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Book Eight
THE BOOK OF DEATH

Canto Il
DEATH IN THE FOREST

Now it was here in this great golden
dawn.

By her still sleeping husband lain
she gazed

Into her past as one about to die

Looks back upon the sunlit fields of
life

Where he too ran and sported with
the rest,

Lifting his head above the huge
dark stream

Into whose depths he must for ever
plunge.

All she had been and done she lived
again.

The whole year in a swift and
eddying race

Of memories swept through her and
fled away

Into the irrecoverable past.

Then silently she rose and, service
done,

Bowed down to the great goddess
simply carved

By Satyavan upon a forest stone.

What prayer she breathed her soul
and Durga knew.

Perhaps she felt in the dim forest
huge

Knwnra Bocemas
KHUT'A CMEPTU

Ilecns 111
CMEPTH B JIECY

U Bot CaBuTpu CHOBa 37€Ch,
CpeIH BEJIIMKOM 30JI0TOM 3apH.
OHa nexana psjaom
C TUXO CIIAIIAM MYXEM
U BcMmaTpuBanach B MPOIIIOE CBOE,
KaK 4eJIOBEK,
IpUOIU3UBIINICS K CMEPTH,
OrnsapiBaeTcsl Ha CONHEYHbBIE
SPKUE paBHUHBI KU3HH,
I'me on korga-To ToXe Oerail,
BECEIUJICS, OTIbIXas,
N nogHnMaeT rosioBy Haj
4EpHOI HEOOBATHOIO PEKOIO,
B ubu MpauHbie TITyOUHBI
JIOJIKEH OH HBIPHYTh HaBEKH.
Bcé, yem ona OblIa, 4TO craenaia,
OHa MPOXKUJa BHOBb.
Beck ron B BogoBopote
OBICTPOI TOHKH
BocnnomunanbsiMu npoHEccs
CKBO3b Heé
IIpous yneras
B 0€3BO3BPATHOCTbH MPOILIOTO.
3areM OHa TUXOHBKO MOJIHAJIACH,
Y BBITIOTHSIS CITYXKOY,
CkoHUIaCh HU3KO
MpeJl BETUKOI0 OOTHHEH,
Koropyro B 5iecy, Ha KaMHe BbIpe3ai
MPOCTHIM pUCYHKOM CaThsBaH.
O uém JpIana Ta MOJIUTBA
3HaJIM Uik €€ nyma u [dypra.
OHa, BO3MOXHO, OIIlyTHJIa
B HEOTYETIIMBOU IPOMAJIE Jieca
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The infinite Mother watching over
her child,

Perhaps the shrouded Voice spoke
some still word.

At last she came to the pale mother
queen.

She spoke but with guarded lips and
tranquil face

Lest some stray word or some
betraying look

Should let pass into the mother's
unknowing breast,

Slaying all happiness and need to
live,

A dire foreknowledge of the grief to
come.

Only the needed utterance passage
found:

All else she pressed back into her
anguished heart

And forced upon her speech an
outward peace.

"One year that | have lived with
Satyavan

Here on the emerald edge of the
vast woods

In the iron ring of the enormous
peaks

Under the blue rifts of the forest
sky,

| have not gone into the silences

Of this great woodland that
enringed my thoughts

With mystery, nor in its green
miracles

Wandered, but this small clearing
was my world.

Now has a strong desire seized all
my heart

To go with Satyavan holding his hand

Knuea VIII: KHuea Cmepmu, lNecHs |l

Bcio 6eckoneunocts Marepu,
oOeperaronieit cBOE AT,
A MmoxeT, ckpbIThi ['oitoc,
npouientain e€ TuXHUe caoBa.
Ho, Hakonen, ona npunuia
K MOOJIEKIIIe MaTepy-LapHIie.
Bo Bpems pasroBopa
OHa cienuia 3a rydamu
¥ CIIOKOMCTBHEM JINIIA,
UTo06bl HEYATHHOE CIIOBO
WJIb TIPEIaTeIbCKOE BEIPAKEHbBE I1a3
He nmponecnu
B HE3HAIOIIYIO AYITy MaTepH,
Y6uB BcE cuacTbe
1 HEOOXOIMMOCTD >KHTh,
VYxkacHoe npeaBucHIE
OyyIiero rops.
U Tonpko HYXHBIE CIOBa
OHa MmoI00pana:
Bcé ocTtansHoe 3arHana Hazaj,
B U3MYUYEHHOE CEp/IIIE,
W nanoxwuna Ha Geceny
MOKAa3HOW MOKO.
"Beck rog, uto npoxuna s
¢ CarpsiBaHOM
311ech, Ha Kparo 3€JIEHBIX
PaCTSHYBIIUXCS JIECOB,
Cpenu xene3Horo Koiblia
BBICOKHX ITHKOB,
[Tox cuHUMU TpOCBETAMU
JIECHOTO HeOa,
S He cTymana HUKOTAA B 0€3MOJIBHS
Bonpmioii mecHol CTpaHsl,
YTO OKpY’Kalia MBICTH Y MEHS
CBouMH TailHaMH, HU pa3y
B 9TUX U3YMPYAHBIX Uyaecax
s HE TyJIsia,
JInmsb 3Ta y3Kas noJIsIHA
1 ObLIa MOM MHD.
Ceituac xe CUIbHOE JKeJaHbe
3aBJIAJIENIO CEPALIEM —
Iloittu, nepxa 3a pyky CarbsiBaHa,



Knuea VIIl, lecHs lll: Cmepmb 6 necy

Into the life that he has loved and
touch

Herbs he has trod and know the
forest flowers

And hear at ease the birds and the
scurrying life

That starts and ceases, rich far rustle
of boughs

And all the mystic whispering of
the woods.

Release me now and let my heart
have rest."”

She answered: "Do as thy wise
mind desires,

O calm child-sovereign with the
eyes that rule.

I hold thee for a strong goddess who
has come

Pitying our barren days; so dost
thou serve

Even as a slave might, yet art thou
beyond

All that thou doest, all our minds
conceive,

Like the strong sun that serves earth
from above."

Then the doomed husband and the
woman who knew

Went with linked hands into that
solemn world

Where beauty and grandeur and
unspoken dream,

Where Nature's mystic silence
could be felt

Communing with the secrecy of
God.

Beside her Satyavan walked full of
joy

B Ty ’13Hb, KOTOPYIO OH JIIOOHT,
KOCHYTBCS TPaB, II€ XOIUT OH,
B3risaHyTh Ha pocchu
JIECHBIX LIBETOB,
Veapimars 0€33a00THBIX IITHLL
U CYETSILYIOCS )KU3Hb,
Koropas To HaunHaercs,
TO IIpeKpalaercs,
borateiii oTnanéHHbBINA IIEJIECT TUCTHEB,
1 BCE MUCTUYECKHE LIENOTHI JIECOB.
[Ipomry Bac OTIyCTUTH MEHS,
IIyCTh CEpLE OTAOXHET MOE."
[{apuua orBeyana:
"Jlemait Tak, KaKk 3aX0Tell
TBOW MYAPBIA yM,
O Tuxoe OUTA-BIACTUTEND
C B3TJISIJIOM, UTO TOBEJICBACT.
Th1 111 MeHst MoTy4asi OOTHHS,
YTO MPHUIILIA
W3 coctpaganbs kK HaIIUM
O€IHBIM THSIM;
ThI cyXHIlIb TAK XK€,
KaK MOTJIa TPYJIUTHCS ObI paObIHS,
Ho 151, 01HaKO, IPEBOCXOIUIIB
BCE, UTO Jeliacllb,
U BCE, YTO TOHUMAEM MBI YMOM,
Kaxk comnate, momHoe
MOTYIIECTBA U CUJIBL,
CIIyXKUT C BBICOTHI 3emJie."
3arem cyabp0010 00peuEHHBIN MYX
W KEHIIMHA, YTO 3HaJa,
VYuuum, nepxa Ipyr Apyra 3a pykH,
B BOJIHYIOIIUI TOT MHUP,
I'ne — kpacora, Benuube,
HEBBIPA3UMBIE MEUTHI,
I'ie MOXHO OLIYTUTH
MHUCTHYECKYIO TUIIUHY [Ipuposl,
bepymyro npuyacrue
OT TaiiHbl bora.
W CarpsgBaH marai ¢ Hew,
panysach TOMY,
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Because she moved with him
through his green haunts:

He showed her all the forest's
riches, flowers

Innumerable of every odour and hue

And soft thick clinging creepers red
and green

And strange rich-plumaged birds, to
every cry

That haunted sweetly distant
boughs replied

With the shrill singer's name more
sweetly called.

He spoke of all the things he loved:
they were

His boyhood's comrades and his
playfellows,

Coevals and companions of his life

Here in this world whose every
mood he knew:

Their thoughts which to the
common mind are blank,

He shared, to every wild emotion
felt

An answer. Deeply she listened, but
to hear

The voice that soon would cease
from tender words

And treasure its sweet cadences
beloved

For lonely memory when none by
her walked

And the beloved voice could speak
no more.

But little dwelt her mind upon their
sense;

Knuea VIII: KHuea Cmepmu, lNecHs |l

Yrto BMecCTe ¢ HUM OHA UJIET,
3e1€HO0H yalen
0 €ro M3JII00JIEHHBIM MECTaM:
OH el noka3bIBall
OorarcTBa jeca U LBETHI,
Heucuncnumsbie B cBOMX
OTTEHKAaxX KpacoK, apOMaToB,
W msrkuii, TbHYIIUA U TYCTON BbIOHOK,
3€JIEHBIN C KPaCHBIM,
W HeoOBIYHBIX NTHII
¢ 0oraTbIM ONEPEHUEM;
OH oTBeyal Ha KaX/bli KPHK,
YTO CIAJKO IIpoOupacs
JAIbHUMU BETBSIMH,
N HexxHO Ha3bIBAMI 10 UMEHU
MPOH3UTEIHHBIX MEBIIOB.
OH roBopuII 0 T€X, KOTO JFOOMI:
BCe ObUIH ISl HETO
Jpy3bsiMu neTcTBa
¥ TOBapHIllaMU B UTpax,
PoBecHukamu, CriyTHUKaMHU JKU3HH,
U B 3TOM MUpe
OH 3HaJI BCE UX HACTPOCHMUS:
OH pa3znensi ux MbICIH,
YTO OOBIYHOMY YMY
Ka3aJIuCh OBl MyCTBIMU,
Ha kaxxyro ux IMKyr0 3MOLMIO
OH OILlyILIaJ] OTBET.
Omna BOMpasa Bce ero cioBa,
HO TOJIBKO YTOOBI CIBIIIATH TOJIOC,
Koropslii ckopo oToRAET
OT HEXKHBIX CJIOB,
U cnymate cnagkyroo u JOpOryo,
MHTOHAIIUIO JIIOOMMOTO,
Ut0o06 coxpaHUTh BCE 3TO
B OJIMHOKOI MamsTH,
Korna aukro He OyaeT ¢ Hei
MPOTYJIUBATHCS PAIOM,
U Tot nro6umsblii To0C
HUKOTJIA YK€ HE CMOXKET TOBOPUTb.
OnHako yM €€ HE CUIIbHO
IIOTPYKAJICA B CMBICII €70 PEUECH;
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Of death, not life she thought or
life's lone end.

Love in her bosom hurt with the
jagged edges

Of anguish moaned at every step
with pain

Crying, "Now, now perhaps his
voice will cease

For ever." Even by some vague
touch oppressed

Sometimes her eyes looked round
as if their orbs

Might see the dim and dreadful
god's approach.

But Satyavan had paused. He meant
to finish

His labour here that happy, linked,
uncaring

They two might wander free in the
green deep

Primaeval mystery of the forest's
heart.

A tree that raised its tranquil head to
heaven

Luxuriating in verdure, summoning

The breeze with amorous wideness
of its boughs,

He chose and with his steel assailed
the arm

Brown, rough and strong hidden in
its emerald dress.

Wordless but near she watched, no
turn to lose

Of the bright face and body which
she loved.

