.
N ecmm 3T0 BCE, TO HECOMHEHHO,
OyzeTt Bc€ MpeKpacHo;
N ecnu 9To-TO ecTh emgé,
TOTJIa BCE MOXKET
CTaTh MIPEKPACHBIM.
HeBaxHo, KaXkeTcst JIn 4TO-TO
JIOOpPBIM WJIM HET
JUISL B3TUIsIIa YEJI0OBEKa,
Hesunumas noraiinas Bois
MOYET JeHCTBOBATH
UG 17151 Jo0pa.
Jlronckue Hamm cyap0bl1
MUAITYTCS] B IBOMHBIX TTOHITHSX,
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n 4Cpe3 NPOTUBOIIOJIIOKHOCTH HpI/IpOI[LI

Hac TsHeT oike K bory;
N3 TeMHOTBI MBI BCE ke
BBIPACTaeM B CBET.
CMmepTh — 3TO TOJIBKO MYTh
K OeccMepTHio.
'O rope Ham, 0 Tope Ham', —
OTUTAKWBAIOT TOJIOCA
MOTEPIO MUPA,
N B TOXE BpeMs 3aBOEBBIBAIOT
BeuHbI J[ap B KOHIIE KOHLIOB."
IToTom xoTen B OTBET
CKa3aTh My/Ipell,
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In haste broke out and stayed the
dangerous word:

"0 singer of the ultimate ecstasy,

Lend not a dangerous vision to the
blind

Because by native right thou hast
seen clear.

Impose not on the mortal's
tremulous breast

The dire ordeal that foreknowledge
brings;

Demand not now the Godhead in
our acts.

Here are not happy peaks the
heaven-nymphs roam

Or Coilas or Vaicountha's starry
stair:

Abrupt, jagged hills only the
mighty climb

Are here where few dare even
think to rise;

Far voices call down from the
dizzy rocks,

Chill, slippery, precipitous are the
paths.

Too hard the gods are with man's
fragile race;

In their large heavens they dwell
exempt from Fate

And they forget the wounded feet
of man,

His limbs that faint beneath the
whips of grief,

His heart that hears the tread of
time and death.

The future's road is hid from
mortal sight:
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Ho naps npepsai ero,
cIielra OCTaHOBUTh
OITaCHEIC CJIOBA!
"O Ham neBert
MPEACIIbHOrO IKCTa3a,
He nanensit onmacHBIM BUAEHBEM
CIICTIOrO,
ThI OT IpUPOIBI BUIIUILIB BCE
sICHEEe Hac.
He nanaraii >xe
Ha JPOXKAIIYI0 TPYylb CMEPTHOTO
Tex cTpalIHbIX UCTIBITAHUH,
YTO HECET IIPEABUICHDBE;
He 3acraBisii ceiigac
HAC MOCTYIaTh Kak boru.
31eCh HET CUaCTIIUBBIX IOp,
U HET TYJSIOUNX HeOSCHBIX HUM(,
3necw Het HU Koiinaca,
HH 3BE3MHOM JICCTHUIILI BallKOHTHI:
Jlumb ocTpeie 3a3yOpeHHbIE CKIOHBI,
Jla MOT'y4He yTECHI,
B36upaThcs 1o KOTOPHIM
MaJio KTO CIIOCOOEH
JaKe B MBICIISX;
Jlan€kue HeBeIoMbIe rojioca
B3BIBAIOT C TOJOBOKPYKUTEIbHBIX
OITACHBIX CKal,
OOpBIBUCTHI, XOJIOAHBI,
CKOJIB3KH T€ TyTH.
U crnumikom ctporu 6oru
C XPYIKOHM pacoy 4eIOBeKa;
B cBoux mmpokux Hebecax
oHU cBOOOHBI OT Cyab0bI,
U 3a0bI1BaoT
00 U3paHEHBIX HOTAX JIFOJICH,
O tene, uTo citabeeT
MOJ1 TUIETSIMH TOPSI,
O cepatie, YTO 3/1€Ch CIBIIIUT
MOCTYIIb BPEMEHU U CMEPTH.
ITyTb Oyaymiero CKpsIT
OT B3IJISIIa CMEPTHOTO:
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He moves towards a veiled and
secret face.

To light one step in front is all his
hope

And only for a little strength he
asks

To meet the riddle of his shrouded
fate.

Awaited by a vague and half-seen
force,

Aware of danger to his uncertain
hours

He guards his flickering yearnings
from her breath;

He feels not when the dreadful
fingers close

Around him with the grasp none
can elude.

If thou canst loose her grip, then
only speak.

Perhaps from the iron snare there
iS escape:

Our mind perhaps deceives us with
its words

And gives the name of doom to
our own choice;

Perhaps the blindness of our will is
Fate."

He said and Narad answered not
the king.

But now the queen alarmed lifted
her voice:

"O seer, thy bright arrival has been
timed

To this high moment of a happy
life;
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OH IBUXKETCS, CTPEMSICh YBUACTH
CKPBITBI TAWHBIN JIUK.
W Bed ero Hanexna —
OCBETHUTD JIUIIIb LIar
nepen coooi,
U nuins o ManbIx cujax
MIPOCUT OH
UT0o0 BCTPETUTHCS C 3aragKoi
CKPBITON TENIEHON CYAbOBI.
W momxumaeMbIi HESICHBIM,
€JI€ BUJIMMBIM MOTYIIIECTBOM,
U 3Has 00 omacHOCTH,
IPO3SIIUI HEHAIEKHBIM JTHSIM,
Omn 6epexér cBon
TpENenrynme yCTpeMIeHbs
OT €€ JbIXaHUs;
W oH HE uyBCTBYET KOraa
y)KaCHEHUIIIHNE MaJbIlbl
CMbIKaloTCs BOKPYT,
B TOM XBaTKe, OT KOTOPOU
HUKOMY He yOexarb.
W ecnu mokens Thl
pas3xarb €€ TUCKH,
TOTJ1a — JIUIIb HAMEKHH.
Bo3mo3kHO, U3 %Kene3HOro KarKaHa
€CTh KaKOM-TO BBIXO/.
Bo3moxHO, yM 0OMaHbIBaeT Hac
CBOMMHU (pazamuy,
U cobcTBeHHBIN Hall BEIOOP
HA3bIBAET UIMEHEM CYIbOBI;
Bo3mosxkHo, uro Cyasba —
JUIb CJIENOTa, HEBEJICHUE
Hamie Boyu."
Ckazain oH, Ho Hapana
HE OTBETHJI HUYETO I1apIo.
W B TOT MOMEHT, BCTPEBOKHUBILKCh,
[apuiia nojiajia CBou rosuoc:
"IIpoBupern,
CBETJIBIA TBOW MPUXO/T
ITpuméncs Ha BBICOKOE MTHOBEHUE
CYACTJIMBOM JKU3HHU,
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Then let the speech benign of
griefless spheres

Confirm this blithe conjunction of

two stars

And sanction joy with thy celestial
voice.

Here drag not in the peril of our
thoughts,

Let not our words create the doom
they fear.

Here is no cause for dread, no
chance for grief

To raise her ominous head and
stare at love.

A single spirit in a multitude,

Happy is Satyavan mid earthly
men

Whom Savitri has chosen for her
mate,

And fortunate the forest hermitage

Where leaving her palace and
riches and a throne

My Savitri will dwell and bring in
heaven.

Then let thy blessing put the
immortals' seal

On these bright lives' unstained
felicity

Pushing the ominous Shadow from

their days.

Too heavy falls a Shadow on
man's heart;

It dares not be too happy upon
earth.

It dreads the blow dogging too
vivid joys,
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Tak mycTb ke Jo0pbIe cIoBa
u3 chep, He BEJAIOIINX TOps,
ITognepxaT pagOCTHBIN COXO3
JIBYX 3BE3/I,
TBOMM HEOECHBIM rOJIOCOM
0J100psAT Hallle CUacThe.
He cTout 31ecy nputsruBath
K OIaCHOCTSIM U Oesiam
HaIlli MBICJIH,
He Oyznem mo3BoisITh cioBam
TBOPHUTH TOT POK,
KOTOPOTO OHU OO0STCS.
3/1ech HET MPUYUH JJIA CTpaxa,
1y TOpsl HET BO3MOXKHOCTHU
IlogHATBECS U CBEPIUTH
37IOBEIIUM B3TJIS0OM UX JHOOOBD.
Enuublii 1yX )KUBET
BO MHO>XECTBE CO3JaHuH,
U cuactnus CaTbsBaH
Cpeau JI0IeH 3eMJIH,
Koro CaButpu
BbIOpasa cebe B CyNpyry,
V1aya nocerniia XMokKUHY
OTILIENbHUKA B JIECY
Tam, rae octaBUB CBOM JBOpEIL,
dorarcTBa, TPOH,
Most CaButpu OyIeT KUTh
Y 3[IpaBCTBOBATH MO HEOecaMHu.
Tak mycTh TBOE 6J1aTOCITIOBEHBE JISIKET,
KaK meyaTh 6€CCMEPTHOTO,
Ha He3ansiTHaHHOE cUacThe
ATUX SIPKUX JKU3HEH,
OTt6pocus 31yt0 TeHpb
OT UX IPSIAYIINX THEH.
V3K CIUIIKOM TSKKO
najgaeT Ta TeHp
Ha Cep/Iie YeI0OBEKa;
OHO HE CMEET CTAaHOBUTHCS
yepecuyp CYaCTIMBBIM Ha 3eMJI€.
OHoO cTpamuTcs TexX yaapos,
YTO UIYT 3a CIUIIKOM
SIPKOM PagioCThIO,
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A lash unseen in Fate's extended
hand,

The danger lurking in fortune's
proud extremes,

An irony in life's indulgent smile,

And trembles at the laughter of the
gods.

Or if crouches unseen a panther
doom,

If wings of Evil brood above that
house,

Then also speak, that we may turn
aside

And rescue our lives from hazard
of wayside doom

And chance entanglement of an
alien fate."

And Narad slowly answered to the
queen:

"What help is in prevision to the
driven?

Safe doors cry opening near, the
doomed pass on.

A future knowledge is an added
pain,

A torturing burden and a fruitless
light

On the enormous scene that Fate
has built.

The eternal poet, universal Mind,

Has paged each line of his imperial
act;

Invisible the giant actors tread
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Hespumoro 6uva
B NpoTsiHyTOH pyke CyapOsl,
OmnacHocTH, CKpbIBa€MOit
3a TOPACIMBOM KPailHOCTBIO yJlauu,
Hponuu, 3a CHUCXOOUTEIBHOU
YCMEILIKOH KU3HH,
OHO TperenieT, €CU CIBIIINUT
cMmex Ooros.
Ho ecim rae-to ectpb
MIpUIIABIIAs K 3eMJIE,
HEe3pUMasi MaHTepa PoKa,
W ecnu BApyr Hax 3TUM JOMOM
HABHCAIOT KPbUIbs 3714,
Torpa ckaxxu HaMm,
YTOOBI MBI MOTJIM CBEPHYTh
B IPYT'yIO CTOPOHY,
W xwu3Hu Hamm yoepedn
OT POKOBOM OMAaCHOCTH,
YTO MOKUIAET HAa 000UMHE,
N ot ciay4daitHOM BOBIIEYEHHOCTH
B 4YXYIO0 HaM CyJi0y."
Hapana mennenno
[apuIle OTBEYAI:
Kaxkas monb3a oT npeaBuaeHbs
TOMY, K€M YIIPaBIISIIOT?
Hanéxuble BpaTta BU3XarT,
KOTJla X OTKPBIBAIOT,
U 1o, uTO Cy*)neHo —
MPOXOAUT B HUX.
U 3nanue o Oymymiem —
JIAIIE JOIOJIHUTENLHASA 00D,
MyuurenbHas HolIa
1 OECIUIOMHBIN CBET
Ha Toi1 orpoMHOl CLieHe,
yT0 noctpousia Cynp0a.
[ToaT U3 BeuHocCTH,
BCEIEHCKHH YM,
IIpocraBun HOMEp
nepes Kaxa0d CTpOYKOU
CBOET0 BBICOKOTO CIIEKTAKIIS;
Hespuma noctynp
TE€X TMTaHTCKUX UTPOKOB,
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And man lives like some secret
player's mask.

He knows not even what his lips
shall speak.

For a mysterious Power compels
his steps

And life is stronger than his
trembling soul.

None can refuse what the stark
Force demands:

Her eyes are fixed upon her
mighty aim;

No cry or prayer can turn her from
her path.

She has leaped an arrow from the
bow of God."

His words were theirs who live
unforced to grieve

And help by calm the swaying
wheels of life

And the long restlessness of
transient things

And the trouble and passion of the
unquiet world.

As though her own bosom were
pierced the mother saw

The ancient human sentence strike
her child,

Her sweetness that deserved
another fate

Only a larger measure given of
tears.

Aspiring to the nature of the gods,

A mind proof-armoured mailed in
mighty thoughts,

A will entire couchant behind
wisdom's shield,

Though to still heavens of
knowledge she had risen,
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A 4YeJIoBeK JKMBET —

KakK MacKka TaiHOTO akTepa.
W oH He 3HAET Jaxe

YTO MPOU3HECYT €ro yCTa.
Tauncreennas Cuia

JIBATAACT €0 IIaraMu,
N xu3Hb cuibHee,

YeM €ro Apoxanias Jyuia.
HukTO HEe MOKET OTKa3aTbCs

OT pelIeHU HeMPEeKIOHHON CHIIbI:

E€ rna3za 3acteuin
Ha CBOEH MOT'y4eil LieNu:
Hu kpuku, HI MOJTUTBBI
HE CBEPHYT €€ C MyTH.
OHa yxe ImycTusa OCTpyIo CTpey
u3 nyka bora."
OH roBopuI Kak Te, Koro cyp0a
HE BBIHYXK/Ia€T IOPEBATh,
KTo nmomoraer
COOCTBEHHBIM CITIOKOMCTBHEM
KaTSIIMMCS KOJIEcaM KU3HU
U nnutenbHOMY OECTIOKOHCTBY
MIPEXOIAIIETO,
3a00TaM U CTpacTsIM
BOJIHEHHUI MUpa.
W matp yBUENIAa BHE3AIHO,
CIIOBHO B TPyAb €€ IPOH3UIIH,
Kax gpeBHuil npuroBop
HACTUT €€ TUTS,
A cl1ajiocThb, 4TO ObLIA JOCTONHOIO
JIpyrou cyap0bl
JIumie moBoJI co34aET
JUTST OOJIBIIUX CIIES.
B cBoeii npupone —
yCTpeMIIEHHAsI K Oorawm,
C yMOM 4TO 3aIUIIEH
OpoHEI0 CUITEHOMN MBICIH,
U c Bonel, HeIUKOM JIexKaIe
3a IUTaMU MYAPOCTH,
XO0Ts OHA ¥ IOJHUMAJIach

K MOJYaJUBEIM HeOecaMm IIO3HAHUs,
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Though calm and wise and
Aswapati's queen,

Human was she still and opened
her doors to grief;

The stony-eyed injustice she
accused

Of the marble godhead of
inflexible Law,

Nor sought the strength extreme
adversity brings

To lives that stand erect and front
the World-Power:

Her heart appealed against the
impartial judge,

Taxed with perversity the
impersonal One.

Her tranquil spirit she called not to
her aid,

But as a common man beneath his
load

Grows faint and breathes his pain
in ignorant words,

So now she arraigned the world's
impassive will:

"What stealthy doom has crept
across her path

Emerging from the dark forest's
sullen heart,

What evil thing stood smiling by
the way

And wore the beauty of the Shalwa
boy?

Perhaps he came an enemy from
her past

Armed with a hidden force of
ancient wrongs,

Himself unknowing, and seized
her unknown.

Here dreadfully entangled love and
hate
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XoTs oHa ObUIa CIIOKOIHA U MyJIpa,
Lapuua u cynpyra Amsanary,
Omna OblL1a e U 4YeIOBEKOM,
Y OTKpBLUIA ABEPU rOPIO;
1 ocynuB HeclipaBeAJIMBOCTh
C KAMEHHBIM TSKEBIM B3I 0M
3acThIBIIETO, KaK MpaMop, 00KecTBa
HEK0JIEOMMOT0 U KECTKOro 3aKoHa,
Omna He BHJIea TOTO MOTYLIECTBA,
KOTOPOE MPUHOCHT
KpaiiHUE HECYACThs
TeM KU3HSIM, 4TO BCTAIOT YIIPSAMO
nepen Cumoit Mupa;
B nen cepaue BeicTynuino
IIPOTUB OECTIPUCTPACTHOTO CY/IbHU,
N 06BUHWIIO B M3BPAIEHHOCTH
6e3nuyHoro Exqunoro.
Omna He mo3Bajna ce0e Ha MOMOIIb
CBOM CIIOKOMHBIN JTyX
A Kak OOBIYHBIN YETOBEK,
KOTOPBIN MO/ CBOEIO HOIIEH
CnaGeer, Belpakas 60J1b
B HEBEKECTBEHHOM CIJIOBE,
Tax u oHa ceifuac O6pocasia OOBUHEHUE
OeccTpacTHOM BOJIE MHUpa:
"Tak 4TO 3a CKPBITHBIA POK
€M IIepenoins3 10pory,
BoO3HUKHYB B MpayHOU CEpALIEBUHE
TEMHOI JaI jeca,
W 4ro 3a 3710 CTOUT U YXMBUISETCS
Ha TOM TIyTH,
ITpuKpBIBIINCH KPACOTOIO
ceiHa [lanBer?
BBITE MOXKET, OH IIPUILIEI
W3 MPOIIIOTO €€,
Kak JIaBHUU Bpar,
BoopyXEHHBIN CKPBITON CHIION
COBEPUIEHHBIX HEKOT /1A TPOCTYIIKOB,
U cam He Begas, CXBaTHII €€,
HE BE/ABILYIO TOXE.
34ech CTpalIHO MyTaHbIe
HEHABHCTH C JTIOOOBBIO
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Meet us blind wanderers mid the
perils of Time.

Our days are links of a disastrous
chain,

Necessity avenges casual steps;

Old cruelties come back
unrecognised,

The gods make use of our
forgotten deeds.

Yet all in vain the bitter law was
made.

Our own minds are the justicers of
doom.

For nothing have we learned, but
still repeat

Our stark misuse of self and
others' souls.

There are dire alchemies of the
human heart

And fallen from his ethereal
element

Love darkens to the spirit of nether
gods.

The dreadful angel, angry with his
joys

Woundingly sweet he cannot yet
forego,

Is pitiless to the soul his gaze
disarmed,

He visits with his own pangs his
quivering prey

Forcing us to cling enamoured to
his grip

As if in love with our own agony.
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Berpeuaror Hac, HE3psSAYUX MYTHUKOB,
Cpelu oracHOCTen
u pucka Bpemenu.
JlHM Hamm — 3TO
3BEHbS] POKOBOM LIEIIH,
U Hen30e:XxHOCTh MCTUT
[1araMu ciiy4as;
KectokocTh B mpouuioMm —
BO3BPAILACTCS Ha3aJ HEY3HAaHHOM,
U 6oru nonb3yrTcst HATUMU
3a0BITBIMH JICTIAMHU.
Ho To, uTO nenaercs 3TUM ropbKuM
Y MYYUTEJIbHBIM 3aKOHOM —
BCE HaMpacHO.
Cynnéro poka BbICTyMHaeT
YeJIOBEUECKHI Halll yM.
Mp1 HUYEMY HE yduMcs,
a TOJIBKO MPOJI0JIKAEM TOBTOPATH
Hesepublii KocHBIN c10c00
oOpaltieHus ¢ caMuM coooi
U AyIIaMU JPYTOro 4eJoBeKa.
Ectb cTpamnas anxumus
JIIOJICKUX Ccepell
A, ornenssce
0T cBO€H 3(PpUpHOIL yacTH,
JIt000BB TEeMHEET,
npeBpauaercs B 1yx 00xecTBa
Ha HU3ILEM IJIaHE.
V3KacHBIN aHTeI, 3]I0H,
CBOEIO PaJOCTBHIO
HaHnocut cnaocTHeie paHsl,
HO HE MOKET OTKa3aThCH,
besxanocTHel k qyme
€ro pazopy’Karoliye B3TIsaabl,
OH mocenraet ocTpor 00JIbI0
TPENETHYIO )KEPTBY
W 3acraBisier 04apOBaHHO
HAC JIbHYTh B €T0 O0BATHUSA,
Kak ecnu Ob1 Mbl ObLTH
BITIOOJICHBI B CBOIO arOHHUIO.
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This is one poignant misery in the
world,

And grief has other lassoes for our
life.

Our sympathies become our
torturers.

Strength have | my own
punishment to bear,

Knowing it just, but on this earth
perplexed,

Smitten in the sorrow of scourged
and helpless things,

Often it faints to meet other
suffering eyes.

We are not as the gods who know
not grief

And look impassive on a suffering
world,

Calm they gaze down on the little
human scene

And the short-lived passion
crossing mortal hearts.

An ancient tale of woe can move
us still,

We keep the ache of breasts that
breathe no more,

We are shaken by the sight of
human pain,

And share the miseries that others
feel.

Ours not the passionless lids that
cannot age.

Too hard for us is heaven's
indifference:

Our own tragedies are not enough
for us,

All pathos and all sufferings we
make ours;
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W 310 e onHO
U3 OCTPbIX O€NICTBUI
B 9TOM MHpE,
A Beap y ropsi €CTh
JUIS HAIIeW KU3HU
U IpyTHU€ METIN.
ToT, KTO HaM HpaBUTCS —
CTaHOBMTCS Ul HAC MYUYUTEJIEM.
Ecte cuna y MmeHs nnepenectu
CBOH POK U HAaKa3aHUeE,
S1 3HA10 3TO TOYHO,
HO Ha 3TOH COUTOM C TONKY
Y 3aIlyTaHHOM 3eMJIE,
Kotopas nopaxeHa Tockoit OMuyembIX,
OECIIOMOIIHBIX CYLIECTB,
CnaOeet yacto 3Ta cuia,
BCTPETUBILUCH C MyYEHHEM
B I'JIa3ax JApPYTHUX.
MEI He TTOXO0KH Ha OOTOB,
KOTOpBIE, HE 3HAs Topsl,
beccrpacTtHO cMOTpSAT
Ha CTPAJAIOILYIO 3EMJIIO.
OHU CIIOKOWHO CMOTPST BHU3
Ha MAJIEHBKYIO CLIEHY YEJIOBEKA,
Ha ctpacTsb, yTo OBICTPO IPOTEKAET
4yepe3 CMEPTHBIE CepALa.
W npeBHss nctopust 0 rope
emé crocoOHa TPOHYTh Hac,
Mgl coxpansiem 00Jib 0 TOH rpyau,
KOTOpasi yXKe HE JbILINT,
Hac notpscaet 3penunie
MYYeHbsI, 00JIM YeJIOBEKa,
MpI BoBJIeKaeMcs B CTpaJjaHus,
YTO YYBCTBYIOT JIpYyTHE.
VY Hac HeT Tex GeccTpacTHBIX BEK,
YTO HE CTApEIOT.
U cnumkoM TsKeIo It Hac
ObIBaeT Oe3paznuuue Hebec:
CBoux Tpareauii —
HEJ0CTAaTOYHO IS Hac,
Bech madoc, Bce cTpaganus
MBI JIENIA€M CBOMMU;
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We have sorrow for a greatness
passed away

And feel the touch of tears in
mortal things.

Even a stranger's anguish rends my
heart,

And this, O Narad, is my
well-loved child.

Hide not from us our doom, if
doom is ours.

This is the worst, an unknown face
of Fate,

A terror ominous, mute, felt more
than seen

Behind our seat by day, our couch
by night,

A Fate lurking in the shadow of
our hearts,

The anguish of the unseen that
waits to strike.

To know is best, however hard to
bear."

Then cried the sage piercing the
mother's heart,

Forcing to steel the will of Savitri,

His words set free the spring of
cosmic Fate.

The great Gods use the pain of
human hearts

As a sharp axe to hew their cosmic
road:

They squander lavishly men's
blood and tears

For a moment's purpose in their
fateful work.

This cosmic Nature's balance is
not ours
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MBI coxaneeM O BEIUYHH,
KOTOpO€ MPOILIO
W B cMepTHOM KU3HU —
4yBCTBYEM KacaHbe€ CIE3.
Benp naxe Myka IOCTOPOHHUX
pa3pbIBaeT CEpALE MHE,
A 10, 0 Hapaga —
ropsyo JH00uMoe MOE IUTS.
He npsiub 0T Hac Ham pok,
pa3 CTaJl OH POKOM HaIllUM,
Benp camoe moxoe —
Heu3BecTHbIN Tk CyabObl,
3510BeIUiA, MOJTYAIUBBIN yXkKac,
YTO HE BUJUIID,
a CKOpee OLlyIaeib,
3a HalIMM KpecaoM JHEM,
3a HalIel0 KPOBaThIO HOYbIO,
Cynb6a, 4To npsyercs
B TEHH JIIOJICKUX CepJell,
W Myka oT HE3pUMOTO,
YTO BBDKUJAET ISl yAapa.
3HaTh — Jy4llle, 1aXe €ClIn
9TO TSHKEIO TepeHecTH. "
Torpa Bckpuuas myzpel,
IIPOH3asl cep/lie MaTepu
W 3acTaBiisis 3aKaauTbCs
Bonmo y CaButpu,
Ero cioBa ocBoOoanm

CXKATYIO IIPYXKHUHY,

MexaHu3M KocMuueckoit CynbOsl.

Benukue Bcepuasmue boru,
OBIBAET, MOJIB3YIOTCS

0OJIBIO YETIOBEYECKUX Cep/IelT

Kak octpbimM TOnopom,
yT00 MpopydaTh
KOCMHMYECKHUH CBOM IYTh:
OHM JIBIOT € IIEPOCTHIO
Y KPOBb, U CJE3BI YEIOBEKA,
CTpemsch K CHEOMHUHYTHOM 1€JT1
B CyZIbOOHOCHOH HX paboTe.

bananc kocmuueckoi [Ipupoasr —

OH — HE HaIl 0aJlaHc,
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Nor the mystic measure of her
need and use.

A single word lets loose vast
agencies;

A casual act determines the
world's fate.

So now he set free destiny in that
hour.

"The truth thou hast claimed;
I give to thee the truth.

A marvel of the meeting earth and
heavens

Is he whom Savitri has chosen mid
men,

His figure is the front of Nature's
march,

His single being excels the works
of Time.

A sapphire cutting from the sleep
of heaven,

Delightful is the soul of Satyavan,
A ray out of the rapturous Infinite,
A silence waking to a hymn of joy.

A divinity and kingliness gird his
brow;

His eyes keep a memory from a
world of bliss.

As brilliant as a lonely moon in
heaven,

Gentle like the sweet bud that
spring desires,

Pure like a stream that kisses silent
banks,

He takes with bright surprise spirit
and sense.

A living knot of golden Paradise,
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He Hamm 1 Mmuctudeckue Mepku
MOJIb3bl 1 HEOOXOAUMOCTH.
OnHO NUIIb CIOBO
MO3KET BBIITYCTUTH Ha BOJIIO
MHO>KECTBO IIOCPEIHUKOB;
Cnyyalinble nena —
OTIPENIEIUTh CY/IbOY BCEIEHHOM.
Taxk HbIHE, B 3TOT Hac,
OH JaJl CBOOOY yJacTH,
HauepTaHHOM 3apaHee.
"TsI XOYCIIb UCTHHEL;
s 1aM eé te0e.
OH — 4yn0 BcTpeun
Heba U 3eMIIn —
Koro Casutpu BeiOpana
Cpeliu JIF0JIEH,
Ero ¢urypa — aBanrapz
nBrxkeHus [Ipupossl,
OH npeBOCXOIUT JOCTUXKEHBS Bpemenu
OJIHMM JIUIb CYIIECTBOM CBOUM.
Candup, uTo BbIpe3aH
W3 CHOBHUIEHHUS Hebec,
Jyma y CarbsiBaHna —
M3YMUTEIbHA, IPEKPACHA,
OHna Kak J1y4, YTO BBIIIET
u3 Boctopra beckoneunocry,
be3monBue, yTo npoOyauiaoch
K TUMHY paJlOCTH.
BbokecTBEHHOCTh M IapCTBEHHAsI CTaTh
BOKpYT €T0 Yea;
Ero rnasza xpaHsT BOCIIOMAHAHBA
W3 MUPOB OJTa)KEHCTBA.
CBepkaromuit,
KaK OJIMHOKHI Mecs1l B HeOecax,
W HexHBIH, CTOBHO CIIaIOCTHBIN OyTOH,
JKeIaroUUi PacKpbIThCS,
W gucTeiid, Kak pyden,
HETYIONINI B MOTYaHbU Oepera,
OH CBETIIBIM YAUBJICHUEM
3aXBaTbIBAET JyX U YYBCTBO.
OsxuBni y3en 3o050toro Pas,
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A blue Immense he leans to the
longing world,

Time's joy borrowed out of
eternity,

A star of splendour or a rose of
bliss.

In him soul and Nature, equal
Presences,

Balance and fuse in a wide
harmony.

The Happy in their bright ether
have not hearts

More sweet and true than this of
mortal make

That takes all joy as the world's
native gift

And to all gives joy as the world's
natural right.

His speech carries a light of inner
truth,

And a large-eyed communion with
the Power

In common things has made
veilless his mind,

A seer in earth-shapes of garbless
deity.

A tranquil breadth of sky windless
and still

Watching the world like a mind of
unplumbed thought,

A silent space musing and
luminous

Uncovered by the morning to
delight,

A green tangle of trees upon a
happy hill

Made into a murmuring nest by
southern winds,

These are his images and parallels,
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OH HaKJIOHSET K KaXAYIEMY MUDPY
cuHeBy besmepHocTH
N panocts Bpemenu,
KOTOpYIO OepéT 13 BEUHOCTH,
3Be3/1y BEIUKOICTUS
1 PO30BBIM OYTOH OaKEHCTBA.
B vém u [Ipupona, n qyma —
Kak paBHble [Ipucyrcrus,
YpaBHOBEIIEHBI U MEPETLIABICHbI
B IIMPOKYIO TAPMOHHUIO.
N naxe y boxectBennbix CuacTIMBIEB,
B CBETJIOM UX 3(upe, HET cepell
Bepueit u cnagocTHen,
YeM 3TO CEp/Le CMEPTHOIO,
Koropoe Bcro paocTs npuHUMAET
KaK €CTECTBEHHBIN JAap MHUpa,
U kak ecTtecTBEHHOE IPaBO MUpa —
JApUT paiOCTh BCEM.
Ero cioBa Hecyt
CBET UCTHUHBI BHYTPH,
A BujIsIIIIEE BIIUPH
oOmienbe ¢ Cumnoit
CHs1110 TIOKPOB € €ro yma
B OOBIYHOM JKU3HH,
U cnenano ero npoBualeM 00XecTBa,
HE UCKaXKEHHOT'O
3eMHBIMHU (popMamH.
IToxo# u mmpora
0e3BeTpeHHOro Heoa,
Yro THX0 HAOMIOAAET MUP —
CPOIHH €T0 yMY
HEU3MEPUMOI MBICTIH,
be3amonBHOE, 3a1yMUnBOE,
CBETJIOE IIPOCTPAHCTBO,
UTO0 OTKpBIBAET yTPO
JUIs1 BOCTOpra,
3esI€HOe NEPETUIETEHNE IEPEBHEB
Ha CYACTJIUBOM CKJIOHE,
UTo 10KHBIN BETEP MpEeBpaIiacT
B LIEJIECTSIIIEE THE3 O,
Bcé aTo —
00pa3bl ero u napaien,
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His kin in beauty and in depth his
peers.

A will to climb lifts a delight to
live,

Heaven's height companion of
earth-beauty's charm,

An aspiration to the immortals' air

Lain on the lap of mortal ecstasy.

His sweetness and his joy attract
all hearts

To live with his own in a glad
tenancy,

His strength is like a tower built to
reach heaven,

A godhead quarried from the
stones of life.

O loss, if death into its elements

Of which his gracious envelope
was built,

Shatter this vase before it breathes
its sweets,

As if earth could not keep too long
from heaven

A treasure thus unique loaned by
the gods,

A being so rare, of so divine a
make!

In one brief year when this bright
hour flies back

And perches careless on a branch
of Time,

This sovereign glory ends heaven
lent to earth,

This splendour vanishes from the
mortal's sky:
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Ero cembst — paBHa emy
10 KPacoTe U ITyOuHE.
B HEM B0 mOgHUMATHCS
BO3BBIIIACT HACIAXKICHbBE KHUTh,
OH OJIM30K K BBICOTE HeOeC
B OYapPOBAHUM 3€MHOM Kpachl,
B HéM ycTpemiieHbe
K BO3yXy 0€CCMEpPTHBIX
JIoXXUTCS HA KOJICHU
CMEpPTHOI0 PKCTa3a.
Ero Becenbe, HEXKHOCTD
MIPUBJICKAIOT BCE cep/ilia
Kuth BMecTe ¢ OJIM3KUMH €ro
B CYACTJIMBOM JIOMC,
B uém cuna — ciroBHO OaniHs,
MMOCTpOEHHast, YT00 J00paThCs
1o HeOec,
U 603xecTBO, UTO HAlIEHO
B KAMCHOJIOMHE KU3HH.
O Oynert roppkas yrpara,
€CJIM Ha OTJEIbHBIE KYCOUKH,
UTO COCTaBASIOT 3Ty
3aMedaTesbHYyIO Ba3y,
CMmepTh pa3o0beT ero cocy,
HE JIO’KUJIAsCh TYHOBEHbBS
9TOH CIIaAOCTH,
Kak Oynro He cnoco6Ha OpeHHast 3emiis
XpaHUTh OT HeOa CIIMIIIKOM JI0JITO
CTOJIb YHHKAIIBHOE COKPOBHIIIE,
eii JaHHOE B3aiiMbl OOraMH,
Takoe peIKOCTHOE CYIIECTRBO,
1 CO3JaHHOE CTOJIb 00KECTBECHHO!
Cnycrts oauH KOPOTKHiA roj,
KOT'/Ia HaIll CBETJIBIH Yac
BEpHETCS K HaM Ha3aj,
W nerkoMbICIEHHO yCAIeTCs
Ha BeTKy Bpemenu,
Ta mapcTBeHHas ciiaBa,
JlaHHas 3eMJe ¢ Heoec,
3aKOHYHUTCH,
U to Benukoaenue —
MCUYE3HET ¢ HeOOCBOJa CMEPTHBIX:
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Heaven's greatness came, but was
too great to stay.

Twelve swift-winged months are
given to him and her;

This day returning Satyavan must
die.”

A lightning bright and nude the
sentence fell.

But the queen cried: "Vain then
can be heaven's grace!

Heaven mocks us with the
brilliance of its gifts,

For Death is a cupbearer of the
wine

Of too brief joy held up to mortal
lips

For a passionate moment by the
careless gods.

But I reject the grace and the
mockery.

Mounting thy car go forth, O
Savitri,

And travel once more through the
peopled lands.

Alas, in the green gladness of the
wo0ds

Thy heart has stooped to a
misleading call.

Choose once again and leave this
fated head,

Death is the gardener of this
wonder-tree;

Love's sweetness sleeps in his pale
marble hand.

Advancing in a honeyed line but
closed,

Kruea VI: KHuea Cy0bbbl, MecHs |

Benuune nebec mpuiiio,
HO OKa3aJIOCh Yepecyyp BEJIUKHUM,
9T00 OCTaThCSI.
JIBeHaa11aTh OBICTPOKPBUIBIX MECSIIEB
JIaHbI EMY U €H;
Korna nenp 3T0T BO3BpaTUTCH,
CarpsBaH ymMpéT."
Crnensmeii, oroJIEHHON MOJIHUEH
yAapui1 3TOT IPUTOBOP.
U BckpuKHYyIa Hapuua:
"Ho MOXeT, He HY>KHBI
T€ MIJIOCTH Hebec!
Hac ne0o npa3nut
SPKOCTHIO CBOMX JIapOB,
Ho CmepTts cuaur,
KaK BUHOYEPITHAMN
Toil CIMIIKOM KpaTKOW paaoCTH,
OCTaBIICHHOM JISI CMEPTHBIX YCT,
s mura crpactu
0€33a00THBIMH OOTaMHu.
Ho s otBepruy
3Ty MUJIOCTh U HACMEIIKY.
B36wupaiics B KoleCHHILY,
noezxai onste, CaBUTpH,
W nyremecTByii CHOBa
yepe3 HacelEHHbIE MECTa.
VBBI, cpenu
3€JIEHOM PalOCTH JIECOB
Harknynocs cepane
Ha OOMaHYMBBIN TPU3HIB.
Emé pa3 cnenait BBIOOp U OCTaBb
Ty 0OpedYEHHYIO
Ha THOEIb TOJIOBY.
Te1 BuAMIIb, CMEPTH —
CaJIOBHUK TOTO YYJECHOTO
Y YIUBUTEJIBHOTO JIEPEBA;
U cimagoctu JIroOBHU crisat
B 0JIETHO-MPaMOPHOU €ro pyKe.
U ecnu TBI moinénn
10 TOM MEJIOBOM,
HO KOHYAOMICHCS JIMHNH,
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A little joy would buy too bitter an
end.

Plead not thy choice, for death has
made it vain.

Thy youth and radiance were not
born to lie

A casket void dropped on a
careless soil;

A choice less rare may call a
happier fate."

But Savitri answered from her
violent heart,-

Her voice was calm, her face was
fixed like steel:

"Once my heart chose and chooses
not again.

The word | have spoken can never
be erased,

It is written in the record book of God.

The truth once uttered, from the
earth's air effaced,

By mind forgotten, sounds
immortally

For ever in the memory of Time.

Once the dice fall thrown by the
hand of Fate

In an eternal moment of the gods.

My heart has sealed its troth to
Satyavan:

Its signature adverse Fate cannot
efface,

Its seal not Fate nor Death nor
Time dissolve.

Those who shall part who have
grown one being within?

3a MaJIeHBKYIO paIocTh OyJeT
CJIMILIKOM TOpbKas pacruiara.
He 3amuiait cBoit BEIOOD,
U3-3a CMEPTH
OH Telepb HAIPACHBIN.
TBo#i 0JIeCK ¥ FOHOCTh POXKICHBI
HE JUIsl TOT0, YTOOBI JIEKATh
[TycToli mKaTynKo#, 4To HEOPEIKHO
OpollieHa Ha 3eMIIIO;
N menee mpekpacHbIii BBIOOD
MOKET 00CPHYTHCS

0oJjiee cYacTIUBOIO CyaH00M."

Ho tak otBeTmina CaButpu
13 OTYAsTHHOTO cepaLa, —
BbL1 ronoc y He€ HEBO3MYTHM,
JIMLO — 3aCThUIO CIOBHO CTaJb:
"OnHax sl cepAle BEIOpazo MoE,
Y CHOBAa BHIOMpATh HE CTAHET.
U s ckazana cnoBo,
YTO HEJIb35 CTEPETh,
Ero yxe Bnucanm
B Jieronucu bora.
Benr nctuna,
OJIHAXK]IbI CKa3aHHas BCIYX,
XOTsl IOTOM U
pacTBOPUIIACH B BO3AYXE,
3a0bITast yMmOM,
3BYUYUT HE yMUpas,
N maBcerna moxxurcs
B IIaMATh BpemeHu.
Ve ynanu Koct, OpolieHHbIe
BIacTHOIO pykoi CyabObl
B kakomM-TO BEYHO CYIIIECTBYIOIIEM
MT'HOBEHUU OOTOB.
U cepauie y MeHsI TOCTaBHIIO M€YaTh
Ha oOemanbu CaTbsBaHy:

W nukaxkas 3aech BpaxkaeoHas Cyan0a

Ty HOJIKCH HE COTPET,

U 1y neuatb — Hu CmepTh, HU POK,
HU Bpems He ciomaer.

KT0 pasmyuut nBoux, 4TO CTaIN
BHYTPEHHE €/IMHBIM CYIIECTBOM?
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Death's grip can break our bodies,
not our souls;

If death take him, | too know how
to die.

Let Fate do with me what she will
or can;

| am stronger than death and
greater than my fate;

My love shall outlast the world,
doom falls from me

Helpless against my immortality.
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CMepThb cO CBOEIO XBAaTKOM
MOKET JIUIIb Pa3pyLIUTh TEJO,
HO HE Aylly;
U ecnu cmepTh BO3BMET €r0,
sl TOKE 3HAI0 KaK MHE YMEPETh.
N ycts Cyanrba co MHOIO JienaeT
YTO CMOXKET, UJIA YTO 3aX0YET;
51 3Hat0, 51 cubHEEe CMEPTH,
1 OoJbIe, 9eM Most Cyp0a;
Mos 1r060BB CyMeeT
MIEPEKUTH HAIl MUP
U POK CHaJET C MEHsI,
becnomonineiii, nepex
MOHM OeccCMepTHEM.

Fate's law may change, but not my
spirit's will."

An adamant will, she cast her
speech like bronze.

But in the queen's mind listening

Cxopeit usmenutcs 3akoH Cynb0bl,
YyeM BOJIA JyXa Moero."

Hecokpyuinmasi B CBOEM HAMEPEHbBHU,
OHa cJI0Ba Opocaiia CII0BHO OpOH3Y.

Ho y mapwuiiel, crymaBmied Ty peds,

her words

Rang like the voice of a
self-chosen Doom

Denying every issue of escape.

To her own despair answer the
mother made;

As one she cried who in her heavy
heart

Labours amid the sobbing of her
hopes

To wake a note of help from
sadder strings:

"O child, in the magnificence of
thy soul

Dwelling on the border of a greater
world

And dazzled by thy superhuman
thoughts,

Thou lendst eternity to a mortal
hope.

Here on this mutable and ignorant
earth

BHYTpPH €€ yMa

Onu 3BeHenn, cIoBHO ronoc Poka,
4T0 U30pan ceds,

U oTBepraer BCSIKYIO BO3MOKHOCTh
JIIS CIIACEHBSL.

Ha coGcTtBenHoe rope
MaTh J1ajia OTBET;

OHa BOCKJIUKHYJIA, KaK TOT,
KTO C TSKKHM CepALEM

Brycryto 6s€Tcst cpenb phlIaHus
CBOHUX HAJCK]I,

Crapasch BbI3BaTh HOTY ITOMOIIH
U3 CTPYH Meyau:

"O 104b, B BETUKOJIETTHHA
CBOEH Iyl

JKuBymiei Ha rpaHule
¢ OoJiee BETMKUM MHUPOM,

N ocnennéunas
CBEPXUYEIIOBEYECKOIO MBICIIBIO,

ThI cMEpPTHYIO HAACKIY
HaJCISACIIb BEUHOCTHIO.

3/1ech Ha HE3HAIOIIEH,
W3MEHYHUBOI 3eMIIe
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Who is the lover and who is the
friend?

All passes here, nothing remains
the same.

None is for any on this transient
globe.

He whom thou lovest now, a
stranger came

And into a far strangeness shall
depart:

His moment's part once done upon
life's stage

Which for a time was given him
from within,

To other scenes he moves and
other players

And laughs and weeps mid faces
new, unknown.

The body thou hast loved is cast
away

Amidst the brute unchanging stuff
of worlds

To indifferent mighty Nature and
becomes

Crude matter for the joy of others'
lives.

But for our souls, upon the wheel
of God

For ever turning, they arrive and
go,

Married and sundered in the magic
round

Of the great Dancer of the
boundless dance.

Our emotions are but high and
dying notes

Of his wild music changed
compellingly

By the passionate movements of a
seeking Heart
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KTo TBOI1 MH0OMMBIIA,
KTO TBOU Apyr?
31ech BCE NPOXOAMT,

Y HUYTO HE OCTAETCS MIPEKHUM.
HukTo He cymiecTByeT Juist APYyTrux
Ha 3TOM BPEMEHHOM 3eMJIE.

U ToT, KOro celvac ThI JTIOOHIIID,
MPUOBLT HE3HAKOMIIEM,
N B HE3HAKOMBIE AaNEKUE Kpast
YUIET MOTOM:
B xakoii-To neHb
Ha CIICHE KHU3HU
OH 3aKOHYUT POJIb,
Kotopas emy nana 6pi1a
Ha BpeMsi, U3HYTPH,
B npyrue cueHs! oH OMIET,
C APYTUMH UTPOKAMH.
K cne3zam u k cmexy
Cpeau HOBBIX, HE3HAKOMBIX JIHII.
U temo, 4To THI OIIO0OUIIA,
OyneT OpoIIeHO
Cpenb HEM3MEHHOT0 OECUyBCTBEHHOI'O
BEII[ECTBA MUPOB
B Moryuyto, HO 6e3paznuunyto [Ipupony,
YTOOEI CTATh
CoIpoil MaTtepuei Juisl paloCTH IPYTHUX,
HEBEJIOMBIX HaM JKU3HEH.
Tak Hamwm gymm
MTOCTOSTHHO KPYTSITCS
Ha xonece BcesrinHero,
TO MOSBIIAIOTCA, TO HCYE3AIOT,
To cxopsTcs, a TO pacxoasTcs
B Maru4ecKoM JIBYDKECHUH
Bemukoro Tanuopa
B 0€3rpaHUYHOM TaHIIE.
OMOLIUH TI0ael —
BBICOKHE U YMHUPAIOIIHE HOTHI
Ero HencroBoy u AMKOM My3BIKH,
YTO HEU30EHKHO 3aMCHSIOTCS
['opstunmu ABUKEHUSAMU
umymiero Cepana



246

In the inconstant links of hour with
hour.

To call down heaven's distant
answering song,

To cry to an unseized bliss is all
we dare;

Once seized, we lose the heavenly
music's sense;

Too near, the rhythmic cry has fled
or failed;

All sweetnesses are baffling
symbols here.

Love dies before the lover in our
breast:

Our joys are perfumes in a brittle
vase.

O then what wreck is this upon
Time's sea

To spread life's sails to the
hurricane desire

And call for pilot the unseeing
heart!

O child, wilt thou proclaim, wilt
thou then follow

Against the Law that is the eternal

will

The autarchy of the rash Titan's
mood

To whom his own fierce will is the
one law

In a world where Truth is not, nor
Light nor God?

Only the gods can speak what now
thou speakst.

Thou who art human, think not
like a god.

For man, below the god, above the
brute,

Is given the calm reason as his
guide;
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B HEenoCcTOSAHHEBIX CBI3SAX
OJIHOTO MTHOBEHUSI C IPYTHM.
[Tpu3Bath BHU3 TIECHIO HeOa,
OTBEYAIOLIYIO HAM H3/1aJIeKa,

B3bIBaTh K HEYTOBUMOMY OJa’KEHCTBY —

BOT U BCE, UYTO CMEEM MBI;
[TokiMaB OHAXbI, MBI TEPSIEM CMBICI
HEOECHOM MY3BIKH;
PUTMUYHEIN, CAUIIKOM OJIU3KHI1 30B
yKe ocnad U ynerern;
Bce cnapoctu, 31€ch, Ha 3emiie —
cOMBAIOIINE C TOJIKY CUMBOJIBIL.
JIt000Bb B HAC yMUPAET paHbIIIe
HAIIIETO JTIOOMMOTrO0:
Bce namm pagoctu mogo0HbI 3amaxam
U3 XPYIKOU Ba3bl.
Kakoe e nmorom kpymeHnbe
B Mope Bpemenu
OOpymmBaeTcs Ha CyHa KU3HU
B IUTOPM JKEJIaHUs,
Korna npoBoanukom 6epyt
HeBHAIIEe cepale!
JuTsi, 0 HEYKeJH ThI IPOBO3TIIACHUIIIb,
0 HEYXKEJIM ThI 3aTEM MOWIENIb
Hanepekop 3akony,
YTO €CTh BOJISI BEUHOTO,
3a TUKTaTypoil HaCTPOEHU M
6e3paccynnoro Turana,
Komy ero neucrosas Bois
€CTh €IMHCTBEHHBIN 3aKOH,
B tot mup, rae Het
Hu Ucrtunsbl, Hu CBera,
HU BeeBbimaero?
Jlump Goru MOTYT TOBOPHUTH TaKoe,
YTO cerlyac cKa3zajia ThI.
ThI uenoBek, U Qymau
HE Kak Oor.
Benp uenoseky,
HIDKe Oora, BBIIIE 3BEPS,
CrnokoiiHbIl pasyMm
JIaH B MMPOBOJIHUKU;
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He is not driven by an unthinking
will

As are the actions of the bird and
beast;

He is not moved by stark
Necessity

Like the senseless motion of
inconscient things.

The giant's and the Titan's furious
march

Climbs to usurp the kingdom of
the gods

Or skirts the demon magnitudes of
Hell;

In the unreflecting passion of their
hearts

They dash their lives against the
eternal Law

And fall and break by their own
violent mass:

The middle path is made for
thinking man.

To choose his steps by reason's
vigilant light,

To choose his path among the
many paths

Is given him, for each his difficult
goal

Hewn out of infinite possibility.

Leave not thy goal to follow a
beautiful face.

Only when thou hast climbed
above thy mind

And liv'st in the calm vastness of
the One

Can love be eternal in the eternal
Bliss
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OH ympaBisieTcs He HEKOIO
0e31yMHOM BOJIEH,
Kak neiictByer
’KHUBOTHOE M NTHIIA;
OH IBUXKETCS HE CTPOTOIO
Heo0xoanuMocTsIo,
Kaxk B HECO3HATEIBHBIX BEIIaxX
1 B UX OECUYBCTBEHHOM JIBH)KCHUH.
Caupenslii MapIu
ruranTa u Turana
B3bupaercs uTo0 y3ypnupoBaTth
cTpaHy OOroB,
Wb ornbaer neMoHUYECKHe
HEOOBSITHBIC TPOCTOPBI AJIa;
B 6e31ymHoi1 cTpacTu
COOCTBEHHBIX CEpJIeII
OnHM Ha KOH OpPOCAIOT KU3HU
MPOTUB BEYHOTO 3aKOHA
U nanatot, u pa3duBaroTcs
OT COOCTBEHHOM 0’KECTOYEHHOM MACCHI:
Jlnst MBICTISIIETO YeIoBEKa
€CTb CPEIMHHUM ITYTh.
OH MOeT BBIOUpPATh CBOM LIAru
MO/ 30pKUM CBETOM pa3yMma,
U BpIOMpaTh CBOM MyTh
Ccpeb MHOYKECTBA ITyTen
JTAaHO €My,
Benrp xaxxngas ero
HENErKas 3agada
OrceueHa U3 OECKOHEYHOCTH
BO3MOKHOCTEH.
He ocTaBinsii cBoeit 3agaumn,
9100 TTOUTH 3a
MPUTATATENbHBIM JTUILOM.
U ToapK0, €CITH THI TTOTHUMEIIIHCS
JI0 TUIAHOB HAaJl YMOM,
U Oyneub KUThH
B CIIOKOMHOM mmpore Enunoro,
Torma mumsb,
B BEUHO cyuecTBytoiieM biaxeHcrse,
CMOJKET BEUYHOI OBITh JIFOOOBb,
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And love divine replace the human
tie.

There is a shrouded law, an austere
force:

It bids thee strengthen thy undying
spirit;

It offers its severe benignancies

Of work and thought and
measured grave delight

As steps to climb to God's far
secret heights.

Then is our life a tranquil
pilgrimage,

Each year a mile upon the
heavenly Way,

Each dawn opens into a larger
Light.

Thy acts are thy helpers, all events
are signs,

Waking and sleep are
opportunities

Given to thee by an immortal
Power.

So canst thou raise thy pure
unvanquished spirit,

Till spread to heaven in a wide
vesper calm,

Indifferent and gentle as the sky,

It greatens slowly into timeless
peace."

But Savitri replied with steadfast
eyes:

"My will is part of the eternal
Will,

My fate is what my spirit's
strength can make,

My fate is what my spirit's
strength can bear;
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N yenoBeueckue y3bl CMEHSATCS
00KEeCTBEHHOM JIFOOOBBIO.
Ecth 3anmuinaronuii 3aKoH
Y CTporasi, BO3BBIIICHHAs CUJIA:
Omna Tebe npeanuchBaeT
YKPEIUIATh OECCMEPTHBIN TyX
W npenyaraet Ham
CBOH CYpPOBBIE Japbl —
PaGoty, MbICIIb,
CTETEHHBIH, CAEP>KaHHBIA BOCTOPT,
UT00 MBI MO HUM, KaK IO CTYIEHSIM,
IMOJJHUMAJIKCh K TalHBIM IkaM bora.
Torpma *XW3HB HaIlla CTAHET
TUXUM CTPaHCTBHUEM,
U xaxxnpIii rog B HEW —
mueit Ha [Tyt Hebec,
W kaxxnas 3apst OTKpoeTcs
B Jpyroi, mupokuii Cser.
TBou ne1a — TBOU IOMOIITHHKH,
COOBITHS BCE — 3HAKH,
U npobyxeHne co CHoM —
yI0OHbBIE BO3MOXKHOCTH,
Kotopsie nano tebe
6eccMepTHOE MOTyYIIECTBO.
U tak ThI CMOXKEITh TTOAHUMATH
CBOM YUCTBIA HEITOKOPHBIN 1yX,
[Toka He mopacTéT oH 10 Hebec
B BEUEpPHEU TUXOU IIUPOTE,
beccTpacTHbI 1 CIOKOMHBIN,
CJIOBHO HE00,
N mensienHo BpacTeT
B [IOKOW BHE BpeMeHH."
Ho ¢ TBépibIM B3I IOM
eit orsetmiia CaBUTpH:
"Mo¢ xemanue —
4yacTh BeuHol Bomn,
Mos cynpba —
YTO CUJIa IyXa MOETO
cocoOHa clienarh,
Mos cynpba —
YTO CHJIa 1yXa MOEro
CIIOCOOHA BBIHECTH,



KHuea VI, NecHsi I: Crniogo Cydbbbl

My strength is not the Titan's; it is
God's.

I have discovered my glad reality

Beyond my body in another's being:
I have found the deep unchanging
soul of love.

Then how shall | desire a lonely
good,

Or slay, aspiring to white vacant
peace,

The endless hope that made my
soul spring forth

Out of its infinite solitude and
sleep?

My spirit has glimpsed the glory
for which it came,

The beating of one vast heart in
the flame of things,

My eternity clasped by his eternity

And, tireless of the sweet abysms
of Time,

Deep possibility always to love.

This, this is first, last joy and to its
throb

The riches of a thousand fortunate years

Are poverty. Nothing to me are
death and grief

Or ordinary lives and happy days.

And what to me are common souls
of men
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Ta cuma, 4T0 BO MHE —
HE TUTAHWYECKAsl CUJIA,
ato cwia bora.
S oOHapyxuiIa MOIO
CYACTJIUBYIO PEATbHOCTh
Bue tena moero, B Apyrom:
Sl oOHapyxuiia B HEM HEM3MEHHOCTb,
IYOMHY JTyIIH JIFOOBH.
W kak 51 nociie noxenaro
JU1st ceOst 0THOM 100Da,
U kax cmory yOuTh, CTpeMsICh
K CBOOOJTHOMY M YUCTOMY ITOKOIO,
Ty 6eckoHEUHYI0 HaeXK 1Yy,
YTO TOJIKHYJIA YLy
BBIIIPBITHYTH BIIEPEN
N3 HeckoHuaemoro
CHa U oAMHOYecTBa?
Mot 1yx yBHUEI ClIaBy,
JUIs1 KOTOPOM OH NPpUIIEL,
buenune mmpokoro eAMHCTBA cepILa
B IJTAMEHU BCETO,
W BeuHOCTB, UTO BO MHE,
B OOBATUSAX IPYTOH,
eMy NpUHAJIeXKAalIe BEYHOCTH,
Koropas 3axBaueHa
rI1yO0OKOI0 BO3MOKHOCTBIO
JIFOOUTH BCET/A,
Koropas ne ycraér
OT CIIaJIOCTHBIX ITyYHH,
NpuHajIexKaux Bpemenu.
U sT0, 3T0 — MepBas
1 OKOHYATeJIbHAsI pajioCTh,
U Jutst €€ OueHust
BoraTcTBa ThICSIUM CUACTIUBBIX JIET
OeqHBbI.
Hwuuro mHue
CMEpTh U TOpE,
Huuto — oObIIeHHBIC KU3HH,
PagOCTHBIE JHHU.
N uyto mHe 3TN
YEJIOBEUECKHE JTYIIH,



250
Or eyes and lips that are not
Satyavan's?
| have no need to draw back from
his arms

And the discovered paradise of his
love

And journey into a still infinity.
Only now for my soul in Satyavan

| treasure the rich occasion of my
birth:

In sunlight and a dream of emerald
ways

I shall walk with him like gods in
Paradise.

If for a year, that year is all my
life.

And yet | know this is not all my
fate

Only to live and love awhile and
die.

For I know now why my spirit
came on earth

And who | am and who he is |
love.

| have looked at him from my
immortal Self,

| have seen God smile at me in
Satyavan;

I have seen the Eternal in a human
face."

Then none could answer to her
words. Silent

They sat and looked into the eyes
of Fate.

End of Canto One
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['ma3za u ryosl,
yto He CaThsBaHa?
MHe HeT HyXabl Oexarb
W3 JACKOBBIX €r0 O0BATHH,
N3 oGHapyKEHHOTO pas,
OT €ro J00BH,
N3 nyremecTBus
B IIOKOH M OECKOHEUYHOCT.
U tonpko s cBoeM ayiu,
xuBylen B CatbsiBaHe,
51 Bepery ceiiuac pOCKOIIHYIO
BO3MOHOCTb CBOETO POKJICHUS:
ITox cBeTOM comHIIA,
B I'p€3€ U3YMPYIHBIX TPOI
Mkl 6ynem, kak B Pato,
T'YJSITh C HUM BMECTE,
CJIOBHO OOTH.
U ecnu »T0 HA roOx,
9TOT I'0Jl — BCS KU3HB MOSL.
Ho Bcé-Taku s 3Har0,
YTO HE BCS MOA Cyib0a —
JInIe )xu3Hb, HeIOTas! TI000Bb,
a mocje — CMEepTh.
Ceiiuac s 3Haro, IS 4ero IpHILIEN
croa MoM Iyx,
N xTO 51, ¥ KTO TOT,
KOTO $ ITOJII00HIA.
Sl mocmotpena Ha HETo
13 Moero Heymupatomero "
U Bupena, xak yneibasncs bor mue
B CaTnsBane;
MkHe BbInano yBuaets Beunoro
B ero jure."
HuxkTo HEe Mor HH cloBa
BBIMOJIBHTE B OTBET.
B Momuanmu, oHu cuaenu,
Y BIVISABIBAIMCH B TUK CynbOBI.

Komney nepsou necrnu



Book Six
THE BOOK OF FATE

Canto Il
THE WAY OF FATE AND
THE PROBLEM OF PAIN

A silence sealed the irrevocable
decree,

The word of Fate that fell from
heavenly lips

Fixing a doom no power could
ever reverse

Unless heaven's will itself could
change its course.

Or so it seemed: yet from the
silence rose

One voice that questioned
changeless destiny,

A will that strove against the
immutable Will.

A mother's heart had heard the
fateful speech

That rang like a sanction to the
call of death

And came like a chill close to life
and hope.

Yet hope sank down like an
extinguished fire.

She felt the leaden inevitable hand

Invade the secrecy of her guarded
soul

Knwnra lecras
KHUT'A CYAbbbI

Ilecusa I1
ITYTh CYAbbBbI U
TTPOBJIEMA BOJIN

Momnuanbe npureyaTano
0ecroOBOPOTHOE pellIeHue,
Cnosa Cynn0sl,
CJIeTeBILUE C HEOECHBIX YCT,
OTHBIHE 3aKpEIUISUIN POK,
KOTOPBIM HUKas cuia
1ocJie He OTMEHMUT,
JInms ecnu BApPYT
00XeCTBEHHAsI BOJIS
HE U3MEHUT KypC cama.
Nne mpocTo Tak Ka3anock:
HO, BCE K€, U3 MOJTYaHHUI
MOJIHAJICS TOJIOC,
UYro ycomHuiIcA
B HEU3MEHHOCTH CYy/1bOBI,
U Boms, yTo 6oposach MPOTUB
HenpenoxHou Boiu.
To Ob110 cepalie MaTepH,
yCIIBIIIABIIEe POKOBYIO peyb,
3BEHEBILYIO KaK pa3pelleHbe
30BY CMEpTH,
Koropas npumnuia kak
JeITHOE 3aBepIlEeHbE
JKU3HU U HaJIEHKIbI.
Hanexxna B Heit ocena,
CJIOBHO T'aCHYIIUI OTOHBb.
OHa noyyBCTBOBAaja, KaK

CBUHIIOBAasi, HEOTBpPATUMas pyKa
Bropraercst Bo BHyTpeHHEE TauHCTBO

e¢ obeperaemoit Ty,
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And smite with sudden pain its
still content

And the empire of her hard-won
quietude.

Awhile she fell to the level of
human mind,

A field of mortal grief and
Nature's law;

She shared, she bore the common
lot of men

And felt what common hearts
endure in Time.

Voicing earth's question to the
inscrutable power

The queen now turned to the still
immobile seer:

Assailed by the discontent in
Nature's depths,

Partner in the agony of dumb
driven things

And all the misery, all the
ignorant cry,

Passionate like sorrow questioning
heaven she spoke.

Lending her speech to the surface
soul on earth

She uttered the suffering in the
world's dumb heart

And man's revolt against his
ignorant fate.

"O seer, in the earth's strange
twi-natured life

By what pitiless adverse Necessity

Or what cold freak of a Creator's
will,

By what random accident or
governed Chance
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BHe3amHoii 601b10 opaXkast
THUXO€ COIJIACHE C KU3HBIO,
HNmnepuro ¢ TpyI1oM IOJIy4EHHOTO

MHUpa 1 HOKOSI.
Omna Ha Bpems nana
JI0 YPOBHS JIFOJCKUX YMOB,
Jlo cdepbl CMEPTHOTO CTPaTaHbs
Y 3aKOHOB, yrpasistouux [Ipuponoid,
U pazpenuna, nonecia
OOBIYHBIN KPeOUii yeIoBeKa,
U omrytuna To, 4TO YyBCTBYIOT
oObIuHBIE cep/lia Bo BpemeHu.
W BbIpa3uB BOIpoOC 3eMiu
K HETIOCTUKUMOU CuJIe,
[Hapuria obpaTuiack K HETIOABUKHOMY
Y TUXOMY IPOBH/JILLY:
Tak, mopax€HHas1 POTECTOM
B riryoune [Ipupossr,
W 3Has Ha ceOe aroHUI0 HEMBIX
U YIIPABIISIEMbIX CYLIECTB,
Bce ux HecuacThs,
BECh UX KPUK HEBEXKECTBA,
Hanonnennas crpacrtsio,
KaK cama redalb,
Omna 3aroBopuia,
BoIpolas Hebeca.
OTtnaB Ha Bpemsi pedb CBOIO
ITIOBEPXHOCTHOW 36MHOM AyIIIE,
OHa cymena BeIpa3uTh CTPATAHUE
B 0E3MOJIBHOM Cep/Ile MHpa,
byHT 4yenoBeka
MPOTUB COOCTBEHHO,
HEBEJIOMOU eMy CYAbOBI.
"[IpoBunen,
B CTPAaHHOM JBOMCTBEHHOMW MPUPOE
JKU3HU Ha 3eMJIe
3auem Oe3kajaocTHas U
BpakneOHass Heo6xoaumocTs,
WNnu xononnas npuayaa
oy Co3umarers,
3adeM manbpHas Karactpoda
WM npeponpenenéHubii Cnyvai,
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That shaped a rule out of
fortuitous steps,

Made destiny from an hour's
emotion, came

Into the unreadable mystery of
Time

The direr mystery of grief and
pain?

Is it thy God who made this cruel
law?

Or some disastrous Power has
marred his work

And he stands helpless to defend

or save?

A fatal seed was sown in life's
false start

When evil twinned with good on
earthly soil.

Then first appeared the malady of
mind,

Its pang of thought, its quest for
the aim of life.

It twisted into forms of good and
ill

The frank simplicity of the
animal's acts;

It turned the straight path hewn by
the body's gods,

Followed the zigzag of the
uncertain course

Of life that wanders seeking for its
aim

In the pale starlight falling from
thought's skies,

Its guides the unsure idea, the
wavering will.

Lost was the instinct's safe
identity
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Yro popMupyIOT paBuIIO
U3 CIIEJaHHBIX CIy4alHO
HEKOTr/a 111aroB
U coznarot cyan0y
13 MUMOJIETHBIX HACTPOCHUH,
[Ipuxozdar B 3T0 HEMOHSTHOE,
3araJlo4Hoe AeicTBO Bpemenu
Kak emé 6onee yxxacHas
MUCTEpPHUS cTpajaHus u 0osn?
KTo corBopui Takoi
0€3)KaT0CTHBIN 3aKOH —
TBOM bor?
Wnb nekas ryourensHas Cuna
UCIIOPTHIIA €ro paboTy
U oH cTourt, HE B cHiIax
HAC CHACTH U 3alUTUTh?
['yburenpHOE ceMst mocauiu
npu anscTapre KUIHU
Korna ¢ no6pom, Ha Haleil mouse,
POJIUIIOCH U 3J10,
Kak Opar-0iu3Hell.
[ToTom B ymMe BO3HUKIIO
HEKO€ pacCTPONCTBO,
Ero 601b B MbICITH,
TIOUCK 1IN KU3HU.
OH ucka3un B 00IUYUSIX
no0pa u 371a
[IpocTslie, uCKpeHHUE
JIEMCTBHUS JKUBOTHOTIO;
OH noBepHYJ C NPSIMBIX yTEH,
MIPOJIO’KEHHBIX OOraMH Tena,
U cnenys 3urzaroM HeHaAEKHOTO,
COMHUTEIBHOTO Kypca KU3HH,
Uro 6poauT B IOMCKax
NpeaHa3HAYCHUS
[Tox 61eaHBIM 3BE3THBIM CBETOM,
JBIOMUMCS ¢ HeOeC yma,
Benér o HEHaIEXKHYIO UIEHO,
HEPEUIUTENIBHYIO BOJIIO.
YrepsaHo HaaExHOE
OTOXJECTBICHUE NHCTUHKTA
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With the arrow-point of being's
inmost sight,

Marred the sure steps of Nature's
simple walk

And truth and freedom in the
growing soul.

Out of some ageless innocence
and peace,

Privilege of souls not yet betrayed
to birth,

Cast down to suffer on this hard
dangerous earth

Our life was born in pain and with
acry.

Although earth-nature welcomes
heaven's breath

Inspiring Matter with the will to

live,

A thousand ills assail the mortal's
hours

And wear away the natural joy of
life;

Our bodies are an engine
cunningly made,

But for all its parts as cunningly
are planned,

Contrived ingeniously with demon
skill,

Its apt inevitable heritage

Of mortal danger and peculiar
pain,

Its payment of the tax of Time and
Fate,

Its way to suffer and its way to
die.

This is the ransom of our high
estate,

The sign and stamp of our
humanity.
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Co crpenkoii-yka3aTenem

U3 BHYTPEHHErO B3IJIsAJ1a CYILECTBA,
PaccTpoensl HanExHbIE 1Iaru

B IIpOCTOM JBUKeHUHU [Ipupospl,
U ucruna, ceodboma —

B [IOAPACTAOIIEH JTyILIE.
N3 Hekoil HecTaperoleil HEeBUHHOCTH,

Y MUPHOTO MOKO4,
Oco06oii mpuBMIIETHH AYIIIH,

enié He co0Ia3HEHHON Ha POXKICHHE,
Buus Opoiiennas s cTpagaHus

Ha 3Ty TPYJHYIO,

OTaCHYIO TUIAHETY,

JKusnp Hama poauiach

B MYYCHHSX U C KPUKOM.
U xotb npupona Ha 3emiie

IIPUBETCTBYET JIbIXaHUE Helec,
W BIOXHOBNSIET BOJIEN KUTh

Mareputo,
Bcé x TeICS UM HEecuacTHil

aTaKyIOT BpEeMsi CMEPTHOTO,
Crupas npous

€CTECTBEHHYIO PaJ0CTh KU3HH;
Tena y Hac —

HCKYCHO C/ICJIaHHBIE MEXaHU3MBI,
Ho x xaxxmoii yacTH Tena,

Tak 00 yMaHHO CIIJITAaHUPOBAHHOM,
VYaxe u300penu, ¢ HEeBEPOATHBIM,

JTEMOHUYECKHUM UCKYCCTBOM,
Ero, Bo3MOxHO,

HEeU30€KHOE HACTIEACTBO —
Yrpo3y cmepTu

1 0COOCHHYIO 00JIb,
CBoii Buj Hasora

yT0 B3uMaroT Bpems u Cynan0a,
CBoii crtoco® MyuHThCA,

CBOI1 crtoco0 ymMuparsb.
TakoB 3/1€Ch BBIKYII

3a BBICOKMI TUTYI YEJIOBEKA,
W TakoBa neyaTh U 3HAK

Ha HalleM 4eJIOBEYECTBE.
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A grisly company of maladies

Come, licensed lodgers, into man's
bodily house,

Purveyors of death and torturers
of life.

In the malignant hollows of the
world,

In its subconscient
cavern-passages

Ambushed they lie waiting their
hour to leap,

Surrounding with danger the
sieged city of life:

Admitted into the citadel of man's
days

They mine his force and maim or
suddenly kill.

Ourselves within us lethal forces
nurse;

We make of our own enemies our
guests:

Out of their holes like beasts they
creep and gnaw

The chords of the divine
musician's lyre

Till frayed and thin the music dies
away

Or crashing snaps with a last
tragic note.

All that we are is like a fort beset:

All that we strive to be alters like
a dream

In the grey sleep of Matter's
ignorance.

Mind suffers lamed by the world's
disharmony

And the unloveliness of human
things.

255

N yacto crpamnas
KoMIaHus Oose3Heit
[IpuxoauTt, ¢ opIepoOM Ha MOJCEIEHHUE,
B TEJIECHOE KUJIUIIE YEJIOBEKA,
[TocTaBmukamu cmepry,
najgadyaMHy KU3HU.
B 6011€3HETBOPHBIX YIITyOIEeHBSIX
U IIyCTOTax Mupa,
B nemepax-nepexonax
MHPOBOT'0 MOJICO3HAHMS
Ounu nexar B 3acaje,
0’KMJ1as yaca IpbIrHYTh,
N oxpyxuth yrposoun
OCaXJIEHHBIA TOPOJ| KU3HU:
[IponyiieHHble B LIUTAAETb
THEN YeJioBeKa
OHU NOATauMBAIOT CUJIBL Y HETO,
KaJjieyar, UJib BHE3aIHO YOUBAIOT.
Mpl camu r11e-T0 y ce0st BHYTpH
IIUTAEM 3T CMEPTOHOCHBIE
MOTYIIECTBA;
Coux Bparos
MBI TIPUTJIAIIAeM B TOCTH:
U3 sim cBOMX, OHU, KaK 3BEpH,
BBITNIOJI3AI0T U TPHI3YT
Hargnytble cTpyHBI TUpPBI
00XECTBEHHOI'0 MYy3bIKaHTAa,
[Toka npoTépras, ncTOueHHas! My3bIKa
B HEW HE YMPET HABEKH,
WNinu He 5o1mHET, € TPECKOM,
Ha TParn4ecKou MOCJIeIHEN HOTE.
Bcé€, uTo MBI ecTh —
MO00HO OCAKIAEHHOMN KPETIOCTH,
A Bcé, 3a 4TO MBI GOpeMcst —
MEHSETCS KaK CHOBUJICHHE
B xakom-To cepom cHe
HeBexxecTBa Marepuu.
Crpanaer YM, 4TO HCKaJ€UYCH
JUCTapMOHHUSIMHU MUpPa
W HenpurisiiHbIM JTUKOM
YEJIOBEUECKHUX CYIIECTB.
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A treasure misspent or cheaply,
fruitlessly sold

In the bazaar of a blind destiny,

A gift of priceless value from
Time's gods

Lost or mislaid in an uncaring
world,

Life is a marvel missed, an art
gone wry;

A seeker in a dark and obscure
place,

An ill-armed warrior facing
dreadful odds,

An imperfect worker given a
baffling task,

An ignorant judge of problems
Ignorance made,

Its heavenward flights reach
closed and keyless gates,

Its glorious outbursts peter out in
mire.

On Nature's gifts to man a curse
was laid:

All walks inarmed by its own
opposites,

Error is the comrade of our mortal
thought

And falsehood lurks in the deep
bosom of truth,

Sin poisons with its vivid flowers
of joy

Or leaves a red scar burnt across
the soul;

Virtue is a grey bondage and a
gaol.
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CoxpoBuile pacTpaueHo,
Wb T10 ICLIEBKE,
0ecII0JIe3HO MPOJAaHO
Ha priake 6e3paccyanoi
Y CJICTION CYyIbOBI.
becuennslii nap,
HUCHOCIaHHBIN 6oramu Bpemenu
VYTepsiH uinu OpolleH rae-To
B O€3paszIMuHOM MUpE,
W nama xu3Hb TENIEPD —
YIIYIIEHHOE 4y/10,
Wb uckaxx€nnoe
TBOPEHUE XYA0KHHKA,
Hckarenb cpeny TEMHBIX
Y HESICHBIX MECT,
Bboen ¢ mnoxum opyxuem,
JIMIIOM K JIMILY CO CTPAIIHBIM
IIPEUMYILIECTBOM Bpara,
HerpamoTHsblii paboTHUK,
NOJIyYMBIINI HETIOCWIIBHYIO 3aJa4y,
DKcnepT-HeBeXx/a 1o npobdiieMam,
co3naHHbIM HeBexecTBoM,
Ero nonérsl B HeOeca
IPUBOJAT K 3all€pPThHIM BOPOTAM
0e3 KIroueH,
A BCIBIIIKH CIaBbl TOHYT
MOCPEIU TPSI3U.
Ha Bcex napax IIpuposl yenoBexky
M3/1aBHA HAJIOKEHO MPOKJIISATHE
W Bce myTH OKpyKeHbI
CBOMMH MPOTHUBOMOJIOKHOCTSIMH.
OmnbKxa — MOCTOSIHHBIM CITyTHUK
Hamen CMEPTHOU MBICITH
Jloxb 3aTamnack rie-To B riyOuHe,
B IPY/H Y UCTUHBI,
I'pex orpasisier
SPKUMHU [[BETaMH PasiOCTH
Wb ocrasiseT KpacHBIH LIpawm,
TOPSIIIMHI TTONEPEK AYIIH,
A nobpoxerens crana
MpPayHbIM paObCTBOM U TIOPbMOIL.
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At every step is laid for us a snare.

Alien to reason and the spirit's
light,

Our fount of action from a
darkness wells;

In ignorance and nescience are our
roots.

A growing register of calamities

Is the past's account, the future's
book of Fate:

The centuries pile man's follies
and man's crimes

Upon the countless crowd of
Nature's ills;

As if the world's stone load was
not enough,

A crop of miseries obstinately is
sown

By his own hand in the furrows of
the gods,

The vast increasing tragic harvest
reaped

From old misdeeds buried by
oblivious Time.

He walks by his own choice into
Hell's trap;

This mortal creature is his own
worst foe.

His science is an artificer of
doom;

He ransacks earth for means to
harm his kind;
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Ha xaxxmowMm m1are
KIET HAC 3amaHs.
W gy nplil pasymy
U CBETY JlyXa
HWcrouynuk Hammx geucTBuid
ObET U3 TEMHOTBHI;
B HeBexecTBe, HE3HAHBH —
HalIu KOPHH.
Pactymuit ciucok
CaMbIX pa3HbIX Oexg —
TakoB c4eT npoLLIOro
u kuura 3anuceid CyabObl
o Oyaymiem:
Bexka nuib rpomMo3ast
JIOJICKUE TIYIOCTH
U NIPECTYIICHUS
[ToBepx OecuuCICHHOM TOJIIBI
HecyacTuil, 301 [Ipuponsr;
W, cnoBHO, KAMEHHOTO Ipy3a MUpa
OBUIO HEZIOCTATOYHO,
[Tons crpanannii
3aCEBAIOTCS YIPSIMO
CBouMu xe pykamu
B 00pO3/1b1 OOTOB
W noxunaetcs o0mupHbIN
U PACcTyLIUHN ypoKail Tpareauu
Co cTapsbIX TIymnbIX Jeil,
YTO IOXOPOHEHBI KOTJa-TO
paBHOAYIIHBIM BpemeHnem.
Tak uesoBeK UAET
110 COOCTBEHHOMY BBIOODY
B JIOBYIIKY Ana;
W nonywaercs, 4ro 310
CMEPTHOE CO3JaHbE —
3nenmui Bpar
JUTSL CaMOro ceOsl.
Ero Hayka — ymHas
n300peTaTeNnbHUIA CMEPTH;
OH rpabuTt 3emitto, 4TOObI
MIPUYUHUTE Bpe
COOCTBEHHOMY BHIY;
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He slays his happiness and others'
good.

Nothing has he learned from Time
and its history;

Even as of old in the raw youth of
Time,

When Earth ignorant ran on the
highways of Fate,

Old forms of evil cling to the
world's soul:

War making nought the sweet
smiling calm of life,

Battle and rapine, ruin and
massacre

Acre still the fierce pastimes of
man's warring tribes;

An idiot hour destroys what
centuries made,

His wanton rage or frenzied hate
lays low

The beauty and greatness by his
genius wrought

And the mighty output of a
nation's toil.

All he has achieved he drags to the
precipice.

His grandeur he turns to an epic of
doom and fall;

His littleness crawls content
through squalor and mud,

He calls heaven's retribution on
his head

And wallows in his self-made
misery.
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OHn yOuBaeT cOOCTBEHHOE CUACThHE
U 100pO JIpyrux.
OH HUUYEMY HE Hay4yuIICs
13 ypokoB BpeMenu
¥ COOCTBEHHOH MCTOPUH;
U taxxke, kak U npexne,
B IOHOM Bpemenu,
Korma 3emiia B cBOEM HEBEKECTBE
Oexasa 1o nMpoTOPEHHBIM
nytsim CyanObl,
Bcé Te xe Bunbl 311a
HETUISIOTCS 32 AYIy MUpa!
Boiina 6epér
U TIpeBpaIlaeT B MyCTOTY
VY b16unBOE cllajKoe
3aTUIIBE KU3HH,
W 6utssl ¢ rpabexamu,
PYUHBI U PE3HS
Tak 1o cux mop —
KECTOKHE 3a0aBbI

J1J1s1 BOKOIOIIHX JIOJICKUX MJIEMEH;

OpnuH yac uauoTa paspyuiaer 1o,
YTO JeN1aloCh BEKAMH,
U GemieHas HEHaBUCTb,
OeCcCMBICIIEHHBIN U OyHHBIN THEB
XOpOHSAT KpacoTy, BEIUYbE,
CO3JIaHHBIE TEHHUEM,
Moryuuit pe3yabrar
TPYAOB BCETO HApOJa.
Bce noctuxenus csou
OH TSHET B TIPOIIACTh.
CBo¢ BenMuue OH MpeBpariaeT
B TPaHIMO3HYIO TIOAMY
najieHusl 1 pOKOBOU CyAbOBI;
Ero moBosbHAss HIUTOXKHOCTD
MoJ3aeT B yOOrocTu, rpssu,
OH npu3sbIBaeT Ha ce0s
BO3Me3/He Hebec,
[ToTrom GapaxTaetcs B 6emax,
UM CaMUM K€ CO3JITaHHBIMH.
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A part author of the cosmic
tragedy,

His will conspires with death and

time and fate.

His brief appearance on the
enigmaed earth

Ever recurs but brings no high
result

To this wanderer through the
aeon-rings of God

That shut his life in their vast
longevity.

His soul's wide search and ever
returning hopes

Pursue the useless orbit of their

course

In a vain repetition of lost toils

Across a track of soon forgotten
lives.

All is an episode in a meaningless

tale.

Why is it all and wherefore are we

here?
If to some being of eternal bliss

It is our spirit's destiny to return

Or some still impersonal height of

endless calm,

Since That we are and out of That

We came,

Whence rose the strange and
sterile interlude

U BoIs yenoBeka,
KaK COaBTOp ATOM Bceul
KOCMHMYECKOU Tpareauu,
YcrpauBaer 3aroBop
CO CMEPTHIO, C BPEMEHEM,
¢ Ccynp0oil.
Ero xopotkoe siBeHue
Ha IIOJIHOM TalH 3eMJie
Bcé€ Bpems nosropsiercs,
HE IIPUHOCS BBICOKHMX PE3YJIbTATOB
Jlj1g 5TOrO CKUTAJbIA, IPOXOASAIIET0
10 3M0XalbHOU Kpyroseptu bora,
UYro 3anupaer Ku3Hb €10
B CBOECH OOIIMPHON TOITOBEYHOCTH.
[IInpokue nckaHus ero Jymu
Y BEYHO BO3BpAIlarOLIUECs HAJEXK bl
Bcé Bpems mpomomxarT
Oecrone3Hyo opouTy
BbIOpAaHHOTO Kypca,
B HampacHOM NOBTOpeHHH
TepsIEeMbIX TPY/OB,
o konee ot ObICTPO
1M03a0bITHIX KU3HEH.
Bcé npespamaercs
B KaKOW-TO 3IH30/1
0eCMBICIIEHHOW UCTOPHUHU.
Tak moyemy * BCE Tak,
Y JIJIS1 4E€TO MBI 371€Ch?
N ecnu B HExnit mup,
/1€ CYILIECTBYET
BEYHOE 0J1a)KEHCTBO,
Cynpba korjna-HuOyAb BEPHYTHCS
JyXy 4eJIOBEKa,
Wnu B xakue-To Oe3muUHbIe
CIIOKOMHBIE BBICOTHI
OCCKOHEUYHOT0 TOKOS,
[Tockonbky Mb1 — ecTb To,
u u3 Toro npunum,
OTtKkyna ke BO3HHUKJIA
3Ta UHTEPIIIONUS,
OecruioHast U CTpaHHas,



260

Lasting in vain through
interminable Time?