Her life was now in seconds, not in
hours,
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O cmeptu nymana oHa, a HE O JKU3HH,
WJIM OJIMHOYECTBE B KOHLIE.
JIro6oBb B €€ rpynu Oonena,
KOpPYMWJIACh B CTPAJaHbsIX,
Kak oT 3a3yOpeHHBIX KHHXaJIOB MYKH,
IJIa4ynie Ipy KaXkJ10M 1iare,
Kpuua: "BoTt-BOT ceifuac
€ro IPEKPaCHBII rooc
3aMOJIYUT HaBEKH."
WU, ca1oBHO oTBeUas
Ha HEe3pUMOE KacaHue,
E€ rnmaza ocmarpuBanu BCE BOKPYT,
Kak 0yaTo Obl OHU
Mornu yBUAeTh NPUOTUKEHBE
CTPAIIHOTO HEBUAMMOTO Oora.
Tyt CaTbsiBaH OCTaHOBUJICS.
OH 3ax0TeJ1 3aKOHYHTH 37€Ch
CBOU TpyA,
Yto006 B3SBLIUCH 32 PYKU IIOTOM,
CYaCTIMBBIC U 0€33a00THEIE,
Onu, cBOOOHEIC, BIBOEM
MOTJIY TTOUTH TYJISTh
B 3€JIEHON TITyOMHE
Toii mepBOOBITHOM TaHBI
cepaua Jyeca.
Ou BbIOpan nepeso,
TSAHYBILIEE CBOIO CIIOKOWHYO
BEpLIMHY K HEOY,
Kymnasice B pocko1Iu JIUCTBHI,
W npu3sbiBas BeTepok
JT000BHOM MIMPOTOM BETBEH,
3aTeM OH CKaJj B JIAJIOHAX
aTaKyIOIIYIO CTab,
Kocmareiii, CUIbHBIN, 3aropesibli,
U CKPBUICS B U3YMPYIHOM OJICSTHUH.
be3 cnoB, HO psaOM,
HaOII0a1a BCE OHA,
He ynmyckast Hu maneiiero qBuxeHus
JKuBoro, apkoro jauua u tena,
4TO OHA JTIOOWIIA.
Ceiiuac e€ »KU3Hb 111
HE Ha Yachl, a HA CEKYH/IbI,
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And every moment she economised

Like a pale merchant leaned above
his store,

The miser of his poor remaining
gold.

But Satyavan wielded a joyous axe.

He sang high snatches of a sage's
chant

That pealed of conquered death and
demons slain,

And sometimes paused to cry to her
sweet speech

Of love and mockery tenderer than
love:

She like a pantheress leaped upon
his words

And carried them into her cavern
heart.

But as he worked, his doom upon
him came.

The violent and hungry hounds of
pain

Travelled through his body biting as
they passed

Silently, and all his suffering breath
besieged

Strove to rend life's strong
heart-cords and be free.

Then helped, as if a beast had left
its prey,

A moment in a wave of rich relief

Reborn to strength and happy ease
he stood

Rejoicing and resumed his
confident toil

But with less seeing strokes. Now
the great woodsman

Knuea VIII: KHuea Cmepmu, MecHs I

W xaxxnp1ii Mmur oHa
nenesuia u Oeperina,
Kak rmo0aeiHeBIIHI JaBOYHMK,
CKJIOHUBILIMCH HaJl CBOUM TOBapOM,
Kak ckpsra — ckynHoe cBoé
OCTaBIIIEECs 30JI0TO.
A CarbsiBaH, TOBOJIbHBIN, PAIOCTHBIMH,
paboTai Tormopom.
OH pacrieBai BO3BBIIICHHBIE CTPOQBI
IIECEH MY/PELOB,
Uro Bo3Bemaiy 00 yOUTHIX JIeMOHAX
U TIOKOPEHHON CMEpTH,
W BpeMeHaMu OcTaHaBIMBAJICS,
KPUKHYThH JJACKOBOE CIIOBO
JIxo0BH, UITH UIYTKH,
YTO HEXKHEW JTH00BU:
OHa nmaHTeporo Kujaaach
Ha ero cJoBa
N yHnocuna ux
B CBOIO MEILEPY CEpALa.
[Toka oH Tak Tpyauics,
K HEMYy TpHIILIa, TOBUCHYB 00JIaKOM,
ero cyan0a.
l'ononHble, HEUCTOBBIE MCHI
MyueHus u 6onu
VYKe HeCIUCh 10 Telry
Kycasi MoJl4a, Ha X0y,
Ero crpagaromiee, ocaxxaA€HHOE IbIXaHNE
CTapajioch pa3opBaTh
Omnyrasiue cep/le HUTH,
cTaTh CBOOOIHEIM.
3aTeM HEMHOTO MOJIeryarno,
CJIOBHO 3B€Pb OCTaBUII
BPEMEHHO CBOIO JOOBIUY,
Ha mur, Ha ToM BOJIHE
KOPOTKOTO U IIEJIPOr0 0CBOOOKAECHUS,
Kak Oynro Bo3poxasce k cuie
M CUACTJIMBOM JIETKOCTH, OH BCTAall,
U panysich, Mpoa0KUII CHOBA CBOM,
YBEpEHHBIH B ycriexe, Tpya,
Ho ¢ menpuieit cuiioro.
Celiuac BenukwHii 1ecopyo



Knuea VIIl, lecHs lll: Cmepmb 6 necy

Hewed at him and his labour
ceased: lifting

His arm he flung away the poignant
axe

Far from him like an instrument of
pain.

She came to him in silent anguish
and clasped,

And he cried to her, "Savitri, a pang

Cleaves through my head and breast
as if the axe

Were piercing it and not the living
branch.

Such agony rends me as the tree
must feel

When it is sundered and must lose
its life.

Awhile let me lay my head upon thy
lap

And guard me with thy hands from
evil fate:

Perhaps because thou touchest,
death may pass."

Then Savitri sat under branches
wide,

Cool, green against the sun, not the
hurt tree

Which his keen axe had cloven, —
that she shunned;

But leaned beneath a fortunate
kingly trunk

She guarded him in her bosom and
strove to soothe

His anguished brow and body with
her hands.

All grief and fear were dead within
her now

And a great calm had fallen. The
wish to lessen

13

PyOun o HéM, U OH yxe
HE CMOT paboTaTh:
[TomHSABIINCE, OH NIBBIPHYJ MPOYb
OCTpBI CBOM TOMIOP,
INonmansire ot ceds,
KaK MHCTPYMEHT MYy4YEeHHUSI.
Omna B 6€3MOJIBHOI MyKe
MOJIOIJIa K HEMY U OOHsIa,
A oH Bckpuuain, "CaButpu, 6016
Unér, packanbiBas
rOJIOBY MOIO U TPY/ib,
Kak ecnu Ob1 TONOp ynapui ux,
a HE KUBYIO BETKY.
MyuuTtenbHas pa3pbiBaroias 60J1b
BO MHE, KaKyI0, BHJTHO,
OIIYIIIAET JIEPEBO,
Korga ero cpyb6arot u oo
JOJI’KHO 3aKOHYHUThH >KU3Hb.
ITo3BOAB, T HEHATOITO TOJIOBOM
MPUIATY HA TBOU KOJICHH
W TBI TaTIOHSIMU CBOUMU
OTpaJIiIIL MEHS OT 310U CYJbOBI:
BEITE MOXET, OT TBOMX KacaHUM
CMepTh yunuer."
Torna CaButpu cena
MO/ IIMPOKUMU BETBSIMH,
Jaronmmu 3e1éH0e poXJIaHoe,
yOeXuIIe OT COJIHIIA,
HO B CTOpPOHE OT PaHEHOTO JIepeBa,
Kotopoe oH pazpyoun
CBOUM EJIE3HBIM TOIIOPOM, —
€ro OHa OCTeperach;
CKJIOHMBIIKCH TTOJT YTIOOHBIM
[[aPCTBEHHBIM CTBOJIOM,
Ona ero aepskana, oXpaHss Ha TpyaH,
CTapasiCh YCIIOKOUTh
JlagoHsiMu M3My4YEeHHBIE
700 U Teo.
Becs cTpax u rope
yMEpPJIM BHYTpU Heé cerdac
W cuuzonwio Benukoe 0e3MoBHeE.
JKenanvie yMEHBIIUTH B TOT MUT
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His suffering, the impulse that
opposes pain

Were the one mortal feeling left. It
passed:

Griefless and strong she waited like
the gods.

But now his sweet familiar hue was
changed

Into a tarnished greyness and his
eyes

Dimmed over, forsaken of the clear
light she loved.

Only the dull and physical mind
was left,

Vacant of the bright spirit's
luminous gaze.

But once before it faded wholly back,

He cried out in a clinging last
despair,

"Savitri, Savitri, O Savitri,

Lean down, my soul, and kiss me
while | die."

And even as her pallid lips pressed
his,

His failed, losing last sweetness of
response;

His cheek pressed down her golden
arm. She sought

His mouth still with her living
mouth, as if

She could persuade his soul back
with her Kiss;

Then grew aware they were no
more alone.

Something had come there
conscious, vast and dire.

Near her she felt a silent shade
immense

Knuea VIII: KHuea Cmepmu, MecHs I

Ero crpaganus, 1atb UMmysbc
MPOTUBOCTOSIINN ATOM 00 —
EnnHCTBEHHOE UyBCTBO,
YTO OCTAJIOCH Y HEE€ OT CMEPTHOM.
Ono nponuio: 6e3 rops, CUiIbHas,
OHa Jaya, KaK O’KHIal0T OOTH.
M BOT ero 3HaKOMBIH
HEXXHBIN IIBET
CMeHuIICs TYCKIION CEPOCTBIO,
ria3a noJaépHyIICh
TYMaHHOM NEJIEHOM,
[TokMHYTBIE UNCTHIM CBETOM,
YTO OHA JIFOOHJIA.
Ocraiics MuIb 0€3)KU3HECHHBIN
TEJIECHBIN YM,
JIMIEHHBIN SIPKOCTH
U CBETa B3TJIsAa AyXa.
Ho npexne, yem yracHyTh HACOBCEM,
OH BBIKpUKHYII, B [TOCJIETHEM,
JBHYILEM K HEH OTUYasHbH,
"Casutpu, o CaBurpu, o CaButpH,
CkJ0HHCH, MOS Ty1lIa,
U TOLICITYH MEHH,
a1 ymuparo."
U Tonbko MepTBEHHBIE TYOHI y HE
K €ro ry0am Mmpuxaiuch,
Ero — ocnabmu, notepss
MOCIICIHUN OTKJIUK HEKHOCTH,
Ero meka nermia, npuxaBmmch
Ha €€ IPEeKPacHYIO JIaJIOHb.
OHa ero ycra uckana,
KUBBIMU TUXUMU YCTAMH,
Kaxk 6ynro momenmyem
OHa MOrJia YTOBOPUTH
BEPHYTHCS AYIY y HETO;
3areM el cTajo sACHO,
YTO OHH 3]IeCh HE OJTHMU.
Crona SIBUJIOCH HEUTO,
OCO3HAroNIEEe, IIUPOKOE
U CTpAIllHOE.
OHa nouyBcTBOBaja PAIOM
OTPOMHYIO, HEMYIO TE€Hb,



Knuea VIIl, lecHs lll: Cmepmb 6 necy

Chilling the noon with darkness for
its back.

An awful hush had fallen upon the
place:

There was no cry of birds, no voice
of beasts.

A terror and an anguish filled the
world,

As if annihilation's mystery

Had taken a sensible form. A

cosmic mind

Looked out on all from formidable
eyes

Contemning all with its unbearable
gaze

And with immortal lids and a vast
brow

It saw in its immense destroying
thought

All things and beings as a pitiful
dream,

Rejecting with calm disdain
Nature's delight,

The wordless meaning of its deep
regard

Voicing the unreality of things

And life that would be for ever but
never was

And its brief and vain recurrence
without cease,

As if from a Silence without form
or name

The Shadow of a remote uncaring
god

Doomed to his Nought the illusory
universe,

Cancelling its show of idea and act
in Time

And its imitation of eternity.

She knew that visible Death was
standing there

15

Uto X0noauia noJaeHb
TEMHOTOIO 32 CBOEU CIIMHOM.
Ha »To MecTo cHu3onuio
3JI0BELIEE MOJYAHUE:!
He crano kpukoB nTun
Y TOJIOCOB 3BEPEH.
Becws mup HanonHuics
MYYEHHEM U YXKaCoM,
Kak ecnu Obl MUCTEpPHUS YHUUTOXKEHUS
[Tpuobpena ObI OIIYTUMBII BU]L.
Kocmuuecknx MacmraboB ym
Cmotpen Ha Bcé
CBOMMH T'PO3HBIMU OYaMHU;
Bcé npesupas B
HETMEePEHOCHUMOM B3IJISIIC,
C mmpoxum J160M
1 BEKaMu OECCMEPTHOTO,
Caoeii 6e3mepHOit
pa3pylIaBIIEN MBICIIBIO
OH BHUzEN BCEX CYILIECTB,
BC€ BEIIIU — JKAJTKUMH MEUYTAMH,
U xononHO, ¢ MpeHeOpeKeHbeM
otBepras pagoctu [Ipuponsl,
be33By4HBII CMBICII €T0
IJIyOOKOTO BHUMATEILHOTO B3TJIsA/1a
[Toka3piBas, HACKOJBKO HEPEATbHO
9TO BCE,
U u3Hb, KOTOpast MOTJa OBITH BEUHO,
HO, OJIHAKO, He OblJIa €l HUKOI/a,
W Bce e€ kopoTkue, mycThIe
BO3BpAIllCHUs, 0€3 OCTAaHOBKH,
Kak Oynro u3 beamonsus,
0e3 UMeHU U (HOpPMBlI,
Ta Tenn manéxoro,
6e3xanocTHoro d6ora
Heymonumo obpekana Ha cBo€ Huuto
BCIO WJUTIO30PHYIO BCEJIEHHYIO,
W ormensina npencrasieHue e€ uaeu,
JeiicTBrs BO BpeMenn,
N nogpaxanbe BEYHOCTH.
CaBuTpu MoHsJIA, YTO 3TO
BUIUMBI Oor CMepTH
MOSIBWJICA 3/€ECh,
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And Satyavan had passed from her
embrace.

End of Canto Three
End of Book Eight

Knuea VIII: KHuea Cmepmu, lNecHs |1

A CarpsBaH ymén
poYb U3 €€ OOBITHH.

Koney mpemveii necru
Koney socvmoti knueu



Book Nine
THE BOOK OF ETERNAL
NIGHT

Canto |
TOWARDS THE BLACK VOID

So was she left alone in the huge
wood,

Surrounded by a dim unthinking
world,

Her husband's corpse on her
forsaken breast.

In her vast silent spirit motionless

She measured not her loss with
helpless thoughts,

Nor rent with tears the marble seals
of pain;

She rose not yet to face the dreadful
god.

Over the body she loved her soul
leaned out

In a great stillness without stir or
Voice,

As if her mind had died with
Satyavan.

But still the human heart in her beat
on.

Aware still of his being near to hers,

Closely she clasped to her the mute
lifeless form

As though to guard the oneness they
had been

And keep the spirit still within its
frame.
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Kuwnra I[eBﬂTajl
KHUT'A BEHHOU HOUYU

HCCEH I
K YEPHOU ITYCTOTE

Wrak, oHa ocTasiach 31€Ch OJIHA,
cpeay OrpOMHOM Yallly Jieca,
Kpyrom crosin 6e31ymMHbII
TYCKJIBIM MU,
Ha craBmei ogquHokoro €€ rpyau
JIEXKAJIO TEJIO MYKa.
B mpokoit HenmoABUKHOCTH,
MOJTYaHBH JTyXa
Ona 6eCrIOMOIIHBIMU MBICTSIMHU
HE MepHJIa yTpary,
W He cpbiBaiia co crie3amu
MpaMOpPHBIE TIPOYHBIE MeYaTH OOJIHU:
Omna enié He TOAHAIIACK,
4TOO BCTPETUTHCS
CO CTpaIIHBIM OOTOM.
E€ nyma ckimonunach
HaJ JI0OUMBIM TEJIOM
B Benaukoi TUIINHE,
0e3 3ByKa, 0€3 IBIKCHHUS,
Kak Oynro ym B Heit ymep
BMecTe ¢ CaThbSIBaHOM.
Ho genoBeueckoe cepatie
MIPOJOIKANIO0 OUTHCS.
Oco3HaBas 10 cuX Mop
€ro ¢ CO00I0 PSAIOM,
Omna TecHee npruxumana,
CTaBIIIYIO0 HEMOM,
0€3KU3HEHHYIO (hopMy,
Kak OblI jxenast 3aIIUTUTH €IUHCTBO,
YeM OHHU HEIaBHO ObLIH,
U ynepxats nyx CaTbsiBaHa
B IIpeXXHEH 000JI0UKe.
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Then suddenly there came on her
the change

Which in tremendous moments of
our lives

Can overtake sometimes the human
soul

And hold it up towards its luminous
source.

The veil is torn, the thinker is no
more:

Only the spirit sees and all is
known.

Then a calm Power seated above
our brows

Is seen, unshaken by our thoughts
and deeds,

Its stillness bears the voices of the
world:

Immobile, it moves Nature, looks
on life.

It shapes immutably its far-seen
ends;

Untouched and tranquil amid error
and tears

And measureless above our striving
wills,

Its gaze controls the turbulent whirl
of things.

To mate with the Glory it sees, the
spirit grows:

The voice of life is tuned to infinite
sounds,

The moments on great wings of
lightning come

And godlike thoughts surprise the
mind of earth.

Into the soul's splendour and intensity

A crescent of miraculous birth is
tossed,

KHueza |IX: KHuza BeuHoli Houyu, lNecHs |

3aTeM BHE3AIHO B HEH
Cy4yuiach IEpeMeHa,
Koropas, nopoti,
B BEJINKME MOMEHTBI HAllIUX JKU3HEN
CriocoOHa OBIIAIETh
JIYIIOKO YEJIOBEKa
W Bo3HECTH €€ K CHUAIOLIEMY,
CBETJIOMY UCTOKY BBBICb.
CpeiBaeTcs MOKPOB
1 00JIbIlIe HET MBICIIUTETIS:
OnuH IUIIb TyX TISIAAT
1 MO3HAETCS BCE.
3areM cnokoiiHoe MoryiecTso,
cusiee Hajl HalllUMH OpPOBSIMH,
CTaHOBUTCS 3aMETHO, 3pUMO,
HE TPEBOKMMOE HalIEH MBICIIBIO
U JIeJIaMH,
Ero 6e3monBue nojaepkuBaet
roJioca BCEJICHHOM:
He nBurasce, oHO 1aéT
newxenue [Ipupone,
CMOTPHUT HA TEYEHBE KU3ZHHU.
OHO BBICTpaUBaET HEMPETOKHBIC
U JAJIeKO UAYIINE 3a7a4l, LEIu;
CnoKoiHbIN, HE3aTPOHYTHIN
cpenu omuOOK U MTOTOKOB CIIE3,
Hewnsmepumo Boime
HAIIMX OOPIOIINXCS BOJIb,
Ero B3risan nmpasur
OypHBIM BUXpEM MUDA.
Hamr gyx pactér, 4tob coueraThes
¢ TeM Benukonenbem,
YTO OH BUJIUT:
U ronoc )xHU3HU B HAC HACTPAUBAETCS
Ha 3BYKH OECKOHEYHOCTH,
[TpuxoasT k HaM 0cOObIe MUHYTBI
Ha BEITUKUX KPBUIBSIX 03apECHUMH,
BoronogoOHbIe HIeH, MBICIIH
YAUBISIOT YM 3€MJIN.
B GoraTcTBO M HACHIIIIEHHOCTH AYIIN
CnyckaeTcst o BOJIHAM MOITYMECHI]
CTPaHHOT0, YyIECHOTO POXKJICHHUS,
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Whose horn of mystery floats in a
bright void.

As into a heaven of strength and
silence thought

Is ravished, all this living mortal
clay

Is seized and in a swift and fiery
flood

Of touches shaped by a Harmonist
unseen.

A new sight comes, new voices in
us form

A body of the music of the Gods.

Immortal yearnings without name
leap down,

Large quiverings of godhead
seeking run

And weave upon a puissant field of
calm

A high and lonely ecstasy of will.

This in a moment's depths was born
in her.

Now to the limitless gaze disclosed
that sees

Things barred from human
thinking's earthly lids,

The Spirit who had hidden in Nature

soared

Out of his luminous nest within the
worlds:

Like a vast fire it climbed the skies
of night.

Thus were the cords of self-oblivion

torn:

Like one who looks up to far
heights she saw,

Ancient and strong as on a windless

summit

Above her where she had worked in

her lone mind
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Yeii por mucrepun
IUIBIBET I10 SIPKOH ITYCTOTE.
U cnoBHO B HeOeca 0€3MOJIBUS U CUITBI
YHOCUT MBICIIb,
Bes sTa cMepTHas jkuBast 10T
3aXBa4cHa,
U B OpICTpOM, TIIAMEHHOM
IIOTOKE CONPUKOCHOBEHUM
MeHnsiercst He3pUMbIM
My3bIKaHTOM.
[IpuxoauT HOBBIN B3I,
Y T0JI0CA, 3By4Yallye 10-HOBOMY,
B Hac co3znaror
OCHOBY MY3bIKH boros.
beccmepTHbIE CTpeMIIEHBS,
0e3bIMSIHHbIC, HBIPSIOT BHU3,
[upoxue BuOpauu 00KeCTBEHHOTO
B IIOMCKE HECYTCH,
Ilepennerasce Ha MOry4eM
T10JI€ THUILIHHBI
B kakoM-TO OAMHOKOM U BO3BBILLIEHHOM
HKCTa3€ BOJIH.
B o1HO MrHOBEHbBE, B IITyOHHE
POAUIIOCH 3TO B HEW.
U x 6e3rpaHndHOMY,
OTKPBIBLIEMYCS B3TJIAAY,
UTo BUIUT HENOCTYNTHOE
3€MHBIM OYaM MBIIUIEHbS YEJI0BEKA,
Hyx, cnpstannsrii B [Ipupone,
BBIPBAJICS U BOCIIApHII
W3 cBETIIOro yKphIThSI CBOETO
BHYTPHU MHUPOB:
[[Inpoxum rmramMmeHem
OH MOJTHUMAJICSI 10 HeOec HOYH.
Tak ObUIH TOpPBaHbI BCE MYTHI,
NOpOoUBIIKE 3a0BeHUE ceOst:
WU, cnoBHO TisiAs BBEPX,
B JJaIEKKE BBICOTHI,
OHa yBHI€]Ia MOTYYHH, IPEBHUM,
CJIOBHO Ha 0€3BETPEHHOMN BEpIINHE,
Han mectom, riie oHa B CBOEM yMe
TPYAWIACh OJIMHOKO,
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Labouring apart in a sole tower of
self,

The source of all which she had
seemed or wrought,

A power projected into cosmic
space,

A slow embodiment of the aeonic
will,

A starry fragment of the eternal
Truth,

The passionate instrument of an
unmoved Power.

A Presence was there that filled the
listening world;

A central All assumed her
boundless life.

A sovereignty, a silence and a
swiftness,

One brooded over abysses who was
she.

As in a choric robe of unheard
sounds

A Force descended trailing endless
lights;

Linking Time's seconds to infinity,

[limitably it girt the earth and her:

It sank into her soul and she was
changed.

Then like a thought fulfilled by
some great word

That mightiness assumed a symbol
form:

Her being's spaces quivered with its
touch,

It covered her as with immortal
wings;

On its lips the curve of the unuttered
Truth,

1 Casutpm, npum. nep.
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OToiigs oT Beex,
B BBICOKOH OallHe nyxa,
HMcTouHuK IS BCETO,
4yeM BHJIeNach OHa ce0e
U 4eM cTapajach CTath,
Hesengomyto cuiny,
YTO BOILLJIA B IPOCTPAHCTBO KOCMOCA,
Hecnemno HacTymnaroiiee BOILIOIIEHHE
HaMepEeHbS AM0X,
Caepkatomuii pparmMeHT
HeOCeCHOM, BeUHOU VCTHHEI,
WU ctpacTHbI HHCTPYMEHT
Hekosneoumoit CHIbI.
[Ipuno Ipucyrcrsue,
HAITOJIHUB CIIYLIAIOIUNA MU
N rnaBHOE 1 ocHOBHOE Bcé
B35JI0 €€ HEOIPAHUYCHHYIO JKU3Hb.
CraB NOJHOBJIACTHEM,
0e3MoJBUEM U OBICTPOTOM,
OHa HaBucCIa, pa3MbIILIAS,
HaJ| TyYHHaAMH,
KOTOPBIMU TENeph ObLa.
N cnoBHO B MaHTHUH U3 XOpa
HEJOCTYIIHBIX YXY 3BYKOB,
Cnyctunace Cuna, ocTaBisisl ciej
13 HECKOHYAEMBbIX OTHEH;
CoenunuB cekyHbl Bpemenu
1 0€CKOHEYHOCTD,
Omna okyTana cBoero O6ecrpeieTbHOCThIO
Y 36MIJIIO U €€:
OHa HbIpHYyZa B Ayly K HER
1 u3MeHuna Bcro CaBUTpH.
3aTem, KaKk MBICJTb, HATIOJTHEHHAS
HEKHUM T'PaHUO3HBIM CIIOBOM,
[Ipumenmee MOryniecTso
0J1eJIOCh B CUMBOJIMUECKYIO (hopmy:
I[TpocTpaHCTBa CyIIECTBa €&
3aTpernerany OT ero KacaHus,
OHO HaKpBUIO BCIO €€
O0eccMepTHBIMU KPbLJIaMH;
N3rub nespipazumoit MictuHbl
CTPYWJICS HA €ro yCTax,
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A halo of Wisdom's lightnings for
its crown,

It entered the mystic lotus in her
head,

A thousand-petalled home of power
and light.