Who willed to form or feign a
universe

In the cold and endless emptiness
of Space?

Or if these beings must be and
their brief lives,

What need had the soul of
ignorance and tears?

Whence rose the call for sorrow
and for pain?

Or all came helplessly without a
cause?

What power forced the immortal
spirit to birth?

The eternal witness once of
eternity,

A deathless sojourner mid
transient scenes,

He camps in life's half-lit
obscurity

Amid the debris of his thoughts
and dreams.

Or who persuaded it to fall from
bliss

And forfeit its immortal privilege?

Who laid on it the ceaseless will
to live

A wanderer in this beautiful,
sorrowful world,

And bear its load of joy and grief
and love?

Or if no being watches the works
of Time,

What hard impersonal Necessity
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Yto THIETHO TSIHETCA
CKBO3b HECKOHUYaemoe Bpemsi?
KTo noxenan npunarsb
BCEJICHHOU hopMy
WY BBIIATH HEUTO 3a Heé
B xomnoxHON OECKOHEYHOHI
nycrote [Ipoctpancrsa?
Wnb, ecniu 511 cymecTBa
C KOPOTKOM 3KM3HbBIO
BCE K JOJDKHBI CYIIICCTBOBATh,
Kakas xe nyxna nyme
B HEBE)KECTBE M IMPOJIMTHIX clie3ax?
OTkyna nosiBUIICS 3TOT 30B
K cTpajaHuto u 6onu?
Wns BcE GecrmoMonino
NPUXOIUT O0€3 IPUIUHBI?
Kaxkas cuna 3acTaBiseT
HaIl 6ECCMEpPTHBIN TyX
POXKIATHCS?
Korga-to BeuHO cymiecTByromui
CBHUJICTENIHL BEUHOCTH,
beccmepTHbI KUTEND,
CpeIu dTUX CKOPOTEUYHBIX CIIEH,
OH pa3buBaer narepb
B [IOJIYOCBEILIEHHOM MPAKe KU3HH,
Cpenu cTpoUuTensHOTO Mycopa
W3 MBICIIEHl M MEUTHI.
M KxTO CKJIOHMI €ro
macTh U3 OJIaXKEHCTBA,
JIMIMTHCS NpUBUIIETHH OeccMepTus?
Kto man emy
HEYTracaemymo BOJIIO )KUTh
CKHTANIBIIEM B 3TOM
U MIPEKPACHOM, U MEYATIbHOM MUPE
C Tspxémon Holel
pamocTH, T00BU U TOPs?
Wb, ecniv HET Ha CBETE CYLIECTBA,
YTO HAOIIOIaeT
3a paboroii Bpemenn,
Yro 3a TsoKENal,
Oe3nmmunas HeoO0xoamMocCcTh
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Compels the vain toil of brief
living things?

A great lllusion then has built the
stars.

But where then is the soul's
security,

Its poise in this circling of unreal
suns?

Or else it is a wanderer from its
home

Who strayed into a blind alley of
Time and chance

And finds no issue from a
meaningless world.

Or where begins and ends
Illusion’s reign?

Perhaps the soul we feel is only a
dream,

Eternal self a fiction sensed in
trance."

Then after a silence Narad made

reply:

Tuning his lips to earthly sound he
spoke,

And something now of the deep
sense of fate

Weighted the fragile hints of
mortal speech.

His forehead shone with vision
solemnised,

Turned to a tablet of supernal
thoughts

As if characters of an unwritten
tongue

Had left in its breadth the
inscriptions of the gods.
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TosikaeT Ha HaNPaCHBIN TPYA
CYIIIECTB, KUBYIIUX TaK HEAOITO?
Torna BEIXOOUT,
yTo Beaukas Winmo3us
co3/ana 3BE3/Ibl.
Ho rze x Torna
3aImuTa s TyIId,
I'ne paBHOBecue eé
B KPY’KE€HbU HEPEAJIbHBIX COIHIL?
A MoxeT OBITh, OHA — CKHTAJIEII,
YTO ITOKMHYJIA CBOM 10M
U 3abnyaunace B Tynmukax
Clly4arHOCTH U Bpemenu
W He HAaXOIUT BBIXOJA
U3 3TOr0 OECCMBICIICHHOTO MUpA.
U rae Torma Havaio U KOHEI]
umrnepun Wmo3nn?
A MOXeT OBITh, BOOOIIE —
Jy1lia, 4YTO OIIYIIAIOT JIOJIH,
TOJIBKO I'pé3a,
A BeuHoO cymecTBytomiee "s" —
TG (QUKIIHS,
YTO 4yBCTBYEM MbI B TpaHce."

Hemnoro nomomnyas,
Hapana nan orser:
¥YcTa HacTpOUB Ha 3€MHBIE 3BYKH,
OH 3aroBOpuUJI,
N 4ro-10 OT ri1y0OOKHX OLIYIIEeHH
JecTBUS CyAbOBI
VYcennuBano B 3T0 BpeMs
XPYIIKHE HAMEKH
CMEPTHOM peuH.
JIo6 y Hero cusin
TOPKECTBEHHBIM BUICHHUEM,
CraB BpEMEHHO CKpHXKAJIBIO
BBICIIMX MBICJICH,
Kak ecnu 6 cumMBOJIBI
HEBEJIOMOTO SI3bIKa
Uepruiu Ha ero MIMPOKOM I10JIE
IUCbMEHa OOroB.
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Bare in that light Time toiled, his
unseen works

Detected; the broad-flung
far-seeing schemes

Unfinished which his aeoned
flight unrolls

Were mapped already in that
world-wide look.

"Was then the sun a dream
because there is night?

Hidden in the mortal's heart the
Eternal lives:

He lives secret in the chamber of
thy soul,

A Light shines there nor pain nor
grief can cross.

A darkness stands between thyself
and him,

Thou canst not hear or feel the
marvellous Guest,

Thou canst not see the beatific
sun.

O queen, thy thought is a light of
the Ignorance,

Its brilliant curtain hides from thee
God's face.

It illumes a world born from the
Inconscience

But hides the Immortal's meaning
in the world.

Thy mind's light hides from thee
the Eternal's thought,

Thy heart's hopes hide from thee
the Eternal's will,
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Tpynunocs Bpewms B 3TOM cBere,
CHSIB IIOKPOBBI, ITPOSIBIISAS
CBou HE3pUMBbIE TPYIbI;
a IINUPOKO JIETAIIE
U BUJSIINE BJAJIb,
He3zaBepui€Hnsble, 0Ka 4YTO, CXEMBI,
PaCKpBIBIIUCH 3M10XAJILHOMY
€ro MmoneTy,
B ero, kak Mup, IIMPOKOM B3IIIALE,
YK€ JIEKaIU Ha CBOMX MECTaXx.
"Tak ObLIO JIb COJTHIIE TPE3OH,
€CJIM HBIHE HOYb?
CoKpBITO B cepAlle CMEPTHBIX
oOutaeT BeuHsrii:
JKuBEéT OH TaliHO
B KOMHATe TBOEH IYyILIH,
Tam rae cuser Caer,
KyJla H1 00J1b, HU rope
HUKOTJa HE MOIaIyT.
Ho temHoOTa cTouT
MeX1y TOOOMH U UM,
W TBI HE MOXENTb
OLLYTUTh, YCIBILIATD
YAUBUTENBHOTO ['0CTH,
He Moxems mocMoTpeTsb
Ha HTO COJIHIIE,
MOJIHOE OJIa’KEHCTBA.
Hapura, Mpicab TOOOKO CKa3zaHHAs —
cBeT HeBexxecTBa,
Ero cBepkaromuit s5xpaH
CKpbIBaeT oT Tebs nuk bora.
OH o3apsieT mup,
ponuBmmiics n3 Hecoznanus,
Ho yxpsiBaer To,
kak MHOro OH, beccMepTHBIi,
3HAYUT B HAILIEM MUPE.
Cser TBOETO YMa
CKpBIBaeT OT TeOs
MBICIb BeuHoro,
Hanexnas! cepana tBoero
CKPBIBAIOT OT TEOS
HaMepeHue BeuHoro,
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Earth's joys shut from thee the
Immortal's bliss.

Thence rose the need of a dark
intruding god,

The world's dread teacher, the
creator, pain.
Where Ignorance is, there
suffering too must come;
Thy grief is a cry of darkness to
the Light;

Pain was the first-born of the
Inconscience

Which was thy body's dumb
original base;

Already slept there pain's
subconscient shape:

A shadow in a shadowy tenebrous
womb,

Till life shall move, it waits to
wake and be.

In one caul with joy came forth
the dreadful Power.

In life's breast it was born hiding
its twin;

But pain came first, then only joy
could be.

Pain ploughed the first hard
ground of the world-drowse.

By pain a spirit started from the
clod,

By pain Life stirred in the
subliminal deep.

Interned, submerged, hidden in
Matter's trance

Awoke to itself the dreamer,
sleeping Mind;

3eMHbIE pajoCcTU
3aKpBUIN OT T€Os OJIaKEHCTBO,
YTO KUBET B beccmMepTHOM.
N3 sToro pactér He0OXOIUMOCTD
B TEMHOM U BTOpTarouiemcs oore,
U B ycrpamaroiem yuuTere,
B TBOpLIE U OOJIH.
Tyna, rne ectb HeBexecTso,
JOJKHO TIPUJITU CTPaJaHbE TOXKE;
To rope, 4to B Tebe —
30B TeMHOTOI0 CBera;
bons — nmepBoe nuTs,
poxaénHoe oT Heco3nanus
Uto cTana u3Ha4aIbHOW U HEMOH
OCHOBOM HAITNX TEI;
W B HuX Toraa yxe apemana
1oJIco3HaTeNbHas (hopma OOIH:
Kak npuszpak
B [IPU3PAYHOM M MPAyHOM JIOHE,
[Toka xu3Hb ABUKETCH,
OHa XKJIET yaca
9YTOO MPOCHYTHCS, YTOOBI OBITh.
U B TOM K€ m10/ie, BMECTE C PaOCThIO,
BO3HMKJIA 3Ta yxacatouas Cua.
Ona poaumacek B CEp/ILIC KU3HH,
npsiua OIM3HeNa,;
Ho Ooub siBUnack nepBoii,
JUIIb TIOTOM CMOTJIa
BO3HHUKHYTH PaIOCTh.
bonp mponaxana nepssii,
CaMbIil TPYAHBIN CIOU
JIPEMOTBI MUPBI.
bnarogaps Toit 6omu
JTyX TIOJHSIICS
13 KOMKa 3eMJIH,
bnarogaps Toit 6omu
2Ku3zHb 3a1eBenuiach
B TIOJICO3HATENIHHBIX TTYOHHAX.
3axBay€HHbBINA U MOTPYKEHHBIM,
CIpsiTaBLIMNCA B TpaHC Marepuu
[Ipocuyncs mist cebs
MeuTaTelb, CILINNT YM;
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It made a visible realm out of its
dreams,

It drew its shapes from the
subconscient depths,

Then turned to look upon the
world it had made.

By pain and joy, the bright and
tenebrous twins,

The inanimate world perceived its
sentient soul,

Else had the Inconscient never
suffered change.

Pain is the hammer of the Gods to
break

A dead resistance in the mortal's
heart,

His slow inertia as of living stone.

If the heart were not forced to
want and weep,

His soul would have lain down
content, at ease,

And never thought to exceed the
human start

And never learned to climb
towards the Sun.

This earth is full of labour, packed
with pain;

Throes of an endless birth coerce
her still;

The centuries end, the ages vainly
pass

And yet the Godhead in her is not
born.

The ancient Mother faces all with
joy,

Calls for the ardent pang, the
grandiose thrill;

KHuea VI: KHuea Cy0bbbi, MecHs |l

OH co3z1a1 1apcTBO 3pUMOro
U3 TPE3 CBOUX,
OH BBIHYJI 00JIUKH CBOU
U3 MOJICO3HATENIbHBIX IITyOuH,
U noBepHyJics MOCMOTPETh Ha MUP,
KOTOPBIN COTBOPUJIL.
Tak pagocTbio 1 0010,
CBETJIBIM M YIPIOMBIM OJIM3HELaMH,
Hamm neonymeBin€HHbI MUp
MOT [OCTUTaTh CBOIO
BOCITPUHUMAIOIIYIO JYIILY,
HNuaue, Heco3nanue,
HE 3HABIIIEE CTPAJaHbs,
HUKOT'/Ia HE U3MEHWIOCH OBI.
Bbois — 310 MoITOT,
co3naHHblil boramu,
4TOOBI pa3pylIaTh
3acTbIBIIEE U MEPTBOE COMPOTUBIIEHBE
B CEp/IlIE CMEPTHOTO,
Ero HeTopomimByo HHEPLUIO
YKUBOT'O KaMHSI.
U ecnu ObI HE 3aCTaBIISIIN CEPIEe
MJIaKaTh U XOTETh,
Jyma y dyenoBeka 0 pasneriach,
CIIOKOIiHAas, TOBOJIbHAsS COOOH,
W Hukorna MbIciab He MpeBbICHIA ObI
TOYKY CTapTa YesIoBeKa,
W nukorna 6 He Hay4yHIach
nogauMaThesa K CoJHILy.
3emiisl y Hac MOJIHA TSHKENIOro TpyAa
Y TIEPETNOJIHEHA CTPaJaHUEM;
N myku 6€CKOHEYHOTO POXKICHBS
COTpACAIOT A0 CUX TIOp €€;
Konuarotcs Beka,
MPOXOAAT OECIIONIE3HBIC ATOXH,
A BoxecTBo B HEl 10 CHUX TTOP
eII€ HE POXKACHO.
Bcé€ ¢ pagoctbio BcTpedaer
npeBHss boxkectBennass Martb,
W npu3sbIBaeT Kryuue yKoJbl,
TPAHIMO3HBIE BOJTHEHUS;
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For with pain and labour all
creation comes.

This earth is full of the anguish of
the gods;

Ever they travail driven by Time's
goad,

And strive to work out the eternal
Will

And shape the life divine in mortal
forms.

His will must be worked out in
human breasts

Against the Evil that rises from
the gulfs,

Against the world's Ignorance and
its obstinate strength,

Against the stumblings of man's
pervert will,

Against the deep folly of his
human mind,

Against the blind reluctance of his
heart.

The spirit is doomed to pain till
man is free.

There is a clamour of battle, a
tramp, a march:

A cry arises like a moaning sea,

A desperate laughter under the
blows of death,

A doom of blood and sweat and
toil and tears.

Men die that man may live and
God be born.

An awful Silence watches tragic
Time.

Pain is the hand of Nature
sculpturing men

Bcé noTtomy uro
¢ 60JIBI0 U TPYZIOM
IIPUXOJUT BCE TBOPECHMUE.
3emJIs y HaC MoJIHa
MydeHHEeM OOroB;
OHu Bceraa B Tpyaax,
U HallpaBJsieMble [Iopo Bpemenu
Craparotcst HICIOJTHUTh
BeuHoe Hamepennbe,
CdopmupoBaTh 00KECTBEHHYIO KU3Hb
cpeab CMEPTHBIX (popM.
Ero HamepeHbe JOIKHO UCTIOJHUTHCA
B I'py/JlU y YeJIOBEKa
U Bompexu kocMuueckomy 31y,
YTO MOJHUMAETCS U3 0€3/H,
U Bonpexu HesexecTBy BeceneHHOU
U €r0 yIpsIMOU CHIIE,
U Bompeku ommOkaM, CIOTHIKAHBSIM
WCKaXXEHHOM BOJIM YeJIOBEKa,
U Bompeku riry0oKoH TIIynocTu
ero yma,
W Bonpeku ciaenomy
HEeXeJIaHbIo cep/la.
Jlyx oOpeuéH Ha 00Jb,
[IOKa HE CTAHET YEJIOBEK
CBOOO/THBIM.
31ech TPOXOT OUTBHI,
TOTIOT HOT ¥ MAapIIL:
Kpuk nogaumaercs,
KaK CTOHYIIEE MOPE,
U caplen 0e3HaaEKHBIA CMEX

noa OKOHYAaTCIIbHBIM YAapOM CMEPTH,

[Tox pokoBoii cynp0oit
W3 KPOBH, 110OTA, CIE3, TPYyAa.
Ha, mroam ymuparor,
YTOOBI YETTOBEK MOT YKHTh,
a bor — poauTscs.
Benukoe Monuanbe Habm01a€T
3TO MOJIHOE TparusMa Bpewmsi.
boub 310 1mane [pupossl,
BasIIOLAs YEJIOBEKA
JUTSL BETTUYHSL:
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To greatness: an inspired labour
chisels

With heavenly cruelty an
unwilling mould.

Implacable in the passion of their
will,

Lifting the hammers of titanic toil

The demiurges of the universe work;
They shape with giant strokes
their own; their sons

Are marked with their enormous
stamp of fire.

Although the shaping god's
tremendous touch

Is torture unbearable to mortal
nerves,

The fiery spirit grows in strength
within

And feels a joy in every titan
pang.

He who would save himself lives
bare and calm;

He who would save the race must
share its pain:

This he shall know who obeys that
grandiose urge.

The Great who came to save this
suffering world

And rescue out of Time's shadow
and the Law,

Must pass beneath the yoke of
grief and pain;

They are caught by the Wheel that
they had hoped to break,

On their shoulders they must bear
man's load of fate.

KHuea VI: KHuea Cy0bbbi, MecHs |l

Omna Bc€ BpeMs TpyAUTCA
U BJOXHOBEHHO TOYHT
C HebecHOI0 KECTOKOCTHIO
HENOJAI0IIYIOCS 3aTOTOBKY.
Heymonnmsle B ux Bouie,
MOJTHOM CTpacTH,
N nopHuMas MOJIOThI
TpyZAa TUTAHOB,
PaboTaroT KocMUYecKue 1eMUYpry;
['uranTckumu ynapamu
OHH BOCIIPOU3BOIST
cobcTBeHHBIE (POPMBI,
WX cbIHOBBSI OTMEUEHBI
OTPOMHBIMHU 1€YATSIMH OTHSL.
XOTd BCE ITH,
IPUIAOIIUE HAM HOBBINA OOJHK,
CTpAaIlIHbIE KacaHbs Oora —
JJ1s1 cMepTHBIX HEPBOB —
HENEPEHOCUMOE MyUYEHHE,
[Iputaronuii BHyTpU Hac Qyx
HaKaIJuBaeT CUITy
W omrymaer pagocTs B KaKI0M
TUTAHUYECKOM yzape O0JIu.
KTto Mor 651 coxpaHuTh ce0st —
KUBET B CIIOKONCTBUU U IIPOCTOTE;
KTo Mor 661 coXpaHUTh BCIO pacy —
00s13aH pa3JenuTh C HeHl 00JIb:
Kro crnenyer 3a aTum
IPaHIMO3HBIM UMITYJIBCOM,
TOT JIOJIKEH 3TO 3HATh.
Benukue, npuimeamue cnactu
CTpaJaroLIvii Hall MUp,
N306aButh Hac ot
TeHu Bpemenu, 3akoHa,
JIOJKHBI IPONTH ¥ IPOHECTH
SApMO U3 MYK U 00JH;
Hx noBur Koneco, koTopoe oHr
HAJCIOTCS CIIOMaTh,
N na cBoux mureyax
OHM JIOJIKHBI HECTH
IPy3 YEIOBEUYECKOUN CYIbOBI.
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Heaven's riches they bring, their
sufferings count the price

Or they pay the gift of knowledge
with their lives.

The Son of God born as the Son of
man

Has drunk the bitter cup, owned
Godhead's debt,

The debt the Eternal owes to the
fallen kind

His will has bound to death and
struggling life

That yearns in vain for rest and
endless peace.

Now is the debt paid, wiped off
the original score.

The Eternal suffers in a human
form,

He has signed salvation's
testament with his blood:

He has opened the doors of his
undying peace.

The Deity compensates the
creature's claim,

The Creator bears the law of pain
and death;

A retribution smites the incarnate
God.

His love has paved the mortal's
road to Heaven:

He has given his life and light to
balance here

The dark account of mortal
ignorance.

It is finished, the dread mysterious
sacrifice,
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OHu npuHOCAT HaM
HeOecHbIe 0OraTCTBa,
N ux crpananus —
IICHA 32 HHX;
3a 3HaHue, 3a 3TOT J1ap,
OHH, OBIBACT, IJIATSAT
COOCTBEHHOIO YKHU3HBIO.
CoiH bora, uro poauics
CBIHOM YEIIOBEKA,
Hcnmn cBo# TOpeKHil KyOOK,
npuHsUT Ha ce0s nonr boxkecTtsa,
ITpuznan gonr Beunoro
MpeJ1 MailIuM poJIoM,
U BoIIIO YeIIOBEYECTBA,
MPUBS3AHHYIO K CMEPTH
U CpaKaroIIeHCs )KU3HHU,
Yro TIETHO XOYET OTAbIXa
1 OECKOHEYHOTO ITOKOS.
Ceiliuac TOT JOJIT OILIAYECH,
CO CYETaMH PACKBUTAIIHCH.
W Beunslil TEpOIUT MyKH
B YEJIOBEYECKOM OOJINYBH,
OH noamucal 3aBeT CIIaceHbs
COOCTBEHHOIO KPOBBIO!
OH pacniaxHyn Bpata
06eccMepTHOTO MOKOSI.
Tak bokecTBO 1aéT OTBET
Ha TpeOOBaHUE TBOPEHUS,
Cam Co3unaterns TEpUT Ha cede
3aKOH MYUYEHHUS U CMEPTH,
W kapa HacTuraer
BoILIONICHBE bora.
OH nponoxun
CBOEH JII00OBBIO MYTh,
OH BBEIMOCTHUII
nopory cMepTHBIX B HeGeca:
OH oTman XKu3Hb CBOIO U CBET,
YTOO MOTracHUTh
Ham témusbiii cuér
Yy CMEPTHOT'O HEBEXKECTBA.
OHa coBepilieHa,
Ta CTpAaIlIHas, 3araJ0dHas >KepTBa,
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Offered by God's martyred body
for the world,;

Gethsemane and Calvary are his
lot,

He carries the cross on which
man's soul is nailed;

His escort is the curses of the
crowd:;

Insult and jeer are his right's
acknowledgment;

Two thieves slain with him mock
his mighty death.

He has trod with bleeding brow
the Saviour's way.

He who has found his identity
with God

Pays with the body's death his
soul's vast light.

His knowledge immortal triumphs
by his death.

Hewn, quartered on the scaffold as
he falls,

His crucified voice proclaims, "I, |
am God;'

“Yes, all is God,' peals back
Heaven's deathless call.

The seed of Godhead sleeps in
mortal hearts,

The flower of Godhead grows on
the world-tree:

All shall discover God in self and
things.

But when God's messenger comes
to help the world

And lead the soul of earth to
higher things,
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Yo nonokuia Ha ajnrapb
3amyueHHoe Teno bora
paau Mupa;
lNonroda, I'ehcuman —
ero yzei,
OH TanmT KpecT, K KOTOpomMy
MIPUTBOXK/IEHA AYIIA Y UEJIOBEKa;
Ero sckopt —
MIPOKJISITUS TOJIIIBI;
OO6uaBI, OCKOPOJICHBS U TIIYMJICHUE —
MIPU3HAHBE MPABOTHI €T0;
JIBa BOpa,
YTO YOUTHI BMECTE C HUM —
MapoJIusl €r0 MOTyY€el CMEpTH.
C kpoBoToHYaIuM JIOOM
IpPOXOAUT OH NyTéM Criacurensi.
U on, HamIe M,
YTO HUYEM HE OTJINYAETCS
ot bora,
O06s13aH CMepTHIO TeNa 3arIaTUTh
3a CBOM IIMPOKUM CBET AYIIN.
W 3nanue ero
0eccMepTHO TOPKECTBYET
9TOU CMEPTHIO.
Pa3py0OsieHHbII 1 YeTBEPTOBAHHBIM
Ha 3madoTe, B TOT MOMEHT,
KOTI'/la OH MaJiaer,
Ero pacnsaTselil ronoc yrepikaaer,
"4, A ects bor";
"a, Bc€ ecth bor", rpeMut B OTBET
O6eccmepTHbIN 30B Hebec.
B cepanax y cMepTHBIX
npemiet ceMs boxecTna,
U BoxecTBa 1BETOK
pacTET Ha ApeBe MUpa:
Bcé obnapyxut bora
U B cebe, U B OKPY)KAIOIIKX BeIllax.
Ho ecnu xe nocnannuk bora
MPUXOJIUT YTOO TOMOYb
36MHOMY MUPY
N nymy y 3emiau BeCcTH
Ha OoJiee BHICOKUH YPOBEHB,
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He too must carry the yoke he
came to unloose;

He too must bear the pang that he
would heal:

Exempt and unafflicted by earth's

fate,

How shall he cure the ills he never
felt?

He covers the world's agony with
his calm;

But though to the outward eye no
sign appears

And peace is given to our torn
human hearts,

The struggle is there and paid the
unseen price;

The fire, the strife, the wrestle are
within.

He carries the suffering world in
his own breast;

Its sins weigh on his thoughts, its
grief is his:

Earth's ancient load lies heavy on
his soul;

Night and its powers beleaguer his
tardy steps,

The Titan adversary's clutch he
bears;

His march is a battle and a
pilgrimage.

Life's evil smites, he is stricken
with the world's pain:

A million wounds gape in his
secret heart.
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OH TOX€ TOJIKEH
Ha ceOe HeCTH SIPMO,
KOTOPOE NPULIEN C HAC CHATB;
OH TOXE JTOJDKEH
BBIHECTHU Ty 00JIb,
KOTOPOIO XOTeJl Obl UCIENUTH:
CB0OOAHBINI OT 3eMHOM CYABOBI,
HE 3HAIOIIUI CTpagaHuu,
Kaxk BrzeunT oH 3710,
YTO HUKOTJIa HE OLyIan?
OH HakpbIBa€T MUP, C €r0 arOHUEH,
CBOUM CIIOKOMCTBHEM,;
U xoTh 17151 BHEIITHE BUJISAIIETO OKa
HE NOSIBJISIETCS KAKUX-TO 3HAKOB
W paH mokoi I HaIlIUX, Y€I0BEYCCKUX,
MCTEP3aHHbIX ceplel,
B uém nponomxkaercs 6opnoa,
€My NPUXOAUTCS IIATUTh
HEBHUJIUMYIO 1ICHY;
Orosb, pa3niop, cpaxxeHue —
UyT BHYTPH.
B cBoeii rpyau HecE€T OH
BECh CTPAJAIONIUN OT OOJIH MHUD;
Ha Mpiciou gaBst
TperpenieHbs MUpa,
Bcé€ rope mupa
TpeBpaIIaeTcs B €ro:
W npesHuii rpy3 3eminu
JISKUT TSHKETBIM KaMHEM
Ha ero JyIue;
Houb co cBoumu cunamu
HETOPOILJIUBBIE €T0 IIaru
Oepér B ocany,
EmMy npuxoautcs tepnetsb
Bpax/ieOHble 00BsATUS THUTaHa;
Ero mapir — sto Outsa,
9TO MyTh MAJOMHHKA.
3710 u3HU OBET €ro,
OH BECh UCTEP3aH OOJIBIO MHPA,
W MUIIIMOHBI paH 3USIOT
B TAlTHOM CEpIE Y HETO.
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He journeys sleepless through an
unending night;

Antagonist forces crowd across
his path;

A siege, a combat is his inner life.

Even worse may be the cost, direr
the pain:

His large identity and
all-harbouring love

Shall bring the cosmic anguish
into his depths,

The sorrow of all living things
shall come

And knock at his doors and live
within his house;

A dreadful cord of sympathy can
tie

All suffering into his single grief
and make

All agony in all the worlds his
own.

He meets an ancient adversary
Force,

He is lashed with the whips that tear
the world's worn heart;

The weeping of the centuries
visits his eyes:

He wears the blood-glued fiery
Centaur shirt,

The poison of the world has
stained his throat.

In the market-place of Matter's
capital

Amidst the chafferings of the
affair called life

He is tied to the stake of a
perennial Fire;

He burns on an unseen original
verge
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On nyremiecTByeT 6€3 cHa
110 HECKOHYAeMOW HOYH;
Tonna BpaxaeOHBIX CHII
BBIXOJUT NONEPEK €ro MyTH;
Ocaza, mOCTOSIHHBINA 001 —
BOT BHYTPEHHSIS )KU3Hb €TO0.
N naxe xyxe MOXKeET OBbITh 1IEHA,
y)KacHe# 60mu:
Ero mmpoxoe oTox1ecTBICHHE
U YKPBIBAIOIIAsl BCEX U BCs JIIOOOBb
Hecyr xocmMuueckyro MyKy
B Cambl€ ero riayOuHbI,
Crpananbe Bcex
YKUBBIX CYIIECTB
[Ipuxoaut u cTyuuTcs B 1BEPbD,
YKUBET B €T0 KUIULIE;
VYkacHas CTpyHa CUMIIaTUU
criocoOHa 3aBsi3aTh
B enunsb1i y3en rops
BCE MYyY€HHUS, BE3IE,
W cnenath BCAKYIO aroHuio,
BO BCEX MUPAX — €T0 arOHUEH.
Bcerpeuaercs on
Cc IpeBHEI0 BpaxkaeoHon Cumoid,
Wcxnécran oH 6ruamu, pByIIUMHU
U3MYYEHHOE CEpJLEe MUDA;
Prinanne cronetnit
€CT eMy IJa3a:
OH HazieBaeT Kryuee
U JIUTIKOE OT KPOBU
onesiuue Kenragpa,
Sn Mupa narHamu
MTOKPBLJI €T0 FTOPTaHb.
Ha ppiHOYHOI CTOIUYHOU
wiom@aau Marepun
Cpenu ToproBiiu pa3HbIMU A€JIaMH,
YTO HA3bIBAIOT )KU3HBIO,
OH cBs3aH U MOCTaBIIEH y CTOJ0a
¢ HeyracuMbIM [Lmamenewm;
Ha n3HaganpHOM M HEBUIUMOM I1OPOTe
OH FOPUT
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That Matter may be turned to
spirit stuff:

He is the victim in his own
sacrifice.

The Immortal bound to earth's
mortality

Appearing and perishing on the
roads of Time

Creates God's moment by
eternity's beats.

He dies that the world may be
new-born and live.

Even if he escapes the fiercest
fires,

Even if the world breaks not in, a
drowning sea,

Only by hard sacrifice is high
heaven earned:

He must face the fight, the pang
who would conquer Hell.

A dark concealed hostility is
lodged

In the human depths, in the hidden

heart of Time

That claims the right to change
and mar God's work.

A secret enmity ambushes the
world's march;

It leaves a mark on thought and
speech and act:

It stamps stain and defect on all
things done;

Till it is slain peace is forbidden
on earth.

There is no visible foe, but the
unseen

YroObsr Matepust Moria Obl
MOBEPHYTHCS K TKAHU JlyXa:
OH xepTBa COOCTBEHHOTO
KEPTBONPUHOLICHUSI.
beccMepTHbIN, CBA3aHHBIN
CO CMEPTHBIM OBITHEM 3eMIIH,
OH nosiBNIsieTCA U UCUYE3AET
Ha goporax Bpemenu
U co3paér mruosenne bora
NyJIbCOM BEYHOCTH.
On ymupaet, 4To0bl MUD
MOT 3aHOBO POJIMTHCH,
YTOOBI MUP MOT KUTb.
N naxe eciu oH ymén
OT CaMOTI0 K€CTOKOTO OTHS,
W naxe ecom
MUp Halll HE pa3pyIIeH
3aTOIUISIOIIMM BCE OKEaHOM,
JInmb TSKKOM KEpTBOU
JIOCTUTAIOTCS] HEOECHBIE BBICOTHI:
KT0 x0uer mokoputs myunny Ana
JIOJI’KEH BCTPETUTH
0011 1 00JIb.
3anpsitaHHas TEMHAs Bpak1eO0HOCTh
KOTJ[a-TO TIOCEJIUIIACh
B rny6unax denoBeka,
B CKpBITOM cepaue Bpemenu,
OHa HacTanMBaeT Ha CBOMX IIpaBax
MEHSITh M HICKaXKaTh
paboty bora.
ToT TaliHBIN Bpar CUJIUT B 3aCajie
Ha MyTH y Mapliiia MUpa,
OH ocTaBJIsIeT 3HaK CBOM
Ha CJI0BaX, Ha MBICJISIX,
Ha MOCTYTIKaX:
KuneiimoM H3bsiHAa U HECOBEPILIEHCTBA
MOMEYaeT BCE, 4TO CO3/aHO;
IToka oH He yowuT,
MOKOM 371€Ch MO/JT 3aIIPETOM.
Her 3pumoro npotuBHuUKa,
HO €CTh HE3PUMBI,
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Is round us, forces intangible
besiege,

Touches from alien realms,
thoughts not our own

Overtake us and compel the erring
heart;

Our lives are caught in an
ambiguous net.

An adversary Force was born of
old:

Invader of the life of mortal man,

It hides from him the straight
immortal path.

A power came in to veil the
eternal Light,

A power opposed to the eternal will

Diverts the messages of the
infallible Word,

Contorts the contours of the
cosmic plan:

A whisper lures to evil the human
heart,

It seals up wisdom's eyes, the
soul's regard,

It is the origin of our suffering
here,

It binds earth to calamity and pain.

This all must conquer who would
bring down God's peace.

This hidden foe lodged in the
human breast

Man must overcome or miss his
higher fate.

This is the inner war without
escape.
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W oH Be3ne BOKpyT,
HEOCS3a€MbI€ CUJIbI
OCaKJIal0T YEJI0BEKA,
CraparoTcst KOCHYThCS Hac
U3 YyXAbIX LIAPCTB,
Hac 3anonHsA0T 4yX /b€ HaM MBICIIH
U IPUHYKJAIOT Hallle,
CKJIOHHOE K OLIMOKaM cepiie,
W Hamy *Xu3HH IONANar0TCA
B JIBYCMBICIICHHYIO CE€Tb.
Bpaxnebnas nns mupa Cuna
pPOIUIIACH JABHO:
3axBaTYUK KU3HU CMEPTHOTO,
OHa CKpbIBa€eT OT HETO
npsiMOi GecCMEPTHBIN MYTh.
Ta cuna, yTo npunuia
CKpBIBATh ByaJlbl0 BeuHbIil CBeT
W npotrBOMNOIOKHA BEYHOU BOJIE,
YBOAUT B CTOPOHY MOCTAHbS
6e3ommboyHoro Cioa
W nckpuBIsieT KOHTYpBI
KOCMHYECKOTI'O IIJIaHa:
E€ menTanps mpuBIEKaOT
CepJlLie YEIOBEKa K 311y,
W 3acTriiaroT 0Ko MyApoOCTH,
BHUMAaHUE AYIIIH,
OHa — MCTOYHUK
HAIIIEro CTPAJlaHbs 3]1ECh,
OHa pUBA3BIBAET 3€MITIO
K Oe/ICTBUAM U O60JIH.
U TOT, KTO XOYET NPUHECTH
mup bora BHu3,
BCE 3TO JOJKEH MIOKOPHUTH.
CoxpsITOro Bpara, 4To MOCEIUIICS
B UEJIOBEYECKOU Ipyin
OH 10JK€eH IPEeB30UTH,
Wb YIYCTUTh CBOIO
BBICOKYIO CyZB0Y.
Takast B HAC BHYTpH UAET BOWHA,
1 HaM e€ He 30exarTb.
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"Hard is the world-redeemer's

heavy task;

The world itself becomes his
adversary,

Those he would save are his
antagonists:

This world is in love with its own
ignorance,

Its darkness turns away from the
saviour light,

It gives the cross in payment for
the crown.

His work is a trickle of splendour
in a long night;

He sees the long march of Time,
the little won;

A few are saved, the rest strive on
and fail:

A Sun has passed, on earth Night's
shadow falls.

Yes, there are happy ways near to
God's sun;

But few are they who tread the
sunlit path;

Only the pure in soul can walk in
light.

An exit is shown, a road of hard
escape

From the sorrow and the darkness
and the chain;

But how shall a few escaped
release the world?

The human mass lingers beneath
the yoke.

Escape, however high, redeems
not life,
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"TpynHa u TsKena 3aaada
JUJISL CIIacaroIlero Mup;
Cam mMup CTaHOBUTCSA
€ro Bparom,
A Te, xoro cmacaetr oH —
€ro NPOTUBHUKAMH
Hamm mup Biro61€H
B CBOE HEBEXKECTRBO,
Ero Thma ybOeraer
OT CIIACUTEIILHOTO CBETa,
Mup IaTuT 3a KOpOHY
MIBITOYHBIM KPECTOM.
Pabora yemoBexa —
PYUYEEK BEIMKOJICTIUS
Cpelp JOJITOM HOYM;
OH MOXXeT BUIETD
JI0JITO€ IBUKEHbEe Bpemenu
M MaJjble o0epl;
Hemnoro Tex, KTO CIIaceHHI,
BCE OCTaJIbHbIE OBIOTCS,
TEPIIST MTOPAKECHUE:
3axoaut CoHIIe U Ha 3EMITIO
nagaeT TeHb Houw.
Ja, ecTb cuacTIuBbIE MYTH,
HelraiaeKko oT comHna bora;
Ho mano ux, mararommx
110 COJTHEYHOM TPOIIE;
JIuie yucteie qymon
HATH CIIOCOOHEI B TOM CBETE.
Jla, HaM IMOKa3aH BHIXOJ,
Y IOpoTa TPYIHOTO CIIACEHHS
OT MyK, OT TEMHOTBI
H OT OKOB;
Ho xak e Te HeMHOTHE,
KOTOPBIE CIACIUCh,
OCBOOOIAT HAII MUP?
U OonpmmHCTBO Mroaei
BCE TaK K€ OCTAIOTCSI MOl IPMOM.
Vxon, KakuM Obl
He OBLII OH BBICOKHM,
HE cITacaeT >KU3Hb,
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Life that is left behind on a fallen
earth.

Escape cannot uplift the
abandoned race

Or bring to it victory and the reign
of God.

A greater power must come, a
larger light.

Although Light grows on earth
and Night recedes,

Yet till the evil is slain in its own
home

And Light invades the world's
inconscient base

And perished has the adversary
Force,

He still must labour on, his work
half done.

One yet may come armoured,
invincible;

His will immobile meets the
mobile hour;

The world's blows cannot bend
that victor head;

Calm and sure are his steps in the
growing Night;

The goal recedes, he hurries not
his pace,

He turns not to high voices in the
night;

He asks no aid from the inferior
gods;

His eyes are fixed on his
immutable aim.

Man turns aside or chooses easier
paths;

He keeps to the one high and
difficult road

That sole can climb to the
Eternal's peaks;
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Ty )HU3HBb, UTO OCTAETCS MO3a/H,
Ha MaJilIen, TepIsieil KpyleHue
3emJie.
YX01 HE MOXKET HU HOTHATH
OCTaBJIEHHYIO pacy,
Hu npunectu eit
napctBo bora u moGeny.
JIOKHO IPUITH IPYTOE,
OoJiee BEIMKOE MOTYIIECTBO,
u 6osiee NIMPOKUI CBET.
Xots CBeT Ha 3emiie pacTér
u orcrynaer Hous,
[Toxka 3710 HE YOUTO
B COOCTBEHHOM >KUJIHIIIE,
U Cger He 3axBatui
HECO3HAIOIIYI0 OCHOBY MHpA,
U He ucuesna npoun
BpakaeOHas it yenoBeka Cuia,
OH noiKeH npoAoKaTh CBOM TPy,
ero pabora cenaHa HaloJIOBUHY.
Bo3MoxkHO, OH enié npuaerT,
B OpoHe, HEermoOeTUMBII;
Ero nenpmxumast Bost
BCTPETUTCS C TEKYYUM BPEMEHEM;
Y napel Mupa He CYMEIOT HaKJIOHUTh
ero noOeAHyIo I11aBYy;
CriokoeH U yBepeH X0/ €ro
B rycreroueit Houu;
Ilens oTnansercs,
HO OH HE YCKOPpSIET 1lar,
He nmoxnaércst on
BBICOKHM T'0JIOCaM B HOUH,
He mpocut nomoniu
OOroB Ha HU3IINX IUJIAHAX,
Ero B3rmag otnan
HEU3MEHHOM LIeTu.
OOBIYHBIN YETIOBEK CBEPHET,
Wb BBIOEPET IOpOTH JIerye;
OH nepxutcs eAUHCTBEHHOTO,
TPYJHOTO, BEICOKOTO MYyTH
OnHoit noporu, 4to B3OUpaercs
K BeplrHaM BeuHoro;
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The ineffable planes already have
felt his tread;

He has made heaven and earth his
instruments,

But the limits fall from him of
earth and heaven;

Their law he transcends but uses
as his means.

He has seized life's hands, he has
mastered his own heart.

The feints of Nature mislead not
his sight,

Inflexible his look towards Truth's
far end;

Fate's deaf resistance cannot break
his will.

In the dreadful passages, the fatal
paths,

Invulnerable his soul, his heart
unslain,

He lives through the opposition of
earth's Powers

And Nature's ambushes and the
world's attacks.

His spirit's stature transcending
pain and bliss,

He fronts evil and good with calm
and equal eyes.

He too must grapple with the
riddling Sphinx

And plunge into her long
obscurity.

He has broken into the
Inconscient's depths

That veil themselves even from
their own regard:
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Heomnucyewmblie miansl ObITHA
y’K€ MOYYBCTBOBAJIU ATY MOCTYIIb;
On Hebeca 1 3eMITI0
c/ieNal UHCTPYMEHTaMH,
C Hero cieraroT Bce OrpaHHUEHUs
3eMJIM U HeO0a;
OH npeBOCXOIUT UX 3aKOH,
HO I0JIb3YeTCSl UMM,
KaK CBOMMH CPEJICTBAMHU.
OH 3a pyKy XBaTaeT >KU3Hb,
¥ OH XO35TMH COOCTBEHHOMY CEp/ILY.
JIroOble noxHbIe ABMKeHus [Ipupoabl
HEe 0OMaHyYT B30p €ro,
OH HEOTPHIBHO CMOTPUT
Ha Janékyro uenb cTunel;
I'myxoe ko Bcemy
cornpotuBieHue CyapOb
HE OCTAHOBUT 3Ty BOJIO.
B yxacHbIX nepexonax,
U Ha TUOENBHBIX MYTAX
Ero nyma Heys3BuMa,
cepAle y Hero 6eccMepTHO,
OH mpoI0JKAET KUTh,
IIPEO0JIEB COIIPOTUBIICHBE
Cun 3emiu,
IIpeonones cunku Ipupoast
Y aTakd MUpa.
B HEM nyX CBO€IO BBICOTOU
BBIXOJIUT 32 MPEIETbI
0onn 1 OJIa)KEHCTBA,
OH u 100po, U 3710 BCTpEeUaeT
POBHBIM U CIIOKOMHBIM B3TJISIOM.
OH TOXe TOJKEH BCTPETUTHCS
co Cunkcom,
U C €€ 3araJOuHOI0 PEYbIO,
HeipuyTs B €€
HESICHBIN JOJITUIA MPAK.
OH BTOpruyIcs
B ryOuHbl Heco3nanus,
Kotopoe cebs ckpbiBaeT gaxe
OT BHUMATEIbHOTO
CcOOCTBEHHOIO B3IIISA:
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He has seen God's slumber shape
these magic worlds.

He has watched the dumb God
fashioning Matter's frame,

Dreaming the dreams of its
unknowing sleep,

And watched the unconscious
Force that built the stars.

He has learned the Inconscient's
workings and its law,

Its incoherent thoughts and rigid
acts,

Its hazard wastes of impulse and
idea,

The chaos of its mechanic
frequencies,

Its random calls, its whispers
falsely true,

Misleaders of the hooded listening
soul.

All things come to its ear but
nothing abides;

All rose from the silence, all goes
back to its hush.

Its somnolence founded the
universe,

Its obscure waking makes the
world seem vain.

Avrisen from Nothingness and
towards Nothingness turned,

Its dark and potent nescience was
earth's start;

It is the waste stuff from which all
was made;

Into its deeps creation can
collapse.

Its opposition clogs the march of
the soul,
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On Bupen crsmyto ¢purypy bora
3TUX BCEX MarnyecKuX MUPOB.
On Hab6aronain Hemoro bora,
YTO TBOPUT Kapkac Marepuu,
IIpuaymsiBaeT rpésel
JUIsl €€ HE3HAIOILETO CHA,
N Bunen 6eccoznarenpayto Cuiy,
YTO CO3/1aj1a 3BE3/bI.
On u3yuun paboty Heco3nanus,
€ro 3aKOH,
Ero HecBsizaHHbIE MBICIIH,
JKECTKHE Jea,
Ero puckoBaHHbIE paCTOYUTENILCTBA
Ul U UMITYJIbCa,
N xaoc yacTeix
MEXaHUYHBIX TOBTOPEHUN,
Ero cnyuaiinble Ipu3bIBEI,
HIENOTHI, IOX0KHUE HA MPaB.Y,
OOMaHIIMKOB COKPBITON
CIIyLIAOLIEH UX AYLIH.
Bcé Bxoaut B yxo Heco3Hanus,
HO HUYETO HE OCTAETCS;
Bcé mogaumaercs
U3 3TOT0 0€3MOJIBUS
W Bc€ npuxonut cHOBa
K 3TOW THUILHHE.
Con Hecoznanbs
OCHOBAaJI BCEJIEHHYIO,
A HeOoT4ETIMBOE TPOOYKICHBE
3aCTaBIIsIET MUP
Ka3aThCsl HAM ITyCThIM.
Bo3nuknys n3 Huuro,
u B cropony Hudro cMmotpsiee,

Ero moryuee u TEMHOE HEBEJIEHUE CTAJIO

HaYaJIbHOM TOYKOM ISl 3€MJIH;
OHO — TOT MyCOp H OTOPOCHI,

W3 KOTOPBIX BCE U CO3/IAHO;
B ero riyounsr

MOKET PYXHYTh BCE TBOPEHUE.
N npoTuBOCTOAHBE C HUM

OMYTHIBAET MapIll JTyIIH,
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It is the mother of our ignorance.

He must call light into its dark
abysms,

Else never can Truth conquer
Matter's sleep

And all earth look into the eyes of
God.

All things obscure his knowledge
must relume,

All things perverse his power
must unknot:

He must pass to the other shore of
falsehood's sea,

He must enter the world's dark to
bring there light.

The heart of evil must be bared to
his eyes,

He must learn its cosmic dark
necessity,

Its right and its dire roots in
Nature's soil.

He must know the thought that
moves the demon act

And justifies the Titan's erring
pride

And the falsehood lurking in
earth's crooked dreams:

He must enter the eternity of
Night

And know God's darkness as he
knows his Sun.

For this he must go down into the
pit,

OHo — MmaTh
HalIero HEBEKECTBA.
OH noiKeH CBET NpU3BaTh
B T€ TEMHBIE TyYUHBI,
HNnaue McTtuHa HE CMOXKET HUKOT 1A
CTaTh nodenuTeneM
HaJl CHOM Marepuu,
A Bcsl 3eMJIs1 — B3IUIIHYTh
B I1a3a BeesblmHero.
U 3HaHue ero JOIKHO
BHOBb OCBETUTH
BCE TEMHOE, HESICHOE,
MorymiecTBo ero
JOJKHO paciyTaTh
BCE€ UCIIOPYEHHOE U IIPEBPATHOE:
OH gomxeH nepentu
Ha MMPOTUBOIIOJIOKHBIN Oeper
MOPsI JIXKHU,
OH 101K€eH NOorpy3UTh
ce0si B ThMy MHpa,
4TOOBI IPUHECTH €i1 CBET.
Ero rmazam nomKHa OTKPBITHCS
cep/leBUHa 3714,
OH noiKeH U3yunTh
€ro YIrpIoMyI0 KOCMHUYECKYIO
HEN30EKHOCTh,
Ero npaga, ero 3noBenye HCTOKU
B rnyoune [Tpupomst.
OH J10KEH 3HATh TY MBICIIb,
YTO ABMXKET JEMOHUYECKOE JEMCTBHE
U pazbupathes B ommbaromiecs
ropaoctu Turana,
W B mxwm, 4To npsyercs
B YPOJAJIMBBIX MEYTAX 3EMIIM:
OH 10MKeH NOrpy3uThCs
B BeuHOCTh Houn,
[To3nats TMy bora,
TaK e, Kak I03HaJl OH
Comnure bora.
s aToro o
JIOJIKEH BHU3 CITyCTUTHCH,
B IIPEUCIIOAHIO,
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For this he must invade the
dolorous Vasts.

Imperishable and wise and
infinite,

He still must travel Hell the world
to save.

Into the eternal Light he shall
emerge

On borders of the meeting of all
worlds;

There on the verge of Nature's
summit steps

The secret Law of each thing is
fulfilled,

All contraries heal their long
dissidence.

There meet and clasp the eternal
opposites,

There pain becomes a violent fiery

joy;

Evil turns back to its original
good,

And sorrow lies upon the breasts
of Bliss:

She has learned to weep glad tears
of happiness;

Her gaze is charged with a wistful
ecstasy.

Then shall be ended here the Law
of Pain.

Earth shall be made a home of
Heaven's light,

A seer heaven-born shall lodge in
human breasts;

The superconscient beam shall
touch men's eyes

And the truth-conscious world
come down to earth

Invading Matter with the Spirit's
ray,
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s aToro o
JIOJKEH BTOPTHYTHCS
B revanbHble [IpocTopsl.
Hemno6eaumbrii, MyaphbIi,
OCCKOHECYHBIMH,
OH J10KeH MyTenIecTBOBAaTh 1Mo ALy,
9T00 CHacTH Hall MHP.
Torma oH BEIIIET
B BeuHoM CBete
UYto Ha rpaHUIE BCTPEUHU
BCEX MUPOB,
Tam, Ha Kkpato
BBICOKOM JiecTHULIBI [Ipupoabl
JIJ1s1 Ka)K 0¥ BEIIH BOILIOIIAETCS
e€ CKphIBa€MbIil 3aKOH,
U Bce mpoTUBOpEYbS UCHEISAIOTCS
OT JIOJITOr0 pa3iaja.
Tam oOHMMArOTCsI, BCTPEYasCh,
BEYHBIC POTUBHUKH,
Tam 00JIb CTAHOBHTCS
HEHCTOBOIO, KI'y4el paloCThIO;
3710 TOBOpAaYMBaET BCIISATH,
K MepBOHAYAILHOMY 100Dy,
U ropeus otnpixaer
Ha rpyau bnaxeHcTsa:
OHa TaM yuuTcs pblIaTh
BECEJIBIMHU CIIE3aMU CUYACThS;
E€ B3rmag mojion
CMYTHOTO JKEJIaHUS IKCTa3a.
Torna 31ech nepecTaseT AeMCTBOBAaTh
3akon Ctpaganus u bonu.
U craner, ¢ Toi nopsl, 3emiis
uieM ceera HeOa,
W Bunsmmii, poxAEHHBIN HeOecamH,
MOCENIUTCS B TPYJHU Y YEIIOBEKA;
JIy4 cBepxco3HaHU
KOCHETCS Ti1a3 Ioaei
N Mup co3HaHbS-UCTUHBI
COMAET K HaM, BHU3, HA 3eMIJIIO,
3axBarbiBas cBeToM Jlyxa
BCclo Mareputo,
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Awaking its silence to immortal
thoughts,

Awaking the dumb heart to the
living Word.

This mortal life shall house
Eternity's bliss,

The body's self taste immortality.

Then shall the world-redeemer's
task be done.

"Till then must life carry its seed
of death
And sorrow's plaint be heard in
the slow Night.
O mortal, bear this great world's
law of pain,

In thy hard passage through a
suffering world

Lean for thy soul's support on
Heaven's strength,

Turn towards high Truth, aspire to
love and peace.

A little bliss is lent thee from
above,

A touch divine upon thy human
days.

Make of thy daily way a
pilgrimage,

For through small joys and griefs
thou mov'st towards God.

Haste not towards Godhead on a
dangerous road,

Open not thy doorways to a
nameless Power,

Climb not to Godhead by the
Titan's road.

Against the Law he pits his single
will,

E€ momyanbe npoOyuB
K OeCCMEpPTHBIM MBICIISIM,
Hemoe cepaie mpoOyaus
K )kuBoMy CIOBY.
JXKu3Hb CMEPTHBIX CTaHET JOMOM
i GnaxkeHcTBa Beunoro,
W BuyTpennee "1" y Tena —
MO3HAET BKYyC OeccMepTHsl.
Torma cnacurens Mupa

3aBCPIIUT CBOIO 3a1a4y.

"Ho »u3Hb 10 TOW NOpbI JOJIKHA
HECTH 3apOJBIII CMEPTH
W Gyger caplileH miad cTpajaHus
B HeTopoImBoi Houn.
O cMmepTHBIN, IpeTepn
3aKOH CTpaJlaHus ¥ 00JIn
3TOro GOJBIIOrO MHUPA,
B cB0OéM Henérkom nepexonae
yepe3 TePISIINN MyYeHbsl MUp,
Ts1 oOonpuck Ha cuny Heba
JUTSL TIOJIEP’KKH COOCTBEHHOM NIIIN,
TrI moBepHUCH K BeICOKOU VcTHHE,
CTPEMHUCH K TTOKOIO 1 JTIOOBH.
TeOe naércs cBblie
Majioe 0JIaXKEHCTBO,
Kacanue 60xecTBEeHHOTO
Ha TBOUX OOBIYHBIX JTHSX.
Tak coBepiuait xe
€KETHEBHBIN MyTh MAaJJOMHUKA,
Benb uepe3 ManeHbkue
paloCTH U TOPECTH
Twl nBUXKEIIbCS
HaBcTpeuy bory.
He Toponuce HaBcTpeuy boxecTBy
OMACHOIO I0POTOH,
He otkpeiBait cBOM Bpara
1 0e3pIMIHHON CHIIbI,
He nognumatics k boxectBy
nopororo Tutana.
Hanepekop 3akoHy cTaBUT OH
CBOIO €IMHCTBEHHYIO BOJIIO,
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Across its way he throws his pride
of might.

Heavenward he clambers on a
stair of storms

Aspiring to live near the deathless
sun.

He strives with a giant strength to
wrest by force

From life and Nature the
immortals' right;

He takes by storm the world and
fate and heaven.

He comes not to the high
World-maker's seat,

He waits not for the outstretched
hand of God

To raise him out of his mortality.

All he would make his own, leave
nothing free,

Stretching his small self to cope
with the infinite.

Obstructing the gods' open ways
he makes

His own estate of the earth's air
and light;

A monopolist of the world-energy,

He dominates the life of common
men.

His pain and others' pain he makes
his means:

On death and suffering he builds
his throne.

In the hurry and clangour of his
acts of might,

In a riot and excess of fame and
shame,

By his magnitudes of hate and
violence,

By the quaking of the world
beneath his tread
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N nonepéxk ero mytu
OpocaeT ropi0CTh CUIIBI.
OH k HeOecaMm B30OUpaeTcs
I10 JIECTHHILIE IITOPMOB
Crpemurcst psaoM KUThb
¢ 0€CCMEPTHBIM COJTHIIEM.
Omn 6opercsi, ¢ THTAaHTCKOW CUJION,
YTOOBI BHIPBATh CAMOMY
V¥ xu3ny, y [Ipuponst npaso,
HpeaHa3HaYeHHOe Ul OECCMEPTHBIX;
OH npuctynom uaér
Ha MHp, CyAs0y U Hebeca.
OH He MoAXOIUT K TPOHY
BbIcOuaiiiero cosznarens Beenennoii,
W ou we xnér
HpOTSHYTYIO pyKy bora,
Koropas 6b1 nogHsna ero
U3 CMEPTHBIX.
OH Bc€ Obl IpeBpaTui B CBOE,
HE OCTaBJIsIsl HUYETo CBOOOIHBIM,
Pactsarusas co6cTBeHHOE MajIeHbKOE "s1",
9T00 OXBAaTUTh UM OECKOHEYHOCTD.
Bbnokupyst OTKpBITEIE TTyTH OOTOB,
OH JIeJIaeT
CBOMM MOMECTHEM BO3/YX,
CBET 3EMIIH;
MOHONOIMCT YHEPTUU BCEIEHHOM,
OH BnacTBYeT HaJ KU3HAMU
MPOCTHIX JIFOAEH.
On npeBpainaet 60Jb CBOIO,
1 60Jb IPYruxX
B CBOW MHCTPYMEHT:
Ha cmeptn, Ha cTrpaganun
BO3BOJIUT TPOH.
WU B ckpexere, U B crienike
aKTOB CBOETO MOT'YILIECTBA,
B u36mwITKE, OyiicTBE
CIJIaBBI U T1030Da,
CBoum Macmrabom
HEHABHCTU M HACHIIUS,
HpoxxanbeM mMupa
MOJI €T0 IISTOM,
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He matches himself against the
Eternal's calm

And feels in himself the greatness
of a god:

Power is his image of celestial
self.

The Titan's heart is a sea of fire
and force;

He exults in the death of things
and ruin and fall,

He feeds his strength with his own
and others' pain;

In the world's pathos and passion
he takes delight,

His pride, his might call for the
struggle and pang.

He glories in the sufferings of the
flesh

And covers the stigmata with the
Stoic's name.

His eyes blinded and visionless
stare at the sun,

The seeker's Sight receding from
his heart

Can find no more the light of
eternity;

He sees the beyond as an
emptiness void of soul

And takes his night for a dark
infinite.

His nature magnifies the unreal's
blank

And sees in Nought the sole
reality:

He would stamp his single figure
on the world,

Obsess the world's rumours with
his single name.
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OH craBuT camoro ceos
Hanepekop nokor Beunoro
W uyBcTBYET B cebe
BeIuYbe Oora:
MorymecTtBo — BOT JIUK €T0
HeOEeCHOr0, BO3BBIIIEHHOIO "s".
Turana cepaue —
9TO OKE€aH OTHS U CUJIBL;
OH TOpKECTBYET
B Pa3pylI€HbU, CMEPTH U MaJICHUH,
OH KOpMUT COOCTBEHHYIO CHITY
00JIbI0, ¥ CBOCIO U APYTUX;
On B nmadoce u cTpacTu Mupa
BUJIUT CBOM BOCTOPT,
Ero mMorymecTBo u ropnocts
MPU3BIBAIOT K 0011 1 60phOE.
Omn ynuBaercs
CTpaJaHbeM ILIOTH
CKpbIBasi CTUTMBI
3a uneel CTOMKOB.
Ero ciiernbie, HU4YEro He BUISIINE OUH
MPUCTAJIBHO TIISAIAT Ha COJIHIIE,
W 3penbe nmyiero,
yXOJs U3 cepaua,
OTHEBIHE HE HAXOIUT
CBETa BEUHOCTH;
OH BUIIUT 3ampeieTbHOE
KaK IMYCTOTY, JTUIIEHHYIO VI,
W npuHIMaeT COOCTBEHHYIO HOYb
32 OECKOHEUYHOCTh THMBI.
Ero npupona pazmnyBaet
MyCTOTY BOOOPa)kaeMoro
Cunras misa cebs
€MHCTBEHHON PEAIbHOCThIO —
Hwuuro:
Bo3moxHO, OH X0Ten Okl OTIeUaTaTh
OJIMHOKHI 00pa3 CBOM
Ha MHPE B IEJIOM,
N ocanuth MOJIBY BCEIEHHOM
OJIHUM €IMHCTBEHHBIM,
eMy IpHUHAJJIeKaIIeM HMEHEM.
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His moments centre the vast
universe.

He sees his little self as very God.

His little "I' has swallowed the
whole world,

His ego has stretched into infinity.

His mind, a beat in original
Nothingness,

Ciphers his thought on a slate of
hourless Time.

He builds on a mighty vacancy of
soul

A huge philosophy of
Nothingness.

In him Nirvana lives and speaks
and acts

Impossibly creating a universe.

An eternal zero is his formless

self,

His spirit the void impersonal
absolute.

Take not that stride, O growing
soul of man;

Cast not thy self into that night of
God.

The soul suffering is not eternity's
key,

Or ransom by sorrow heaven's
demand on life.

O mortal, bear, but ask not for the
stroke,

Too soon will grief and anguish
find thee out.

Too enormous is that venture for
thy will;

Only in limits can man's strength
be safe;
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CBOM MTHOBEHbS BUIUT OH
KaK LEHTpP LIHUPOKOTO
00JIBIIIOTO MUPA.
OH BUAUT MayieHbKoe "a"
Kak UCTUHHOrO bora.
Tak manenpkoe "s1" ero
3arJaThIBacT LEJIBIA MUD,
A 3ro — TAHETCS, U TAHETCH,
710 6ECKOHEYHOCTH.
B uéM y™m, Ouenbe
n3HagaiapHoro Hudro,
Iudpyer MbICTb €ro
Ha rpuenbHOM ToCKe
He pa3znenénnoro Ha yactu Bpemenu.
OH CTpOUT Ha MOTYYEM OCHOBAHUHU
OTCYTCTBHSI TyLIN
HeBunanusix pazmepos
¢dbumocoduro Huuto.
Hupsana B HEM KXHBET,
Y TOBOPHT, U IEUCTBYET,
Hewmpiciimo TBOpPs BCEJIEHHYIO.
Ero 6ecpopmennoe "a" —
MoJ00HO BEYHOMY HYIIIO,
B HéM nyx —
ycTol, Oe3MnYHbIN abCOIIOT.
He nemnait mara sToro,
pacTtymias 1yuia,
U ne 6pocaii ceds
B HOYb bora.
Crpananue aymm —
HE KJIFOY OT BEYHOCTH,
He Boikymna nevanbio
He0O0 TpedyeT OT KHU3HHU.
O cMmepTHBIi, OTEPIH,
Y HE TIPOCH yAapa,
V3K CIUILIKOM CKOpPO
rope 1 MydeHue HailayT Teos.
V3K CIUIIKOM BEJIUKO
JUTS1 BOJIA YEJIOBEKA TO JEHCTBO.
JInmb B HEKHUX pamMKax
MOXET CHJIA YEJIOBEKa
OCTaBaTbCsl HEBPEAUMOI;

CBOE,
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Yet is infinity thy spirit's goal,

Its bliss is there behind the world's
face of tears.

A power is in thee that thou
knowest not;

Thou art a vessel of the
imprisoned spark.

It seeks relief from Time's
envelopment,

And while thou shutst it in, the
seal is pain:

Bliss is the Godhead's crown,
eternal, free,

Unburdened by life's blind
mystery of pain:

Pain is the signature of the
Ignorance

Attesting the secret god denied by
life:

Until life finds him pain can never
end.

Calm is self's victory overcoming
fate.

Bear; thou shalt find at last thy
road to bliss.

Bliss is the secret stuff of all that
lives,

Even pain and grief are garbs of
world-delight,

It hides behind thy sorrow and thy
cry.

Because thy strength is a part and
not God's whole,

Because afflicted by the little self

283

U Bcé ke, 0ECKOHEUYHOCTb —
1eJb IS {yXa TBOETO;
E€ OGnaxkeHcTBOo —
103a/IM JINIIA BCEJICHHOM,
3aJIUTON ClIe3aMU.
B tebe — MorymiecTBo,
KOTOPOTO Thl U HE 3HACIIIb;
ThI, yeIOBEK — COCyI
JUTSE 3aTOYEHHOUN B TITyOUHE HCKPEI.
Ona cTpemMHuTCs BEIOpaThCS
u3 obonouku Bpemenu,
IToxka e€ TbI 3anupaciib
y ce0sl BHYTpH,
[leuatrs cTaHOBHTCS
CTpalaHueM U OOJIBIO:
brnaxxenctBo ecth kopoHa boxkecTsa,
CcBOOOIHAS M BEUHAs,
W He oTsrouiéHHas cienoi MucTepueit
cTpananusi ¥ OOJIH KU3HU:
bons — 31O
noanucu HepexecTna,
Koropslie BenyT k npucsre
TalfHOT0, CKphIBa€MOro Oora,
OTBEPraeMoro Ku3HbIO:
IToka >xn3Hb He HAaUAET ero,
00J1b HUKOT/Ia HEe TTPEKPATUTCSL.
CrokoiicTBue —
noGena BHyTpeHHero "s",
MIPEOJIOJIEBIIETO CYbOY.
Tepnu; U THI HAMACIIb,
B KOHIIE KOHIIOB,
CBOM MyTh K OJIAXKEHCTBY.
biraxkeHCTBO — 3TO TaliHas MaTepUst
BCETO JKUBOTO,
N naxe 6016 ¥ TOpe — TOIBKO
OJIESTHUSI BOCTOpra MHpa,
OHO COKpBITO 32 TBOUM
CTpa/laHbEM U MPU3BIBOM.
Ta cuna, 4To B T€OE —
4acTh cuiibl bora, a He Bcs,
U omymas 607b
OT MaJICHBKOT0 "g",



284

Thy consciousness forgets to be
divine

As it walks in the vague penumbra
of the flesh

And cannot bear the world's
tremendous touch,

Thou criest out and sayst that
there is pain.

Indifference, pain and joy, a triple
disguise,

Attire of the rapturous Dancer in
the ways,

Withhold from thee the body of
God's bliss.

Thy spirit's strength shall make
thee one with God,

Thy agony shall change to ecstasy,

Indifference deepen into infinity's
calm

And joy laugh nude on the peaks
of the Absolute.

"O mortal who complainst of
death and fate,
Accuse none of the harms thyself
hast called;
This troubled world thou hast
chosen for thy home,

Thou art thyself the author of thy
pain.

Once in the immortal
boundlessness of Self,

In a vast of Truth and
Consciousness and Light

The soul looked out from its
felicity.

KHuea VI: KHuea Cy0bbbi, MecHs |l

TBoE co3HaHbe 3a0bIBaCT
OBITH 00JKECTBEHHBIM;
Ilaras mo HescHOM
MOJIYTCHHU TUIOTH
U He ciocoOHas TeprieTh
OrPOMHOE NMPUKOCHOBEHBE MHUPA,
ThI rOPECTHO KpUYUILID,
Y TOBOPHIIIb, YTO 3TO 0OJIb.
Ho 6e3paznuube, 0016 1 paocTh —
JIMIIB TPOMHAS Macka,

JIue onesnbe BocxuménHoro Tanuopa

HA ero MmyTsX,
Uro 3aKkphIBaeT OT T€0S OCHOBY,
cyThb OnaxenctBa bora.
Hacrynut gac
U cuJia COOCTBEHHOTO JyXa
crelaeT Te0s eAUHBIM ¢ borom,
TBost aroHust
MEPEPACTET B IKCTA3,
U 6e3paznuune crycTutcs
JIO TIOKOSI OECKOHEYHOCTH,
A pamocTb 00HaXKUT ceOs,
C BECEIIBIM CMEXOM,
Ha BepIIuHax AOCOMIoTa.

"O cMepTHBIH, HETOBOJIHHBIN
CMEPTHIO U CYIbOOIH,
He Hano HUKOTO BUHUTH 32 BpE[,
KOTOPBI caM ThI BBI3BAT;
TwI cam ke BBIOpa
9TOT OECIOKOHHBIN MU
CBOWM >KHJTHIIEM,
ToI cam ecTb aBTOP
COOCTBEHHBIX CTpaJaHuii, 60u.
Korna-to, B BeIcOTE
O6eccMepTHON Oe3rpaHUuYHOCTH
Bboxectennoro "A"
B npoctope Uctunsl,
Co3nanus u Cpera
Hy1ia BeITIIsIABIBAIA
U3 CBOEH HEOECHOM paJoCTH.
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It felt the Spirit's interminable
bliss,

It knew itself deathless, timeless,
spaceless, one,

It saw the Eternal, lived in the
Infinite.

Then, curious of a shadow thrown
by Truth,

It strained towards some otherness
of self,

It was drawn to an unknown Face
peering through night.

It sensed a negative infinity,

A void supernal whose immense
excess

Imitating God and everlasting
Time

Offered a ground for Nature's
adverse birth

And Matter's rigid hard
unconsciousness

Harbouring the brilliance of a
transient soul

That lights up birth and death and
ignorant life.

A Mind arose that stared at
Nothingness

Till figures formed of what could
never be;

It housed the contrary of all that
is.

A Nought appeared as Being's
huge sealed cause,

Its dumb support in a blank
infinite,

In whose abysm spirit must
disappear:
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Omna taMm omymana
OecnpenenbHoe OmaxeHcTBo Jlyxa,
W Bunena cedst 6eccMepTHOM,
BHE IIPOCTPAHCTBA, BPEMEHH, €INHOM,
Omna cmotpena B BeuHnoe,
cyuiecTBoBasia B beckoneqHoM.
IloTom el cTana 1r000MIBITHA TCHb,
KOTOpYI0 oTOpackiBaet VcTuHa,
Yo 1uia K 4emy-To,
YTO OTIUYHO OT HeE,
Omna Obu1a IpUTAHYTA
K HeBeZoMoMmy JIuky,
CMOTPEBIIEMY CKBO3b HOYb.
Omna novyyBcTBOBaa
OTpULATENIbHYIO OECKOHEYHOCTD,
HebGecnoe auuro,
YbU HEOOBATHBIC TTPEICIIBI
Crtpemuinch nojipaxkats BeeBblHeMy
¥ BEUHO Jisitemycsi Bpemenu,
W npennaranu mouBy Asl pOKACHUS
BpaxaeOHbIx cui [Ipupoabt
Jis )kECTKOTO, TAXKETOTO
OecrnamsarcTBa Marepun,
Koropoe naét yoexwurie nis Oiecka
BPEMEHHO KUBYILIEYW B HEM IyIIH,
UTto ocBemaeT u poxaeHue,
U CMEPTh, U )KU3Hb B HEBEIKECTBE.
Ilogusacsa Ym, uTo Hayan
MPUCTaIBLHO CMOTpeTh B HuuTto,
[Toka He mosSBUIUCH 00pa3Hl,
KOTOPBIE MOTJIN OBI
HUKOT/Ia ¥ HE BOSHUKHYTh;
OH nocenui B CBOMX INTyOHMHaX
MIPOTUBOMOJIOKHOCTU BCETO,
YTO CYILIECTBYET.
Huuato siBUnock kak orpomMHasi,
COKpBITAs IeYaTsIMu
npuyrHa beitus,
Kax monuanuBas ero nojjaepxka
B UMCTOM OECKOHEYHOCTH,
B Toit mponactu,
/i€ IOJDKEH PaCTBOPUTHCS AyX:
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A darkened Nature lived and held
the seed

Of Spirit hidden and feigning not
to be.

Eternal Consciousness became a
freak

Of an unsouled almighty
Inconscient

And, breathed no more as spirit's
native air,

Bliss was an incident of a mortal
hour,

A stranger in the insentient
universe.

As one drawn by the grandeur of
the Void

The soul attracted leaned to the
Abyss:

It longed for the adventure of
Ignorance

And the marvel and surprise of the
Unknown

And the endless possibility that
lurked

In the womb of Chaos and in
Nothing's gulf

Or looked from the unfathomed
eyes of Chance.

It tired of its unchanging happiness,

It turned away from immortality:

It was drawn to hazard's call and
danger's charm,

It yearned to the pathos of grief,
the drama of pain,

Perdition’s peril, the wounded bare

escape,
The music of ruin and its glamour
and crash,
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W 3aremnénnas IIpupona crana xKurts,

ynepxxuBas cems [lyxa,
KoTopslii Ob11 COKpPBIT
U TIPUTBOPSJICS,
YTO HE CYILECTBYET.
Tak Beunoe Co3nanbe
CTaJIO MPUXOTBIO,
Kanpuszom Heco3znanus,
0€3ayIIHOTO U BCEMOTYIIETO,
U Oonblue He npinia
ponHOI0 aTMochepoi ayxa,
bnaxkeHCTBO CTallo peAKUM IMHU30/I0M
yaca CMEpTHBIX,
[Ipuiiensiiem B ToH
0EeCUyBCTBEHHOU BCEJICHHOM.
U npusneuénunas
BenuybeM I1ycToTsl,
Jyma, NpUTsSHYTas 3TUM,
HakJIOHWIAach HaJ [lyunHo:
Ei#t ctpacTHO 3ax0TEn0CH
npukitoueHus: Hesexecrtsa,
Uynec u yIuBIECHbS
HewussectHoro,
W HeckoHUYaeMbIX BO3MOXKHOCTEN,
KOTOpBIE€ CKPBIBAIOTCS
Bo upese Xaoca,
u B nnponacty Huuro,
Nnb cMOTpAT 13 O€3/T0OHHBIX TJ1a3
CityyaliHOCTH.
Omna ycrana ot
HEU3MEHSEMOT0 CUacThs,
W noepnyna npoub
OT CBOETo OeccMepTHs:
E€ Bapyr norsanyio
K 30BY aBaHTIOPBI,
1 K 0YapOBaHMIO OMACHOCTH,
Eit 3axotenock nmadoca Mmydenus
U TOps, IpaMbl 0OJIH,
Eit 3axoTenock pucka rudenu,
yXoJia B paHax U JUIICHUSX,
Oco00¥ My3bIKH B KPacOThI
pa3pyxXu U KpyuieHusi,
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The savour of pity and the gamble
of love

And passion and the ambiguous
face of Fate.

A world of hard endeavour and
difficult toil,

And battle on extinction's perilous
verge,

A clash of forces, a vast
incertitude,

The joy of creation out of
Nothingness,

Strange meetings on the roads of
Ignorance

And the companionship of
half-known souls

Or the solitary greatness and
lonely force

Of a separate being conquering its
world,

Called it from its too safe eternity.

A huge descent began, a giant fall:

For what the spirit sees, creates a
truth

And what the soul imagines is
made a world.

A Thought that leaped from the
Timeless can become,

Indicator of cosmic consequence

And the itinerary of the gods,

A cyclic movement in eternal
Time.

Thus came, born from a blind
tremendous choice,

This great perplexed and
discontented world,
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U Bxyca ropecry,
U PaJIOCTHBIX IPBIKKOB JIFOOBU
W cTpacTtu, 1 1ByCMBICIEHHOTO
o6muka CynpOsl.
Mup TpyAHOCTEH, yCUIIHA,
TSAKKOTO TPy/a,
W 6utBa Ha omacHO# rpaHu
yracanus,
U cTonkHOBEHBE CHII,
IPOCTOP HEOJHO3HAYHOCTH,
U pagocte co3unganbs
u3 Huurto,
W HeoxunmanHble BCTpeUn
Ha nyTsax HeBexecrna,
N npyxeckue OTHOLIEHUS
MOJIY3HAKOMBIX JYII
VenuHneHHOE BEIMYNe,
Wb OJIMHOKOE MOTYILIECTBO
OTnenpHOro, CaMOCTOSITEIBHOTO
CYLIECTBA, YTO ITOKOPSAET MUD,
E€ Tanynu, 3Banu npous
U3 CIIMIIKOM 0€30I1acHOI BEYHOCTH.
W nauvanoch rpomMasiHOE CXOXK/IEHUE BHU3,
TUTaHTCKOE MaJIEHUE!
Beap T0, 4TO BUANUT TyX —
pPOXKAAET UCTHUHY,
A uTO BoOOpaxkaet /yist ce0s ayia,
CTaHOBUTCSI BCEJICHHOM.
W Mpicnb, 4TO BBIIPBITHYA
13 BHeBpeMeHbs,
crocobHa cTaTh
Crpernoro ykazarens
KOCMUYECKHUX MOCIIEACTBHIH,
[TyreBonuTenem OOros,
HuknnyeckuM IBUKEHBEM
B BeUHOM Bpemenu.
Tak 1 mpumeén, poxaEHHBINA
OT TPOMAJIHOTO CJIETIOTO BHIOOpA
Bech Hant Benmukni,
CTaBsIUI B TYIHK,
Jlaromuii moBOJ 1Sl TPETEH3UH,
MHUp,
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This haunt of Ignorance, this
home of Pain:

There are pitched desire's tents,
grief's headquarters.

A vast disguise conceals the
Eternal's bliss."

Then Aswapati answered to the
seer:

"Is then the spirit ruled by an
outward world?

O seer, is there no remedy within?

But what is Fate if not the spirit's
will

After long time fulfilled by
cosmic Force?

| deemed a mighty Power had
come with her;

Is not that Power the high
compeer of Fate?"

But Narad answered covering
truth with truth:

"O Aswapati, random seem the
ways

Along whose banks your footsteps
stray or run

In casual hours or moments of the
gods,

Yet your least stumblings are
foreseen above.

Infallibly the curves of life are
drawn

Following the stream of Time
through the unknown;

They are led by a clue the calm
immortals keep.

This blazoned hieroglyph of
prophet morns

1 Casutpwm, npum.nep.
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Voexume HeexxecTa,
noM bomu:

B HEM sarepem CTOAT MIATPHI XKEIAHUM,
ITa0-KBapTUPHI TOPA.

A 3a mMpoKoi Mackoi
npsiyercs 6iaxeHcTso Beunoro."

Ha sto AmBanaru
OTBeuas MPOBUALLY:
"BbIXOIUT — JyXOM yIpaBiIsieT
BHEIIHUN MUp?
[IpoBupen, pa3se HET BHYTpH
OT 3TOTO 3aIIUTHI?
N uro xe ects Cynp0a,
€CJIM He BOJIS AyXa,
WcnonnenHas nocie 10Jrux jer
KOCMHUYeCKHUM MoryiecTBoM?
S monarai, 4To BMECTE C HEi™
npunia 6onpinas Cuna;
W passe sta Cuna —
HE BBICOKUI KoMnaHbOH CyabOb1?"
Ho orBeuan emy Hapana,
Ipsiusi UCTUHY 32 UCTUHOM:
"O AmBamaru,
OeCTOPsIIOYHBIMU KaXKYTCS TyTH
[To ybuM ycTynam To OTyXAAtoT,
TO OEryT TBOU CTOIIBI
B 4ackl 4TO NOAYMHSAIOTCSA CIYYaTHOCTH
WJIM B MTHOBEHHsI OOTOB,
Ho naxxe Bce TBOUM
MeJbYaliie 3alMHKY TpeayTraaaHbl
3apaHee Ha HeOecax.
KpuBsie moBOpOTHI )KM3HU
0e301MMO0YHO MPOBEICHBI
CKBO3b HEM3BECTHOCTh
10 NOTOKy Bpemenu;
Benér ux xiod, KOTOPBIA B TUIIMHE
XpaHAT OECCMEpPTHEHIE.
VYkpaieHHsli repbamu,
TaHBIN 3HAK TPOPOUYECKOTO yTpa,
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A meaning more sublime in
symbols writes

Than sealed Thought wakes to,
but of this high script

How shall my voice convince the
mind of earth?

Heaven's wiser love rejects the
mortal's prayer;

Unblinded by the breath of his
desire,

Unclouded by the mists of fear
and hope,

It bends above the strife of love
with death;

It keeps for her her privilege of
pain.

A greatness in thy daughter's soul
resides

That can transform herself and all
around

But must cross on stones of
suffering to its goal.

Although designed like a nectar
cup of heaven,

Of heavenly ether made she
sought this air,

She too must share the human
need of grief

And all her cause of joy transmute
to pain.

The mind of mortal man is led by
words,

His sight retires behind the walls
of Thought

And looks out only through
half-opened doors.

He cuts the boundless Truth into
sky-strips

And every strip he takes for all the
heavens.
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OH BKJIaJIBIBA€T B CUMBOJIBI JIPYTOE,
0oJiee BO3BBILICHHOE COJIEPIKaHuE,
YeM TO, K UeMy MPOCHYJIACh
CKpbITas ne4arbro MpICIib,
Ho xak moii rosioc cMoxeT
pacckasaTh yMy 3eMIIH
0 TOM BBICOKOM CMBbICIIE?
JIro60BB HEOEC MyIpee Hac,
HE CJIyllas MOJIUTBY CMEPTHOTO;
He ocnennénnas npixanuem
€ro XKeJaHus,
He 3amyTHEHHAsA TyMaHOM
CTpaxa U HaJexI,
OHna ckJioHMIach HaJ1 0OpbOOI
J1100BU CO CMEPTHIO,
U coxpanser nyis Heé
0co0bIe MpaBa Ha 0OJIb.
VYV noyepu TBOEH
B JYIIIE€ JKUBET BEJIMYUE,
Uro moxkeT npeobpa3zoBaTh
e€ caMy U BCE BOKDPYT,
Ho x 3101 1ienu Hy’KHO el IPOUTH
110 MOCTOBOM CTPaJaHMsL.
XoTs, 3alyMaHHas1, KaK
HEKTapHbIN KyOOK Heba,
Nnb cotBopéHHAs 60KECTBEHHBIM dPUPOM,
OHa HCKaJja 3Ty aTMocdepy,
Eit To’xe HY’>KHO pa3ieIuTh
MOTPEeOHOCTh YeJI0BEKa B rope
U Bce Te 00CTOSATEILCTBA,
YTO PaJloCTh MPEBPALIAIOT B OOJIb.
YM uenoBeka
HaIpaBJIAIOT U BEIYT CJIOBA,
Ero B3rusin oTcTymnaer
3a orpaay Meiciu
W cMOTpUT TOIBKO CKBO3b
OTKPBITHIE HATIOJIOBUHY JIBEPH.
N3 6esrpannynoii UcTuHb
OH BBIPE3aeT JIOCKYTKH HeOec
W npuHuUMaeT Kaxblil JIOCKYTOK
3a HE0O B LIEJTIOM.
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He stares at infinite possibility

And gives to the plastic Vast the
name of Chance;

He sees the long results of an
all-wise Force

Planning a sequence of steps in
endless Time

But in its links imagines a
senseless chain

Or the dead hand of cold
Necessity;

He answers not to the mystic
Mother's heart,

Misses the ardent heavings of her
breast

And feels cold rigid limbs of
lifeless Law.