Immortal leader of her mortality,

Doer of her works and fountain of
her words,

Invulnerable by Time, omnipotent,

It stood above her calm, immobile,
mute.

All in her mated with that mighty
hour,

As if the last remnant had been slain
by Death

Of the humanity that once was hers.
Assuming a spiritual wide control,

Making life's sea a mirror of
heaven's sky,

The young divinity in her earthly
limbs

Filled with celestial strength her
mortal part.

Over was the haunted pain, the
rending fear:

Her grief had passed away, her
mind was still,

Her heart beat quietly with a
sovereign force.

There came a freedom from the
heart-strings' clutch,

Now all her acts sprang from a
godhead's calm.

Calmly she laid upon the forest soil
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I"asio u3 o3apenuit Mynpocrtu
CITYKUJIO JIJIsl HErO KOPOHOM,
OHO MPOHUKIIO B
TalHBIN JIOTOC B I'OJIOBE,
JloM cunbl, cBeTa,
COTKaHHBIN U3 THICSAY JICTIECTKOB.
beccMmepTHbIi nuaep 1 €€,
MOJIBEPKEHHOT'O CMEPTH, OBITHS,
Hctounuk cnoB eé
U UCTIOJHUTENb BceX e€ pabor,
Heyszsumoe st Bpemenn
1 BCEMOTylIee,
OHo Haj HEM CTOSIO0 —
HEIOABUXKHOE, CIIOKOMHOE, HEMOE.

B Heii Bcé 00beIMHUIOCEH
B 9TOT IpaHAMO3HBIN Yac,

Kak O0ynro Cmeprtbio

ObUTH YHUUYTOKEHBI
Ilocnenaue ocTaTku

YeJIOBEUYECKOI'0 B HEM.
B3siB Ha ce0s mmpokoe

JyXOBHOE TIPaBIICHUE,
W npespaiast Mope KU3HH

B OTpakeHHe Helec,
Bomreamas B e€ 3eMHOE TEI0

10Hast 00KECTBEHHOCTh
Hamonnwnina HebecHO# criton

4acTU CMEPTHOM.
Omna rogHsIach

HaJ1 Ipecieayoniei 60110

Y HaJI pa3pbIBaBIIUM CTPAXOM:

Yuuio npous rope,

VM CTaJl HETIOABUKCH,
Ho cepate 6miock poBHO,

C TIOJTHOM CHIION.
[Tpumna ceoboaa ot

HATSHYTBIX CTPYH CEpAIIa,
Bce neiicTBus eé€ ceiivac

POKIIaTTUCh U3 TMOKOS 00XKECTBA.
OHa CIIOKONHO MOJIOKHIIA YMEPIIIEro

Ha JICCHYIO 3eMJTIO,
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The dead who still reposed upon her
breast

And bore to turn away from the
dead form:

Sole now she rose to meet the
dreadful god.

That mightier spirit turned its
mastering gaze

On life and things, inheritor of a
work

Left to it unfinished from her
halting past,

When yet the mind, a passionate
learner, toiled

And ill-shaped instruments were
crudely moved.

Transcended now was the poor
human rule;

A sovereign power was there, a
godlike will.

A moment yet she lingered
motionless

And looked down on the dead man
at her feet;

Then like a tree recovering from a
wind

She raised her noble head; fronting
her gaze

Something stood there, unearthly,
sombre, grand,

A limitless denial of all being

That wore the terror and wonder of
a shape.

In its appalling eyes the tenebrous
Form

Bore the deep pity of destroying
gods;

A sorrowful irony curved the
dreadful lips

That speak the word of doom.
Eternal Night
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UYro 10 cux mop Jiexkai,
MOKOSICh, Ha €€ TPY/H,
C ycuiibeM O0TBEpHYJIACh IIPOYb
OT MEPTBOI 000IOUKHU:
Ona 1oHA1aCch, OJJMHOKAS,
4YTOO BCTPETUTHCS C Y>KaCHBIM OOTrOM.
Mory4uil 1yX OKMHYJI
BJIACTHBIM B3IJISJIOM
W xu3Hb €€ U BCE BOKPYT;
OH CTaJl HacJeIHUKOM PabOThI
OcTaBiieHHOHN eMy He3aBEpIIEHHOMN
U3 €€ XpOMAroIIero MpoIuioro,
Korga e€ oObIuHBII yM,
KaK CTPacTHBIN YUCHHK, TPYIUICS,
U moxo chopMupoBaHHBIE HHCTPYMEHTHI
JefCTBOBAIM HEYMEJO.
Ceiiuac BCE BBIIIO 32 MPEEIIbI
CKY/IHBIX IIPaBUJI YEIIOBEKA;
B Heil Ounace BiacTHas YJHEprus,
60ronog00HOE HaMEpEHbE.
MrHoBeHHEe OHa eIIé MOMEJIHIIA,
HE JIBUTasch,
Barisnyna BHU3,
Ha MEPTBOTO Yy HOT;
3aTem, Kak JIepeBo,
BOCIIPSIHYB II0CJIE BETPA,
Berpsixayna 6s1aropo/iHoii royioBoii;
BCTpeuas B3Iy €€
CTOs1710 pAIOM HEUTO,
HE3EMHOE, Mpa4yHO€, BEJINKOE,
Urto 6e3rpaHuIHO OTPHUIIATIO
BCE CYILIECTBOBAHUE,
U nopaxano o06auKom,
OJIEBILNCH B yXKac.
B cBoux nyrarpommx riasax
Ta cympauHas ®opma
Hecna rmyOunbI coXalleHbs
paspymaromux 0oros;
[TevanbHas upoHus
KpHUBHJIA CTPAIIHBIE YCTa,
UTo NpOU3HOCAT CIIOBO POKA.
B néM Beuno cymectByromas Houb
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In the dire beauty of an immortal
face

Pitying arose, receiving all that lives

For ever into its fathomless heart,
refuge

Of creatures from their anguish and
world-pain.

His shape was nothingness made
real, his limbs

Were monuments of transience and
beneath

Brows of unwearying calm large
godlike lids

Silent beheld the writhing serpent,
life.

Unmoved their timeless wide
unchanging gaze

Had seen the unprofitable cycles
pass,

Survived the passing of unnumbered
stars

And sheltered still the same
immutable orbs.

The two opposed each other with
their eyes,

Woman and universal god: around
her,

Piling their void unbearable
loneliness

Upon her mighty uncompanioned
soul,

Many inhuman solitudes came
close.

Vacant eternities forbidding hope

Laid upon her their huge and lifeless
look,

And to her ears, silencing earthly
sounds,
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C yxxacHoi KpacoToi
OecCMEpTHOrO JIUIIa
BcraBana, u xanes,
MpUHKUMAJa BCE )KUBOE
B 6e3nonHbIE TITyOUHBI
cepaua CBoe€ro,
Hageku ykpbiBasi Bce co3/1aHUs
OT MYK 1 0011 MHUDa.
Ero ¢urypa eit npencrana Kkak HUUTO,
HO CTaBIlI€€ PEATbHOCTHIO,
Bce wactu Tena ObIITM MOHYMEHTAMU
HEMPOYHON MUMOJIETHOCTH,
U non 6poBsiMu HEYCTaHHBIE, CIOKOWHEIE,
6oronog00HbIE, OONIBIINE OYH
B Mom4aHum pasriisabiBain ;KU3Hb —
TEP3aeMYI0 MYKaMH 3MEI0.
WX Hen3MEHHBII, HEIIOABHUKHEBIM,
BEYHBIN U IIIMPOKHUM B3I
CmoTtpein Ha 6ecroie3HOCTh
BCEX UIYILIUX I[UKIIOB,
W Bujen mectsue
HEUCUUCIMMBIX 3BE3],
W HakpbIBan Bce Te ke
HEU3MEHHBIE OPOUTHI.
Tak 3TH 1BOE MPOTUBOCTOSIIH
B3IJIAJIaMU JIPYT APYTY,
Bcenenckuii 60r 1 KeHIIMHA!
BOKPYT HEE,
Harpomoxnas Henepenocumoe
IIYyCTOE OJIMHOYECTBO
Ha cunbnyto eg€,
MOKUHYTYIO APYTOM,
Ayuary,
Bcé Gmke moaxoauio
MHOKECTBO HEUCIIOBEUCCKHUX
MYCTBIX TPOCTPAHCTB.
[TycTbie BeuHOCTH,
OTKa3bIBas B IpaBe Ha HAACKIY,
Cwmotpenu Ha HEE CBOMMHU
HEOOBATHBIMH,
0C3)KN3HECHHBIMH B3TJISIaMHU.
N no eé ymei,
3€MHBIE 3BYKH 3arjIylias,
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A sad and formidable voice arose

Which seemed the whole adverse
world's. "Unclasp”, it cried,

"Thy passionate influence and relax,

O slave

Of Nature, changing tool of
changeless Law,

Who vainly writh'st rebellion to my
yoke,

Thy elemental grasp; weep and
forget.

Entomb thy passion in its living
grave.

Leave now the once-loved spirit's
abandoned robe:

Pass lonely back to thy vain life on
earth.”

It ceased, she moved not, and it
spoke again,

Lowering its mighty key to human
chords,-

Yet a dread cry behind the uttered
sounds,

Echoing all sadness and immortal
scorn,

Moaned like a hunger of far
wandering waves.

"Wilt thou for ever keep thy
passionate hold,

Thyself a creature doomed like him
to pass,

Denying his soul death's calm and
silent rest?

Relax thy grasp; this body is earth's
and thine,

His spirit now belongs to a greater
power.

Woman, thy husband suffers." Savitri

KHueza |IX: KHuza BeuHoli Houyu, lNecHs |

Jlonéccs rpo3HbIi
U TIeYajIbHBIN rojoc,
Uro npexncrasisii, Ka3ajaochk,
BECh BPaXKJICOHBIN MUD.
"Caumu", OH 3aKpHya,
"CBOE ropsiuee u CTpacTHOE BIIUSIHUE,
ocnals, o TbI, pabda [Ipupoasl,
H3meHunBOE CpeicTBO
HEW3MEHHOI0 3aKoHa,
Kotopoe HampacHo kopuurcs,
COTPOTHUBIIASICH MOl MOUM SIPMOM,
CBou 00BATHUS CTUXUI;
oI1aub M 1mo3adyip.
[ToxopoHH THI CTPACTh CBOIO
B €€ JKMBOW MOTHJIE.
OcTaBb NOKMHYTYIO 000JIOUKY 1yXa
TBOETO JIFOOUMOTO,
U yGupaiics npousb, o1Ha,
K CBOE€H 3eMHOI HampacHOW KU3HU."
OH cMOJIK, OHA HE C/IBUHYACh,
OH HayvaJl CHOBA,
IToHn3uB CBOM MOT'y4nii TOH
JIO YCII0OBEYSCKOM OKTaBhI, —
W cTpaiHbiii BOH,
YTO 3a TPAHUIIEH CIIBIIIUMOTO 3BYKa,
Pa3uéccsa axoMm Beel ero nevanu
1 0ecCMepTHOTO IPE3PEHNs,
CteHas roioioM
Oy KTaroIIUX JaIEKUX BOJIH.
"ThI 4TO, JKENACIIb BEYHO COXPAHSITH
BJIACTh ITOM CTPACTH,
Cama — co3pmanbe, 00pedéHHoe,
KaK OH — YWTH,
Ero nyme otkasbiBas
B MOJTYAJIUBOM OTJIBIXE,
MOKO€ CMEpPTH?
Ocnabb CBOM 00BATHA,
TBI MOKEIIE 3TO TEJO B3SITH cebde,
oTJIali ero 3emie,
Ho nyx ero ceituac npuHa jIeKUT
ropaszio 6ojee BEJIUKON CHUIIe.
O xeHuIMHA, TBOW MyX cTpaaaer."”
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Drew back her heart's force that
clasped his body still

Where from her lap renounced on
the smooth grass

Softly it lay, as often before in sleep

When from their couch she rose in
the white dawn

Called by her daily tasks: now too,
as if called,

She rose and stood gathered in
lonely strength,

Like one who drops his mantle for a
race

And waits the signal, motionlessly
swift.