The will of the Timeless working
out in Time

In the free absolute steps of
cosmic Truth

He thinks a dead machine or
unconscious Fate.

A Magician's formulas have made
Matter's laws

And while they last, all things by
them are bound;

But the spirit's consent is needed
for each act

And Freedom walks in the same
pace with Law.

All here can change if the
Magician choose.

If human will could be made one
with God's,

If human thought could echo the

thoughts of God,
Man might be all-knowing and
omnipotent;
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OH U3yMJIEHHO CMOTPUT

B OECKOHEUYHYIO BO3MOXXHOCTh
W naspiBaer Cnyuaem

BECh 3TOT THOKUI

u noaariaussii IIpocrop;

OH BUIUT OTAQIEHHBIN pe3yybTaT

BceMyipoit Cuiibl
[Inanupyromieit psij maros

B OTPOMHOM OeCKOHEYHOM Bpemenu,
Ho B cBA3SX 3TUX BUIHUT

JMILIb OECUYBCTBEHHYIO LIETIH
Wie MEpTBYIO 1a10HB

xonoxHoi Hensz0exxHoCTH;
He otBeuas cepaiy

TalHOW ¥ MUCTUYHOU Marepu
OH ymycKaeT MbUIKUE MOAbEMBI

mo0siel e€ rpyau
U Tonpko omrymiaer teio

J)KECTKOI'0, XOJIOAHOIO,

6e3aymHoro 3aKoHa.

Tak Bomto 1 HaMepeHbe BHEBpeMeHbs,

YTO BOILIOIIAETCs BO Bpemenu
B marax Bcemenckoi McTuHBI,

HAITOJTHEHHBIX CBOOO 101 a0COITOTA,
OH BUANT MEPTBOIO MANITUHOM

i Oecco3HarenbHoi Cyab0oil.
ITo ypaBHeHbsM Hapones

CO3/IaHbI 3aKOHBI 11 MaTepuu;
[Toka onu pabotaror,

BCE BEIU MU OTPAaHUYCHBI;
Ho xaxxnomy nmocTynky, 1eiCTBHIO

He00X0IMMO pa3pellieHbe 1yXa;
[TosrTomy CBoGoma 371€CH

T'yJIseT pyKa 00 pyKy ¢ 3aKOHOM.
U BcE 316Ch MOXKET U3MEHHUTHCS,

ecnu 310 Oyner BeiOop Yapones.
O, eciu 6 BOJIA YeJIOBEKa

crajna Obl eIMHOM ¢ Bosel bora,
O, ecniu 6 MBICITH Y€JIOBEKA

Obu1H 0 5Xx0M MEIcieH bora,
To demoBek ObI cTal

BCE3HAIOIIUM U BCEMOTYIIIHM;
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But now he walks in Nature's
doubtful ray.

Yet can the mind of man receive
God's light,

The force of man can be driven by
God's force,

Then is he a miracle doing
miracles.

For only so can he be Nature's
king.

It is decreed and Satyavan must
die;

The hour is fixed, chosen the fatal

stroke.

What else shall be is written in her
soul

But till the hour reveals the fateful
script,

The writing waits illegible and
mute.

Fate is Truth working out in
Ignorance.

O King, thy fate is a transaction
done

At every hour between Nature and
thy soul

With God for its foreseeing
arbiter.

Fate is a balance drawn in
Destiny's book.

Man can accept his fate, he can
refuse.

Even if the One maintains the
unseen decree

He writes thy refusal in thy credit
page:

For doom is not a close, a mystic
seal.

Arisen from the tragic crash of
life,

1 Caeutpu, npum.nep.
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Ho on moxa unér
10/ ABOMCTBEHHBIM J1y4yoM [Ipupossl.
W BcE ke, yM y 4elloBEKa MOKET
OTKpBIBAaThCA CBETY bora,
U cuna yemoBeKa MOXKET
HarnpaJisIThCA cuiion bora;
Torma oH CTaHET 4ya0M,
CO3/Ia0IIUM Yyjieca.
U TOIBKO Tak OH CMOXKET CTaTh
uapém [lpupoer.
Taxk pemieHo,
u CaTpsiBaH yMpET;
Hasznauen gac,
U BBIOpaH POKOBOM yap.
A gro emé —
3anucano B eé! rymre,
Ho o Tex nop, rmoka gac 3tot
HE MPOSBUT POKOBOM CLIEHApHA,
3anmucaHHoe KIET
HESICHBIM U HEMBIM.
Cynnb6a ectp McTuna,
4yTO HcnoaHseTcsa B HeBexecTne.
O Laps, TBOsI cyapba —
JIAIIG CACIIKA,
UTto exeyacHO 3aKII0UaeTCI MEXKITY
[Ipuporon u TBOEH NyIIOH,
U c boroMm B KauecTBe
MPEBUISIIETO BBICIIETO apouTpa.
Cynnba — Gananc, KOTOPBIN
BIHCaH B KHUTY Henz0exxHoCTH.
N monm moryt
MIPUHUMATH CBOIO CYIILO0Y,
HO MOTYT U OTBEPTHYTb.
N mecmoTps Ha TO, 4TO caM EnuHbIi
YTBEPAJI HEBUIUMBIN yKa3,
OH nuIeT TBOM OTKa3
B TBOIO KPEAUTHYIO CTPAHHUILY:
N pox — He OKOHYaHbeE,
HE MHUCTHYECKas TalfHas IIeJaTh.
IlogusBmuce u3
TParuyecKoro Kpaxa Ku3Hu,
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Avrisen from the body's torture and
death,

The spirit rises mightier by defeat;

Its godlike wings grow wider with
each fall.

Its splendid failures sum to
victory.

O man, the events that meet thee
on thy road,

Though they smite thy body and
soul with joy and grief,

Are not thy fate, — they touch
thee awhile and pass;

Even death can cut not short thy
spirit's walk:

Thy goal, the road thou choosest
are thy fate.

On the altar throwing thy thoughts,
thy heart, thy works,

Thy fate is a long sacrifice to the
gods

Till they have opened to thee thy
secret self

And made thee one with the
indwelling God.

O soul, intruder in Nature's
ignorance,

Armed traveller to the unseen
supernal heights,

Thy spirit's fate is a battle and
ceaseless march
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IlogusBmuce u3
MYYEHHS U1 CMEPTHU TeJa,
Jyx nongHumaercs,
cTaB OoJyiee MOTY4YUM
MIOCJIE MOPAKECHbS;
Ero 6oromomo0HbIe Kpblia
CTaHOBSATCA BCE LINpE
IIOCJIE€ KaXK/I0T'0 MaJICHbS.
Ero 6nucrarenbHble Hey1auu
B CyMMe€ CBOJSTCS K 1ooee.
O 4eJIoBeK, COOBITHS,
KOTOPBIE Thl BCTPETHUILb
Ha CBOEM IIyTU
XOTs U yIapsroT
10 JyIIe U Ty
PagoCTbIO U TOPEM,
He B HUX TBOs Cynp0a —
OHHM KacarTcs Te0s1 Ha BpeMs
U TIPOXOJIAIT;
N naxe cmepth
HE MOeT 000pBaTh
TBOIO MPOTYJKY 1yXa;
Ta uenp, TOT NyTh,
YTO BbIOUpAEIIb Thl —
1 €CTh TBOS Cyib0a.
Bpocaromias Ha anTapb
TBOU UJIEH, CEPJIIIE U TPYIHI,
TBost cynp0a ecTb IIUTETBHOE
YKEPTBOTIPUHOIIIEHHE OOoTaM,
[Toka He mpoOun yac,
KOTJ[a OHU T€0€ OTKPOIOT
TaliHOE TBOE CKPHIBAEMOE
[Toka onu He caenarT TeOs
enuHbIM ¢ borom,
YTO KUBET BHYTPU.
O 151, qy111a, YTO BOpPBAIach
B HeBexxecTBO [Ipupospl,
BoopyEHHBIN IIyTHUK,
YTO UJET K HEBUIUMBIM
00XKECTBEHHBIM BBICOTAM,
Cynnba niist 1yxa TBOEro —
HENPEKPALAOIIMIC Maplll,
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Against invisible opponent
Powers,

A passage from Matter into
timeless self.

Adventurer through blind
unforeseeing Time,

A forced advance through a long
line of lives,

It pushes its spearhead through the
centuries.

Across the dust and mire of the
earthly plain,

On many guarded lines and
dangerous fronts,

In dire assaults, in wounded slow
retreats,

Holding the ideal's ringed and
battered fort

Or fighting against odds in lonely
posts,

Or camped in night around the
bivouac's fires

Awaiting the tardy trumpets of the
dawn,

In hunger and in plenty and in
pain,

Through peril and through
triumph and through fall,

Through life's green lanes and
over her desert sands,

Up the bald moor, along the sunlit
ridge,

In serried columns with a
straggling rear

Led by its nomad vanguard's
signal fires,

Marches the army of the waylost
god.

CpaxxeHue ¢ Bpax1eOHbBIMH
HeBuauMbIMU Cuitamy,
N nepenpasa uz Marepuu
BO BHYTpeHHee "s1" BHE BpEMEHHU.
Hckarens npuKIIOYeHU
UAYIIHN 110 CIENIOMY,
HenpeasusaeMy Bpemenu,
YTo nOMKEeH NpOABUTATHCS
JIOJITOM YEPEIOK0 KU3HEH,
CBouM KONBEM MPOH3AET
IPOXOSAIINE BEKa.
CKBO3b 1IBLIb U IPA3B
3€MHBIX PaBHUH,
Ha mHOrux oxpaHsieMpIxX rpaHuLiax
¥ ONaCHBIX pyOexax,
B MOMeHT yxacHBIX HallaJeHuH,
ME/JIEHHBIX, U3PAHEHHBIX 0TX0/1aX,
VY nepxxuBasi OKpYKEHHYIO,
IIOJIYPa3pYILIEHYIO KPEIOCTh neana,
B Goprbe ¢ HepaBHOM CUITOH,
B OJIMHOYECTBE, Ha OOEBOM IIOCTY,
BcraB HOubIO Narepem,
BOKPYT' OTHEN IOXOAHOTO KOCTpa
W oxnpas 3an037anblxX 3BYKOB
TpyO 3apw,
U B ronone, u B u300MIMH,
H B 00mu,
[Ipotinga omacHocTy,
TpuyM(BbI U MaeHUs,
[Ipoiins 3en€Hble TPONMHKHU KU3HU
WJIU 110 €€ IIeCKaM ITyCThIHH,
ITo ronbmM mycromam 00JIoT,
10 COJIHLIEM 3QJINTOMY
TOPHOMY XpeoTy,
B ko0y10HHax, COMKHYTBIX
IIJIEYOM K TUIEUy
U C OTCTAIOIIUM THLIOM,
Benomoe curHaabHbIMU OTHAMHU
aBaHrapza U3 KOYEBHUKOB,
Nnér noxoaubiM MapuieM
BOMCKO 3a0JTyIMBIIIETOCS OoTa.
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Then late the joy ineffable is felt,

Then he remembers his forgotten
self;

He has refound the skies from
which he fell.

At length his front's indomitable
line

Forces the last passes of the
Ignorance:

Advancing beyond Nature's last
known bounds,

Reconnoitring the formidable
unknown,

Beyond the landmarks of things
visible,

It mounts through a miraculous
upper air

Till climbing the mute summit of
the world

He stands upon the
splendour-peaks of God.

In vain thou mournst that
Satyavan must die;

His death is a beginning of greater
life,

Death is the spirit's opportunity.

A vast intention has brought two
souls close

And love and death conspire
towards one great end.

For out of danger and pain
heaven-bliss shall come,
Time's unforeseen event, God's

secret plan.
This world was not built with
random bricks of Chance,

A blind god is not destiny's
architect;
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A 1o033K€ OIIyIIaeT OH
HEOIHUCYEMYIO Pa/IoCTh,
N BciomuHaeT mo3adbIToe UM
BHyTpeHHee "5,
U 3anoBo Haxomut Hebeca,
C KOTOPBIX Iaj.
B koHIIe KOHIIOB,
€ro HEeYKpOTUMBII (PPOHT
C tpyaom dopcupyer
nocienHui nepesan Hesexecrna:
[Tepexons nocneqHrue U3BECTHBIE
rpanuiel oonactu [Ipupoast
N nposons pazBeaxy
B I'PO3HOU HEU3BECTHOCTH,
3a norpaHM4YHBIMU CTOJI0AMU
BUJMMEIX BEIICH,
OH noAHMMAETCs CKBO3b
YIUBUTEIBHYIO aTMOC(EPY BBICOTHI
[Toxa, B30upasich
Ha 0€3MOJIBHYIO BEpIINHY MHUDPA,
He BcTaner oH Ha nuk
BeNHKoINenss bora.
Hampacho 161 ckopOuib,
yt0o CaTbsBaH yMpET;
Cwmepth CaThsiBaHa — CTapT,
Hayvajo 0oJiee BEIUKON KHU3HHU,
s nyxa cMepTh —
y10O0HAast BO3MOKHOCTb.
[IInpokoe HaMepeHbe
COEIMHUIIO 3TH JIBE JIYIIIH,
JIto60Bb U CMEPTH,
JIOTOBOPUBIIIICH MEXK COOOI,
UIIYT K OJHOM BEJIMKOM LEIH.
W3 Gonu u onacHOCTH
puaET HebecHoe 0JaKeHCTBO,
Co0bpITHE, KOTOpOE HE BUTUT Bpems,
TaifHBIN M1aH BeeBbIlHero.
Mup 3TOT OBLT
MIOCTPOEH UM HE HayTra/,
U3 Kuprnuyen u 61okoB Ciyuas,
U ne cnensie 6oru —
ApXUTEKTOPHI CYIbOBI.
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A conscious power has drawn the
plan of life,

There is a meaning in each curve
and line.

It is an architecture high and grand

By many named and nameless
masons built

In which unseeing hands obey the
Unseen,

And of its master-builders she is
one.

"Queen, strive no more to
change the secret will;

Time's accidents are steps in its
vast scheme.

Bring not thy brief and helpless
human tears

Across the fathomless moments of
a heart

That knows its single will and
God's as one:

It can embrace its hostile destiny;

It sits apart with grief and facing
death,

Affronting adverse fate armed and
alone.

In this enormous world standing
apart

In the mightiness of her silent
spirit's will,

In the passion of her soul of
sacrifice

Her lonely strength facing the
universe,

1 Caeutpu, npum.nep.
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Co3narenbHas cuiia HaYepTUiIa
IJ1aH, CUCTEMY KU3HH,

EcTb cMBIC BO BCSKOM JIMHUH,
B J11000M €€ u3ruode.

Apxurekrypa 3Ta,
IPaH/IMO3HAsl, BBICOKAs,

BricTpanBanach MHOTUMU
0e3BECTHBIMU U UMEHUTHIMU

CTPOUTEISIMU

W nx HeBuaMMBIE a3y pyku
noaunHsroTcs Hespumomy,

Ona® — oxna u3 >THX
MacCTEpOB-CTPOUTEIICH.

"[Hapuna, HE cTapaiicsi U3BMEHUTD
pelleHbe TaitHON BOJIH;
Bce xatactpodsr Bpemenn —
mard €€ MUPOKOU CXEMBI.
He BrIHOCH CBOM HEJIONTHE,
0eCIOMOIIIHbIE YETOBEYECKHE CIIE3BI
Hamnepekop 6e310HHOMY
MT'HOBEHBIO CEpALIA,
UYto 3HaeT — BOJA y HETO,
1 BoJis1 bora — 310 BCE 0/1HO:
OHO cIOCOOHO 3aKITFOUUTh B OOBITHS
HEYJayHYIO CBOIO CyNbOY,
OHO cUIUT BAATHU OT TOPS
U JIULIOM K JIUILY
BCTpPEYAET CMEPTh,
Bpocas BbI30B 37100 cyab0e,
BOOPYKEHHOE U OJIUHOKOE.
U cros B cTopoHe,
B OTPOMHOM 3TOM MHPE,
B moryiiectBe HaMepeHbst
e€ 0e3MOJIBHOW BOJIM JyXa
U B cTpacTu kepTBOMPUHOIIICHUS
€€ nymu
OHa cBO€I0 OAMHOKOM CHIION
BCTPETUTCA CO BCEIl BCEJIEHHOI,
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Affronting fate, asks not man's
help nor god's:

Sometimes one life is charged
with earth's destiny,

It cries not for succour from the
time-bound powers.

Alone she is equal to her mighty
task.

Intervene not in a strife too great
for thee,

A struggle too deep for mortal
thought to sound,

Its question to this Nature's rigid
bounds

When the soul fronts nude of
garbs the infinite,

Its too vast theme of a lonely
mortal will

Pacing the silence of eternity.

As a star, uncompanioned, moves
in heaven

Unastonished by the immensities
of Space,

Travelling infinity by its own
light,

The great are strongest when they
stand alone.

A God-given might of being is
their force,

A ray from self's solitude of light
the guide;

The soul that can live alone with
itself meets God;
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BcraB Ha myTu cyabOBl,
Y HE B3bIBasl O MOAJICPHKKE
K 4eJIOBEKY HJIU OOTy:
beiBaer, uto cynp6a 3eMiu
BBEPSETCS] OJJHOM JIMILb KHU3HHU,
UYro He 30BET Ha TOMOILIb CHIIBI,
CBSI3aHHBIE BPEMEHEM.
OpiHa OHa 10 CHUJIE COOTBETCTBYET
MOTy4EMY 3aJaHMIO.
He BmemmBaiicsi B OUTBY,
CJIMIITKOM JIJIs1 TeOsT OOJIBIIIYIO,
B 60pw0y, uTo cnumkom riyooka,
9T00 HU3MEPSITH €€
TBOEIO CMEPTHOW MBICIIBIO,
B e€ crpemienue nepecMoTpeTh
CYPOBBIE U KOCHBIE
orpannuenus [Ipupossl,
Korpa nyma Berpeuaercs
C JINIIEHHON OJICSTHUI
0ECKOHEUYHOCTHIO,
W B o1y cnmmkoM
HEOOBATHYIO TPOOIEMY
OJMHOKOW CMEPTHOU BOJIH,
Yro marom mepsier
MOJIYaHbE BEUHOCTH.
Kak sipkas 3Be311a, KoTOpas
OJIHA JIETUT 10 HEOY,
He ynusnssce
HeoOwsaTHOCTHU [IpocTpancTBa,
Hccnenys Bcro 6ECKOHEYHOCTD
Jy4amMH COOCTBEHHOI'O CBETa,
Benukue cunnHel Bcero,
KOTI'/Ia OHU CTOSIT OJHH.
Ot bora naHHO€ MOT'yIIECTBO
WX CyIllecTBa — UX CuJja,
A 0JIMHOKOE CHSHbBE CBETA
BHyTpeHHero "s1" —
PYKOBOJUTEIB;
Hy1ia, 94T0 MOXKET KUTh
HaeauHe ¢ cCOOOH,
BCcTpeuaer bora;
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Its lonely universe is their
rendezvous.

A day may come when she must
stand unhelped

On a dangerous brink of the
world's doom and hers,

Carrying the world's future on her
lonely breast,

Carrying the human hope in a
heart left sole

To conquer or fail on a last
desperate verge,

Alone with death and close to
extinction's edge.

Her single greatness in that last
dire scene

Must cross alone a perilous bridge
in Time

And reach an apex of
world-destiny

Where all is won or all is lost for
man.

In that tremendous silence lone
and lost

Of a deciding hour in the world's
fate,

In her soul's climbing beyond
mortal time

When she stands sole with Death
or sole with God

Apart upon a silent desperate
brink,

Alone with her self and death and
destiny

As on some verge between Time
and Timelessness
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E€ yenunénnas BceneHHas —
UX MECTO BCTPEYH.
Bo3MoXkHO, neHb NpUIET,
KOTJIa IPUJETCS €€ CTOSITh,
0e3 BCSAKOM ITOMOIIIH,
Ha yrpoxaromem kpato
CyIb0BI BCEIICHHOM
u e€ cynbOBI,
N G6ynymiee Mupa cOXpaHsTh
B CBOCH OJIHOM Irpyu,
W B ommHOKOM ceptie y ce0st
HECTHU HAJEX1y YeJlOBEeKa
Uro6 nobenuTh Wi NOruOHYTh
Ha MOCJIETHEM U OTYASTHHOM Kparo,
Haenune co cmepTsio,
OJIM3KO K TPaHU yracaHusl.
U onuHOKOE Bennuue eé
B MOCJIEMHEN DTOH
CTpAILHOM CLIEHE
JIOJDKHO OJTHO IIPOUTH
ONacHbIi MOCT BO BpemeHu,
[ToxHsATBCA K BBICLIEH TOYKE
cyned mupa,
I'ne Oyznet unm BBIMTPAHO
BCE JIJI YCJIOBEKa,
WJIM BCE MIOTEPSHO.
B Toii rpo3HO# THIINHE,
3aTEPSAHHON U OJJMHOKOM,
Pemaromero waca
B Cyab0ax Mupa,
B TOoM BOCXOXIEHUY €€ Tyl
3a paMKH 4eJI0BEYECKOI'0 BPEMEHH,
Korna ona mogHumMeTcst U BCTaHET
HaeauHe co CMepThIo,
WM K€ HaequHe ¢ BceBRITHIM,
Bnanu ot Beex,
Ha TPaHA MOJTYAJIMBOTO OTYASHBA,
I'ne Oynet Tonpko BHyTpeHHee "s",
cynb0a u CMepTh,
Kak 0ynro, Ha kpato,
Mmexny be3Bpemenbem u Bpemenewm,
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When being must end or life Korga cymectBoBanbe
rebuild its base, WJIU 3aBEPIIUTCS,
HNJIN )KU3Hb CYMCGT HU3MCHUTHCA,
Alone she must conquer or alone  Omna oxHa H0JDKHA

must fall. 3aBOEBATH 00EY,
WJIU JKE TIOTHOHYTb.
No human aid can reach her in W Hukakas 4ea0BeUYSCKasl IIOMOIIb
that hour, He IOMOXeET e B TOT yac,
No armoured god stand shining at 1 Hukakoii cusromuii, B ocrexax, 0or
her side. HE BCTaHET PAJIOM C HEl.
Cry not to heaven, for she alone Her cmbicina obpamarbes K HEOY,
Can save. JIMIIIb OHA OJHA
cIacTH ce0st CrrocoOHa.
For this the silent Force came J171s1 3TOr0 CIyCTUI0CH
missioned down;, IIOCJIAHHOE K HaM
6e3monBHOE MoryIiecTBo
In her the conscious Will took U B Hel co3narenbHas Boms
human shape: NpUHsIa 00IMYbE YETOBEKA:
She only can save herself and save  Cnactu ce0s1,  BeCh Halll MU,
the world. CII0coOHA JIUIIb OHA OJTHA.
O queen, stand back from that [Mapuma, otoian OT 3TON
stupendous scene, FpaHHHOSHOﬁ CLICHBI,
Come not between her and her He cranoBuch MexX HEIO
hour of Fate. U eé Cyﬂ],6o]‘/’1,
Her hour must come and none can  E€ yac j0J5KeH HaCTYIIMTh
intervene: ¥ 9TOMY HUKTO
HC CMOXXET ITOMCIIATh:
Think not to turn her from her He nymait orBepHyTSH €€
heaven-sent task, OT UCIIOJIHEHUS 3a/1a4H,
MOCJIaHHOU el HeOecaMu,
Strive not to save her from her W ne crapaiics yoepeusb eé€
own high will. OT COOCTBEHHOIT BHICOKOI! BOJIHL.
Thou hast no place in that Tebe HeT MecTa B 3TOM
tremendous strife; yKacaromei 60pnoe;
Thy love and longing are not TBost M0O0BHL
arbiters there; U CTPACTHOE CTPEMIIEHBE —

3JI€Ch HE CY/IbU;
Leave the world's fate and herto  OctaBb cynp0y BCelaeHHOIA,
God's sole guard. u eé cynpoy —

onHow 3amure bora.
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Even if he seems to leave her to
her lone strength,

Even though all falters and falls
and sees an end

And the heart fails and only are
death and night,

God-given her strength can battle
against doom

Even on a brink where Death
alone seems close

And no human strength can hinder
or can help.

Think not to intercede with the
hidden Will,

Intrude not twixt her spirit and its
force

But leave her to her mighty self
and Fate.”

He spoke and ceased and left the
earthly scene.

Away from the strife and suffering
on our globe,

He turned towards his far-off
blissful home.

A brilliant arrow pointing straight

to heaven,

The luminous body of the ethereal
seer

Assailed the purple glory of the
noon

And disappeared like a receding
star

Vanishing into the light of the
Unseen.

But still a cry was heard in the
infinite,
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W naxe ecnu kaxeTcs,
YTO OH €€ OCTaBUI
Ha CBOM JIMIIIb CHUJIBI,
W naxe ecnu Bcé
1IaTaeTcs U majaer,
Y BUJIUTCS KOHEIL,
OTtka3bIBaeT cep/ue,
Y BOKPYT JIMIIb CMEPTH, /14 HOYb,
To borom maHHo€e €€ MOTyIIEeCTBO
CIOCOOHO OMTHCS MPOTUB POKA,
U naxe Ha kparo, rae Kaxercs,
YTO PAAOM TOIBKO CMepTh,
W Hukakas yenmoBeueckas CHiia
HE CyMeeT HU BMEIIAThCH,
HU TTIOMOYb.
He nymaii, 4To Tl MOXeEIlIb
3a He€ MPOCUTH y TaliHOM Bonu,
He cranoBuch Mex gyxom
U €ro HeOEeCHOM cuioi
OcraBs €€ Ha cuity BHyTpeHHero "s",
u Ha e€ Cyan0y."

Cxa3zaJ1 OH U ucues,
MOKWHYBIIIU 3€MHYIO CIICHY.
[Ipoub oT 60pKOBI, CTpagaHbs
Ha TUTAHETE CMEPTHBIX,
OHn noBepHy k cele,
K JAJEKOMY KUJIHIILY,
MOJIHOMY OJTa)KEHCTBA.
Cepkarolien cTpeson,
JeTsuel npsaMo B Hebeca,
Caersieecs TeI0
AErKOro, 3UPHOTO MPOBUALIA
ATakoBaJIO MypPITYPHYIO
CJIaBY TOJTHSI
U pactBopmiiocs,
CJIOBHO yXOJs11asi 3Be3/12,
BnuBasice B apkuii cBeT
Hespumoro.
Ho Bcé emé Obu1 cibliieH
B OECKOHEUHOCTH €T0 MPU3HIB,
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And still to the listening soul on
mortal earth

A high and far imperishable voice

Chanted the anthem of eternal
love.

End of Canto One
End of Book Six

KHuea VI: KHuea Cy0bbbi, MecHs |l

W nns mymm, uto ciymiaer

13 MUpPa CMEPTHBIX
Bricokuii u manéxuit

BEYHBIN T'0JI0C
Bcé mmics,

BOCIIE€BAas BEUHYIO JIIOOOBb.

Komney nepsou necnu
Koney wecmori xnuzu



Book Seven
THE BOOK OF YOGA

Canto |
THE JOY OF UNION;

THE ORDEAL OF THE
FOREKNOWLEDGE OF DEATH
AND THE HEART'S GRIEF
AND PAIN

Fate followed her foreseen
immutable road.

Man's hopes and longings build
the journeying wheels

That bear the body of his destiny

And lead his blind will towards an
unknown goal.

His fate within him shapes his acts
and rules;

Its face and form already are born
in him,
Its parentage is in his secret soul:

Here Matter seems to mould the
body's life

And the soul follows where its
nature drives.

Nature and Fate compel his
free-will's choice.

But greater spirits this balance can
reverse

And make the soul the artist of its
fate.

Kuura CGE[BMaSI
KHUT A UOT'U

Tlecns I
PAOCTH EAVUHEHIA,
TSDKEJIOE UCTIBITAHUE
IMPEABUJIEHUEM CMEPTU,
I'OPEM CEPJILIA
1 BOJIBIO

Cynpb0a mrarana ganplie
110 MPEJICKa3aHHOMY,
HEU3MEHHOMY ITyTH.
Hanexnrl u Jkeranns dejioBeka
co3zaroT Oeryue komiéca,
KoTtopslie HecyT OCHOBY
peIHa3HAYCHHBIX €My COOBITHH,
Benyr ero cnenyro Boitto
K HEU3BECTHOM LIEIIH.
Ero cynn6a BHYTpH HEro
BBICTPAUBAET BCE €r0 MOCTYIIKH,
HaIlpaBJsieT ux;
B HEM poxneHBI yKe
u popma ux, u JHK,
Nx npapogurenu —
B €r0 COKPBITON OTO BCEX AYIIE:
A 371€eCh HAM KaXkeTcsl —
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XKU3Hb Tena popmupyercs Matepuei,

N uro gyma un€r ryna,
Kyzaa €€ BEJET mpupoaa.
Cynpba c IIpupomoii BBIHYX /20T
4eJI0BeKa CO CBOOOIHOM BOJIEH
cenartb BbIOOP.
Ho ntou ¢ Gonee BEUKUM 1yXOM

MOT'YT OIIPOKMHYTbH 3TO PABHOBECHUE

U cnenatp nymry
ApPXUTEKTOPOM CBOEH CYIHOBI.



302
This is the mystic truth our
ignorance hides:

Doom is a passage for our inborn
force,

Our ordeal is the hidden spirit's
choice,

Ananke is our being's own decree.

All was fulfilled the heart of
Savitri

Flower-sweet and adamant,
passionate and calm,

Had chosen and on her strength's
unbending road

Forced to its issue the long cosmic

curve.

Once more she sat behind loud
hastening hooves;

A speed of armoured squadrons
and a voice

Far-heard of chariots bore her
from her home.

A couchant earth wakened in its
dumb muse

Looked up at her from a vast
indolence:

Hills wallowing in a bright haze,
large lands

That lolled at ease beneath the
summer heavens,

Region on region spacious in the
sun,

Cities like chrysolites in the wide
blaze

And yellow rivers pacing
lion-maned

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHsi |

B ToM cocTouT Muctuueckas ICTUHA,
COKPBITAsi HEBEKECTBOM JIFOACH:
Pok — 310 nepexon
JUJISL HAIlIeW HEPOKIEHHOU CHIIBI,
Bce Hammm ucnbsiTanbs —
CKPBITBII BBIOOp 1yXa,
AHaHKe — JIMILb PELEHbS,
MIPUHUMAEMBbIE HAIIMM
CYILIECTBOM BHYTpH.
Bcewm Hacnaxnanoch
cepaue y CaButpu,
To cmagocTHOE, KaK IIBETOK,
TO HEMPEKJIOHHOE,
TO CTPAacTHOE, TO TUXOE,
OHo cBo¥i BBIOOp ciemaio,
U HampasisieMoe COOCTBEHHOIO CHIIOMN
10 MPSAMOU 10pOre
Toukano K 3aBepIIEHbIO
ATy JUTMHHYIO KOCMUYECKYIO JIMHUIO.
OHa onsTh cujaena no3aau
CTYyYallluX, MOCIEIIAIOIINX KOMBIT;
U 6picTpoe NBUKEHBE
ACKAJIPOHOB B JIaTax,
W capimHelil fajeko IyM KOJIECHHUIL,
Hecau €€ BCE naliblile,
poYb OT JI0Ma.
[IpocHyBIIMCH B MOTYAITMBOM
pa3MBbIILIEHbE,
pactpocTépTas 3eMJIs,
I'msnena na Heé
13 HEOOBATHOM MPa3qHOCTHU:
XO0JIMBI, KYNaBIIUECS B SIPKOM JBIMKE
Y IITUPOKHE PABHUHBI,
UTO BOJIBHO HEXKUIIUCH
I1OJT IETHUM HEOOM,
OnuH kpaii 3a Ipyrum,
MIPOCTOPHBIC U 3ATUTHIE COITHIIEM,
W ropona, kak XpU30JIUTHI
B YXOJSLIEM BJAJlb CUSTHUU,
N xénThle TOTOKHU pEK,
C UX JIbBHHOW T'PUBOI BOJH



Knuea VI, lNecHs |: PaBocmb eOuHeHuUsi, msixxénoe ucrbimaHue rnpedgudeHuem cMmepmu

Led to the Shalwa marches'
emerald line,

A happy front to iron vastnesses

And austere peaks and titan
solitudes.

Once more was near the fair and
fated place,

The borders gleaming with the
groves' delight

Where first she met the face of
Satyavan

And he saw like one waking into a
dream

Some timeless beauty and reality,

The moon-gold sweetness of
heaven's earth-born child.

The past receded and the future
neared:

Far now behind lay Madra's
spacious halls,

The white carved pillars, the cool
dim alcoves,

The tinged mosaic of the crystal
floors,

The towered pavilions, the
wind-rippled pools

And gardens humming with the
murmur of bees,

Forgotten soon or a pale memory

The fountain's plash in the white
stone-bound pool,

The thoughtful noontide's
brooding solemn trance,

The colonnade's dream grey in the
quiet eve,

The slow moonrise gliding in
front of Night.

Benu k rpanune
M3YMPYIHBbIX ouepTanuii [1lanBbl,
CuactnuBomy (hacamy
IpeJ CypOBBIMU IIPOCTOPaMU
Bricokux, ackeTMUEeCKUX BEPIIUH
Y TUTAHUYECKUX YEUHEHHBIX MECT.
U cHOBa psimoM OBLIO TO MPEKPaCHOE,
CyIp0010 MpeHa3HAaY€HHOE MECTO
C rpanunei u3
CUSIIOIIMX BOCTOPTOM PO,
Tam, rae BriepBbIe BCTPETHIIA OHA
Kk CaTbsiBaHa,
WU on yBuzen, CI0BHO
IpOOYAUBIINCEH B IPE3yY
Kako#-To Be4HOH! KpacoTsl,
BHEBPEMEHHOW peabHOCTH,
Bcro myHHO-30710Ty10 €1a10CTh
Ha 3eMJI€ POKIEHHOTO
HEOECHOT'O IUTH.
Bcé panbie yxoausio npouuioe,
a Oymyiee mpuOJIMKAIOCh:
Jlexxanu rae-To gajieko ceiuac
IIPOCTOPHBIE yepToru Maapel,
Pe3nblie Genbie KOJIOHHBI,
3aTeHEHHBIC MMPOXJIATHBIC aJTbKOBHI,
L[BeTucras Mmo3auka
TOJIOB M3 Mpamopa,
Bacceiinbl B psiou oT BETpOB
Y TIaBWJILOHBI C OAITHSIMU,
Canpl, ryasmue
OT 3BOHA MUél,
U 6picTpo 3a0BIBaeMBbIit
Y TAIOIIUNA B BOCTIOMUHAHUSIX
[Ineck TUXOTrO KItOYa B MPYyy
¢ KaitMol 13 OeNo rajabKH,
W nonusiii pa3MbIIUICHUN
TpaHC 33 yMYUBOTO MOJIHS,
U GnenHoe BUIEHBE KOTOHHA B
B MUPHBII Beyep,
W menyieHHBIN BOCXO/ JIYHBI,
CKOJIB3sImIeH 1o dacaxy Houw.
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Left far behind were now the faces
known,

The happy silken babble on
laughter's lips

And the close-clinging clasp of
intimate hands

And adoration’s light in cherished
eyes

Offered to the one sovereign of
their life.

Nature's primaeval loneliness was
here:

Here only was the voice of bird
and beast, —

The ascetic's exile in the
dim-souled huge

Inhuman forest far from cheerful
sound

Of man's blithe converse and his
crowded days.

In a broad eve with one red eye of
cloud,

Through a narrow opening, a
green flowered cleft,

Out of the stare of sky and soil
they came

Into a mighty home of emerald
dusk.

There onward led by a faint
brooding path

Which toiled through the shadow
of enormous trunks

And under arches misers of
sunshine,

They saw low thatched roofs of a
hermitage

Huddled beneath a patch of azure
hue
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Ocranuch mo3aau ceiiuac
3HAKOMBbIE, POJHBIC JIUIIA,
Bec€nbliil MATKHUNA pa3roBop
CO CMEXOM Ha yCTax,
U 6mu3ko npHYyIIEe
00BsITHE 3HAKOMBIX PYK,
CBET BOCXHIICHBS
B JIOPOTOM JIJIs1 Cep/ilia B3rJsie,
YTo NOgHOCHUIICS UX
€MHCTBEHHOM LIapUIIC KU3HU.
A 37€ch apuIIo IEpBOOBITHOE,
HETPOHYTOE OJJUHOYECTBO MPUPOJIbI
W pa3naBanuce TOJIBKO
roJjioca 3Bepeu U NTHll, —
31ech MOT OBITH TOJIBKO
ACKETUYECKHM yXOJ
B OTPOMHBIN 1 0€3)KaJIOCTHBIM,
besnronHbIi J1ec, Baanu
OT >KM3HEPATOCTHOTO 3BYKa
Becénbix pasroBopoB yenoBeka
W JTHEH ero, HalOJIHCHHBIX JICJIaMU.
IITupoxum Beuepom,
O/, aJbIM TJI1a30M 00JIaKa,
CKBO3b y3KH€ TPOXOAbI,
CKBO3b 3€JIEHYIO,
MOKPBITYIO LIBETAMHU I1IENb,
Onu BoOILIH,
MO/ MPUCTAJIBHBIMU B3I AaMU
3eMJIH U HeOa,
B moryudee xunuiie
U3YMPYIHBIX CyMEpEK.
U tam, Begomele 3alyMUUBOM,
€1Ba 3aMETHOI0 TPOMMHKOM,
Yro npobupanacek yepe3 TeHb
OTPOMHBIX KPSKHACTBIX CTBOJIOB,
ITon apkamu BeTBeEH,
MOYTH HE MPOMYCKABIIUX COJHIIE,
OHHU yBUJENH MTOKPHITHIE COITOMOM
XMOKWHBI OTIIEILHUKOB,
CrpynuBiinecs moJi KIIOUKOM
HEeOECHOM CHHEBEI
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In a sunlit clearing that seemed the
outbreak

Of a glad smile in the forest's
monstrous heart,

A rude refuge of the thought and
will of man

Watched by the crowding giants
of the wood.

Arrived in that rough-hewn
homestead they gave,

Questioning no more the
strangeness of her fate,

Their pride and loved one to the
great blind king,

A regal pillar of fallen mightiness

And the stately care-worn woman
once a queen

Who now hoped nothing for
herself from life,

But all things only hoped for her
one child,

Calling on that single head from
partial Fate

All joy of earth, all heaven's
beatitude.

Adoring wisdom and beauty like a
young god's,

She saw him loved by heaven as
by herself,

She rejoiced in his brightness and
believed in his fate

And knew not of the evil drawing
near.

Lingering some days upon the
forest verge

305

B npocsere cosiHeUHOTO CBETA,
YTO KazaJcs
CusiHbeM PaJIOCTHOHN YIBIOKH
B UCIIOJIMHCKOM cep/ilieBUHE Jeca,
[IpocTsIM npucTaHUIIEM
JUISL MBICIIU U JIJIs1 BOJIK YEJIOBEKa,
[Tox HaOMrOIeHUEM CTONMHUBIIUXCS
JIECHBIX TUTAHTOB.
Boiins B Ty rpy0o
CICNAaHHYIO XaTy,
Ownu otnanu, Oonee HE YIAUBISSACH
CTPaHHOCTSIM €€ CyIIbOBI,
CBoto 11000Bb U FOPAOCTh
3TOMY BEJIIUKOMY
ocJIeNIIeMy 1apko,
BuymaBiieli yBakeHre KOJIOHHE
HaJero MoryuecTsna,
M BennuaBoi JKeHIIMHE,
U3MYYEHHOU 3a00TOH,
HEKOT/Ja [apulie,
Koropas yxe He oxnuiana HU4ero
OT U3HU AJIs ceds,
Ho Bce HagexapI cBsI3BIBANIA
CO CBOMM €/IMHCTBEHHBIM JIUTS,
[Ipocs npuctpactayto Cyab0y
1OCJIaTh HA Ty
€MHCTBEHHYIO TOJIOBY
Bce papoctu 3emin
1 Bc€ OnakeHCTBO Heba.
U obosxas Myaporo, KpacuBoro,
KaK MOJIOAOro 0ora, CbIHa
Eii npencraBnsiinocs —
OH JI00UM U Hebecamu
TaKXe, Kak U €ro,
Omna 6b11a TOpAA
€ro He3aypsHOCTHIO
Y BepuJja B €ro cynp0y,
He Benas o 3¢,
YTO HE3aMETHO IMOATOI3AI0 OJIIKE.
JIus HEHAAOTO 33/IePKABIINCh
B TOM JIECHOM Kparo,
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Like men who lengthen out
departure's pain,

Unwilling to separate sorrowful
clinging hands,

Unwilling to see for the last time a
face,

Heavy with the sorrow of a
coming day

And wondering at the carelessness
of Fate

Who breaks with idle hands her
supreme works,

They parted from her with
pain-fraught burdened hearts

As forced by inescapable fate we
part

From one whom we shall never
see again;

Driven by the singularity of her
fate,

Helpless against the choice of
Savitri's heart

They left her to her rapture and
her doom

In the tremendous forest's savage
charge.

All put behind her that was once
her life,

All welcomed that henceforth was
his and hers,

She abode with Satyavan in the
wild woods:

Priceless she deemed her joy so
close to death;

Apart with love she lived for love
alone.

As if self-poised above the march
of days,

Her immobile spirit watched the
haste of Time,
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ITo-uenoBedecku xkenast OTTSHYTh
0011b paccTaBaHus,
CrtpeMsich HE pa3MBbIKaTh MEeYaIbHbBIE,
MPUWIbHYBIIKE K IPYT APYTY PYKH,
Crapasch He CMOTPETH B JIMLIO
MOCJIEHEN YTEKalOIe MUHYTE,
Tsxénble oT ckopOu
HACTyHAaroLero JHs
N nopaxasice
6e33aboTHOCTH CynpOHI,
UTto pymuT npa3gHbIMU pyKaMH
Jy4lIue CBOU TBOPEHMUS,
OHU NOKUHYIH €€ C HENETKUM,
MOJIHBIM OOJIU CepIeM,
Kax nmpunyxnaembie
HEn30€KHOCTHIO CYIbOBI,
MBI paccraéMmces ¢ TeM,
KOT'O YK HE YBUIUM OOJIbIIIE;
ITox BiIacThIO CTPAHHOCTH
e€ cyab0bl,
becnomomnineie npen
e€ pelleHbeM cepaLa,
OHu e€ oTnanu Bojie poKa
U €€ BOCTOpry,
Ha noneuenune orpoMHOro
3a0pOIIEHHOTO Jieca.
OcTaBHUB 0334 BCE TO,
YTO MPEXK/IE HAMOIHSIO KU3Hb,
IIpuBercTBYys BCE TO,
YTO C ATUX MOP
MIPUHAIIEKATIO UM 000HM,
CaButpu nocenuinack ¢ CaTbIBaHOM
B OTUX JIMKUX YaIax:
becuenHol el ka3anoch pajoCTb,
cTosIIas Tak OJIM3KA K CMEPTH;
VenuHuBIIKMCH CO CBOCH JIH000BbIO,
OHa YKWJIa JIUILb U1 JTFOOBU OJHOM.
W, cnosHO, BOCIapuB
HaJl MapIIeM dTUX JTHEW,
U COXpaHssi paBHOBECHE
E€ HenBmxHBIN 1yX
CMOTpEII Ha CrenKy Bpemenu,



Knuea VI, lNecHs |: PaBocmb eOuHeHuUsi, msixxénoe ucrbimaHue rnpedgudeHuem cMmepmu

A statue of passion and invincible
force,

An absolutism of sweet imperious
will,

A tranquillity and a violence of
the gods

Indomitable and immutable.

At first to her beneath the

sapphire heavens

The sylvan solitude was a
gorgeous dream,

An altar of the summer’s
splendour and fire,

A sky-topped flower-hung palace
of the gods

And all its scenes a smile on
rapture's lips

And all its voices bards of
happiness.

There was a chanting in the casual
wind,

There was a glory in the least
sunbeam;

Night was a chrysoprase on velvet
cloth,

A nestling darkness or a moonlit
deep;

Day was a purple pageant and a
hymn,

A wave of the laughter of light
from morn to eve.

His absence was a dream of
memory,

His presence was the empire of a
god.

A fusing of the joys of earth and
heaven,

A tremulous blaze of nuptial
rapture passed,

1 CarbsiBaH, npum. nep.

307

Kak u3BasiHbe cTpactu

1 HEeImoOeIMMOM CHIIBL,
C abCOoIFOTU3MOM JIACKOBOM

1 BJIACTHOM BOJIH,
HanonHeHHbIN CIOKOWCTBUEM

U SIPOCTHIO OOTOB,
HeykpoTumblii 1 6€CIIOBOPOTHBIH.

B navane g veé
1oJ1 TOIyOBIMU HeOecaMu

JlecHO€ OAMHOYECTBO

Ka3aJI0Ch SIPKUM CHOM,
[ToxoxxnMm Ha anTapb

orHs u Onecka Jyiera,
JIBop1ioM OOTOB, C HEOECHBIM KYTIOJIOM,

yBEIIaHHBIM [IBETAMH,
Bce cnenrsl B HEM —

ynbIOKH Ha Ty0ax BOCTOpPTa,
Bce ronoca ero —

NeCHb 0ap/I0B CUACTHSI.
Ei#i ciprimancs xopan

B JTIOOOM CITy4aiiHOM BETEpKE,
U Bunenock cusHbe

B CAMOM MaJI€HbKOM JIy4€;
Houb cranoBuiace Xxpu3omnpazom

B OapxaTHOH orpase,
YIOTHOM TEMHOTOW WJIb

03apsieMO¥l JIYHOIO TIIyOHHO;
JleHb CTaHOBUJICSI TUMHOM,

TIBITIITHBIM [IAPCKUM KapHaBaJoOM,
Bonnoto cmexa cBera,

C camoro yTpa u J0 3aKara.
B ero! orcyrerBun —

BCE CTAaHOBMJIOCH TPE30M MaMSITH,
B ero npucyrctBun —

BCE MpeBpaniaioch B apcTBo Oora.
Bcé 6b110 crimaBom

pazocTeii 3emin 1 HeOa,
N tpeneTHBIM cUsIHBEM

CBaIeOHOTO SIPKOTO BOCTOPTA,
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A rushing of two spirits to be one,

A burning of two bodies in one
flame.

Opened were gates of
unforgettable bliss:

Two lives were locked within an
earthly heaven

And fate and grief fled from that
fiery hour.

But soon now failed the summer's
ardent breath

And throngs of blue-black clouds
crept through the sky

And rain fled sobbing over the
dripping leaves

And storm became the forest's
titan voice.

Then listening to the thunder's
fatal crash

And the fugitive pattering
footsteps of the showers

And the long unsatisfied panting
of the wind

And sorrow muttering in the
sound-vexed night,

The grief of all the world came
near to her.

Night's darkness seemed her
future's ominous face.

The shadow of her lover's doom
arose

And fear laid hands upon her
mortal heart.

The moments swift and ruthless
raced; alarmed

Her thoughts, her mind
remembered Narad's date.

A trembling moved accountant of
her riches,
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CrpemiieHbeM Ayxa y He€, U y HETO
COEIMHUTBCS BOCINHO,
I'openueM nByx Ten
B €IMHOM IUIAMEHHU.
Bpara nHe3a0biBaeMoro
CYaCThs U OJIaXKEHCTBA
pacnaxHyJnCh NEpe] HUMU:
W xU3HU UX NEPEIIeINCh
BHYTPH 3€MHBIX Hebec,
Cynpba u rope yneranu npodb
OT 3THUX IIJIJAMEHHBIX YaCOB.
Ho Bckope npuyTtuxio
IIBUIKOE JIBIXaHbE JIETAa,
U nononznu no HeOy
TOJIIIbI CHHE-YEPHBIX TYY,
Joxnp nobesxain, pbiiasi,
10 IPOMOKILUM JIUCTBSIM,
[lITop™m cTanOBHIICS
TUTAHUYECKUM 3BYy4YaHbEM Jieca.
Toraa, mpucaymmBasch
K POKOBBIM yJiapam rpoma,
U x 6ernpiM, 6apabaHsaum
miaram J10K/s,
M x yinTenbHOMY HEHACBITHOMY
yAYLIbIO BETpa,
K neuanu, 6opmorasiieit
B pa3Apak€HHOM 3BYKE HOYHU,
CxopOb Bceil BceneHHOU
MOACTYINJIA K HEH.
Hounas TemHOTa nipeacTana
3JIBIM JIULIOM €€ TPSYIIETO.
Tenb poka BcTana
HaJ €€ ITI00NMBIM,
W cTpax kian pyku el Ha cepate,
cepaue CMEpTHOM.
besskanocTHbie OBICTpbIE MTHOBEHUS
Oe’kay HaleperoHKu;
TpeBoKHBI OBUIH MBICIIH, YM,
YTO BCIIOMHMHAJIHU JICHb,
o0BsiBNeHHBINH Hapanoii.
Jpoxxp mpuxoausiia CIOBHO
peBu3op e€ 6orarcTs,
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She reckoned the insufficient days
between:

A dire expectancy knocked at her
breast;

Dreadful to her were the footsteps
of the hours:

Grief came, a passionate stranger
to her gate:

Banished when in his arms, out of
her sleep

It rose at morn to look into her
face.

Vainly she fled into abysms of
bliss

From her pursuing foresight of the
end.

The more she plunged into love
that anguish grew;

Her deepest grief from sweetest
gulfs arose.

Remembrance was a poignant
pang, she felt

Each day a golden leaf torn
cruelly out

From her too slender book of love
and joy.

Thus swaying in strong gusts of
happiness

And swimming in foreboding's
sombre waves

And feeding sorrow and terror
with her heart,—

For now they sat among her
bosom'’s guests

Or in her inner chamber paced
apart,—

1 CatbsiBaHa, fpum. nep.

Omna noacunThHIBaIA

CKOJIBKO JHEH elé 0CTanoCh:
Crpax oxxujgaHus

CTy4YaJics B TPY/ib;
VikacHbI ObUTH 11 HEE

[I1ar'd 4acoB:
SBunock rope,

CTPACTHBIH HE3HAKOMEII,

y €€ BOpOT:
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I"'oHnMOE 13 CHOB M OTChHIIAEMOE IIpoYb

B ero’ 00BATHSX,
OHo BcTaBajao yrpom
IIOCMOTPETH B €€ JINLO.
Hanpacho 0Obu10 yneratsb

B ITYYHHBbI CHACTbhA U OJta’keHCTBA

OT HEOTCTYIIHOTO
MpEeABUACHBS KOHIIA.

W uem cuiibHEN OHA HBIpsIA
B OK€aH JII00BH,

TeMm HecTepniuMmen
CTaHOBWJIACh MYKQ;

E€ riryOuHbI Tops BIpacTaiu
W3 MYYHHBI CJIAJIOCTH.

Bocnomunanbe crano
OCTpOit 60JIBIO,

OHa Bc€ BpeMs onrymaia
KaXXIbIA IEHD

Kak 30510TOM NIpeKpacHbIi JIHCT,
YTO Tpy0O BBIPHIBAJICS

N3 cammkoM TOHKON KHUTH
HacJIaXXIE€HbS U JTI00BH.

U Tak, kadasich B HaJIETAIOUIEM,
MOA00HO IMIKBaTy, CYACThE,

W nnaBas B BomHax
JTyPHBIX MIPETIyBCTBUH,

[MuTas cuinoit cCOOCTBEHHOTO cepIa

y)Kac U CTpajlaHue,
Kotopsie yxe cunenu
cpedb rocTeit e€ ayiu,

WNiu pacxaxxuBaiu r1e-10 B OTJAJIEHUH,

BO BHYTPEHHHUX €€ majarax,
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Her eyes stared blind into the
future's night.

Out of her separate self she looked
and saw,

Moving amid the unconscious
faces loved,

In mind a stranger though in heart
SO near,

The ignorant smiling world go
happily by

Upon its way towards an unknown
doom

And wondered at the careless lives
of men.

As if in different worlds they
walked, though close,

They confident of the returning
sun,

They wrapped in little hourly
hopes and tasks,—

She in her dreadful knowledge
was alone.

The rich and happy secrecy that
once

Enshrined her as if in a silver
bower

Apart in a bright nest of thoughts
and dreams

Made room for tragic hours of
solitude

And lonely grief that none could
share or know,

A body seeing the end too soon of
joy

And the fragile happiness of its
mortal love.
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E€ rnasza, He B, BCMaTpUBAIIUCH
B HOYb I'PSAIYLIETO.
W3 BHyTpeHHero "s1" oHa cMoTpena,
oTcTpaHEHHasl, U BUENa,
Bcé Tak e nBurasce
cpenu JII0OUMBIX
HEOCO3HAIOIIUX JIHII,
YMOM He3IenIHsIs,
HO Cep/IlieM OYeHb OJIn3Kas,
Kak sTot ynbei6aBimiics
HEBEKECTBEHHBIN MUP
CuacTinBO 1ENT CBOUM IIyTEM
K HEBEJIOMOMY POKY
U ynusisinack 6€33a00THBIM JKHU3HIM
OCTaJIbHBIX JIFOJCH.
Onu Kak OyaTO UK MO Pa3HbIM,
OTJIMYABIIUMCSI MUPAM,
XOTS U OJTU3KHM,
YBepeHHbIE B TOM, UTO COJIHLIE
00s13aTeNbHO BEpHETCH,
OHH 3aKyTHIBAIUCH B MAJICHHKHE
€Xe4acHbIE HAJEXK bl U JIeNa, —
B cB0OEM yx’acHOM 3HaHHU
OHa OblLIa OJIHA.
boraroe, cuactimBoe yequHEeHHE,
YTO MPEeXK/e
E€ xpanuio, cioBHO
B cepeOpucTom Oyayape,
Bnanu ot Bcex,
B MIPEKPACHOM THE3/BIIIKE
13 IpE3 U MBICIIEH,
OTHBIHE CTaJI0 MECTOM JIJIst
TParm4ecKux 4acoB yeIUHCHUS
W oaMHOKOr0 MyYUTEIBHOTO TOPH,
KOTOPOE€ HUKTO HE MOT
C HEeH pa3deNnuTh, MOHSATD,
Jlst Tena, BUAAIIETO
CJIMIIIKOM OBICTPO
MPUOTMKABIIIUIACS KOHEI]
Bceit xpynkoi pagocTy U c4acThs
ATON CMEpPTHOM,
YeIIOBEYECKOMN JTFOOBH.
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Her quiet visage still and sweet
and calm,

Her graceful daily acts were now a
mask;

In vain she looked upon her
depths to find

A ground of stillness and the
spirit's peace.

Still veiled from her was the silent
Being within

Who sees life's drama pass with
unmoved eyes,

Supports the sorrow of the mind
and heart

And bears in human breasts the
world and fate.

A glimpse or flashes came, the
Presence was hid.

Only her violent heart and
passionate will

Were pushed in front to meet the
immutable doom;

Defenceless, nude, bound to her
human lot

They had no means to act, no way
to save.

These she controlled, nothing was
shown outside:

She was still to them the child
they knew and loved,;

The sorrowing woman they saw
not within.

No change was in her beautiful
motions seen:
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Eé criokoiiubIii, THXUI O0JIHK,
HEXKHBIH, 0€3MATEIKHBIM,
[IpusatHeie nema OOBIYHBIX THEH
ceryac CIyKujiau MacKoii;
OHa HampacHoO BIJIsiIbIBAIACh BHYTPb,
B CBOM TUIYOWHBI, YTOO HAWUTH
OcHOBY 117151 CTIOKOMCTBUS
U MHpa ayXxa.
[Toka uTo OBLIO CKPBITO OT HEE
To CymiecTBo, 6€3MOJIBHOE, BHYTpHU
Urto HaOII01aeT HETTOABYKHBIM B3TJISIOM
JpaMy JKU3HH,
[TonnepxuBaeT Myku
cepaua u yma,
Hecér cynn0y u niensiii Mup
B IPYy/IU y YellOBEKa.
BriBanmu nmpoOiecku U 03apeHus,
HO To [IpucyrctBue
BCE€ JK€ OCTABaJIOCh CKPBITHIM.
N nue e€ HeucroBoe cepaue,
HaIOJHEHHAs! CTPACThIO BOJIS
B Hel BbIIIIM HA NIEpEIHUN TUIaH,
YTOO BCTPETUTHCS
¢ 0eCrIOBOPOTHBIM POKOM;
JluménHbie oAk U Oe33alUTHBIC,
NPUBSA3aHHBIE K CBOEMY
yZiey 4elloBeKa,
OHHU He BUAETH —
HU YTO UM JIeJaTh,
HU MYTH CHACTHUCh.
OHa ux ciepkuBaia,
HUYEro BO BHE HE MPOMYCKasi:
Jlst Bcex oHa Oblna,
MO-TIPEKHEMY, IUTS,
Kotopoe onu
Y 3HAJIHU, U JTIOOUIIN;
Hanonnennou ctpaganbem
KEHIIUHBI BHYTPH
OHH HE 3aMeYallu.
He BunHo 65110 IEpeMeH
B €€ JBIDKCHUSX,
MO-MPEKHEMY ITPEKPACHBIX:
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A worshipped empress all once
vied to serve,

She made herself the diligent serf
of all,

Nor spared the labour of broom
and jar and well,

Or close gentle tending or to heap
the fire

Of altar and kitchen, no slight task
allowed

To others that her woman's
strength might do.

In all her acts a strange divinity
shone:

Into a simplest movement she
could bring

A oneness with earth's glowing
robe of light,

A lifting up of common acts by
love.

All-love was hers and its one
heavenly cord

Bound all to all with her as golden
tie.

But when her grief to the surface
pressed too close,

These things, once gracious
adjuncts of her joy,

Seemed meaningless to her, a
gleaming shell,

Or were a round mechanical and
void,

Her body's actions shared not by
her will.

Always behind this strange
divided life

Her spirit like a sea of living fire
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JIroOMMOI1 TOBEIUTEIILHULLE
BCE CTapaJIiCh
4eM-HHOY1b TOMOYb.
Omna xe cuenana ceos
3a00TIUBOH CITY)KAHKOIO JJIsI BCEX,
N He uypanace HU KyBIIMHA,
HHM KOJIOJ(11a, HA METJIbI,
VYXxaxuBaia HEKHO U ¢ BHUMaHbEM
3a OOJIBHBIM, CJICIMIIA 32 OTHEM
Ha xyxHe wiu B anrape,
B3sIB Ha ce0s T€ MEJIKHE PaOOTHI,
Uro ObLIN el
T10 ’KEHCKUM CHJIaM.
Bo Bcex e€ memax cBeTHiIach
HENpUBBIYHAS 00’KECTBEHHOCTD:
B mpocreitiiee neuxkenue
OHa MOTJIa BHECTH
EnuHCTBO CO CBEpKABIIUM OJICIHUEM
JIy4ei 3eMIIH,
J[t000BBIO BO3BBIIIAS
caMble OOLIYHBIE JIENa.
B Heli mosiBUIack BCe-IF00OBb,
KOTOpasi 0JTHOM HEOECHOO CTPYHOM
Coenunsina BCE CO BCEM,
1 C HEIO, 30JI0TOI0 HUTBIO.
Ho ecnu rope,
YTO JJABUJIO HAa TIOBEPXHOCTHOE,
Bnpyr ctaHoBuiI0CH
CITUIITKOM OJIM3KHUM,
Bcé€ oo, panbie
JI0OABIISTIONIEE PAIOCTh,
Kazaiock et 0eCCMBICIICHHBIM,
Onectaero 00EPTKOH,
Nnp cTaHOBUIOCH OTKPOBEHHO
MEXaHUYECKUM, ITYCTBIM,
JIBUKEHBEM TENa,
0e3 yuacTus e€ KeJTaHus U BOJIH.
N mocTosiHHO, TTO3aa1
TOW CTPAHHOU pa3Aen€HHOMN KU3HH,
E€ nyx, cioBHO OKeaH
’KMBOTO TIJIAMEHHU,
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Possessed her lover and to his
body clung,

One locked embrace to guard its
threatened mate.

At night she woke through the
slow silent hours

Brooding on the treasure of his
bosom and face,

Hung o'er the sleep-bound beauty
of his brow

Or laid her burning cheek upon his
feet.

Waking at morn her lips endlessly
clung to his,

Unwilling ever to separate again

Or lose that honeyed drain of
lingering joy,

Unwilling to loose his body from
her breast,

The warm inadequate signs that
love must use.

Intolerant of the poverty of Time

Her passion catching at the
fugitive hours

Willed the expense of centuries in
one day

Of prodigal love and the surf of
ecstasy;

Or else she strove even in mortal
time

To build a little room for
timelessness

By the deep union of two human
lives,
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3axBaTbIBaJI JIIOOMMOTO,
JBHYII K IOPOrOMYy Temy,
W 3akirouan B 00bATHS, YTOO 3alIUTHTh
MOTIABILIETO B Oelly cymnpyra.
Howamu npoceinasce,
MEJUICHHBIMH TUXMMHU YacaMu,
OHa ¢ TOCKOIO pa3MbIILIsIa
HaJ| COKPOBHILIEM
€ro rpyau, JIuua,
HaBucHyB Haz ero npekpacHbIM,
3aMEpILINM BO CHE 4EJIOM,
CBOMO TOPAYYIO 1IEKY
KJaJIa K HEMY Ha HOTH.
[IpocHyB1IMCH YTpOM
ryObl JIbHYJIM HECKOHYAEMO
K ero ryoam,
U He xenanu HUKOTAQ
OTOM HE OTPBIBATHCH,
TepsATh MenOBbIE TIIOTKU
TOMUTENBHOU, TATY4EH PajoCTH,
U He xenanu oTIycKaTh
KYZ1a-TO 3TO TEJIO
OT CBOEW Ipy.H,
Te T€mibie, X0TI U
HEJ0CTaTOYHBIE 3HAKH,
Koropsie npuxoaurcs
HCII0JIb30BATh JHOOBU.
He BriHOCH BCIO OTY
HUUIETY U CKyJ10cTh Bpemenu,
B Heili cTpacTs nemnsnach
3a JIETAIUE Yachl,
WU 3a onuH Tekyuii 1eHb,
MbITAJACh OIJIATUTh
Leny croneruii pacTounTeNbHON TI00BU
Y OKEaHCKUX BOJIH DKCTa3a;
Ona crapanach
JTa)ke B CMEPTHOM BpPEMEHHU
OTtropoauTth X0Ts OBI
MaJIEHbKOE MECTO
JUTsE O€3BpEMEHbBS
[Ipu momomu rry00oKoro 00beIUHEHbS
JKA3HU JIBYX JIFOJEH,
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Her soul secluded shut into his
soul.

After all was given she demanded
still;

Even by his strong embrace
unsatisfied,

She longed to cry, "O tender
Satyavan,

O lover of my soul, give more,
give more

Of love while yet thou canst, to
her thou lov'st.

Imprint thyself for every nerve to
keep

That thrills to thee the message of
my heart.

For soon we part and who shall
know how long

Before the great wheel in its
monstrous round

Restore us to each other and our
love?"

Too well she loved to speak a
fateful word

And lay her burden on his happy
head;

She pressed the outsurging grief
back into her breast

To dwell within silent, unhelped,
alone.

But Satyavan sometimes half
understood,

Or felt at least with the uncertain
answer

Of our thought-blinded hearts the
unuttered need,
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U cobcTBEeHHYIO AYILY
3arepeTh B €ro Jaylle.
ITocne Bcero, 4To OBLIO €€ JaHO,
OHa XoTena, TpeboBaia OoJIbIIIe;
He naceimasce naxe
KPENKUMU €ro O0BATHSIMH,
XoTenock el BCKpU4arh,
"O vexubI CaThsIBaH,
Bo3mo0aennblii Moel aymy,
Jai Goublile, 0OJbIIE
MHE JTI00BH,
[Toka TBI 3TO MOKeEIIb,
TOM, KOTOPYIO ThI JIFOOUIIb.
TsI oTHIEUaTakcs Ha
KQ)KJOM HEPBE Y MCHSI,
4T00 COXpaHUTh
ITocnanue, 4To Mg TEOS
B MOEM TpemeleT cepile.
Benp ckopo Mbl ¢ TOOOKO paziaydumcs,
Y HUKOTJ]a HUKTO HE CKa)XeT —
CKOJIBKO JIET IPOUJIET,
[Toka Benukoe, KOCMHUECKOE KOJIECO
B CBOEM rpoMagHOM 000poTe
Hac He BepHET Apyr K Apyry
U K mo0Bu?"
Ho caumikom Beianka Oblia e€ 11000Bb,
9yTOO BCIyX CKa3aTh
TO POKOBOE CJIOBO,
U BO3710KHUTH CBOM Tpy3
Ha 3TO PaJOCTHYIO T'OJIOBY;
OHa J1IlIb 3aroHsJIa PBYIIEECs rope
00paTHO, B COOCTBEHHYIO TPYAb
YT00 KUTh BHYTPH, B MOJTYAHUH,
0€e3 IMOMOIIHN, OJHOA.
A CarpsBan 0TUYaCTH,
BpEMEHAMHU, TOHUMAJI
Nne wyBCcTBOBAN, O KpalHEN Mepe,
C HEYBEPEHHBIM OTBETOM
Ot Hamux,
OCIIETUIEHHBIX MBICIISIMU, CEPCII,
€€ HEBBIPA3UMYIO HYKIY,
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The unplumbed abyss of her deep
passionate want.

All of his speeding days that he
could spare

From labour in the forest hewing
wood

And hunting food in the wild
sylvan glades

And service to his father's
sightless life

He gave to her and helped to
increase the hours

By the nearness of his presence
and his clasp,

And lavish softness of
heart-seeking words

And the close beating felt of heart
on heart.

All was too little for her
bottomless need.

If in his presence she forgot
awhile,

Grief filled his absence with its
aching touch;

She saw the desert of her coming
days
Imaged in every solitary hour.

Although with a vain imaginary
bliss

Of fiery union through death's
door of escape

She dreamed of her body robed in
funeral flame,

She knew she must not clutch that
happiness

To die with him and follow,
seizing his robe
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Hewnsmepumyro nyuuny
CTpacTHOTO €€ TTyO0KOT0 JKeJIaHHUs.
N BCE u3 yCKOPSIOWNXCS THEN CBOHUX,
YTO MOT OH yOepeub
Ot cBoero Tpyna B jecy
10 3arOTOBKE JIPOB,
U ot 0oxoTsI HA
JIECHBIX HEXO0XKEHBIX MOJIsTHAX,
N nomomu oty
B €0 He3psiueil )KU3HH,
OH oTnaBai e ¥ TeEM CaMbIM
MOMOTaJl PaCTATHUBATH YaChI
CBoero 0JM30CTEIO,
IPUCYTCTBHEM, OOBATHEM,
W meapoi HexXHOCTBIO
UAYIIMX K CEPJIILY CIIOB,
U 6imm30cThIO OMEHMS,
YTO CEp/Ie YYBCTBYET y CepALIa.
Ho s e€ 6e3moHHOM,
HECKOHYAeMOM HYK/IbI,
BCE OBUIO CIIMIIKOM MaJIo.
W ecnn psinom ¢ HUM
OHa Ha BpeMmsl 3a0bIBaach,
To 6e3 Hero cTpaaHbe
HAIOJIHSUIO BCE BOKPYT
00JIe3HEHHBIM KaCaHHUEM;
Eit Bunienacey mycToins
U3 €€ TpANYLIUX JHEH,
Uto nosiBissIach BCAKUN pa3
B Yac OAMHOYECTBA.
W X0oTh OHa ¢ HampacHO MpeICTaBIsIeMbIM
0J1a)KEHCTBOM €/IMHEHMSI B OTHE,
Meutana ¢ HUM YUTH U3 KU3HU
CKBO3b BOPOTa CMEPTH,
Uto0 Teno y He€ oaenoch
B IJIaMsl TOTpedabHOTO KOCTPa,
OHa npekpacHo 3Hana,
YTO HEJb3S LEIUISIThCS e
3a 3TO CYaCThe —
BnBoém ¢ HUM yMepeTb,
H Jajiee IOUTH,
CXBaTHB €0 3a OZCSIHUE
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Across our other countries,
travellers glad

Into the sweet or terrible Beyond.

For those sad parents still would
need her here

To help the empty remnant of
their day.

Often it seemed to her the ages'
pain

Had pressed their quintessence
into her single woe,

Concentrating in her a tortured
world.

Thus in the silent chamber of her
soul

Cloistering her love to live with
secret grief

She dwelt like a dumb priest with
hidden gods

Unappeased by the wordless
offering of her days,

Lifting to them her sorrow like
frankincense,

Her life the altar, herself the
sacrifice.

Yet ever they grew into each other
more

Until it seemed no power could
rend apart,

Since even the body's walls could
not divide.
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Yepes npyrue Hamu CTPaHbL,
PagOCTHBIMU TyTHUKAMHU
B npekpacHoe uib yxacarouee
3anpenenpHoe.
160 oHa ocTaHeTcs Hy)KHA
€ro nevyaJbHbIM
MOXKHUJIBIM POJIUTEIISIM,
Yrto6 nmomoraTh OCTaBUIMMCS
MYCTBIM UX JHSIM.
W gacTo eif Ka3aock,
YTO CTpaZaHus U 0OJIb 30X
Clunuce 1 CpeccoBalIUCh
B KBUHTACCEHIIUIO
B €€ OTZIEJIbHOM TOpe,
W cKOHLIEHTpUPOBAJIA B HEU
BECH HAIll U3MYYEHHBII
HECYaCTHBIA MHUP.
Tak B THXOM KOMHATE
CBOEH IylIu,
3aKpBIBIINCH OT BCETO B CBOEH JIFOOBH
YTOO MPOJIOJKATE KUTh
C TalHBIM F'OPEM
Ona Obu1a mogo0Ha
MOJTYAJIMBOMY JKpey
HEBUINMBIX OOTOB,
UTo HeTOBOJIbHBI ObLIN
OeccioBeCHOM ciyk00i
MPOXOSIINX JHEH,
K HuM nmoguumas rope,
CJIOBHO (puMHaM,
E€ x13Hb cTaHOBUIIACH ANTApEM,
OHa cama —
UM MOJHOCUMOM KEPTBOM.
U Tak onu Bpactanu
BCE TECHEE U TECHEHN
ApYT B Jpyra,
IToka He moka3anoce,
YTO HET CUJI, CIIOCOOHBIX
3Ty Napy pas3iy4uTh,
N naxke cTeHHI TEII
YK€ HE pa3/Iessiig ux.
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For when he wandered in the
forest, oft

Her conscious spirit walked with
him and knew

His actions as if in herself he
moved;

He, less aware, thrilled with her
from afar.

Always the stature of her passion
grew;

Grief, fear became the food of
mighty love.

Increased by its torment it filled
the whole world;

It was all her life, became her
whole earth and heaven.

Although life-born, an infant of
the hours,

Immortal it walked unslayable as
the gods:

Her spirit stretched measureless in
strength divine,

An anvil for the blows of Fate and
Time:

Or tired of sorrow's passionate
luxury,

Grief's self became calm,
dull-eyed, resolute,

Awaiting some issue of its fiery
struggle,

Some deed in which it might for
ever cease,

Victorious over itself and death
and tears.

The year now paused upon the
brink of change.
No more the storms sailed with
stupendous wings

U gacTo 65110, UTO KOTAA
CKHUTAJICS OH B JIeCy
E€ oco3narommii n1yx
TyJISUT TaM BMECTE C HUM
W 3uax ero gena,
KaK ecjd Obl OH JBUIaJICs
¥ HaXOJMJICS B HEH;
U oH, uyTh MEHEE 0co3HaBas,
TpeneTal ¢ Hel U31alu.
B Hell cuna yyBcTBa CTaHOBUIIACH
BCE CHJIbHEE 1 CHIIbHEE
U cTpax, u rope ObLIN TUIICH
JUTSL MOTY4Y€H UX JTFOOBHU.
Tak, pa3pacrasch OT MyYEHHU,
OHa 3aI0JIHIIIa BECh MU,
U craina Bcero )KU3HBIO Y HEE,
U Bcel e€ 3emiiel M HebecaMH.
XoTs eé 1000Bb ObUIA JUTS YaCOB,
POXIEHHAS OT KU3HU,
Omna 111a 10 3eMIIe
OeccmepTHas, Hemooeumast,
Kak 0oru:
E€ nyx pacmupsiicst 1o 6e3mMepHOCTH
B 00KECTBEHHOM yCHUJINH,
Ha HakoBasbHE moJ ytapamu
Cynn0b1 1 Bpemenu:
A nHOrIa, yctaB OT
CTPaCTHBIX YIOBOJBCTBHI CKOPOH,
Camo cTpaaHbe CTaHOBUIIOCH
TUXUM, OJIEKIIBIM M HEKOJICOUMBIM,
N oxxmmano HeKoro ucxomaa
9TOM SIPOCTHON OOPHOBI,
Kaxkoro-To nesausi, B KOTOpOM OBl OHO
MOTJIO OBl HABCETIa UCUE3HYTh,
ITo6enn! Hax cO0OIA,
HaJl CMEPTHIO, HAJ ClIe3aMHu.

W rop ceituac oCTaHOBHJICS,
3aMepeB Ha TPaHU TIEPEMEH.
VYke He IPOHOCUIINCH IITOPMBI
Ha OTPOMHBIX KPBUIBSIX,
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And thunder strode in wrath
across the world,

But still was heard a muttering in
the sky

And rain dripped wearily through
the mournful air

And grey slow-drifting clouds
shut in the earth.

So her grief's heavy sky shut in
her heart.

A still self hid behind but gave no
light:

No voice came down from the
forgotten heights;

Only in the privacy of its brooding
pain

Her human heart spoke to the
body's fate.

End of Canto One
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W rpoMsl He 11arajiy rHeBHO
gyepes 3TOT MUp,

Ho 6b110 CIBIIIHO 10 CUX TTOP
KaKoe-TO BOopuaHbe B HeOe,

U ckyuyno GapabaHuit 10X/1b
CKBO3b CKOPOHBIN BO3AYX,

U cepsle, mbIByIIIME HETOPOILIUBO TYYH
3aKpBIBAIM 3EMITIO.

Tsoxénbiii HeOOCBO CTpaaHus
OKyTaJ CEpAIE y HEE.

B Hell nonHoe nokost BHyTpeHHee "q"
YKPBLJIOCH MO3aH,

U HE J1aBajlo CBETa:

Hu ronoca He npuxoauio BHU3,
W3 IT03a0BITEIX BBICEH;

M TonbKO B 3TOH,
OTO BCEX 3aKPBITOM 00JIaCTH

e€ HaBHcIIeH 601K

C cyap06010 Tei1a TOBOPHUIIO

4eJI0BEYECKOE CEPALE.

Koney nepsoii necnu



Book Seven
THE BOOK OF YOGA

Canto Il
THE PARABLE OF THE
SEARCH FOR THE SOUL

As in the vigilance of the sleepless
night

Through the slow heavy-footed
silent hours,

Repressing in her bosom its load
of grief,

She sat staring at the dumb tread
of Time

And the approach of ever-nearing
Fate,

A summons from her being's
summit came,

A sound, a call that broke the seals
of Night.

Above her brows where will and
knowledge meet

A mighty Voice invaded mortal
space.

It seemed to come from
inaccessible heights

And yet was intimate with all the
world

And knew the meaning of the
steps of Time

And saw eternal destiny's
changeless scene

Filling the far prospect of the
cosmic gaze.

Kuura CeE[LMa;{
KHUT A UOT'U

Ilecus 11
ITAPABOJIA
IIOMCKA YN

Korna ona cuzena, CJIOBHO Ha IOCTY,
OECCOHHOU HOYBIO
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MennuTenbHBIMH MOJUYAIUBBIMHM YacaMU

C TSDKKHUM LLarom,
ConpoTHUBIISISACH HOIIE TOPS
y ce0s B Ipynu,
W npucransHO cMOTpena
Ha NIyXYIO ocTynbs Bpemenn,
Ha ouepraHbs MOCTOSHHO
npubmkasieiicss CynpObl,
C BepmmHEI cymiecTBa eé
CIIyCTHJICS 30B,
Kaxoii-To 3ByK, IpU3bIB,
nomarouui negatu Houwm.
Tawm, Hax e€ OpoBsiMU,
IJIe BCTPEUYAIOTCS y UEJIOBEKA
3HAaHUE U BOJIS,
Moryuuii I'onoc Bropres
B CMEPTHOE MPOCTPAHCTBO.
Kasanocs, oH comén
C HEeJIOCSITaeMbIX BBICOT,
U B 1O e BpeMst ObLT pOJAHBIM
BCEMY Ha CBETE,
U 3Han 3HaueHbE
Ka)KJI0T0 JBUXKEHbsI BpemeHu,
W Bujen HeM3MEeHHYI0 KapTUHY
BEUYHO CYIIECTBYIOMIEH CyIbOBHI,
Hanonnenno# gan€kom nepcrneKkTuBoin
KOCMHMYECKOTO B3IJISI/IA.
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As the Voice touched, her body
became a stark

And rigid golden statue of
motionless trance,

A stone of God lit by an amethyst
soul.

Around her body's stillness all
grew still:

Her heart listened to its slow
measured beats,

Her mind renouncing thought
heard and was mute:

"Why camest thou to this dumb
deathbound earth,

This ignorant life beneath
indifferent skies

Tied like a sacrifice on the altar of
Time,

O spirit, O immortal energy,

If 'twas to nurse grief in a helpless
heart

Or with hard tearless eyes await
thy doom?

Arise, O soul, and vanquish Time
and Death."

But Savitri's heart replied in the
dim night:

"My strength is taken from me and
given to Death.

Why should I lift my hands to the
shut heavens

Or struggle with mute inevitable
Fate

Or hope in vain to uplift an
ignorant race

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs ||

Kax Tonbko 3tot ['onoc
IIPUKOCHYJICS K HEH,
BCE TEJO y HEE 3aCThUIO, CTAB
[IpekpacHoit TBEpI0H cTaTyei
HEJIBUXKMMOTI'O TpaHca,
N xamuaem bora, ocBemaeMbeIM
€€ AyLION KaK aMETUCTOM.
Bcé crano tuxum psgom
C TEM 3aTUXIIUM TEJIOM:
B nelt cepaue caymiano cBou
HETOPOIUJIUBBIE pPUTMUYHBIE YIAPhI,
YM, oTBEpras MbICib,
BHUMAJI U OBLI HEMBIM:
"3auem ke Thl NpHUILLIa
Ha ATy MOJIYaJIUBYIO,
NPUBA3AHHYIO K CMEPTH 3€MITIO,
B ’n3HB NIOJIHYIO HEBEKECTBA,
MOJ1 PAaBHOIYLITHBIM HEOOM,
OnyranHas CJI0BHO epTBa Bpemenu
Ha anrape,
O nyx, 6eccMepTHasi SHEPT U,
3areM 1 4TOO KOPMUTH CTpaJaHue
OECTIOMOIITHOTO Cep/Ia,
Wnu ¢ TsOKEIBIMU TJ1a3aMu,
BBIIJIAKAB BCE CIIE3HI,
XKIaTh CBOM pOKOBOM KOHEl?
Bcragaii ke, o qymia,
1 TTIOKOPH CBOCKO CHJION
Cwmeptb 1 Bpems."
Ho cepnue y CaButpu oTBeyano
CpeIy HEeSICHOM HOYM:
"Moé€ MoryIiecTBo 3a0panu y MeHs
u nanu CmepTu.
3aueM TAHYTh MHE PYKHU
K 3aTBOPEHHBIM HebecaM,
Wnu 60poThCst ¢ MOTYAIUBOM
Henz0exxHocThi0 CynbObl,
Wb 3ps Hagearses,
YTO U3 HEBEXKECTBA
CMOTY NOJIHSITH S pacy,
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Who hug their lot and mock the
saviour Light

And see in Mind wisdom'’s sole
tabernacle,

In its harsh peak and its
inconscient base

A rock of safety and an anchor of
sleep?

Is there a God whom any cry can
move?

He sits in peace and leaves the
mortal's strength

Impotent against his calm
omnipotent Law

And Inconscience and the
almighty hands of Death.

What need have I, what need has
Satyavan

To avoid the black-meshed net,
the dismal door,

Or call a mightier Light into life's
closed room,

A greater Law into man's little
world?

Why should I strive with earth's
unyielding laws

Or stave off death's inevitable
hour?

This surely is best to pactise with
my fate

And follow close behind my
lover's steps

And pass through night from
twilight to the sun

Across the tenebrous river that
divides

Yto nepxutcs 3a CBOM ynell,
CMEETCA HaJl CIACaOIIUM
HeOecHbIM CBETOM,
Cunraer YM CBOUM €AMHCTBEHHBIM
KUJTUIIEM MYJIPOCTH,
A rpyOyto ero BepiuHy
Y HECO3HAIOIIYI0 OCHOBY —
CkaJjioil HagéXHOCTH
U IKOpeM Juisl cHa?
Ha ectb 11 bor, koToporo
XOTb YEH-TO KPUK
CIocoOeH CABUHYTH C MecTa?
OH BocceaeT B MUPE U MOKOE,
OCTaBJISISl CUILY CMEPTHBIX
becniomorHoit nepen ero 3aKkoHoM,
XJIATHOKPOBHBIM U BCECUJIbHBIM,
U Heco3uanmewm,
Y BCEMOT'YyIIMMHU pykamu CMmepTH.
Kakas MHe HyXk]a,
KaKasi eCTh HYXKJIa
i CarpaBaHa
Crapartbcst u30€KaTh 3710BEUINX BpaT
1 4YEPHOU ITyTaHOU CETH,
Wb npusbBaTh Kako-To
6osee Mmoryunii Cset
B 3aKPBITYIO MaJaTy KU3HHU,
Nnb Gosee BO3BBIIEHHBIN 3aKOH
CIYCTUTBCSI B MAJICHbKHI
MHp 4YesoBeKa?
3auem MHE OUThCS
C HEMPEKJIOHHBIMH 3aKOHAMH 3eMJIH
Wnu craparbcst OTIAIUTh XOTh KaK-TO
HEMHUHYEMBIN 4ac cMepTh?
HagepHo ny4imii BeIxog —
COTJIACUTBCS CO CBOEH CyIh00H,
[Tovitu Beaen 3a maramMmu
MOEro JI00UMOro,
[Ipo¥iTu CKBO3b HOYB, U3 CYMEPEK,
10 HAIIPABJIEHBIO K COJHILY,
[Tepecekast MpauHyIO pexy,
YTO pazzensieT
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The adjoining parishes of earth
and heaven.

Then could we lie inarmed breast
upon breast,

Untroubled by thought, untroubled
by our hearts,

Forgetting man and life and time
and its hours,

Forgetting eternity's call,
forgetting God."

The Voice replied: "Is this
enough, O spirit?

And what shall thy soul say when
it wakes and knows

The work was left undone for
which it came?

Or is this all for thy being born on
earth

Charged with a mandate from
eternity,

A listener to the voices of the
years,

A follower of the footprints of the
gods,

To pass and leave unchanged the
old dusty laws?

Shall there be no new tables, no
new Word,

No greater light come down upon
the earth

Delivering her from her
unconsciousness,

Man's spirit from unalterable
Fate?

Cam'st thou not down to open the
doors of Fate,

The iron doors that seemed for
ever closed,

And lead man to Truth's wide and
golden road

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs ||

Cocenel-nipuxoxaH
3eMJIM U HeOa.
Torna OB MBI MOTJIH JICKATh,
OOHSBIIUCH, TPY/Ib K TPY/IH,
He 3ageBaeMbie MBICBIO,
HE TPEBOKUMbIEC HAIIIUMU CEP/ILIAMH,
3a0FbIB JIIOJICH, U JKU3Hb,
Y BpEMsi, U €ro 4achl,
3a0bIB 30B BEUHOCTH,
3a051B 0 bore."
Ei I'onoc oTBeyaur:
"W atoro Tebe 10CTaTOYHO, O TyX?
W 9T0 TBOSA IyIIa HA ATO CKaXKET,
MpOOYIUBIIKCH U Y3HAB,
Yto TO 337aHbE,
JUUIsL KOTOPOT'O OHA MpHUIILIA,
OCTaJI0Ch HEUCIIOJHEHHBIM?
M s10 BCE, 3auem 3/1€Ch,
Ha 3eMJIE,
TBOE poauiIoch CylecTBo,
C MaHJaTOM, JaHHBIM BEYHOCTHIO,
YMerolee ciaymarb
roJI0C 3THUX JIET,
Wnymee Benen 3a 6oramu —
yitrH,
OcTaBuB HEM3MEHHBIMHU
BCE€ AT CTapbhl€ U MBUIbHBIC 3aKOHBI?
He Oyznet HOBOTO CBSIIIIEHHOTO MHCAHUS
1 HOBOro 00kecTBeHHOro Cl10Ba,
U Gonee BeauKUii CBET
HE CITyCTHTCS Ha 3€MJIIO
OcB0o0OIUTH €&
OT HECO3HAHU4,
A nyx moaen —
oT HerpenoxHocTH Cyap0b1?
Tl HE colinémb
OTKPHITh BpaTta Cyas0sl,
Kenesnsie Bpara,
YTO Ka)KyTCA 3aKPbITHIMA HABEKH,
He nosenéms mronei
IIMPOKOM, 30JI0TOM goporoi VICTUHBI,
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That runs through finite things to
eternity?

Is this then the report that | must
make,

My head bowed with shame
before the Eternal's seat,—

His power he kindled in thy body
has failed,

His labourer returns, her task
undone?"

Then Savitri's heart fell mute, it
spoke no word.

But holding back her troubled
rebel heart,

Abrupt, erect and strong, calm like
a hill,

Surmounting the seas of mortal
ignorance,

Its peak immutable above mind's
air,

A Power within her answered the
still Voice:

"l am thy portion here charged
with thy work,

As thou myself seated for ever
above,

Speak to my depths, O great and
deathless Voice,

Command, for I am here to do thy
will."

The Voice replied: "Remember
why thou cam’st:

Find out thy soul, recover thy hid
self,

In silence seek God's meaning in
thy depths,

323

Koropas npoxoaur
4yepe3 MUpP KOHEYHOTO
u yoeraet B BE4HOCTH?
Takoit oTBeT
sl TOJKeH Oyy JIaTh,
CKJIOHSISCh CO CTBIAOM
pes TpoHOM BeyHnoro —
Ero MorymiecTBo, 4To OH 3aXEr
B TBOEM IIPEKPACHOM TEJIE —
MIOTEPIIEIIO HEYlauy,
Ero paGotHuk Bo3BpaTuics
Y HE BBIIOJIHUJI CBOIO 3a/1auy?"
B orBer Ha 310
cepaue y CaBUTpU CMOJIKJIO,
HE CKa3aB HU CJIOBA.
Ho Tyt, ynepxuBas nozaau
€€ MATEKHOE BCTPEBOKEHHOE CEPALIE,
[Ipsimast, pe3kasi u cuibHas,
CIIOKOMHAs1, KaK TOpHas Ipsa,
IIpeBocxons Mopst
HEBEXKECTBA JIFOJICH,
E€ Bepmmna, yTo Bceraa Obia
HaJl BO3/1yXOM yMa,
MorymecTBo BHyTpU HEE —
OTBETUJIO Ha CKa3aHHOE
3TUM TUXUM ['onocom:
"$l — gacTh TBO4,
KOTOPOH NOPY4HIIN
BBITIOJTHUTH TBOIO paboTy,
S1, xaK u ThI, ObLIA
BCE BpeMs HaBEpXY,
Ckaxxu MOMM TITyOMHAM,
0 BeJMIMKUH U 6eccmepTHbId ['omoc,
Komannyit, n6o s 31ech
9TOO TBOIO UCTIOJTHUTH BOJIIO."
Tot I'onoc orBeyan:
"3aueM mpuIa Thl, BCNOMHH:
Haiitu 31ech cOOCTBEHHYIO TyITy
BOCCTaHOBUTH CBOE
cKpbIBaeMoe "s",
B monuanuu uckare cmbica bora
B TITyOMHE CBOCH,
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Then mortal nature change to the
divine.

Open God's door, enter into his
trance.

Cast Thought from thee, that
nimble ape of Light:

In his tremendous hush stilling thy
brain

His vast Truth wake within and
know and see.

Cast from thee sense that veils thy
spirit's sight:

In the enormous emptiness of thy
mind

Thou shalt see the Eternal's body
in the world,

Know him in every voice heard by
thy soul,

In the world's contacts meet his
single touch;

All things shall fold thee into his
embrace.

Conquer thy heart's throbs, let thy
heart beat in God:

Thy nature shall be the engine of
his works,

Thy voice shall house the
mightiness of his Word:

Then shalt thou harbour my force
and conquer Death."

Then Savitri by her doomed
husband sat,

Still rigid in her golden motionless
pose,

A statue of the fire of the inner
sun.

In the black night the wrath of
storm swept by,
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A 1mocie — CMEPTHYIO PUPOAY
3aMEHUTH OOKECTBEHHOM.
Ortxkpoii nBeps bora,
B TPAHC €r0 BOW/IU.
Ot6pock noganbiine MbICIb,
BEpTIIsABYIO Makaky Caera:
Ero orpomMHO# TUILIHHOO
YCIIOKOM CBOM MO3T
U npoGyau Ero npocropsr UcTunsl,
BHYTpH ce0s, CMOTPH U IMO3HABAM.
OTt6poch npoub 4yBCTBA,
YTO CKpPBIBAIOT BUACHHUE AyXa:
Tornma cpenu
OTPOMHOM IMYCTOTHI ymMa
ThI B 3TOM MHUpE CTaHEIIb
BUJIETh TeJ0 Beunoro,
TrI cTaHemb y3HAaBATh €70
BO BCSAKOM T0JIOCE,
YCHBIIIAHHOM TBOEH JTyIIOM,
Bo Bcex KOHTaKkTax ¢ MUPOM
Oyzelb Thl BCTpeYaThCs
JIMILB C €70 KaCaHUEM;
U BcE BO3bMET TEOS
B €r0 OOBATHSL.
CBoti Tperer cep/iia MoKopH,
U IyCTh OHO 3a0bétcs B bore:
TBost mpupoja cTaHeT HHCTPYMEHTOM
JUTst ero paboT,
A T0J0C TBOI BMECTUT MOTYILIECTBO
ero 6oxectseHHoro CioBa:
Toraa Tl cUTy IPUIOTHILE MOIO
U CTaHelllb o0euTeNbHULIEeH
Cwmeptn."
CaButpu cena psom
C OOpEeUYEHHBIM MYKEM,
Emé 3acteiBiias B cBoeH
IIPEKPACHON HEMOIBM>KHOM 1103€,
Kak crarys orss,
13 BHYTPEHHETO COJHIIA.
Cuapyx#u, B 4U€pHOI HOUH,
IIPOHOCHUJICS THEB IITOPMOB,
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The thunder crashed above her,
the rain hissed,

Its million footsteps pattered on
the roof.

Impassive mid the movement and
the cry,

Witness of the thoughts of mind,
the moods of life,

She looked into herself and sought
for her soul.

A dream disclosed to her the

cosmic past,

The crypt-seed and the mystic
origins,

The shadowy beginnings of
world-fate:

A lamp of symbol lighting hidden
truth

Imaged to her the world's
significance.

In the indeterminate formlessness
of Self

Creation took its first mysterious
steps,

It made the body's shape a house
of soul

And Matter learned to think and
person grew;

She saw Space peopled with the
seeds of life

And saw the human creature born
in Time.

At first appeared a dim
half-neutral tide

Of being emerging out of infinite
Nought:

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.
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Han nelt rpeMen u paspsIiBajiCs TPOM,
XJIeCTall MOBCIOAY JA0XKb,
Ero Hencunciaumsle yaapsl
OapabaHUIIU TIO KPBIIIIE.
beccrpactHas cpenu
JBYKCHMS U LIyMa,
CBuacTEIIb MBICTICH,
YTO TEKYT B yM€
Y HaCTPOCHMM JKU3HH,
Omna cmoTpena BHYTpb ceOs,
OHA HCKaJla COOCTBEHHYIO JTyIIy.

Bunenue otkpsuio en
KOCMHUYECKOE MPOILIOE,
3anpsTaHHOE B TATHOM MECTE ceMs
1 MUCTHYECKHUM UCTOYHHK,
Hescurie Hagana
MUPOBOH CyAbOBI:
U cBeTou cumBoOna,
YTO OCBeIIal
CKpPBIBAEMYIO UCTHUHY
Eit noka3zan 3HaueHue
M CMBICJI BCEIICHHOIA.
B Toi1 HEOnpeAENnEHHOCTH,
o6echopmennoctu A"
TBOpeHbE n1enano CBou
TaWHCTBEHHBIE MEPBbIE 1IArH,
TemecHbIl 00IUK
MpeBpamaio B A0M IYIIIH,
Mareputo yuuiio 1ymarthb,
JUYHOCTb — Pa3BUBATHCH,
Ona' yBunena IpocTpancTBo,
HaceNEHHOE 3apO/IbIIIAMU KU3HU
U genoBeueckoe CyiiecTBo,
poxn€HHOE BO BpemeHu.
Bnavane nosiBHJIOCh CMYTHOE,
HE JI0 KOHIIAa ONPEIEIEHHOE
TeueHbe OBITHS,
BcenneiBasniero u3
6eckoneunoro Huuro:



326

A consciousness looked at the
inconscient Vast

And pleasure and pain stirred in
the insensible Void.

All was the deed of a blind
World-Energy:

Unconscious of her own exploits
she worked,
Shaping a universe out of the Inane.

In fragmentary beings she grew
aware:

A chaos of little sensibilities
Gathered round a small ego's
pin-point head;

In it a sentient creature found its
poise,

It moved and lived a breathing,
thinking whole.

On a dim ocean of subconscient
life

A formless surface consciousness
awoke:

A stream of thoughts and feelings
came and went,

A foam of memories hardened and
became

A bright crust of habitual sense
and thought,

A seat of living personality

And recurrent habits mimicked
permanence.

Mind nascent laboured out a
mutable form,

It built a mobile house on shifting
sands,

A floating isle upon a bottomless
sea.
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Co3HaHbe KMHYJIO CBOW B3IJIA]
Ha Oecco3HaTenbHbIN [IpocTop
U1 nacnaxneHbe BMecTe ¢ 00JIbIO
HIeBEJIbHYJIUCH TOCPEAN
TUIIEHHON uyBCcTBa I1yCTOTBHLI.
Bcé Ovu10 nelicTBUEM
cienoit Duepruu BeeneHHOM:
Omna paborana, HEe CO3HaBast
COOCTBEHHBIX CBEpIICHUIA,
TBops Bcesnennyto u3 Huuero.
Bo ¢parmenTapHbIX cymecTBax
OHa pociia U CTaHOBHJIACh
00J1€€ OCO3HAIOIIEH:
U xaoc MenKHUX OLIyIIEHUN
BeicTpauBaincs Bosie
TOYEYHOU TOJIOBKHU
KPOILLEYHOTI'0 3r0;
Bocnpunumaroiiee cymiecTBo
MOIJIO HATH B HEM paBHOBECHE,
OHO TaM ABUTaOCh, CYLIECTBOBAIIO
KaK JIplIalniee, MpICIsIIee 1eoe.
B HescHOM okeaHe
KHU3HU TIOJICO3HAHUS
ITpocHynoch HEKOE CO3HAHMUE,
6ecopMEeHHOE U TTOBEPXHOCTHOE:
IToToKM MBICIIEH, OIIYIICHUN
MPUXOINIIH, YXOAUIIH,
Ho nena namsitu 0 HUX
3aTBepjeBaa
W craHoBUIaCh IPKON KOPKOH
W3 MPUBBIYHBIX YYBCTB M MBICIIH,
Onopoii )KU3HU JTUYHOCTH,
A TIOBTOpPEHME MPUBBIUEK
MMUTHUPOBAJIO HETIPEPHIBHOCTb.
VM, HapoK1asaCh, BeIpabaThIBAI
U3MEHUYUBYIO POpMY,
OH cTpoun fy1st ce0s
MOABUKHOE JKUITUIIE
Ha 3bpI0yYel MOYBe,
IInaBy4mii OCTpOBOK
B 0€3JI0HHOM MOpe.
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A conscious being was by this
labour made;

It looked around it on its difficult
field

In the green wonderful and
perilous earth;

It hoped in a brief body to survive,

Relying on Matter's false eternity.

It felt a godhead in its fragile
house;

It saw blue heavens, dreamed
immortality.

A conscious soul in the
Inconscient's world,

Hidden behind our thoughts and
hopes and dreams,

An indifferent Master signing
Nature's acts

Leaves the vicegerent mind a
seeming king.

In his floating house upon the sea
of Time

The regent sits at work and never
rests:

He is a puppet of the dance of
Time;

He is driven by the hours, the
moment's call

Compels him with the thronging
of life's need

And the babel of the voices of the
world.

This mind no silence knows nor
dreamless sleep,

In the incessant circling of its
steps

Thoughts tread for ever through
the listening brain;

Co3HaTtenbHOE CYIIECTBO BOZHUKIIO
B PE3YJIBTATE 3TOTO TPY/A;

OHO ocMaTpUBANIOCh HA CBOEM
HEJIETKOM MOJIe

Ha 3ameuarenbHOM, 3€IEHOM,
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TTOJIHOM BCSIYSCKHUX OITACHOCTEH 3eMIIE;

OHO X0TeJI0 BEIKUTH B OPEHHOM TeJie,
[ToBepuB 10xHOM BeyHOCTH Marepuu.

B cBoéM HenpoyHOM J10ME
OHO MOYYBCTBOBAJIO OOKECTBO;
Ono cmoTperno B romyosie HeOeca,
MeyTajo 0 OecCMepTHH.

Oco3Haromias ayma
cpenp Mmupa Hecoznanus,
CokpbITas 32 HAlIMMU HaJeXaaMH,
MEUTaMH, MBICIISIMH,
beccrpacthas Xo3siika
CTaBUT TMOAMHUCH
oA nesHbsmu [puponsl,
HamecTHHKOM HaMm OCTaBIISIET M,
YTO MPEACTABIAETCS HAPEM.
B cB0oéM xummte,
MPOILIBIBAOILIEM
1o Mopro Bpemenu
Cuaut TOT pereHT 3a paboToi,
HUKOT/Ja HE OTJbIXas:
OH numb MaprOHETKa
B TaH1e Bpemenu;
Ero Benér xon BpemeHu
Y 30B CHFOMUHYTHOCTH
Bceneno nogunnser ym
TOJINE )KUTEUCKUX HYXK]I,
W BaBUIIOHCKOMY CTOJIITIOTBOPEHBIO
rOJIOCOB BCEJIECHHOM.
He 3naer sroT ym
HH 0 OE€3MOJIBUH,
HM 0 HOYax 0e3 cHa,
B 6e30cTaHOBOYHOM KPYKEHUU
CBOMX I1IaroB
Bcé Bpemst mbIcu Xoa4T
yepes CIAyHIAIoINil MO3T;



328

It toils like a machine and cannot
stop.

Into the body's many-storeyed rooms

Endless crowd down the
dream-god's messages.

All is a hundred-toned murmur
and babble and stir,

There is a tireless running to and
fro,

A haste of movement and a
ceaseless cry.

The hurried servant senses answer
apace

To every knock upon the outer
doors,

Bring in time's visitors, report
each call,

Admit the thousand queries and
the calls

And the messages of
communicating minds

And the heavy business of
unnumbered lives

And all the thousandfold
commerce of the world.

Even in the tracts of sleep is scant
repose;

He mocks life's steps in strange
subconscient dreams,

He strays in a subtle realm of
symbol scenes,

His night with thin-air visions and
dim forms

He packs or peoples with slight
drifting shapes

And only a moment spends in
silent Self.

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs ||

OH TpyauTCs KaKk MEXaHU3M
U HE CIIO0COOEH MPUOCTAHOBUTHCSI.
ITo MHOTOSIpyCHBIM IIajIaTaM Tesa
Tonmnoro 0e3 Hayasla U KOHIIA
CIIyCKarOTCS IOCIIaHbsI
rpé3nI-0ora.
W BC€ — COTHEr0JIOCHIN I'yll,
OonTaHue U cyera,
U Gerotust 6e3 ycTanu
Tyza, ¥ cpa3y ke o0paTHo,
JIBM>KEHBE B CIIELIKE,
HEIPEPBIBHBINA KPUK.
W cnyru-uyBcTBa
TOPOILJIMBO OT3bIBAIOTCS
Ha xax b1t cTyk
BO BHEIIHUE BpaTa,
[IpuBoAsAT BUBUTEPOB BpEMEHHU,
¥ OTBEYAIOT Ha 000
MPULIEIIINHN 30B,
BocnpuHuMaroT ThicAun
3a1poCcoB U MPHU3HIBOB,
[Tocnanus oOmarmuxcs
Mex co00¥ yMOB,
N tsoxecTs nen
HEUCUUCIUMBIX JKU3HEH,
U BcrO THICAYEKPATHYIO
KOMMEPIHUIO BCEJIEHHOM.
W naxke ecnu COuT OH,
CKY/IEH 3TOT OTJIBIX;
OH napoaupyeT JBUKEHbS )KU3HU
B CTpaHHBIX CHaX
13 NOICO3HAHUS,
biy>x1aet B TOHKOM LIapCTBe
CHMBOJIMYHBIX CLIEH,
W HOYB CBOIO C BUJICHBSIMU
U3 TOHKOM aTMoc(epbl
Y HESCHBIX (opM
OH 3a110JIHA€T WIN HaCceIseT
JErKMMHU CKOJIB3SIIIIMMU TEJIaMH,
N nuie 0qHO MrHOBEHHE
IIPOBOJIUT OH
B Oe3mosiBHOM Briciem "4".
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Adventuring into infinite
mind-space

He unfolds his wings of thought in
inner air,

Or travelling in imagination's car

Crosses the globe, journeys
beneath the stars,

To subtle worlds takes his ethereal
course,

Visits the Gods on Life's
miraculous peaks,

Communicates with Heaven,
tampers with Hell.

This is the little surface of man's
life.

He is this and he is all the
universe;

He scales the Unseen, his depths
dare the Abyss;

A whole mysterious world is
locked within.

Unknown to himself he lives a
hidden king

Behind rich tapestries in great
secret rooms;

An epicure of the spirit's unseen
joys,

He lives on the sweet honey of
solitude:

A nameless god in an
unapproachable fane,

In the secret adytum of his inmost
soul

He guards the being's covered
mysteries
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OcMenuBIINCH MTYCTUTHCS
B OECKOHEYHOE
MEHTaJIbHOE MPOCTPAHCTBO,
OH packpbIBaeT KpbLIbs MBICIIH
B 3TOM BHYTPEHHEM
0co0OM BO3yX€,
Wb nyremecTByeT B IOBO3KE
CBOET0 BOOOpaKEeHMUS,
IIepecekaer map 3eMHOMI
U CTPAHCTBYET IOJ 3BE37aMH,
W B TOHKHE MHUPBI TPOKJIABIBACT
CBOI1 3(pupHBIii KypC,
Ha ynuButensHbix Bepmmzax JKu3zHu
HaBelaeT oH boros,
On paszroBapuBaet ¢ Hebecamu,
OH CYETCs B AL
TakoB pUCyHOK 3TOU
MaJICHbKOW U HETTTyOOKOi
JKA3HH YeTIOBEKa.
OH — 3Ta MajeHbKasl )KU3Hb,
U B TO K€ BpeMsl —
BCsI BCEJICHHAS;
Ero pazmax couzmepum ¢ He3pumsim,
€ro TIyOuHBI CMEJIo
CMOTpAT B be3nny,
W uensiii TaiiHBIN MUP
CKPBIBAETCSI BHYTPH HETO.
Hesenomelii 1j1a camoro ceos,
KUBET OH, CKPBITHIN 11aph,
B Benukux TalHBIX 3alax,
MTOKPBITHIX TOOEICHAMH,
DnuKypeel U 3HaTOK
HE3pUMBIX HaCIaXIACHUN TyXa,
Ero nuraer cnanocts
MEna OJJMHOYECTBA:
Hesenomoe 60:xecTBO
B HEJIOCTHKUMOM XpaMme
B cekperHoii koMHare,
JeXKaIen riryoboKko BHYTpH
€ro Ay
XPpaHUT COKPBITHIE
MUCTEpUU CYIIECTBOBAHUS,
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Beneath the threshold, behind
shadowy gates

Or shut in vast cellars of
inconscient sleep.

The immaculate Divine
All-Wonderful

Casts into the argent purity of his
soul

His splendour and his greatness
and the light

Of self-creation in Time's infinity

As into a sublimely mirroring
glass.

Man in the world's life works out
the dreams of God.

But all is there, even God's

opposites;

He is a little front of Nature's
works,

A thinking outline of a cryptic
Force.

All she reveals in him that is in
her,

Her glories walk in him and her
darknesses.

Man's house of life holds not the
gods alone:

There are occult Shadows, there
are tenebrous Powers,

Inhabitants of life's ominous
nether rooms,

A shadowy world's stupendous
denizens.

A careless guardian of his nature's
powers,

Man harbours dangerous forces in
his house.

L yenosek, Mpum. nep.

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs I

Yo 3a MOPOroM HaIIETO CO3HAHBS,
3a HEsICHBIMH BpaTaMH,
Wb 3anepThl B OOMIMPHBIX Ka3eMaTax
IIOJICO3HATENILHOTO CHA.
U 6e3ynpeunoe boxxecTBeHHOE
Bce-UynecHoe
B cepeOpsiHyt0 unucToTy
€ro 1yuu
Bpocaer pockoiib
U CBOE BEIUUHE,
Cser caMmoco3U1aHbs
B 6beckoHeuHOM Bpemenu,
Kax B 6aroposnoe,
BCE OTpa)Karollee 3€pKao.
Tak B ®W3HU MHpaA
YeJIOBEK OCYIIECTBIISAET
rpésel bora.
Ho 31ech ecTh BCE, u gaxe
IIPOTHUBOIIOJIOKHOCTE bory;
On® — 510 ManeHbkuii nepeHuil Kpait
pabot [Ipupossl,
OH — MmbICIIsIIIIEE OUEPTAHbE
COKpOBeHHOM CHIIBI.
Ona B HEM NPOSBIISET BCE,
YTO y HEE BHYTPH,
W B HEM ryiser
u e€ TpuyM@, U TEMHOTA.
JloM U3HHU YenoBeKa
MOJKET YKpbIBaTh
HE TOJIBKO JIUIIb OOTOB:
TaM ecTb OKKYJIbTHBIE,
HeBuauMble Tenu,
TéMHBIE Morymecra
W1 oburtatenu 3710BEMIUX
HUKHUX KOMHAT >KU3HU,
W nzymiisromue ;XuTenn
13 CYyMpPa4HOr0 MHpA.
HeocMmoTpuTenbHbIl XpaHUTEND
CHJI CBOEU MPUPO/IBI,
OH 103BOJISIET )KUTh B CBOEM JKUIIMILE
TEM OIIACHBIM CHJIaM.
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The Titan and the Fury and the Djinn
Lie bound in the subconscient's
cavern pit

And the Beast grovels in his antre
den:

Dire mutterings rise and murmur
in their drowse.

Insurgent sometimes raises its
huge head

A monstrous mystery lurking in
life's deeps,

The mystery of dark and fallen
worlds,

The dread visages of the adversary
Kings.

The dreadful powers held down
within his depths

Become his masters or his
ministers;

Enormous they invade his bodily
house,

Can act in his acts, infest his
thought and life.

Inferno surges into the human air

And touches all with a perverting
breath.

Grey forces like a thin miasma
creep,

Stealing through chinks in his
closed mansion's doors,

Discolouring the walls of upper

mind
In which he lives his fair and
specious life,

And leave behind a stench of sin
and death:

Not only rise in him perverse
drifts of thought

Turan, u Oypus, u Jxun
Jlexart B nemepHoii siMe MoJCO3HaHus,
TOTOBBIC IOAHATLCS,
U 3Bepb nmomser
B CBOEH HOpeE-NIEUIEpE:
CKBO3b MOJYCOH OT HUX UCXOJUT
CTPAILLHOE BOPYAHUE U HIETIOT.
MsTexXHUK HHOT 1A
MPUTIOTHUMAET BBEPX
TUTAHTCKOTO pa3Mepa rojoBy
Uy noBUIIIHON MUCTEPUH,
Tasiieics B MIyOMHAX JKU3HH,
MucTepuu CylecTBOBaHbS
TEMHBIX, MMAJIIIUX HEKOT1a MUPOB,
N xyTKux nuig
BpakeOHbIX HaM [lapeid.
Y KkacHbIE SJHEPrUU
3aXBaThIBAIOT B HEM IITYOMHBI
CTaHOBSATCS €ro X035e¢BaMu
Y MUHHCTpaMH.
OrpomHbIe, OHU BTOPIatOTCs
B €T0 TEJIECHOE KUIIHIIIE,
CriocoOHEBI JIEMCTBOBATH B €ro Jejax,
U 3apa)aroT XKU3Hb €0, U MBICIIH.
Tak npeucnoaHsst BBIXOIUT
B aTMoc(epy yenoBeka,
Kacaercs Bcero cBoum
BCE-M3BPAILAIOIINM JIBIXaHUEM.
BoresHeHHBIE CHITBI CTETIOTCS
KaK TOHKHE MHAa3MEBI
W npoHuKaroT yepes nienu
B 3alI€pThIE ABEPHU
ero OOJIBIIIOro J0Ma,
N oGecriBeUnBarOT CTCHBI
BBICITIETO yMa,
B x0TOpOM OH XKUBET
CBOCH 0OOMaHYHBO
0J1aromnoy4HOM KHU3HBIO,
U ocrapnsior 3a coboit
3JIOBOHHUE TPEXa U CMEPTH:
B HéM mogHMMAarOTCS HE TOJIBKO
U3BpallEHHbIE TEYCHbSI MBICIIH,
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And formidable formless
influences,

But there come presences and
awful shapes:

Tremendous forms and faces
mount dim steps

And stare at times into his
living-rooms,

Or called up for a moment's
passionate work

Lay a dire custom'’s claim upon his
heart:

Aroused from sleep, they can be
bound no more.

Afflicting the daylight and
alarming night,

Invading at will his outer
tenement,

The stark gloom's grisly dire
inhabitants

Mounting into God's light all light
perturb.

All they have touched or seen they
make their own,

In Nature's basement lodge,
mind's passages fill,

Disrupt thought's links and musing
sequences,

Break through the soul's stillness
with a noise and cry

Or they call the inhabitants of the
abyss,

Invite the instincts to forbidden
joys,

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs ||

bechopmennsie
I'PO3HbIE BIUSHUS,
Tyna sBISIOTCS TPUCYTCTBUS
U KyTKue QUTYPHI:
VYkacHble Tena 1 Imna
MIPOXOASAT BBEPX
HESCHBIMU CTYIECHSIMU
W BpeMeHaMM NPUCTAIBHO TISIAT
B €0 JKUJIbIE KOMHATBHI,
Wnp, BbI3BaHHBIE pan
CTPacTHOTO MTHOBEHHSI,
Jloxkarcs y Hero Ha cepale
KaK MOTpeOHOCTh
U y’KacHas MPUBbIYKA:
ITogaaBImIMICH OTO CHA,
OHM YK€ HUYEM HE CBS3aHBI.
TpeBoxa CBET THEBHOM,
1yrast Ho4b,
W cBOeBOIBHO 3aHMMAs
BHEIITHIOIO 0OUTENh YeI0BeKa,
Bce 3TH, BeI3BIBatOIINE YKaC,
oOuTaTeNN 3aCTHIBIIECH THMBI,
[TonuaBmuck k cBery bora,
BECH CBET MPUBOJISAT
B MOJTHOE CMSITCHHE.
U BcE, yero oHn KOCHYJIUCH
WJTU TIPOCTO YBUJIAJH,
JIal0T CBOUM,
U cenarcs B mogBaIbHBIX
staxax [Ipupospl,
W HanmonHsA0T nepexosl
U IIyTH yMa,
PByT 3BeHBs MBICITH
Y TIOPSIIOK B Pa3MBIIIJIEHUH,
BpeiBaroTcst CKBO3b THIIMHY JYIIIH,
Y IOJAHUMAIOT IIYM U KPUK,
A MOXET — IPU3BIBAIOT
oOuTaresnel my4uH,
N npoBOUMpPYIOT HHCTUHKT
K 3aIIPETHBIM YI0BOJIbCTBUSIM,
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A laughter wake of dread
demoniac mirth

And with nether riot and revel
shake life's floor.

Impotent to quell his terrible
prisoners,

Appalled the householder helpless
sits above,

Taken from him his house is his
no more.

He is bound and forced, a victim
of the play,

Or, allured, joys in the mad and
mighty din.

His nature's dangerous forces have
arisen

And hold at will a rebel's holiday.

Aroused from the darkness where
they crouched in the depths,

Prisoned from the sight, they can
be held no more;

His nature's impulses are now his
lords.

Once quelled or wearing specious
names and vests

Infernal elements, demon powers
are there.

Man's lower nature hides these
awful guests.

Their vast contagion grips
sometimes man's world.

An awful insurgence overpowers
man’s soul.
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U npoOykaaroT X0X0TOM
BHYILAIOLIYIO yXkKac
JIEMOHUYECKYIO PaIoCTh,
OCHOBBI )KM3HH COTpsicast
HU3KUM OYICTBOM, KYTEKOM.
He B cunax cipaBuThCst
CO CTPAITHBIMH
U 37IbIMU 33aKJIIOUEHHBIMH,
B cMmsaTeHnu, 6€CIIoMOIIHO
CUJIUT XO35IMH HaBEpXY,
Ero nom orobpanu y Hero,
OH OOJIBIIIE HE €ro.
Ero cBsd3anu 1 HaCWIIyIOT,
OH KEPTBA UX UTPBI,
Win, npenbli€HHbIM,
HacllaXaaeTcs 6e3yMHbIM
MOIIHBIM TPOXOTOM.
OnacHble MOTYIIIeCTBa
€ro TPUPOIBI ITOAHSITUCH,
YcTpouB CBOEBOJIBHO
CBOM OYHTapCKH Mpa3aHHUK.
IlogHABIIKCH U3 TOM THMBEI,
r7e B r1yOuHe
OHnHu cueny 3aTauBIIKCH,
CKPBITHIC OT B30POB,
Ceiiyac Te CHIIBI MOTYT
JIeJIaTh 9TO XOTHT,
Tax UMIyABCHI €r0 MPUPOIBI
CTaJTM TOCTIO/IAMH.
3aaBJICHHBIE B MPOIILJIOM,

HBIHE PUHUMAs 0J1aroBUIHBIC
00JIMYMS U UMEHa,
Ctuxuu aga, CUiIbl MPEUCHOIHEN

MOSIBUJIHCH 3/1€Ch.
OOBIYHO HU3MIAS PUPOJIA MPSIET
ITUX OTBPATUTENBHBIX TOCTEH.
Ho, Bpemenamu,
ux oOmmpHas 3apasza
HAIOJIHSET MUP JIFOJCH.
YxacHbIN OYHTOBIIUK
CIOCOOEH MePECHIIUTh
JyIITy YEeJIOBEKa.



334
In house and house the huge
uprising grows:
Hell's companies are loosed to do
their work,

Into the earth-ways they break out
from all doors,

Invade with blood-lust and the
will to slay

And fill with horror and carnage
God's fair world.

Death and his hunters stalk a
victim earth;

The terrible Angel smites at every

door:

An awful laughter mocks at the
world's pain

And massacre and torture grin at
Heaven:

All is the prey of the destroying
force;

Creation rocks and tremble top
and base.

This evil Nature housed in human
hearts,

A foreign inhabitant, a dangerous
guest:

The soul that harbours it it can
dislodge,

Expel the householder, possess the
house.

An opposite potency contradicting
God,

A momentary Evil's almightiness

Has straddled the straight path of
Nature's acts.

It imitates the Godhead it denies,

Puts on his figure and assumes his
face.
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N3 noma B 1om pactér
TUT'AHTCKOE BOCCTAHHE:
Kommanuu u3 afa BeImycKaroTCs
4T00 J1enaTh CBOE JIETIO,
OHH BBITIPBITUBAIOT HA MMYTH 3€MJIU
13 BCEX JBEpEH,
Bropratotcs ¢ xernaHbeM yOuBaTh
Y KaXKI0M KpOBH,
W HanomHsAI0T yKacoM, rpoMsT
MpeKpacHblil Mup BeeBblnHero.
CmepTh O CBOMMU TOHYUMU
MOAKPAAbIBACTCS K 3eMJIE
KaK K KEPTBE;
N kaxxiomy BO 1BEpH
CTY4YHUT yKacCHbI AHredn,
W xyTKui XOXOT U3A€BaETCs
HaJ 00JIBI0 MHPA,
A n30ueHus U MbITKU
ckainar 3yosl Hebecam:
Bcé npesparaercs B 100614y
pa3pyLIAOIIMX MOT'YIIECTB;
TBopenue maraercs,
TPSICYTCS ¥ BEPIIIMHA, U OCHOBA.
To 3nas, rémuas [Ipupona
3acensercsd B CepAla JIeH,
Hesnemnuii sxurens
Y OTMACHBINA I'OCTh:
Ty nymry, 4to €€ mycTuia,
OHAa CIOCOOHA BEITSCHUTD,
[Iporuare x0341Ha
Y 3aBJIAJIETh €r0 KUJIUIIEM.
BpaxxeOHbIi OBENUTENb,
YTO nepeyut bory,
OH, BceMOr'yniecTBo
CUIOMHUHYTHO MpaBslIero 3Ja,
Bcraér, paccraBuB HOTH,
Ha npsMoMm iyt [Ipuposer.
OHn noxpaxaet boxecTsy,
KOTOPOE€ OH OTPHULIAET,
Bbepér cebe ero obmuume,
MIPUCBANBAET JIUK.
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A Manichean creator and
destroyer,

This can abolish man, annul his
world.

But there is a guardian power,
there are Hands that save,

Calm eyes divine regard the
human scene.

All the world's possibilities in
man

Are waiting as the tree waits in its
seed:

His past lives in him; it drives his
future's pace;

His present's acts fashion his
coming fate.

The unborn gods hide in his house
of Life.

The daemons of the unknown
overshadow his mind

Casting their dreams into live
moulds of thought,

The moulds in which his mind
builds out its world.

His mind creates around him its
universe.

All that has been renews in him its
birth;

All that can be is figured in his
soul.

Issuing in deeds it scores on the
roads of the world,

Obscure to the interpreting
reason's guess,
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On, Manuxencknit

pa3pyumTens U TBOpEIl,
CnocobeH ucTpeOuTs roei

U YHUYTOXHUTH 3TOT MHUP.
Ho ectb u oxpansromas cuina,

u ectb Pyka, koTopas cmacaer,
CriokoliHbIe T71a3a 00’KECTBEHHOTO,

KOTOPBIE TIIAIAT

Ha CIIEHY YeJIOBEKa.

Tak B yenoBeke
BCE BO3MOKHOCTHU BCEJICHHOMN
Kyt waca csoero,
KaK JIepeBO KAET B CEMEHHU:
[Ipomenmiee :KUBET B HEM,
HaNpaBIsisi MOCTYNb OyAyIIero;
[TocTynku HacTosETO
BBICTPAMBAIOT ISl HETO
TPSYIILYIO CYABOY.
B ero xxunume XXuzau
CKPBITHI HEPOIUBIIIHECS OOTH.
W nyxu, BHyTpeHHHE CyLIECTBA HEBEIOMOIO
HaIOJIHSIOT YM,
Csou BuaeHHs Opocasi BHyTphb
YKUBBIX (hOpMAIIMA MBICITH,
dopManuii, U3 KOTOPBIX yM €0
BBICTPAUBAET MUP.
YM denoBeka MoCTOSSTHHO
CO3J1a€T BOKPYT HETO
CBOIO BCEIICHHYIO.
Bcé To, uTo ObLITO —
OOHOBIIIECT B HEM
CBOE POXKJICHUE;
Bcé To, 4TO MOXKET OBITH —
B €0 JIyIlI€ BHICTPAUBAET
dbopmy mist ceds.
U nposiBasisick B BUjE 1€,
OHO MPOBOJIUT
Ha JIoporax Mupa 60po3abl
Hescusle 11t noHMMaHbs
OOBSICHAIOLIETO pa3yMma,
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Lines of the secret purpose of the
gods.

In strange directions runs the
intricate plan;

Held back from human foresight
is their end

And the far intention of some
ordering Will

Or the order of life's arbitrary
Chance

Finds out its settled poise and
fated hour.

Our surface watched in vain by
reason's gaze,

Invaded by the impromptus of the
unseen,

Helpless records the accidents of
Time,

The involuntary turns and leaps of
life.

Only a little of us foresees its
steps,

Only a little has will and purposed
pace.

A vast subliminal is man's
measureless part.

The dim subconscient is his
cavern base.

Abolished vainly in the walks of
Time

Our past lives still in our
unconscious selves

And by the weight of its hidden
influences
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[lITpuxu OoT TallHOTO
HaMepeHbs OOTOB.
[To cTpaHHBIM HaMpaBIECHUSM OCIKUT
3aMBICIIOBATHIM ATOT IIJIaH;
CoKpbITa OT MPEABUICHBS JTI0IeH
HX I1eJIb,
W nanpHU 3aMBICEI KAKOU-TO
HaIpaBJIsIoNIeH Bce Bemu Bouy,
Nnu nopsgox
MIPOU3BOJIbHO BO3ZHUKAIOIIETO
B xku3HU Criyyas
Koropslii muist ce0st HaxXoauT
U yCTOMYUBOE PABHOBECHE,
U 3aJJaHHBIN CYIH00I0 Yac.
[ToBepxHOCTHOE BUJIEHBE Y HAC
HarpacHo HaOJro1aeT Beé
rJ1a3amMu pazyma,
3axBaueHHOE TOU
HMMIIPOBU3ALIMEN HE3PUMOTO,
OHO 0eCITOMOIIHO 3aIIOMUHAET
YTO MPOU301LIO BO Bpemeny,
HenpeanamepenHbie TOBOPOTHI
Y TIEPEMEIICHbBS )KU3HHU.
W numms HeMHOTHE U3 HAc
MPEABUIAT TIOCTYITb KU3HH,
JIums y HEMHOTHX €CTh
W BOJISL, U IIIarH,
HaIlpaBJIEHHBIE K 1IEJIH.
OO1mUpPHOCT 3aCO3HATENHHOIO —
Oe3MepHas 4acTh YelloBeKa,
HescHoCTh MOACO3HATEIIFHOTO —
OTpOMHas Teuiepa,
YTO JICJKHUT B €r0 OCHOBE.
HcuesnyBiiee HEKOT/1a BOYCTYIO
BO BpEMSI HaIlTUX MyTENIECTBUNA
1o poporaM BpemeHu,
Bcé name npomnuioe
JKUBET MO-TIPEKHEMY
B HECO3HAIOIMX Hammx "sa"
N nonx naBnennem
WX CKPBITOT'O BIMSTHUS
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Is shaped our future's
self-discovery.

Thus all is an inevitable chain

And yet a series seems of
accidents.

The unremembering hours repeat
the old acts,

Our dead past round our future's
ankles clings

And drags back the new nature's
glorious stride,

Or from its buried corpse old
ghosts arise,

Old thoughts, old longings, dead
passions live again,

Recur in sleep or move the waking
man

To words that force the barrier of
the lips,

To deeds that suddenly start and
o'erleap

His head of reason and his
guardian will.

An old self lurks in the new self
We are;

Hardly we escape from what we
once had been:

In the dim gleam of habit's
passages,

In the subconscient's darkling
corridors

All things are carried by the porter
nerves

And nothing checked by
subterranean mind,
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CaMopacKpbITHE IPSIyLIETO
B HAC Moixy4aer Gopmy.
Tak Bc€ Ha cBeTe —
Hen30e)KHasg U HEMUHYyeMas 1eMb
W B 1O e Bpems cepust COOBITHH,
MOXO0XHUX HA CIy4alHOCTH.
3a0bIBUMBOE BPEMSI TIOBTOPSIET
HalIU IPeKHUE Jena,
A Hame ymepiiee pouuioe —
XBaTaeT 3a HOTM IpsaylIee
U TsHET BCOATH YyAECHBIN 1I1ar
Uaylen K HaMm,
HEBEJAOMOU HaM MPUPOJBIL,
W3 noXOpOHEHHOTO TpyIla MPOLLIOro
BBIXO/JISIT CTaphbIe,
MOHOILICHHBIE TEHH,
U crapbie xenaHbsi, MBICIH,
YMEPILUE CTPACTH
0’KMBAIOT CHOBA,
W Bo3BpalarTCs BO CHE,
WJTb BBIHYKJIAIOT
MPOOYIUBIIETOCS YeIOBEKa
K cnoBam, uto npoxonas
Oapbepsl ycT
ToskaroT Hac K MOCTYIIKaM,
YTO BHE3aITHO HAYMHAIOTCSA
N nepeckakuBaroT uepes
PYKOBOJICTBO pazyma
Y OXPAaHSIOINIYIO BOJIIO.
breinoe "a" Tautcs
B HOBOM Haiiem "s1'";
N ouens TpyaHO
yOexxaTh HaM OT TOTO,
9YeM MBI KOTJ]a-TO ObLIH:
B HescHOM cnaboM cBeTe
rajiepeil mpUBbIUEK,
N B 3aTeMHEHHBIX
KOpHUJO0pax MOJICO3ZHAHUS
Bcé nepenocurcs
HOCWJIBIIIMKAMU HEPBAMHU
W Hudero He npoBepsaeTcs
COKPBITHIM BHYTPEHHUM YMOM,
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Unstudied by the guardians of the
doors

And passed by a blind instinctive
memory,

The old gang dismissed, old
cancelled passports serve.

Nothing is wholly dead that once
had lived;

In dim tunnels of the world's being
and in ours

The old rejected nature still
survives;

The corpses of its slain thoughts
raise their heads

And visit mind's nocturnal walks
in sleep,

Its stifled impulses breathe and
move and rise;

All keeps a phantom immortality.

Irresistible are Nature's sequences:
The seeds of sins renounced
sprout from hid soil;

The evil cast from our hearts once
more we face;

Our dead selves come to slay our
living soul.

A portion of us lives in present
Time,

A secret mass in dim inconscience
gropes;

Out of the inconscient and
subliminal

Arisen, we live in mind's uncertain
light
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W He nocMmoTpeHHas
CTpaxxew y ABepe,
[TponyiieHHas ”THCTUHKTUBHOIO
CJIETIOI0 aMSThIO,
Ta 6anma npouuIoro
OTIYIIEHA Ha BOJIIO,
W crapsle ux nacnopra
ONSITh JEHCTBUTEIIBHBI.

Hu4drto He ymupaer HacoBceM,
YTO B HAC YKUJIO OJTHAXK/IbI;
U B TycKJIBIX Tiepexo/1ax ObITUS 3eMIIH,
U B Hac, BHYTpU
Emé xuB€r orBepruyras
IIPEKHSASA IpUpoia
W Tpynbl MEPTBBIX MBICIIEH
[IOJIHUMAIOT TOJIOBY,
U nocemaroT ym BO CHE,
B HOYHBIX IPOTyJIKaXx,
3aylIeHHbIE UMITYJIBCBI UX
JBIIIAT, TBUXKYTCS, BCTAIOT;
Bcé€ coxpansier
WITI030pHOE OeccMepTHe.
Heononnmel cnencreus [Ipuponst:
W ceMeHa OTBEPrHYTBIX IPEXOB
pacTyT OISATh U3
CKPBITOM MOYBBI;
To 310, 9TO MBI KOTJA-TO
BBIOPOCHIIN U3 Ceplell,
BCTpEUYaeTCsl HaM CHOBA;
W namm ymepmue "s"
MPUXOJAT yOuBaTh
KHUBYIO yIILY.
JIvip yacTh HAC CyIIECTBYET
B HacToAlEeM Bpemenu,
TanHCTBEHHAs: Macca OLYIIBIO UIIET
B TYMaHHOM O€CCO3HATEIbHOM;
U BcTaB U3 6€CCO3HATEILHOIO,
3aCO3HATENBHOIO,
MBI TPOAOIIKAEM KUTh
B KOJICOJTIOIIIEMCS CBETE
HaUIero yma,
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And strive to know and master a
dubious world

Whose purpose and meaning are
hidden from our sight.

Above us dwells a superconscient
God

Hidden in the mystery of his own
light:
Around us is a vast of ignorance

Lit by the uncertain ray of human
mind,

Below us sleeps the Inconscient
dark and mute.

But this is only Matter's first
self-view,

A scale and series in the
Ignorance.

This is not all we are or all our
world.

Our greater self of knowledge
waits for us,

A supreme light in the
truth-conscious Vast:

It sees from summits beyond
thinking mind,

It moves in a splendid air
transcending life.

It shall descend and make earth's
life divine.

Truth made the world, not a blind
Nature-Force.

For here are not our large diviner
heights;

CrapaeMcs 103HaTh U OBIAJETh
JIBYCMBICIICHHBIM
Y HEHaJEXXHBIM MUPOM,
Yps HeIb ¥ CMBICT
CKPBIBAIOTCS OT HAIIUX TJa3.
Hax vamu oOurtaer
CBEpXOCO3Harouii bor,
COKpBITHIN B TaliHE
COOCTBEHHOTO CBETa:
Boxpyr Hac —
IIMPOTA HEBEKECTBA,
Yro ocBeraercs
HEJIOCTOBEPHBIMU JTydaMu
Hallero yma,
[Tox Hamu — gpemner
TéMHOE, HeMoe Heco3HnaHue.

Ho 310 — TOnbko
IIepBBIN B3I Marepun,
410 oOpatéH K cebe,
Kakas-to ctyneHs
u UK B HeBexxecTse.
U »t0 manexo He BCE,
YEM MBI SBISIEMCS,
Y JJAJIEKO HE BECh HAIll MHUP.
Hac oxunaer name
Oonee Benukoe "g1'" 3HAHHUS,
Bricokuii cet B [IpocTope
WCTUHBI-CO3HAHUS:
OHO s IUT C BEPIIUH
3a HAIIUM MBICIISIIAM YMOM,
W nBmxercs B pockolmHoU aTMochepe
TPaHCUEHAEHTHOW KU3HHU.
OHO K HaM CITyCTUTCS
U CJIeNTaeT KU3Hb Ha 3eMJie
00KECTBEHHOM.
Mup co3nan Hctunoi,
a He cienolt [Ipuponoit-Cuioi.
He 3nechk mupokue
00’KECTBEHHBIC HAIIIU ITHUKU;
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Our summits in the
superconscient's blaze

Are glorious with the very face of
God:

There is our aspect of eternity,

There is the figure of the god we
are,

His young unaging look on
deathless things,

His joy in our escape from death
and Time,

His immortality and light and
bliss.

Our larger being sits behind
cryptic walls:

There are greatnesses hidden in
our unseen parts

That wait their hour to step into
life's front:

We feel an aid from deep
indwelling Gods;

One speaks within, Light comes to
us from above.

Our soul from its mysterious
chamber acts;

Its influence pressing on our heart
and mind

Pushes them to exceed their
mortal selves.

It seeks for Good and Beauty and
for God;

We see beyond self's walls our
limitless self,

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs ||

Bepmunel Hay,
B OCJICIIUTCIILHOM
CUSIHBHM CBEPXCO3HAHUS,
UynecHbl HACTOSIIIIUM
JukoM bora;:
Tam — TO, 9TO K HaM
UAET U3 BEUHOCTH,
Tam — 00pa3 6oxecTBa,
KOTOPBIM MBI SIBJISIEMCH,
U ronb1i, HEcTaperonui
€ro B3TJIsA] Ha OecCMepTHOE,
U panocts B HaieM n30aBIICHUH
oT Bpemenu u cmepry,
Ero 6eccmeptue,
0J1a)KEHCTBO, CBET.
3a 5THMH 3araJloYHbpIMH CTCHAMH
CHUJUT APYroe Halle CyIIecTBO,
ropasjo mupe:
WU ectp Bemuumsi, COKPHITHIC
B HE3PHUMBIX HAIINX
00J1aCTIX CO3HAaHU,
Koropsle xayT vaca,
BBINTH B KU3HU
Ha NIepPeTHUM IJIaH:
Mpi onryiiaeM, Kak TpUXOIUT
nmomoipk oT boros,
JKUBYIIUX B HAIlIEH TTyOWHE;
W KTO-TO rOBOPUT BHYTPH,
u CBeT crmycKaercst
K HaM CBBIIIIE.
[yura y uenoBeka 1eHCTByeET
W3 TallHON KOMHATBHI;
E€ BaustHBE JaBUT
Y Ha Halle cep/ue, 1 Ha yM,
Tonkaet npeB30UTH
UX UHTEPECHI CMEPTHBIX.
OHa cTpemuTcs
k Kpacote, k J1o6py u k bory;
U 3a creHoro BHyTpeHHEro "q"
MbI BUauM "g" apyroe,
OecrpenenpHoe,
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We gaze through our world's glass
at half-seen vasts,

We hunt for the Truth behind
apparent things.

Our inner Mind dwells in a larger
light,

Its brightness looks at us through
hidden doors;

Our members luminous grow and
Wisdom's face

Appears in the doorway of the
mystic ward:

When she enters into our house of
outward sense,

Then we look up and see, above,
her sun.

A mighty life-self with its inner
powers

Supports the dwarfish modicum
we call life;

It can graft upon our crawl two
puissant wings.

Our body's subtle self is throned
within

In its viewless palace of veridical
dreams

That are bright shadows of the
thoughts of God.

In the prone obscure beginnings of
the race

The human grew in the bowed
apelike man.

He stood erect, a godlike form and
force,

And a soul's thoughts looked out
from earth-born eyes;

MBI cCMOTpUM UYepe3 NpU3My
YEJI0BEYECKOro MHUpa
Ha MOJTy-BUUMBIE LIUPH,
Mg1 roanMcst 3a MctuHoH,
JeXKalleH 1o3aau
MIPOSIBJICHHBIX BEILEH.
Ham YMm BHYTpH
KUBET B UHOM, IIUPOKOM CBETE,
Ero cusnue rasaut Ha Hac
CKBO3b IIOTalHbIE IBEPH;
OH TIPOCBETIISIET SJIEMEHTHI
HalIero CO3HaHUs;
JIuk MynpocTu CTOUT B IBEPSAX
MUCTUYECKOM MajaaThl:
Korga ona 3axogut
B Hallle CKPOMHOE KUJIHUIIIE
BHEIIIHUX YYBCTB,
MpbI nolHUMAaeM B3IJISI]L
Y BUJIUM HaBEpPXY
€€ CBEpKaIolllee COMHIIE.
Moryuee "g" )xu3HI
CO CBOMMH BHYTPEHHUMH CHJIAMU
[TognepxuBaeT KapIUKOBYIO MAJIOCTh,
YTO Ha3bIBAEM >KH3HBIO;
OHO c1TOCOOHO MOAAPUTH HAM,
MOJI3AI0IIUM, CUJIBHBIX JBa KPbLIA.
Bnytpu, Ha TpOHE, BocceaaeT
ToHKOe "s" Tena
B cB0OEM HEeBHIMMOM IBOpPIIE
MPaBJIMBbIX CHOB,
KoTopbie — kuBbIE TEHU
MbIcaen bora.
B HescHbIX, pacnpocTépmxcs
Hayajax 3TOM packl
W3 cornyroit ¢purypsl 00e3bsiHbI
BBIPOC YEJIOBEK.
[ToTom OH cTan npsIMbIM,
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¢ 0orono1o0HOI0 GUTYPOIO U CHUJIOH,

W MbICIb TylIu CBEpKHYJIA U3 OYEH,
POXIEHHBIX HA 3EMIIE;
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Man stood erect, he wore the
thinker's brow:

He looked at heaven and saw his
comrade stars;

A vision came of beauty and
greater birth

Slowly emerging from the heart's
chapel of light

And moved in a white lucent air
of dreams.

He saw his being's unrealised
vastnesses,

He aspired and housed the nascent
demigod.

Out of the dim recesses of the self

The occult seeker into the open
came:

He heard the far and touched the
intangible,

He gazed into the future and the
unseen;

He used the powers
earth-instruments cannot use,

A pastime made of the impossible;

He caught up fragments of the
Omniscient's thought,

He scattered formulas of
omnipotence.

Thus man in his little house made
of earth's dust

Grew towards an unseen heaven
of thought and dream
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Bceras npsmo, yenosek
MIpUMEPHIT Ha ce0s
YeJl0 MBICIIUTEIIS!
On nocMoTpen Ha Hebeca
U TaM yBUJEII 3BE3/1bI
CBOETO CIIO/IBI)KHUKA U JPYTa;
[Tpumnina crioco6HOCTH
BUJIETh KPacoTy
u 6oJiee BETMKOE POXKIICHHE,
UTto MeJIeHHO BCIUIBIBAJIO
13 YaCOBHU CepJa,
IIOJIHOHU CBETa,
N nBuranace B mpo3payHoin
spKoi aTMocdepe rpés.
OH Hayas BUJEThH
HEepeaTn30BaHHBIC ITUPU
BHYTPEHHETO CYIIECTBA,
OH cTan cTpeMuThCs,
IIOCENuII B cede
pOXAaBILIerocs moayoora.
W3 cMyTHBIX TalHBIX KOMHAT
BHYTpeHHero "q"
B oTkpbITOE TpOCTpaHCTBO BHIOpACs
HCKaTellb COKPOBEHHOTI'O:
OH cIplIaji To, 4TO BAAJIEKE,
Kacajcsl eJie OLyTHMOTO,
OH nockUIaI CBOM B3IJISI
B IpAYIIEE, B HE3PUMOE;
OHn npumMeHsa ce0e Ha MoNb3y
CHUJIbl, HEJJOCTYITHBIE
36MHOMY HHCTPYMEHTY,
W3 HEBO3MOXKHOTO
OH JIeNajl pa3BieyeHHe,
[TonxBaTeiBan hparMeHTHI
MEICIel 1 uaeit Beesnaromero,
Paz6paceiBasics hopmynamu
BCEMOTYIIIECTBA.
Tak B MaJICHBKOM CBOEM KUJIUILE
13 36€MHOH IIbUIN
Poc yenoBek k HE3pUMBIM HebecaM
MEUTHI U MBICIIH,
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Looking into the vast vistas of his
mind
On a small globe dotting infinity.

At last climbing a long and narrow
stair

He stood alone on the high roof of
things

And saw the light of a spiritual
sun.

Aspiring he transcends his earthly
self;

He stands in the largeness of his
soul new-born,

Redeemed from encirclement by
mortal things

And moves in a pure free spiritual
realm

As in the rare breath of a
stratosphere;

A last end of far lines of divinity,

He mounts by a frail thread to his
high source;

He reaches his fount of
immortality,

He calls the Godhead into his
mortal life.

All this the spirit concealed had
done in her:

A portion of the mighty Mother
came

Into her as into its own human
part:

Amid the cosmic workings of the
Gods

It marked her the centre of a
wide-drawn scheme,

1 pyx, npum. nep.

CMoTpen B IIUPOKHUE MPOCTOPHI
CBOEro yma

Ha manenbkoii mianere
UCHeIPEHHON OECKOHEYHOCTHIO.

W nakonen, B30Upasich MO CTYIEHIM
Y3KOH JUIMHHOM JIECTHUIIBI,

OH 0IMHOKO BCTAaJI HA BBHICOTE,
Ha KpHIIlIE€ BCEX Belen

N tam yBugen cser
00XECTBEHHOT'O COJTHIIA.

B cBoém cTpeminenun
OH IIPEB3OILEN CBOE 3€MHOE

Teneps crout oH
B LIMPOTE CBOEH JYIIH,

POXKAEHHON 3aHOBO,

OH cOpocun
OKpPYKEHbE CMEPTHOI'O

W nBmxercs B CBOOOAHON YHCTOTE
JTyXOBHBIX 11apCTB,

Kak B TOHKOM U pa3pexeHHOM
JbIXaHbe cTpaTochepsl;

U Bot mocnenHss nanékas rpaHuna,
Kpaif 00’)KeCTBEHHOCTH,

OH nogHMMAETCs 10 XPYNKON HUTH
K CBOEMY BBICOKOMY Hauaiy;

OH nocTturaer cBoero
HCTOYHUKA OeccMmepTus,

OH npu3zbiBaeT boxkecTBO CyCTUTHCS
B CMEPTHYIO, 36MHYIO KU3Hb.

Bc€ 10 CKpBITBIN IyX
BJIOKWI B CaBUTpHU:

N nopuus moryueit Marepu
BOIIIJIA B HEE

Kak B coOcTBEeHHYIO
YeJI0BEYECKYIO YacTh:

Cpenu KOCMUYECKUX JBUKEHUN
u pabot boros

Ou? BeImeIHIT €8 KaKk LIEHTP
C pa3MaxoM HapUCOBAaHHOM,

LIUPOKOU CXEMBI,

n,n.,

H 3
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Dreamed in the passion of her
far-seeing spirit

To mould humanity into God's
own shape

And lead this great blind
struggling world to light

Or a new world discover or create.

Earth must transform herself and
equal Heaven

Or Heaven descend into earth's
mortal state.

But for such vast spiritual change
to be,

Out of the mystic cavern in man's
heart

The heavenly Psyche must put off
her veil

And step into common nature's
crowded rooms

And stand uncovered in that
nature's front

And rule its thoughts and fill the
body and life.

Obedient to a high command she
sat:

Time, life and death were passing
incidents

Obstructing with their transient
view her sight,

Her sight that must break through
and liberate the god

Imprisoned in the visionless
mortal man.

The inferior nature born into
ignorance

1 CaButpwm, npum. nep.
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YBUAECHHON B MOMEHTBI
CTPacTH | JIIOOBH
€€ CMOTpSAILUM B JJaJIU 1YXOM,
YT00 BBUIENHUTH U3 Y€JIOBECUYSCTBA
ocobennyto popmy bora
U k cBery noBectn
BEJIUKHI U CJICIOM
CpaKaIOIIUICS MUD,
WNnu oTKpbITh, WK CO3/1aTh
KaKOW-TO HOBBIA MHP.
3emiIst ToIbKHA ce0st mpeoOpa3uTh
U cTaTh nogo0Ho# HebecamMm,
Nnb HeGeca 10J1KHBI CITyCTUTHCA
B CMEPTHBII YPOBEHb 3eMJIH.
Ho 4t0o05I 5TO H3MeEHEHHE,
JyXOBHOE, IKUPOKOE, TPOU3OIILIO,
N3 cripssiTaHHON MUCTUYECKOM TEIEphI
B cep/IIe YeIoBeKa
Heb6ecnas Ilcuxes,
CKHHYB CBOM MOKpOB,
JIOJKHA TIarHYTh
B HamonHeHHBIE MHOKECTBOM BEIIIEH
I1aJ1aThl YEJIO0BEYECKON IPUPOIBI,
U ctaTh OTKpBITO
BIIEPEIU TIPUPOJIBI,
W npaBUTH MBICSMU €€,
W HAIIOJHSITL COO0K0
JKH3Hb, U TEIIO.
Omnal cuyena B THIIKHE,
MOCJIYIITHAs! BEICOKOMY IMpUKa3y:
W xu3Hb, U CMEPTH, U BpEMS
OBLIN 00CTOSATEIECTBOM
Y 9YEM-TO TIPEXOISAIINM,
YTo 3aCHOHSIN B3I €€
CBOMMH CKOPOTEYHBIMU KapTUHAMH
ToT B3TJIs111, YTO JOJIKEH OBbLI
MpOpBaThCs U OCBOOOAUTD B HEl Oora
W3 3aTOUEHbsSI B CMEPTHOM YEJIOBEKE,
HE YMEIOIIETO BUJICTb.
Ho nusmas e€ npupona,
pOXJIEHHASI B HEBEIKECTBE,
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Still took too large a place, it IToxa 4ro 3aHuMala
veiled her self CJIMIIKOM MHOI'O MECTO,
3aKpbIBasi BHyTpeHHee "s1",
And must be pushed aside to find 1 Hy»HO ObLIO
her soul. OTOJIBUHYTbH B CTOPOHY €€,

Ut00 0O0HAPYKUTH COOCTBEHHYIO JYIITY.

End of Canto Two Koney emopoti necnu






Book Seven
THE BOOK OF YOGA

Canto IlI
THE ENTRY INTO
THE INNER COUNTRIES

At first out of the busy hum of
mind

As if from a loud thronged market
into a cave

By an inward moment's magic she
had come.

A stark hushed emptiness became
her self:

Her mind unvisited by the voice of
thought

Stared at a void deep's dumb
infinity.

Her heights receded, her depths
behind her closed;

All fled away from her and left
her blank.

But when she came back to her
self of thought,

Once more she was a human thing
on earth,

A lump of Matter, a house of
closed sight,

A mind compelled to think out
ignorance,

A life-force pressed into a camp of
works

347

Kuura CGE[BMaSI
KHUT A UOT'U

Ilecns 111
BXOXJIEHUE BO
BHYTPEHHUE CTPAHBI

Bnauane, u3 kunyuero u
JICJIOBUTOTO I'yJICHUS yMa,
Kak 6ynro mocne
IIOJTHOT'O JIIOACH,
KpUKIUBOTO 0a3apa,
Omna nonana Marueu
HaIIPaBJIECHHOTO BHYTPb MTHOBEHbS
B HEKYIO Telepy.
N nmycrora npenenbHON TUIIUHBL
B HEM 3aMeHunsIa BHyTpeHHee "s1'":
E¢€, He 3aneBaeMprit
3BYy4aHbEM MBICIIH, YM
BaumarensHO cMoOTpen
B HEMYIO O€CKOHEYHOCTh
HE3aIl0JIHEHHBIX TITyOuH.
E€ BBICOTHI OTCTYNIUIN,
1 3aKpbUINCH TI03a/11
e€ rIIyOuHBI;
Bcé ynereno npoys ¢ HEE,
OCTaBHMB YUCTOM U ITYCTOM.
Opnako e, Korjia OHa BEpHYJIach
K BHYTpPEHHEMY "s" MbIIIIIIEHUS,
Omna Ob1a OTISITH
OOBIYHBIM YEIIOBEKOM Ha 3eMJI€,
Komkom Matepuu, xumumiem
OTPaHUUYEHHOTO BUJIEHBS,
YMoM, KOTOPBINA TOTKEH
JyMaThb U3 HEBEXKECTBA,
U cuioit )ku3HU, BTUCHYTOM
B HEJI0JTOBEYHBIH JIarepb Jel,
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And the material world her 1 B mup matepun,
limiting field. KOTOPBIN OYEPTHUII €€ IIPEIEIbI.
Amazed like one unknowing she Ho u3ymisisich, CIIOBHO HUYETO HE 3HAs,
sought her way OHa MCKaJla MyTh
Out of the tangle of man's ignorant  Kax BeIOpaThCsS U3 MOJIHOTO HEBEXKECTBA,
past 3alyTaHHOTI'O MPOILJIOrO JIFOAEH,
That took the surface person for Yro npuHUMAaNo B Ka4ECTBE JyIIU
the soul. IIOBEPXHOCTHYIO JJUYHOCT.
Then a Voice spoke that dwelt on  3atem BbIcOKui I'om10C,
secret heights: 0OUTAIOIIMI HAa TAMHBIX THKAX
IIPOU3HEC!
"For man thou seekst, not for "TeI HIIEb 714 JIIOJEH,
thyself alone. He JU1s ce0st OJJHOM.
Only if God assumes the human U tonwpko eciu bor
mind OepéT yM venoBeKa
And puts on mortal ignorance for 11 omeBaeT cMepTHOE HEBEKECTBO
his cloak Kakx IIalll,
And makes himself the Dwarf U npespariaer camoro ceost
with triple stride, B Marmueckoro Kapiuka

C TPOMHBIM OTPOMHBIM LIarom,
Can he help man to grow into the ~ TToM04Yb OH MOKET YEIOBEKY

God. BBIPAcTH 710 Bora.
As man disguised the cosmic ITox mackoi yenoBeka TPyAUTCS
Greatness works BCeneHckoe Bennune
And finds the mystic inaccessible U umet mist Hero
gate MHUCTUYECKHE HEIOCTYIHbIE BPaTa,
And opens the Immortal's golden U otkpsiBaeT
door. 30JI0TYIO ABEpb beccmeprus.
Man, human, follows in God's Taxk 4eJI0BEK U UEJIOBEYECTBO
human steps. HIYT 32 YEJIOBEUECKOIO IMOCTYIIBIO
Bceessimnero.
Accepting his darkness thou must  Ero TeMy mpuHUMas,
bring to him |ight, TBI JIOJKHA HECTH
JUTSI 4ETIOBEKA CBET,
Accepting his sorrow thou must Ero crpananbse npuHumas,
bring to him bliss. TBI IOJKHA HECTHU
emMy OJIaXKEeHCTBO.
In Matter's body find thy B riy6oxux ocHoBaHusix Marepun
heaven-born soul.” JTOJKHA ThI OTHICKATh
CBOIO, POXKIEHHYIO Ha HeOe aymry."
Then Savitri surged out of her 3arem CaBUTpH XJIbIHYJIA BOJIHOMN

body's wall 3a CTEHBI TeNa,
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And stood a little span outside
herself

And looked into her subtle being's
depths

And in its heart as in a lotus-bud

Divined her secret and mysterious
soul.

At the dim portal of the inner life

That bars out from our depths the
body's mind

And all that lives but by the body's
breath,

She knocked and pressed against
the ebony gate.

The living portal groaned with
sullen hinge:

Heavily reluctant it complained
inert

Against the tyranny of the spirit's
touch.

A formidable voice cried from
within:

"Back, creature of earth, lest
tortured and torn thou die."

A dreadful murmur rose like a dim
sea;

The Serpent of the threshold
hissing rose,

A fatal guardian hood with
monstrous coils,

The hounds of darkness growled
with jaws agape,

And trolls and gnomes and
goblins scowled and stared

U Bcrana 3a npenenamu ceds,
Ha MaJIeHbKOE MATHBILIKO,
B3srisinyna B Hepa COOCTBEHHOTO
TOHKOT'O 3alpsATaHHOT'O CYILLECTBa,
U B cepane y Hero, Kak OyATO
B HEPACKPbIBILIEMCS
OyToHe noToCa,
Ckopee He yBHJIeINa, a yrajaia
TalHYI0 CBOIO
3araJIouyHyIo JAymry.
VY CMyTHO pa3IM4YUMBIX BpaT
BO BHYTPEHHIOIO JKU3Hb,
UTo nosBIAIOTCS U3 HALIEH MTyOUHBI,
HE MPOIyCKasi HU TEJIECHBIA yM
Hu Bcé, uTo cymiecTByeT aullib
Osarozapst JbIXaHbIO Tela,
Omna cHayasa rnocryyarna,
a MOTOM TOJIKHYJIA
JIBEpb 30€HOBOIO JIEpeBa,
JKuBble CTBOPKH B3BBLIH
HEJ0BOJIbHBIMU NETIISMU:
C TpynoM el moj1aBascCh,
OHM CKpUIIEINH, KaIysICh
Ha tupanuto
COIIPUKOCHOBEHBS C TyXOM.
IPOMOINIOJIOOHBIH roJI0C
KPUKHYJI U3HYTpPU:
"Hazan, co3ganue 3eMIu,
HMHA4e Thl yMpPELD
B MYUYEHUSIX U paHax."
VY KacHBI rpOXOT HapacTal
KaK Iyl HeBUAMMOTO MOPS;
C mmneHbeM Ha mopore
BBIpOC 3MEH,
C 4y OBHUIIHBIMH KOJIBLIAMH
U KaIllOILIOHOM,
CMEPTOHOCHBIN CTPAK,
IIcel TBMBI pBIYamy,
pas3eBas acTH,
U Tpommu, rHoMBI, TOOTUHBI Opocanu
3J1bl€ IPUCTAIIbHBIE B3IJIABI,
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And wild beast roarings thrilled
the blood with fear

And menace muttered in a
dangerous tongue.

Unshaken her will pressed on the
rigid bars:

The gate swung wide with a
protesting jar,

The opponent Powers withdrew
their dreadful guard,

Her being entered into the inner
worlds.

In a narrow passage, the
subconscient's gate,

She breathed with difficulty and
pain and strove

To find the inner self concealed in

sense.
Into a dense of subtle Matter
packed,
A cavity filled with a blind mass
of power,

An opposition of misleading
gleams,

A heavy barrier of unseeing sight,

She forced her way through body
to the soul.

Across a perilous border line she
passed

Where Life dips into the
subconscient dusk

Or struggles from Matter into
chaos of mind,

Aswarm with elemental entities

And fluttering shapes of vague
half-bodied thought

And crude beginnings of
incontinent force.
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W 3Bepu nukue peseny,
3aCTaBJIsAs CTBIHYTH KPOBB,
W riryxo pazmaBanuch TyT U Tam
3JI0BEILHE YTPO3bI.
Ho necrubaemas Bosis B Hel
JlaBUJIa Ha TSHKEIBIE 3aIl0PBbI:
U1 BOT BOpOTa pacnaxHyJIKCh,
C IIPOTECTYIOLIMMH CKPUIIaMH,
U npotusocrosmue el Cuibl
OTBEJIN CBOK) YXKACHYIO OXpaHy;
Tak cymecTBo €€ BOIuIo
BO BHYTPECHHME IIJIaHBbI.
Tam, B y3KHX Ilepexojax,
B JIBEpLIAX MOJCO3HAHMS,
Ona ppimana
¢ 0OJIBIO U C TPYJIOM,
Crapasicy 0OHapyXUTh BHyTpeHHee "s",
COKPBITOE 33 YyBCTBOM.
B 1y ToHKYI0 Mareputo,
B €€ I'YCTYIO IUIOTHYIO CYOCTaHIIHIO,
B Gutkom Habutyto
CJIETIBIM CKOIJIEHUEM DHEPTUU
neuiepy,
CKBO3b IPOTUBOCTOSTHUE
00OMaHYMBBIX MEpLIAHUH,
Tsxémyro 3aBecy
U3 HEBUJIALIETO B3IJIA1a
Ona npoxknazapIBana MyTb CBOM
yepes TeIo K COOCTBEHHOM ny1ie.
Tak nepenuia ona
OIACHYIO TpaHUILy,
I'ne )Ku3Hp HBIpsieT
B CyMpaK I0/ICO3HaHUs
Wnu npiTaetcs npoOUThes
13 Mareprn B MEHTAIIBHBIN Xa0C,
Kumamuii n3HayaJbHBIMU 3JIEMEHTAIISIMH,
Tpeneurymmu gopmamu HESICHOH,
MOJYBOIUIOIIEHHON MBICIIH,
U rpyOpiMu HauamamMu
HECJIEPKAHHOU
Y UMITYJIbCUBHOM CHJIBI.
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At first a difficult narrowness was
there,

A press of uncertain powers and
drifting wills;

For all was there but nothing in its

place.

At times an opening came, a door
was forced;

She crossed through spaces of a
secret self

And trod in passages of inner
Time.

At last she broke into a form of
things,

A start of finiteness, a world of
sense:

But all was still confused, nothing
self-found.

Soul was not there but only cries
of life.

A thronged and clamorous air
environed her.

A horde of sounds defied
significance,

A dissonant clash of cries and
contrary calls;

A mob of visions broke across the
sight,

A jostled sequence lacking sense
and suite,

Feelings pushed through a packed
and burdened heart,

Each forced its separate
inconsequent way

But cared for nothing but its ego's
drive.

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.

Brauajse nosBuiach
3aTpyAHsBIIAsA BCE Y30CTh,
JlaBneHbe HEONPEIEIEHHBIX CHIl
U CKauyIIHX KEITaHWH;
Tam ObLIO BCE,
HO BCE HE HAa CBOMX MECTaX.
Ho, Bpemenamu, 4T0-TO OTKPHIBAJIOCH
U pacrnaxuBajiach JIBEPb;
Oma’ crynana no npocTpasncTsam
rmoraiimoro "a",
N mna mo nepexonam
BHyTpeHHero Bpemenu.
B KoHIIe KOHIIOB, OHA MTpOpBaIach
K (popMme Bcex BeleH,
I'ne HaunmHaeTcsa KOHEYHOE,
B MUp OILLYILECHMII:
Ho Tam no-npexunemy
BcE OBLIO MepenyTaHo,
W HUYEro ce0s He HaXOJIHIIO.
Tam He Ob110 Ay1IIH,
OJTHU JIUIITH KPUKH KH3HH.
I'yasmas v nepenonHenHas atMocdepa
OKpy»KaJjia TaM e€.
Opna pa3nuyHBIX 3BYKOB
0e3 Kakoro-inudo cMbICa,
JIA3r TUCCOHAHCHBIX KPUKOB
Y TIPOTUBOPEYAIIHNX MTPU3BIBOB;
Bo B3 BpeIBauch
TOJITAMHU BUJICHHA,
Psne1, TecHsmume apyr apyra
0e3 cucTeMbl 1 0€3 CMEBICa,
U omrymenss, npoxoasiue
CKBO3b TIEPETIOIHEHHOE,
MepEerpyKeHHOe Cepalle,
U xaxxnoe U3 HUX HaBA3LIBAJIO
CBOM OTACIbHBIN
1 O€CCBS3HBIN MYTh,
3a00THII0CH 00 UMITYJIbCE ABHIKEHbBS
COOCTBEHHOTO 3T0,
HU O YEM JPYTOM.
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A rally without key of common
will,

Thought stared at thought and
pulled at the taut brain

As if to pluck the reason from its
seat

And cast its corpse into life's
wayside drain;

So might forgotten lie in Nature's
mud

Abandoned the slain sentinel of
the soul.

So could life's power shake from it
mind's rule,

Nature renounce the spirit's
government

And the bare elemental energies

Make of the sense a glory of
boundless joy,

A splendour of ecstatic anarchy,

A revel mighty and mad of utter
bliss.

This was the sense's instinct void
of soul

Or when the soul sleeps hidden
void of power,

But now the vital godhead wakes
within

And lifts the life with the
Supernal's touch.

But how shall come the glory and
the flame

If mind is cast away into the
abyss?

For body without mind has not the
light,

The rapture of spirit sense, the joy
of life;

All then becomes subconscient,
tenebrous,
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[Togo6HO PHIHOYHOI ToJTIE
0e3 o01eli Boyy,
MpIcb BCMaTpUBaIach B MbICIb,
TOJIKasi HANPSKEHHBIN MO3T,
Kak Oynro 0w xoTena
cAEPHYTH C MECTa pa3ym
W OpocuTh Tpyn €ro B KaHaBY
Ha 000YMHE IOPOTH KU3HU;
Tax mMor OBI OH JIC)KAaTh,
B rps3u [Ipupossl,
3a0bITbIH, OPOLIEHHBINH YOUTHIM,
4acOBOM JTyIIH.
U cwita sxu3HU OBI MOTJIA
CTPSXHYTH C ce0s
IpaBJIEHUE yMa,
[Ipupona — cBepruyTh
yIpaBJeHbE 1yXa,
U ronble 3HEprUU MeMeHTaIeH
W3 gyBcTBa caemanu Obl
Mpa3aHUK Oe3rpaHruYHON PaloCTH,
Benukorenbe SKCTaTHUECKOM aHApXUH,
be3ymHBbIi, TpaHIMO3HBIN ITUP
MpeAeIbHOTO OaKeHCTBA.
Tak mpoOUCXOANT, €CIIU HAM
BCTPEUYAIOTCS WHCTHHKTHI YYBCTB,
JIMIIEHHBIE TYILIH,
WNnu, korga ayiia y yenoBeka CIuT,
COKpBbITasl, TUIIEHHAS YHEPTHH,
A B 3T0 BpeMs 005K€CTBO BUTAIBHOTO
BHYTPH IIPOCHYJIOCH
N mogHnMaeT Ku3Hb
MIPUKOCHOBEHKEM Briciiero.
Ho kak xe k Ham npuIeT
BEJIMKOJICTINE U TIaMs,
Korga ym 6yner
OpolIIeH B IPONacTh?
Benp teno 6e3 yma
HEe 00J1a7JaCT CBETOM,
W B HEM HET HAC/IaXICHbS )KU3HBIO
¥ BOCTOpPra 4yBCTBa 1yXa;
Torna Bcé craHeT
MOJICO3HATEBHBIM U TEMHBIM,
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Inconscience puts its seal on
Nature's page

Or else a mad disorder whirls the
brain

Posting along a ravaged nature's
roads,

A chaos of disordered impulses

In which no light can come, no
joy, no peace.

This state now threatened, this she
pushed from her.

As if in a long endless tossing
street

One driven mid a trampling
hurrying crowd

Hour after hour she trod without
release

Holding by her will the senseless
meute at bay;

Out of the dreadful press she
dragged her will

And fixed her thought upon the
saviour Name;

Then all grew still and empty; she
was free.

A large deliverance came, a vast
calm space.

Awhile she moved through a
blank tranquillity

Of naked Light from an invisible
sun,

A void that was a bodiless
happiness,

A blissful vacuum of nameless
peace.

But now a mightier danger's front
drew near:
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N Heco3nanue moctaBuT
COOCTBEHHYIO MOAMKCH
Ha jucte [Ipuponst
Wnu paznan 6e3ymust
3aBEPTUTCS B MO3TY,
berymum pa3opéHHbIMU
JIOporaMu MpUpOJbL,
U xaoc Oecriops104HbIX TO3BIBOB,
B xotopeie He monagyT
HU CBET, HU Pal0CTh, HU TIOKO.
Eit yrposaio 310 cocTtosiHueE,
OHa €ro OTTaJKHUBAJIA IPOYb.
U cnoBHo 1o yxabucroii,
JUTMHHIOIIEH, OECKOHEYHOH yiuIile
Crpemsichs npoiitu cpenu
crieniaiiei TonaBmen TOJIIbL,
OpuH yac 3a Ipyrum,
OHa BCE 1J1a ¥ 1u1a
0€e3 nepebIIIKy,
VY nepxuBas Bonen
Ty OECCMBICIIEHHYIO CBOPY B CTOPOHE;
OHa BHITATHBAJA BOJIIO
W3-TI0/1 CTPALLHOTO JIaBJICHMUS,
CocpenoTounB MBICIb
JMILb HA CIIACUTEIbHOM
BbICOKOM MMeHU,
3areM BCE€ CTaJI0 TUXUM U ITYCThIM;
OHa ObL1a cBOOOIHA.
[Ipumwio mmpokoe 0cBOOOXKIEHNUE,
MIPOCTOPHOE U OE3MATEKHOE
MIPOCTPAHCTBO.
Ona Teneps 111a yepes3
YUCTOE CIIOKOMCTBUE
OtkpeiBuierocs Cera
13 HEBUJIUMOTO COJIHIIA,
CkBO3b IyCTOTY, UTO CTajNa
OecTeIeCHBIM CUYACThLEM,
bita’keHHBIM BaKyyMOM
HEBBIPA3UMOTI0 ITOKOS.
Ho Bot npubnusunack
OIIACHOCTH €II€ OOJIBIIIE:
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The press of bodily mind, the
Inconscient's brood

Of aimless thought and will had
fallen from her.

Approaching loomed a giant head
of Life

Ungoverned by mind or soul,
subconscient, vast.