She knew not to what course: her
spirit above

On the crypt-summit of her secret
form

Like one left sentinel on a mountain
crest,

A fiery-footed splendour
puissant-winged,

Watched flaming-silent, with her
voiceless soul

Like a still sail upon a windless sea.

White passionless it rode, an
anchored might,

Waiting what far-ridged impulse
should arise

Out of the eternal depths and cast its
surge.

Then Death the king leaned
boundless down, as leans

Night over tired lands, when
evening pales

And fading gleams break down the
horizon's walls,
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Torpa CaBuTpu BHYTph BTAHY/A
CUIIY cep/iiia, OOHMMAIOIIYIO TeJo,
Kotopoe, ¢ xoJieH onyiieHHoe
Ha CIIOKOMHYIO TPaBY,
JIexxano MATKo,
KaK BO CHE JIE’KaJI0 4acTo MPEKIE,
Korna ona BcraBana ¢ jnoxa
B OeNM3He paccBera,
1o 30BYy ITOBCETHEBHBIX JEII:
TakK ¥ ceryac,
KaK eCJIi OBl €6 I03BallH,
Ona noaHsIack, BCTala,
coOpaHHas B OJJMHOKOE MOTYIIIECTBO,
[Tono6Ho yenoBeky,
cOpOCHBIIIEMY MaHTHIO CBOIO
JUTSl TOHKH,
N xnymemy curxaina,
HEMOJIBUYKHO OBICTPBIM.
Omna He BeJana MyTu:
e€ 1yX HaBepxy,
Ha 3amoBe oM nmke
TaitHOM QOopMBI,
IToxosxuit Ha OCTABIEHHOT'O YacOBOTO,
BCTaBIIET0 Ha TOPHOM IpedHe,
Benukonenue, ¢ MbUIaBIIMMUA CTONIAMU
1 MOTYYMMU KpPBUIAMH,
C eé 6e33ByYHOIO YIIIOHO,
B IUTAMEHHOM MOJYaHbU HaOII01al,
Kax tuxwuit napyc nocpeau
0€3BEeTPEeHHOT0 MODH.
Omna mapwia, gucTas, 6eccTpacTHasi,
KakK CTaBlIasl Ha SIKOPb CUJIA,
W oxxmpmana, 9T0 TOJHUMETCS B 1Al
OCTPOKOHEUYHBII UMITYJIbC,
W3 BeuHOI ri1yOUHBI
Y TIOHECET CBOIO BOJIHY.
N Cmepts, npaBATENb, HAKIIOHUIICS,
Oe3rpaHUYHEIN, BHH3,
Kax HaBHCaeT HOUD,
KOrJia TYCKHEET Beuep,
HaJl YCTaBIICIO 3eMJIEN
N noroparoniuii 3akat npoBaJIMBACTCA
3a CTEHY TOPU30HTA,
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Nor yet the dusk grows mystic with
the moon.

The dim and awful godhead rose
erect

From his brief stooping to his touch
on earth,

And, like a dream that wakes out of
a dream,

Forsaking the poor mould of that
dead clay,

Another luminous Satyavan arose,

Starting upright from the recumbent

earth

As if someone over viewless
borders stepped

Emerging on the edge of unseen
worlds.

In the earth's day the silent marvel
stood

Between the mortal woman and the
god.

Such seemed he as if one departed
came

Wearing the light of a celestial
shape

Splendidly alien to the mortal air.

The mind sought things long loved
and fell back foiled

From unfamiliar hues, beheld yet
longed,

By the sweet radiant form
unsatisfied,

Incredulous of its too bright hints of
heaven;

Too strange the brilliant phantasm
to life's clasp

Desiring the warm creations of the
earth
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Ho ne npumm eme ¢ ayHou
MHUCTHYECKHE CYMEPKH.
Hesicnoe, BHymaromee yxac 60KecTBO
IOIHAJIOCH, PACTIPSMUIIOCH,
OT KpaTKOro HaKJIOHa
JI0 IPUKOCHOBEHHUS K 3€MIIE,
W, c10BHO HOBEIM COH,

YTO IPOOYKAAeTCs U3 MPEIbIAYILIEro,

OcTaBUB XaJIKUH CJIETIOK
ATON MEPTBOM IJIMHBI,
Hpyroii, Onectsmmii,
apkuii CaTbsBaH MOJHSICS,
Craptys npsimo
C pacopoCTEPIIEHCS 3EMIIH,
Kak Oyaro xTo-To mepemén
HE3pUMBIE TPaHUIIBI
U nosBuics Ha kparo
HEBUUMBIX MHPOB.
Cpenu 3eMHOTO JTHS
OH BCTaJl 0€3MOJIBHBIM YYyJIOM
Mex cMEepTHOMN KEHITMHOU
u 60orom.
Kazanocs, oH BepHyICs
II0CJIE CMEPTH,
OneTslii B CBET
HeOeCHOro o0JINYbs,
BenukosnenssIi 1 4yKou
JUIS CMEPTHOM aTMOC(ephl.
VM y He€ uckan
IPUMETHI CBOETO JIFOOMMOTO,
HO COUTBIN € TOJIKY, OTCTYyMal
OT HE3HAKOMBIX IIBETOBBIX TOHOB,
HO MPOJI0JIKAJI CMOTPETH,
He Beps Toii cBeTamiencs
criamaBou gpopme,
He nosepsist cimuikom siBHbIM
npu3HaKaM Hebec;
V3K CIMIIKOM CTPaHHBIM OBLIT
CBepKaromnuii (haHToOM
JUIS1 5)KU3HEHHBIX OOBATHH,
Kotopsie xenanu
TEIUIOTHI CYILIECTB 3€MJIH,
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Reared in the ardour of material
suns,

The senses seized in vain a glorious
shade:

Only the spirit knew the spirit still,

And the heart divined the old loved
heart, though changed.

Between two realms he stood, not
wavering,

But fixed in quiet strong
expectancy,

Like one who, sightless, listens for a

command.

So were they immobile on that
earthly field,

Powers not of earth, though one in
human clay.

On either side of one two spirits
strove;

Silence battled with silence, vast
with vast.

But now the impulse of the Path
was felt

Moving from the Silence that
supports the stars

To touch the confines of the visible
world.

Luminous he moved away; behind
him Death

Went slowly with his noiseless
tread, as seen

In dream-built fields a shadowy
herdsman glides

Behind some wanderer from his
voiceless herds,

And Savitri moved behind eternal
Death,

1 pyx CatbsiBaHa, npum. rep.
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Yro BBIPOCIH B Iy4ax
MaTepUaIbHBIX COJIHII;
Hanpacho omymienus JIoBuim
3Ty KPaCOYHYIO TEHb,
U tonpko nyx e€ y3Han
€ro CIOKOMHBIN JyX,
U cepaue pacnosHano
npexae oboxaemMoe ceple,
IIyCThb U U3MEHEHHOE.
Mesx 1ByX MUPOB OH BCTall,
HE HICJIOXHYBIIUCH,
3acTbIB B CLIOKOMHOM,
CUJIbHOM OKHJIaHUH,
Kak ToT, KTO CTaB clemnbim,
MIPUCITYIINBASCH, KAET KOMaH/IbI.
Tak HENOJIBUKHO 3aMepIIH OHU
Ha TO# 3¢MHOM TOJISHE,
Tpu He3eMHBbIE CUJIBL,
Y OJIHA U3 HUX
B 00JIMYbE YETIOBEKA.
JBa nmyxa OmImCh
C KaKJ01 U3 CTOPOH;
MonyaHue ¢ MOJTYaHUEM CPAKAIIOCH,
IMPOTa — C APYTOO MIHUPOTOM.
Ho BOT cTan onrymarscs UMIyJibc,
308 IlyTH,
Nnymmii u3 beamonsus,
KOTOpOE MOAJIEPKUBAET 3BE3/IBI,
YToObl KOCHYThCS pyOekeH,
MpeAesioB BUIUMOTO MHpA.
CBeTsch, OH' IBUHYICS
OTCIOJIa TTPOYB;
3a HUM — 6or CmepTu
ITom€n cBoErO MEIIIEHHON
OecuIyMHOH MOCTYIbIO, MOX0XKHH
Ha nmpuspaunoro nacryxa,
CKOJIB3SIIETO B MOJISIX
W3 CHOBUJICHUIA,
3a KeM-TO, KTO OTOMJICS
oT ero 0e33BYYHOTO I'ypTa;
3a BeuHbIM 6orom CmepTu
nBuHysnacs CaBuUTpH,
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Her mortal pace was equalled with
the god's.

Wordless she travelled in her lover's
steps,

Planting her human feet where his
had trod,

Into the perilous silences beyond.

At first in a blind stress of woods
she moved
With strange inhuman paces on the
soil,
Journeying as if upon an unseen
road.

Around her on the green and imaged
earth

The flickering screen of forests
ringed her steps;

Its thick luxurious obstacle of
boughs

Besieged her body pressing dimly
through

In a rich realm of whispers palpable,

And all the murmurous beauty of
the leaves

Rippled around her like an emerald
robe.

But more and more this grew an
alien sound,

And her old intimate body seemed
to her

A burden which her being remotely
bore.

Herself lived far in some uplifted
scene

Where to the trance-claimed vision
of pursuit,
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E€ mar cmepTHOI1 OB Takoil e
Kak 1mar y 6ora mnepes Hel.
be3 cioB oHa mu1a
IO MSATaM JIIOOMMOTO,
U craBuna ceon,
3e€MHBIC YEII0BEUYSCKHE HOTH,
/i€ MPOIIIX €ro CTOIBI,

B omacHbIe MOJTYaHbBSA 3aMpeaciabHOTO.

CriepBa B clienioM CONPOTUBIICHUN

JACPCBLEB JIBUTI'aJIaCh OHA

IIpruyIMBOM HEYETOBEUECKOIO ITOCTYIIBIO

miarasi 1o Tpase,
Kak Oyaro myremecTBys
HE3PUMOIO JIOPOTOM.
Bokpyr He€ Ha ToH 3en€HON
1 BOOOpakaeMoii 3eMie
Bpaina B konb10 €€ maru
Meplarolas mupma Jieca;
Ero rycras u pockomHas
3aBeca M3 BETBEM
OO0KIaapIBajIa TEI0
U JaBUJIO CMYTHO Ha HETO
B pockomHoM napcrse
0CS3a€MBIX IICITaHUM,
A 1menectsiasi Kpyrom
Kpaca JUCTBbI
Bokpyr He€ mypmana
U3YMPYIHBIM IJIaThEM.
Ho nocTenenHo 3TO CTaHOBUJIOCH
YYXKJbIM 3BYKOM,
N npexHee e€ poaHoe TENIO
CTaJo MPEACTABIATHCS
Kaxkoii-To HOIIETO,
YTO CYILIECTBO €€ HECIIO
HEMHOTO OTCTPAHHUBIITHUCH.
Cama oHa >KuJia BAaJIu,
Ha HEKOHU CIIeHE
MOJHATOW HAaJ MUPOM,
Tam, Tie u3 Tpanca MOXXHO OBLIO
HaA0II0aTh [IOTOHIO,
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Sole presences in a high spaceless
dream,
The luminous spirit glided stilly on

And the great shadow travelled
vague behind.

Still with an amorous crowd of
seeking hands

Softly entreated by their old desires

Her senses felt earth's close and
gentle air

Cling round them and in troubled
branches knew

Uncertain treadings of a faint-foot
wind:

She bore dim fragrances, far
callings touched;

The wild bird's voice and its winged
rustle came

As if a sigh from some forgotten
world.

Earth stood aloof, yet near: round
her it wove

Its sweetness and its greenness and
delight,

Its brilliance suave of well-loved
vivid hues,

Sunlight arriving to its golden noon,

And the blue heavens and the
caressing soil.

The ancient mother offered to her
child

Her simple world of kind familiar
things.

But now, as if the body's sensuous
hold

Curbing the godhead of her infinite
walk

Had freed those spirits to their
grander road
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W onuHOKME IPUCYTCTBUS
B BBICOKOU I'p€3€ BHE MPOCTPAHCTBA,
UM kak ckoiab3u1 0€3MOIBHO
CBETJIBIN JIyX,
A cmyTHas OombIiasi TeHb
3a HUM TSHYJIACh CIICJIOM.
Ho 1o cux nop, B 1I000BHOM,
UITyIIEeM OOBITHH PYK,
YTo MATKO MOAJaBaINCh
MPEKHEMY KEJIAHUIO,
Omna MorJia Ho4yyBCTBOBATb
36MHOM 3HAKOMBIN HEXXHBIA BO3/1YX,
Koropsiii 00BeBan ux,
y3HaBaJla 110 BOJIHEHUIO BETBEU
N3meH4nByr0 OCTYIIb
c1a0bIX HOT BETPOB:
PacnuisiBuaThie apoMarsl IIIBLIK K HEM,
Janékue, 30BylIUe KacaHHUs;
U romoc nukoi NTHIIEI,
HIEJIECT KPBUIBEB MTPUXOINIT
Kaxk B310X Kakoro-to
3a0BIBIIETOCS MHUpA.
3emmns OblIa MOOJaNb, HO HEAATIEKO:
BOKPYT HEE CIUIETAIN
CBOIO 0COOEHHYIO CJIaJIOCTh,
3eJIeHb U BOCTOPT,
N mMArkoe cusiHbe SIpKUX,
XOpOIIO 3HAKOMBIX €l OTTEHKOB
CBeT COJIHIIA, TTOIX O ISIITIHN
K 30JIOTOMY TOJIJTHIO,
U rony6sie Hebeca,
U JIaCKOBasl, THXas 3€MJISL.
To npeBHsist GOrMHA-MATh
MPOTSTHUBAJIa CBOEMY JUTS
[TpocToii Mup 106pBIX
Y MIOHATHBIX BCEM BEIICH.
Ho HEBIHE, CITOBHO
YyBCTBEHHAs BJIACTh HAJl TEJIOM,
Urto cnepxxuBana
OCCKOHEUHOE IBHIKCHBE 00XKECTBA,
OcBob6oua ATUM TyXam
UX BEIUKUU IYTh,
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Across some boundary's intangible
bar,

The silent god grew mighty and
remote

In other spaces, and the soul she
loved

Lost its consenting nearness to her
life.

Into a deep and unfamiliar air

Enormous, windless, without stir or
sound

They seemed to enlarge away,
drawn by some wide

Pale distance, from the warm
control of earth

And her grown far: now, now they
would escape.

Then flaming from her body's nest
alarmed

Her violent spirit soared at
Satyavan.

Out mid the plunge of
heaven-surrounded rocks

So in a terror and a wrath divine

From her eyrie streams against the
ascending death,

Indignant at its crouching point of
steel,

A fierce she-eagle threatened in her
brood,

Borne on a rush of puissance and a cry,

Outwinging like a mass of golden
fire.

So on a spirit's flaming outrush
borne

She crossed the borders of dividing
sense;

Like pale discarded sheaths dropped

dully down
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IIpoiins ckBO3b
eJie YIOBUMYIO Iperpany,
be3monBHBII 60T, CTaB 60JIee MOTYUYHM,
OTAAIINIICS
B npyrue obnacru,
a Ta Jyuia, KOTOPYIO OHa JIroouia
Jlummace cBOEro corynacus
Ha OJIM30CTh K HEH.
B rauncTBEHHOU 1
HE3HaKOMOil aTmMmocdepe,
besBeTpeHHOM, OrpOMHOM,
0e3 nBikeHus, 6e3 3ByKOB,
OHu, Ka3anaock, NOTAHYJINUCH IPOYb,
BJIEKOMbIE OOIIHPHOI
0JieTHOM aIbI0
Bcé Oouble BEIXOAA
13 TEIJIOTO IIPaBICHUS 3€MIIH,
Bcé manbnre oTmanssich:
Y KaXXEeTCd — BOT-BOT OHU YUAYT.
3aTeM, BOCINIAMEHUBIINUCH,
MOJTHATHINA U3 Tena,
CJIOBHO U3 YKPBITHS,
E€ neucToBslii, ropaunii 1yx
BOo3HECCH Benen 3a CaTbsiBaHOM.
Tak BBIHBIPHYB Cpellb
OKPYXEHHBIX HEOOM CKall,
B Go)kecTBEHHOM HETOJJ0OBaHUU
U CTpaxe
N3 cBoero rue3na neTur
HABCTpEUy MPUOIHKAIOMIECHCS CMEPTH
Bces B sipoctn,
C U30THYTHIM JKEJIE3HBIM KJIIOBOM,
Caupemnas opauna
MIPU yrpo3e JJIsl NTEHLOB,
W HaTtrckoM MOTyIIecTBa U KpHKa
OO0pymmBaeTcs Kak Macca
30JIOTUCTOTO OTHS.
Tak u oHa,
Ha [JIJaMEHHOM Hamope Jayxa
[IpopBanach CKBO3b IpaHULIbI
pa3eNAIOIETO YyBCTBA;
Kak 6neHbIe 0TOpOIIEHHBIE 000I0YKH,
BSUJIO BHU3 YIIaBIIUE,
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Her mortal members fell back from
her soul.

A moment of a secret body's sleep,

Her trance knew not of sun or earth
or world;

Thought, time and death were
absent from her grasp:

She knew not self, forgotten was
Savitri.

All was the violent ocean of a will

Where lived captive to an immense
caress,

Possessed in a supreme identity,

Her aim, joy, origin, Satyavan
alone.

Her sovereign prisoned in her
being's core,

He beat there like a rhythmic heart,-
herself

But different still, one loved,
enveloped, clasped,

A treasure saved from the collapse
of space.

Around him nameless, infinite she
surged,

Her spirit fulfilled in his spirit, rich
with all Time,

As if Love's deathless moment had
been found,

A pearl within eternity's white shell.

Then out of the engulfing sea of
trance

Her mind rose drenched to light
streaming with hues
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C e€ nymu cnerenu
CMEPTHBIE, 36MHBIE UJICHBI.
Bo Bpems cHa €€ COKpBITOro,
0COOEHHOIO Tea,
B xakom-To TpaHce,
I/le HE 3HaCllb HU 3€MJIH,
HH COJIHIIA, HA BCEJICHHOM,
W MbICnb, U BpeMsl, Jake CMEPTh —
YIUIA U3 TOHUMAaHUS:
Omna y>xe He 3HaJIa 0 camoi ce0e,
oHa 3a0bu1a 0 CaBUTpH.
Bcé crano crpacTHBIM OK€aHOM BOJIH,
I"ne »xuit Kak TJIeHHUK
HEOOBATHON HEXKHOCTH,
3axBauyeHHbBIN B
BBICOKOE OTOX/IECTBJICHHE,
E€ ncrounuk, panocts, 1eb,
€AMHCTBEHHBIN Ha cBeTe CaTbsBaH.
E¢€ BnactuTens 3akmo4éH ObLT
B CEpALIEBUHE CYILIECTBA €€,
OH TaM IyJIbCUPOBAJ
PUTMHUYHBIM CEpILEM,
M OH OBIII TaM — OHa,
Ho BcE€ ke 1 OTIIMYHBIN OT HEE,
TOOUMBIN, OOHATHIN, OKYTaHHBIH,
Coxkpoauille, KOTOpOE OHa cracia
OT pa3pyIIeHUs] TPOCTPAHCTBA.
Heomnucyemasi, 6eckoHeuHas,
BOKPYT HETO OHA B3/bIMAJIACh,
Kak BOJIHA,
U nyx e€, cebs Hammemmi
B JIyX€ y HEro,
HaroJiHeH ObuT BceM Bpemenew,
Kak 6yaro Obl10 HaiiieHo
6eccmepTHOE MrHOBeHUE JIFOOBH,
KeMuyxkuHa BHYTpH UuCTENILIEN
0eoi paKOBUHBI BEYHOCTH.
3areM, U3 MOps TpaHca,
3aBJIEKAIOILETO BHYTPB,
E€ ym, nponuraBImucs,
HayaJl MIOJHUMAThCA K CBETY,
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Of vision and, awake once more to
Time,

Returned to shape the lineaments of
things

And live in borders of the seen and
known.

Onward the three still moved in her
soul-scene.

As if pacing through fragments of a
dream,

She seemed to travel on, a visioned
shape

Imagining other musers like herself,

By them imagined in their lonely
sleep.

Ungrasped, unreal, yet familiar, old,

Like clefts of unsubstantial
memory,

Scenes often traversed, never lived
in, fled

Past her unheeding to forgotten
goals.

In voiceless regions they were
travellers

Alone in a new world where souls
were not,

But only living moods: a strange
hushed weird

Country was round them, strange far
skies above,

A doubting space where dreaming
objects lived

Within themselves their one
unchanged idea.

Weird were the grasses, weird the
treeless plains;
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CrpyuBliemycs pa3HbIMU
LBETAMU BUJCHBS,
W npoOyauBircs BHOBb BO Bpemenu,
BepHyics k npexxHuM
OYEpTAHUSM BELIEH,
W BHOBB cTaJl ’KUTh B I'PaHULIAX
BUJUMOTO U U3BECTHOTO.
A 3TH TpO€ MPOJOIKAIN
JIBUTaThCsI 110 CLIEHE,
YTO BHYTPH €€ NYIIH,
W cnoBHO nepemarubas
pa3Hble OTPHIBKH CHA,
OHa, ka3zanach, MpoAOHKaIA MyTh
MpUAYMaHHON QUTYPOH,
Koropyro yBunenu apyrue,
rpe3siuue TaK xe,
Kak rpe3una ona cama,
BOOOpakEHHAS B UX OJMHOKOM CHE.
HeynoBumblie, HeHacTOsIIIKE,
HO CTapbl€ U XOPOILIO 3HAKOMBIE,
Kaxk Hekue npocBeTsl
B HEMATEepUaJIbHON NaMsTH,
[Teiizaxwu, yacTo MoceaeMble Ipexe,
HO KOTOPBIX B KU3HU
He ObIBaJI0 HUKOTA,
Jlerenu MUMO, K TI03a0BITHIM LIETISM,
1 He oOparnaiu Ha He€ BHUMaHUSI.
OHHU 1M CTpaHHUKaMU
1o 6€33ByYHBIM 00JIaCTsIM,
EnvHCTBEHHBIE B 3TOM HOBOM MHPE,
IJie He BCTPETHUIIb HU OJTHOM JTy1iwy,
Ho numib uBble HaCTPOEHUS:
Maruueckas, CTpaHHas,
3aTUXILIas CTpaHa
Nx okpyxana, u 1an€koe,
HEeBeIoMoe HE0O
BBICHJIOCH HaJl HUMH,
Hescnoe nmpoctpaHcTBO,
rJie TI0bl BOOOPaXKEHBS KN
BuyTtpu camux cebs,
B CBOCH OTHOM HEW3MEHIEMOH UJIEE.
MaruueckuMu OBUTH TPaBBI,
Y paBHUHBI 0€3 1ePEBHEB;
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Weird ran the road which like fear
hastening

Towards that of which it has most
terror, passed

Phantasmal between pillared
conscious rocks

Sombre and high, gates brooding,
whose stone thoughts

Lost their huge sense beyond in
giant night.

Enigma of the Inconscient's
sculptural sleep,

Symbols of the approach to
darkness old

And monuments of her titanic reign,

Opening to depths like dumb
appalling jaws

That wait a traveller down a haunted
path

Attracted to a mystery that slays,

They watched across her road, cruel
and still;

Sentinels they stood of dumb
Necessity,

Mute heads of vigilant and sullen
gloom,

Carved muzzle of a dim enormous
world.

Then, to that chill sere heavy line
arrived

Where his feet touched the shadowy
marches' brink,

Turning arrested luminous Satyavan

Looked back with his wonderful
eyes at Savitri.