It tossed all power into a single
drive,

It made its power a might of
dangerous seas.

Into the stillness of her silent self,

Into the whiteness of its muse of
Space

A spate, a torrent of the speed of
Life

Broke like a wind-lashed driven
mob of waves

Racing on a pale floor of summer
sand;

It drowned its banks, a mountain
of climbing waves.

Enormous was its vast and
passionate voice.

It cried to her listening spirit as it
ran,

Demanding God's submission to
chainless Force.

A deaf force calling to a status dumb,

A thousand voices in a muted
Vast,

It claimed the heart's support for
its clutch at joy,

For its need to act the witness
Soul's consent,

1 CaButpwm, npum. nep.
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C neé cnerenu
Y JIaBJICHUE TEJIECHOTO yMa,
U nopoxxaeHus 0ecuenbHON MbICIH,
Bosu Heco3nauus.
U crana npubnmxarbces, pa3pactasich
JKu3Hb ¢ €€ ruraHTCKo# rojJ0Bo,
He ynpasnsiemast Hu Ay11010, HU yMOM,
oOmupHas, pactymias
U3 TIOACO3HAHMS,
Ona 6pocasa BCIO SHEPTHIO
B €IMHBIA HATHCK,
N obparana coOCTBEHHBIE CHITBI
B MOT'YIIIECTBO OIACHBIX OKEAHOB.
B eé! criokoiinoe,
HAIOJIHEHHOE THIITMHOIO,
BHyTpeHHee "s",
W B yucToty 3a1yM4MBOTO
pasmbinuieHus [IpoctpaHcTsa,
Bopsanuce nuBHH,
OypHble MOTOKHU Temmna JKu3Hu
Tomnmoro BoJH,
TOHMMBIX IUIETHIO BETPA,
Hecymmxcst mo 6e1HOMYy HaCTHITY
JIETHETO TeCKa Ha IJISIKE;
Onu 3anunu 6epera
TOPOIO B3/IBIOJICHHBIX BaJIOB.
VYxaceH Ob1l1 6€30peKHbBIN
cTpacTHbIi rosioc JKu3Hu.
OH Ha Oery Kpuyai
e€ BHUMAIOIIEMY JyXY,
U tpebosan noBuHOBeHbs bora
TOW COpPBABUIENCS C LIETH,
ocBoOOXAEHHON CHte.
['myxast Molb B3bIBajIa K HEMOTE,
CBOHMMH THICSTYaMH TOJIOCOB
B 6e3monBuu [Ipocropa
OHa HacTauBasia, YTOOBI CepaIe
MOAJIEPKUBAJIO ITY XBATKy
PazoCThIo,
E€ nyxHo 05110, uT00 JlyImna-cBuuerenb
Jlajia corjiacue Ha Bce e€ jena,
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For its lust of power her neutral
being's seal.

Into the wideness of her watching
self

It brought a grandiose gust of the
Breath of Life;

Its torrent carried the world's
hopes and fears,

All life's, all Nature's dissatisfied
hungry cry,

And the longing all eternity
cannot fill.

It called to the mountain secrecies
of the soul

And the miracle of the
never-dying fire,

It spoke to some first
inexpressible ecstasy

Hidden in the creative beat of
Life;

Out of the nether unseen deeps it
tore

Its lure and magic of disordered
bliss,

Into earth-light poured its maze of
tangled charm

And heady draught of Nature's
primitive joy

And the fire and mystery of
forbidden delight

Drunk from the world-libido's
bottomless well,
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W 4to6sI cymecTBo €€,
JiepKa HEUTPAIIUTET,
ITocTaBmiio CBOIO II€UaTh
Ha TOM BOXKJICJICHbE CHUJIBI.
B e€ mmpokoe npocTpaHcTBO
HaOroqaromero s
Ta cuna nmpuHecia
OTPOMHBIN IIKBAJI
Jpixanbs Kuznu;
EE Teuenne Heco
HAJCXK/IbI, CTPAXU MHUPA,
["osioHBIN, HEHACKITHBIN KPUK
BCEH KU3HH, Bcel [Ipuponsl,
U crpactHOE xenaHue,
KOTOpPOE BCS BEUHOCTh
HE cMOrJia Obl YTOJIUTb.
Omna B3bIBaJIa K TAMHUKAM JYIIIH,
JIeXKAITUM, CIOBHO TOPBI,
B JQJIbHHUX BEICAX,
B3biBana k uyny
HUKOTJIa HE YMUPAIOIIETO IJIAMEHH,
U obpamanach kK HEKOMY
HEOMUCYEeMOMY MIEPBOMY IKCTa3y,
CkpbIBa€MOMY B CO3MIATEILHOM
ouennu JKuznu;
Omna BBIXBaThHIBaIa
W3 HEBUJUMBIX TITYOUH
Ha HU3IIKX IJIaHaX
U cBoii cobiasH,
Y Maruio METYIIErocs CYacThs,
K 3emMHOMYy cBeTy
no0aBisiia 1abUpUHT
OMYTHIBABIIIETO OYapOBAHMUS,
[Ibsasmye TI0TKH
pocToit u rpy0oit
panoctu [Ipuposnsl,
Oross, MUCTEPHIO
3alpeTHOro0 BOCTOPra,
Ona mmuia U3 HeoOBATHOTO,
0C3I0HHOTO HCTOYHUKA
BCEJIECHCKOE JIMOU IO,
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And the honey-sweet poison-wine
of lust and death,

But dreamed a vintage of glory of
life's gods,

And felt as celestial rapture's
golden sting.

The cycles of the infinity of desire

And the mystique that made an
unrealised world

Wider than the known and closer
than the unknown

In which hunt for ever the hounds
of mind and life,

Tempted a deep dissatisfied urge
within

To long for the unfulfilled and
ever far

And make this life upon a limiting
earth

A climb towards summits
vanishing in the void,

A search for the glory of the
impossible.

It dreamed of that which never has
been known,

It grasped at that which never has
been won,

It chased into an Elysian memory

The charms that flee from the
heart's soon lost delight;

It dared the force that slays, the
joys that hurt,

The imaged shape of
unaccomplished things
And the summons to a Circean

transmuting dance

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs Il

U cmagkue xak MEn,
OTpAaBJICHHbIEC BUHA,
BOXJIEJIEHUSI U CMEPTH,
Meurast 0 TOOPOTHOM MapOUYHOM BHHE
BEJIMKOJICIINS OOr0B,
YTO MPABST )KU3HBIO,
W omymana 3To 30JI0TOE Kajo
Kak BocTopr Hebec.
Te uukibl 6€CKOHEYHOCTH JKEJIAaHUS
Ta mucTtuka, 4To crenanu
HEBOIUIOIIEHHBINA MU
['opazno mmpe, 4em U3BECTHOE
H OJIMKE HEU3BECTHOTO,
B xaxoii-To BeyHO UIAIIEICA 0X0TE
TOHYUX KU3HU U yMa
B nen uckymanu
HEHACHITHBIM UMITYJIHC
rI1yOOKO BHYTPHU
CTpeMHUTBCS K HEOCYILIECTBIEHHOMY
Y BEYHO OTJAJIIEHHOMY,
W nenate 3Ty )KU3HB
Ha OTPaHUYUBAIOLIEH €€ 3eMIIe
IToxpéMoOM K TIMKAM,
pacTBOPSIIOLIUMCS B IIyCTOTE,
W nouckamu ciaBbl U BEIUKOJIEIIBS
HEBO3MO>KHOT0.
Omna meuTana o Bellax, KOTOPbIX
HUKOTJa HUKTO HE 3HaJ,
Omna BHEIISIACh B TO, YTO
HUKOTJ]a HUKTO HE TTOKOPSJI,
Omna npecnenoBana
Enucelickumu nonsiMu namsti
OuapoBanue, 4To yJeTaeT Ipoyb
0T OBICTPO YXOJAIIEro
BOCTOpra cepana;
Ona ocMenuiach Ha CHIy,
YTO IPUHOCUT CMEPTh,
Ha paioCTh, YTO IPUHOCUT PaHBI,
N Ha npunymanHbie
KOHTYPBI HE3aBEPIIEHHOTO,
N na npuseiB k [upuee,
U K e€ mpeoOpakaroIieMy TaHily,
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And passion's tenancy of the
courts of love

And the wild Beast's ramp and
romp with Beauty and Life.

It brought its cry and surge of
opposite powers,

Its moments of the touch of
luminous planes,

Its flame-ascensions and
sky-pitched vast attempts,

Its fiery towers of dream built on
the winds,

Its sinkings towards the darkness
and the abyss,

Its honey of tenderness, its sharp
wine of hate,

Its changes of sun and cloud, of
laughter and tears,

Its bottomless danger-pits and
swallowing gulfs,

Its fear and joy and ecstasy and
despair,

Its occult wizardries, its simple
lines

And great communions and
uplifting moves,

Its faith in heaven, its intercourse
with hell.

These powers were not blunt with
the dead weight of earth,

They gave ambrosia’'s taste and
poison's sting.

There was an ardour in the gaze of
Life

That saw heaven blue in the grey
air of Night:

The impulses godward soared on
passion’s wings.

Ha BpeMeHHyto0 cTpacts
Ha IUTOIIAAX JTFOOBH,
Ha OyiicTBO HenpupyueHHOTo 3Beps,
Ha IITyMHBIE 3a0aBbl
¢ Kpacoroii u ¢ XXusnsio.
Omna Heclta CBOM 30B
Y BOJIHBI POTUBOCTOSAIIUX CHII,
CBOM MTHOBEHUS
KacaHHMi CBETJIBIX IIAHOB,
W niaMeHHBIE BOCXO0XKACHbS
Y HaIleJICHHBIC B HeOeca
IIMPOKUE MOMBITKH,
W ornennbie 6amHu TpE3,
MIOCTPOCHHBIE HA BETPaX,
N norpyxenns
B TEMHOTY U B IIPONAcCTh,
Mén nexxnoct
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Hn €AKOC BHHO FJIY6OKOI7I HCHABHUCTHU,

W nepemensl Tyd 1 cOIHIA,
CIIE3 U cMEeXa,
CBou 0€3/I0HHEIE,
ONacHbIE JJOBYIIKU-SIMBI,
MOIVIOLIAIOIIUE BCE IIyYHHBI,
CBoii cTpax v pagocTH,
OTYasHUE U JKCTa3,
CBOM OKKYJIbTHBIE CIIOCOOHOCTH,
CBOM IIPOCTHIE JINHUH,
Benukue penurun
Y BO3BBIMIAIOININE TyX JBHKCHUSI,
U Bepy B Hebeca,
Y OTHOIIEHBS C aJI0M.
Te cunbl He OBUTH 3aTYTLICHBI
MEPTBSIEN TAKECTHIO 3€MIIH,
Onu eif fanu BKyc amOpo3uun
U KaJo s/a.
Bo B3rnsine Kuszuu
ocTaBajach CTPacTh,
UYro B cepom Bo3ayxe Houn
cMOTpena B Toiyboe Hebo:
HamparieHHbie K 0OTY UMITYJIbCHI
MapuJId Ha KpbUIaxX €€ cTpacTeil.
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Mind's quick-paced thoughts
floated from their high necks,

A glowing splendour as of an
irised mane,

A parure of pure intuition's light;

Its flame-foot gallop they could
imitate:

Mind's voices mimicked
inspiration's stress,

Its ictus of infallibility,

Its speed and lightning
heaven-leap of the Gods.

A trenchant blade that shore the
nets of doubt,

Its sword of discernment seemed
almost divine.

Yet all that knowledge was a
borrowed sun's;

The forms that came were not
heaven's native births:

An inner voice could speak the
unreal's Word;

Its puissance dangerous and
absolute

Could mingle poison with the
wine of God.

On these high shining backs
falsehood could ride;

Truth lay with delight in error's
passionate arms

Gliding downstream in a blithe
gilded barge:

She edged her ray with a
magnificent lie.

Here in Life's nether realms all
contraries meet;

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs Il

YMa mararomiue ObICTPO MBICTH
IIPBITaJIN C BBICOKHX LIEH,
[Ib1nas1, CIOBHO pagy’KHOKO I'PUBOIO,
CBOMM BEJIMKOJIEIINEM
W nparoneHHbIM yKpameHbeM
CBETa YUCTOW MHTYULINH;
Onu ciocoOHbI ObUTH
MMUTHPOBATH TaJIoN €&
MBUIAKOIINX CTYITHEM:
U ronoca yma crapanuch nojpaxarb
€€ Hanopy BAOXHOBEHUS,
E€ MOTHMEHOCHOCTH U CKOPOCTH
HeOecHOro npbokKa boros,
U nonanats B puTMHAYECKUI pazMep
€€ HEMOTIPEMMOCTH.
OTTOYEHHOE JIE3BHE,
YTO PACCEKAET CETh COMHEHMUS,
E€ meu paznuueHbs
BHJIETICSI TTOYTH 00KECTBEHHBIM.
OnHako ke, BCE 3TO 3HaHbE
OBLIIO 3aHATO Y COJIHIIA,
Te hopMsl, 4TO K HEH 1LIH,
pOXKIaInCh HE Ha Hebecax:
W ronoc BHyTpeHHUN
crocoOeH OBl CKa3aTh
noJII0%HOE, omuboyHoe CI0BO;
Eé MorymectBo —
OMacHOE 1 a0COMIOTHOE,
Morio 1o0aBUTh A1
B BUHO BceBblIlHero.
Ha to¥i BBICOKOH U cUSIONIEN CITMHE
MOTJIa CUJETh U IPABUTH JIOKB;
W NcTuna mexana, HaclIaXIasCh
CTPAaCTHBIMH OOBATHSIMH OIIUOKH,
CKomb351 BHU3 110 TEYEHBIO
B MT030JI0UEHHOM OTaykeHHOM Oapke,
JIyd 3aocTpsisi cBOM
IIPEKPACHOM JIOKBIO.
371ech, B HIDKHUX 1apcTBax JKu3Hu,
CXOJIATCS BCE BUBI
MPOTUBOIIOI0KHOCTEH;
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Truth stares and does her works
with bandaged eyes

And Ignorance is Wisdom's patron
here:

Those galloping hooves in their
enthusiast speed

Could bear to a dangerous
intermediate zone

Where Death walks wearing a
robe of deathless Life.

Or they enter the valley of the
wandering Gleam

Whence, captives or victims of the
specious Ray,

Souls trapped in that region never
can escape.

Agents, not masters, they serve
Life's desires

Toiling for ever in the snare of
Time.

Their bodies born out of some
Nihil's womb

Ensnare the spirit in the moment's
dreams,

Then perish vomiting the
immortal soul

Out of Matter's belly into the sink
of Nought.

Yet some uncaught, unslain, can
warily pass

Carrying Truth's image in the
sheltered heart,

Pluck Knowledge out of error's
screening grip,

3necs McTrHa riasiauT
U JIeJIaeT CBOU TPYIbI
C TIOBSI3KOM Ha rjrasax,
HesexecTBO 316CH —
MOKpoBUTENL MyapocTu:
W nponocsch B rajnormne, Te KOIbITa
C BOCTOPKEHHOIO
CKOPOCTBIO SHTY3HACTAa,
CriocoOHBI OBLTH 3aHECTH
B OIIACHOE MPOCTPAHCTBO
MEX MUPOB,
I'ne Cmepts rynser
B oJlesiHun 6eccMepTHOM JKu3Hu.
beiBano, nymu nomnajaanu
B Kpail Omyxpaaromero Oronecka;
CraB IUIeHHUKaMU, KepTBaMU
obManuuBoro Caera,
U mo¥iManHBIE B TOM JIOJIMHE,
HE MOTJIM OTTyZa
BBIMTH HUKOTIA.
[TocpenHuku, HO HE X035€BA,
OHU OOCITY’KUBAIOT
pasHble Kenanbs Ku3HH,
Bcé Bpems Tspxeno paboTast
B JIOBYIIKE Bpemenu.
Tam ux tena, poxaEHHbIE
u3 JJoHa Hekoro HeOwiTus,
3aMaHUBaIOT 1yX
B CHIOMUHYTHbBIE MEUTHI
U nocne rubnyT,
W3PBITHYB HEYMHPAOIIYIO JTYIILY
N3 upesa, u3 nyrpa Marepuu
B oTcTOMHUKHA Huyro.
U BcéE xe KT0-TO,
HEe3aXBayeHHbIN 1 HEYOUTBIH,
OCTOPOXHO MOKET TaM IPOUTH,
U B cepaie coxpasisi, IPOHECTH
BbICOKHUI 00pa3 VicTunsl,
U BripBaTh 3HAHUE
13 3aKpPBIBAIOILIETO BCE
00BATHS OLINOKY,

359
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Break paths through the blind
walls of little self,

Then travel on to reach a greater
life.

All this streamed past her and
seemed to her vision's sight

As if around a high and voiceless
isle

A clamour of waters from far
unknown hills

Swallowed its narrow banks in
crowding waves

And made a hungry world of
white wild foam:

Hastening, a dragon with a million
feet,

Its foam and cry a drunken giant's
din,

Tossing a mane of Darkness into
God's sky,

It ebbed receding into a distant

roar.
Then smiled again a large and
tranquil air:

Blue heaven, green earth, partners
of Beauty's reign,

Lived as of old, companions in
happiness;

And in the world's heart laughed
the joy of life.

All now was still, the soil shone
dry and pure.

Through it all she moved not,
plunged not in the vain waves.

Out of the vastness of the silent
self

1 CaButpwm, npum. nep.
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[Tpobuts nopory

CKBO3b INIYXYIO CTEHY

MajieHbKoro "'g",

N nponoikath CBOM MyTh,

K MHOM, BEJIMKOM KHU3HHU.
Bcé aTo nporekaio MmumMo

U Uit BUASIIMX oueid CaBUTpu
Kazanocs, yto Bokpyr

BBICOKOT'O TJIYXOI'0 OCTPOBKa
['poxouyiue Boabl

C OT/IaJIEHHBIX HE3HAKOMBIX TOp
Tonmnsiencst BOJIHOIO

MOTJIOTHIIM Y3KU# Oeper
W coTBOpUIN KaxKTyIIH,

TOJIOJHBIA MHP

u3 06eoil TMKOM MeHBbI:

[Torom, criema, gpakoH,

C €ro HEMCUYUCIMMBIM MUJLJTMOHOM JIall
Ilox xpuky, UIyM U IIEHY,

MbSIHOTO TUTaHTA,
3akupIBasi TpuBy ThMBI

B 1anb HebOa bora,
OTXJIBIHYI, OTCTYIHII

B JTAJIEKOE phIYaHbeE.
U BoT eit cHOBa yibiOaeTcs

LIUPOKUHN U CIIOKOWHBIN BO31YX:
3enénast 3eMIs U TonyObie HebOeca,

napTHEPHI napcTBa KpacoTsl,
3auiu, KaK U BCTaphb,

TOBApUIIM MO CYACTHIO;
U cHOBa panocTh )KU3HU

3acMesiach B CEpJILie MUpA.
Bcé cramo tuxmm,

MOYBa 3aCHUsJIa CYXOCThIO U YUCTOTOM.
Ho necmotps Ha 310 BCE

ona' He nBHUTanach,
He nmorpyxanace

B T€ MYCThIE€ BOJHBI.
N3 tuxoro nmpocropa

n,n

BHYTPEHHETO "o
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Life's clamour fled; her spirit was
mute and free.

Then journeying forward
through the self's wide hush

She came into a brilliant ordered
Space.

There Life dwelt parked in an
armed tranquillity;

A chain was on her strong
insurgent heart.

Tamed to the modesty of a
measured pace,

She kept no more her vehement
stride and rush;

She had lost the careless majesty
of her muse

And the ample grandeur of her
regal force;

Curbed were her mighty pomps,
her splendid waste,

Sobered the revels of her bacchant
play,

Cut down were her squanderings
in desire's bazaar,

Coerced her despot will, her
fancy's dance,

A cold stolidity bound the riot of
sense.

A royalty without freedom was
her lot;

The sovereign throned obeyed her
ministers:

Her servants mind and sense
governed her house:

Her spirit's bounds they cast in
rigid lines
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lym XKusnu yneren;
U JIyX B HEH cTaj
0€3MOIBHBIM U CBOOOIHBIM.

3areM, IPOAOJIKUB IIyTh
yepe3 MHUPOKOE 3aTUILIBE
BHYTpPEHHEro "',
OHa npunuia B cBepKarouiee
ynopsipodeHHoe [IpoctpancTso.
Tam oburana )Ku3Hb, pacio0KUBIIUCH
B 3aLUIIEHHOM OT BCETO
CIIOKOMCTBHY,
Ha cuiibHOM M MATEXXHOM cepLe
y Heé jexana Lelb.
[IpnydeHHast K CKPOMHOCTH
pa3MepeHHOro 1mara,
Omna ocTaBuiIa HEUCTOBBIN CBOM
Oer 1 HATHUCK;
VYTepsiHbl OecriedHoe
BEIUYHE €€ pa3lyMUn,
W npiHOE 6oraTcTBO
LIapCKOU CHUJIBI,
YTpadeHsl MOTydee BEIMKOJIETTNE
Y pacTOUYUTENbHAS POCKOLIb,
W otpesBenu OyitHbIe TUPHI
BAKXUYECKOMN UTPHI,
YpesaHsl pacTparhl
Ha 0a3apHO TUTOIIAAN JKeJTaHuUs,
W crana cnepxaHHOR
HEUCTOBasl IECIOTUYECKas BOJIA,
TaHel IPUXOTH,
XonomHas 6ecCcTpacTHOCTh
OrpaHUYMiIa B HEH OyHCTBO UyBCTB.
[IpaBnenue napuirsr 63 cBOOOIBI —
BOT €€ yJIeI;
Bnacturens, ceBmias Ha TPOH —
OHA [TOIYMHEHA CBOUM MUHHUCTpaM:
E€ npucinyra — ym 1 4yBCTBO —
IIpaBsT B IOME!
Onu rpanuiisl nyxa JKu3Hu
IIOMECTUJIN B CTPOTHE,
pacyepyeHHbIE pAMKHU
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And guarding with a phalanx of
armoured rules

The reason's balanced reign, kept
order and peace.

Her will lived closed in adamant
walls of law,

Coerced was her force by chains
that feigned to adorn,

Imagination was prisoned in a
fort,

Her wanton and licentious
favourite;

Reality's poise and reason's
symmetry

Were set in its place sentinelled by
marshalled facts,

They gave to the soul for throne a
bench of Law,

For kingdom a small world of rule
and line:

The ages' wisdom, shrivelled to
scholiast lines,

Shrank patterned into a copy-book
device.

The Spirit's almighty freedom was
not here:

A schoolman mind had captured
life's large space,

But chose to live in bare and
paltry rooms

Parked off from the too vast
dangerous universe,

Fearing to lose its soul in the
infinite.

Even the Idea's ample sweep was
cut

Into a system, chained to fixed
pillars of thought

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs Il

XpaHs ypaBHOBEIIEHHOE 1IAPCTBO pazyma
¢dananramu BoOpyKEHHBIX MPABUJI,
[TonnepxuBarOT TaM
MOPSIZIOK U IMOKOM.
OTHbIHE BOJIS Y HEE )Kuia
3aKpbITasi HECOKPYUIMMOIO
CTCHOM 3aKOHA;
B Helt cuny 3akoBaiu B 1IeNH,
Ha3bIBasi 3TO YKpAIlIEHUEM,
Eé pacnyniennyto,
OecmiabanTHyro JTIOOUMUITY —
BoobOpaxenbe —
MOCAJWJIA B KPETIOCTb;
CummeTpus paccyka,
paBHOBECHE PEATHLHOCTH
Crosuu cTpOHHBIMU PSAAMU
(haKTOB-4aCOBBIX,
OtnaB nyme
CYZIEMCKYIO CKaMblO 3aKOHA
BMECTO TPOHA,
A 11apcTBO 3aMEHUB
Ha HeOOJNBIIION MUP MPABUI U TPAHUIL;
W MHOTOBEKOBAsI MYyAPOCTb,
CBHEKUBIINCH 0
CTpPOYEK KOMMEHTATOPA,
Ycoxiia, CMOpIIUIACH,
IIPOWIs1 KOMMMPOBAIBHOE YCTPOMUCTBO.
Hcuesna Bcemorymas
cBoOoa Jlyxa:
Tak yMm cxojacTa 3axBaThIl
ITUPOKOE MPOCTPAHCTBO KU3HH,
Ho npenmnouén ocrarbes
B TOJIBIX U YOOTHUX KOMHATax,
Otropoaus cebs
OT Yepecuyp IPOCTOPHOM,
Y PUCKOBAaHHOW BCEJIEHHOM,
Crpamace 4To OTepsIeT TyILY
B ATOU OECKOHEYHOCTH.
N naxxe HeOOBATHBIN Kpyro3op Unen
ype3aH, NOMEUIEH B CUCTEMY,
[TpukoBaH K HETIOABUKHBIM
HaIPaBJISIOMIUM OMOPAM MBICITH
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Or rivetted to Matter's solid
ground:

Or else the soul was lost in its own
heights:

Obeying the Ideal's high-browed
law

Thought based a throne on
unsubstantial air

Disdaining earth's flat triviality:

It barred reality out to live in its
dreams.

Or all stepped into a systemed
universe:

Life's empire was a managed
continent,

Its thoughts an army ranked and
disciplined;

Uniformed they kept the logic of
their fixed place

At the bidding of the trained
centurion mind.

Or each stepped into its station
like a star

Or marched through fixed and
constellated heavens

Or kept its feudal rank among its
peers

In the sky's unchanging cosmic
hierarchy.

Or like a high-bred maiden with
chaste eyes

Forbidden to walk unveiled the
public ways,

She must in close secluded
chambers move,
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W npuinuiex
K IpoyHoMy QyHIameHTy Martepuu,
Nuaue 651 qymia
MorJia Obl TOTEPATHCS
B COOCTBEHHBIX BBICOTaX:
U cnenys Boicokonobomy
3akoHy Wneana,
Mbicab BoJIpy3uJia TPOH CBOM
B OecrenecHoii atmMocdepe,
[Ipenebperas maockoi
TPUBUAIBHOCTBIO 3€MJIH:
PeanbHOCTH HE pazpemmin
MIPOHMKATH U )XKUTh B €€ MEUTaXx.
Tak BCE BOILIO B €€ BCEJIICHHYIO,
rae BCE MOJYUHEHO CUCTEME:
Bnanenrss Xusuau
CTaJli yIpaBJIsIEMbIM
IIMPOKUM KOHTUHEHTOM,
A MpIcin y He€ — 00y4YEeHHOI,
IIOCTPOEHHOM psIlaMU apMUEH:
Onetbie B MyHIUD,
OHM XPaHUJIH JIOTHUKY
UM IpeJHa3HaYeHHOI0 MeCTa
U caymanm npukassl
BBIIIKOJIEHHOTO YMa-LIEHTYpUOHA.
N xaxxpas BcTaBajia Ha CBOM IOCT
Kak sipkas 3Be3/1a,
Wnu marana yepe3 HEMOABUKHEIE,
pacuIuThie y30paMu CO3BE3INH,
Hebeca,
Wnn xpanuna ¢peoganbHbIi TUTYI
Cpenu paBHBIX
B xocMuueckor HeM3MEHSIOIIECs
uepapxuu Heoec.
Wnb cnoBHO GiiaropoiHas AeBHIIa
C YHCTBIM HEMIOPOYHBIM B30POM,
KoTtopoii 3anpemaror nosaBiasiTbCst
B o01iecTBe 0e3 MOKphIBaja,
Omna noipkHa ObLIa
XOJIUTh B YEAUHEHHBIX,
3amepThIX OT BCEX MOKOSX,
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Her feeling in cloisters live or
gardened paths.

Life was consigned to a safe level
path,

It dared not tempt the great and
difficult heights

Or climb to be neighbour to a
lonely star

Or skirt the danger of the
precipice

Or tempt the foam-curled
breakers' perilous laugh,

Adventure's lyrist, danger's
amateur,

Or into her chamber call some
flaming god,

Or leave the world's bounds and
where no limits are

Meet with the heart's passion the
Adorable

Or set the world ablaze with the
inner Fire.

A chastened epithet in the prose of
life,

She must fill with colour just her
sanctioned space,

Not break out of the cabin of the
idea

Nor trespass into rhythms too high
or vast.

Even when it soared into ideal air,

Thought's flight lost not itself in
heaven's blue:

It drew upon the skies a patterned
flower

Of disciplined beauty and
harmonic light.

A temperate vigilant spirit
governed life:

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs Il

A 9yBCTBa — KHUTh B MOHACTBIPSIX,
Wb HAa TPOITMHKAX caja.
Tax YKu3Hp HanpaBieHa Oblia
o 0e30macHOMY IyTH,
Omna Tenepp He cMena UCKYyLIaTh
BEJIMKHE U TPYIHBIEC BBICOTHI,
B36uparscs B BbicH,
4TO0 BCTATh PSAOM
C OJMHOKOIO 3BE3/I0M,
WNnu unru no kparo
CTpaIIHOTO 00pHIBa,
Wb uckymarh onacHblid cMex
KIyOsiierocsi eHoo npuoos,
[ToaTa aBaHTIOPHI
U JIIOOUTEJIS OITACHOCTH,
Wb 3BaTh B CBOU MTOKOH
IJIaMEHHOro Oora,
Wnu ocTaBUTh paMKH MUpa
1 OBITh TaM, I'/I€ HET OrPAaHUYECHUH,
W BCTpeTUTh CTPacThIO cepaLa
O0o0sxaemoro,
Wnu 3acTaBUTh MUP CBEPKATh
oT cBoero OrHs BHYTpH.
N36utoe cpaBHEHbE
B [IPO3€ KU3HU,
Omna nomkHa ObUTa OTHBIHE
HaIOJHATh CBOUMHU KpacKaMu
JIMILB Pa3peliEéHHOE TPOCTPAHCTBO,
He BeIpBIBasICH
U3 yooroi Kamepsl uieu,
He mocsirast BEINTH B pUTMBI
Ype3MEPHON BBICOTHI U LIUPOTHI.
W naxe Bocnapsst
B aTMocdepy UeaabHoro,
E€ monérel MpIciiN HE TEPSUTUCH
B TOW HEOECHOW CUHMU:
Onu uepnanu u3 Hebec
y30pYaThbIi LBETOK
JMCIMIIIMHUPOBAHHOM KPacOThI
Y TapMOHHUYHOCTD CBETA.
YMepeHHBIN U HEYCBHIITHBIN JyX
TaM MPaBUJl )KU3HbIO:
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Its acts were tools of the
considering thought,

Too cold to take fire and set the
world ablaze,

Or the careful reason's diplomatic
moves

Testing the means to a prefigured
end,

Or at the highest pitch some calm
Will's plan

Or a strategy of some High
Command within

To conquer the secret treasures of
the gods

Or win for a masked king some
glorious world,

Not a reflex of the spontaneous
self,

An index of the being and its
moods,

A winging of conscious spirit, a
sacrament

Of life's communion with the still
Supreme

Or its pure movement on the
Eternal's road.

Or else for the body of some high
Idea

A house was built with too
close-fitting bricks;

Action and thought cemented
made a wall

Of small ideals limiting the soul.

Even meditation mused on a
narrow seat;

Ero nmoctynku ObUM HHCTPYMEHTAMU
00 TyMaHHO# CTIOKOWHOW MBICITH,
Ho uepecuyp xonoanou,
4yT00 3aK€Yb OTr'OHb,
3aCTaBUTh MUP CBEPKATh,
Wnp 03a004eHHON TUILIOMAaTUYHBIMA
JBIKEHUSIMU pa3zyMa
N nipoOyromeii crmocoObl 10CTHYD
BOoOOpakaeMyro 11elib,
Wb panu 3aMbiciia KaKOH-TO
XJIAIHOKpOBHOM Bonu
Ha BBICOKOM YPOBHE,
Wne nyist crpaTteruu Kakoro-To
Bricokoro [Ipuka3a usnyrpu,
Crpemsch 3aBOeBaTh
CEKPETHBIE COKPOBHIIA OOTOB,
Nnb moKopuTh AJ1st CKPBITOTO Haps
KaKOW-TO CJIaBHBIA MUD,
Ho He BbICOKMIT 00pa3
JEUCTBYIOILIETO CIIOHTAHHO
BHyTpeHHero "1",
He yka3zatens ObiTHS
Y BCEX €ro BO3MOXKHBIX HACTPOCHUH,
He oxppurdromuit monér
CO3HATEIHHOTO JyXa,
He TanHCcTBO NeperoBopoB KU3HU
C HEMOJABM>KHOCTBIO BeeBEIIIHETO,
He uncroe nBmkeHbe
o gopore Beunoro.
briBasno, pagu ocHoBaHUs
OJTHOH BO3BRINIEHHON U nen
BricTpauBancs qom
CO CITUIIKOM XOPOIIIO
MOJAOTHAHHBIMU KUPIIUYaMU;
B vHéEM nelicTBHE U MBICITD,
3alleMEHTUPOBABIINC,
JIeNaJnCh CTCHOM
W3 Menkux naeanos,
OTPaHUYMBABIINX IYIIY.
W naxe meauTamnus cujaena,
pa3MBIIUISS, B Y3KOM Kpeciie,
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And worship turned to an
exclusive God,

To the Universal in a chapel prayed

Whose doors were shut against the
universe;

Or kneeled to the bodiless
Impersonal

A mind shut to the cry and fire of
love:

A rational religion dried the heart.

It planned a smooth life's acts with
ethics' rule

Or offered a cold and flameless
sacrifice.

The sacred Book lay on its
sanctified desk

Wrapped in interpretation's silken
strings:

A credo sealed up its spiritual
sense.

Here was a quiet country of
fixed mind,
Here life no more was all nor
passion's voice;
The cry of sense had sunk into a
hush.

Soul was not there nor spirit but
mind alone;

Mind claimed to be the spirit and
the soul.

The spirit saw itself as form of
mind,

Lost itself in the glory of the
thought,

A light that made invisible the
sun.

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs I

A TIOKJIOHEHbE, TOBEPHYBIIINCH
K cBOoeMy ocobeHHoMy bory,
K BceobuieMy, MosIuioch B Xxpame,
['e nBepu ObLIM 3amepThI
JIISL OCTAJIbHOM BCEIICHHOM;
Wb npekIoHUB KOJICHH Mepet
OecrennecHoCThIO besnnunoro,
YM 3akpbIBasICS
OT MPU3bIBA U OTHS JTIOOBH:
Pazymuas, panmoHnanbHasi peiaurus
CyILIWJIa CepLe.
VYM pacruianupoBai
TUYECKUMHU MPABHIIAMU
CTIIa)KEHHOE JIeHCTBO KU3HU
Wnw npennaran 6ecctpacTHyto,
XOJIOJTHYIO, CYXYIO )KEpPTBY.
Ha ocBsSméHHOM NMCbMEHHOM CTOJIE
nexut cBartas Kuwra,
O06€pHyTas MEeTKOBUCTON
JIEHTOYKOM UHTEpIIpEeTaluu:
N ybOexxnenbe 3aKpbhIBaeT HArayXxo
€€ JlyXOBHBII CMBICIL.

371ech paccTuianack TUXas CTpaHa
YCTOWUYHBOI0, KPETKOT0 yMa,
311ech KU3Hb U T0JIOC CTPACcTH

OoJIbIlIe HE OBLIN OIPCACIIAIOIINMHU,

Kpuk uyBcTBa
MOTPY3UJICS B TULIUHY.

N He octanmock HU nynu, HU 1yXa,
TOJIBKO YM OJIMH;

Jlumb ym, mpeTeH10BaBIINMA OBITH
U lyXOM, U TyLIOM.

Jyx nonuman ceos
Kak Gopmy g yma,

Tepss camoro ce0s
3a CIIaBOM MBICIIH,

[TogoGHO cBeTy, 32 KOTOPHIM
HE BUIAHO OOJIbINE COTHIIA.
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Into a firm and settled space she
came

Where all was still and all things
kept their place.

Each found what it had sought and
knew its aim.

All had a final last stability.

There one stood forth who bore
authority

On an important brow and held a
rod;

Command was incarnate in his
gesture and tone;

Tradition's petrified wisdom
carved his speech,

His sentences savoured the oracle.
"Traveller or pilgrim of the inner
world,

Fortunate art thou to reach our
brilliant air

Flaming with thought's supreme
finality.

O aspirant to the perfect way of
life,

Here find it; rest from search and
live at peace.

QOurs is the home of cosmic
certainty.

Here is the truth, God's harmony
is here.

Register thy name in the book of
the elite,

Admitted by the sanction of the
few,

Adopt thy station of knowledge,
thy post in mind,

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.

Ona® npumna B ycroitunpoe
Y HaJIEKHOE MPOCTPAHCTBO,
I'1e ObLI10 BCE CIIOKOIHO
1 BCE BEII — Ha CBOUX MECTaXx.
Tam KaxabIii HAaXOIWII, 9YTO OH MCKaJ,
Y 3HaJ CBOE MpeHa3HAYCHHUE.
Bo BcéM ObL1a cTaOMIBHOCTD —
OKOHYATEIIbHAS U IOCIICTHS.
A naree ObL1 BUIIEH HEKTO,
MPEUCTIONHEHHBIN BIUSHUS
Ha nmosHOM Ba)XHOCTH JTHIIC,
JIEpKABIINAN KE3T;
B HéM Ka)KIBIN )KECT U TOH
OB BOILIOIIEHHEM BJIACTH;
[Ipunanexapiiast TpaguInu,
OKaMEHEBIIAs 32 TOJbl MYAPOCTh
BBICEKAJIa CTPOTUE CEHTEHIINH,
[Toxoue Ha u3peyeHus opakyJa.
"O nunurpuM, o MMyTHUK
BHYTPEHHETO MUpa,
CuactnuBas ynaua jyist Te0s —
JOCTHYb CUSHBS
Hariel atmocdepsl,
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Yro ruiameHeeT BBICIIEN 3aBEPILIEHHOCTHIO

UIEeH U MBICIIH.
O npeTeHAeHT Ha COBEPIICHHBIN
00pa3 XKU3HU —
TrI 30€Ch HAMAEH €ro;
JKUBH TETIEPb CIIOKOMHO,
OTJIOXHHU OT TMOMUCKA.
Kunuie gamre — 310 I0M
KOCMHMYECKOU OIPENEIEHHOCTH.
31echr — HWCTHHA,

" 30CCh — rapMOHMU BceeBrinnero.

Brumm xe coOCTBEHHOE UMST
B KHHUTY WU30paHHOMN DIIUTHI,
JonyiieHHas pa3peiieHueM,
KOTOPBIM 00JIaIar0T
JIMIIL HEMHOTHE,
3aiiMHu CBOM MOCT MO 3HAHUSIM
Y MECTO TIO yMY,
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Thy ticket of order draw in Life's
bureau

And praise thy fate that made thee
one of ours.

All here, docketed and tied, the
mind can know,

All schemed by law that God
permits to life.

This is the end and there is no
beyond.

Here is the safety of the ultimate
wall,

Here is the clarity of the sword of
Light,

Here is the victory of a single
Truth,

Here burns the diamond of
flawless bliss.

A favourite of Heaven and Nature
live."

But to the too satisfied and
confident sage

Savitri replied casting into his
world

Sight's deep release, the heart's
questioning inner voice:

For here the heart spoke not, only
clear daylight

Of intellect reigned here, limiting,
cold, precise.

"Happy are they who in this chaos
of things,

This coming and going of the feet
of Time,

Can find the single Truth, the
eternal Law:

Untouched they live by hope and
doubt and fear.

Happy are men anchored on fixed
belief

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs Il

Masnpar nopsiika BeIIIMCaH
B KoHTOpE JXu3uu ams teds,
bnaronapu coto cynn0y,
4TO cjenaya Tedst OAHON U3 Hac.
31ech BCE YBSI3aHO U COCTBIKOBAHO,
Y TI03HaBaeMO yMOM,
371ech BCE CINIAaHUPOBAHO 110 3aKOHY,
JTaHHBIM borom Ham JU1st JKU3HH.
N 310 OKOHYATENBbHBIN NpPEIe],
32 HUM HET HUYEro.
3nech — 0€30MacHOCTh
3aBepIIaroIIel TPaHUIIbL,
371ech — SICHOCTh OCTPOTO Meya
boxectBennoro Caera,
3/1ech — TOPIKECTBO €IMHCTBEHHOM
u 6e3pazaensHoii cTuHBL,
3nmeck O6e3ynpedHoe 0JaKEHCTBO
MOJIBIXAEeT KaK anamas.
Kusu mobumunei
[Tpupoast u Hebec."
Ho cnumkoM yx 10BOIBHOMY,
CaMOYBEPEHHOMY MYZpeny
CaButpu oTBeyaia,
B MHp ero Opocas,
['my6okyro cBoOOy B3IIISI 1A,
roJIOC BHYTPEHHUX
HWCKaHWI cepara:
Bens cepare 3xecs monyaino,
JUIIb LA OTYETIINBBIN
JIHEeBHOM CBET MHTEIICKTA,
TOYHOTO, XOJIOJTHOTO
Y OTPaHUYUBABILIETO.
"CaacTIHBEI T€, KTO
B 3TOM XaocCe BelleH,
U neckoHuaeMoM Oy 1aHUU
Hor Bpemenu,
Cwmornu HaTH eMHCTBEHHYIO VcTuny,
Y BEYHO CYLIECTBYIOIIUIN 3aKOH:
OHM )KUBYT, HE TPOHYTHIE
CTpaxamu, HaJIeXKI0U U COMHEHHUEM.
CuacT/uBBI JIIOIU, TPUKPETUBLINECS
K IPOYHBIM YOSKICHHUSIM
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In this uncertain and ambiguous

world,

Or who have planted in the heart's
rich soil

One small grain of spiritual
certitude.

Happiest who stand on faith as on
a rock.

But | must pass leaving the ended
search,

Truth's rounded outcome firm,
immutable

And this harmonic building of
world-fact,

This ordered knowledge of
apparent things.

Here | can stay not, for | seek my
soul."”

None answered in that bright
contented world,

Or only turned on their
accustomed way

Astonished to hear questioning in
that air

Or thoughts that could still turn to
the Beyond.

But some murmured, passers-by
from kindred spheres:

Each by his credo judged the
thought she spoke.

"Who then is this who knows not
that the soul

Is a least gland or a secretion's
fault

Disquieting the sane government
of the mind,

Disordering the function of the
brain,

Or a yearning lodged in Nature's
mortal house
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B nBycMmbIcieHHOM
Y HEONpeeIEHHOM MUPE,
Wb te, KTo mocaaun
B Ooraroii mouBe cepaia
XoTs1 Obl MaJIEHBKOE 3EPHBIIIKO
YBEPEHHOCTH J1yXa.
Ho cameie cuactinuBbie —
CTOSIIIIME HA BEpE, CIIOBHO Ha CKalle.
OpHako, s JOKHA UJITH,
OCTaBUB 3TOT 3aBEPIIEHHBIN MTOUCK,
3aKOHUEHHBIE PE3YJIbTAThI
MPOYHOU HEM3MEHHON VCTHHBI
W rapmMOHHYHOE CTPOEHBE
Mupa GakToB,
Bcé aTo npuBei€éHHOE B TOPSAIOK
3HaHUE MPOSBIICHHBIX BEIIEH.
51 He mory ocraTbes 34€Ch,
sI B IOUCKaxX cBOeH nymiu."
Huxkro eii He oTBETHI
B 3TOM SIPKOM M JIOBOJIbHOM MHpE,
W nums cBepHYB
Ha CBOM IIPUBBIYHBIN IIyTh,
WM Ob110 CTpaHHO CHBIIIATH
BOTMPOIIIAOIIETO B 3TOH aTMocdepe,
N BcTpeTuTs MbICIH,
YTO em€ COCOOHBI
MOBEPHYTHCS K 3anpeieIbHOMY.
Ho xoe-kto, mpoxoskue u3 6mus3kux chep,
BCE€ MPOA0IKAIA OOPMOTATh,
OueHnuBas, 4TO OHA CKa3aja
yepes MpU3My YO KICHHI.
"KTo 3k 310 OBLI,
HE 3HaBIIHHI, YTO JyIIa
JIumb HeGOobINAs Kene3a
iy AeeKT CeKpeInH,
Yro GecriokouT
3/IpaBo€ IMpaBJIEHUE yMa,
OpHO U3 HapylIeHuH
GbyHKIMI MO3Ta,
Wnu cTtpemiienue, 4To 3aceluniioch
B cMepTHBIN A0oM [Ipupomsl,
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Or dream whispered in man's cave
of hollow thought

Who would prolong his brief
unhappy term

Or cling to living in a sea of
death?"

But others, "Nay, it is her spirit
she seeks.

A splendid shadow of the name of
God,

A formless lustre from the Ideal's
realm,

The Spirit is the Holy Ghost of
Mind;

But none has touched its limbs or
seen its face.

Each soul is the great Father's
crucified Son,

Mind is that soul's one parent, its
conscious cause,

The ground on which trembles a
brief passing light,

Mind, sole creator of the apparent
world.

All that is here is part of our own
self;

Our minds have made the world in
which we live."

Another with mystic and
unsatisfied eyes

Who loved his slain belief and
mourned its death,

"|s there one left who seeks for a
Beyond?

Can still the path be found,
opened the gate?"

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs Il

Wnu meuta, 4TO IIen4eT
B IIyCTOTE IELIEPHI
MBICJIM Y€JIOBEKa,
Koropslii 661 XO0TET IPOTUTH
CBOM KpaTKHUI HECUACTIIUBBIN CPOK,
Wnp 3anenurbes 3a KUBOE
B Mope cmeptu?"”
Hpyrue ropopuiu,
"Her, on cymiecTByeT, 1yx eg,
YTO HYXHO €1 HaWTH.
Pockomnslil npuspax
nMeHu BceBbliHero,
bechopmennbie oTOIeCKH
u3 napcrea Mneana,
Tot Jyx —
Casaras Tenp Yma;
Ho uet Toro, kro
MIPUKOCHYJICA K €T0 Tely
VUTH BHJIEN OBI €TO0 JIHIIO.
Benp xaxxnas nyma —
pacnsiteiii Cein Benukoro Otiia,
A YM — eIMHCTBEHHBIN POUTEID
ATUX IYII, TPUYNHA UX CO3HAHMUS,
Ta moysa, rae Tpenemer
KPaTKHUI NPEeXOSAIINIA CBET,
N YM — enuHCTBEHHBIN TBOpEL]
MPOSIBJICHHOTO MUpA.
Bcé€ uro 31ech ectb —
YacTh HAIEro CKpeIiBaeMoro "s";
W namumu ymamu co3gas Mup,
B KOTOPOM MBI )KUBEM."
A TpetbH,
C HEHACHITHBIM B30POM MHUCTHKA,
Kto panee mobun
CBOIO TTOTYOJICHHYIO BEpY
Y OIUIAKUBAJ €€ KOHUMHY:
"Jla ecTh JIK 3/1€Ch TAKOM,
KTO MULIET 3anpeaenbHoe?
N MOXHO 71 emé HalTH TOT MYTh,
OTKpHBITH Bpara?"
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So she fared on across her silent
self.
To aroad she came thronged with
an ardent crowd

Who sped brilliant, fire-footed,
sunlight-eyed,

Pressing to reach the world's
mysterious wall,

And pass through masked
doorways into outer mind

Where the Light comes not nor the
mystic voice,

Messengers from our subliminal
greatnesses,

Guests from the cavern of the
secret soul.

Into dim spiritual somnolence they
break

Or shed wide wonder on our
waking self,

Ideas that haunt us with their
radiant tread,

Dreams that are hints of unborn
Reality,

Strange goddesses with
deep-pooled magical eyes,

Strong wind-haired gods carrying
the harps of hope,

Great moon-hued visions gliding
through gold air,

Aspiration's sun-dream head and
star-carved limbs,

Emotions making common hearts
sublime.
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Tak nu1a oHa 110 BHYTPEHHEMY 4,
0€3MOJIBHOMY U TUXOMY
U BrIlIIa HA TOPOTY, NOJIHYIO
pa3ropsAYEeHHOIO TOJION JIFOJEH,
YTo TOpONUIIUCH, SIPKUE,
C HOramMH, KaK OrOHb,
Co B3rI10M, ITOJIHBIM
COJIHEYHOT'O CBETAa,
CrpeMsch 10CTUYb
3araZlo4yHoON Orpazibl MHpa,
W yepes ckpriThIE BpaTa
IIPOMTH BO BHELIHUI yM,
Kyna uu Cser He noneraer,
HU MHCTHYECKHUE T0JI0Ca,
[TocnaHipl HaIKUX
II0JICO3HATEIIBHBIX BEINYNH,
U roctu u3 nemepsl
CKPBITOM OTO BCEX IYILU.
OHu BpBIBAIOTCS
B HEACHYIO IPEMOTY 1yXa,
Nne nponuBaroT MHUPOTY YyIECHOTO
Ha Harle npooyausieecs "q",
Wnen, uro npeciieytoT Hac 3/1eCh
CBOEH JIyYUCTOU IOCTYIIBIO,
MeuTbl, 9TO HaMEKaIoT
Ha PealbHOCTB, XKAYIIYIO POKICHMS,
Hesenomele, crpanHbie OOTMHU
C UX IITYOOKHUMU 03€paMu
Marm4eckux oYew,
Moryuue, ¢ KOITHOXO
pa3BeBaroIIuXcs Kynapeii, ooru,
¢ apdamu HaIEXKIbI,
Bennkue BuIeHbs, OCBEIEHHBIE JIYHOM,
CKOJIb3SIIIHE CKBO3b
30JI0THCTBIN BO31YX,
W rpessmue comHueM,
IIOJTHBIE CTPEMIIEHBS TOJIOBBI,
TouéHble, CUSIONINE CIIOBHO 3BE3IBI
YIJICHBI TEa,
OMOLHH, YTO ACTAIOT
OOBIYHBIE CEP/ILIa YTOHYEHHBIMH.
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And Savitri mingling in that
glorious crowd,

Yearning to the spiritual light they
bore,

Longed once to hasten like them
to save God's world;

But she reined back the high
passion in her heart;

She knew that first she must
discover her soul.

Only who save themselves can
others save.

In contrary sense she faced life's
riddling truth:

They carrying the light to
suffering men

Hurried with eager feet to the
outer world;

Her eyes were turned towards the
eternal source.

Outstretching her hands to stay the
throng she cried:

"0 happy company of luminous
gods,

Reveal, who know, the road that |
must tread,—

For surely that bright quarter is
your home,—

To find the birthplace of the occult
Fire

And the deep mansion of my
secret soul."”

One answered pointing to a
silence dim

On a remote extremity of sleep

In some far background of the
inner world.
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BiuBascs B Ty
MIPEKPACHYIO TOJIIY,
W ycTpeMHBIINCH K CBETY 1yXa,
YTO OHU HECIH,
CaBuTpu 3ax0Tesia BMECTE C HUMH,
CIIEIUTh criacaTh Mup bora;
Ho Bcé€ xe yneprxaina B cepaue
TY BO3BBILIEHHYIO CTPACTbh;
Omna npekpacHo 3Haa,
YTO JOJI)KHA HAallTW BHA4aje
COOCTBEHHYIO JyIIly.
Jlumb ToT, KTO crac cebs,
MMEEeT LIAHC CMACTU APYTHUX.
OHa 371ech BCTpETUIIACh
C 3araJlO4HOIO IIPaBJOM JKHU3HU,
HO ¢ 0OpaTHON CTOPOHBI:
Te, KTO HECIU CBOM CBET
CTpa/aloIIeMy YEIOBEKY,
Bo BHemHu MUp CrIENIWIN
YCTPEMIIEHHBIMU CTOIIAMU,
A 'y Heé B3] OBl TOBEPHYT
K BEUHOMY HCTOYHHUKY.
[IpoTtsiruBast pyku, 4ToOBI UX
Ha BpeMsi IPUOCTAHOBUTb,
OHa BCKpHYaJa:
"O BBI, CUACT/IMBAs U CBETNIAs
KOMITaHUS OOTOB,
Otkpoiite, T€ KTO 3HAET, IyTh
KOTOPBIM 5 JOJIKHA MONTH,
Benp, HECOMHEHHO,
YTO Ta sIpKasi 4aCTh CBETa —
9TO JIOM Balll,
I'ne MHe uckaTh poAHBIE 3€MJITU
cokpoBeHHOTo OrHs,
['my6okyro o6uTens
noTanHoM Moe aymu."
OnuH OTBETHII, TOKA3aB
Ha eJie pa3nuyruMoe 0e3MOJIBUE
Ha otnanénnom kpae cHa,
B kakoM-TO 1ajbHEM OKPY’KEHbU
BHYTPEHHETO MUpa.
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"O Savitri, from thy hidden soul
we come.

We are the messengers, the occult
gods

Who help men's drab and heavy
ignorant lives

To wake to beauty and the wonder
of things

Touching them with glory and
divinity;

In evil we light the deathless
flame of good

And hold the torch of knowledge
on ignorant roads;

We are thy will and all men's will
towards Light.

O human copy and disguise of
God

Who seekst the deity thou keepest
hid

And livest by the Truth thou hast
not known,

Follow the world's winding
highway to its source.

There in the silence few have ever
reached,

Thou shalt see the Fire burning on
the bare stone

And the deep cavern of thy secret
soul.”

Then Savitri following the great
winding road

Came where it dwindled into a
narrow path

Trod only by rare wounded
pilgrim feet.

A few bright forms emerged from
unknown depths

And looked at her with calm
immortal eyes.
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"CaBuTpH, MBI KaK pa3 uaém
13 MIOTAltHOM TBOEH JYIIIH.
MBI Bce — MOCIaHHUKH,
U TaifHble, CKpbIBacMbIe OOTH,
UTO MOMOTaIOT CephIM, TPYAHBIM
Y HEBEYKECTBEHHBIM KU3HIM
IIpocHyTbCS K KpacoTe U 4yny
OKpPY’KarOIlIUX BELIEH,
KocHyTbest nx 60K€CTBEHHOCTH
Y BEJIUKOJICIHS;
MpbI 3aKUraem B 371€
OeccMepTHBIC OTHH J100pa
N nepxxum daken 3HaHbs
HaJ[ I0pOraMy HEBEKECTBA;
MbI — ¥ TBOE CTpEMJIEHBE,
u cTpemiieHbe K CBeTy Bcex JIoJeH,
O 4eJIoBeYECKOE BOILIONICHEE,
Macka bora,
Yro uiet 00KECTBO,
KOTOpPOE cama K€ JIEPKHUT CKPBITHIM,
N uto x)uBét Onarogaps toit Uctune,
KOTOPYIO €lI€ HE 3HAET,
Wnu no To¥ netstone 1opore Mupa
o e€ Hayaja.
U tam, B 6€3MOIBUH, KOTOPOTO
JUIIb U30paHHbBIE TOCTHUTAIOT,
Veuaums Tel OTroHb,
NBUIAIOIIMI HAa TOJIOM KaMHE,
U tam — rimyOokyto memepy
noTanHoM TBoEH nymu."
3arem CaBHUTpH, Clenysl BETMKOU
BBIOILIEHCS JOPOroil,
[Ipunuta Tyaa, rae Ta yMEHbBIIHIIACH
J10 Y3€HBKOH TPOIIBI,
[IporonTanHOI U3OUTHIMU HOTAMH
PEIKUX CTPAHHUKOB.
OTKyna-To, U3 € HeBEIOMBIX TITyOuH
BO3HUKJIO HECKOJIBKO
cBeTAmuxcs Guryp
UTO MocMOTpeNu MOJHBIMU MTOKOS
B3TJIs,JaMH OE€CCMEPTHBIX.
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There was no sound to break the
brooding hush;

One felt the silent nearness of the
soul.

End of Canto Three

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs I

3nech He ObUIO HU 3BYKa,
HUYTO HE HAPYIIIAJIO
Ty 3aIyMYHBYIO TUIITHHY;
Jluip ourymanoch
MOJTYAJIUBOE MPUCYTCTBUE JIYIIIH.

Koney mpemuweii necru



Book Seven
THE BOOK OF YOGA

Canto IV
THE TRIPLE SOUL-FORCES

Here from a low and prone and
listless ground

The passion of the first ascent
began;

A moon-bright face in a sombre
cloud of hair,

A Woman sat in a pale lustrous
robe.

A rugged and ragged soil was her
bare seat,

Beneath her feet a sharp and
wounding stone.

A divine pity on the peaks of the
world,

A spirit touched by the grief of all
that lives,

She looked out far and saw from
inner mind

This questionable world of
outward things,

Of false appearances and plausible
shapes,

This dubious cosmos stretched in
the ignorant Void,

The pangs of earth, the toil and
speed of the stars

And the difficult birth and
dolorous end of life.

Accepting the universe as her
body of woe,
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Kuura CeE[LMa;{
KHUT A UOT'U

Ilecus IV
TPUALA CWJI AYIIN

31ech, Ha IIOHUKIIEH ToI0MH
HHU3KOH ITOYBE,
I'ne HaumHancs nepBblit
BJIOXHOBJISIOIINMI ITOABEM,
Co cBETI0-TyHHBIM JTUKOM,
¢ TEMHBIM 00JIaKOM BOJIOC,
B criokoiitHOM CBETIOM OJESTHUHN
cuaena JKenmmuHa.
HeposHas, 6yrpucras 3emist
CITyKHJa € MPOCTBIM CHJICHHUEM,
Jlexxanu ocTpble U paHsIINe KaMHU
I10JT HOTaMH.
BoxecTBeHHOE cOCTpalaHbe
Ha BEpIIMHAX MHPA,
N nyx, KoTOporo kacajiock rope
BCEX KUBBIX CYIIECTB,
OHa cMoTpena Baib
1 HaOJ01a1a BHYTPEHHUM YMOM
Harmr nenanéxupiit
BHEIIHUI MUP BELIEH,
Mup n0XHBIX O0JIHKOB,
MpaBAONOI00HBIX (opM,
W nBoMcTBEHHBIN HAIl KOCMOC,
MPOTSHYBILHICS B
HeBexecTBeHHOM IlycToTe,
W 60716 3eMiu, U TSDKKUH TPY,
1 OBICTPOTY JIETSIINX 3BE3,
Henérkoe poxnenbe
Y MEeYAIbHYI0 KOHYMHY KU3HHU.
BocnpunumMas BCIO BCEJIEHHYIO
KaK cOOCTBEHHOE TEIO0,
MOJTHOE MYYECHUH,
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The Mother of the seven sorrows
bore

The seven stabs that pierced her
bleeding heart:

The beauty of sadness lingered on
her face,

Her eyes were dim with the
ancient stain of tears.

Her heart was riven with the
world's agony

And burdened with the sorrow and
struggle in Time,

An anguished music trailed in her
rapt voice.

Absorbed in a deep compassion's
ecstasy,

Lifting the mild ray of her patient
gaze,

In soft sweet training words
slowly she spoke:

"0 Savitri, | am thy secret soul.

To share the suffering of the world
| came,

| draw my children's pangs into
my breast.

I am the nurse of the dolour
beneath the stars;

I am the soul of all who wailing
writhe

Under the ruthless harrow of the
Gods.

I am woman, nurse and slave and
beaten beast;

| tend the hands that gave me
cruel blows.

The hearts that spurned my love
and zeal | serve;

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs IV

Ta Martb cemu cTpaganuil
Teprena ceMb yJIapos,
Koropsle npoH3anu
HCTEKaoUIee KPOBBIO CepALE:
I'maza e€ TyMaHuIMCh
CJeaMH IPEBHUX CIE3,
A Ha nue 3acTbuia
KpacoTa nevajiu.
B Hel cepaue pa3ppiBanoch
OT arOHUM, TEP3aroLEH HaIll MUP,
A Homa Myku 1 60pb0bI BO Bpemenun
JIaBUJIA TSKKHUM IPY30M,
bone3nennas mys3pika
3BEHENa B IbUIKOM r'0JIOCE.
U norpyx€HHas B r1yOOKHi
COCTpaJAOIINUN FKCTa3,
[TonHsAB CBOW TEpIIEIUBBIN B3I,
MoI00HBIN ciaboMy Iyuy,
HeropormnuBo o0bscHsS,
MATKHM, HEKHBIM TOJIOCOM
OHa CKa3aJa:
"CaBurpu, 1 —
TBOSI COKpBITas aylIa.
Crpananbe mupa
pa3lieTUTh CO BCEMHU S TIPUIILIA,
51 6onb MoUX neTeit
BOUPAIO B IPyAb CBOIO.
ITox »TiM 3BE3AHBIM HEOOM —
sl CHJIeTTKa CKOpOM U Teyany;
N g — nymia Beex Tex,
KTO KOPYHUTCS H TUTAYET
[Ton GecniomagHOM
6oponoii boros.
S — xeHIIMHA, KOPMIIIUIIA, PAOBIHS
1 U30UTOE KUBOTHOE;
3ab04ych 0 pyKax,
KOTOPBI€ HAHOCSIT MHE
YKECTOKHUE yIapHhI.
Cnyxy cepaiam, KOTOpbIe
C Ipe3peHueM OTBEPIIU
1 MOIO 3a00Ty 1 JII000Bb;
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I am the courted queen, the
pampered doll,

I am the giver of the bowl of rice,

I am the worshipped Angel of the
House.

I am in all that suffers and that
cries.

Mine is the prayer that climbs in
vain from earth,

I am traversed by my creatures'
agonies,

I am the spirit in a world of pain.

The scream of tortured flesh and
tortured hearts

Fall'n back on heart and flesh
unheard by Heaven

Has rent with helpless grief and
wrath my soul.

I have seen the peasant burning in
his hut,

I have seen the slashed corpse of
the slaughtered child,

Heard woman's cry ravished and
stripped and haled

Amid the bayings of the
hell-hound mob,

I have looked on, | had no power
to save.

I have brought no arm of strength
to aid or slay;

God gave me love, he gave me not
his force.

I have shared the toil of the yoked
animal drudge

Pushed by the goad, encouraged
by the whip;

I have shared the fear-filled life of
bird and beast,

Hapuna cobna3HEHHBIX,

KyKJi1a n30aJ0BaHHBIX,
41 Ta, KTO MOMOraeT

YalIKkou puca,
Sl — Anren [loma,

IMOYNUTAEMBIH U 0005KaEeMBIH.
U g Bo BCeX,

KTO TEPIHUT MYKH, KTO PhIJIacT.
Ko mMHe oOparmieHa MoIuTBa,

4TO HaAIpaCHO IMMOAHHUMACTCA C 3EMIJIN,

ITo MHE uayT
arOHUU MOUX CO3/laHuM,

S — nyx,
KUBYIIMH B MHpe 00Ju.

Kpuk panenoro cepaua
Y U3MYUYEHHOIO Teja

VYmaB o6patHo, B cep/lie, B IIIOTh,
U He yclblanHbli Ha Hebecax,

becnnoMonIHOO SPOCTHIO U TOPEM
pa3pbIBaeT YLy MHE.

S Bunena KpecTbsiHUHA,
TOpSILLETO B CBOEH n30e,

S Buzena pa3pyOsIeHHbIN Ha YaCTH
Tpyn 3a0UTOrO peOEHKA,

S cnpllana KpUK KEHIIUHBI,
pa3ieTol, N3HACUIIOBAaHHOM,

Koropyto Tamunu cpenu TpaBiu
aJICKO! CBOPBI

OyHCTBOBABIINX TOJII,

S nuwb cMmotpena,
HE MMesl CHJI CIIACTH.

Benb y MeHsl HET CHIIBHBIX PYK
YTOOBI TOMOYb WJIN YOUTH;

bor nan mo60Bb MHE, HO HE Jall
CBOIO 00KECTBEHHYIO CHITY.

S pasgenuia TKKUNA TPy
CKOTHHBI TIOJ] SIPMOM,

YTO NOATOHAIOT KOJIOM
1 0OJIPSAT XJIBICTOM;

S paznenuina noaHyro
Pa3IUYHBIX CTPAXOB

JKU3Hb KUBOTHOT'O U NTHIIBI,
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Its long hunt for the day's
precarious food,

Its covert slink and crouch and
hungry prowl,

Its pain and terror seized by beak
and claw.

I have shared the daily life of
common men,

Its petty pleasures and its petty
cares,

Its press of troubles and haggard
horde of ills,

Earth's trail of sorrow hopeless of
relief,

The unwanted tedious labour
without joy,

And the burden of misery and the
strokes of fate.

| have been pity, leaning over pain

And the tender smile that heals the
wounded heart

And sympathy making life less
hard to bear.

Man has felt near my unseen face
and hands;

I have become the sufferer and his
moan,

I have lain down with the mangled
and the slain,

I have lived with the prisoner in
his dungeon cell.

Heavy on my shoulders weighs
the yoke of Time:

Nothing refusing of creation's
load,

I have borne all and know I still
must bear:
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X nonruii nouck
paau HEOOBITION CITydYaliHON
MUUIA Ha JIEHb,
Kpanymuecs, ckpbIThble 11ary,
U IIpUIIaJJaHKE K 3EMIIE,
U PBICKaHbE OT I'0JI0/a,
Nx 6071p 1 yx)ac, CXBaUCHHBIX
KOT'TSIMU WJIU KITFOBOM.
S paznenuiia noBCEIHEBHBIE J€N1a
MPOCTBIX JIFOAEH,
Wx maneHbKue yJ10BOJBCTBUS,
UX MEIKHe 3a00ThI,
Nx TsxecTs HEyau
U TUKYI0 Op1ly OOJIe3HEeH,
U Tanymumiics cnexn crpananus 3emi,
JUIIUBLIEHCS HAJEXK]T
Ha u30aBJICHUE,
W HexenaHHbIN CKYYHBIN TPYL,
0e3 BCsKO# pangocTy,
U Homry 6eaHOCTH,
1 00J1b Y1apOB POKOBOM CYJIbOBI.
4 crana coctpagaHuem,
CKJIOHHUBIIAMCS Haj, 00JIBIO,
W HEeXHOK0 yIbIOKOH,
Jedaniei u3paHeHHOe CepLe,
CouyBcTBHEM, UTO IOMOTAET
Jierye BhIHECTH 3a00ThI KU3HU.
N mronm omytunm —
pPAIOM €CTh MOE
HE3pUMOE JIULIO U PYKH;
S crasa m caMuM CTpajaroIUM
Y CTOHaMH €T,
Jlexy ¢ u3paHeHHbIM,
U Majao ¢ yOUThIM,
JKuBy B MOJ3eMHON KIIETKE
BMECTE C apECTAHTOM.
Ha meun ToKKO JaBUT
uro Bpemenu:
He otBeprast Huuero
u3 OpeMeHU TBOPECHHUS,
S BCE nepeHoly u 3HaK0 —
s TOJDKHA NIEPEHOCUTD U JJaIblLIE:
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Perhaps when the world sinks into
a last sleep,

| too may sleep in dumb eternal
peace.

I have borne the calm indifference
of Heaven,

Watched Nature's cruelty to
suffering things

While God passed silent by nor
turned to help.

Yet have | cried not out against
his will,

Yet have | not accused his cosmic
Law.

Only to change this great hard
world of pain

A patient prayer has risen from
my breast;

A pallid resignation lights my
brow,

Within me a blind faith and mercy
dwell;

I carry the fire that never can be
guenched

And the compassion that supports
the suns.

I am the hope that looks towards
my God,

My God who never came to me
till now;

His voice | hear that ever says "I
come".

I know that one day he shall come
at last."

She ceased, and like an echo from
below
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Bo3MOXHO, B TOT MOMEHT,
KOI'/Ia BECh MU IOIPY3UTCS
B ITOCJICTHUM COH,
U s cmory ycHyTh
B HEMOM I10KO€ BEYHOCTH.
S BeITEpIIENA X010
6e3pazmuuust Hebec,
U Bunena 6e3xanoctHocTs [Ipupoib
K CTpaJaBILIUM CYILIECTBaM,
U Bugena, xak bor
MPOXOJAUT MOJTYA MUMO
1 He 00epHETCS YTOO MTOMOYb.
U Bcé ke 1 He moaHsIIa
CBOM T'0JI0C MPOTUB 3TOU BOJIH,
U Bcé ke 5 He cTana ocykaaTh
€ro KOCMUYECKU 3aKOoH.
U TonbKo 4TOOBI U3MEHUTH
BEJIMKUU, TSHKKUH MU
My4eHHs U 601
HacroitunBas, TepnenuBas MOJIUTBA
MOJHUMAETCSI B MOEH TPYIH;
CmMupenbe o3apsieT 100 Moit
OJICTHBIM CBETOM,
BuyTpu MeHs KuBYT
cienasi Bepa BMECTE C MUJIOCEPIUEM;
51 B Mup HeCy OroHb, KOTOPBIT
HUKOT]Ia HE TIOTACHUTh,
U coctpananue, koropoe
MO/ICPXKUBAET COJTHIIA.
SI — Ta Hagexna,
4TO TIISINAT Ha bora moero,
Ha bora moero,
KOTOPBIN MPEXKJIEe HUKOTAa
HE MPUXOUI KO MHE;
Ero s rosoc cipimy,
YTO BCErJa MHE OTBEYAET,
A uny"
51 3Ha¥0, YTO HACTYIUT JEHb,
U OH, B KOHIIE KOHIIOB,
npuaeT."
Omna 3amonkna,
Y TIOJTI0OHO 93Xy, CHU3Y,
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Answering her pathos of divine
complaint

A voice of wrath took up the dire
refrain,

A growl of thunder or roar of
angry beast,

The beast that crouching growls
within man's depths,-

Voice of a tortured Titan once a
God.

"l am the Man of Sorrows, | am he

Who is nailed on the wide cross of
the universe;

To enjoy my agony God built the
earth,

My passion he has made his
drama's theme.

He has sent me naked into his
bitter world

And beaten me with his rods of
grief and pain

That I might cry and grovel at his
feet

And offer him worship with my
blood and tears.

I am Prometheus under the
vulture's beak,

Man the discoverer of the undying
fire,

In the flame he kindled burning
like a moth;

I am the seeker who can never
find,
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Kaxko#-To THEBHEIH roJjoc,
oTBevas nadocy
HEeOECHOM Kall00kI,
03510051€HHBIM pedhpeHOM
MMOJIXBATHJII €€ CJI0Ba,
Packarom rpoma unu
PEBOM SIPOCTHOTO 3BEPS,
Toro HeBUAMMOTO 3BEPH,
YTO, IPUIIAB, PHIYUT
B INIyOMHAX 4eJI0BeKa, —
To romoc ObL1
M3MYUYEHHOT'O IbITKaMu TuTaHa,
korjaa-to — bora.
"1 — Yenosek Ctpaganus,
s TOT,
KTO npurBox1€H K LIMpOKOMY
KpPECTY BCEJIEHHOM;
bor co3gan 3emito,
YTOOKI HACIAXKAATHCS
MyKaMHU MOMMH U arOHHEH,
OH cTpacTh MO0
MPEACTABUI KaK CIOXKET
CBOEH BCEJICHCKOM JPaMBI.
OH roJIbIM BBIKUHYJI MEHS
B JKECTOKHH, TOPBKUI MUD
W 6un MeHsl CBOUMHU pO3raMu
Oenpl 1 0oH,
YT00 s MOT OJI3aTh
Y KpU4aTh y HOT €To0,
TBOpUTE €My OOTOCTYKEHBE
KPOBBIO U CJI€3aMHU.
51 — IIpomereii
MO/ KJTFOBOM XHUIITHOTO CTEPBATHHKA,
51 — 4genoBek,
OTKPBIBIINM JIJIS JTFOACH
HETacCHYIIUN OrOHb,
Ho B mnamenn,
3aXOKEHHBIM UM CaMUM,
CTOpAIOIINNA KaK MOTBUIEK;
S TOT uckaTens,
YTO HE MOXKET HUKOTIa HAalTH,
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I am the fighter who can never
win,

I am the runner who never
touched his goal:

Hell tortures me with the edges of
my thought,

Heaven tortures me with the
splendour of my dreams.

What profit have | of my animal
birth;

What profit have | of my human
soul?

| toil like the animal, like the
animal die.

I am man the rebel, man the
helpless serf;

Fate and my fellows cheat me of
my wage.

I loosen with my blood my
servitude's seal

And shake from my aching neck
the oppressor's knees

Only to seat new tyrants on my
back:

My teachers lesson me in slavery,

I am shown God's stamp and my
own signature

Upon the sorry contract of my
fate.

| have loved, but none has loved
me since my birth;

My fruit of works is given to other
hands.

All that is left me is my evil
thoughts,

My sordid quarrel against God
and man,

Envy of the riches that I cannot
share,
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S ToT Goel,

YTO HUKOT]Ia HE MOXKET MTOOCIUTD,
S ot OeryH,

YTO HUKOTJIa He Jo0eral 10 1eu:
MeHnst neiTaeT An

KJIMHKOM MOEH € MBICIIH,
Mens neitatoT HeGeca

BEJIUKOJICITHEM MOUX K€ TPE3.
Yro npoxy MHE

OT MOETO KUBOTHOT'O POXKICHUS,
Yro npoxy MHe

OT Y€JI0BEYECKON Moer qymu?
TpyXych Kak CKOT,

U KaK CKOTHHA YMHUPAIO.
S OyHTOBIIUK,

OECIIOMOIIHBIH CTyTa;
Cynb0a, TOBapHuILu —

MEHs 0OMaHBIBAIOT IIPH pacIliaTe.
51 KpOBBIO CMBLII CBOEH

neyaTh CIIyKEHUs,
CTpsxHyI ¢ ycTaJIoN 1en

HOTU yTHETaTens
Ho nums 3aTem, uTo0

HOBBIE THUPAHBI CEJIM HA CIIUHY:
Mouwu npenoasarenu

MEHS y4iId B paOcTBe,
MHe najm nocMOTpeTh

neyath BeeBblliHeTro

C MO0 TIOIMTUCHIO

Ha xankom norosope,

YTO OMPEAEINI MO0 CyIb0Y.
S cam mro0wmI,

MEHSI K€ C CAMOTO POXKIEHBS

HE JIIOOMIT HUKTO;

[Inoner MouX TpyI0B

UIYT B IPyTUE PYKHU.
N BcéE, uTo ocTtaéress MHE —

JIUIITH COOCTBEHHBIC 3JIbIC MBICIH,
W xankuii criop, u mepedpanka

¢ borom u ar016MU,
U 3aBuCTBL K TeM OOrarcTaam,

YTO HE CMOT sl IOJTYUHUTb,
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Hate of a happiness that is not
mine.
I know my fate will ever be the
same,
It is my nature's work that cannot
change:

| have loved for mine, not for the
beloved's sake,

I have lived for myself and not for

others' lives.
Each in himself is sole by Nature's
law.

So God has made his harsh and
dreadful world,

So has he built the petty heart of
man.

Only by force and ruse can man
survive:

For pity is a weakness in his
breast,

His goodness is a laxity in the
nerves,

His kindness an investment for
return,

His altruism is ego's other face:

He serves the world that him the
world may serve.

If once the Titan's strength could
wake in me,

If Enceladus from Etna could
arise,

I then would reign the master of
the world

And like a god enjoy man's bliss
and pain.

But God has taken from me the
ancient Force.
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W HeHaBUCTH K TOM PagoOCTH,
YTO HE MO
S 3Hat0, UTO MOS CyK0a
OCTaHEeTCS TAaKOM Ke HaBcera,
Benp tak paboTaeT Mos npupoaa
Y OHA HE MOXET U3MEHUTHCS:
S u aro0mII IUIIE IS cels,
HE I JTIOOMMOH,
W xu nuinb s ceos,
HE JJISl APYTHUX.
Benp kaxaplii 110 3aK0OHY,
nanHomy [Ipuponoi,
OJIMHOK BHYTPH CEO4.
Taxum bor co3gain cBoii
CYpOBBIH, CTPAIIHBINA MUD.
TakuM oH cuerain
MaJICHBKOE Cep/Ille YeIOBEKa.
U TOMBKO XUTPOCTHIO U CHIION
MOKET BBDKUTD YEJIOBEK:
Bens coctpananse —
3TO €1abOCTh y HETO B IPY/H,
A no6pota ero —
pacxisiOaHHbIE HEPBBI,
Ero 6naroxenaTenbHOCTh —
BJIO’KE€HBE, UTOOBI BEPHYTb,
A anbTpynsm —
JIPYTroM JIUK 3r0:
OH city>kut Mupy,
4TOOBI MUD CITY)KHII EMY.
U ecnu 661 BO MHE
KOora-HUOYIb TIPOCHYJIOCH OBI
MOryiecTBo Turana,
N ecnm 6 DHCemamyc
MOT BOCCTaTh U3 JTHHI,
S cran Obl HapcTBOBATH
HaJl ’TUM MUPOM Kak XO35I1H,
U cnoBHO 00%KECTBO
s 0 HacTmakancst 00JbIO
1 6J1a)KEHCTBOM YeIOBEKa.
Ho bor numun Mens
TOM peBHEN CHUIIBL.
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There is a dull consent in my
sluggish heart,

A fierce satisfaction with my
special pangs

As if they made me taller than my
kind;

Only by suffering can | excel.

I am the victim of titanic ills,

I am the doer of demoniac deeds;

I was made for evil, evil is my lot;

Evil I must be and by evil live;

Nought other can I do but be

myself;

What Nature made me, that | must
remain.

I suffer and toil and weep; | moan
and hate."

And Savitri heard the voice, the
echo heard

And turning to her being of pity
spoke:

"Madonna of suffering, Mother of
grief divine,

Thou art a portion of my soul put
forth

To bear the unbearable sorrow of
the world.

Because thou art, men yield not to
their doom,

But ask for happiness and strive
with fate;

Because thou art, the wretched
still can hope.

But thine is the power to solace,
not to save.
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OcTanoch TONBKO BSJIOE COTJIACHE
B JICHUBOM Cep/Ille,
HewucroBoe HacnaxaeHue
MOe€H 0co00ii 60H,
Kak 6ynro sta 6011b
MEHSI BO3HOCUT HaJ JIIOJIbMU;
S nub ctpaganuemM
MOTY UX MPEB30UTH.
S — xeprBa
TUTAHUYECKUX HECUaCTHuH,
S — ucnonHUTENH
JEMOHUYECKUX JIeSTHUM;
S1 co3man ObLI 14 3714,
¥ 3710 — MOsI cyib0a;
SI MoIKEH caM CTaTh 3JI0M,
U JIOJDKEH JKUTb,
MIATASACH 37I0M;
S HMUero Apyroro He yMelo,
TOJIBKO OBITH CAMHUM COOOI;
Kakum s cotBopéHn IIpuponoto,
TaKUM S JIOJHKEH OCTaBaThCsl.
Sl — CTOH ¥ HEHABUCTH;
S TSOKKUU TPYI,
CTpajaHue U miay."
CaButpu BbICTyIIaNA TOJIOC,
BBICJTYLIANA 3XO,
U noBepHYBIINCH K CYIIECTBY CTpaJaHus
CKazaja:
"O Matb 005keCTBEHHOTO Topsl,
0 MajioHHa CTpaKIyIINX,
TpI — ywacTe MO€H 1ynu,
YTO BBIIILIA HA TIEPEHUN TUIaH,
Uto0 Ha cebdst B3SITh
HETEePEHOCUMOE MyUYEHbE MHUpA.
ThI €CTh, ¥ JTIOIH TOTOMY
HE MOAIAI0TCS POKY,
A mpocsT cuacThA
U CPaXkaroTcsi ¢ CyI00H;
TrI ecTh, U TOTOMY
HECYACTHBIE €IIE HAJECIOTCS.
Ho cuna y Te6st nmuibs 9T00BI yTEeIaTh,
a He cracarhb.
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One day | will return, a bringer of
strength,

And make thee drink from the
Eternal's cup;

His streams of force shall triumph
in thy limbs

And Wisdom's calm control thy
passionate heart.

Thy love shall be the bond of
humankind,

Compassion the bright key of
Nature's acts:

Misery shall pass abolished from
the earth;

The world shall be freed from the
anger of the Beast,

From the cruelty of the Titan and
his pain.

There shall be peace and joy for
ever more."

On passed she in her spirit's
upward route.
An ardent grandeur climbed mid
ferns and rocks,

A quiet wind flattered the heart to
warmth,

A finer perfume breathed from
slender trees.

All beautiful grew, subtle and high
and strange.

Here on a boulder carved like a
huge throne

A Woman sat in gold and purple
sheen,

Armed with the trident and the
thunderbolt,
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OpnHax bl 1 BEPHYCh,
U IIpUHECY ¢ co00i MOTYIIEeCTBO,
W nam Tebe oTnHThH
oT KyOka Beunoro;
Ero noToxu cuisl CTaHyT
JUKOBaTh B TeOe 1O Tey,
W nonnas nokost Myzapocts
OyZIeT ynpasisiTh
TBOUM TOPSYUM CEPJLIEM.
U cranet cTpacTHas TBOsI JIFOOOBb
CBSI3YIOIIUMU y3aMU
JUIS YEJIOBEUECTBA,
A cocTpailaHie — >KUBBIM KJIFOYOM
K JBHKeHHUSIM [Ipupost:
Crpananue yunaér,
MCYE3HYB HaBCEI/Ia C JIUIIA 3eMJIU;
Mup, HakoHell, 0CBOOOANUTCS
u 0T 3110061 3BepH,
N ot xxecTtokoctn Turana,
U €ro My4eHHH.
W ¢ Toi mopsI MOKOM U PaIOCTh
BOLIApATCS HaBceraa."

Ckasana Tak U ABHUHYJIACh
10 BOCXOALIEMY MAPLIPYTY AyXa.
Cpenp nmanopoTHUKa
Y KaMEHHBIX yCTYIIOB
Bepx nmogHMManock
MIBUIKOE BEJIMKOJIEIHE,
Jlackancs k cepaiy
TEIIBIM MUPHBIN BETEPOK,
W cTpolinble nepeBbs
BESJIM U3bICKAaHHBIMU apOMAaTaMHU.
Bcé cranoBmiiocs
OoJiee KpacUBBIM, YTOHYEHHBIM,
CTPaHHBIM U BO3BBIIIIEHHBIM.
31ech, Ha MACCUBHOM KaMHE,
BBICCUECHHBIM KaK OTPOMHBIN TPOH,
Cupnena XenmuHa,
CUsis 30JI0TOM U ITypIIypoM,
B pykax —
MeTaTeNnb MOJIHUM U Tpe3yoell,
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Her feet upon a couchant lion's
back.

A formidable smile curved round
her lips,

Heaven-fire laughed in the corners
of her eyes;

Her body a mass of courage and
heavenly strength,

She menaced the triumph of the
nether gods.

A halo of lightnings flamed
around her head

And sovereignty, a great cestus,
zoned her robe

And majesty and victory sat with
her

Guarding in the wide cosmic
battlefield

Against the flat equality of Death

And the all-levelling insurgent
Night

The hierarchy of the ordered Powers,

The high changeless values, the
peaked eminences,

The privileged aristocracy of
Truth,

And in the governing Ideal's sun

The triumvirate of wisdom, love
and bliss

And the sole autocracy of the
absolute Light.

August on her seat in the inner
world of Mind,

The Mother of Might looked
down on passing things,

Listened to the advancing tread of
Time,
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Cronbr —
Ha pacnpoCTEPTOM JIbBE.
VYb10ka rpo3Has
KpUBHJIA TyOBI,
Oronb Hebec
CMESJICS B YTOJIKax O4el;
CpenotoueHbeM CMEJIOCTH,
HEOECHOM CHJIBI
OBLTO TEIO Yy HeE,
Omna rposwia TpuyMdanbHOi OUTBON
HU3IMUM 00’KeCTBaM.
Han ronoBoii cBeTmiics
OpEOJT U3 MOJIHUMH,
Bcesnactue, Benukuii nosic AQpoauTsl,
JOTIOJIHAN €€ OICK b,
[ToOena u Benmuune
CHACIIH BMECTE C HEH,
B kocmuueckom mHUpoKoM
1oJie OUTBBI OXPAHSS
Ot ckyuHOrO
ypaBHUBaHbsI CMEPTHIO
W HuBenupyronieit BC€ Kpyrom
maTexxHON Houn,
Wepapxuuecknii nopsaaok Cu,
Bo3BblIllIEHHYI0 HEU3MEHHOCTh LIEHHOCTEM,
BBICOKHE TTOCTBI
JI71st mpUBMIIETHPOBAHHBIX
apucTokparoB McTunbl
U, mox nmydamu conHIa
npassiero Mueana,
TpuymBupar no68H,
ONa)XeHCTBa, MYIPOCTH,
Enunyro moHapxuto
abcomotu3ma Caera.
HanonHaennast 1apcTBEHHBIM JJOCTOMHCTBOM,
BOCCEB Ha TPOHE
BHYTPEHHUX MUPOB YMa,
Ta Martp Morymiectsa
CMOTpEJIa BHUA3 Ha MPEXOoasIlee
N BcnymmBanach
B MOCTyIb Bpemenu,
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Saw the irresistible wheeling of
the suns

And heard the thunder of the
march of God.

Amid the swaying Forces in their
strife

Sovereign was her word of
luminous command,

Her speech like a war-cry rang or
a pilgrim chant.

A charm restoring hope in failing
hearts

Aspired the harmony of her
puissant voice:

"O Savitri, | am thy secret soul.

| have come down into the human
world

And the movement watched by an
unsleeping Eye

And the dark contrariety of earth's
fate

And the battle of the bright and
sombre Powers.

| stand upon earth's paths of
danger and grief

And help the unfortunate and save
the doomed.

To the strong | bring the guerdon
of their strength,

To the weak | bring the armour of
my force;

To men who long | carry their
coveted joy:

| am fortune justifying the great
and wise

By the sanction of the plaudits of
the crowd,

Then trampling them with the
armed heel of fate.

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs IV

U1 nabmrogana HENpeoa0IMMOe
BpallleHbe COJIHII,
U ciymrana rpoMono100HbII
Mapi BeeBbliHero.
Cpenu konebmommumxcs Cu
B UX CIiope u 6opboe
CrnoBa e€ KOMaH b, IPUHOCAIICH CBET,
3ByYaJld IAPCTBEHHO, BO3BBILICHHO,
W peus €€, nopoit 3BeHeENa
KaK BOGHHBIH KJINY,
ITopoii Texita —

KaK MeCHs MUJIUTrpuMa.
OuapoBanue, naroniee HaJex 1y
JUTst craberoIux cepell

Hecno BbICOKYIO rapMOHMIO
B € MOTr'y4eM roJioce:
"CaButpu, s — TBOs
COKpBITas JIyIla.
51 BHM3 commia,
B MHp 4Y€JIOBEKa,
B aBmxeHbe, HaOIIOJaeMoe
HEYyChIMHBIM OKOM,
W B MpayHO€ IPOTUBOACUCTBUE
cynp0e 3emMiIu,
U B 6utBy TéMHBIX Cui
CO CBETJIBIMHU.
Cro10 51 Ha 3€MHBIX MTYTIX
OIaCHOCTH U TOP4,
Cnacaro 00peuEHHBIX,
¥ TIOMOTat0 HECYACTIIUBBIM.
TeM, KTO cCUIIEH,
JIal0 HArpajbl 3a UX CUITY,
A Tem, KTO cJ1a0,
JIat0 3alUTy MOETro MOTYIIECTBa;
Tem, KTO 0COOEHHO Yero-To X04eT —
s HECY 3aBETHYIO MX PafoCTh:
1 — ta ¢opryHa,

YTO OI[CHUBAET MYJAPBIX U BEIUKHUX
Pykomieckannem

BOCTOPKEHHOMW TOJIIBI,
A mocne Ton4er ux

JKECTOKOIO MATOH CYyAbOBI.
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My ear is leaned to the cry of the
oppressed,

| topple down the thrones of tyrant
kings:

A cry comes from proscribed and
hunted lives

Appealing to me against a pitiless
world,

A voice of the forsaken and
desolate

And the lone prisoner in his
dungeon cell.

Men hail in my coming the
Almighty's force

Or praise with thankful tears his
saviour Grace.

I smite the Titan who bestrides the
world

And slay the ogre in his
blood-stained den.

I am Durga, goddess of the proud
and strong,

And Lakshmi, queen of the fair
and fortunate;

I wear the face of Kali when | kill,

I trample the corpses of the demon
hordes.

I am charged by God to do his
mighty work,

Uncaring | serve his will who sent
me forth,

Reckless of peril and earthly
consequence.

| reason not of virtue and of sin

But do the deed he has put into my
heart.

| fear not for the angry frown of
Heaven,
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Mot cityX CKJIOHSIETCS
K PBLIaHbSIM YTHETEHHBIX,
51 onpoKHIBbIBatO TPOHBI
TUPAHUYECKUX LIapeil:
Ko MHe nayT npussiBbl

OT T'OHUMBIX U IIPECICAYCMBIX }I(I/ISHeﬁ,

Yro xkanyroTcs MHE

Ha OecrolaaHbIil Mup,
U romoc oamHOKOTO,

HECYaCTHOTO
3a0poIlIEeHHOr0 BCEMHU y3HUKA

B €r0 MOJ3EMHOM KIIETKE.
Korga s npuxoxy,

TO JIOJU PaLyIOTCs

cuiie Becemorymero

Wb xBassT co cine3amu 0J1arogapHOCTH

€ro cracarouyr MuaocTs.
51 ob10 Tutana,

YTO CHJAUT BEPXOM Ha MHUPE,
U y6uBaro BenmkaHa

B OKPOBABJICHHOM €ro neuiepe.
A — Jlypra,

OOTHHS TOPJOCTU U CUJIBI,
N g — Jlakmmu,

Lapuiia CrpaBeIIMBOCTH, yIauH;
Korna MHe Hy)XHO yOUBaTh,

st npuHUMaro oonuk Kamu,
X0Xy 0 Tpynam

JNEMOHUYECKUX HEUCUUCIIUMBIX CHUIIL.
S mocnana BeeBblmiHuM

BBITIOJIHATH €r0 MOTY4yI0 paboTy,
N He TpeBO)KaCh HU O YEM,

CIIy’)Ky HaMEpPEHbIO

MIOCJIABLIETO MEHSI BIEPET,

[Ipenebperas puckom

U 36MHBIMH CJIEACTBUSIMH.
S He paznyMbIBarO

0 rpexe u 1o0poaerent,
Ho ucnonHs10 TO, 9TO OH

BJIOJKIJI MHE B CEpJILIE.
S He 6010Ch CepaUTOTO

HeonoOpenus Hebec,
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| flinch not from the red assault of
Hell;

I crush the opposition of the gods,

Tread down a million goblin
obstacles.

I guide man to the path of the
Divine

And guard him from the red Wolf
and the Snake.

I set in his mortal hand my
heavenly sword

And put on him the breastplate of
the gods.

| break the ignorant pride of
human mind

And lead the thought to the
wideness of the Truth;

I rend man's narrow and
successful life

And force his sorrowful eyes to
gaze at the sun

That he may die to earth and live
in his soul.

I know the goal, | know the secret
route;

I have studied the map of the
invisible worlds;

I am the battle's head, the
journey's star.

But the great obstinate world
resists my Word,

And the crookedness and evil in
man's heart

Is stronger than Reason,
profounder than the Pit,

And the malignancy of hostile
Powers

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs IV

He orcrynaro nox
KpOBaBOIO aTakou Ana;
51 coxpymaro
MPOTUBOCTOSIHUE OOTOB,
Tomuy nperpazasl
MUJJIMOHOB FOOJIMHOB.
Sl yenoBeka NPUBOKY
K mytu BeeBslHero
W oxpaHsI0 )KU3HB €ro
OT OKpOBaBJIEHHOTr0 Boska
U OT 3Med.
S BKJIa/IbIBatO B CMEPTHBIE J1a/I0HU
MO# HEeOEeCHBIN MeY
W oneBaro Ha HeTO
HarpyJIHHUKH OOTOB.
Jlomato 51 HEBEKECTBEHHYIO TOP/IBIHIO
YEJIOBEYECKUX YMOB,
U yBOXY UX MBICIIb
B IIpOCTOpHI MCcTHHBI,
51 pa3buBaro y3Kyio,
YCHEUIHYIO )KM3Hb YEJIOBEKa
U 3acTaBisito TpyCTHBIE €0 IJ1a3a
BCMOTPETHCS B COJIHIIE,
Y100 oH MOT ymMepeTh
JUIs1 OBITHS 36MIIH
Y KUTb B CBOEH JyIIIE.
51 3Haro0 11e75b,
s 3HAX0 TalHBIN KYpC;
A n3yunia nna”
HEBHUJIUMBIX MUPOB;
Sl nonkoBoell B OUTBE,
IIyTEBOJHAs 3BE3/A.
Ho nam Benmukuii u ynpsiMblii MUp
He nogaaércsa CinoBy MoeMmy,
[Topok 1 HCKPUBIEHHOCTH
B CEpALIE YEII0BEKa
CwibHee Pazyma
u Tyoxe be3aHsl,
A 3JI0HAaMEPEHHOCTh
Bpax1eOHbIX Cuit
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Puts craftily back the clock of
destiny

And mightier seems than the
eternal Will.

The cosmic evil is too deep to
unroot,

The cosmic suffering is too vast to
heal.

A few | guide who pass me
towards the Light;

A few | save, the mass falls back
unsaved;

A few I help, the many strive and
fail.

But my heart | have hardened and
I do my work:

Slowly the light grows greater in
the East,

Slowly the world progresses on
God's road.

His seal is on my task, it cannot
fail:

I shall hear the silver swing of
heaven's gates

When God comes out to meet the
soul of the world."

She spoke and from the lower
human world

An answer, a warped echo met her
speech;

The voice came through the
spaces of the mind

Of the dwarf-Titan, the deformed
chained god

Who strives to master his nature's
rebel stuff

And make the universe his
instrument.
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OOMaHHBIM CTIOCOOOM
Ha3aJl OTBOJUT CTPEIKU
y 4acoB CYAbObI
U kaxercs cuiibHee
Boau Beunoro.
Kocmuueckoe 3110
3aceso CIMILKOM IITy0oKo,
4TO0 BBIPBATh 3TO C KOPHEM,
KocMmuueckne Myky CIMIIKOM HIMPOKH,
4100 UCLIEIUTh.
Hemuorux s Bemy, nuiib Tex
KTO C IOMOILBIO MEHS
npoxoaut k Caery;
HemHorux s cnacato,
OOJIBIIIMHCTBO K€ MaJaeT Ha3al,
Hemuorum nomorato,
ocTajbHbIE OBIOTCS, TEPIAT HEYAAUY.
Ho cepaue 3akanunock y Mens,
sI JIeTIat0 CBOIO padoTy:
Heroponnuso pasropaercs
cBeT Ha BocToke,
Heropomnuso Mup uaér
noporou bora.
Ero neuatsto ckpermieHa Mosi 3a/1aya
OHA HE MOYKET MOTEPIETh IPOBa:
W 51 ycnpiiry cepeOpHUCThIi 3BYK
HeOEeCHBIX Bpar,
Korna bor Brriiner
BCTPETUTH Ayly Mupa."
Omna norosopuna
Y W3 HU3IIEH cdephl YeloBeKa
OTBeT, HCIIOpUYEHHOE X0
BCTPETHIICS C €€ CII0OBAMMU:
[Ipoiiast MeHTabHbIE TPOCTPAHCTBA,
IO HEe€ TOHECCS roJIoC
3aK0BaHHOTO B LIETIH Kapiuka-Turana,
HCKaJIeYeHHOTo Oora,
Koropsiii xkaxnan oB1aieTh
OyHTYIOIIIEH MaTepuel IPUPOIBI
N npeBpaTuTh BCEIECHHYIO
B CBOM MHCTPYMEHT.
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The Ego of this great world of
desire

Claimed earth and the wide
heavens for the use

Of man, head of the life it shapes
on earth,

Its representative and conscious

soul,

And symbol of evolving light and
force

And vessel of the godhead that
must be.

A thinking animal, Nature's
struggling lord,

Has made of her his nurse and tool
and slave

And pays to her as wage and
emolument

Inescapably by a deep law in
things

His heart's grief and his body's
death and pain:

His pains are her means to grow,
to see and feel;

His death assists her immortality.

A tool and slave of his own slave
and tool,

He praises his free will and his
master mind

And is pushed by her upon her
chosen paths;

Possessor he is possessed and,
ruler, ruled,

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs IV

B HEéM Mup xkenaHbs,
3Oro 3Toro 6OJIBIIOrO MUpPa
CtpeMUIOCh 3aXBaTUTD
U 3eMJIIO0, M IIPOCTOp Hebec
JIns 1036l YenoBEKa, PaBAILIETrO
BBICTPOECHHOM 3TUM Oro
YKU3HBIO HA 3eMJIE,
Ero ynoanoMo4yeHHOMH,
CO3HATEJILHOM AyILIH,
W cumBona a1 BC€ cuiibHEe
Pa3BUBAIOIIUXCS CUJI M CBETA,
Cocyna 6oxecTBa,
KOTOPOE JOJIKHO 371€Ch MOSIBUTHCH.
OH, aymaroiiee )KUBOTHOE
u rocnoauH IIpuponsl,
OOPIOIIUIACS C HEH,
IIpupony sty npeBpatui
B CBOIO KOPMMUJIULLY,
paObIHIO, MHCTPYMEHT,
N mutatut ei, Kak KOMIIEHCALUIO,
BO3HarpaxjacHue,
HeotBpatumo, 1o riryOMHHOMY 3aKOHY
BCEX BeUIEH
CrpananbeM cepalna,
00Jb10, CMEPTHIO TENA!
Ero myuennss —
3TO crocob 11 Heé
pacTH, CMOTPETH U OILYIIaTh;
CmMmepTh yenoBeka
MOMOTaeT el B 6ecCMepTHH.
Opynue u pad
CBOCH paObIHU U OPYAHS,
OH npocnaBiseT
CBOW PYKOBOJSAIIMMI yM,
CBOIO CBOOOTY BOJIH,
U B 3TOT k€ MOMEHT
[Ipupona aBuraer ero
0 €10 BEIOPaHHBIM MYTSIM;
On, o0nagaTeb — 00aagaeM
Y TIpaBUTEIb — YIPABIIAEM,
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Her conscious automaton, her
desire's dupe.

His soul is her guest, a sovereign
mute, inert,

His body her robot, his life her
way to live,

His conscious mind her strong
revolted serf.

The voice rose up and smote some
inner sun.

"l am the heir of the forces of the
earth,

Slowly | make good my right to
my estate;

A growing godhead in her
divinised mud,

I climb, a claimant to the throne of
heaven.

The last-born of the earth | stand
the first;

Her slow millenniums waited for
my birth.

Although I live in Time besieged
by Death,

Precarious owner of my body and
soul

Housed on a little speck amid the
stars,

For me and my use the universe
was made.

Immortal spirit in the perishing
clay,

I am God still unevolved in human
form;

Even if he is not, he becomes in
me.

The sun and moon are lights upon
my path;
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OH — co3Haromuii aBTOMarT,
MPOCTaK, OOMaHyThIN
e€ JKeJaHHuEeM.
Hymia y yenoBeka
JUTSL IPUPOJBI — TOCTb,
HEMOMW, HHEPTHBIN CyBEpEH,
Ero xxuBoe Teno — po6or,
a )KU3Hb €ro — €€ MaHepa KUTh,
Ero oco3narommii ym —
e€ Moryunii 1 OyHTYIOIIHH CITyTa.
Bo3Huk TOT rojoc
U yJapuil 110 HEBUJIUMOMY
BHYTPEHHEMY COJIHILY.
"$] OCHOBHOH HACJIECIHUK
CHJI 3¢MIIH,
W mar 3a marom 1001MBarOCh IpaB
Ha BCE MOE OOLIMPHOE UMEHHUE;
Pactymuii 6or,
B 000)KECTBIISIEMON I'PSA3U 3EMIIH,
S mogHUMAIOCh,
MIPETEHIEHT Ha TPOH Hebec.
ITocnennuii u3 3eMIIEN POKIAEHHBIX,
TIEPBBIM 51 CTOIO;
E€ HeroponuBbIe THICAYETIEThS
KT MOETO POKICHUS.
XoTb 51 KUBY BO Bpemenu
u ocaxknaem CMepThIo,
CrnyuaitHblif COOCTBEHHUK
CBOEH IyIIU U TeNa,
Hamenmmii oM Ha MaJE€HBKOM y4acTKe
cpenu 3BE3N,
51 3Ha10 — 1719 MEHs
H 111 MOEH 7K€ TIOJIB3EI
CO3/7aHa BCEIICHHAS.
beccmepTtHbIN nyx
B HEIIPOUHOW CMEPTHOM IUJIOTH,
Sl — bor, 4TO TOIBEKO BO3HUKAET
B (hopMe YeIIoBeKa;
U pmaxxe ecim HET ero ceiiyac BO MHE,
OH OyJeT.
U connue, u nyHa —
CBETUJILHUKU JJI1 MOETO MYTH;
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Air was invented for my lungs to
breathe,

Conditioned as a wide and
wall-less space

For my winged chariot's wheels to
cleave a road,

The sea was made for me to swim
and sail

And bear my golden commerce on
its back:

It laughs cloven by my pleasure's
gliding keel,

I laugh at its black stare of fate
and death.

The earth is my floor, the sky my
living's roof.

All was prepared through many a
silent age,

God made experiments with
animal shapes,

Then only when all was ready |
was born.

I was born weak and small and
ignorant,

A helpless creature in a difficult
world

Travelling through my brief years
with death at my side;

I have grown greater than Nature,
wiser than God.

| have made real what she never
dreamed,

I have seized her powers and
harnessed for my work,

I have shaped her metals and new
metals made;

! Mpupoga, npum. nep.
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U Bo3yx ObLT H300peTEH,
4100 JNErKUe MOU JbIIIANH,
W1 npucnocobieH,
KaK IIUPOKoe, 0e3 cTeH, MPOCTPaHCTBO,
Ornopa 1711 MOMX KPbLIaThIX YKUTIAKEH,
pacCeKaroMX ero B MyTH,
N mope co3nano,
4T00 s Kymnasics B HEM U TUIbLI,
W 4106 0HO HOCHIIO HA CITUHE
MOIO0 KOMMEPLHIO,
HAIlOJHEHHYIO 30JI0TOM:
OHo cmeéTcs, pacxoasch
1o/ OBICTPBIM KHJIEM HACTAXKICHHUS,
U s cMmeroch Ha 4EPHBIM B3TIIS10M
CMEpTH U CYIbOBI.
3eMiIsi — MOH IOJI,
a He00 — KpbIlLIa,
sl IOJ1 HEU KUBY.
Bcé 3aroas roroBuioch
B TEYEHBE MOJIYATUBOI
Yepebl AMOX,
bor craBui pa3Hbie SKCIIEPUMEHTHI
¢ hhopMamMu )KMBOTHBIX,
W nuiie korma Bcé OBLIO MMOATOTOBIIEHO,
poauics 1.
S ObUT POXKAEH HEBEKECTBECHHBIM,
MAaJICHEKHM U CJIa0bIM,
becniomoninoe cyiecTBo
B HEJIETKOM MHUDE,
Urto nyTemecTByeT CKBO3b
KpaTKHe CBOM roja
CO CMEpPTHIO Ha OOPTY;
S BBIpOC, U Teneph
s BbIlIE, ueM [Ipupona
n myapee bora.
S mpeBpatui1 B peanbHOCTb TO,
0 uéMm ona® u He MeuTaa,
51 oBnanen e€ HeprusiMu
1 3ampsr B MOIO paboTy,
S dopmy nman e€ metaiam,
€03/1aJ1 HOBBIE METAJLIbL;
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I will make glass and raiment out
of milk,

Make iron velvet, water
unbreakable stone,

Like God in his astuce of artist
skill,

Mould from one primal plasm
protean forms,

In single Nature multitudinous
lives,

All that imagination can conceive
In mind intangible, remould anew

In Matter's plastic solid and
concrete.

No magic can surpass my magic's
skill.

There is no miracle | shall not
achieve.

What God imperfect left, | will
complete,

Out of a tangled mind and
half-made soul

His sin and error | will eliminate;

What he invented not, | shall
invent:

He was the first creator, | am the
last.

| have found the atoms from
which he built the worlds:

The first tremendous cosmic

energy

Missioned shall leap to slay my
enemy Kkin,

Expunge a nation or abolish a
race,

Death's silence leave where there
was laughter and joy.

S cnenaro oexKay M CTEKIIO
U3 MOJIOKA,
U 6apxat — u3 xenesa,

U3 BOJIbl — HEPA3pyLIUMBIA KAMEHb,
W cnoBHO bor B ero xyn0KeCcTBEHHOM,

JAJIBHOBUJTHOM MacTEpPCTBE,
51 13 nepBUYHOM IIa3MBI

OTOJIBIO U3MEHUUBBIE (OPMBI,
W MHOTrOYMCIICHHBIE KU3HU —

B oJiHOM equHcTBeHHOM [Ipupose,

U Bc€ uTo MmoxeT
COTBOPHUTH BOOOpakeHHE
B HeocszaemoMm yme,
s chopMHPYIO 3aHOBO
B miactnunoctu Marepuun,
KOHKPETHOM, MPOYHOM.
W Hukakas marust He NpeB30MUIET
MOE Marm4eckoe MacTepCcTBO.
U wer takoro uyna,
YTO 51 HE CMOTY IOOUThHCSL.
Yro bor ocTaBui HE3aKOHUYCHHBIM,
s 3aBEpIILy,
W3 myraHOTO, CIOXKHOTO yMa
Y HEJOJIETTaHHOM yIIH
A yGepy ero
OLIMOKH U TPExXH;
Urto on emi€ He n300pémn,
n300peTy 5 caMm:
OH niepBBIM OBLT TBOPIIOM,
a 51 — TMOCJIETHUM.
S oOHapyXuUJT aTOMBI, YACTHIIBI
13 KOTOPBIX CO37aJ1 OH MUPBI:
[IepBruHas kocMHuuecKas
CTpalllHasi SHEPTrUs
MHoii nociianHasi, IPbITHET,
9T00 YOUTH CEMBIO MOUX BParos,
Cotpér BCrO HaIuIO,
WJIb YHUUTOXKHUT pacy,
Mosyanbe cMepTH BOLIAPUTCS TaM,
/i€ paHbIle ObUTH
CMeX U PaJloCTh.
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Or the fissured invisible shall
spend God's force

To extend my comforts and
expand my wealth,

To speed my car which now the
lightnings drive

And turn the engines of my
miracles.

I will take his means of sorcery
from his hands

And do with them greater wonders
than his best.

Yet through it all I have kept my
balanced thought;

I have studied my being, | have
examined the world,

| have grown a master of the arts
of life.

I have tamed the wild beast,
trained to be my friend;

He guards my house, looks up
waiting my will.

I have taught my kind to serve and
to obey.

| have used the mystery of the
cosmic waves

To see far distance and to hear far
words;

I have conquered Space and
knitted close all earth.

Soon | shall know the secrets of
the Mind;

| play with knowledge and with
ignorance

And sin and virtue my inventions
are

I can transcend or sovereignly use.

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs IV

A MOxeT ObITh —
HEBHUJIUMOE PacCIleIICHUE
IIOTPATUT cuily bora
Pacmputs Moit komdopt
Y HapacTUTh MOE OOraTcTBo,
J06aBUTH CKOPOCTH MOEH MaIInHe,
TaM, I'JIe cerdac
SHEPIHsi OT MOJIHUI
Bpamaer nBurarenu,
COTBOPEHHBIE MOMMU YYI€CAMHU.
S cpencrBa maruu
BO3bMY U3 PYK €TI0
U 6yny nenath ¢ HUMHM 4yjeca,
ropaszo 0ojee BeITUKHE,
YeM Y HEro.
Ho nHecMoTpst Ha BCE, 1 coXpaHui
CBOIO YPaBHOBEIIEHHYIO MbICIIb;
S u3yumnn ceds Kak CyIIecTBo,
sl UCTIBITAJI BECh MUD,
S mpeBpartuiics B MmacTepa
HCKYCCTBA JKHU3HH.
S mpupyun 1ecHoro 3Beps,
BOCIIMTAJI €r0 OBbITh IPYrOM;
OH oxpaHsieT OM U CMOTPHT,
0’KHJ1asi MOIO BOJIIO,
CHHU3Y-BBEPX.
$1 Hay4dnn ero CiyXuTh
U TIOJAYUHATHCS YETIOBEKY.
51 monb3yroch MUCTEPHEN KOCMUYECKUX,
pacpoCTpaHAIOLIUXCS BOJH,
Yto6 BHUIETh Ha TaI€KOM PacCTOSHUM,
U CHBIIIATh PeUb U3AJICKA;
S noxopun npoctpanctBo Kocmoca
Y y3aMH CBSI3aJ1 BCIO 3€MIIIO.
W ckopo s mo3Haro
TauHCTBA YMa;
S pa3BieKaroCh ¢ 3HAHHUEM,
C HEBEXKECTBOM,
I'pexu u noGpomerenn —
MoU U300peTeHus,
N g mory ux npeB3oiTi
Y TIOJIHOBJIACTHO MOJIb30BAaThCSl UMHU.
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I shall know mystic truths, seize
occult powers.

I shall slay my enemies with a
look or thought,

I shall sense the unspoken feelings
of all hearts

And see and hear the hidden
thoughts of men.

When earth is mastered, | shall
conquer heaven;

The gods shall be my aides or
menial folk,

No wish | harbour unfulfilled shall
die:

Omnipotence and omniscience
shall be mine."

And Savitri heard the voice, the
warped echo heard

And turning to her being of power
she spoke:

"Madonna of might, Mother of
works and force,

Thou art a portion of my soul put
forth

To help mankind and help the
travail of Time.

Because thou art in him, man
hopes and dares;

Because thou art, men's souls can
climb the heavens

And walk like gods in the
presence of the Supreme.

But without wisdom power is like
awind,
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S Oyny y3HaBaTh MUCTUYECKUE UCTHHEI,
U TIOKOPSITh OKKYJIbTHBIE
SHEPTUU U CUJIBL.
S 6yny yOuBaTh MOMX BparoB
OJITHUM JIMIITb B3TJISIIOM
WJIH MBICIIBIO,
S Oyny onrymarh
HEBBIPA3UMBbIE SMOIIUU
TOOBIX cepertl,
51 Oyny BUAETD, CIBIIIATH
CKPBITYIO MBICJTb YEJIOBEKa.
Kornma s oBnajzero Bceit 3eMiéi,
s1 3aBOIOIO Hebeca;
W 6oru cranyt g MeHs
MIOMOITHAKAMH H JIAaKEsMHU,
W nnsa mens He Oyner TailHOTO XKelaHus,
KOTOpOe yMPET 0€3 BOILIOIICHHUS.
U craner BceMoryIecTno,
BCE3HaHHWE — MOUM."
CaButpu BeICTyIIIaNIa IEPBBIN TOJIOC,
BBICITYyIIAJIa UICKAKEHHBIN
roJioc 3xa,
N oOparuBminck k COOCTBEHHOMY
CyILIECTBY MOT'YLIECTBA CKa3ana:
"MajgoHHa MOIIH,
Marthb paboT u CHIIbI,
ThI yacTh MOEH qylIH,
YTO BBIIIJIA HA TIEPETHUH TIaH,
Uto6 nmomoraTts JII0JICKOMY polly
1 motyraM Bpemenu.
biaronaps Tomy,
YTO Tl BHYTPH JIIOJICH,
OHU PHUCKYIOT ¥ HaJICIOTCS;
bnaronaps tebe
Jylia y 4eJI0BeKa MOKeT
MOJTHUMAThCS K HebecaM
U tam, B mpucyrcTBumn BeeBbimHero
TYJIATh Kak OOTH.
Onnako xe, 63 MyIpocTH
MOTYIIIECTBO MOJJO0HO BETPY,
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It can breathe upon the heights
and kiss the sky,

It cannot build the extreme eternal
things.

Thou hast given men strength,
wisdom thou couldst not give.

One day | will return, a bringer of
light;

Then will | give to thee the mirror
of God,

Thou shalt see self and world as
by him they are seen

Reflected in the bright pool of thy
soul.

Thy wisdom shall be vast as vast
thy power.

Then hate shall dwell no more in
human hearts,

And fear and weakness shall
desert men's lives,

The cry of the ego shall be hushed
within,

Its lion roar that claims the world
as food,

All shall be might and bliss and
happy force."

Ascending still her spirit's
upward route

She came into a high and happy
space,

A wide tower of vision whence all
could be seen

And all was centred in a single
view

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs IV

OHO yMe€eT KUTb,
JIBIIIATh Ha BBICOTE
U LIET0BATHCS C HEOOM,
Ho He cnocoOHO BHICTPOUTS,
COCIMHUTH MEXITYy COO0I0
KpaHOCTH y BEUHOCTH.
Tw1 HagenssenIb YeJIoBeKa CHJIIOIO,
HO MYJIPOCTb JIaTh HE MOXKEIIIb.
OpnHaxx1pl 1 BEPHYCh
U TIpUHECY ¢ COOO0I0 CBET,
N nam tebe s
3epkasio BeeBbliHero;
Twl B HEM yBUAMII U CEO05,
1 MUP, KaK BUAATCS
U OTPAKAIOTCS OHU
B npekpacHoli cBeT10i 3aBo1U
TBOEH AYIIH.
U mynpocTs cTaner y Te0st
TaKOH K¢ HEOOBITHOM,
KaK ¥ CHJIA.
W nenaBucts He OyaeT OobIe
00UTaTh B JIFOJICKHX CepIIax,
U ctpax, u cnabocTts, HaKOHEII,
MOKUHYT XKU3Hb JIIOJICH,
BHyTpHM 3aTUXHYT KPUKH 310,
Y JIbBUHBIN PHIK €TO0,
Yro TpedyeT BeCh MU
ce0e IS TTHIIH,
Bcé€ cTaner u cuacTIMBOM CHIION,
1 OJIaKEHCTBOM,
¥ MOT'YHIECTBOM."

[TonHABIINCE AambIIe
10 MTYIIIEMY HaBepX
MaplIpyTy 1yxa,
OHa npunuia B BBICOKOE,
CYACTIMBOE MPOCTPAHCTBO,
Bonwiyro cMoTpoByto OarHto,
U3 KOTOPOI MOXKHO OBLIO
BHUJIETH BCE,
I'ne Bcé cxoamnoch
B OOIIYIO KapTHHY,
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As when by distance separate
scenes grow one

And a harmony is made of hues at
war.

The wind was still and fragrance
packed the air.

There was a carol of birds and
murmur of bees,

And all that is common and
natural and sweet,

Yet intimately divine to heart and
soul.

A nearness thrilled of the spirit to
its source

And deepest things seemed
obvious, close and true.

Here, living centre of that vision
of peace,

A Woman sat in clear and crystal
light:

Heaven had unveiled its lustre in
her eyes,

Her feet were moonbeams, her
face was a bright sun,

Her smile could persuade a dead
lacerated heart

To live again and feel the hands of
calm.

A low music heard became her
floating voice:

"O Savitri, | am thy secret soul.

I have come down to the wounded
desolate earth

To heal her pangs and lull her
heart to rest

And lay her head upon the
Mother's lap

That she may dream of God and
know his peace
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Kak u3 nanékux paszaenéHHbIX CLEH
BJIPYT TOSIBJISICTCS OJIHA,
Kak Ha BoliHEe U3 MHOKECTBA OTTECHKOB
o0OpasyeTcsi rapMOHUS.
Crux Berep,
BO3JIyX HAITOJIHSJICS apOMaTOM.
3Byday TPeJH MTHII,
TYAEIU MYENbI,
Bcé ObLIO Cl1aI0CTHRIM,
€CTECTBEHHBIM, OOBIYHBIM,
U B 10 %€ Bpems
COKPOBEHHBIM M 00KECTBEHHBIM
JUISL cep/ilia v AyIIu.
Tam omymanace
TperneTHas 0JIM30CTh AyXa
K CBOEMY UCTOYHUKY
U camoe rirybokoe ka3anoch
OYCBHIHBIM, OJIN3KUM, HACTOSIIUM.
3/1ech, Kak )KUBOE CPEIOTOUNE
BU/JICHUS IOKOS
Cunena JKenmuaa
B KPUCTAJIbHO-YUCTOM CBETE:
B e€ riazax cBo€ cusiHbe
packpbIBaiu Hebeca,
EE€ cTompl — kak JyHHBIE Ty4H,
JUIO — KaK OCJIENUTENBHOE COJHIIE,
Vnb10ka y He€ MorJia yroBOpUTh
HCTEP3aHHOE yMeplIee CEPLe
HauaTb >xuTh 3aHOBO
U ONLYTUTH €€ JIaJIOHU, TIOJIHBIE TOKOSI.
[TonoOHO THXOM My3bIKE
MIPOLLEIIECTEN €€ MEBYYUH T0JI0C:
"CaButpy, 1 —
TBOSI COKpBITasl AyIIa.
Comna s BHU3,
Ha pa30pEHHYIO U3PAHEHHYIO 3€MITIO
Urto6 ucuenuts e€ MydeHus,
JaTh OTJIbIX, YCIIOKOUTH CepJILie,
Uto0 ronoBa e€ Moria
NpUIBHYTH K KOJIEHsIM Matepu,
N uT06 oHa moria meurath 0 bore
U IIO3HATh €T0 IOKOM,
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And draw the harmony of higher
spheres

Into the rhythm of earth's rude
troubled days.

I show to her the figures of bright
gods

And bring strength and solace to
her struggling life;

High things that now are only
words and forms

I reveal to her in the body of their
power.

| am peace that steals into man's
war-worn breast,

Amid the reign of Hell his acts
create

A hostel where Heaven's
messengers can lodge;

I am charity with the kindly hands
that bless,

I am silence mid the noisy tramp
of life;

I am Knowledge poring on her
cosmic map.

In the anomalies of the human
heart

Where Good and Evil are close
bedfellows

And Light is by Darkness dogged
at every step,

Where his largest knowledge is an
ignorance,

| am the Power that labours
towards the best

And works for God and looks up
towards the heights.

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs IV

W mpuHecTy rapMOHUIO
BBICOKHUX chep
B put™ rpyOBIX B TPEBOKHBIX
IHEN 3€MIIH.
41 eit mokasbIBar0 00pasbl
CBEpKaroux 6oros,
Hecy ei1 yremenue u cuiny
JUIsL €€ CpaXkKarollencs )KU3HU;
51 oTkpsIBaro 11 HEE
BO3BBIILICHHBIX CYIIECTB,
Koropsle certyac —
JUIIb (OPMBI U CIIOBA,
B camoli ocHOBE
UX MOTYYHUX CHIIL.
51 TOT mOKOMH,
YTO TUXO BXOJUT B I'PYy/ib,
W3PaHECHHYIO BOWHAMH,
Cpenpb napctBa Ana,
COTBOPEHHOTO €TI0 AEJIaMHU,
S — To nmpucranuine,
r7ie MOT'yT XUTh nocinaHHuku Hebec;
Sl — munocepaue
C OT3BIBYMBBIMH JTOOPBIMU PyKaMHU,
KOTOpOE HECET OJ1arocyioBiIeHueE,
Sl — TummHa cpeap TonoTa
U TPOXOTaHbs )KU3HU;
SI — 3nanue,
YTO pa3MBILUIAET HaJl CBOEH
KOCMHMYECKOK KapTOM.
Cpenpb anomanuit
cep/la 4eloBeKa,
I'me 310 ¢ Jlo6pom — m0O0BHUKH,
JeXallne B OJHOM KpOBaTH,
A Cser npecnenyercs Temoit
Ha Ka)JI0M I11are,
I'ne naxke camble ero
HIUPOKKE TTO3HAHUS —
HEBEXECTBO,
A — Cuna, uro paboraer
JUISL JTYYILIETO,
U tpyautcs nns bora,
MIOJIHUMAET B3IJISLJI CBOM B BBICOTY.
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I make even sin and error
stepping-stones

And all experience a long march
towards Light.

Out of the Inconscient | build
consciousness,

And lead through death to reach
immortal Life.

Many are God's forms by which
he grows in man;

They stamp his thoughts and
deeds with divinity,

Uplift the stature of the human
clay

Or slowly transmute it into
heaven's gold.

He is the Good for which men
fight and die,

He is the war of Right with Titan
wrong;

He is Freedom rising deathless
from her pyre;

He is Valour guarding still the
desperate pass

Or lone and erect on the shattered
barricade

Or a sentinel in the dangerous
echoing Night.

He is the crown of the martyr
burned in flame

And the glad resignation of the
saint

And courage indifferent to the
wounds of Time

1 Bor, npum. nep.

S maxe rpex ¢ ommoKoi
JIeJ1al0 TpaMILTMHAMY,
Becsk onbIT yenoBeka —
noiarum MapiieM Kk CBery.
N3 Heco3nauus
BBICTPAUBAIO 51 CO3HAHUE,
U ygepes cmepTts ero Beny,
CTPEMSCh JOCTUYb
6eccmepTHO# JXKu3Hu.
¥ bora mHOTO hOpM, KOTOPBIMH
OH MPOPACTAET B YETIOBEKE;
Onu neuyath 60KECTBEHHOTO
CTaBAT Ha €ro Jiejia U MBICIIH,
W3 rnunbl yenoseka
MOJHUMAIOT CTaTYIo,
Wns nocrenenHo
MPEBPAILAIOT 3TY TIUHY
B 30JI0TO HeOec.
On! — T0 JI06po,
paau KOTOPOTO CPAKAKOTCS
Y THOHYT JIFO/IH,
On — 6urta CripaBeyIMBOCTH
¢ HenpaBoTou TuTaHa;
On — Ta CB0oO01a,
4TO OEeCcCMEepTHOM
MOAHUMAETCS C KOCTPA;
On — ta OtBara,
YTO CIIOKOWHO OXpaHsET
0e3HaIEKHBIN TePEXOI,

Nnw oguHOKOIO TIpsiMOid (hurypoit
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CTOWT Ha pa30oMONEHHON OappuKkane,

Nnb xonuT 4acoBbIM
Cpeau OMacHOM,
otaaroueit 3xom Houn.
OH u BeHel cTpajanplia,
YTO CTOpPAET B IJIAMEHH,
W papocTtHBIN OTKAa3,
CMUPEHUE CBATOTO,
U cmenocts, paBHOAYIIIHAS
K yaapam, paHaM Bpemenn,
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And the hero's might wrestling
with death and fate.

He is Wisdom incarnate on a
glorious throne

And the calm autocracy of the
sage’s rule.

He is the high and solitary
Thought

Aloof above the ignorant
multitude:

He is the prophet's voice, the sight
of the seer.

He is Beauty, nectar of the
passionate soul,

He is the Truth by which the spirit
lives.

He is the riches of the spiritual
Vast

Poured out in healing streams on
indigent Life;

He is Eternity lured from hour to
hour,

He is infinity in a little space:

He is immortality in the arms of
death.

These powers | am and at my call
they come.

Thus slowly I lift man's soul
nearer the Light.

But human mind clings to its
ignorance

And to its littleness the human
heart

And to its right to grief the earthly
life.

Only when Eternity takes Time by
the hand,
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N mo1p repos, 4to cpaxkaercs
CO CMEPTHIO U C CyAbOOIA.
On — BomoueHse Myzapoctu
Ha CIIaBHOM TpOHE,
CrnokoiiHOE eIMHOBIIACTHE
MpaBJIeHbs MYJIpelia.
OH — oJIMHOKa4,
BO3BbIIICHHAs MBICITb,
Uro BoCnapsier Hax
HEBEKECTBEHHOIO TOJIIOM:
OH — peub npopoka,
3peHue MPOBULIA.
On — Kpacora,
HEKTap ropsayei,
HE0OY3/1aHHOW TYIIIH,
On — Hcruna,
Osarogapsi KOTOpoi
CYLIECTBYET AYX.
OH — Te COKpoBHIIA
nyxosHoro IIpocropa,
UTO JBI0TCS UCLETSIONINM ITOTOKOM
Ha JuiieHbs JKu3Hu;
On — BeuHOCTB,
YTO 3aBOPOKEHHO JIBHIKETCS
OT Yaca K yacy,
OH — 0GecKOHEYHOCTh
B MaJIEHHKOM MPOCTPAHCTRBE:
N On — Geccmeptue
B O0BATHAX CMEPTH.
Bce aTu cumnbr — 4,
OHM IIPUXOAAT HA MO 30B.
Tak MeJIJIEHHO s TOJJHUMALO
Y1y YeJloBeKa
ommxe k Cery.
Ho ym mrosickoit nemisercs ynpsmo
3a CBOE HEBEIKECTBO,
3a OrpaHUYECHHOCTh U MAJIOCTh
4eJI0BEUYECKOI0 CEPLa,
3a mpaBo rops U nevaiei
HAIOJHSIOIIUX 3€MHYIO KU3Hb.
U Tonbko ecin Beunocts
BO3BMET 3a pyKy Bpewms,
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Only when infinity weds the
finite's thought,

Can man be free from himself and
live with God.

I bring meanwhile the gods upon
the earth;

I bring back hope to the despairing
heart;

I give peace to the humble and the
great,

And shed my grace on the foolish
and the wise.

| shall save earth, if earth consents
to be saved.

Then Love shall at last
unwounded tread earth's soil;

Man's mind shall admit the
sovereignty of Truth

And body bear the immense
descent of God."

She spoke and from the ignorant
nether plane

A cry, a warped echo naked and
shuddering came.

A voice of the sense-shackled
human mind

Carried its proud complaint of
godlike power

Hedged by the limits of a mortal's
thoughts,

Bound in the chains of earthly
ignorance.

Imprisoned in his body and his
brain

The mortal cannot see God's
mighty whole,

Or share in his vast and deep
identity
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U ToabK0 eciii 0ECKOHEUYHOCTD
IIOBEHYAETCS C KOHEYHOU MBICIIBIO,
To cMOXKET YelIoBeK
JKUTBh BMecTe ¢ borom,
CTaB CBOOOIHBIM OT ceOsl.
Hy a moka — s mpuHomry 60oros
Ha 3Ty 3eMIIIO;
S1 BO3Bpalaro BHOBb HAJCKIY
OTYASBIIIMMCS YEJIOBEYECKUM CEepIIaM;
Japro nmokou cBoi
CKPOMHBIM U BEJIMKUM,
Pacnpoctpansito MUiIOCTh
Y Ha TIYNBIX, U HA MYIPBIX.
S npunecy criaceHue 3emie,
KOT'/Ia OHA 3aX04YeT
CTaTh CIIAaCEHHOM.
Torna, B KOHIIE KOHIIOB,
JIto60Bb cymMeeT He TOPaHUBIIKCH
IIPOUTH 3€MHOIO II0YBOH;
VM yenoBeka coriiacuTces
¢ BiacThio VICTHHEL,
U Teno cMoKeT BEIHECTH
0e3MepHOCTh HUCXOXKeHBs bora.'
Ona goroBopuiia, ¥ U3 HU3ILETO,
HEBEXKECTBECHHOTO IIaHA
JloHECCS KPUK, UCIIOPUYEHHOE 3XO,
Haroe, AposKallee.
VM denoBeka,
OTPAaHUYEHHOTO YYBCTBAMH,
B cBoux ciaoBax
HEC TOPAYIO IPETEH3UIO
00romog00HOM CHIIBL,
Kotopast okpyxena
MpeAeioM CMEPTHOM MBICTH,
U cxoBaHa 3eMHBIM HEBEKECTBOM
KaK IICTbIO.
Tak, cMepTHBIN, 3aTOYEHHBIN
B COOCTBEHHOM MO3TY U Tele
He moxer Hu yBuaeTh
MOry4dei nenoctHocty bora,
Hu ciuthbed B mmpore
TIIyOOKOTO OTOXKIECTBICHHUS

'
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Who stands unguessed within our
ignorant hearts

And knows all things because he
is one with all.

Man only sees the cosmic
surfaces.

Then wondering what may lie hid
from the sense

A little way he delves to depths
below:

But soon he stops, he cannot reach
life's core

Or commune with the throbbing
heart of things.

He sees the naked body of the
Truth

Though often baffled by her
endless garbs,

But cannot look upon her soul
within.

Then, furious for a knowledge
absolute,

He tears all details out and stabs
and digs:

Only the shape's contents he holds
for use;

The spirit escapes or dies beneath
his knife.

He sees as a blank stretch, a giant
waste

The crowding riches of infinity.

The finite he has made his central
field,

Its plan dissects, masters its
processes,

That which moves all is hidden
from his gaze,
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C TeM, KTO CTOUT HEy3HAaHHBIM
B HE BEJIAIOIIIEM HaIlleM Ceprle
W 3HaeT BCE, MOCKOIIBKY
OH €IMH CO BCEM.
Ho denoBek criocoOeH BUACTH
JIUIIH TTOBEPXHOCTHYIO
CTOPOHY BCEJIEHHOM.
3aTeM OH yAMBIISIETCH,
YTO HEYTO MOKET
YCKOJIb3HYTh OT YYBCTB,
[TeiTaeTcss HEMHOTO TTOTPY3UTHCS
B IIyOUHY, JIKALTYIO MO HUM:
Ho Bckopoctu 6pocaer,
HE CITOCOOHBIN 1T0100paThCs
K IIEHTPY KU3HH
Wnu GecenoBarh
C MYJIbCUPYIOLIEH
CEP/LICBUHOIO BEIIEH.
OH BUIUT OOHAXKUBIIIEECS
Tea0 cTuHEIL,
XOoTs1 OBIBAET YACTO C TOJKY COUT
e€ HeHCUHCIIMMBIMU OACKIaMU,
Ho He cnioco6eH nocMoTpeThb
Ha AyIly y He€ BHYTpPH.
3aTreM, HEUCTOBO KeJIast
a0COJIFOTa 3HAHHS,
OH BBIpBIBACT BCE JICTAIIH,
poeTcs U pa3pesaeT BCE Ha 4acTH,
U Tonpko popmy
OCTaBIIET JJis ceOs;
Jlyx yckonb3aeT uiu ruOHeT
IIOJ] €I'0 HOXKOM.
OH BUINT, KaK HE3aHITOE MECTO,
KaK TUTAHTCKYIO MTyCTHIHIO
butkoMm HaOUTEIE
OorarcTBa OCCKOHEUHOCTH.
Koneunoe on caenan
CBOEIO TJIAaBHOM cepoid,
BckpeiBaet 3ambicen €ro,
PYKOBOJIHT MPOIIECCAMHU,
A TO, 94TO IBIKET BCEM —
COKPBITO OT €T0 OYEH,
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His poring eyes miss the unseen
behind.

He has the blind man's subtle
unerring touch

Or the slow traveller's sight of
distant scenes;

The soul's revealing contacts are
not his.

Yet is he visited by intuitive light

And inspiration comes from the
Unknown;

But only reason and sense he feels
as sure,

They only are his trusted
witnesses.

Thus is he baulked, his splendid
effort vain;

His knowledge scans bright
pebbles on the shore

Of the huge ocean of his
ignorance.

Yet grandiose were the accents of
that cry,

A cosmic pathos trembled in its
tone.

"l am the mind of God's great
ignorant world

Ascending to knowledge by the
steps he made;

I am the all-discovering Thought
of man.

I am a god fettered by Matter and
sense,

An animal prisoned in a fence of
thorns,

A beast of labour asking for his
food,

A smith tied to his anvil and his
forge.
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W Hanpsxk€HHBIN B3I HE 3aMEYAET
TO, YTO MO3aJH, HE3PUMO.
On o6mamaeT 6e30MMO0YHBIM i TOHKUM
OCSI3aHHEM CJIEIOTO,
Wb BuaeHbeM JaIEKUX CLUEH
UYLIEro HECIEIIHBIM I11aroM MyTHHKA;
Kacanbs, oTkpbsiBaronige aymry —
HE €ro.
briBaer, BCE€ ke, 03apsieTcsa OH
CBETOM MHTYHUILINH,
N3 HeuszsectHOTO
IPUXOJUT BIOXHOBEHUE;
Ho Tonpko uyBcTBa M paccynok
OILYIIAET OH HAJEKHBIMH,
W numie oHM — CBHUJIETENH,
KOTOPBIM MOKHO JTOBEPSTh.
Tak OH IPOXOIUT MUMO
U €r0 POCKOILIHBIE YCUITUS
CTAHOBSTCS HAIPACHBI;
B cB0éM mo3HaHKE OH U3ydaeT
KpacouyHble KaMeIIKU Ha Oepery,
Koropsie BeiOpaceiBaet
HEOOBITHBIN OKEaH €r0 HEBEKECTBA.
W BCcE ke 3TOT KpUK
OBLIT TPAHINO3HBIM,
Kocmuueckux maciraboB magoc
TpEMEeTall B €r0 CI0BaX.
"I — ym BesuKoro,
He3Harouiero mupa bora
Nnyiiero x BeprivHam 3HaHUS
CTyNEHbKAMH,
KOTOpPbIE OH COTBOPUJI;
Sl — MBICIb, UTO OTKPBIBAET
BCE JIJIs UeJIOBEKa.
1 — Oor, 4TO OKpPYKEH
CTEHOIO YyBCTBa U Marepuu,
’KuBoTHOE, KuUBYyHIEE
B 3arOHE U3 IIUIIOB,
Pabouyas ckorTuHa,
YTO MPOCUT MPONUTAHUS,
KysHer, uTo cBs3an
CO CBOCIO KY3HULEH U HAKOBAJIbHEMN.
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Yet have | loosened the cord,
enlarged my room.

| have mapped the heavens and
analysed the stars,

Described their orbits through the
grooves of Space,

Measured the miles that separate
the suns,

Computed their longevity in Time.

| have delved into earth's bowels
and torn out

The riches guarded by her dull
brown soil.

| have classed the changes of her
stony crust

And of her biography discovered
the dates,

Rescued the pages of all Nature's
plan.

The tree of evolution | have
sketched,

Each branch and twig and leaf in
its own place,

In the embryo tracked the history
of forms,

And the genealogy framed of all
that lives.

I have detected plasm and cell and
gene,

The protozoa traced, man's
ancestors,

The humble originals from whom
he rose;

| know how he was born and how
he dies:

Only what end he serves | know
not yet
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U Bcé-Taku s cMor
OCJIa0OUTD METII0
U paclIMpUTh Kamepy.
51 pazobpascs B 3BE31aX
1 HaHEC Ha KapTy Hebeca,
51 onucan opOUTHI COJHII,
Hecymuxcs 1o koiiestm [IpoctpancTsa,
Namepun muiu,
paszensoIue CoNHIa,
W noacunTan Cpok KHU3HU UX
BO BpemeHnu.
S norpy3uics B Heapa
COOCTBEHHOM IJIaHEThI
U OTTYJa BhIpBAJI
borarcTBa 4TO XpaHWINCH
oJ1 €€ KOPUYHEBOU
YHBUION IIOYBOM.
51 pazobparcs B U3MEHEHUSIX
36MHOU KOpBI,
Packpbln nepuopl U 1aThl
IIaHeTapHoi 6uorpaguu,
W BBISIBUIT CTpaHUIBI
miana Beed [Ipuponsl.
51 BeruepTHI BCE
JIPEBO 3BOJIIOLINH,
Bce BeTBU, TUCTHS ¥ CYUKH
PacMoI0KUINCh HA CBOMX MECTAX,
UYepes 3apoablil TpOCIe Il
HCTOPHIO, KaK pPa3BUBAIUCH (OPMBI,
W BBICTpOUI TE€HEATIOTHUIO
BCET0 KUBOTO.
51 obHapy)uI
Ma3My, KJIETKH, TEHBI,
YcraHoBuUII, 4TO €CTh IPOCTEMUIIHE,
MPEAIIECTBEHHUKH YEIOBEKa,
Te ckpomHBIE TPOOOPa3bI, OCHOBA,
13 KOTOPOU OH MOJTHSIICS;
S u3y4ns1 — Kak 4eI0BEeK POKIAETCS
Y KaK OH YMHUPAET:
W nuiup Kakoi OH LENH CITYKUT —
s TIOKa HE 3Hal0,
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Or if there is aim at all or any end

Or push of rich creative
purposeful joy

In the wide works of the terrestrial
power.

I have caught her intricate
processes, none is left:

Her huge machinery is in my
hands;

I have seized the cosmic energies
for my use.

I have pored on her infinitesimal
elements

And her invisible atoms have
unmasked:

All Matter is a book | have
perused;

Only some pages now are left to
read.

I have seen the ways of life, the
paths of mind;

I have studied the methods of the
ant and ape

And the behaviour learned of man
and worm.

If God is at work, his secrets |
have found.

But still the Cause of things is left
in doubt,

Their truth flees from pursuit into
a void;

When all has been explained
nothing is known.

What chose the process, whence
the Power sprang

I know not and perhaps shall
never know.
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U ectb 11 31€Ch KaKOM-TO 3aMBICEN
U 1IeJIb BOOOIIIE,
A He Hanop OoraToi,
1ETIeYCTPEMIIEHHOM
CO3J1ar0LIEN PagOCTH
Cpenp mupoTsl paboT
3€6MHOM SHEPIUHU.
51 pazobpain e€ 3amyTaHHEbIE,
CJIO’KHBIE IPOLIECCHI,
HE OCTaBUJI HUYETO:
E€ ruranTckuii MEXaHU3M —
B MOUX pYKax;
51 oBiazien 3HEPrusiMU KOCMOCa
JUTS JIMYHOM MOJIB3BI.
S norpy3uiics B camble €€
MeIbYaiilne YacTULbI,
U cHsa1 nokpos
C HEBUJMMBIX JIJISl TJ1a3a aTOMOB:
OtHbiHe Bcs Matepust
JIEXKUT TEPEI0 MHOU,
KakK XOpPOIIIO U3yYEHHAs! KHUTA,
JIub HECKOJIBKO CTPAHUIL
OCTAJIOCh B HEU ITPOYECTD.
S paccMoTpen 1Oporu KuU3HU
U TIyTH YMa;
S n3yunit npuémel
MypaBbsl U 00€3bSIHBL,
U nowsn nosenenue
YepBs U YEIIOBEKA.
U ecnu ects B TBOpeHbH bor,
TO 51 PACKPbLJI €r0 CEKPETHI.

Ho Bcé-Taku, [Ipnunna Beex Bewiei
ocTaJiach JJII MEHS HESICHOH,
HX nctrHa yXoauT OT MOEN ITOTOHU

B MMYCTOTY;
Xots Bc€ cTano 00bICHEHHBIM,
s HIYETO HE MOHUMAIO.
Yro BBIOpao Takoii mporecc,
OTKY/1a BbIIpBIrHYysIa Cuna —
He 3Ha1o u, BO3MOXHO,
HE y3HAaK0 HUKOT/A.
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A mystery is this mighty Nature's
birth;

A mystery is the elusive stream of
mind,

A mystery the protean freak of
life.

What | have learned, Chance leaps
to contradict;

What I have built is seized and
torn by Fate.

| can foresee the acts of Matter's
force,

But not the march of the destiny
of man:

He is driven upon paths he did not
choose,

He falls trampled underneath the
rolling wheels.

My great philosophies are a
reasoned guess;

The mystic heavens that claim the
human soul

Are a charlatanism of the
imagining brain:
All is a speculation or a dream.

In the end the world itself
becomes a doubt:

The infinitesimal's jest mocks
mass and shape,

A laugh peals from the infinite's
finite mask.

Perhaps the world is an error of
our sight,

A trick repeated in each flash of
sense,
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ITo-npexxHEeMy, MUCTEPUST —
KaK pOAUIIach
takas cuibHas [Ipupona;
[To-npexxuemy, MuUCTEpHUS —
HEYJIOBUMOE TEUCHHE yMa,
[To-npexxuemy, MuUCTEpHUS —
Pa3HOCTOPOHHSIS IPUYY/Ia )KU3HU.
W 4To0bl 51 HE U3yUWII,
BbICKakuBaeT Ciyuai,
YTOO MPOTUBOPEYUHUTH;
U uToOwI 51 HE co3man —
BCE 3aXBaThIBACTCS
u paspeiBaetcst Cyap00H.
S B cocTOSIHMM TIPEIBUICTh
paboty cuin Marepuu,
Ho He nBuxenbe
YeJI0BEYECKON CYAbOBI:
Ero BexyT mapuipyramu,
KOTOpBIE OH CaM HE BBIOMpAET,
OHn nanaer, pa3aBJIcHHbIH,
KOJIECA MPOE3KAOT MO HEMY.
Mou BO3BBIIIIEHHBIE
¢dunocodckue cucreMbr —
JIMIIb JOTAKH pazyma;
Muctuueckue Hebeca,
YTO OOBSABISIOT O CBOMX MPaBax
Ha JIyITy 4eJoBeKa —
Jlumb mapnaTaHncTBO
1 BOOOpaKe€HbE MO3ra:
Bcé 310 nuib
MIPEIIIOI0KEHbS WIN TPE3BI.
B koHIIe KOHIIOB, caM MUP
CTaHOBHTCS COMHHUTEIILHBIM:
Hacwmemnika 6eckoHEYHO MaJIoTo
BBICMEUBAET MAcCy
BMecTe ¢ popMOi,
Cwmex paznaércs
32 KOHEYHOW MacKOW O€CKOHEUHOTO.
Bo3moskHO, Mup — omuoka
YeIIOBEYECKOTO BUICHBS,
Kaxoii-To hokyc, moBTOpsieMbIit
IIPH Ka)KJIOU BCIIBIIIKE YyBCTB,
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An unreal mind hallucinates the
soul

With a stress-vision of false
reality,

Or a dance of Maya veils the void
Unborn.

Even if a greater consciousness |
could reach,

What profit is it then for Thought
to win
A Real which is for ever ineffable

Or hunt to its lair the bodiless Self
or make

The Unknowable the target of the
soul?

Nay, let me work within my
mortal bounds,

Not live beyond life nor think
beyond the mind;

Our smallness saves us from the
Infinite.

In a frozen grandeur lone and
desolate

Call me not to die the great eternal
death,

Left naked of my own humanity

In the chill vast of the spirit's
boundlessness.

Each creature by its nature's limits
lives,

And how can one evade his native
fate?

Human | am, human let me
remain

N HepeanbHbll yM
B CBOUX TaJTIOLMHAILIAAX
CIIOCOOCH BHJICTh AYIILY
[Ipu HanpsKEHHOM CO3eplIaHUU
00MaHYUBOW PEATbHOCTH,
A MoxeT — TaHeln] Maiin,
YTO 32 IIyCTOTOM
ckpbiBaeT HepoxxaéHuoro.
WU naxe ecii 0 MOT JOCTHYb S
0oJiee BEIIMKOTO CO3HAHUS,
Kaxkas mons3a B HéM st MbIciu,
4yT00 3aBOeBaTh PeanbHOCTD,
Koropas Bcerna HeBbIpazuma,
Wnu npecnenosars A0 J0roBa
JUIIEHHOE TEJIECHON (OPMBI
Buyrpennee "4",
Wnb caenats nenpro NOUCKOB TN
Heno3naBaemoe?
O, HeT, 103BOJILTE MHE
TPYJIUTHCS B CMEPTHBIX paMKax,
A He TBITaThbCS KUTh
3a rpaHblo KU3HU
WJIU TyMaTh 3a MpeenamMu yma;
[IycTp Hama manoctb
MPOJIOJKAET HAC CIlacaTh
oT beckoneunoro.
U B nensHOEC, OMUHOKOE,
OC3III0AHOC BEIUYNe
He nano 3BaTe MeHH,
4T00 yMEpeTh BETUKOM
BEUYHOM CMEPTHIO,
OcTaBUB TaM MCHS,
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JUIIEHHBIM Y€JI0BEYECKOU MPUPOJIBI

B xonoaHoi 6e3rpaHUYHOCTH
U HMIMPOTE MPOCTOpa ayXa.
Benp xaxnoe coznanue
JKUBET B IPaHULIAX
COOCTBEHHOM MTPHUPO/IHI,
U kak cymen ObI KTO-TO N30€KaTh
CBOEH €CTECTBEHHOI Cy1bObI?
SI — Jenosek,

IIO3BOJBTC MHE OCTAThCA YCJIIOBECKOM,
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Till in the Inconscient I fall dumb
and sleep.

A high insanity, a chimaera is this,

To think that God lives hidden in
the clay

And that eternal Truth can dwell
in Time,

And call to her to save our self
and world.

How can man grow immortal and
divine

Transmuting the very stuff of
which he is made?

This wizard gods may dream, not
thinking men."

And Savitri heard the voice, the
warped answer heard

And turning to her being of light
she spoke:

"Madonna of light, Mother of joy
and peace,

Thou art a portion of my self put
forth

To raise the spirit to its forgotten
heights

And wake the soul by touches of
the heavens.

Because thou art, the soul draws
near to God,;

Because thou art, love grows in
spite of hate

And knowledge walks unslain in
the pit of Night.

But not by showering heaven's
golden rain
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IToxyna B Heco3nanue,
HEMBIM U CIISIIIUM HE Taay.
Bricokoe 6e3ymue,
XUMepa 3T0 —
Cuurathb, yTo bor kuBéT,
COKPBITHIN B ITpaxe,
Yto UcTuHa U3 BEYHOCTH
crocoOHa )uTh Bo Bpemenu,
U 3BaTh K HEW,
9YTOO CIACTH HAIl MU
U Haille BHyTpeHHee "s".
Kak cMmosxer uenmoBek
CTaTh U OECCMEPTHBIM
1 00’KECTBEHHBIM,
[Ipeobpasys cam marepuail,
TKaHb, U3 KOTOPOU CO3/1aH?
OO0 sTOM BOJIIIEOCTBE
MeYTaroT 00Ty,
a He MBICTISAIINE JTIoau."

CaButpu BbICTyIIaa TOJIOC,

BbICTyHIdJIa HepeKOHICHHBIﬁ OTBCT,

U noBepHYBIINCH K COOCTBEHHOMY
BHYTpPEHHEM CYIIECTBY, CKa3asa:
"MajgoHHa cBeTa,
0 Marts pagoctu 1 Mupa,
Tw1 — gacTs Mos,
YTO BBINUIA HA TIEPETHUH IJIaH,
[TogusaTs gyx
JI0 3a0BITBIX UM BEICOT,
U nymy npoOyautsb
KacaHHeM HeOec.
bnaronmaps Tebe
nyia ctpeMuTtcs ommke k bory;
bnaronmaps Tebe
JI000Bb CTAHOBUTCS CHIIBHEE,
HECMOTpS Ha HCHABHCTb,
WU 3naHue ua€r no ceery,
He ToryoJsieHHoe B sime Houwm.
Ho He oT 30110ThIX H0XACH HEbeC,
YTO MPOJIMBAIOTCS



Kruea VI, MNecHs IV: Tpuada cun Oywu

Upon the intellect's hard and
rocky soil

Can the tree of Paradise flower on
earthly ground

And the Bird of Paradise sit upon
life's boughs

And the winds of Paradise visit
mortal air.

Even if thou rain down intuition's
rays,

The mind of man will think it
earth's own gleam,

His spirit by spiritual ego sink,

Or his soul dream shut in
sainthood's brilliant cell

Where only a bright shadow of
God can come.

His hunger for the eternal thou
must nurse

And fill his yearning heart with
heaven's fire

And bring God down into his
body and life.

One day I will return, His hand in

mine,

And thou shalt see the face of the
Absolute.

Then shall the holy marriage be
achieved,

Then shall the divine family be
born.

There shall be light and peace in
all the worlds."”

End of Canto Four
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Ha TtBEpayr0 M HENOAATIUBYIO
IIOYBY UHTEJUIEKTA
Cnoco6Ho npeBo Pas pacusectu
371eCh, Ha 3eMIIe,
N Iltnna Pas
CECTb Ha BETKY JKH3HH,
N Berpel Pas —
CTaTh TOCTSAMHU CMEPTHOH armocdepsbl.
N naxe eciu ThI NpOIbELTL
IIOTOKH CBETa UHTYULIUU
Y™ uenoBeka Oyzaer AymMarh —
3TO MPOCTO OTOIECKH
JIy4ei 3eMIIH,
Ero nyx yronyn
B J[yXOBHOM 3T0,
Jymia ero Meuraer, 3aneprast
B IPKOM KJIETKE CBSATOCTH,
Kyna nus ceernas TeHb bora
MO’KET IIPOHUKATb.
TeGe npuxoauTcst KOPMUTH
€ro XKEJIAHbE, JKAXKIAY BEUHOIO,
W HamomnHATh €ro cTpemsuieecs cepaue
miaMeHeM Hebec,
N npunocuts BHU3 bora,
B JKH3Hb €T0 U TEO.
OnHax1pl 1 BEPHYCB,
¢ Ero pykoii B Moei,
U 11 yBUAMIIE AGCOIOT,
yBUauIb JIUK Ero.
Torma u 6yaer 3aKim0uéH
CBSILICHHBIN Opak,
U 6yner poxaena
HeOecHast ceMbsl.
Torma mokou U cBeT
MpUAYT BO BCE MUPHL."

Koney yvemeépmoti necnu






Book Seven
THE BOOK OF YOGA

CantoV
THE FINDING OF THE SOUL

Onward she passed seeking the
soul's mystic cave.

At first she stepped into a night of
God.

The light was quenched that helps
the labouring world,

The power that struggles and
stumbles in our life;

This inefficient mind gave up its
thoughts,

The striving heart its unavailing
hopes.

All knowledge failed and the
Idea’s forms

And Wisdom screened in awe her
lowly head

Feeling a Truth too great for
thought or speech,

Formless, ineffable, for ever the
same.

An innocent and holy Ignorance

Adored like one who worships
formless God

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.
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Kuura CeE[LMa;{
KHUT A UOT'U

Ilecas V
OBHAPYXXEHUME YN

Ona® nponomkuna uckats
MHUCTHYECKYIO KOMHATY JYIIH.
U cpasy xe nonaia,
CZeJIaB MEepPBbIY 1Iar,
B HOUb bora.
Ilorac TOT CBET, UTO IOMOTAET
TPYKEHUKY MUPY,
3aTuxJiia cuia, 4YTo
Cpa)kaeTcsl U CIIOThIKAETCS
B HEIIETKOM HaIlleH KU3HMU;
becrutonnsblii ym oT6pocuin
COOCTBEHHBIC MBICIIH,
Crpemsiueecs cepaue —
HEOCYIIECTBUMBIC HAJCHKIBI.
Bcé€ 3nanue uccsakino
BMecTe ¢ popmamu Unen,
N MynpocTs B cTpaxe U CMUPEHBE
rOJIOBY 3ampsTana
10J1 KaITIOIIOH,
VBunes Hctuny,
YTO CIUIIKOM BEJTUKA
JUIS1 MBICIIU WJIH CJIOB,
Hesripazumyto, 6ecopmeHHyto,
BEYHO Ty XK€ CaMyIo.
Casaroe u HeBuHHOE HeBexecTso,
Kax 10T, KTO ITOKIIOHSETCS
6ecopmennomy bory,
000xano
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The unseen Light she could not
claim nor own.

In a simple purity of emptiness

Her mind knelt down before the
unknowable.

All was abolished save her naked
self

And the prostrate yearning of her
surrendered heart:

There was no strength in her, no
pride of force;

The lofty burning of desire had
sunk

Ashamed, a vanity of separate
self,

The hope of spiritual greatness
fled,

Salvation she asked not nor a
heavenly crown:

Humility seemed now too proud a
state.

Her self was nothing, God alone
was all,

Yet God she knew not but only
knew he was.

A sacred darkness brooded now
within,

The world was a deep darkness
great and nude.

This void held more than all the
teeming worlds,

This blank felt more than all that
Time has borne,

This dark knew dumbly,
immensely the Unknown.

1 Casutpu, npum. nep.

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs V

Hezpuwmpelii Caer,
KOTOPBIM HE MOTJIa OHA
HU TpeOOBaTh, HU TOTYIUTh.
B npocroii u uucToii mycrore
E€ ym npexsioHnI1 KOJIeH!
IIpeJ HEMO3HABAEMBbIM.
Bcé crano nmuiHumM,
KpoMe BHYTpeHHero "a",
OUHUILEHHOTO OT BCETO,
N pacnpocTépToro crpeMieHbs
CIaBIIETOCA cepla:
Hwu cunel He ocTanock B HEH,
HU TOPJIOCTH MOTYIIIECTBA;
Bricokoe ropenue xenanus
MOTacio, YCThIIMBIINCH,
U camommrobue €€ oTaenLHOro,
caMoCTOsITENBLHOTO "s1",
Hanexna Ha 1yXoBHOE BEIUYbe —
yIJIETENU TPOYb,
OHa yx He nmpocuiia
HU CIIaceHbs,
HU HeOeCHOTro BEHIIA:
CmMupenue, 1 TO Ka3aJloch
CJIMIIKOM TOPJBIM.
Eé "s1" crano 31ech HUYEM,
oJuH Juilb bor 0wl BeeMm,
Ho bora eii moka
HE y/1aJI0Ch MO3HAaTh,
Omna e 3Haja,
YTO OH €CTb.
CBsiTas TEeMHOTA BbIHAIIMBAIA
4TO-TO y ce0sl BHYTpPH,
Mup cran riyookoi TeMHOTOM,
BEIIMKOU, HEITPUKPBITON.
Ta mycTtoTta BMeniana 60Jblie,
YeM BCE MHOTOJIIOIHbIE MUPHI,
Ta He3anmoTHEHHOCTH ObLTa
ropasJio OllyTUMeEE BCETO,
poxaEHHOr0 BO BpeMenu,
Ta TbMa 6€3MOJIBHO U HEH3MEPUMO
3Haia o HeBegomom.

1
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But all was formless, voiceless,
infinite.

As might a shadow walk in a
shadowy scene,

A small nought passing through a
mightier Nought,

A night of person in a bare outline

Crossing a fathomless impersonal
Night,

Silent she moved, empty and
absolute.

In endless Time her soul reached a
wide end,

The spaceless Vast became her
spirit's place.

At last a change approached, the
emptiness broke;

A wave rippled within, the world
had stirred;

Once more her inner self became
her space.

There was felt a blissful nearness
to the goal,

Heaven leaned low to kiss the
sacred hill,

The air trembled with passion and
delight.

A rose of splendour on a tree of
dreams,

The face of Dawn out of mooned
twilight grew.

Day came, priest of a sacrifice of
joy

Into the worshipping silence of
her world;

He carried immortal lustre as his
robe,

Ho B T0 %€ Bpewms,
ObL10 BCE OeCPOPMEHHBIM,

0€33BY4YHBIM, OECKOHEYHBIM.

[TogoOHO TeHH, MPOXOaAIICH
yepe3 IpU3pavyHylo CLEHY,
Kaxk manoe auuTo,
UJTyIIee CKBO3b
6omnee morydee Huuro,
Houpb nmuuHoct
B €/1Ba 3AMETHBIX OUEPTaHBSIX,
[ITarast Mo HEM3MEPUMOCTH
6e3nuunor Houwn,
be33ByuHO nBUranace oHa,
mycrasi, abCoNIOTHAS.
Tak B Oeckoneunom Bpemenu
eé nyla npuiia
K IIAPOKOMY KOHILY,
N BHenpocTpancTBeHHBIN [IpocTop
CTaJl MECTOM OOUTaHbs AyXa.
Ho BoT ciiyunsnace nepemMena,
paccTynmiach mycroTa;
BuyTtpu npouuia BosHa
Y BCKOJIBIXHYJICSI MUD;
U BHOBB €€ pocTpaHCTBOM
cTajo BHyTpeHHee "q".
311ech olLyIanach
panocTHast OJIM30CTh K 1IEIIH;
Cxuonsuuch Hebeca
MOIIEJIOBATH CBAIICHHBIA XOJIM,
U Bo3nyx Tpemneran
OT CTPacTH U BOCTOpra.
Kak po3a 6recka u BelnuKOIETHs
Ha ApeBE Ipes,
N3 cymepek, noAcBEYEHHBIX JTYHOU
MOJTHSIICS JIMK 3apHu
U nens, cnyxutens
KEPTBOTIPUHOIIEHBS PAJOCTH,
Bomén B e€ 6maroroseiinoe
MOJIYaHbE BHYTPEHHETO MUPA;
OH oneBan GeccMepTHOE CUSHUE
Kak IIaThe,
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Trailed heaven like a purple scarf
and wore

As his vermilion caste-mark a red
sun.

As if an old remembered dream
come true,

She recognised in her prophetic
mind

The imperishable lustre of that
sky,

The tremulous sweetness of that
happy air

And, covered from mind's view
and life's approach,

The mystic cavern in the sacred
hill

And knew the dwelling of her
secret soul.

As if in some Elysian occult
depth,

Truth's last retreat from thought's
profaning touch,

As if in a rock-temple's solitude
hid,

God's refuge from an ignorant
worshipping world,

It lay withdrawn even from life's
inner sense,

Receding from the entangled
heart's desire.

A marvellous brooding twilight
met the eyes

And a holy stillness held that
voiceless space.

An awful dimness wrapped the
great rock-doors

Carved in the massive stone of
Matter's trance.

Kruea VI: KHuza Woeu, MecHsi V

Kak mypnypsbIM mapgpom
obMaThIBajicsa HeOecaMy,
U connue kpacHoe HOCUI
KaK ajblid CHMBOJI KaCTBHI.
[Togo6HO cTapoMy 3alIOMHEHHOMY CHY,
YTO CTaj BAPYT SIBbIO,
OHa B CBOEM ITPOBUIYECKOM YME
BCE OoJIbIlIe y3HABaIA
Henpexonsiee cusiube
TexX Heobec,
W TpeneTHyro Cl1aiocTh
TOM cuacTIuBOI aTMOchepsl,
U ckprITy1O OT BUZICHBS YMa
1 YCTPEMJICHUN KU3HH,
Muctrueckyro KOMHaTy
BHYTpPH CBSILIEHHOT'O XOJIMa
W moHsIa, 9TO B 3TOM MECTE
oOutaer TaiiHas e€ mymia.
U cioBHO TaM,
B OKKYJIbTHOH TITyOMHe Dnu3nymMma,
I'ne Uctuna Hamma
MOCJIe/IHEE TPUCTAHUIIIE
OT OCKBEPHSIOIINX KaCaHUW MBICITH,
Kak OynTo cKphIBIIHCH
B CKQJIHOM Xpame,
Ot nokyoHeHus U 000 KaHUS
HE3HAIOILIEro MUpa,
OHa nexaina, B OIMHOYECTBE,
B YKPOMHOM MecTe bora,
OTCTPAHSASICh
OT BHYTPEHHETO YyBCTBA JKU3HU,
Y 3alyTaHHBIX JKeJaHUM cepua.
Bonme6nsle, 3a1yMUrBbIe CyMEPKU
BCTpEYalld B30p,
Cadras TUIIMHA [apuiia
B TOM 0€33ByYHOM MECTE.
Brymaromuii 6;1aroroBeHbe CyMpak
OKpYXall O0JbIINe
KaMEHHBIE JIBEpH,
UYTto ObLIN BHIOUTHI
B MAaCCHBHBIX CKaJIax
TPaHCOBOT'O COCTOsIHUS Marepuu.
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Two golden serpents round the
lintel curled,

Enveloping it with their pure and
dreadful strength,

Looked out with wisdom's deep
and luminous eyes.

An eagle covered it with wide
conquering wings:

Flames of self-lost immobile
reverie,

Doves crowded the grey musing
cornices

Like sculptured postures of
white-bosomed peace.

Across the threshold's sleep she
entered in

And found herself amid great
figures of gods

Conscious in stone and living
without breath,

Watching with fixed regard the
soul of man,

Executive figures of the cosmic
self,

World-symbols of immutable
potency.

On the walls covered with
significant shapes

Looked at her the life-scene of
man and beast

And the high meaning of the life
of gods,

The power and necessity of these
numberless worlds,

And faces of beings and stretches

JIB€ 30J10THIX 3MEH BUIIMCH
BOKPYT JIBEPHOTO KOCSKa,
OxyTbIBas ABEpU
YUCTOW U YKACHOU CHUJIOH,
W nabmronanu Bcé
rI1yOOKHUM CBETJIBIM
B3IJISAJIOM MYJIPOCTH.
Opén ux HaKkpbIBAII
HIUPOKUMU TTOOETHBIMU KPBLUIAMM:
OrgsaMu HEeOABM)KHON
MOTEPSABIICHCS MEUTHI
Tecuunuce ronyou
Ha CEephIX CO3EpPLAIOLINX KapHU3aX,
Kak n3Basiups
0eJIorpyA0ro MOKOS.
[lTarnyB CKBO3b 3Ty ApEMY,
CJIOBHO NI€pENJIS MOPOT,
OHa BOIILJIA TyJ1a
WU obnapyxwuia ceos
cpeau 60ab1muX (uryp 60ros,
Uro xunm 6€3 IbIXxaHbsl, B KAMHE,
COXpaHsid TaM CO3HaHMUE,
W Habnronany HEMOIBUKHBIM B30POM
JyIy YeI0BEeKa,
@urypsl HCIIOITHUTENEH
KOCMHYECKOro "s",
U cumBOSIMYHBIE MUPBI
MOTEHITHAILHOM,
HEU3MEHHOM CHUJIBI.
Co cTeH, NOKPBITHIX BaXKHBIMU,
3HAYUTENBHBIMU 00pa3amu,
CMoTpenu ClieHbl KU3HU
YeJI0BEKa U 3BepeH,
W, nonHast BBICOKMM CMBICIIOM,
JKH3HBL OOT0B,
Heo0xommMocTh 1 MOTYIIIECTBO
BCEX T€X OECUUCIIEHHBIX MUPOB,
N nuua MHOXKECTBA CYILECTB,
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of world-space
Spoke the succinct and inexhaustible

U IPOTSDKEHHBIE IPOCTPAHCTBA MHUpa
IIepenaBanu eil HeMCUEpIIaeMBbIE,
cxaTbie 1o hopme



416

Hieratic message of the climbing
planes.

In their immensitude signing
infinity

They were the extension of the
self of God

And housed, impassively
receiving all,

His figures and his small and
mighty acts

And his passion and his birth and
life and death

And his return to immortality.

To the abiding and eternal is their
climb,

To the pure existence everywhere
the same,

To the sheer consciousness and
the absolute force

And the unimaginable and
formless bliss,

To the mirth in Time and the
timeless mystery

Of the triune being who is all and
one

And yet is no one but himself
apart.

There was no step of breathing
men, no sound,

Only the living nearness of the
soul.

Yet all the worlds and God
himself were there,

For every symbol was a reality

And brought the presence which
had given it life.

All this she saw and inly felt and
knew

Kruea VI: KHuza Woeu, MecHsi V

CBasillIeHHBIE TOCTAHbsA
BOCXOJSIIIMX IJIAHOB.
CBoeli HeM3MEepPUMOCTBIO
0oTOOpaxasi 0€CKOHEYHOCTH,
OHU CITy’>KUITU pacHIMPEHUSIMU
BHYTpeHHero "s1" BceBbllHero,
Bwmenas u 6eccTpacTHO mpuHUMAs
BCE Ha CBETE,
U ob6pa3sl ero, u Bce €ro
MOTy4YHe U Mallble JIena,
W cTpacts ero, ero poxacHse,
JKU3Hb U CMEPTh,
U Bo3BpaleHue ero Kk 6eccMepTHIo.
K Hensmensemomy, BEUHOMY
UJET UX BOCXOXKICHUE,
U x yricToMy CyIIeCTBOBaHMUIO,
KOTOpOE BE3/I€ OJIHO,
U x moTHOMY CO3HAHHUIO,
U K a0COJIFOTHOM cuie,
U x HeBooOpazuMomy,
BHE (opM, OJIaXKEHCTBY,
N x pagoctu Bo BpeMeHu,
1 K CYIIECTBYIOLIEH
BHE BPEMEHHU MHUCTEPUU
TpoliHoro cymecrsa, KOTOPbIA —
1 OJIVH, U BCE,
W B TO 7€ BpeMsl U HUKTO,
JIAIIBL caM B ceOe,
OTJIEIbHO OTO BCEX.
Tam He OBLIO IIaroB JIIOIEH,
YTO JIBINIAT, HE OBLJIO HU 3BYKA,
U ToNbKO Wb KUBOE OLTYIIEHbE
OJIM30CTH TyIIH.
W BcéE ke, BCe MUPBI
1 caM BceBwimmHMI ObLTH TaM,
N xaxxaplii CHMBOJI
OBLT peaTbHOCTHIO
W uéc npucyrcraue,
KOTOpPOE €My J1aBajio KHU3Hb.
Omna Bc€ 3TO BHCHA,
W OIyIayia B ITyOnHe, ¥ 3Haja
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Not by some thought of mind but
by the self.