But Death pealed forth his vast
abysmal cry:

Marunuecku BUWIaCh A0pOra,
YTO MOA0OHO CTPAaXy TOPOIUIACH
K ToMy, 4TO BBI3BIBAIO
HauOOJIBIINI yXKac, IpoJieTast
Mex npu3padHbIX,
CTOSAILIMMU KOJIOHHAMH,
OCO3HAIOIUX CKaJ,
VYTIPIOMBIX U BBICOKHX,
MHUMO Pa3MbIIUISIOUINX BOPOT,
YbU KAMEHHBIEC MBICIIU
CBOE orpoMHOE 3HaYEHUE TEPSIIU
3a IIpezieJaMy TUTraHTCKOM HOYH.
3aragka Heco3naups,
CO3JAIOILEr0 BO CHE CKYJIBITYPBI,
Haméxu, 3Haku puOIMKeHbs
K JPEBHEN ThME,
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N x MOHYMCHTaM TUTAHNMYCCKOT'O HapCTBa

3TOH ThMBI,
OTkpbIBIIKECS B TITyOHHE
KaK MOJIYaJMBBIE ITyTaoIUe MacTH,
Yo 0KuaaroT MyTHUKA BHU3Y
IIPOTONTAHHOMN TPOIIMHKH,
IIpuTsarusas k Taiine,
IIPUHOCALIEH CMEPTBH,
CMoTpenu Biosb €€ MyTH,
CIOKOMHO M 0€3KaJI0CTHO;
OHH cTOSUIH CTpaskaMu
HeMmoi HeoOxoaumocTw,
be3MonBHBIE BIacTUTENN
YIPIOMOT0O ¥ OAUTENBHOTO MpaKa,
Kax xepio 3Toro orpomMmHoro
pacIuIbIBYaTOro MHpa
BBICEYEHHOE B CKaJe.
3arem, 10OPaBIIMCH A0 XOJIOIHOTO,
MOOJIEKIIIETO, TSHKEIOTO Tpeiena,
I'ne on HOrOM KOCHYJICS
Kpasl IPpU3pavyHOUN IrPaHULbI,
Hemuoro o6epHyBIINC,
apecTOBaHHbIN, cusBIINN CaThsiBaH
B3risiHyn 4yecHBIM B3IISIIOM
Ha CaBUTpH.
Ho Tyt 6or Cmeptu 3arpemen
IIMPOKUM U O€3JOHHBIM BOEM:
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"O mortal, turn back to thy transient
kind;

Aspire not to accompany Death to
his home,

As if thy breath could live where
Time must die.

Think not thy mind-born passion
strength from heaven

To uplift thy spirit from its earthly
base

And, breaking out from the material
cage,

To upbuoy thy feet of dream in
groundless Nought

And bear thee through the pathless
infinite.

Only in human limits man lives
safe.

Trust not in the unreal Lords of
Time,

Immortal deeming this image of
thyself

Which they have built on a Dream's
floating ground.

Let not the dreadful goddess move
thy soul

To enlarge thy vehement trespass
into worlds

Where it shall perish like a helpless
thought.

Know the cold term-stones of thy
hopes in life.

Armed vainly with the Ideal's
borrowed might,

Dare not to outstep man's bound and
measured force:

Ignorant and stumbling, in brief
boundaries pent,

He crowns himself the world's mock
suzerain,
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"O cMepTHasi, BepHUCH 00paTHO
K CBOEMY KHUBYILIEMY HEJIOJITO POAY;
W He npITalics npUBA3aTHCS
Kk 6ory CmepTu
U UATH C HUM JI0 €T0 KWIMILA,
Kak ecnu Ob1 TBOE AbIxaHMe
CMOIJIO OBI BEIKUTH TaM,
rae ymupaeTr Bpewmsi.
He nombinusiii cBoeit
YMOM POXAEHHON
CTpacTHOM cUJIO0 Hebec
JyX npunoaHsaTh CBON
HaJ €ro 3¢MHOM OCHOBOH,
W BBIPBIBASICH U3 TIOPbMBI
MaTepUaIbHOro,
Crony u3 rpé3 nocrasuth Ha Huuro,
/i€ He OBIBACT MOYBHI
U niponectu cebs
10 06€370p0XKbI0 OECKOHEYHOCTH.
JInmb B yesnoBe4YECKUX Mpenenax
MOTYT JIFOJH 0€30MacHO KHUTb.
He Bepsp B npuayManHbIX
Xo3seB Bpemeny,
Cunraronmx 6eccMepTHBIM
TOT CBO# 00pa3s,
KoTopelii Bo3BeNM OHU
Ha 36I0KOM OCHOBaHUHU MeuTHI.
He no3Bouisiit, uTo6 cTpairHast O0rHHs
3acTaBisuia qymy y Te0s
Pacimmputecs B HEUCTOBOM JIBUKEHBYU
JI0 MUPOB,
B KOTOpBIX Ta HCUE3HET
Kak 0ecroMoIIHasi MbICJIb.
Y3Hail X0J10/IHbIE TPAHUTHBIE TIPEEIIBI
KU3HEHHBIX HAJIEK].
HarmpacHo ykpernnénnas
3aMMCTBOBAaHHOM Molubko Maeana,
He cMmeli nepecTynars rpaHULbI 4EI0BEKA
1 OTIYLIEHHOM JJIs1 YeJIOBEKA CHUIIBIL:
HepexxecTBEHHEBIN, CIIOTHIKAIOIITHMCS,
CXKaThI Y3KUMU I'PaHULIAMH,
OH KOpOHYeT caMoro ceos
KaK MHHAMOTI'O BJIACTUTENS BCEIEHHOM,
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Tormenting Nature with the works
of Mind.
O sleeper, dreaming of divinity,

Wake trembling mid the indifferent
silences

In which thy few weak chords of
being die.

Impermanent creatures, sorrowful
foam of Time,

Your transient loves bind not the
eternal gods."

The dread voice ebbed in the
consenting hush

Which seemed to close upon it,
wide, intense,

A wordless sanction from the jaws
of Night.

The Woman answered not. Her high
nude soul,

Stripped of the girdle of mortality,

Against fixed destiny and the
grooves of law

Stood up in its sheer will a primal
force.

Still like a statue on its pedestal,

Lone in the silence and to vastness
bared,

Against midnight's dumb abysses
piled in front

A columned shaft of fire and light
she rose.

End of Canto One
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Tep3zas Bcro [Ipupony
MHOECTBOM TPYAOB YMa.
O cnosmumii, BUASIIAN BO CHE
00KECTBEHHOCTD,
IIpocuucs u Tpenemu
cpenpb 6e3paznuunsi 0e3MOJIBHH,
B xoTOpbIX citabbie TBOM
aKKOP/bI OBITHS YMPYT.
O MUMOJIETHEIC CO3daHMUS,
0 MOJIHAsl HEB3TOJ U rOpst
neHa Bpemenwy,
Bcest Bamma mumonérHas 1000Bb
He IIOBJIHsIET Ha OOToB,
YKUBYIIMX B BEYHOCTH."
V3KacHBIN TOJ10C OTCTYIHII
B COIJIACHYIO C HUM THUIIHUHY,
Koropas, ka3zanocs,
CXJIOITHETCS HaJl HeW,
LIUPOKast U HAIIPSDKEHHAS,
C 6e33By4YHBIM pa3pelIeHHeM
oT yemocred Houn.
E#t XKenumna He oTBeuana.
E€ BbicOkas u oOHa)kEHHas nyiia,
OTtbpocus nosic,
YTO HAJIET HA CMEPTHBIX,
Toll HePenoKHOCTH CybOBI
Y KOJIEH 3aKOHa
ITocraBumna cBOE HaMeEpPEHbE
HAaMepeKop NepBOHAYAIBLHOW CHIIE.
be3MonBHO, CITIOBHO
CTaTys Ha MbeJecTane,
OpnHa, B MOJTYaHHUH,
OTKPBITAast MPOCTOPY,
HamnpoTtus rpomo3asuxcst
HEMBIX HOYHBIX ITyYHH,
KononHoto orus u ceera
BBICHJIACH OHA.

Komney nepsou necnu






Book Nine
THE BOOK OF ETERNAL
NIGHT

Canto Il
THE JOURNEY
IN ETERNAL NIGHT
AND THE VOICE OF THE
DARKNESS

Awhile on the chill dreadful edge of
Night

All stood as if a world were doomed
to die

And waited on the eternal silence'
brink.

Heaven leaned towards them like a
cloudy brow

Of menace through the dim and
voiceless hush.

As thoughts stand mute on a
despairing verge

Where the last depths plunge into
nothingness

And the last dreams must end, they
paused; in their front

Were glooms like shadowy wings,
behind them, pale,

The lifeless evening was a dead
man's gaze.

Hungry beyond, the night desired
her soul.

But still in its lone niche of templed
strength

Motionless, her flame-bright spirit,
mute, erect,
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Kuwnra I[eBHIaﬂ
KHUT'A BEHHOUW HOUU

Ilecns 11
[IYTEIIECTBUE
B BEUHOI HOUU
U TOJIOC ThbMBbI

Kaxkune-To MUHYTBI
Ha Kparo X0oJIoAHOU crpantHoi Houn
OHu cTOSIH, CITIOBHO MHP
ObL1 0OpeUEH Ha CMEPT,
W xnanu Ha rpaHuie
BEYHOTO MOJTYAHUS.
Yepes HesACHYIO
0€33ByYHOCTH TUIITUHBI
K HuM HaknoHsmuch Hebeca,
MOX0XKHE HA XMYPOE JIUIIO YTPO3BI.
[Togo6HO MBICITSM,
OHEMEBIIIUM Ha Kpar OTYasHBS,
Tawm, rae nmocneaHue rIyOHHbI
MOTPY>KAFOTCSI B HUUTO,
U rae 1oiKHbBI 3aKOHUUTHCS
MOCJICTHUE MEUTHI,
OHU OCTaHOBUWJIHCh;
MIPSIMO TIEpEe]T HUMHU
Kpbutamu npuspaxa
CTyIIaJCs Mpak,
A 103311 CTOSIIM CYMEpKH,
Oe3KM3HEHHBIC, OJICTHBIC,
Kak B3IJIAJl y MEpTBella.
[ToTycTOpOHHSSI, U3r0JI0AaBIIASICS HOYB
J)KJana eé qyIiu.
Ho tuxwii, B HOIHOI CHIIBI
OJVHOKOW HHUIIIE XpaMa,
E€ ropsimuit m1yx, 6€3MOJIBHBIN,
HETIOJIBUKHBIN U IPSMOMU,
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Burned like a torch-fire from a
windowed room

Pointing against the darkness'
sombre breast.

The Woman first affronted the
Abyss

Daring to journey through the
eternal Night.

Armoured with light she advanced
her foot to plunge

Into the dread and hueless vacancy;

Immortal, unappalled, her spirit
faced

The danger of the ruthless eyeless
waste.

Against night's inky ground they
stirred, moulding

Mysterious motion on her human
tread,

A swimming action and a drifting
march

Like figures moving before eyelids
closed:

All as in dreams went slipping,
gliding on.

The rock-gate's heavy walls were
left behind;

As if through passages of receding
time

Present and past into the Timeless
lapsed;

Arrested upon dim adventure's
brink,

The future ended drowned in
nothingness.

Amid collapsing shapes they wound
obscure;

The fading vestibules of a tenebrous
world

Received them, where they seemed
to move and yet
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[Teinan xak ¢aken
B KOMHATE C PaclaxHyThIMU OKHAMH,
Hauenennpii
Ha MPA4YHYIO IPYAb ThbMBI.
Brnepssie XKenmuna
cBO# BbI30B Opocuna [Tyunne,
OcmenuBLINCh TPORTH
o BeyHol Houm.
OxkyTaHHast CBETOM, KaK OpOHEH,
OHa LIarHyJa, IorpyXasch,
B GecuBeTHy10, BHYNIAIOINIYIO YXKac,
MyCTOTY;
HeycTpammmerii u 6eccMepTHBIH 1yx eé
BCTpeya JUIOM K JTUILY
OmnacHyro 0€3)KaTOCTHOCTh
CJICTION MYCTBIHU.
Onu crynanu
M0 YEPHUIILHOW MTOYBE HOYH,
U octaBisas 3a co00I ClIe b,
HEMOCTUKUMO MPOJABUTAINCH,
[InpIByIIMM JEHCTBOM
Y TOHUMBIM BETPOM MapIleM,
[Toxoxxue Ha 0Opa3kl, JIeTAIIne
M0/ COMKHYTHIMU BEKaMHU:
Bce aBuranncek, CKOIB3UIN,
IIJIAaBHO, KaK BO CHE.
Tsxénble Bpata cpelib CKal
OCTAJIUCh M03a/1H;
Kazanocs, uepes nepexozsl
OTCTYMAIOIIET0 BpEMEHU
U nacrosiiee, 1 IpoIUIOe TEPSUIUCH,
najas, B besspeMense;
OCTaHOBUBIIKCH HA KPArO
HESCHBIX MCIBITAHUM,
3akaHuMBaJIOCh OyayIee,
YTOHYB B HUYTO.
OHHU KpyXWIHA B TEMHOTE,
cpenb pymamuxcst Gopm;
Wx npuHuUMau yxoadiue Kyaa-To
BECTHOIOIHN CyMpPauyHOTO MUPA,
Tam, rae ka3anock, YTO OHH UAYT,
OHU BCE TakK ke
OCTaBaJINCh HETIOABUXHBI,
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Be still, nowhere advancing yet to
pass,

A dumb procession a dim picture
bounds,

Not conscious forms threading a
real scene.