A light not born of sun or moon or
fire,

A light that dwelt within and saw
within

Shedding an intimate visibility

Made secrecy more revealing than
the word:

Our sight and sense are a fallible
gaze and touch

And only the spirit's vision is
wholly true.

As thus she passed in that
mysterious place

Through room and room, through
door and rock-hewn door,

She felt herself made one with all
she saw.

A sealed identity within her woke;

She knew herself the Beloved of
the Supreme:

These Gods and Goddesses were
he and she:

The Mother was she of Beauty
and Delight,

The Word in Brahma's vast
creating clasp,

The World-Puissance on almighty
Shiva's lap,—

The Master and the Mother of all
lives

He ¢ nomomsro
KAKOM-TO MBICIIA U3 yMa,
a uepe3 BHyTpeHHee "s".
U cBeT, poKIEHHBIN HE OT COJIHIIA,
HE JIYHOIO, HE OTHEM,
CBeT 3TOT KW BHYTPU
Y BHUJIET U3HYTPU,
Pacnpoctpansiss COkpOBEHHBIN
B3IJISJ1 HA BEIIH,
On zenman Tak, 4To
TaliHa pacKphIBaia
OoJbIle, 4eM CIIoBa:
Benp Hamre ocsizanue v 3peHbE —
CKJIOHHBIE K OLITHOKamM
KacaHHWe W B3I,
U Tonbko BuaeHUE ayxa
IOJIHOCTBIO, BCELIETI0 UCTUHHO.
Tak nu1a oHa 1o 3ToMy
TaWuHCTBEHHOMY MECTY
OT KOMHATHI 10 KOMHATHI,
W3 IBEpU, BHIOUTOM B CKaJe,
B JIPYT'yIO BEPb,
U omymana, 4to oHa
00BEAMHSIETCS CO BCEM,
YTO BHJIUT.
OTox1ecTBIEHUE, YTO
CKPBITO OBLIIO TOJT TIeYaTsIMHU,
IIPOCHYJIOCH B HEM;
Omna ce0s y3Hana
kak Jlrobumyro BeeBblmHero:
Bce »tu boru n boruaun
OBLIM M OHA, U OH:
Ona Obu1a 1 Martepbio
Bocropra, Kpacortsl,
N CnoBoM B HEOOBSITHOM
co3yaIeM o0bsAThH bpamel,
N Cunoii Mupa Ha KOJIEHSIX
[[IuBbI BCcEemMoryuiero, —
Bnactutenem u Marepsio
BCETO JKUBOTO,
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Watching the worlds their twin
regard had made,

And Krishna and Radha for ever
entwined in bliss,

The Adorer and Adored self-lost
and one.

In the last chamber on a golden
seat

One sat whose shape no vision
could define;

Only one felt the world's
unattainable fount,

A Power of which she was a
straying Force,

An invisible Beauty, goal of the
world's desire,

A Sun of which all knowledge is a
beam,

A Greatness without whom no life
could be.

Thence all departed into silent
self,

And all became formless and pure
and bare.

Then through a tunnel dug in the
last rock

She came out where there shone a
deathless sun.

A house was there all made of
flame and light

And crossing a wall of doorless
living fire

There suddenly she met her secret
soul.

Kruea VI: KHuza Woeu, MecHsi V

KoTopsie cMoTpenu Ha MUpHI,
BO3HUKIILIKUE OT UX
JIBOMHOTO B3TJIAJIA,
N Kpumnoii ¢ Panxoit,
YTO HAaBEKU BEUHBIC
HEPETIeNIUCh B OJIaKEHCTBE,
N Oo6oxkaromieii 1 O00KaeMbIM,
yTpaTuBmumu "s"
Y CTaBIIMMU OJHHUM.
B nocnenueit u3 nanar,
Ha 30JI0TUCTOM TPOHE,
brin Tort, ueii 001uk
B3TJISAl HE MOT ONIPEICTUTH;
31ech OLyIaics JTUIIb
HEJI0CSTaeMblii ICTOYHHUK MUPA,
DHeprus, nepes KOTopon
BCSI OHA ObLIa
ckutaroericsa Cuion,
Hesunumas Kpacora
U 1IeJTb KEJIaHbsS MHUPA,
To CounHiie, 1151 KOTOPOTO
BCE 3HAHUE — JIMILb JIyY,
Benuune, 6€3 KOTOpOTO
3/1eCh HUKaKas KU3Hb Obl
HE BO3HHKJIA.
Ortcrona yxoauno Bcé
B MOJIYaHbE BHYTpEHHEro "s",
Bc€ cTanoBUIIOCH OTOJIEHHBIM,
YUCTBIM U 0ec(hOpPMEHHBIM.
3aTem, uepe3 TOHHENb,
MpopyOJIEHHBIN B TTOCIIETHEN
IJIbI0€ KaMHS,
CaBuTpH BBIILIA IO TyId
0ecCMepTHOTO CHUSIIOIIETO COHIIA.
Crosi TaM JI0M,
BECh COTKAHHBIN
13 TUTAMEHH U CBETA;
Omna npomuia CKBO3b
creny 0e3 nBepei
YKUBOTO IJIAMEHU
U 31ech BHE3aTHO MOBCTpEYaiach
CO CBOCHO TAaNHOIO AYIIOM.
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A being stood immortal in
transience,

Deathless dallying with
momentary things,

In whose wide eyes of tranquil
happiness

Which pity and sorrow could not
abrogate

Infinity turned its gaze on finite
shapes:

Observer of the silent steps of the
hours,

Eternity upheld the minute's acts

And the passing scenes of the
Everlasting's play.

In the mystery of its selecting will,

In the Divine Comedy a participant,
The Spirit's conscious representative,
God's delegate in our humanity,

Comrade of the universe, the
Transcendent's ray,

She had come into the mortal
body's room

To play at ball with Time and
Circumstance.

A joy in the world her master
movement here,

The passion of the game lighted
her eyes:

A smile on her lips welcomed
earth's bliss and grief,

A laugh was her return to pleasure
and pain.

All things she saw as a
masquerade of Truth

Disguised in the costumes of
Ignorance,
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[Ipen Heit cToOsIO CYIIECTBO,
HEYBSJJTAEMOE B IIPEXOISIIEM,

beccmepTtHoe, 4TO pa3BiekaeTcs

C CHIOMUHYTHBIM,
B Gonpinx riazax

CIIOKONCTBHS U CYACThS,
Kotoporo He oTMeHUTH

HU XaJO0CTH, HU TOPIO,
Bcs beckoneunocTh

oOparaia B3rJisi1 CBOM

Ha KOHEYHBIC TeJla U (DOPMBI:

U Beunocts, HaOIIOHATED

TUXOMW TIOCTYIIH YacoB,
[TonnepxuBana

U Jieja MTHOBCHHIA,
W ucnonHsaBIIKECS CICHBI

nbechl BeyHO-CyIIeCTBYIOMIETO.
B 3araake Bonmu,

Jienaroteit BrIoop,
Vuacrauna boxecteennoit Komenuu,
Oco3narommii npeacraBurens Jlyxa,
U pgenerar boxxecTBeHHOTO

B Halllell 4eJI0BEYECKOU MPUPO/IE,
JIyu TpaHCLEHAEHTHOTO

U IpYr BCEIEHHOM,
Ona BolILTa B Manary

TeJa CMEPTHOTO
UYro0 B M4 UTparthb

co Bpemenem u OOCTOATENECTBOM.
31ech, B MUpE, pagocTb —

TJIaBHOE €€ JIBM)KEHHE,
B e€ rnazax cBetruiach

CTPacCTh UTPHI:
Vnpi0ka Ha e€ ry0ax MpUBETCTBOBAIA

¥ 36MHO€ Tope, U OJIaXKEHCTBO,
U cmex — e€ oTBeT

Ha yJI0BOJILCTBUE U OOJIb.
Bcé Bugenocs eit

MackapaaoM McTunsl,
CkpsiBaronieiics 3a

KocTioMamMu HeBexxecTna,
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Crossing the years to immortality;

All she could front with the strong
spirit's peace.

But since she knows the toil of
mind and life

As a mother feels and shares her
children’s lives,

She puts forth a small portion of
herself,

A being no bigger than the thumb
of man

Into a hidden region of the heart

To face the pang and to forget the
bliss,

To share the suffering and endure
earth's wounds

And labour mid the labour of the
stars.

This in us laughs and weeps,
suffers the stroke,

Exults in victory, struggles for the
crown;

Identified with the mind and body
and life,

It takes on itself their anguish and
defeat,

Bleeds with Fate's whips and
hangs upon the cross,

Yet is the unwounded and
immortal self

Supporting the actor in the human
scene.

Through this she sends us her
glory and her powers,

Pushes to wisdom's heights,
through misery's gulfs;

! pywa, npum. nep.

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs V

Nnymen ckBO3b rosa
K OeccMepTHio;
Omna ObuTa CIOCOOHA BCTPETUTH BCE
MTOKOEM CHUJIBI AyXa.
Ho c Toii mopsl, Koraa oxa y3Hana
TPYA yMa U JKU3HH,
Kak matb, 94TO 4yBCTBYET U pa3zeiser
’KM3Hb CBOMX JIETEH,
Ona ki1a€T B HAC
MAaJICHbKYIO YacTh caMOi ceOs,
HeBuaumoe cymectso,
He OoJbllIe mablia YeI0BeKa
B 3anpsitanHyro 061acTh cepia,
UYto0 BCTpeTUTH 00
JUTIOM K JIHITY
1 1103a0bITh 0JIAXKEHCTBO,
Y006 pa3nenuts ¢ 3eMiiel e€ cTpajanue,
TepHeTh €€ MyYUTEIIbHbIE PAHBI,
Yrobsl paboTath ocpeau
TpyJa BEUKHX 3BE3.
OHo B HAC IIJ1aYeT ¥ cMeETCH,
Y IPUHAMAET MHOXECTBO y/IapOB,
Jlukyet ipu mo0ene,
6opetcs, 4T00 MONTYIUTh KOPOHY;
OTOX/1€CTBUBIIUCH
C )KU3HBIO, TEJIOM U YMOM,
OHO — TO MpUHUMAET Ha cebs
WX MYKHU U KpYIICHHE,
To ucrekaer KpoBbIO
o1 XJbicToM CynbOBI,
TO YMHUpAET Ha KpecTe,
W BcE xe ocraéres
HE 3aJICTHIM, HE U3PaHEHHBIM,
6eccmepTHBIM "s1",
[Tonnep>xuBast 3Toro akrépa,
HAa CIICHE YeJIOBEYECTBA.
CKBO3b 3T0 Bcé oHal HaM mIIET
CBOE BEIIMKOJICIINE U CUIIBI,
TonkaeT Kk mUKaM MyJIpOCTH,
BeAET uepe3 MyduHy O0ell 1 MyK;
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She gives us strength to do our
daily task

And sympathy that partakes of
others' grief

And the little strength we have to
help our race,

We who must fill the role of the
universe

Acting itself out in a slight human
shape

And on our shoulders carry the
struggling world.

This is in us the godhead small
and marred,;

In this human portion of divinity

She seats the greatness of the Soul
in Time

To uplift from light to light, from
power to power,

Till on a heavenly peak it stands, a
king.

In body weak, in its heart an
invincible might,

It climbs stumbling, held up by an
unseen hand,

A toiling spirit in a mortal shape.

Here in this chamber of flame and
light they met;

They looked upon each other,
knew themselves,

The secret deity and its human
part,

The calm immortal and the
struggling soul.

Then with a magic
transformation's speed

1 pywa, npum. rep.

Omna naér Ham cuiy
JleJIaTh IIOBCEIHEBHbIC /Ica,
CouyBcTBUE, UTO pa3leseT
FOpEeCTH APYTUX,
U nebomnpuryto cuiy, 4To0
MBI TIOMOT'aJIM HaIlIEeH pace;
MpbI — T€, KTO JOJDKEH UCTIOJIHATh
CBOIO POJIb BO BCEJICHHOM
W nelicTBOBATh CaMOCTOSATEIIHHO,
B HEIIPOYHOH (hOopMe UeIoBEKa,
U Ha cBomx mueyax
HECTH CPAKAIOLIUICST MUP.
Takoe 60kecTBO BHYTpH Y Hac,
paccTpoeHHOe, HEOOIBIIIOE;
U B 3T0# mopunn
00KECTBEHHOI'0 B UCIIOBEKE
Omna' 1aét BO3MOKHOCTB
MpOsIBUTH BO Bpemenu
Benuuue Jlymu,
UT00 BOCXOIUTH OT CBETA K CBETY,
OT MOTYIIIECTBA K MOTYIIIECTBY,
IIoka He BcTaHET
Ha HEOECHBIN MUK KaK I1aph.
Tak, ciaOkblii B TelIE,
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HO HenoOeIMMO CUJIBHBIN B CEP/IIIE,

OH, CIIOTBIKAasACh, ITIOAHHUMACTCSA

MIOJ/IEPKAHHBIN HEBUIUMOU PYyKOH,

JyX-Tpy>KEHUK,
OJICBIIIMI CMEPTHBIN OOJHK.

41 34€Ch, B rTaJiaTC IMJIaMCHHU U CBETA

BCTPETHUIIMCH OHU,
OHu B3MISIHYIU APYT HA Apyra
" ce0s y3Hau,

CoxpbITOE 3aBecoil TaifHbl 00KECTBO

M YelioBevecKas 4acTh €ro,
Crokolinas OeccMepTHas ayIua

U Ta JyIia, KOTopast Cpa)kaeTcs.
3aTeM O CKOpPOCTBIO

Maru4ecKoro rnepeBOoIIOMIECHHS
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They rushed into each other and
grew one.

Once more she was human upon
earthly soil

In the muttering night amid the
rain-swept woods

And the rude cottage where she
sat in trance:

That subtle world withdrew
deeply within

Behind the sun-veil of the inner
sight.

But now the half-opened lotus bud
of her heart

Had bloomed and stood disclosed
to the earthly ray;

In an image shone revealed her
secret soul.

There was no wall severing the
soul and mind,

No mystic fence guarding from
the claims of life.

In its deep lotus home her being
sat

As if on concentration's marble
seat,

Calling the mighty Mother of the
worlds

To make this earthly tenement her
house.

As in a flash from a supernal light,

A living image of the original
Power,

A face, a form came down into her
heart

And made of it its temple and pure
abode.
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OHu, B 1OpbIBE,

OpoCHUITUCH APYT B Apyra
Y CJIWJIKCH B OJTHO.

U BHOBB OHa OblIa
OOBIUYHBIM YEJIOBEKOM Ha 3eMJIe
B Gopmouyiiieit Houu, cpeiu JecoB,
XJIECTAEMBIX JTOKAEM
ITon kpeieit rpy0oi XM>KHUHBI,
I/ie IOrPY3UBILKCH B TPAHC,
OHa cujena:
ToT ToHKMIT MUP
BTSIHYJICS B TUIyOUHY,
3a COJTHEYHYIO IIEHKY
BHYTPEHHETO B30pa.
Ho noroc cepana,
HAYMHABIIUN PaCKPBIBATHCS,
Teneps pacusén u BcTa,
OTKPBIBIIHICS 36MHBIM JTydaMm;
B custrommem o6nnube
TaitHas e€ ayIia
IpeJcTalla nepes] Heto.
U 6oibiie He OBLIO CTEHBI,
pa3beIMHABIIEH YM U AyIy,
Muctrnueckoi orpajbl, OXpaHsIOIIeH
0T TpeOOBaHUH JKU3HHU.
B rimy6okoM stoToce-xunuiie
BHYTpPEHHEE CYILECTBO €€
Cuzeno, Kak HAa MPaMOPHOU CKambe
JUTST MEUTAITIH
U, obpamascey
K BceMoryluieit Marepu MUpOB,
IIpocuiia mpeBpaTUTh B CBOM JOM
3€MHYIO 000JIOUKY.
U cl10BHO B SIpPKOM BCIIOJIOXE
HeOeCHOTO JTyJa
OsxuBHINit 006pa3
n3HavapbHOM CHIIEL,
JIuno u Hexuit 00JINK
K HEH CITYCTHJIUCH B CEPIILIE
W npespatiim cepaue
B XpaM M YHCTOE KWIINILE.
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But when its feet had touched the
quivering bloom,

A mighty movement rocked the
inner space

As if a world were shaken and
found its soul:

Out of the Inconscient's soulless
mindless night

A flaming Serpent rose released
from sleep.

It rose billowing its coils and
stood erect

And climbing mightily, stormily
on its way

It touched her centres with its
flaming mouth;

As if a fiery kiss had broken their
sleep,

They bloomed and laughed
surcharged with light and
bliss.

Then at the crown it joined the
Eternal's space.

In the flower of the head, in the
flower of Matter's base,

In each divine stronghold and
Nature-knot

It held together the mystic stream
which joins

The viewless summits with the
unseen depths,

The string of forts that make the
frail defence

Safeguarding us against the
enormous world,
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Ho crouno cromam Toit CHitbl
MIPUKOCHYTHCS K TPEIETHOMY OpPEOJTy
Mory4ee nBuxeHUE
Ka4HYJI0 BCE MPOCTPAHCTBO
y HE€ BHYTPH,
Kaxk eciu 6 Mup BCTpsxHyJICH,
00HapyXUB COOCTBEHHYIO JIYIITY:
N u3 6e3ayMHON 1 Oe31yIIHON
Houu Heco3Hnauus,
OcB0OOIMBIIMCH OTO CHA,
IOHSICS 3MeH,
OOBATHIN IIJIaAMEHEM.
OH poc BcE BhIlIe
KOJIbLIAMH CBOHMH,
MMOJTHUMAJICS] BCE TIpsAMEE,
U ¢ cunoro B3Oupasice,
CJIOBHO IITOPM,
OyIIysl Ha MyTH,
Kocnyiicst ieHTpoB y Heé
CBOEHU NIBLIABIIEH MaCThIO;
Kak Oynro nouenyit orus
BOPBAJICS B UX JIPEMOTY,
OHU pacKpBUIHCH, BECETIO CMESICh,
HaIOJHEHHBIE CBETOM
1 0J1aKEHCTBOM.
3aTeM, HaJl TEMEHEM,
COCIUHUIICS OH
¢ mpocTpaHcTBOM BeuHoro.
B niBeTke Haj rOJIOBOM,
B LIBETKE y OCHOBaHUsI Marepuu,
U B xax10M TOM 00KECTBEHHOM OILIIOTE
u y3iue [puponast
OH oBI1aJIe]1 MUCTHYECKHM TTIOTOKOM,
YTO COCMHSET B HAC
HesnanMmeie mukn
Y HE3pUMBbIE TTTyOUHBI,
Psan kpenocrei,
YTO TIO3BOJIIOT XPYIKOI 000poHe
O6eperatp Hac
OT TPOMaJIbI MUDA,
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Our lines of self-expression in its
Vast.

An image sat of the original
Power

Wearing the mighty Mother's form
and face.

Armed, bearer of the weapon and
the sign

Whose occult might no magic can
imitate,

Manifold yet one she sat, a
guardian force:

A saviour gesture stretched her
lifted arm,

And symbol of some native
cosmic strength,

A sacred beast lay prone below
her feet,

A silent flame-eyed mass of living
force.

All underwent a high celestial
change:

Breaking the black Inconscient's
blind mute wall,

Effacing the circles of the
Ignorance,

Powers and divinities burst
flaming forth;

Each part of the being trembling
with delight

Lay overwhelmed with tides of
happiness

And saw her hand in every
circumstance

And felt her touch in every limb
and cell.
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W oxpaHATh 1yTH,
KOTOpBIE MBI BBIOpAIN
Jns camoBbIpaxeHus
B ero IIpoctope.
IIpen Hero nosiBUICS
00pa3 n3navanbHOU CHIIbl,
[TpunsB obnuuue 1 UK
Moryudei Marepu.
B 6pone, BoopyxEHHas,
Hecymas 0coObIl 3HAK,
C OKKYJIbTHOIO SHEPTrUEH,
KOTOPOW HUKaKas Marus
HE CMOXET I0/IpaXkaThb,
MHuoroo6pa3Has,
U B TO € BpeMs LieJIbHAas,
OHa CHJIeJIa, OXPaHSIoLIas cuia:
B oGeperatoiiieM, LIHPOKOM XKecTe
OHAa MPOCTEPIIA MOAHATYIO PYKY,
W cuMBOIOM KOCMUYECKON
IIPUPOJIHOMN CHJIBI
CBsiILIEHHBIH 3BEpb
JIeKa]l HUYKOM Yy HOT,
be3monBHOIT Maccoit MOIITY JKU3HH,
C TIOJIBIXaBUIMM B3IJIIOM.
Bcé BOBIIEKIOCH B BBICOKYIO
00’KECTBEHHYIO IIEPEMEHY:
Pa36uB rinyxyto, u€pHyto,
HeMyIo cteHy Heco3Hanus,
Crtupast 6ecCKOHEUHbIE
kpyru HeBexectsa,
MorymecTBa 1 60)ecTBa B HEl
BBIPBAJIMCh BIEPEN,
00BATHIC OTHEM;
Bce wacTu cymecTsa e€
JpOXKalid OT BOCTOPTa,
Jlexanu, cokpyl€HHbIE
BaJlaMH CYaCThs,
U pyky Bunenu eé
B JIIOOOM COOBITHH,
E€ xacanbe omymas
B Ka)KJIOM 9acCTH Tella,
B KaXXJI0M KJIETKE.
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In the country of the lotus of the
head

Which thinking mind has made its
busy space,

In the castle of the lotus twixt the
brows

Whence it shoots the arrows of its
sight and will,

In the passage of the lotus of the
throat

Where speech must rise and the
expressing mind

And the heart's impulse run
towards word and act,

A glad uplift and a new working
came.

The immortal's thoughts displaced
our bounded view,

The immortal's thoughts earth's
drab idea and sense;

All things now bore a deeper
heavenlier sense.

A glad clear harmony marked
their truth's outline,

Reset the balance and measures of
the world.

Each shape showed its occult
design, unveiled

God's meaning in it for which it
was made

And the vivid splendour of his
artist thought.

A channel of the mighty Mother's
choice,

The immortal's will took into its
calm control

Our blind or erring government of
life;

Han ronosoto,
B LIapCTBE JI0TOCA,
Kotopoe u3bpaino gymarommii ym
CBOUM IIPOCTPAHCTBOM JEHCTBUS,
U B 3amke noToca
MeXIy OpoBei,
OTtkyna oH nmyckaer
CTpeJibl BUAECHBS U BOJIH,
U B mepexoie noToca ropTaHu,
TaM, I'/1€ BO3HUKAET peyb,
U rae cepaeyHplil UMITYIIBC,
BMECTE C BBIPAXKAOIIUM YMOM
Beryr, 4T00 npeBpaTUTHCS
B CJIOBO WJIU ACICTBUE,
Bo3Huki0 pagocTHOE BIOXHOBEHHE
Y HOBBIA c1oco0 IeiicTBUS.

Tax MbICTH OECCMEPTHOTO CMEHMIIA
OTrpaHUYEHHBIN HAIll B3TJIA,
Tax MbICTH OECCMEPTHOTO CMEHMIIA
TYCKJIbI€ 3€MHBIE OUTYILIEHbS

U UJIeH;
OTtHbIHE BCE HEcIo MIyOoKoe,
00XECTBEHHOE YYBCTBO.
CuactiuBas U siCHast TapMOHUS
1apusia B OUYEPTaHbSIX
HWCTHUHBI BEIIeH;
Ona MeHs1a paBHOBECHE
U MEpPKU MHUpa.
JIrobas hopma mposBIsIa
COKPOBEHHOE MpeTHA3ZHAUCHHUE,
U packpsiBana 3ambicen BeeBbilHero,
paxy KOToporo e€ co3aaiu,
U sapkoe Benukosenue
€ro XyJ10’KECTBEHHOMN MBICIIH.
Kanau, uto BIOpana
Moryuas boxxecrBeHHas Mars,
Hamepenne 6eccmepTtHoro,
B3SJ1I0 110, MOJIYaJIUBBIN
CBOM KOHTPOJIb
Crenoe, MOJHOE OIIMOOK,
Hallle yIpaBJICHbE KU3HBIO;
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A loose republic once of wants
and needs,

Then bowed to the uncertain
sovereign mind,

Life now obeyed to a diviner rule

And every act became an act of
God.

In the kingdom of the lotus of the
heart

Love chanting its pure hymeneal
hymn

Made life and body mirrors of
sacred joy

And all the emotions gave
themselves to God.

In the navel lotus' broad imperial
range

Its proud ambitions and its master
lusts

Were tamed into instruments of a
great calm sway

To do a work of God on earthly
soil.

In the narrow nether centre's petty
parts

Its childish game of daily dwarf
desires

Was changed into a sweet and
boisterous play,

A romp of little gods with life in
Time.

In the deep place where once the
Serpent slept,

There came a grip on Matter's
giant powers

For large utilities in life's little
space;

A firm ground was made for
Heaven's descending might.
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Korna-to — BonbHast pecryOimka
KETaHUH ¥ TOTPEOHOCTEH,
[ToroM — nokopHas
HEBEPHOMY BIIACTUTEIIO-YMY,
Kusnb crana moguuHsATHCS
0osee O0KECTBEHHOMY TIPABUITY
N kaxnpiii mar eé
crai mwarom bora.
B ToM napctse, rie y yenoBeka
JIOTOC cepala,
JIto60Bb 3BeHENA
YHCTHIM TUMHOM [ uMmeHes,
U nipeBpainana teno, BMECTE C KHU3HBIO,
B OTPAKCHHE CBAILICHHOW PaIOCTH,
A Bce sMoLn
cebst napunu bory.
B mmpoxoit napckoii 30He
JI0TOCA Y )KUBOTA
U ropaple xenanus,
Y NIOIYMHSAIONINE CTPACTU
CMSATYUITUCH, CTATH HHCTPYMEHTAMU
BEJIMKOT'O CIIOKOMHOTO MPaBJIEHU,
JIJ1s1 BBITIOJTHEHUSI
pabotsl bora Ha 3emite.
A B y3KOM IIEHTpE HIXKE,
B HEOOJIBIIIUX €T0 YacTsX,
Hx nerckas BO3HSI
OOBIYHBIX KapJIHKOBBIX BOJIb
CwMmeHnnach cliaJoCTHOM
Y IIYMHOIO UI'POH,
3a6aBoif MaJIeHbKUX OOTOB
C IOTOKOM >KU3HHU
MIPOTEKAKIINUM BO Bpemenu.
B Ty rny6uny,
rJIe HeKOra crail 3MeH,
[Ipunuia BnacTe HaJ OTPOMHBIMU
SHEPTUSIMH, cHiiaMu Martepuu
YTo6 mupoKo UCTOIB30BaTh HX
Ha MaJIEHbKOM IIPOCTPAHCTBE JKU3HMU;
st Hucxopsimiero Moryiiectsa Hebec
MOCTPOUIIU y4aCTOK
TBEPIOU MOYBBI.
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Behind all reigned her sovereign
deathless soul:

Casting aside its veil of Ignorance,

Allied to gods and cosmic beings
and powers

It built the harmony of its human
state;

Surrendered into the great
World-Mother's hands

Only she obeyed her sole supreme
behest

In the enigma of the Inconscient's
world.

A secret soul behind supporting
all

Is master and witness of our
ignorant life,

Admits the Person's look and
Nature's role.

But once the hidden doors are
flung apart

Then the veiled king steps out in
Nature's front;

A Light comes down into the
Ignorance,

Its heavy painful knot loosens its
grasp:

The mind becomes a mastered
instrument

And life a hue and figure of the
soul.

All happily grows towards
knowledge and towards bliss.

A divine Puissance then takes
Nature's place

And pushes the movements of our
body and mind;

Possessor of our passionate hopes
and dreams,
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A mo3aau Bcero
1apuia MoJHOBIACTHAs,
OeccMepTHas €€ aymma:
OTOpOCHB B CTOPOHY
nokpos Hesexectsa,
Boiing B koMmmanuio 00Oros,
KOCMHYECKHUX CYIIECTB U CHUJI,
OHa rapMoHH3MpOBaJia
4eJIOBEYECKOE COCTOSIHUE,
U cnaBmmck Ha pyku
Benukor Marepu Beenennon,
OTHBIHE TOAYHMHSIACH
JUIIH €€ BLICOKUM ITOBEICHUSM
Cpenu 3arajgku
mupa Hecosnanus.
[Tomnepxusas Bc€ u3-3a Byaiu,
TaiiHas Jqylia,
XO031H U CBUJIECTEIb
HEBEXXCCTBCHHOM HAIIICH KU3HH,
CornacHa ¢ B3rsiioM JIngnoctu
u pousbto s [Ipuponsl.
Ho nactynaer nens,
Y TallHbIE BpaTa OTKPBITHl HACTEXKb,
Torna COKpBITHIN LIAPH BBIXOIUT
Ha nepeanuit wiad [Ipupossr;
Cser onyckaercs
B HeBesxecTBoO,
Ero Tsokéneie, 601€3HEHHBIC Y3BI,
pa3zKUMaroT XBaTKY:
VM npeBpariaercs
B MOCTYITHBIN HHCTPYMEHT,
A XU3Hb CTAHOBUTCS PaCLIBETKOM,
obOpazoM aymiu.
Bc€ pagocTtHO cTpemutcs
K 3HAHUIO, K OJIaKEHCTRY.
3aTeM OoxkecTBeHHas Cujia 3aHUMAET
MecTo, rae osina [Ipupoaa
W HaumHaeT HanpaBiIsATh ABUKEHBS
HAIIIETO yMa U Tena;
X03s111Ka HallluX CTPaCTHBIX
YassHUH U TpE3,
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The beloved despot of our
thoughts and acts,

She streams into us with her
unbound force,

Into mortal limbs the Immortal's
rapture and power.

An inner law of beauty shapes our
lives;

Our words become the natural
speech of Truth,

Each thought is a ripple on a sea
of Light.

Then sin and virtue leave the
cosmic lists;

They struggle no more in our
delivered hearts:

Our acts chime with God's simple
natural good

Or serve the rule of a supernal
Right.

All moods unlovely, evil and
untrue

Forsake their stations in fierce
disarray

And hide their shame in the
subconscient's dusk.

Then lifts the mind a cry of
victory:

"O soul, my soul, we have created
Heaven,

Within we have found the
kingdom here of God,

His fortress built in a loud
ignorant world.

Our life is entrenched between
two rivers of Light,

We have turned space into a gulf
of peace

And made the body a Capitol of
bliss.
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JlroOuMmBbIii gecoT
HaluX JIeJ U MbICIIEH,
Omna BiMBaeT B HaC
CBOIO HEOI'PAHUYEHHYIO CHITY,
BiiBaer B T€l10 CMEPTHOTO
sHEpruro, Boctopr beccmepTHOoro.
OTHBIHE HAIIH KU3HU (OPMUPYIOTCS
10 BHYTPEHHUM 3aKOHaM KpacOTHlI,
CrnoBa cTaHOBSTCS
€CTECTBEHHBIM 3By4aHbeM VICTHUHBIL,
JIro6ast MbICITB TTOTI00HA
ps6u B Mope CBerTa.
3areM OPOK U 100poAETENb
yOUparoTCsl C KOCMUYECKUX CTPAHUII;
Onnu yxe He OoproTcs
B OCBOOOKJIEHHOM HaIlIeM CepIle:
Bce Hamm neicTBrs HOYT B COTIaCUU
C €CTECTBEHHOU U SIBHOU
110J1b301 bora
Wnp cnyxat npaBuity
HebecHoM CripaBeTUBOCTH.
Bce HenpusaTHBIE, HEBEPHBIE
U 37Ibl€ HACTPOECHUS
CHUMaIOTCS ¢ HACUKEHHOI'O0 MeCTa
B [IOJIHOM 3aMeIlIaTeIbCTBE
N nipsigyT cBOM 11030D
B HESICHOM Mpake MO0JICO3HAHUS.
U BoT, yM 00BsABISET
0 cBOei nmobesne:
"Ilyma, Most y1a,
MbI coTBopmiin Hebeca,
BuyTpu, B cebe, HAILITU MBI
napcrBo bora,
W BeIcTpOMIN KpenocTs bora
B 9TOM IITYMHOM
U HEBEXXECTBEHHOM MMUpE.
Teneps )kM3HP Hallla 3aKPEIUIIACh
MEXy IBYX MOoTOKOB CBerta,
MBI caenanu mpoCTpaHCTBO
0C3IHOI0 TIOKOSI,
A Hame Teno —
Kanuronuem 6naxeHcTsa.
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What more, what more, if more
must still be done?"

In the slow process of the
evolving spirit,

In the brief stade between a death
and birth

A first perfection's stage is
reached at last;

Out of the wood and stone of our
nature's stuff

A temple is shaped where the high
gods could live.

Even if the struggling world is left
outside

One man's perfection still can save
the world.

There is won a new proximity to
the skies,

A first betrothal of the Earth to
Heaven,

A deep concordat between Truth
and Life:

A camp of God is pitched in
human time.

End of Canto Five
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UYero >xe 00JIbIIE HAM JKEJIATh,
U €CTh JIM 4TO-1H00 emé
YTO HYKHO COBEPIIUTH?"
B HeToporuinBoM Mapiie 3BOJIIOLNH,
1 MEIJIEHHOM IIporpecce ayxa,
B kopoTkoM npomekyTke
MEXJ1y CMEPTBIO U POXKACHUEM,
MBI, HaKOHell, JOLLTH
JI0 IIEpPBOTO 3Tala COBEPILICHCTBA;
W3 nepeBa 1 xamHs,
Y3 MaTepuasa Haleu
4eJI0BEYECKON MPUPO/IBI,
[Toctpoen xpam, rie MOTYyT KUTh
BO3BBILLICHHbIE OOTH.
W naxe ecnu 3TOT OOPIOMIMKCS MHUP
OCTaHeTCsl CHApYkKH,
To coBepHIEHCTBO OJJTHOTO
€IMHCTBEHHOT0 YeJlIoBeKa
CIOCOOHO JaTh CIaCeHbE MUDPY.
MBI cTanu OIyTUMO OJnxKe
K HeOecaM,
Mp1 BUIUM NIEPBYIO IOMOJIBKY
He6a u 3emun,
Bo3znuk rimy6okuii 1oroBop
mex Mcturoit n JKn3nabio,
W B cMepTHOM BpeMeHN
pa3bui cBoit areps bor.

Koney namoti necru






Book Seven
THE BOOK OF YOGA

Canto VI
NIRVANA AND THE
DISCOVERY OF THE

ALL-NEGATING ABSOLUTE

A calm slow sun looked down
from tranquil heavens.

A routed sullen rearguard of
retreat,

The last rains had fled murmuring
across the woods

Or failed, a sibilant whisper mid
the leaves,

And the great blue enchantment of
the sky

Recovered the deep rapture of its
smile.

Its mellow splendour unstressed
by storm-licked heats

Found room for a luxury of warm
mild days,

The night's gold treasure of
autumnal moons

Came floating shipped through
ripples of faery air.

And Savitri's life was glad,
fulfilled like earth's;

She had found herself, she knew
her being's aim.
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Kuura CGE[BMaSI
KHUT A UOT'U

Ilecns VI
HUPBAHA U OTKPBITHE
BCE-OTPULIAIOIIEI'O
ABCOJIIOTA

CHookoiHOE MEIATENBHOE COTHIIE
CMOTPEJIO BHU3
13 0e3MATEIKHOCTU Hebec.
Paz0uTelii HaronoBy, XMyphIi
OTCTYMAIOIIUN OTPS]I,
[Tocnenuuii MMBEHH yreTal,
C BOpUYaHbEM, Yepe3 vally Jieca,
Wnu cTtuxai, HErpOMKHUM IOPOXOM
Cpenu JTUCTBHI,
A rpaHnO3Has Yapyrouas
cHUHeBa Hebec
BHoBb 00OpeTana pagocTHYIO
rI1yOUHY CBOEH yIBIOKH.
Eé€ Benukonense, 3pernoe,
HETIOTPEBOKEHHOE THEBOM
IITOPMOBBIX YAapOB,
Temnepp BOycKajio pOCKOIIb
TEIUIBIX, MATKUX JHEM;
CokpoBHILlE HOYHOTO 30J10Ta
OCEHHUX JIyH
Ckomnp3uio kopaliaéM ckBO3b psa0b
BOJIIEOHON aTMOC(hepHL.
N xu3up CaBuTpH cTana
PalOCTHOM, HAIIOJHEHHOM,
KaK JKU3Hb 3EMJIH;
Omna Hannia ce0s,
OHa y3HaJla Ha3HAYCHBE
COOCTBEHHOTO CYIIECTBA.
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Although her kingdom of
marvellous change within

Remained unspoken in her secret
breast,

All that lived round her felt its
magic's charm:

The trees' rustling voices told it to
the winds,

Flowers spoke in ardent hues an
unknown joy,

The birds' carolling became a
canticle,

The beasts forgot their strife and
lived at ease.

Absorbed in wide communion
with the Unseen

The mild ascetics of the wood
received

A sudden greatening of their
lonely muse.

This bright perfection of her inner
state

Poured overflowing into her
outward scene,

Made beautiful dull common
natural things

And action wonderful and time
divine.

Even the smallest meanest work
became

A sweet or glad and glorious
sacrament,

An offering to the self of the great
world

Or a service to the One in each
and all.

A light invaded all from her
being's light;

Kruea VI: KHuea Wozu, MecHsi VI

XO0Ts TO IapCTBO MOPA3UTEIBHOTO
WU3MEHEHUS BHYTPH
Tak 1 0CTaJIOCh HEPACCKA3AHHBIM,
XPAaHUMBIM B TAMHUKE TPYIH,
Ho Bcé xxuBOE psAIOM OLYTHIIO
T€ Maru4ecKue yapsbl:
JlepeBbs IENECTOM CBOUM
00 3TOM TOBOPHIIU BETPY,
L{BeTbl CBOMMU SIPKUMH OTTEHKaMHU
CHEIIUITU COOOLTUTD
0 HE3HAKOMOM PasioCTH,
Axkaductom 3Byqan
BeCEbIi medeT NTHIL,
3BepbE HA BpeMs 3a0bIBAIO
IIPO CBOM CpPa)KE€HUs
Y CTAHOBUJIOCHh TUXUM.
N naxxe nornoménHbie
B IIMPOKUH pasroBop ¢ Heapumeim,
CrniokoiiHble acKeThl Jeca
BCTPETUIIUCH
C BHE3amHbIM BO3BBIILIEHUEM
UX OJJMHOKHUX Pa3MbIILUICHUMN.
To sipkoe €€, )KMBOe COBEPLIEHCTBO
BHYTPEHHETO COCTOSIHUS
[TepenuBanocsk uepes Kpait
1 HaIOJIHSIO BHELUTHUN MUD;
OHo 00bIYHOE M OyTHUYHOE
Jlenajio IpeKpacHbIM,
Jena yynecHbIMH, a BpeMs —
MPOSIBIIEHUEM 00KECTBEHHOTO.
C HUM Jake HEe3HAYUTeNbHas,
MelnKasi paboTa mpeBparnianach
B Becénoe, HanmoIHEHHOE CIIABOM,
CJIaJIOCTHOE TAUHCTBO,
W xepTBONpHHOLIEHBE
BHYTpeHHeMY "s"
OOJIBIIIOTO MUDA,
B cnyxxenune Enqunomy,
BO BCSAKOH BEIIU U BO BCEM.
Csaer cymiecTBa eé
3aIIOJTHUI BCE BOKPYT;
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Her heart-beats' dance
communicated bliss:

Happiness grew happier, shared
with her, by her touch

And grief some solace found
when she drew near.

Above the cherished head of
Satyavan

She saw not now Fate's dark and
lethal orb;

A golden circle round a mystic
sun

Disclosed to her new-born
predicting sight

The cyclic rondure of a sovereign
life.

In her visions and deep-etched
veridical dreams,

In brief shiftings of the future's
heavy screen,

He lay not by a dolorous decree

A victim in the dismal antre of
death

Or borne to blissful regions far
from her

Forgetting the sweetness of earth's
warm delight,

Forgetting the passionate oneness
of love's clasp,

Absolved in the self-rapt
immortal’s bliss.

Always he was with her, a living
soul

That met her eyes with close
enamoured eyes,

A living body near to her body's
joy.
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EE€ cepneunslii mynsc, TaHIyH,
pasroBapuBai ¢ 0JaKEHCTBOM,
U cuacTbe CTaHOBUIIOCH
emé 0oJjiee CYaCTINBLIM
BMECTE C Hel, e€ KacaHHueM,
U rope Haxonuio yTenieHue
KOTJ1a OHa ObLIa BOJIM3H.
Haz royioBoro HEXXHO
oboxaemoro CaTbsiBaHa
OHa ceityac He BHJIeJIa CMEPTEIIHLHOTO,
TeMHeromero oopyda Cyas0bl:
U 3010THCTOE KOJIBIIO
BOKPYT' MUCTUYECKOT'O COJTHIIA
J11d 3aHOBO POXKIAEHHOTO
€€ MPOpPOYECKOT0 B3TIISIAA
OTKpBLIO el TUKINYECKU KPYrOBOPOT
BBICOKOM JKH3HH.
B e€ Bugenusx
Y OCTaBJISIONINX TITYOOKUH Clte]
MPaBAMUBBIX CHAX,
B xopoTkux casurax
IJIOTHOM IIMPMBI Ha TPAIYILEM,
OH He nexKal, CoriaacHo
ckopObHOMY yka3y bora
be3BonbHOI KepTBOI
B MpPa4HOM CKJIETIE CMEPTH,
U He poxnancs BHOBb
B CUACTJIMBBIX 3€MJISIX, BIAJICKE,
3a0bIB 0 CIIaAOCTH
3€MHOT0 TEMIOr0 BOCTOPra,
3a0bIB O CTPACTHOM €AMHEHUHN
B OOBATHUSX JIFOOBH,
OcBOOOIMBIINCE
B CaMOMOTJIONIEHHOE 01aXKEHCTBO,
JTaHHOE OeCCMEPTHBIM.
OH ObL1 Bc€ BpeMs C HEH,
IO KMBOTO YEJIOBEKa,
Berpeuas B3risn e€
CBOMMH JIFOOSAIIINMHA
OJIM3KUMH TJ1a3aMu,
JKuBBIM, TOPSYUM TEIIOM, PSAIOM
CO CUACTJIMBBIM TEJIOM y HEE.
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But now no longer in these great
wild woods

In kinship with the days of bird
and beast

And levelled to the bareness of
earth's brown breast,

But mid the thinking high-built
lives of men

In tapestried chambers and on
crystal floors,

In armoured town or gardened
pleasure-walks,

Even in distance closer than her
thoughts,

Body to body near, soul near to
soul,

Moving as if by a common breath
and will

They were tied in the single
circling of their days

Together by love's unseen
atmosphere,

Inseparable like the earth and sky.

Thus for a while she trod the
Golden Path;

This was the sun before abysmal
Night.

Once as she sat in deep
felicitous muse,

Still quivering from her lover's
strong embrace,

And made her joy a bridge twixt
earth and heaven,

Kruea VI: KHuea Wozu, MecHsi VI

Teneps y»k HEHaOJITO,
MIOCPEI OTPOMHOTO U
JIMKOTO JIECHOTO L1apCTBa,
To NOpoHUBIIMCH C THAMHU
IITULIBI WJIN 3BEPA,
VYpaBHEHHbIE C HUMU
JUI. KODUYHEBOM HArom
TPYAH 3€MJIH,
To cpenp nroaeu,
KOTOpBIE KUBYT 00 yMaHHOH,
BBICOKOH JKHU3HBIO,
B 00uTBHIX ToOeneHaMu majarax,
Y Ha MPAMOPHBIX IOJaxX,
To B yKperuiéHHOM ropoje,
a TO, T'yJIsisl POCTO TaK, IO MAPKY,
Ha paccrosinbu Omike,
9YeM MPOXOJIAT COOCTBEHHBIC MBICITH,
Hyua ¢ qymoro psaom,
TEJIO PSAAOM C TEJIOM,
Kak Oynro nBurasich
OJHUM JIbIXaHUEM H BOJIEH,
B kpyxenuu equHomM
JTHEl CBOWX,
OHU COeMHWINCH TOW HE3pUMOU
aTMocdeporo JII00BH,
U cranu mex coOoit Hepa3enuMmsl,
Kak 3emJis 1 He0o.
Tak npoBena oOHa 4acThb JHEN CBOUX
Ha 3onotoM IlyTw;
To OBUIO COmHIIE
nepea nponactero Houwm.

U BoT, KOTHA OHA cUea,
MOTpyXEHHAs B CUACTIIUBOE,
IyOOKO€ pa3ayMbe,
Emé npoxa oT kpenkoro
00BATHS TFOOUMOTO,
U cobcTBEeHHYIO PasioCTh
Jienana MOCTOM
MeX 1y 3eMiIEi U HebecaMu,
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An abyss yawned suddenly
beneath her heart.

A vast and nameless fear dragged
at her nerves

As drags a wild beast its
half-slaughtered prey;

It seemed to have no den from
which it sprang:

It was not hers, but hid its unseen
cause.

Then rushing came its vast and
fearful Fount.

A formless Dread with shapeless
endless wings

Filling the universe with its
dangerous breath,

A denser darkness than the Night
could bear,

Enveloped the heavens and
possessed the earth.

A rolling surge of silent death, it
came

Curving round the far edge of the
guaking globe;

Effacing heaven with its enormous
stride

It willed to expunge the choked
and anguished air

And end the fable of the joy of
life.

It seemed her very being to forbid,

Abolishing all by which her nature
lived,

And laboured to blot out her body
and soul,

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.

[Tox cepaueM y HeE,
BIPYT, HEOKUIAHHO,
pasBep3nach 0e3/Ha.
Heonucyewmpliii, mupokuii cTpax
CTPYHOIO HAaTSHYJ BCE HEPBHI,
Tak TamuT AUKHU 3BEPh
CBOIO IMOJTY3a1yIICHHYIO )KEPTBY;
Kazanocs, Het 311ech J10roBa,
OTKY/1a MOT' OH MPBITHYTh:
Tot cTtpax ObLT HE €€,
HO OH TauJ B cebe
HE3pUMYIO IPUUHHY.
3aTeM CTPEMUTEIIbHO HAKMHYJICS
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€ro WHUPOKUH ykacarolui McTouHukK.

becopmennsiit Kommap

C HCSICHBIMU OI'POMHBIMH KPbLIAMMH,

3anoaHWI BCIO BCEJICHHYIO

CBOHMM OIACHBIM,

YTPOKAIOLIUM JIbIXaHUEM,

Tbma Gonee rycras,

4YeM criocoOHa

npuHecTd Ham Houb,

Okytana co0oro Hebeca

Y 3aXBaTHJIA 3€MIIIO.
Karsmuiics BonHOM

0€3MOJIBHON cMepTH OH IPULIET,
N okpyxuin nanékue kpas

TpsICYLIENCS 36MIIN;
Crupas HeGeca CBOUM

TMTaHTCKHUM II1aroM,
XoTen OH BBIYEPKHYTh TOCKYIOIIIHIA,

3a0UTHIH IPSA3BIO BO3IYX,
[TokoHYNTE ¢ HEOBLTUIIECH

HACJIAKICHbS )KU3HBIO.
Kazanocs, oH cTpemMuiIcs 3alIpeTUTh

camo eé! cymecToBanue,
OH xax1ajl OTMEHUTH

BCE, 4yeM XKwia e€ pupoja,
CrepeTs ¢ nuna 3eMin

U TEJO y HEe€, U AyIly,
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A clutch of some half-seen
Invisible,

An ocean of terror and of
sovereign might,

A person and a black infinity.

It seemed to cry to her without
thought or word

The message of its dark eternity

And the awful meaning of its
silences:

Out of some sullen monstrous vast
arisen,

Out of an abysmal deep of grief
and fear

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs VI

OH 0BT THCKAMH HEKOTO,

enBa 3ameTHoro Hespumoro,
U okeanom yxaca

1 BJIACTHOTO MOTYIIIECTRBA,
OH OBLT U JIMYHOCTBIO,

1 4YEPHON OECKOHEYHOCTHIO.
Kasanoch, OH BEIKpUKHBACT €1

0¢3 MBICIIH WIIH CIIOB
[Tocnanue ero Heo6O3pUMON

TEMHOM BEYHOCTH
W xyTKuii cMbICI

CBOMX 0€3MOJIBHIA:
ITogusABIINCE U3 KAKOM-TO

YyJTOBULIHOM, 3J10BEILEH IUPOTHI,

['my6okoii 6e31HbI
CTpaxa W CTpaJlaHusl,

Imagined by some blind
regardless self,

IIpuayMaHHBIX KAKUM-TO OCJIEIUIEHHBIM

nan

U HC CHUTAOIIMUMCA C MUPOM A

A consciousness of being without
its joy,

Empty of thought, incapable of
bliss,

That felt life blank and nowhere
found a soul,

A voice to the dumb anguish of
the heart

Conveyed a stark sense of
unspoken words;

In her own depths she heard the
unuttered thought

That made unreal the world and
all life meant.

"Who art thou who claimst thy
crown of separate birth,

The illusion of thy soul's reality

And personal godhead on an
ignorant globe

1 CaButpwm, npum. nep.

Co3HaHbeM cylIecTBa

HE 3HAIOUIETO PaloCTH,
JINIEHHBIM MBICIIH,

HE CIIOCOOHBIM Ha 0J1a)KEHCTBO,
Yro omymaio Ku3Hb IIyCTOH,

HE HaXOJs HUT/IE TYIIH,
Tort ronoc, o6pamEHHbIN

K MOJTYQIMBOU MYyKE cepiia
[TepenaBan ;K€CTOKHI CMBICI

HEBBICKa3aHHBIX CJIOB;

Onal B cBOMX TiTyOHMHAX CymIana
€ro HECKa3aHHYIO MBICIIb,
Uro mpeBpariaia B HepeaabHOCTh

U 3TOT MU,
Y BCSIKAW CMBICIT JKU3HHU.
"KTo ThI Takas TpeboBaTh
BEHEII OT/EIFHOTO POXKICHHUSI,
Nnnro3uio peaibHOCTH
TBOEH TyIIH
U cobcTBeHHOE 00KECTBO
Ha 3TOU TEMHOMN
Y HE3HAIOUIEH TIJIAHETE
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In the animal body of imperfect
man?

Hope not to be happy in a world
of pain

And dream not, listening to the
unspoken Word

And dazzled by the inexpressible
Ray,

Transcending the mute
Superconscient's realm,

To give a body to the
Unknowable,

Or for a sanction to thy heart's
delight

To burden with bliss the silent still
Supreme

Profaning its bare and formless
sanctity,

Or call into thy chamber the
Divine

And sit with God tasting a human
joy.

I have created all, all | devour;

I am Death and the dark terrible
Mother of life,

I am Kali black and naked in the
world,

I am Maya and the universe is my
cheat.

I lay waste human happiness with
my breath

And slay the will to live, the joy to
be

That all may pass back into
nothingness

And only abide the eternal and
absolute.

For only the blank Eternal can be
true.
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B *1BOTHOM TeJe 4enoBeKa
MOJTHOTO HECOBEPILICHCTBA?
W He Hazelics cTaTh CHACTIMBOU
B Mupe 0014,
W ue meuTaii 06 3TOM, caymias
6e3MoBHO ckazaHHoe ClioBO,
Ocrnennys oT
HeBbIpazuMoro Jlyya,
[Tepexons npenensr odmacTu
Hemoro CBepXxco3HaHus,
Hatb Teno mis
Heno3naBaemoro,
Wiu, ¢ cornacust Bocropra
coOCTBEHHOTO Cep/IIa,
O6peMeHUTH 0J1aXKEHCTBOM
MOJTYAJIMBOE CIIOKOWCTBUE
Bceppimmero,
W ockBepHUTH €ro
OUYHUILEHHYIO OT BCETO
6echopMeHHYIO CBATOCTb,
Wne npu3biBaTh B CBOM 10OM
boxecTBenHoe,
Cuners B HEM BMecTe ¢ borom
Y BKYILIATh JIKOJCKHE PAJOCTH.
SI BCE 31mech co3maro,
s1 BCE 3/1€Ch IIOKUPAIO;
1 — Cwmeprs,
st TEMHas y)KacHas Matb )KU3HH,
Sl — Kanu B aTOM MUDE,
yépHast 1 OOHaKEHHAS,
Sl — Maiis, a BceneHHAss —
JIUIITH MOM OOMaH.
CBOUM JIbIXaHBEM I OITYCTOIIAK0
YeJI0BEYECKOE CHACThE,
N ybuBaro BOJIO KUTh
Y PajgoCcTh OBITH,
Uto0 BCcE MoOTIIO YITH Ha3aj,
B HEOBITHE,
U ocraBanock TOJIBKO
BEUHOE M a0COJIIOTHOE.
Benp Tonpko He3anomHeHHass BeuHocTs
MOKET OCTaBaThCs UCTUHOM.
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All else is shadow and flash in
Mind's bright glass,

Mind, hollow mirror in which
Ignorance sees

A splendid figure of its own false
self

And dreams it sees a glorious
solid world.

O soul, inventor of man's thoughts
and hopes,

Thyself the invention of the
moments' stream,

Illusion's centre or subtle apex
point,

At last know thyself, from vain
existence cease."”

A shadow of the negating Absolute,

The intolerant Darkness travelled
surging past

And ebbed in her the formidable
Voice.

It left behind her inner world laid
waste:

A barren silence weighed upon
her heart,

Her kingdom of delight was there
no more;

Only her soul remained, its
emptied stage,

Awaiting the unknown eternal
Will.

Then from the heights a greater
Voice came down,

The Word that touches the heart
and finds the soul,

The voice of Light after the voice
of Night:

The cry of the Abyss drew
Heaven's reply,

Kruea VI: KHuea Wozu, MecHsi VI

Bcé€ ocranbHOoe —
TOJIBKO TE€HH, OJTMKHI
B SIPKOM 3€pKajie YMma,
A YM — mycroe 3epkajo
B KOoTOpoe siaut HesexecTso,
PaccmatpuBast nplHyto Gurypy
cBOEro oOMaH4uBOro "s"
BooOpaskasi, 4To npu 3TOM BUIUT
3aMeydaTeIbHbIA U IPOYHBIA MHUP.
O 181, Ay1Ia, U300peTaronas
MBICIIU M HaJI€XK/Ibl YEJIOBEKa,
Benr Te1 cama —
M300peTeHne peKu MIHOBEHUH,
ThI LIEHTp WILTIO3UHU
U XpYyIKasi BEpIINHa,
ITo3Haii ceb ke, HaKOHEL], 1 OTOHIN
0T OECTIOJIE3HOTO CYIIeCTBOBAHUS. "
Tens orpunaromero A6comimTa,
He Teprsuas Bo3paxeHun Trema
Banamu nogHumasics,
MIPOKAaTUIIaCh MUMO,
VYrac B CaButpu
9TOT rpo3HbId ['o1toc.
Mup crai myCTeIHEH
y He€ BHYTpH:
Hemas tummna
MOBHCJIA TSHKECTHIO
Ha cepaue,
U napcrtBa pagoctu, BOCTOpra
0oJIbIIIEe HE OBLIO;
Ocranocek nmums €€ aynia,
IyCTEeIoas CIEHa,
Yrto 0xuana HeN3BECTHOM
BeuHOU Boun.
3aTeM C BBICOT CIIYCTHIICS
6onee Benmukuii ['omnoc,
To CnoBo, 4TO Kacaercs cepiell,
U O0HapYKMBAET IyIIY,
3a ronocom Houn
npuIén K Hel rojoc Ceera:
[Tpu3eiB [1yunHbI
nputsHy’n orBet Hebec,
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A might of storm chased by the
might of the Sun.

"O soul, bare not thy kingdom to
the foe;

Consent to hide thy royalty of
bliss

Lest Time and Fate find out its
avenues

And beat with thunderous knock
upon thy gates.

Hide whilst thou canst thy treasure
of separate self

Behind the luminous rampart of
thy depths

Till of a vaster empire it grows
part.

But not for self alone the Self is
won:

Content abide not with one
conquered realm;

Adventure all to make the whole
world thine,

To break into greater kingdoms
turn thy force.

Fear not to be nothing that thou
mayst be all;

Assent to the emptiness of the
Supreme

That all in thee may reach its
absolute.

Accept to be small and human on
the earth,

Interrupting thy new-born
divinity,

That man may find his utter self in
God.

If for thy own sake only thou hast
come,
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3a cuioi mTopMa, o msram,
nuia cria CoiHna.
"Jlymia, He OTKpbIBail CBOIO CTpaHy
nepe1 Bparom
W cormacuck CKpbIBaTh
CBOE BeM4KE OJIaXKCHCTBA
[Toxa Cynpba u Bpems
HE HalAyT CBOM MYyTH
U He ynapsr, CI0BHO rpom,
B TBOM Bpara.
CKpbIBai, IMOKa ThI CMOKEIIIb,
CBOE COKpPOBHUIIIE
camocTosATeNnsHOoro "1
3a CBETJION KPEIOCThIO
CBOUX ITyOuH,
[Toka oHO HE CTaHET YacCThIO
OoJiee MHUPOKOH
BHYTpPEHHEH UMIIepUH.
He nnst Te6s omHOM aér 60pnoda
3a BeIciiee boxxecrBennoe "A":
He cormamaiics XUTh ¢ OJTHOIO
3aBOEBAHHOIO Cepoii;
[TorpoOyit Bc€, uT0ob crenaTth
BECh OTPOMHBI MUP CBOUM,
Hanpase cBo€ morymiectso,
YTOOBI TPOPBATHCS
K 0oJiee BBICOKUM L[apCTBAM.
He Ooticst OBITH HUYEM —
TBI MOXKEIIb CTATh
BCEM, YEM YTOJIHO,
Pemncs Ha mycToty
Bcesrlnero,
Yto0 BcE B TEOE MOIJIO TOUTH
JI0 COOCTBEHHOT'O a0COJTIOTA.
Iloxa 4T0 ocTaBaics MaJeHbKOM,
Oy/Ib 4eTTOBEKOM Ha 3eMJIe
U cnepxuBaii cBOIO 00KECTBEHHOCTb,
POIMBIITYIOCS 3aHOBO,
Ut00 yenoBek cymen HauTu cedst
ropaszio CoBeplIeHHEN B bore.
Benp ecnu 6 TBI ipuIILIA
JIAIIG IS ceOst OMHOM,
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An immortal spirit into the
mortal's world,

To found thy luminous kingdom
in God's dark,

In the Inconscient's realm one
shining star,

One door in the Ignorance opened
upon light,

Why hadst thou any need to come
at all?

Thou hast come down into a
struggling world

To aid a blind and suffering
mortal race,

To open to Light the eyes that
could not see,

To bring down bliss into the heart
of grief,

To make thy life a bridge twixt
earth and heaven;

If thou wouldst save the toiling
universe,

The vast universal suffering feel
as thine:

Thou must bear the sorrow that
thou claimst to heal;

The day-bringer must walk in
darkest night.

He who would save the world
must share its pain.

If he knows not grief, how shall he
find grief's cure?

If far he walks above mortality's
head,

How shall the mortal reach that
too high path?

Kruea VI: KHuea Wozu, MecHsi VI

beccmepTHbIN AyX —
CIIyCTHUJICSI B CMEPTHBIA MUD,
Haiitu cBOE custolee napcTBo
B TEMHOTE U Mpake bora,
Haiitu B yeprorax Heco3znanus
€IMHCTBEHHYIO SPKYIO 3BE31Y,
Opnny nuub aBepb B HeBexectse,
KOTOpasi OTKpBITA CBETY,
Kakas 651 Obl1a BoOOIIIE
HE00X0AUMOCTh IPUXOAUTH?
Tw1 BHU3 comia,
B CPAYKAIOLIUIICS MUP
IToMoub cnenoi u TepIsel My4eHbst
pace CMEpTHBIX,
OTKpBITH 11334,
KOTOpBIE HE MOTYT BUJIETH,
K Caery,
U npunectu 61a5K€HCTBO
B CepJLe rops,
U cnenath )XHU3Hb CBOIO MOCTOM
MEeXIy 3eMJIEN 1 HeOecaMu,
W ecnu X04elb Tl CACTH
BCIO 3TY TSAXKEIJIO
UAYIIYIO BCEJIECHHYIO,
To onryrn mumpokoe
BCEJIEHCKOE CTPAJJaHbE KaK CBOE:
Tebe HeoOX0IMMO BBIHECTH CaMOM
TO TOpE, YTO ThI XOUELIb UCLIEINTD;
KTo nens mpunocwur,
JIOJKEH CaM IIPOUTH
CKBO3b CamMblil YEPHBIN
MpaK HOYH.
ToT, KTO HaMepeH MHUp CIaCTH,
00s13aH pa3/IeNnuTh
€ro My4YeHHUsl.
Benp eciiu oH He 3HaeT rops,
Kak HailnéT oH
OT HETO JIEKapCcTBO?
W ecnu OH IyJsieT CIUIIKOM BBICOKO
HaJ roJIOBaMH CMEPTHBIX,
Kak nonaayr onu
Ha TOT BBICOKUH ITyThH?
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If one of theirs they see scale
heaven's peaks,

Men then can hope to learn that
titan climb.

God must be born on earth and be
as man

That man being human may grow
even as God.

He who would save the world
must be one with the world,

All suffering things contain in his
heart's space

And bear the grief and joy of all
that lives.

His soul must be wider than the
universe

And feel eternity as its very stuff,

Rejecting the moment's
personality

Know itself older than the birth of
Time,

Creation an incident in its
consciousness,

Arcturus and Belphegor grains of
fire

Circling in a corner of its
boundless self,

The world's destruction a small
transient storm

In the calm infinity it has become.

If thou wouldst a little loosen the
vast chain,

Draw back from the world that the
Idea has made,

Thy mind's selection from the
Infinite,

Ho ecnu xe onun yBuzsr,
YTO OJMH U3 HUX
cTaj BBICOTOH 10 HeOa,
To ectp Hazex1a HAYUUTHCS
TUTAHUYECKOMY BOCXOXICHHUIO.
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bor nomkeH 31ech poUuTHCS, Ha 3eMIIe,

¥ OBITH KaK 4YeJIOBEK,
UTo0 yenoBeyeckoe CyIecTBO
CMOIJIO PacTH,
U CTaTh TAaKUM K€, KaK 1 bor.
Tot, KTO HaMepeH Mup CacTy,
00s13aH CTaTh €AUHBIM C MUPOM,
U Bce Tep3aromue Bemm
YIEpKUBATH B IPOCTPAHCTBE
COOCTBEHHOTO Cep/IlIa,
[lepenocuTs u ropectu, U pagoCcTu
BCEX, KTO JKUBET.
Ero nymia nomkHa crath
HIMpe, YeM BCEJICHHAs,
W Be4HOCTH OLLYTUTH, KaK
HACTOSIIIYIO CBOIO MaTEPHIO,
U, orsepras Bce
MTHOBEHBSI INYHOCTH,
[To3Hats cebs
JIpEBHEN pOKIeHbs Bpemenu,
VYBUIETH, YTO TBOPEHBE —
TOJIBKO DMH30/1 B €T0 CO3HAHUH,
Apxrtyp u benbderop —
JIUTITH UCKOPKHU OTHS,
Kpyxamine B KakOM-TO yroyike
€ro HEOTPaHWYEHHOTO "5,
A pa3zpyllieHbe MHpa —
MEJIKMI NPOXOIAIIUI IITOPM
B To#1 THXOM 0€CKOHEYHOCTH,
KOTOpOM CTajla y Hero Jayuia.
U ecnu xoyemb Thl OCIA0UTH
XOTh HEMHOTO 3TH
HEOOBATHBIE OKOBEI,
To orcTynu Ha3zazm OT MUpa,
coTBOpEHHOrO Mneen,
Ot BBIOMpPAHUS TBOUM YMOM
KyCOUYKOB beckoHeuHOCTH,
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Thy senses' gloss on the
Infinitesimal's dance,

Then shalt thou know how the
great bondage came.

Banish all thought from thee and
be God's void.

Then shalt thou uncover the
Unknowable

And the Superconscient conscious
grow on thy tops;

Infinity's vision through thy gaze
shall pierce;

Thou shalt look into the eyes of
the Unknown,

Find the hid Truth in things seen
null and false,

Behind things known discover
Mystery's rear.

Thou shalt be one with God's bare
reality

And the miraculous world he has
become

And the diviner miracle still to be

When Nature who is now
unconscious God

Translucent grows to the Eternal's
light,

Her seeing his sight, her walk his
steps of power

And life is filled with a spiritual
joy

And Matter is the Spirit's willing
bride.

Kruea VI: KHuea Wozu, MecHsi VI

U oT cBepkaHbs 4yBCTB TBOUX
Ha TaHIlle beckoHeyHO0-Majoro,
Toraa y3Haenib Thl Kak MOSBISETCA
BEJIMKas 3aBUCUMOCTb U PaOCTBO.
I'onu Bce MBICIIH OT ce0,
cTaHb mycToTo0 bora.
Torpa cymeenib Tl HOJAHITH TOKPOB
¢ Heno3napaemoro,
Toraa co3narenbHoe CBepXCO3HAHUE
MMOJHUMETCS M BCTAHET
Ha TBOMX BEPIINHAX;
U Bunenue beckonedyHOCTH
HA4YHET CKBO3UTD
BO B3I y TeOs,
ThI cMOXKENTH TOCMOTPETH
B rna3a Hesenomomy,
V3naems McTuny, COKpBITYIO B Bellax,
YTO BUJIEITUCH ITYCTHIMU
WJIH JIOKHBIMU,
A 103311 U3BECTHOTO YBUAMIID JIUK
o0paTHOM CTOPOHBI MucTEpHH.
Torna conbubcs Thl —
U ¢ 0OHAKEHHOIO
peanbHOCThIO BeeBbllHerO,
N ¢ TemM 4ygecHbIM MUPOM,
YTO OH CTall,
U ¢ uynom Gosnee 60KECTBEHHBIM —
KaKuM OH OyzeT,
Korpna I[Ipupona, uro ceituac —
He co3Haromui bor,
IIpo3pauHoli cTaHeT
JUIs Iyder u ceera Beunoro,
E€ B3rnsin obepHETCS
B3rs oM Beunoro,
Eé€ nporynka —
maroM cujisl Beunoro
N >xu3Hb HATOTHUTCS
JIyXOBHOH PalOCThIO,
Marepus B Hell peBpaTUTCA
B JIOJTOK/JIaHHYIO HEBeCTy [[yxa.
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Consent to be nothing and none,
dissolve Time's work,

Cast off thy mind, step back from
form and name.

Annul thyself that only God may
be."

Thus spoke the mighty and
uplifting Voice,
And Savitri heard; she bowed her
head and mused

Plunging her deep regard into
herself

In her soul's privacy in the silent
Night.

Aloof and standing back detached
and calm,

A witness of the drama of herself,

A student of her own interior
scene,

She watched the passion and the
toil of life

And heard in the crowded
thoroughfares of mind

The unceasing tread and passage
of her thoughts.

All she allowed to rise that chose
to stir;

Calling, compelling nought,
forbidding nought,

She left all to the process formed
in Time

And the free initiative of Nature's
will.

Thus following the complex
human play

She heard the prompter's voice
behind the scenes,

[oiiau Ha TO, YTOO CTATh
HUYEM, HUKEM,

u pactBopH paboty Bpemenu,

OTOpoCh CBOM yM, IIarHU Ha3a]l
OT UMEHHU U (POPMBEI.

Cotpu cebst, uToO MOT OBITh
toJsibko bor."

Tak roBopui MOTy4uid,
nogHumMaronuiics I'omoc,
CaButpu ciymana;
OHa CKJIOHWJIA TOJIOBY
Y Pa3MbIILISLIIA,
I'myGokum B3rasaoM

HIOTPY’KasiCh BHYTPh Cce0s,
B yenunenuun nymm

cpenu 6e3monBHOM Houm.
Bceras B cTopone,

CIIOKOHO, OTCTPaHEHHO,
CBugereneM cBOeW Tpareauu,
PaccmaTpuBast coOCTBEHHYIO

BHYTPEHHIOIO CLICHY,

Omna TaM BuJeNa U CTPacTh,
U TPYJIHYIO paboTy KU3HH,

U caplrana B 3al10JIHEHHBIX TOJIIOIO

yJIALIAX yma
Henpekpamaromuiicsa Tonor
M XOKIEeHbE MBICIIEH.
Omna naBasa BCIUIBITh BCEMY,
YTO BbIOMpAJIO CYETY;
Tak HU K UeMy He ITpU3bIBas,
HUYEro He MPUHYX/as
U HE 3amnpenias,
OHa Bc€ nmpegocTaBuiIa
TOMY JABH)KEHHUIO,
YTO pOAMIIOCH BO BpemeHn,
CB0OOHBIM UMITYJIbCAM,
kenanusim [Ipupoasl.
W, cnenys 3a coxxHOU
POJIBIO YEIIOBEKA,
Ona ycnblmana, 4To TOBOPUT
cyuép 3a CIIeHOH,

443
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Perceived the original libretto's set

And the organ theme of the
composer Force.

All she beheld that surges from
man's depths,

The animal instincts prowling mid
life's trees,

The impulses that whisper to the
heart

And passion's thunder-chase
sweeping the nerves;

She saw the Powers that stare
from the Abyss

And the wordless Light that
liberates the soul.

But most her gaze pursued the
birth of thought.

Affranchised from the look of
surface mind

She paused not to survey the
official case,

The issue of forms from the office
of the brain,

Its factory of thought-sounds and
soundless words

And voices stored within unheard
by men,

Its mint and treasury of shining
coin.

These were but counters in mind's
symbol game,

A gramophone's discs, a
reproduction's film,

A list of signs, a cipher and a
code.

In our unseen subtle body thought
is born

Kruea VI: KHuea Wozu, MecHsi VI

ITocTuria HampaBiIeHbe
M3HA4YaJIbHOIO JINOPETTO
OpranHoe 3ByyaHbe
CubI-KOMIIO3UTODA.
Omna yBujena Bcé 1o,
YTO MOJHUMAETCS
U3 YEJIOBEYECKHX TITyOUH,
JKuBOTHBIE MHCTUHKTHI,
YTO MOJI3AI0T CPEIH
JIEPEBbEB JKU3HU,
N nobyxneHsps,
HIeMYyIIxe cepAaLy,
['poMOTIOTOOHYIO TTOTOHIO CTPACTH,
YBIIEKAIOLIYIO HEPBBI;
Omna yBugnena e Cuibl,
4TO raaaT u3 be3nnsl,
U Tot 6e33ByuHnsbIii CBeT,
4TO Jylly AejaeT CBOOOIHOM.
Ho 6onee Bcero
B3IJISA]1 Yy HE€ uccie10Ball
POX/IEHBE MBICITH.
OcB00OXAEHHAS OT BUJIEHBS
MOBEPXHOCTHBIM YMOM,
Omna cmoTpena 6e30TpBIBHO
Ha KOT/Ia-TO TIPUHSTHIHN MOPSAIOK,
Ha Bbixoa dhopm
U3 KaHIEISIPHH yMa,
Ha sty ¢abpuky o npou3BojacTBy
MBICJIe-3BYKOB M O€33BYUHBIX CIIOB,
U ronocos, 4ToO OCeNal0T B IITyOUHE,
HECITBIIITIMBIE YEIIOBEKOM,
Ero moneTHbI1 1BOD,
ero Ka3Hy CHSIOIIUX MOHET.
Ho 570 Ob110 TONBKO (pULTKAMU
JUTSE CAMBOJIMYECKON UTPHI yMa,
Kacceramu 111 punbmos,
rpaMMO(GOHHBIMH TUTACTHHKAMH,
IIepeuncienbeM 3HAKOB,
mudpom, KOJIOM.
MBICHb 3apoXkIaeTCs B HE3PUMOM
HallleM TOHKOM Telle,
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Or there it enters from the cosmic
field.

Oft from her soul stepped out a
naked thought

Luminous with mysteried lips and
wonderful eyes;

Or from her heart emerged some
burning face

And looked for life and love and
passionate truth,

Aspired to heaven or embraced
the world

Or led the fancy like a fleeting
moon

Across the dull sky of man's
common days,

Amidst the doubtful certitudes of
earth's lore,

To the celestial beauty of faith
gave form,

As if at flower-prints in a dingy
room

Laughed in a golden vase one
living rose.

A thaumaturgist sat in her heart's
deep,

Compelled the forward stride, the
upward look,

Till wonder leaped into the
illumined breast

And life grew marvellous with
transfiguring hope.

A seeing will pondered between
the brows;

Thoughts, glistening Angels,
stood behind the brain

In flashing armour, folding hands
of prayer,

And poured heaven's rays into the
earthly form.

Wy 3aX0auT B 3TO TEIO
13 KOCMHYECKUX MPOCTPAHCTB.
W yacro u3 gymm eé
BBICKaKHMBaJjla rojas,
OTKPBITAsi BCEMY Ha CBETE MBICIIb,
Cgertsch, € 3araJIkoi Ha ycTax,
C UYJICCHBIMH TJIa3aMU;
Wnu BcTaBai u3 cepana y Heé
MOBIJTAIONINN KaKOH-TO JINK,
HckaBimii )KU3Hb, JTI0O0O0Bb,
HAIOJIHEHHYIO CTPACThIO UCTHHY,
OH nogHMMaCs K HeOecaM,
Wb 0OHMMAaJ BECh MUP,
Wb BET BoOOpakeHbeE,
KakK JIyHa,
Jletsimiasi CKBO3b MacMypHOE HEOO
ITOBCEAHECBHOM KHM3HU,
Cpenu COMHUTEIBLHON ONPEeAeIEHHOCTH
MPAKTHYIECKUX 3EMHBIX TIPOQECCHid,
W Hanenst e€ HeOecHOM
KpPacoTOIO BEPHI,
Kak eciu 6 B TéMHOI KOMHATE,
C IIBETOYHBIMH 000SIMH
CwMmesnach Obl OflHA KUBas po3a
B 30JIOTUCTOH Base.
Tawm, B cepalie, B TmyOuHe,
CHJIeTT BOJIIIICOHUK
W 3acraBisun marate Boepeéxn
Y TIOAHUMATH B3TJISI]] BBEPX,
[Toka uynecHoe HE IPBITHET
B 03apEHHYIO UM IPYAb
W xu3Hb HE CTaHET YyJIOM
OT MPeoOpa3yoIIeH HaICHKIBI.
Me:xny OpoBeii Bc€ B3BelIMBaa
BUJIAIIAS BOJIS;
3a MO3roM, I103a1u,
MOXO0XKHE Ha IPKUX AHTEIIOB
CTOSUTH MBICIIH,
B cBepkatomeii 6pone,
CJIO)KUB B MOJIUTBE PYKH,
U nponuBanu cBet HebGec
B 3eMHYIO (hopMmy.
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Imaginations flamed up from her
breast,

Unearthly beauty, touches of
surpassing joy

And plans of miracle, dreams of
delight:

Around her navel lotus clustering
close

Her large sensations of the
teeming worlds

Streamed their dumb movements
of the unformed Idea;

Invading the small sensitive
flower of the throat

They brought their mute unuttered
resonances

To kindle the figures of a
heavenly speech.

Below, desires formed their
wordless wish,

And longings of physical
sweetness and ecstasy

Translated into the accents of a
cry

Their grasp on objects and their
clasp on souls.

Her body's thoughts climbed from
her conscious limbs

And carried their yearnings to its
mystic crown

Where Nature's murmurs meet the
Ineffable.

But for the mortal prisoned in
outward mind

All must present their passports at
its door;

1 CaButpwm, npum. nep.

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs VI

Kak mnamst, 1o JHIMAJIOCh

u3 e€ rpyau BooOpaxeHue,
W He3emHas kpacora,

KacaHHe PaJioCTH,

IIPEBOCXOAIIEH BCE HA CBETE,

W nnansl uyna,
Y BUJICHUS BOCTOPra:
Bokpyr xe notoca
MOJ] COJTHEYHBIM CIUJICTCHUEM
TOJIIWINACH B TECHOTE
E€ mumpoxue, HaChIlLICHHBIE
OILLYIIEHbSI MHOKECTBA MUPOB,
CTpysich HEMBIM JIBUKECHUEM
oechopmennoi Unewn;
Broprasce B MaJieHbKHI

II}/BCTBI/ITGJ'H:HI:'II‘/'I IBCTOK I'OPTAaHHU,

OHU HECIU CBOH HEMEIC,
HelepeaaBaeMble CIIOBOM,
PE30HaHCHI,
UTo6 nposIBUTH KAPTUHBI,
00pa3bl HEOECHOM peyu.
ITonuske 3TOrO, KETAHUA
BBICTPAaWBaJIN CBOW IMOTOK
0€E3MOJIBHOM JKaXIbI,
CrtpemiieHne K sKcTazy
Y TEJIECHOU CIIaI0CTH
IlepeBoawiio B ImyJibC
OueHue mpu3bBa
WX B3risg Ha BElIy,
UX BIMSHUE Ha AYIIH.
B wueit! Mbicin Tena MOJHUMAIINCH
U3 CO3HATEJIbHBIX YacTeH,
3aTeM HECIIH CBOU CTPEMIIEHUS
K MUCTHUYECKON KOPOHE,
I'ne Tnxoe mwenrtanue [Ipupoasr
BcTpeuaeTcs ¢ HeBbIpasumbIM.
Ho nsist 0OBIYHBIX CMEPTHBIX,
3aKJIIOYEHHBIX BHEIIHETO yMa,
WX MBICIIAM HYKHO NPEAbSABIATH
CBOM IIaCIIOPT y IBEPH;
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Disguised they must don the
official cap and mask

Or pass as manufactures of the
brain,

Unknown their secret truth and
hidden source.

Only to the inner mind they speak
direct,

Put on a body and assume a voice,

Their passage seen, their message
heard and known,

Their birthplace and their natal
mark revealed,

And stand confessed to an
immortal's sight,

Our nature's messengers to the
witness soul.

Impenetrable, withheld from
mortal sense,

The inner chambers of the spirit's
house

Disclosed to her their happenings
and their guests;

Eyes looked through crevices in
the invisible wall

And through the secrecy of unseen
doors

There came into mind's little
frontal room

Thoughts that enlarged our limited
human range,

Lifted the ideal's half-quenched or
sinking torch

Or peered through the finite at the
infinite.

A sight opened upon the invisible

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.
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OHHu, CKpBIBAsICh, OICBAIOT MACKHU
U CIIy)eOHbIe DYypakKu,
Wnu npoxonar kak
IPOAYKT paboThl MO3Ta,
He 3Has TaitHOM UCTHHBI CBOEH
U CKpPBITOIO UCTOYHUKA.
On#u criocoOHBI HAIPSMYIO
TOBOPUTH JIUIIb
C BHYTPEHHUM YMOM,
N obperats B HEM TeTI0,
110JIy4aTh CBOM roJoc,
Nx npoxoxJieHne yBUAEHO,
MOCJIAHBE X —
YCIIBIIIAHO U MOHATO,
To mecTo, rlie OHU POAUITUCH
Y HaTaJbHBIA 3HAK — OTKPBITHI,
W 5Tr BECTHUKYM 36MHON IIPUPOJBI
CTOSIT U UCIIOBELYIOTCS
[Tepen nymoii-cBuaereniem
BUJICHBIO OECCMEPTHOTO.
Hemnponunaemsie, CKphIThIE
OT CMEpPTHBIX UyBCTB,
Te BHyTpeHHHME 3aI1bI
Joma 1yxa
Packpbuin 11s Heé! cBOM cOOBITHS,
CBOHX T'OCTEM;
N yepes menoukn
B HEBUJMMOMW CTEHE
Uepes TailHUK
HEBUIMMBIX JIBEpEH
Eé€ rnaza yBuaenu, kak
B TECHYIO IIPUXOKYIO yMa
Bxoaunm meiciu, pacmupsionye
OTPaHUYECHHBIN JUAIa30H JIFOJEH,
W nopHMManm racHymumi,
MOHUKIHIA (paken uaeana,
CmoTpenu cKBO3b KOHEYHOE
Y BIUISAIBIBAIIMCH B OECKOHEUHOE.
WX B3risily OTKpBIBAIOCH
paHee HE3pUMOE,



448

And sensed the shapes that mortal
eyes see not,

The sounds that mortal listening
cannot hear,

The blissful sweetness of the
intangible's touch;

The objects that to us are empty
air,

Acre there the stuff of daily
experience

And the common pabulum of
sense and thought.

The beings of the subtle realms
appeared

And scenes concealed behind our
earthly scene;

She saw the life of remote
continents

And distance deafened not to
voices far;

She felt the movements crossing
unknown minds;

The past's events occurred before
her eyes.

The great world's thoughts were
part of her own thought,

The feelings dumb for ever and
unshared,

The ideas that never found an
utterance.

The dim subconscient's incoherent
hints

Laid bare a meaning twisted, deep
and strange,

The bizarre secret of their
fumbling speech,

Their links with underlying
reality.

Kruea VI: KHuea Wozu, MecHsi VI

U omymanuck Gopmbl, HE JOCTYITHBIE
JUISl CMEPTHBIX TJ1a3,
BocnpuHuManuce 3ByKy,
YTO HE CJBILIUT YXO CMEPTHOTIO,
biaxxeHCcTBO Ci1aiocTH
KAaCcaHHs HEYJOBUMOTO;
N 4gTo nyig Hac Ioxoxke
Ha IMYCTOM MPO3paYHbIA BO3AYX,
Tam ObLIO TKaHBIO
MTOBCEHEBHOM KU3HU,
OOBIYHON IHUIIEN
YYBCTB Y MBICJIU.
SIBisLIUCH CyliecTBa
13 TOHKHX LAapCTB,
W cueHsl, 4TO CKpBIBAKOTCA
3a HAILICIO 3€MHOIO CLIEHOM;
Omna paccmaTpuBana
JKU3Hb JAJIEKUX KOHTUHEHTOB
N paccrosHMe He 3ariymaio
rojioca BAaJu;
OHa MorJ1a OYyBCTBOBATh JIBUYKEHbBS,
KOTOPBIE IIPOXOASAT
110 HEBEJIOMBIM YMaM,
CoObITHS U3 TPOILIOTrO
BCTABAJIX II€pe]] B3IIISAI0M.
Tax MbICITH 3TOT0 GOJIBIIOTO MUPA
MIPEACTAIIN YaCThIO
el IPUHAJICKAIINUX MBICIIEH,
N uyBCcTB, BCerga HEMBIX,
HUKEM HE pa3JeiEHHBIX,
Wneit, yTo HUKOTAA
HE HaXOJIUJIU BBIPAKEHUS.
beccpszubie HAMEKH
CyMpPauYHOTI'0O IIOJACO3HAHUA
Jlexanu nepen HeH, pacKpbIB
3aryTaHHbIH, TTyOOKHiA,
CTPAHHBIA CMBICII,
[IpuuymiuByto TaitHy
WX HETIOHSITHOMN peuH,
HIX cBsA3M C TOU PEAIIbHOCTHIO,
KOTOPAst JIEKUT NOJT HUMH.
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The unseen grew visible and
audible:

Thoughts leaped down from a
superconscient field

Like eagles swooping from a
viewless peak,

Thoughts gleamed up from the
screened subliminal depths

Like golden fishes from a hidden

sea.

This world is a vast unbroken
totality,

A deep solidarity joins its contrary
powers;

God's summits look back on the
mute Abyss.

So man evolving to divinest
heights

Colloques still with the animal
and the Djinn;

The human godhead with
star-gazer eyes

Lives still in one house with the
primal beast.

The high meets the low, all isa
single plan.

So she beheld the many births of
thought,

If births can be of what eternal is;

For the Eternal's powers are like
himself,

Timeless in the Timeless, in Time
ever born.

This too she saw that all in outer
mind

Is made, not born, a product
perishable,

Forged in the body's factory by
earth-force.

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.
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HeBuanmoe cranoBUI0CH
CIIBILIMMBIM U 3PUMBIM,
W MbIcu cripbIrMBaiv BHU3,
u3 c(hepbl CBEPXCO3HATEIBHOTO,
Kaxk magarot opiibsl
C HE3pUMBIX ITHKOB TOp,
Wnu Mmepuau B CKPBITHIX
M10JICO3HATEIIbHBIX TTTyOnHAaX,
Kak 30510TBIE pBIOKH
B TalTHOM MODE.

Ham mup — mmpoxkas,
HepaszJenumasi TOTAIbHOCTb,
I'myGokast crijiou€HHOCTh COSTUHSIET

NPOTUBOCTOSLIME APYT APYTY CUJIIBI;
Bepmmnsl bora, 06epHyBUINCS,
CMOTPAT Ha HeEMYIO be3nHy.
W yenoBek, XOTs U JBUKETCS
K 00’KECTBEHHBIM BBICOTaM,
Ho no cux nop 6ecenyet
C )KMBOTHBIM UJIU C JDKUHHOM;
U yenoBeueckoe 00KECTBO,
CO B3IJISIZIOM 3BE3/IHOIO MEUTaTes,
Bcé nmponomxaer KuTh
B OJIHOM KUJIUIIIE
C TIEPBOOBITHBIM 3BEPEM.
Bricokoe BcTpeuaeT HU3KOE,
U 3TO BCE — €MHBIN ILIaH.
Onal otnbIHE 3aMevana
MHOXECTBO POXKJACHUI MBICITH,
KoneuHo, eciiu MOXeET OBITE
POXXZIEHBE Y TOTO, UTO BEYHO;
Benp cunsl Beunoro
Takue xe, kak OH,
BneBpemenHbie BoO BHEBpeMeHbe,
BO BpeMenu poskiaembie TOCTOSTHHO.
U Tak xe BUz€ena oHa, 4yTo BCE,
YEeM 3aHST BHEIIHUHN yM,
IIponyKT HENPOUHBIN, U HE POXKICHO,
a C/IeJIaHo, MPUTYMaHO
Tenecnoit pabpukoit
MOT'YLIECTBOM 3€MJIH.
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This mind is a dynamic small
machine

Producing ceaselessly, till it wears

out,

With raw material drawn from the

outside world,

The patterns sketched out by an
artist God.

Often our thoughts are finished
cosmic wares

Admitted by a silent office gate

And passed through the
subconscient's galleries,

Then issued in Time's mart as
private make.

For now they bear the living
person's stamp;

A trick, a special hue claims them

his own.

All else is Nature's craft and this
too hers.

Our tasks are given, we are but
instruments;

Nothing is all our own that we
create:

The Power that acts in us is not
our force.

The genius too receives from
some high fount

Concealed in a supernal secrecy

The work that gives him an
immortal name.

The word, the form, the charm,
the glory and grace

Are missioned sparks from a
stupendous Fire;

A sample from the laboratory of
God

Kruea VI: KHuea Wozu, MecHsi VI

Ham ym — numb HeGoubias
JUHAMHU4YHas MallUHA,
Koropas, noka ona padoraer,
0€30CTaHOBOYHO IITAMITYeT
13 rpy6oro marepuaina, B3sTOro
U3 OKpYXKaroUIero MUpa,
Tunuynele MoAEIH
1o Habpocky bora-xuBonucua.
W gacto Hamm mMpIciIu —
3TO HEKHE KOCMUYECKHE
3aBEPIIEHHBIE U3HEINS,
[TponyieHHbIE MOJIYAINBBIMU
Bpatamu o¢uca,
[Tpomenmmue no rajgepesm
[10JICO3HAHUS,
W BeIylIeHHBIE HA PBIHOK Bpemenn —
TBOPEHHUS PyYHOU pabOTBHI.
Teneps oHM HECYT IEe4aTh
JKABYLIEHN JINYHOCTH;
U Hekue mTpuxu, 0coOble OTTEHKU
OTMEYAIOT X KaK Halllu.
Bc€ ocranpHoe — mactepcrso [Ipuponsl,
HO 3TO TOE €W MPUHAIJICKNT.
Hawm xaxnomy naHa 3aaaua,
a Mbl — JIMIIb HHCTPYMEHTHI;
W HU4YEero HET HAIIETO BO BCEM,
YTO MBI TBOPUM H CO3AEM:
Ta Cuna, 4To B Hac AeMCTBYyeT —
HE Hallla CHJIa.
W renuii Toxke noayvaer
U3 KaKOro-TO BBICOKOTO UCTOYHHUKA,
CoxkpeITOro cpeau
HeOECHOM TalfHEI,
CBO€ TBOpEHbE, HAJIEIMBIIIEE ETO
OeCCMEPTHBIM UMEHEM.
CnoBa u popmsl, crasa,
KpacoTa, O4yapoBaHUE —
Bc€ nckpsl, ocel1acMble
MU3YMUTEIBHBIM OTHEM;
U obpaser, nosyuyeHHBIH
B n1abopatopun BcesbinmHero,
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Of which he holds the patent upon
earth,

Comes to him wrapped in golden
coverings;

He listens for Inspiration's
postman knock

And takes delivery of the priceless
gift

A little spoilt by the receiver mind

Or mixed with the manufacture of

his brain;

When least defaced, then is it
most divine.

Although his ego claims the world
for its use,

Man is a dynamo for the cosmic
work;

Nature does most in him, God the
high rest:

Only his soul's acceptance is his
own.

This independent, once a power
supreme,

Self-born before the universe was
made,

Accepting cosmos, binds himself
Nature's serf

Till he becomes her freedman - or
God's slave.

This is the appearance in our
mortal front;

Our greater truth of being lies
behind:

1 yenoeeky, npum. nep.
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W Ha KoTOpBIN y HETO,
371€Chb, HA 3€MJIE, ITATEHT,
K memy nmpuxoaur
B 30JI0TOI 00€pTKe;
OH CIIBILIUT CTYK B BOPOTa
No4YTaJIbOHA BIOXHOBEHMUS
Bepér Gecriennslii qap
B €I'0 MOCBLIKE,
Crnerka noAnop4eHHbIN
BOCIIPUHUMAIOIUM YMOM,
Nne cMemaHHBbIN ¢ IPOAYKTaMHU
paboThl COOCTBEHHOTO MO3Ta.
YeMm MEHBIIIC NCKAXKCHUI,
TeM 00XKECTBEHHEH MocIaHue.
N HecmoTps Ha TO,
YTO 3r0 X04eT 00J1a1aTh
BCEM MHPOM JJis ce0sl,
On, yenoBek — JUHAMO
JUT1 KOCMUYECKON pabOThI;
B HEéM OCHOBHOE —
nenaet [Ipupona,
A ocranpHOE, TO, YTO BBIILIE —
bor:
W nuie cornacue nymu
eMy’ IpHHA/IEHKHUT.
W »ta He3aBucHMasl cuna,
HEKOrI'/la — OJIHa U3 HauBBICUINX,
CaMo poxJI€HHAs 33700
JIO CO3/IaHMS BCEIICHHOM,
[Ipuxoaut, npuHUMas KOCMOC,
U OJIEBAET Y3bl,
U nenaer cebs
pabsineto [Ipuposer,
Iloka He cTaHeT 4YenoBek
€€ BOJIBHOOTITYII[EHHBIM
uu ciyroro bora.
Tak nposiBnsieTcst oHa
Ha HallleM IUIaHE CMEPTHBIX;
A Oousiee BO3BBIIIEHHAs! HCTUHA
0 HalleM CYILECTBE
JIKHT 32 HAMU, T03a]IU:
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Our consciousness is cosmic and
immense,

But only when we break through
Matter's wall

In that spiritual vastness can we
stand

Where we can live the masters of
our world

And mind is only a means and
body a tool.

For above the birth of body and of
thought

Our spirit's truth lives in the naked
self

And from that height, unbound,
surveys the world.

Out of the mind she rose to escape
its law

That it might sleep in some deep
shadow of self

Or fall silent in the silence of the
Unseen.

High she attained and stood from
Nature free

And saw creation's life from far
above,

Thence upon all she laid her
sovereign will

To dedicate it to God's timeless
calm:

Then all grew tranquil in her
being's space,

Only sometimes small thoughts
arose and fell

Like quiet waves upon a silent sea

1 CaButpwm, npum. nep.

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs VI

Co3HaHune y Hac —
KOCMHYECKOE U OTPOMHOE,
Ho b korga npopBéMcs Mbl
yepes bapbep Marepuu
MBI cMOX€EM BCTaTh
B JIyXOBHOM 3TOM IIUPOTE,
W B HEN MBI CMOXKEM KHUTh
X035€BAMH MHPA,
W yM Hatn OyJIeT TOIBKO CPEACTBOM,
TEJI0 — UHCTPYMEHTOM.
Benp Hax poxkaeHbeM Tena,
HaJl pOXKIECHBEM MBICIIH,
Hallla IpaBja ayxa
’KuBET, BO BHyTpEHHEM,
JHUIIEHHOM OesTHuH, "s1",
H ¢ 3ToM BBICOTHI,
HUYEM HE CBS3aHHAs,
U3Yy4aeT MUP.
Onal noyusnace u3 yma,
4100 N30€KaTh €ro 3aK0Ha,
Yto6 ym MOr criath B INIyOOKOH TE€HH
BHYTpEHHero "q",
Wnu Ge33ByYHO ONYyCTUTHCS
B TUIIMHY He3pumoro.
Ona no0panachk 10 BEICOT
Y BCTaja Tawm,
cBoOoaHo# ot [Ipuponsl,
U crana BUAETH )KU3Hb TBOPEHUS
C Tan€Kou BEICOTHI,
Ha Bc€ HakmaipIBasi BIACTHOE JKeJIaHbe
MOJIHECTH TBOPEHHE
He 3Haromiemy BpemeHu
nokoro bora:
3aTreM B IPOCTPAHCTBE CYILIECTBA €€
BCE€ CTAJI0 HENOJABUKHBIM,
JIuus HOT 1A OT/IETIBHBIE
HEMHOTOUYHNCJICHHbBIE MBICIIH
TO BO3HMKAJIU, TO CHIAAAIN
Kak mupnast BonHa
Ha TUXOM MODE,
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Or ripples passing over a lonely
pool

When a stray stone disturbs its
dreaming rest.

Yet the mind's factory had ceased
to work,

There was no sound of the
dynamo's throb,

There came no call from the still
fields of life.

Then even those stirrings rose in
her no more;

Her mind now seemed like a vast
empty room

Or like a peaceful landscape
without sound.

This men call quietude and prize
as peace.

But to her deeper sight all yet was
there,

Effervescing like a chaos under a
lid;

Feelings and thoughts cried out
for word and act

But found no response in the
silenced brain:

All was suppressed but nothing
yet expunged;

At every moment might explosion
come.

Then this too paused; the body
seemed a stone.

All now was a wide mighty
vacancy,

But still excluded from eternity's
hush;

For still was far the repose of the
Absolute

And the ocean silence of Infinity.
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Wnb psiOb, Oerymas
110 OJIMHOKOM 3aBOJM,
Korga ciydaiinsiM KaMHEM
HapymiaeTcs €€ IPEeMOTHBIN OTIIbIX.
Ho Bcé xe, pabpuka yma
paboTarth Mpekparua,
He crano capimzo mryma
OT OMeHUs THUHAMO,
He mum npuseiBel
OT 3aTUXIINUX PETHOHOB JKU3HHU.
A mocie jaxe 3TH MEJIKHE IBIKCHHS
y’Ke HE MOJHUMAIIUCE;
VM cTaj moxoxxum
Ha MPOCTOPHYIO MyCTYIO0 KOMHATY,
Ha cueny mupsoro,
0€33BY4YHOr0 Mein3axa.
Takoe cocTosiHbE JTI0IU
HAa3bIBAIOT TUITUHOMN
U IICHAT KaK IIOKOM.
Ho 6onee rimyGokwuii B3risi eé
MOT BUJETh, UTO BCE XKE,
TaM OCTaJIOCh HEUTO,
IToxoxee Ha XaOTHIHO
BBIICIIAIONINIICS Ta3 O/ KPBIIIKO;
To omrynieHust 1 MbICIH
3BaJIM K JACHCTBUIO U CIIOBY,
Ho He BcTpeyanu oTkinmnka
B 3aMOJIKHYBILIEM MO3TY:
Bc€ Obu10 ceprxaHo, 0/1aBIICHO,
HO JI0 KOHLIA HE CTEPTO;
W Mor BO3HUKHYTH B3PHIB
B JIFOOOM MOMEHT.
3aTeM M 3TO CTHUXIJIO;
TEJIO MOKAa3aJI0Ch KAMCHHBIM.
Bc€ npeBparunocs B mMpoTy
MOT'y4ell yCTOTHI,
Ho Bcé-Taku, moka 4aro
HE CIMBaIOIIEHCs
C TUIIMHOKO BEYHOCTH,
IToka uro OBUIM JAJIEKU —
" oTabIx AOcomrora
U okean Moi4anbs beCKOHEUHOCTH.
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Even now some thoughts could
cross her solitude;

These surged not from the depths
or from within

Cast up from formlessness to seek
a form,

Spoke not the body's need nor
voiced life's call.

These seemed not born nor made
in human Time;

Children of cosmic Nature from a
far world,

Idea's shapes in complete armour
of words

Posted like travellers in an alien
space.

Out of some far expanse they
seemed to come

As if carried on vast wings like
large white sails,

And with easy access reached the
inner ear

As though they used a natural
privileged right

To the high royal entries of the
soul.

As yet their path lay
deep-concealed in light.

Then looking to know whence the
intruders came

She saw a spiritual immensity
Pervading and encompassing the
world-space

As ether our transparent tangible
air,

Kruea VI: KHuea Wozu, MecHsi VI

N naxe B 3TOM COCTOSIHUU
MHas MbICJIb MOTJIa
HapyLIUTh OAUHOYECTBO.
OHu BCIUIBIBAIM HE U3 TITyOUHBI,
HE U3 IPOCTPAHCTB BHYTPH,
K nam BOpormieHHbIe paau GopMbI
u3 6echopMeHHOTO,
W roBopuim He 0 HyKJ1ax Tena
U HE O IPU3bIBAX JKU3HH.
Kazainocs, 4ro onn
POJIMINCH UITU CO3/1aHBbl
He B HauieM Bpemenu:
Te ornpeicku kocmuuecko [Ipupoast
13 1aJ€KOoro K Ham Mupa
Te Bormomntennsa Unen,
B [IOJIHOM aMYHULIUU U3 CIIOB,
K nam nmoceuiaiancs,
CJIOBHO ITYyTEIIECTBEHHUKH,
B 4YX/10€ IPOCTPAHCTBO.
Kazanoch, yTo OHU TPUXOIAT
M3 KaKOTO-TO JAIEKOT0 POCTOPa,
W ux HecyT mMpOKUE Kpblia,
MOX0KHE Ha Oesbie
OosnblMe napyca,
N BxoasT, ¢ NErKOCTHIO,
BO BHYTPEHHEE yXO,
Kak Oynro nonb3ysich
€CTECTBEHHOIO ITPUBHIIETHEN
Ha mapckue Boicokue
BpaTa AyIIu.
Ho Bcé xe, ux nmytu
JeKanu B TIIyOuHe,
3aKpbIThIE OT CBETA.
3areM, CTpEeMsCh MOHSATD,
OTKYJIa K€ IPUXOJAT
9TH HAPYLIUTENH,
Omna yBHJeN1a TyXOBHYIO 0€3MEPHOCTb,
Koropas oxBatsiBana,
HaITOJIHSIA MUP-TIPOCTPAHCTBO,
Kak ocs3aeMblil mpo3payuHblil BO3TyX
OKpYXEH 3(hupom,
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And through it sailing tranquilly a
thought.

As smoothly glides a ship nearing
its port,

Ignorant of embargo and blockade,
Confident of entrance and the

visa's seal,

It came to the silent city of the
brain

Towards its accustomed and
expectant quay,

But met a barring will, a blow of
Force

And sank vanishing in the
immensity.

After a long vacant pause another
appeared

And others one by one suddenly
emerged,

Mind's unexpected visitors from
the Unseen

Like far-off sails upon a lonely
sea.

But soon that commerce failed,
none reached mind's coast.

Then all grew still, nothing moved
any more:

Immobile, self-rapt, timeless,
solitary

A silent spirit pervaded silent
Space.

In that absolute stillness bare
and formidable
There was glimpsed an
all-negating Void Supreme
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U ckBO3b HEE yBHAEITA
KaK THXO IOJILIBIBACT MBICIIb.
Kaxk mraBHoO, MeqI€HHO
CKOJIB3HUT KOpalib,
BCE OJIMKE K MOPTY,
He 3nas npo smbGapro u 610Kamy,
YBEpEHHBIN B CBOUX MPAaBax Ha BXOJ
Y B IIOJIINUCSIX Ha BU3E,
Ta MEBICIIb 3aX0UT
B MOJIYAJIMBBINA FOPOJI MO3Ta,
K npussiunon,
JTOJITOXKJJAHHOM MPUCTaHU,
Ho tam BcTpeuaer
3arpa)1arolyro BOJIO
u ynaps! Cuisl,
U toner, nucuesas
B HCOOBATHOCTH.
Ho nocne nonron nayssl,
HUYEM HE HaIlOIHISMOM,
SIBISETCS €IIE OJHa,
3aTem apyrasi, a IOTOM eIlé,
BHE3AITHO MOSABIISIIOTCS
HexxnaHHBIMU TOCTSIMHU
u3 Hespumoro,
[Toxoxue Ha ene BUAMMBIE TTapyca
B KAaKOM-TO OJAMHOKOM MOpE.
Ho Bckope Ta komMmepIius 3aTuxia,
HUKTO YK€ HE JOTIbIBAJ
1o Oepera yma.
Bcé ycnokounocsk, u 6ounblie
HUYET0o HE MPUXOJIUIIO:
be3BpemMeHHbl, HEIBUKHBIH,
OJIMHOKHWH, ITOTJIONEHHBIH
B caMoro ceos,
be3MosBHBIN AyX 3am0JIHUIT
MonuanuBoe [IpoctpancTBo.

B Toili aOCOIIOTHOH, TOJION,
rPO3HOM TUILIMHE
MenpkHyna OTpULAOIIAsl BCE HA CBETE
ITycTora Beesblnero
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That claimed its mystic Nihil's
sovereign right

To cancel Nature and deny the
soul.

Even the nude sense of self grew
pale and thin:

Impersonal, signless, featureless,
void of forms

A blank pure consciousness had
replaced the mind.

Her spirit seemed the substance of

a name,

The world a pictured symbol
drawn on self,

A dream of images, a dream of
sounds

Built up the semblance of a
universe

Or lent to spirit the appearance of
aworld.

This was self-seeing; in that
intolerant hush

No notion and no concept could
take shape,

There was no sense to frame the
figure of things,

A sheer self-sight was there, no
thought arose.

Emotion slept deep down in the
still heart

Or lay buried in a cemetery of
peace:

All feelings seemed quiescent,
calm or dead,

As if the heart-strings rent could
work no more

Kruea VI: KHuea Wozu, MecHsi VI

Yro TpebGoBaa uisi MUCTUYECKOTO
cBoero Huuto BbIcOKUX MpaB
Csectu Ha Het [Ipupony
Y OTBEPTHYTbH JYIIIY.
W naxke 4uyBCTBO BHYTpEeHHErO "s1",
JIMIIEHHOE BCErO,
OJIeTHEII0, YTOHBIIAIOCH:
besnuunoe, 6€3 npu3HAKOB,
0€e3 BCSIKUX CBOICTB,
cBOOOIHOE OT (hopM,
ITyctoe uncroe co3HaHue
CMEHWJIO YM.
E€ nyx Bunencs
cyOcTaHIMeH 715 UMEHH,
A MUp — pUCYHKOM-CHUMBOJIOM,
HaTSHYTbIM Ha BHyTpeHHee "s1";
Bunenue u3 o6pasos,
BUJICHUE U3 3BYKOB,
BeicTpausaino
OUYEPTAHUS BCEICHHON
Nnu opamxuBaino ayxy
BHEIIHUH 00JIMK MHpa.
Bcé a0 66110 BUAEHHEM
BHYTpEHHeETO "s";
B TOM HECTEPIUMOM THUILINHE
ITonsiTyst, nEN HE MOTJIN IPUHATH
Kakyro-11oo ¢hopmy,
U uyBcTBa He ObLIO,
KOTOPOE BBICTPAWBAIO 00pa3bl,
Be11 TOYHBIN B3I
13 BHyTpeHHero "s1",
U MBICIIb HE BO3HHKAJIA.
OMoIuH IpemMaii riry0oKo BHU3Y,
B 3aTHXILEM CEPILIE,
Wnu nexxanu, morpe6EHHBIC
Ha KJIaIOUIIE TOKOS:
Bce omynienns ka3zanuch
HENOJIBUKHBIMU, 3aMOJIKILIUMU
Y OMEPTBENbIMH,
W He mMoriu ye TpyAuThes,
CJIOBHO MOPBaHHbBIE

CTPYHBI Cepaua,
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And joy and grief could never rise
again.

The heart beat on with an
unconscious rhythm

But no response came from it and
no cry.

Vain was the provocation of
events;

Nothing within answered an
outside touch,

No nerve was stirred and no
reaction rose.

Yet still her body saw and moved
and spoke;

It understood without the aid of
thought,

It said whatever needed to be said,
It did whatever needed to be done.

There was no person there behind
the act,

No mind that chose or passed the
fitting word:

All wrought like an unerring apt
machine.

As if continuing old habitual
turns,

And pushed by an old
unexhausted force

The engine did the work for which
it was made:

Her consciousness looked on and
took no part;

All it upheld, in nothing had a
share.

There was no strong initiator will;

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.

U pagocth ¢ ropeM HUKOTIA yxKe
HE MOJHsIach Obl CHOBA.
Cryuaiio cepaiie
B HEOCO3HAIOIIEM PUTME,
Ho u3 nero He nuio
HU OTKJIMKa, HU 30Ba.
Hanpacus! Ob1tu
MPOBOKALIUU COOBITUIA;
Hwuuto BHYTpH HE oTBEYasIo
BHEIIHEMY KacaHHUIO,
He B030yxnanuce HEpBHI,
He ObLIO peakinH.
Ho temo Bcé ke Bumeo,
U JIBUTAJI0Ch, 1 TOBOPHIIO;
OHO 1 moHUMaJI0
0e3 MoAePKKU MBICITH,
U rosopuio Bc€, 4yTo
HY>KHO OBLIIO €l CKa3aTh,
W nenamo Bc€ TO, UTO
HY>KHO OBLIIO CJIENAaTh.
Ho nuunoctu
3a 9TUM He OBLIO.
B Heit He ObUTO yMa,
4TO 0TOMpa Obl, MpOmycKasi,
MOJIXOJISIINE CIO0BA,
Ho Bcé paborano xak
0e3011nO0YHas yMHasi MallliHa.
U cnoBHO npopomxas
CTapble MPUBBIYHBIC KPYTH,
N nBrmxuMoe mpexHero
HEHUCTOIIMMOM CHIIOH,
YcrpoiicTBo 3TO Aenano padory,
JUIsL KOTOPO#1 ObLIO CO3/IaHO:
Eé! cosnanme cMotpeno
Y HE MPUHUMAJIO B TOM yUYaCTHS;
OHo nojiepkuBao Bcé
Y HU BO YTO HE BOBJIEKAJIOCH.
Celiuac B Heli He OBUTO
KaKOM-TO CHIILHOM,
HauMHaIoIe BcE BOIH;
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An incoherence crossing a firm
void

Slipped into an order of related
chance.

A pure perception was the only
power

That stood behind her action and
her sight.

If that retired, all objects would be
extinct,

Her private universe would cease
to be,

The house she had built with
bricks of thought and sense

In the beginning after the birth of
Space.

This seeing was identical with the
seen;

It knew without knowledge all
that could be known,

It saw impartially the world go by,

But in the same supine unmoving
glance

Saw too its abysmal unreality.

It watched the figure of the cosmic
game,

But the thought and inner life in
forms seemed dead,

Abolished by her own collapse of
thought:

A hollow physical shell persisted
still.

All seemed a brilliant shadow of
itself,

A cosmic film of scenes and
images:

Kruea VI: KHuea Wozu, MecHsi VI

beccBsa3HOCTD, TPOXOAs
YCTOHYHBYIO ITYCTOTY,
Cockanb3bIBaa B yIOPsA0YEHHOCTh
CBSI3aHHOT'O CJIy4Yasl.
JInmp yncToe npocToe BOCIpUATUE —
€IMHCTBEHHAs CUJIa
Crosta mo3aau,
3a eificTBUEM €€ U B3IJISIIOM.
N ecnu Ob1 OHO y11LIIO,
TO BCE BOKPYT MOTYXJIO OB,
U nepectaia 6v1 CymiecTBOBaThH
e€ ocoOeHHas, TMYHAs BCEIEHHAS,
Tot oM, KOTOpBII CTpouiIa OHa
13 GJIOKOB MBICIIH WJIU YyBCTB,
C MoMeHTa JaBHEro Hayaja,
nocne 3apoxaenus [Ipoctpancraa.
Takoe BuIEHbE
OTOX/IECTBIISUIOCH C BUAMMBIM;
Omno 6¢3 3HaHbS 3HAJIO BCE,
YTO 3/1€Ch MOIJIO OBITh MO3HAHO,
U GecnipuctpacTHO HAOIIOAAIO MUD,
YTO LEN CBOUM ITYTEM,
Ho teM e HenmoaBUKHBIM
U 0e3esTeTbHBIM B3IIISA0M
OHO cMOTpeTo Ha ero
riy0oKyI0, KaK IponacTh,
HEpEeabHOCTbD.
U BrasapiBagock B 00pasbl
KOCMHYECKOW HUTPBI,
Ho BHYTpeHHSISI )KU3Hb
Y MBICJIH B 3TUX (hopmax
€l Ka3aJIuch MEPTBBIMY,
N otMeHEHHBIMU
€€ KOJUIAIICOM MBICIIH:
N T0, 4TO MPOAOIIKAIIO KUTH,
€l BUJENOCH ITYCTOM
(u3nuecKor0 000JI0UKOM.
Bcé npeacraisiiiocs Kak
CBEpKaroIiasi TeHb €€ CaMoM,
Kocmuueckuit orpoMHbIN GHIIEM
W3 CIICH B 00Pa30B:
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The enduring mass and outline of
the hills

Was a design sketched on a silent
mind

And held to a tremulous false solidity

By constant beats of visionary
sight.

The forest with its emerald
multitudes

Clothed with its show of hues
vague empty Space,

A painting's colours hiding a
surface void

That flickered upon dissolution's
edge;

The blue heavens, an illusion of

the eyes,

Roofed in the mind's illusion of a
world.

The men who walked beneath an
unreal sky

Seemed mobile puppets out of
cardboard cut

And pushed by unseen hands
across the soil

Or moving pictures upon Fancy's
film:

There was no soul within, no
power of life.

The brain's vibrations that appear
like thought,

The nerve's brief answer to each
contact's knock,

The heart's quiverings felt as joy
and grief and love

Were twitchings of the body, their
seeming self,

That body forged from atoms and
from gas

A manufactured lie of Maya's
make,
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YcroiunBas macca,
OuYepTaHbs rop
Eit Bunenucy Habpockom
MOJTYAJIUBOTO yMa,
A J0’KHas Tpernenryuas npoYHoCTh
[TonnepsxuBanach MOCTOSIHHBIM MYJIHCOM
rpEe3sIIEro BUICHbS.
Jleca, ux U3yMpYyJIHOE BEITUKOJICIIHE
MHOXECTBA JCPEBHEB,
ButpuHoo OTTEeHKOB 0OjieBalIn
He3aroJIHeHHoe 3b10Koe [IpocTpaHcTBoO,
Kak xpacku Ha kapTuHE
3aKpBIBAIOT IIyCTOTY XOJICTA,
Onu mepuanu
Ha TPaHUIIC PACTBOPECHHUS;
U rony6sie Hebeca,
WILTIO3MS 1S T71a3a,
Ciy>Xuiiy Kpblien amis
WLTIO3UH yMa O MUpE.
W moau, menmme noa 3TuM
HepeaJbHbIM HEOOM,
Kazanuce nuiib noaBuKHEIMU
KapTOHHBIMU MapHOHETKaMHU,
Kortopsix BoasT mo 3emiie
HEBUIMMbBIC PYKH,
Wnp MenpTemammumMmn KapTUHKaMH
B kuHO BooOpakeHus:
BHayTtpu e He Ob110
HU CUJIBI )KU3HH, HU JTYIIIH.
Bubparuu B Mo3ry,
YTO MPOSIBIISIOTCS KaK MBICITb,
W ObICTpBIi OTKIMK HEpBa
Ha OMEeHUs KOHTAKTOB C MUPOM,
U tpeneranbe cepaua,
YTO BOCTIPUHUMAETCSI
KaK pazoCTh, TOpe U JIF0OOBB,
[Ipencranu cymoporou tena,
Kaxyummces """,
A Telo, BEIKOBaHHOE
13 aTOMOB U ra3za —
Kaxoii-To chabprukoBaHHOIO JIOXKBIO,
MOpoxaAeHbeM Maiiu,
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Its life a dream seen by the
sleeping Void.
The animals lone or trooping
through the glades

Fled like a passing vision of
beauty and grace

Imagined by some all-creating
Eye.

Yet something was there behind
the fading scene;

Wherever she turned, at
whatsoever she looked,

It was perceived, yet hid from
mind and sight.

The One only real shut itself from
Space

And stood aloof from the idea of
Time.

Its truth escaped from shape and
line and hue.

All else grew unsubstantial,

self-annulled,

This only everlasting seemed and
true,

Yet nowhere dwelt, it was outside
the hours.

This only could justify the labour
of sight,

But sight could not define for it a
form;

This only could appease the
unsatisfied ear

But hearing listened in vain for a
missing sound,;

This answered not the sense,
called not to Mind.

1 CaButpwm, npum. nep.

Kruea VII: KHuea Woau, MecHs VI

Ero xu3up — cHOM,
4yTO BUIUT Apemitomias [Tycrora.
’KuBotHsle, Opeayiiue cragaMmu
WJIM OJMHOKO 10 JIyraM,
JleTenu c10BHO MUMOJIETHOE BUICHBE
KpacoTbl U IPalliO3HOCTH,
IIpuaymanHOe HEKUM
co3pgaromuM Bc€ OKoM.
Ho Bcé ke ObLI0 4TO-TO 031
TOMW PacCIUIbIBAIOIIEHCS CIICHBI;
Kyna 6 ona® He moBepHyach,
Ha 4TO O OHA HM ITOCMOTpEIIA,
OHO BOCIPHUHUMAJIOCH, TOJIBKO
CKPBITOE OT B3IJIs[a U yMa.
EnuHblid, KTO OJIMH peasieH 31€eCh,
otropoauics ot IIpoctpancTsa,
W BcTam moodaib
OT camoil ujeu Bpemenu.
OpnHako, HCTHHA €ro
cTpeMuiach u3beraThb
U dopm, u nuHui,
W OTTCHKOB IIBETA.
Bcé€ ocranpHOE cTamo HEMaTEPUAIbHBIM,
CaMO OTMEHEHHBIM,
M TOoaBKO 3TO BUACIOCH
HEMPEXOIALUM, UCTUHHBIM,
XOTsI OHO HUT]I€ KOHKPETHO
HE CYILIECTBOBAJIO,
1 OBLTO 32 TIpe/iesiaMy YacoB.
W nuib oHO crtocoOHO OBLIO
OTpaBAaTh TPy BUJCTH,
Ho 3penuto He ynaBanoch
noao0paThs emy
KaKylo-1160 ¢popmy;
OHO MOrJI0 M yCIAaUTh,
HACBITUTh KaXK]yIIEE YXO,
Ho cnyx manpachHo »xaai
MPOIYIIEHHOTO 3BYKA;
OHO HE 0TBEYAJIO YYBCTBY
U HE IIPU3BIBAIO Y M.
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It met her as the uncaught
inaudible Voice

That speaks for ever from the
Unknowable.

It met her like an omnipresent
point

Pure of dimensions, unfixed,
invisible,

The single oneness of its
multiplied beat

Accentuating its sole eternity.

It faced her as some vast Nought's
immensity,

An endless No to all that seems to
be,

An endless Yes to things ever
unconceived

And all that is unimagined and
unthought,

An eternal zero or untotalled
Aught,

A spaceless and a placeless
Infinite.

Yet eternity and infinity seemed
but words

Vainly affixed by mind's
incompetence
To its stupendous lone reality.

The world is but a spark-burst
from its light,

All moments flashes from its
Timelessness,

All objects glimmerings of the
Bodiless

That disappear from Mind when
That is seen.

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.

Ono eé! Bctpeuano
KaK HECIIBIIINMBIN,
HeysoBuMbIHd [ ostoc,
Yo roBopHUT BCE BpeMs
n3 HenosnaBaemoro.
Omno €€ BcTpeuallo, C10BHO
CYILIECTBYIOIAsl BCIOy TOYKA,
CBoOoaHast OT U3MEPECHHUH,
HENIPUKPEILIEHHAs, HE3pUMasd,
W 6e3paznenbHOE €TMHCTBO
MHO>KECTBA €T0 NYJIbCALIUI
[TonuépkuBano TOIBKO 3Ty BEUHOCTb,
HAIOJHEHHYIO OJIMHOYECTBOM.
OHo nipencrano nepej Her
KaK HEOOBATHOCTD
mpotsl Huuro,
Kak neckonuaemoe "Het" Bcemy,
YTO KaKETCSl HaM CYILECTBYIOLINM,
Kak neckonuaemoe "/la"
BCEr/la HEMOCTUKUMOMY,
Bcemy uro HeBooOpazumo
Y HEMBICIIMMO,
Kaxk BeunsbIit Hynb, kKak Hedto
HEZEIMMOE Ha 4acTH,
Kaxk beckoneuHOoCTS,
YTO BHE MECTA U IPOCTPAHCTBA.
U B 10O %€ Bpems —
BEYHOCTb, 0ECKOHEYHOCTh
el Ka3aJrCh JHUIIb CIIOBAMH,
HamnpacHo npukperi€HHbIMU
HEBEXKECTBOM yMa
K Toi#1 0qMHOKOH ¥ OrpOMHOM,
M3YMHTEIIBHON PEAIBHOCTH.
Becb Mup — nuiib Uckpa cBeTa
W3 €ro JIy4ew,
W Bce MrHOBEHUS CBEPKAIOT
n3 ero BHeBpeMeHbs,
Bce Bemu — mumsb
Mepianba becrenecHoro,
Yto ucue3aroT U3 Yma,
KOTJIa MBI BUIUM OTO.
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It held, as if a shield before its Ono gepaxano,
face, CIIOBHO IIUT MEPE JTUIIOM,
A consciousness that saw without  Co3nanue, 4T0 BUIEIO
a seef, 0e3 3purens,
The Truth where knowledge is not 1 Mctuny, rie HeT HA 3HAHHS,
nor knower nor known, HH [TO3HAIOILETO,

HHY IO3HAHHOTO,
The Love enamoured of its own JIro60Bb, 4TO OUapoBaHa

delight CBOHMM BOCTOPIOM,
In which the Lover is not nor the B kortopoii HeT

Beloved uu JIro0smero, uu JIroGumoro,
Bringing their personal passion Buocs B Ty lllupoty

into the Vast, CTpEMJICHUE UX JTMYHOCTEH,

The Force omnipotent in quietude, 1 Cuity, BceMOTyIiyto
B CBOEM CIIOKOMCTBUH,
The Bliss that none can ever hope  BiiakxeHCTBO, 4YTO HUKTO

to taste. Y HE HAJICSJICS BKYCUTb.
It cancelled the convincing cheat  Ono yHHYTOXaJI0
of self; yOeuTeNbHBIN 00MaH, YJIOBKY "g";
A truth in nothingness was its Hesenomas nctruHa cpeay HUYTO
mighty clue. ObliIa ero MorydJei

MyTEBOJHON HUTHIO.
If all existence could renounce to U eciu 6 BCE CyIeCTBOBaHbE

be IPEKPATHIIOC,
And Being take refuge in U bertre Hanio Ob1 1uis ceds
Non-being's arms yoexuIe B 00baTusx HebObITus,
And Non-being could strike out its I eciiu 661 HeGBITHE MOTIIO 6 CTEPETH
ciphered round, CBO 3aKOAMPOBAHHBIN KPYT,
Some lustre of that Reality might ~ Torma 6b1 HeKHit poOIECK
appear. ToU PeasibHOCTH

MOT ITOABUTHCA.
A formless liberation came on her.  OcBobosxaenue 6e3 Gopmbl
onyctusiocs Ha CaBUTpH.
Once sepulchred alive in brain and  OkuB B MO3TY | IUIOTH

flesh rmocJie morpeoeHus,
She had risen up from body, mind  Ona u3 Tena, )u3HA U yMa
and life; HOHSAIACH BBEPX;
She was no more a Person in a OHa OTHBIHE HE ObLIa
world, KaKoi-To JIMUHOCTHIO,
JKUBYLICH B MUDE,
She had escaped into infinity. OHa nmpopBasnack

B OECKOHEYHOCTD.
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What once had been herself had
disappeared;

There was no frame of things, no
figure of soul.

A refugee from the domain of
sense,

Evading the necessity of thought,

Delivered from Knowledge and
from Ignorance

And rescued from the true and the
untrue,

She shared the Superconscient's
high retreat

Beyond the self-born Word, the
nude Idea,

The first bare solid ground of
consciousness;

Beings were not there, existence
had no place,

There was no temptation of the
joy to be.

Unutterably effaced, no one and
null,

A vanishing vestige like a violet
trace,

A faint record merely of a self
now past,

She was a point in the
unknowable.

Only some last annulment now
remained,

Annihilation's vague indefinable
step:

A memory of being still was there

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.

Uro ObUTO TIpeXkae €10 —
PacTBOPHIIOCH U UCYE3JIO;
He crano — Hu cTpoeHus Belen,
HU 00pasa JyIu.
CoOexxaB u3 o0acTu
BJIQJICHUI YYBCTB,
U 060iias He0OXO0AMMOCTh MBICIUTh,
OcB00OOXIEHHAS OT 3HAHUA
n oT HeBexecTna,
N36aBneHHas 1 OT BEpHOTO,
U OT HEBEPHOTO,
Omna BoIIUTa B BEICOKOE YEIMHEHHOE
xuuiie CBepXCco3HaHUA,
Urto 3a rpaHuuei
camoBo3HHuKaromero Ciosa
U TUIIEHHOM BceX oaex Mueu,
[TepBuunoe, HagEXKHOE,
HUYEM HE IPUYKpaIleHHOe
OCHOBAHME CO3HAHMUS,
Tam He OBLJIO CYIIECTB,
JUTSL UX CYIIECTBOBAHBS
He OBLIO TaM MecCTa,
W Hukoro He UcKymana
paocTh OBITHS.
HessIpazumo crépras,
HH YTO-TO, HU HAYTO,
[TonoOHoO duoneroBoMy ciieny,
MCcYe3arollen uepre,
EnBa 3ameTHas,
MpOCTas 3aIuch o cede,

463

cefyac OCTaBIJICHHAs B IPOLUIOM,

Ona' 6bUTa KaKOI-TO TOUKOMH

B TOM HEIIO3HABACMOM.
OcTajiock OTMEHUTh

MocCJaeIHee HEBSIOMOS HEUTO,
WU cnenats cMyTHBIN

HEOIpEeIETEHHBIN 11ar

K HCUYC3HOBEHHUIO:

Ho Bcé ke ocTraBanachk

MaMATh OBITHS
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And kept her separate from
nothingness:

She was in That but still became
not That.

This shadow of herself so close to
nought

Could be again self's point d'appui
to live,

Return out of the Inconceivable

And be what some mysterious
vast might choose.

Even as the Unknowable decreed,

She might be nought or
new-become the All,

Or if the omnipotent Nihil took a
shape

Emerge as someone and redeem
the world.

Even, she might learn what the
mystic cipher held,

This seeming exit or closed end of
all

Could be a blind tenebrous
passage screened from sight,

Her state the eclipsing shell of a
darkened sun

On its secret way to the Ineffable.

Even now her splendid being
might flame back

Out of the silence and the nullity,

A gleaming portion of the
All-Wonderful,

A power of some all-affirming
Absolute,
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Yro coxpaHsia pa3aciieHbe
MEXY €10 U HUYTO:
Omna yxe nonana B To,
Ho Tewm emmé He cTana.
U Tennb e€ Oblia
TaK OJIM3KO OT HUYTO,
Yro no3BoJisina CHOBA
OBITH OIIOPO¥ BHYTpEeHHETO "5",
Yrto0 XKUTh, BEpHYTHCS
u3 toro Henoctuxumoro
W npeBpaTuThCA B TO,
YTO BhIOEPET KaKasi-To
3araj04Hasl mupoTa.
B 3aBucumocTu oT perieHus
Heno3naBaemoro
Omna moruia Obl CTaTh HUYEM,
WJIb IPEBPATUTHCS
B 3aHOBO poxauBIieecs BceE,
Wnb, ecu 6 Bcemorymee Huaro
oneno hopmy,
OHa Bo3HHKJIA OBl KaK HEKTO
U criacia Ob1 MUp.
Omna MorJa Obl, HaKOHEIl, IIOHSTh,
YTO MpsYeT TalHbIN MU,
N 5TOT KaKymuics BBIXOT
VI IPUOTMKaBIINHCS
KOHEII BCETO
Mor oka3zaTbCs MpauHbIM TYITUKOM,
CKpPBIBa€MBIM OT B30Da,
A cocrosiHue €€ —
TYCKHEIOIIEH CKOPIYIKON
racHYILEro COJHIA
Cpenb TalHOTO MyTH
Kk HeBpipazumomy.
N naxe B 3TOT MHT
e€ OimcTaTeabHOE CYIIECTBO
Morio 661 BCOBIXHYTH BHOBb,
Y BBIMTH O€3MOJIBHS, HEOBITHS,
CBepkasi 4acTbio
Bce-UynecHoro,
DHepruen Kakoro-To
BcE-yTBepkaaroniero A6comoTa,
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A shining mirror of the eternal
Truth

To show to the One-in-all its
manifest face,

To the souls of men their deep
identity.

Or she might wake into God's
quietude

Beyond the cosmic day and
cosmic night

And rest appeased in his white
eternity.

But this was now unreal or remote

Or covered in the mystic
fathomless blank.

In infinite Nothingness was the
ultimate sign

Or else the Real was the
Unknowable.

A lonely Absolute negated all:

It effaced the ignorant world from
its solitude

And drowned the soul in its
everlasting peace.

End of Canto Six
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Cuss oTpaxkeHbEM
BeuHOM MCTHUHEL,
Uto0 nokaszats EnuHomMy-Bo-BcEM
€ro MPOSBJICHHBINA B TBOPEHBU JIHK,
A nyiiam y Joaen —
IyOOKO€ €TMHCTBO.
Ho moxer OBITH,
OHa MOIJIa MPOCHYTHCS
B THIIMHE BCEBBITIIHETO
Urto 3a npenenamMu
KOCMHYECKOTO JTHS,
KOCMUYECKOH HOYH,
U oraprxaTh, B IOKOE,
B ATOM YMCTOM BEYHOCTH.
Celiuac, olHaKO, 3TO OBLIO
WJIM HEepeaJbHbIM,
WU OTAAJIEHHBIM,
Wnu 3akpbIThIM OT HEE
B MUCTUYECKOU O€3/IOHHOM ITyCTOTE.
B Toii beckoneynoctu Huuro
OoCTajICsI OKOHYATEIbHBIM,
MpeeNIbHbIN 3HAK,
Hnage Ob1 PeaasHOCTE
crana Opl Hemo3HaBaeMbIM.
Bcé otpunan
TOT OAUHOKHI AOCOIIOT:
N3 cBoero yennHeHus cTupain
OH BECh HEBEKECTBEHHBI MUP
W nymry norpysxan B CBOH
BEUHO- IS CS TTOKOM.

Koney wecmoit necnu






Book Seven
THE BOOK OF YOGA

Canto VII
THE DISCOVERY OF THE
COSMIC SPIRIT AND
THE COSMIC
CONSCIOUSNESS

In the little hermitage in the
forest's heart,

In the sunlight and the moonlight
and the dark

The daily human life went
plodding on

Even as before with its small
unchanging works

And its spare outward body of
routine

And happy quiet of ascetic peace.

The old beauty smiled of the
terrestrial scene;

She too was her old gracious self
to men.

The Ancient Mother clutched her
child to her breast

Pressing her close in her
environing arms,

As if earth ever the same could for
ever keep

The living spirit and body in her
clasp,

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.

Kuura CGE[BMaﬂ
KHUT' A UOT'U

Ilecns VII
OTKPBITHUE
KOCMUNYECKOI'O VXA 1
KOCMMYECKOI'O CO3HAHUMA

A B CKPOMHOM XM>KMHE OTLICIIBHUKA
B ITyOU JIECOB,
IIpu cBere cosHna,
1O/ IyHOU U B TEMHOTE,
OObIuHas 3eMHas KU3Hb
HETOPOIUIMBO JBUTAJIACh
Kak npexne, co ceonmu
MaJ€HbKMMHU HEU3MEHHBIMHU JI€aMH,
Co CKpOMHBIM BHEITHUM
3aBEEHHBIM PaCIOPSAKOM,
B cuacTnuBo# TUIIHE
Y aCKETUYECKOM IOKOE.
3emHas ClieHa yibioanach
MIpEXKHEN KPaCOTOM;
Onal no-npexuemy Obl1a
r00e3Ha K JIFOISIM.
To npmxumana
Hpesnss boxxectBennas Matb
K TPYJ CBOE JAUTS
U kpenko cTuckusana,
HEXKHO OOHHMas,
Kak ecniu 6 BeuHo
Ta e camasi 3eMJis
MOTJia HaBEeKH YIepKaTh
XKusoe teno, nyx
B CBOMX OOBATHSIX,
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As if death were not there nor end
nor change.

Accustomed only to read outward
signs

None saw aught new in her, none
divined her state;

They saw a person where was
only God's vast,

A still being or a mighty
nothingness.

To all she was the same perfect
Savitri:

A greatness and a sweetness and a
light

Poured out from her upon her little
world.

Life showed to all the same
familiar face,

Her acts followed the old
unaltered round,

She spoke the words that she was
wont to speak

And did the things that she had
always done.

Her eyes looked out on earth's
unchanging face,

Around her soul's muteness all
moved as of old;

A vacant consciousness watched
from within,

Empty of all but bare Reality.

There was no will behind the word
and act,

No thought formed in her brain to
guide the speech:

An impersonal emptiness walked
and spoke in her,

Kruea VI: KHuza Woau, MecHs VI

Kak ecnu 6 He cirydanoch
3/1€Ch HU CMEPTH,
HU KOHIIa, HA TIEPEMECHBI.
[IpuBBIKHYB BHJIETh TOJIBKO BHEIITHUE,
3aMEeTHBIC JJIS TIa3a 3HAKH,
HuxTo B Hell HE yBUET HOBOTO,
HE yrajan Ipyroro COCTOSIHUS;
B3rusin Buien IMYHOCTH TaMm,
7 0OCTaBajaach TOJIBKO
HeoOBATHOCTD bora,
CrokoifHO€ CyIIeCTBOBAaHUE
WM MOTy4ee HUYTO.
Jlist Bcex oHa ObLiIa BCE Ta ke,
coBepieHHass CaBUTpU:
U cBet, 1 c1ag0CTh,
1 BEJIMYHE,
[ToToKOM M3IUBAIIUCH W3 HEE
Ha MaJICHbKUI X MHUP.
JKu3Hb BCeM MOKa3bIBajia
MpeXHee, 3HAKOMOE JIMIIO,
E€ nena mmm Tem xe,
3aBeIEHHBIM paHee MOPSIKOM,
Ona npousHocHiIa T€ CJI0BA,
4TO 0XKHJaIU OT Heé,
N nenama BcE TO XKe,
YTO BCET/Ia.
Eé€ rnaza cmotpenu
Ha HEU3MEHSIOIIUICS JIUK 3EMJIH,
Bokpyr 6e3monBus e€ mymm
BCE JIBUTAJIOCh, KaK BCTAPh;
E€ co3nanue, He 3aHATOE BHEITHUM,
HaOII0/1a710 U3HYTPH,
CB00OOHOE OT BCEX BEIIEH,
Y 3aHATOE TOJBKO
o0HaxEHHOIO PeambHOCThIO.
Hwu Bonm He ObLIO
3a CJIIOBOM HJIH JCHUCTBHUEM,
Hu MbICH, 3peromieii B €€ Mo3ry,
9YTOO MPaBUTh PEYBIO;
besnuuHOCTHAA IMycToTa
ryJisjia, TOBOpHIIA B HEW,
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Something perhaps unfelt, unseen,
unknown

Guarded the body for its future
work,

Or Nature moved in her old
stream of force.

Perhaps she bore made conscious
in her breast

The miraculous Nihil, origin of
our souls

And source and sum of the vast
world's events,

The womb and grave of thought, a
cipher of God,

A zero circle of being's totality.

It used her speech and acted in her

acts,

It was beauty in her limbs, life in
her breath;

The original Mystery wore her
human face.

Thus was she lost within to
separate self;

Her mortal ego perished in God's
night.

Only a body was left, the ego's
shell

Afloat mid drift and foam of the
world-sea,

A sea of dream watched by a
motionless sense

In a figure of unreal reality.

An impersonal foresight could
already see,-

In the unthinking knowledge of
the spirit
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B03MOXHO, 4TO-TO HEM3BECTHOE,
HE3pUMOE, HEOLTYTUMOE
XpaHuio 3To TelIo
pamau Oyaymiel paboThl,
Wb MOKET OBITh,
[Ipupona gBuranace B HEH
MPEKHEI0 PEKOIO CUJIBI.
Bo3moxHo, uTO OHa
B CBOEH IpyJy HOCWIIA
CTaBIlIee CO3HATEIIbHBIM
Yynecnoe Huuro,
UCTOYHUK HAIlIUX JIYIII,
[Tpuunny 1 uTOT COOBITHI
HAaIIero OOJIBIIOro MUPA,
U nono, u Moruity MbICIIH,
u mmdp bora,
Hcxonnslii Kpyr
BCEH 11eIOCTHOCTH OBITHSL.
Omno 3ByH4aso uepes peus eg,
paboTaio B e€ aenax,
CKBO3HIIO KPacoTOIO Tea,
HAITOJIHSIIO KU3Hb B €€ JIbIXaHHH;
[IepBonavasnibHass Mucrepust
Hocuiia TuK CaBUTpH.
Taxk st camocTosITeEnbHOro "s"
OHa ObljIa MOTepsiHA BHYTPH,
A 3ro cMepTHOH
pacTBOpuioch B HOouH bora.
OcTanock TOIBKO TEIIO,
000J104Ka 310,
[IneIBy1IEE CpEAb MEHBI
Y T€YEHbsI OK€aHa MUPA,
[To mopro rpé3, moa HabI0IeHbEM
HETIOJBUKHBIX YyBCTB
@urypor HeCylecTBYIEH
peaTbHOCTH.
U BoT yx)e e€ npeaBuasmmn
OE3JIMYHBIA B3TIIA
MOT HaOJIIOIaTh, —
be3 Bcakux MbICIEH,
TOJIbKO TOHUMaHbEM AyXa,
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Even now it seemed nigh done,
inevitable,-

The individual die, the cosmos
pass;

These gone, the transcendental
grew a myth,

The Holy Ghost without the
Father and Son,

Or, a substratum of what once had
been,

Being that never willed to bear a
world

Restored to its original loneliness,
Impassive, sole, silent, intangible.

Yet all was not extinct in this deep
loss;

The being travelled not towards
nothingness.

There was some high surpassing
Secrecy,

And when she sat alone with
Satyavan,

Her moveless mind with his that
searched and strove,

In the hush of the profound and
intimate night

She turned to the face of a veiled
voiceless Truth

Hid in the dumb recesses of the
heart

Or waiting beyond the last peak
climbed by Thought,-

Unseen itself it sees the struggling
world

And prompts our quest, but cares
not to be found,-

Kruea VI: KHuza Woau, MecHs VI

Y10 HBIHE BUACIOCH IIOYTH YTO

COBCPUIMBIIHUMCA U HeI/I36e}KHBIM, —

UTO MHIUBUIYAJIbBHOCT YMUPAET,
a KOCMOC JIBHXKETCSI BIEPET;
Ho 310 TOXKE OTOMLLIO
Y TPaHCLEHAEHTHOCTb
npeBpaTuiach B MU,
B Caaroit yx
0e3 Otna u ChiHa,
Wnu B cyberpar Toro,
9T0 OBLIO TIPEKIIC,
B To OpITHE, UTO HE KEeNaJo HUKOTIa
HECTH, TIO/IJIEPKUBAs, MUD,
W BO3BpaIanoch Kk CBOEMY
[IEpBOHAYAJILHOMY YEIUHEHUIO,
beccrpactHoe, 6e3MoIBHOE,
HEYJIOBUMOE U OJJUHOKOE.
He Bc€, omnako, pacTBOpHIIOCH
B TOM INTyOOKOM 3aTyXaHUHU;
Cy1iecTBOBaHbE ABUTaIOCh
HE B CTOPOHY HUYTO.
bolna kakas-To BbICOKas,
npeBocxopsmas Bcé 3to TaitHa,
U B Te yackl, Korjaa oHU
BABOEM cuaenu ¢ CaTbsIBaHOM,
Korna eé 0e3nBuXHBIN yM
ObLT BMECTE C MILYILUM,
W npunararommm ycuiaus
€ro yMom,
Cpenp TUIUHBI TITYOOKOH,
COKPOBEHHOM HOYH,
OHa cymena MoBepHYThCS K JIUKY
CKpPBITOW, MOTYaNTMBOM VICTHHBI,
VYIIpsATaHHO! B HEMBIX
IBKOBAax CepaLa,

Wb oxxugaBiieil 3a MOCICIHUM IIHUKOM,

MMOKOPEHHBIM MBICITBIO —
Cama He3pumasi, Ta Mictuna riusaaur
Ha Halll CPAXKAIOUTUNCS MUD,

W momoraeT HalllMM IIOHCKaM,
XOTS U He 3a00THTCH,
YTOOBI €€ HAIILIH —
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Out of that distant VVast came a
reply.

Something unknown, unreached,
inscrutable

Sent down the messages of its
bodiless Light,

Cast lightning flashes of a thought
not ours

Crossing the immobile silence of
her mind:

In its might of irresponsible
sovereignty

It seized on speech to give those
flamings shape,

Made beat the heart of wisdom in
a word

And spoke immortal things
through mortal lips.

Or, listening to the sages of the
woods,

In question and in answer broke
from her

High strange revealings
impossible to men,

Something or someone secret and
remote

Took hold of her body for his
mystic use,

Her mouth was seized to channel
ineffable truths,

Knowledge unthinkable found an
utterance.

Astonished by a new
enlightenment,

Invaded by a streak of the
Absolute,

They marvelled at her, for she
seemed to know

What they had only glimpsed at
times afar.
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N3 storo nanékoro Ilpocropa
K HEH NpUIIEN OTBET.
3araouHoe, HCU3BECTHOE,
HEJ0CsATaeMoe HeuTo
BHH3 0TIpaBIIsio cOOOIICHbBS
OecrenecHoro custoniero Caera,
Bbpocaio BcnblIKU-MOTHUAN
YyXKUX JUISl YEIIOBEKa MBICIIEH,
IIepecekaroniue HENOABUKHOE
MOJTYaHUE €€ yma:
B cB0oéM MorymiecTse
HEIIOJOTYETHON BIIACTHU
OHO 0XBaTbIBAJIO PEYb
U el 1aBajo IIaMeHHYyIo (hopMy,
W 3acrasnsuio B cioBe
OUTbHCS cep/lie MyIPOCTH,
WU rosopuio o beccmepTHOM
CMEpPTHBIMH YCTaMH.
BriBano, cirymras 6ecenbt
MYJIpELIOB JIECOB,
B Bonpocax u oTBeTax
BBIPBIBAIIUCH Y HEE
Bricokue u HeOKUTaHHBIE OTKPOBEHBS,
HEBO3MOYKHBIE JIJIs1 YEJIOBEKa,
Kaxk 6ynTo KT0-TO MM 4TO-TO,
TaWHBIN U JaIEKUM,
Bpaut BacTe Hag Te€I0M y HEE,
Ipecienys CBO
MHUCTHYECKYIO 11EJTh,
OsnageBan e€ yctamu,
YTOOBI NIEpeIaTh
HEONUCYEMbI€ UCTUHBI,
Haiitn ocobenHOe BhIpakeHbE
JUTSL HEMBICIIMMOT'O 3HAHUSI.
N B n3ymiieHnn
OT HOBBIX O3apEHUH,
3axBay€HHbIEC S TUMH
gepramu AbGcouoTa,
Onu OTUBUIINCH HA HEE,
OHa, Ka3aJioCh, 3Haja
UTo TOJIBKO MENBbKOM BUAEIN OHH,
KOTJa-TO, BJAJICKE.
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These thoughts were formed not
in her listening brain,

Her vacant heart was like a
stringless harp;

Impassive the body claimed not its
own Vvoice,

But let the luminous greatness
through it pass.

A dual Power at being's occult
poles

Still acted, nameless and invisible:

Her divine emptiness was their
instrument.

Inconscient Nature dealt with the
world it had made,

And using still the body's
instruments

Slipped through the conscious
void she had become;

The superconscient Mystery
through that Void

Missioned its word to touch the
thoughts of men.

As yet this great impersonal
speech was rare.

But now the unmoving wide
spiritual space

In which her mind survived
tranquil and bare,

Admitted a traveller from the
cosmic breadths:

A thought came through draped as
an outer voice.

It called not for the witness of the
mind,

It spoke not to the hushed
receiving heart;

1 CaButpwm, npum. nep.

Kruea VI: KHuea Woau, MecHs VI

Te MbICIIH MOSIBISUINCH
HE B €€ BHUMAIOILEM MO3TY,
Eé€ mycroe cepaue
ObL10 apdoro 6e3 CTPyH;
N Temno, moiaHOE CIIOKOMCTBHS,
HE TIOJHUMAJIO I0JI0Ca,
A TI03BOJISIIO IPKOMY BEITUYHIO
UITH YEPE3 HETO.
JBoitHas Cuna
Ha OKKYJIbTHBIX IIOJIFOCAX
CYLIECTBOBaHUS
PaboTana HeBuaMMO,
CIIOKOMHO W HEBBIPA3UMO:
Eé! 6oxecTBenHas mycToTa
ObLIa UX CPEACTBOM.
He co3naromas IIpupona 3annmanacs
MHUPOM, €10 CO3/IaHHBIM,
W nponosskas 1mojib30BaThCs TENOM
KaK OJJHUM U3 UHCTPYMEHTOB,
Ckosp3uiia IO OCO3HAOLIEN ITYCTOTE,
koTopotro CaBUTpH cTana;
CkBo3b a1y IIycToty
cBepxco3Haromas Mucrepus
Hecna cBowu cioBa,
CTPEMSICh KOCHYTHCS
MBICJIM YEJIOBEKA.
Jlo aToro Takas BbICIIAst
0€3TMYHOCTHAs pedb
BCTpeyanach OYE€Hb PEJIKO.
Ho HbIHE HENOABM)KHOE IIMPOKOE
JTyXOBHOE IIPOCTPAHCTBO,
B xoTOpOM BBIKHII yM €€,
cTaB OOHA)XEHHBIM U CIIOKOHHBIM,
Bnyctuiio myremecTBeHHUKA
U3 KOCMUYECKHUX MPOCTOPOB:
K Heil npuxoauia MbICIIb B 00JINYbE
rojoca, UyImiero u3BHe.
OHa B3bIBaJIa
HE K CBUJCTEIIO B M€,
W roBopuna He 11 TUXOTO
BHUMAIOILIETO CEPALa;
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It came direct to the pure
perception’s seat,

An only centre now of
consciousness,

If centre could be where all
seemed only space;

No more shut in by body's walls
and gates

Her being, a circle without
circumference,

Already now surpassed all cosmic
bounds

And more and more spread into
infinity.

This being was its own unbounded
world,

A world without form or feature
or circumstance;

It had no ground, no wall, no roof
of thought,

Yet saw itself and looked on all
around

In a silence motionless and
illimitable.

There was no person there, no
centred mind,

No seat of feeling on which beat
events

Or objects wrought and shaped
reaction’s stress.

There was no motion in this inner
world,

All was a still and even infinity.

In her the Unseen, the Unknown
waited his hour.
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Omna nu1a cpa3y K MecTy
YUCTOrO MPSIMOTO BOCHPHUSITHS,
EnuncTtBeHHOMY LIGHTDY,
CPEeOTOUHIO €€ CO3HAHUs ceryac,
KoneuHo, eciii MOXKET LIEHTP
OBITH TaM, TIe BCE
CTaHOBUTCS MPOCTPAHCTBOM,;
He 3aneproe Oonbliie cteHamu,
BpaTaMu TeJa,
Bcé cymecTBo €€,
KpyT 0€3 OKpY>KHOCTH,
VYike ceiluac mpeBOCXOAUIO
BCAKHE OTPAaHUYEHBSI KOCMOCA,
U Bc€ cunbHEN pacnpoCTpaHsIOCh
B OECKOHEYHOCTb.
OHo Bcé€ O0JbIIIE MTPEBPALAIOCH
B CBOM, HEOTPAHUYECHHBI,
OTPOMHBIA MUD,
Mup, HE UMeroIui HA (HOPMBHI,
HU TOJPOOHOCTEN, HU CBOICTB;
B HéM He ObUIO HU TTOYBHI,
HU CTEHbI, HU KPOBJIH,
00pa30BaHHOM U3 MBICITH,
Ho on npu sToM Habmonan cebs,
U BUJEN BCE BOKPYT
B Ge3MonBHOM HEMOBUKHOCTH
1 GecrpeiebHOCTH.
W He ocTasiock TaM HU JIUYHOCTH,
HU TJIaBHOTO, IICHTPAJIBLHOTO yMa.
Hu mect st uyBCTB,
B KOTOPBIE CTy4aT COOBITHS,
Nnu 00beKTOB, 0OPMIISFOIINX
Y TIPUBOIAIINX B JIEHCTBHE
JIaBJICHUE PEaKILINH.
Bo BHyTpeHHEM TOM MUpE
He ObUTO ABMKEHUS BOOOIIIE,
Bcé ocraBaioch THXOH,
POBHOI1 OECKOHEYHOCTHIO.
U tam, BHyTpH HEE,
KAl yaca CBOETO
Hesenompsrii, He3pumpbiii.
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But now she sat by sleeping

Satyavan,

Awake within, and the enormous
Night

Surrounded her with the
Unknowable's vast.

A voice began to speak from her
own heart

That was not hers, yet mastered
thought and sense.

As it spoke all changed within her
and without;

All was, all lived; she felt all
being one;

The world of unreality ceased to be:

There was no more a universe
built by mind,
Convicted as a structure or a sign;

A spirit, a being saw created
things

And cast itself into unnumbered
forms

And was what it saw and made;
all now became

An evidence of one stupendous
truth,

A Truth in which negation had no
place,

A being and a living
consciousness,

A stark and absolute Reality.

There the unreal could not find a
place,

The sense of unreality was slain:

There all was conscious, made of
the Infinite,

Kruea VI: KHuza Woau, MecHs VI

Ceituac oHa cujena psiioM

co cnnokoiHO crmuM CaThIBaHOM,

CraB npoOy>XAEHHOIO BHYTPH,
Y Irpadino3Hocte Houn
E€ 00bsu1a muporoit
HenoznaBaemoro.
N3 cepana Hayan roBOpUThH
B HEM ToJ10C,
KoTtopslii He ObL1 rosiocoMm €€,
HO T0JIb30BAJICS MBICIISIMU €€
U YYBCTBOM.
IToka oH roBopui1, BCE U3MEHSIIOCH
Y CHapyXXH, U BHYTPHU;
Bcé Ob110, BCE KUIIO;
BCE ObITHE OHA BOCIIpUHUMAJIA
KaK €MHOE;
Mup HepeanbHOCTH UCYE3,
U Oobiiie He OBLIO BCEIEHHOM,
YTO MOCTPOCHA YMOM,
N306mmuéHHON Kak
CTPYKTYypa UJIN CUMBOJI,
yx, ObiTHE,
CMOTpEJIO Ha TBOPEHUE,
Ce0s Opocast B MHOKECTBO
HEUCUUCIUMBIX QOopM,
U cTanoBuiIOCH TEM,
YTO BUJIEJIO U CO3aBAJIO;
ceiiyac BCE MPEeBPATUIIOCH
B cBuneTenscTBO OJHOM
OIPOMHOW MCTHHBI,
Tou Uctunbl, B KOTOPO
OTPHULIAHUIO HET MECTA,
Bricokoit MIcTHHBI CyliecTBOBaHbS,
Y ’KUBYILIETO CO3HAHUS,
U abconroTHOIA,
He IIpuKpanieHHou PeanbHocTH.
3/1ech HE HAILIOCh Obl
MECTO HEpeaJTbHOMY,
N naxxe yyBCTBO HEpEATbHOCTH
ta Mctuna youna:
Bcé crano co3narommm,
CO3JIaHHBIM U3 beckoHeuHOCTH,
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All had a substance of Eternity.

Yet this was the same
Indecipherable;

It seemed to cast from it universe
like a dream

Vanishing for ever into an original
Void.

But this was no more some vague
ubiquitous point

Or a cipher of vastness in unreal
Nought.

It was the same but now no more
seemed far

To the living clasp of her
recovered soul.

It was her self, it was the self of
all,

It was the reality of existing
things,

It was the consciousness of all that
lived

And felt and saw; it was
Timelessness and Time,

It was the Bliss of formlessness
and form.

It was all Love and the one
Beloved's arms,

It was sight and thought in one
all-seeing Mind,

It was joy of Being on the peaks
of God.

She passed beyond Time into
eternity,

Slipped out of space and became
the Infinite;

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.

Bcé obmanano Hekoro cyOcTaHLIMEH,

MaTepuaioM BedHocTu.
U BCE ke ocTaBanoch

IMPEKHUM HepaCHOSHaBaeMHM;

OHo, Ka3asoch, COPOCUIIO C ceds

BCEJICHHYIO, KaK COH,
Hapeku ucue3aronuii

B NepBoHavaibHOM [lycToTe.
Ho HbIHE 5T0 00JIBIIIE HE OBLIO

HESICHOM BE3AECYILEe TOUKOM,
Ny kakuM-To IIPPOM IUAPOTHI

cpenp HepeaabHOCTH Hudro.
OHoO ocTanoch NPEXHUM,

HO YK€ HE BUJIENIOCH JANIEKUM
JKUBBIM 00BATEAM

0OpeTEHHOI 3aHOBO AYIIIH.
OHO, OJTHOBPEMEHHO,

obu10 "s" CaBuTpH,

u rinyookum "1" Bcero,

PeanbHOCTBIO BCETO,

YTO CYIIECTBYET,
Co3HaHHUEM BCETO,

YTO MPOJIOKACT KUTh,

U OIIyIaTh, U BUJETH;

OHO, 0JTHOBPEMEHHO, OBLIIO

u BHeBpeMmeHHbIM U Bpemenew,

bnaxenctsoM ¢popMbl
u 6echopmeHHorO.

OHO, OTHOBPEMEHHO, OBLIIO
Bceit JIto00BbIO

U pagocTtHBEIM 00BATEEM
oxuoro JIrooumoro,

U BHIEHBEM, U MBICISAMU
B OJTHOM BCE-BUJIAILEM YME,

U panocteio CyliecTBOBaHbS
Ha BepimHax bora.

Oma’ npontna 3a pamxu Bpemenw,
OHa I10I1aJIa B BEYHOCTD,

W BbICKONB3HYNA U3 IPOCTPAHCTBA,

crajia beckOHEeYHOCThIO;
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Her being rose into unreachable
heights

And found no end of its journey in
the Self.

It plunged into the unfathomable
deeps

And found no end to the silent
mystery

That held all world within one
lonely breast,

Yet harboured all creation's
multitudes.

She was all vastness and one
measureless point,

She was a height beyond heights,
a depth beyond depths,

She lived in the everlasting and
was all

That harbours death and bears the
wheeling hours.

All contraries were true in one
huge spirit

Surpassing measure, change and
circumstance.

An individual, one with cosmic
self

In the heart of the Transcendent's
miracle

And the secret of World-personality

Was the creator and the lord of all.

Mind was a single innumerable
look

Upon himself and all that he
became.

Life was his drama and the Vast a
stage,

Kruea VI: KHuza Woau, MecHs VI

Tak cymecTBo €€ MogHAIOChH
JI0 HEJJOCATAEMBIX BBICOT,
W He Hanuio xoHna
B TOM ITyTEILECTBUU

1o Briciemy boxecrBennomy "A".

OHO HBIPHYJIO
B HEOOBSATHBIC TITyOUHBI,
U ve manuio xkoHna
0Ee3MOJIBHOI TalHEI,
Koropas Becy Mup Hecina
B OJTHOM CBOEU Ipyau,
U Bcé xe Haxoamiia MECTO
JUJIst MHOTOOOpasusi BCEro TBOPEHUSI.
Omna Obu1a Beelt MUpOTOIO,
Y OJTHOM HEU3MEPUMON TOYKOM,
W BBICOTOO 32 IIpeieaMu BbICOT,
U TJIyOMHOIO 32 TIpejiesiaMy TTyOuH,
OHa Teneps xKuna
B HETIPEXO/IAIIEM, BEUHOM,
1 ObIJIa BCEM TEM,
Yro 3araniio cmMepTs,
1 YTO HECET KPY>KEHHE YacoB.
W Bce mpoTuBOpEYbs
CTaHOBUJIUCh UCTUHOM,
BXOJISl B OJIMH OTPOMHBIN yX,
[IpeBocxoasaumii MEpKH,
W3MEHEHUS U 00CTOSATEIHCTRA.
OrpoMHbIN UHIUBUIYYM,
€UHBINA CO BCEIIEHCKUM
B rimyGokoii cepalieBuHe
yyna TpaHCUEHIEHTHOTO
W rTaiitnel Mupa-nmu4HoCTH,
bbut1 1 TBOpIIOM BCETO
Y TOCTIOJJUHOM.
VM cTaa ofHuM U3
MHOECTBA HECMETHBIX B3IJIS0B
U Ha cebs1, 1 Ha BCE TO,
YeM OH CTaHOBUTCA.
Bes XKuznb Oblia
ero OOJIBILIOI0 IPaMOii,
a beckpaiiHOCTh — CIIEHOW,

ngn
s‘[’
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The universe was his body, God
its soul.

All was one single immense
reality,
All its innumerable phenomenon.

Her spirit saw the world as

living God;

It saw the One and knew that all
was He.

She knew him as the Absolute's
self-space,

One with her self and ground of
all things here

In which the world wanders
seeking for the Truth

Guarded behind its face of
ignorance:

She followed him through the
march of endless Time.

All Nature's happenings were
events in her,

The heart-beats of the cosmos
were her own,

All beings thought and felt and

moved in her;

She inhabited the vastness of the
world,

Its distances were her nature's
boundaries,

Its closenesses her own life's
intimacies.

Her mind became familiar with its
mind,

Its body was her body's larger
frame

In which she lived and knew
herself in it
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Bceenennass — ero ruraHTCKUM TEIOM,
bor — ero aymioi.

Bcé cTano HeoObITHOM
U €MHCTBEHHON PEAIbHOCTHIO,

U Bcé — ero GecuncieHHBIMU
MPOSIBIICHUSIMU.

Tak nyx e€ cMoTpen Ha MU
¥ BUJIEA B HEM >XUBOTO bora;
OH co3zepuan Equnoro
1 3HaJI, 4TO BCcE ecth OH.
Ona ero y3Hana
KaK JlyX-TIpoCTpaHcTBO AOcoJitoTa,
Enunoe u ¢ Hell camoro,
¥ C OCHOBAaHHEM BCETO,
31eck, Ha 3eMiie, TIe
mup Onyxnaet, uuet Mcruny,
CkpbiBaemMyro 1o3aau
€ro JIIa HEBEKECTBA:
Omna moniia 3a HAM,
3a MapieM HecKoHuaeMoro Bpemenu.
OtHbIHe Bc€ npoucxoasiee B [Ipupone
CIIy4aJioch, Kak COOBITHE
BHYTpPHU HEE,
Cepanebuenbs kocMoca
CTy4aJI I1yJIbCOM Yy HEE,
Bce cymecTBa u gymanu, u ABUTaJINCH,
Y YyBCTBOBAJIM B HEM;
OHa xuia B OrpOMHOM IIIUPOTE
MMPOCTPAHCTBA MHPA,
U paccTosiubst Mupa ctajiu
pybOexxamMu 1 rpaHUIlaMU €€ TPUPOIBI,
A O61M30CTh B MUpPE —
TECHOM CBA3BIO B KWU3HU y HEE.
Y™ y He€ cTan OIU3KUM IPYroM
JUTSl BCEMHUPHOTO yMa,
A Teno mupa cTano
IIUPOKHAM TEIIOM Y HEE,
Tam, rae ona xuia,
Y BHJIeTa ceOst BHYTPH HETO
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One, multitudinous in its
multitudes.

She was a single being, yet all
things;

The world was her spirit's wide
circumference,

The thoughts of others were her
intimates,

Their feelings close to her
universal heart,

Their bodies her many bodies kin
to her;

She was no more herself but all

the world.

Out of the infinitudes all came to
her,

Into the infinitudes sentient she
spread,

Infinity was her own natural
home.

Nowhere she dwelt, her spirit was
everywhere,

The distant constellations wheeled
round her;

Earth saw her born, all worlds
were her colonies,

The greater worlds of life and
mind were hers;

All Nature reproduced her in its
lines,

Its movements were large copies
of her own.

She was the single self of all these
selves,

She was in them and they were all
in her.

Kruea VI: KHuza Woau, MecHs VI

EnuHoli 1 otHOBpEMEHHO
MHOTOYMCJICHHON
B €r0 MHOT0OOpa3uH.
OHa Obl1a OTICTEHBIM CYIIECTBOM,
U B TO K€ BpeMs —
BCEM Ha CBETE;
Mup crai eé
IUPOKOH cepoit ayxa,
W MbIcn y ipyrux —
e€ JOBEPEHHBIMU MBICIISIMU,
Wx uyBcTBa — OGIM3KUMU
e€ KOCMUYECKOMY cepauy,
A nx Tema —
€€ HeUCUUCIUMBIMU TEJIaMH,
POIHBIMU JJIS HEE;
Ona yx He ObL1a cama coOoi,
OHa ObljIa BCEM MUPOM.
Bcé npuxoauno k Heu
13 0ECKOHEYHOCTEH,
OHa pacnpocTpaHsiiach
B OINIYIIAIOIIE OECKOHEYHOCTH,
N beckoneuHOCTH CTana /i Heé
POIUMBIM JOMOM.
OHa HUTAe KOHKPETHO HE KUJa,
HO JIyX €€ KWJI IOBCEMECTHO,
Bokpyr He€ Bpamanucey
JlaTbHUE CO3BE3/IHS;
3emutst cMoTpena Ha €€ pOKJIEHHUE,
1 BCE€ MUPBI €€ KOJIOHUSMHU OBLIH,
Benukue Mupsl yma v )KkM3HU
el MIpUHAITIekKAIH;
Bces neoOwsaTHas [Ipupona moBTopsiia
B JIMHUSAX CBOUX €€ YEPTHI,
Jswxenus [Ipuponas 6pu1m
YBETUYCHHBIMHU KOTTUSIMU
1A €€ IBUKEHUI.
Ona Obu1a enuHbIM """
JUISl BCEX JIPYTUX
HEHUCUYUCIIMMBIX "',
OHa cymiecTBoBaia B HUX,
a BCE OHHU CYILIECTBOBAJIMU B HEl.
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This first was an immense identity

In which her own identity was
lost:

What seemed herself was an
image of the Whole.

She was a subconscient life of tree
and flower,

The outbreak of the honied buds
of spring;

She burned in the passion and
splendour of the rose,

She was the red heart of the
passion-flower,

The dream-white of the lotus in its
pool.

Out of subconscient life she
climbed to mind,

She was thought and the passion
of the world's heart,

She was the godhead hid in the
heart of man,

She was the climbing of his soul
to God.

The cosmos flowered in her, she
was its bed.

She was Time and the dreams of
God in Time;

She was Space and the wideness
of his days.

From this she rose where Time
and Space were not;

The superconscient was her native
air,

Infinity was her movement's
natural space;

Eternity looked out from her on
Time.
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Brnepsslie 310 cTaino
0Ee3MEPHOCTHIO OTOXK/IECTBICHHUS
B xoTopom norepsnoch
TOKJECTBO €€ C cOOO0M:
UYro panee Ka3ajiocs €ro,
npeBpaTuiiock B oopas Llenoro.
Omna ObuIa ¥ I0JICO3HATEIBHOIO KU3HbIO
JiepeBa, IBETKa,
U nosiBieHHEM BECEHHUX,
MOJIHBIX MENA,
pacuBeTaromux OyTOHOB;
OHa npuIana B CTpacTH
U BEJIMKOJIEIIBU PO3bI,
U crana aneivm cepauem
CTpacTOLIBETA,
U Genotii rpé3oit
J0TOCA B €r0 Npyay.
W3 xu3HU B IOACO3HAHUU
OHa B30Wpanach 10 yma,
Ona 6bL1a uEeH, MBICIBIO,
CTpPacThIO cepJilia MUpa,
N 60>xecTBOM, COKPBITBIM
B Cep/ILle YETI0BEKa,
W BoCX0KIEHUEM IyILIN €r0
1o bora.
Becpk kocmoc 11BENT BHYTpH HEE,
OHA €MY CITY)KUJIA JIOKEM.
Ona 6bu1a 1 Bpemenew,
u rpé€samu o bore,
4710 BO Bpemenu;
Ona Obu1a [IpocTpancTBom
U IIPOCTOPOM JIHEH €ro.
N3 sToro ona B3onuia tyja,
rae Bpemenn, [Ipoctpancrsa
00bIIIE HE OBLIO,
W cBepxco3HaATENBHOE CTAJI0 1JIs HEe
ponHOI0 aTMochepo,
A beckoHeyHOCTh —
€CTECTBEHHBIM ITPOCTPAHCTBOM
s e€ IBUKCHUMH.
Cwmotpena BeunocTs u3 Heé
u Habmonana Bpewmsi.
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End of Canto Seven Koney cedvmoii necnu
End of Book Seven Koney ceovmoii knueu
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