A mystery of terror's boundlessness,

Gathering its hungry strength the
huge pitiless void

Surrounded slowly with its
soundless depths,

And monstrous, cavernous, a
shapeless throat

Devoured her into its shadowy
strangling mass,

The fierce spiritual agony of a
dream.

A curtain of impenetrable dread,

The darkness hung around her cage
of sense

As, when the trees have turned to
blotted shades

And the last friendly glimmer fades
away,

Around a bullock in the forest tied

By hunters closes in no empty night.

The thought that strives in the world
was here unmade;

Its effort it renounced to live and

know,

Convinced at last that it had never
been;

It perished, all its dream of action
done:

1 CaButpw, npum. nep.
2 Mblcnn, pum. nep.

Tawm, Te oHM HE JBUTAJINCH,
UM yJaBajioCh IPOXOIUTh,
Hewmoe mecTBue,
HesiCHAs KapTHHA B PaMKe,
Hecosznatomue ¢purypsi,
YTO CTYIAJH [0 pealbHOM CIICHE.
Mucrepusi HEOTpaHUYEHHOTO y)Kaca,
orpoMHas 6e3:KajloCTHas MyCcToTa,
Cobpas cBoro
M3TOJIOIaBIIYIOCS CUITY,
Heroponnuo okpyxuna ux
0€33BY4YHBIMU TTTyOMHAMU,
UynoBuiHasi, B ppITBUHAX,
O0ecopMeHHAs TII0TKA
Eé! 3arnateiBana B mpu3paunyio,
YAYIIAOIIYIO Maccy,
7KecToKyro 1yXOBHYIO arOHHIO
BCEHl ATOM TpE3BI.
3aBeca U3 HEMIPOHUIIAEMOT0 CTpaxa,
TEMHOTA,
Hasucna man eé
TIOPEMHOM KJIETBIO UYBCTB,
Kax ecnu ObI 1epeBbsi 00EpHYIUCH
TYCKJIBIMU MSTHUCTHIMU TEHIMH,
U yracan nocnenuuii 0ToIECK
JIPYXKECKOTO CBETA,
Boxkpyr Boua,
MPUBS3aHHOTO K JIEPEBY B JIECY,
Yrto yyBCTBYET,
KaK B HEIYCTOW HOUHU
BCE OJTMKE XUIIHBIE TIary.
Ta MBICIb, YTO TPYIUTCA
B 0OBIYHOM MUDE,
3/1eCh OblIIa OTMEHEHA,
Ta TpMa oTKa3bIBaNIA
BCEM €82 YCHITbSM XKHUTh U 3HAT,
B xoHIIe KOHITOB, TOBEPUB, YTO OHA
HE CYILIECTBOBAJIa HUKOT/IA;
Mpeicab ymepina,
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U BCE €€ MEYTHI O ICUCTBUU IIPOIIAJIN:
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This clotted cypher was its dark
result.

In the smothering stress of this
stupendous Nought

Mind could not think, breath could
not breathe, the soul

Could not remember or feel itself; it
seemed

A hollow gulf of sterile emptiness,

A zero oblivious of the sum it
closed,

An abnegation of the Maker's joy

Saved by no wide repose, no depth
of peace.

On all that claims here to be Truth
and God

And conscious self and the
revealing Word

And the creative rapture of the
Mind

And Love and Knowledge and
heart's delight, there fell

The immense refusal of the eternal
No.

As disappears a golden lamp in
gloom

Borne into distance from the eyes'
desire,

Into the shadows vanished Savitri.

There was no course, no path, no
end or goal:

Visionless she moved amid
insensible gulfs,

Or drove through some great black
unknowing waste,

Or whirled in a dumb eddy of
meeting winds

Assembled by the titan hands of
Chance.
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3amyTaHHBIN, HEACHBIN WHP
cTasl TEMHBIM PE3yJIbTaTOM MBICITH.
B Tom ynymaromiem gaBieHUn
rpomanHoro Huuro
YM He criocoOeH ObLT ToAYMAaTh,
a JIbIXaHb€ HE MOIJIO JIbIIIATh,
[y1iie He ynaBajoch BCIIOMHUTh
WJIU OIIYTHTH CeOs;
Bcé Bugenock myctoro 6e31H010
CTEpUIIbHON MyCTOTHI,
Hynéwm, 3a0bIBIIEM O TOW CyMME,
YTO OH 3aMbIKaJ,
3abBenreM pagoctu Cozparerns,
I'ne He ObIBaeT
HU IITUPOKOTO OTJOXHOBEHBS,
HU TT1yOOKOTO MOKOSI.
Ha Bcé€, uTo 311ech npeTeHaoBaio ObITh
BBICOKOM McTuHOM 1 borom,
Oco3naromum "g",
U packpsIBarouM cyTb CI0BOM,
U co3uparenbHOI0 TBOPUECKOIO
PanoCThIO YMa,
JIro0oBEBI0, 3HAHHMEM,
BOCTOPIOM CEpALA,
3/1ech MPUXOAUII OTKA3,
OTPOMHBIH, HEOOBATHBIH,
OT BEYHO cylecTByromero Her.
Kax mponanaer 3010tas namma
B TEMHOTE,
IIpoub yHecéHHas
OT a)XIyILlero B3Tsia,
Taxk 3aTepsuiach B Tex TeHsAX CaBUTpU.
31ech He ObUTO HU HAIPaBJICHBS,
HU TIyTH, HY [EJIH, HU KOHIIA:
Bcenenyro npuranachk ona
cpenu 6ecuyyBCTBEHHBIX MTYyYHH,
Wnu Hecnach CKBO3b HEKYIO OOJIBIIYIO
YEPHYIO HEBEIOMYIO €M ITYCTBIHIO,
Wnu kpyxunach B MOJTYaJIUBOM BUXPE
CTOJIKHOBEHUS BETPOB,
Kortopsix cobupanm
tuTannuyeckue pyku Ciyyas.
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There was none with her in the
dreadful Vast:

She saw no more the vague
tremendous god,

Her eyes had lost their luminous
Satyavan.

Yet not for this her spirit failed, but
held

More deeply than the bounded
senses can

Which grasp externally and find to
lose,

Its object loved. So when on earth
they lived

She had felt him straying through
the glades, the glades

A scene in her, its clefts her being's
vistas

Opening their secrets to his search
and joy,

Because to jealous sweetness in her
heart

Whatever happy space his cherished
feet

Preferred, must be at once her soul
embracing

His body, passioning dumbly to his
tread.

But now a silent gulf between them
came

And to abysmal loneliness she fell,

Even from herself cast out, from
love remote.

Long hours, since long it seems
when sluggish time

Is measured by the throbs of the
soul's pain,

In an unreal darkness empty and
drear

U He 66110 ¢ HEHl PsAI0OM HUKOTO
B ToM crpamnoi [HluporTe:
Omna He BHJIENA yKE
HESCHOT'O U y)Kacaromiero oora,
Eé€ B3 nmorepsin
u cBeTayo ¢urypy CaTbsBaHa.
Ho, Hecmotps Ha 3710,
nyx eé He ocnabern,
a IIPOJI0JIKAJ IepXKaTh,
I'opasno rimybke, 4em criocoOHO
OTPaHUYEHHOE YYBCTBO,
Kotopoe xBaraer BHelHee,
Y UIIET, YTOOBI OTEPATH
[IpeameT cBoeit M0OBH.
Korma enié oHM XOAMIN 11O 3eMJIE
Ona Morna Bc€ BpeMs OUyLIaTh €ro,
UTYIIMAM T10 TIOJITHAM,
ITonsHbl 5TH OBUIN CIIEHOH B HEH,
a UX IPOCTOPBI — MEPCIEKTUBON
BHYTPEHHETO CYLIECTBA €€,
YTO OTKpBIBANIOCH UX CEKpETaM
B [IOMCKE €T0 U PaJoCTH,
Benaw 111 peBHUBOI HEXKHOCTH,
JKUBYILIEHN B cepaue,
Kaxoe ObI cyacTinBoe MpoCTPaHCTBO
3TH 000KaeMbIC HOTH
He mpeanounu, Totyac e€ nyma
oJDKHA ObLTa
OOGHATH ero, 6€3MOJIBHO,
CTpacTHas K €ro 1aram.
Ho HBpIHE MOTUamuBas, 3ustonias 0e3aHa
MPOJIETJIa MEK HUMH,
Omna Bc€ Bpems najana
B IIyYHHY OJIMHOYECTBA,
OTtOporeHHas gaxke OT caMoi ceOs
U OT CBOCH JIFOOBH.
W noJrue 4acel, 4TO CTAIX JOJTHMU
KOrJla MEIJIUTEIbHOE BPEMsI
OTCUUTHIBATLCS CTAJIO
MyJI5COM OOJIM U MYYESHUS TYIIH,
B kakoii-To HEpealbHOU ThME,
TOCKJIMBOM U ITYCTOM,
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She travelled treading on the corpse
of life,

Lost in a blindness of extinguished
souls.

Solitary in the anguish of the void

She lived in spite of death, she
conquered still;

In vain her puissant being was
oppressed:

Her heavy long monotony of pain

Tardily of its fierce self-torture
tired.

At first a faint inextinguishable
gleam,

Pale but immortal, flickered in the
gloom

As if a memory came to spirits
dead,

A memory that wished to live again,

Dissolved from mind in Nature's
natal sleep.

It wandered like a lost ray of the
moon

Revealing to the night her soul of
dread;

Serpentine in the gleam the
darkness lolled,

Its black hoods jewelled with the
mystic glow;

Its dull sleek folds shrank back and
coiled and slid,

As though they felt all light a cruel
pain

And suffered from the pale
approach of hope.

Night felt assailed her heavy sombre
reign;

The splendour of some bright
eternity
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Ona Bc€ 1nu1a u nu1a, crynas
10 3aMY4YE€HHOMY TPYITy KU3HH,
3aTepsiHHAs B CJICTIOTE
MOTacIInX AYII.
Opna B TOI MyKe ITyCTOTBHI,
OHa Bc€ x poJoJIKaia )KHTb,
00pOTHCS, HECMOTPS HA CMEPTh;
HamnpacHo yraeraiu cymecTBo €€,
MOT'y4Y€e U CUIIbHOE:
E€ Tsxénas u HeckoHUaemast
MOHOTOHHOCTH 00!
EnBa 3ameTHO, MEUIEHHO, HO yCTaBajia
OT KECTOKHX CAMOMCTS3aHUM.
CrniepBa Kakoi-TO c1a0BbIii
1 HEeTIPEKPaIIaroIuics OJIeCK,
Hesipkuii, HO 6eCCMEPTHBIH,
3aMeplall BO Mpake,
Kak Oynro maMath BHOBb
BEPHYJIACh K JyXaM MEPTBBIX,
Ta mamsiTh, 4TO XOTeJla CHOBA KUTh,
XoTs ucuesna U3 yma, Korja mnorasia
B M3HAYaJIbHBIN COH [IpuponsLl.
OH 31€ech Omy»aan
MOTEPSIHHBIM JTy4OM JIYHBI
W HOuM OTKpBIBAI
€€, HaMOJHEHHYIO CTPAXOM, AyIly;
B Tom Gnecke, pa3BaauBIINCh, ThMa
JIeKana JJIMHHOIO 3MEEH,
Ha 4€pHbIX KammomoHax y Heé
ajiMa3zaMu CBEpKaJlo
MHCTHYECKOE CTPAHHOE CBEUEHHUE;
E¢€ nocHsmuecs ckiagku
TO BXKUMAJIUCh, TO CKOJIB3WIIH,
TO BUJIUCB,
Kak Oynro umu Beskuil CBET
BOCTIPUHUMAJICSI CTPAIIIHOM 0O0JIBIO
Tep3as npuOImKeHbeM
ONeHBIX MPOOJIECKOB HAICHKIbI.
Houb onryruna nHanagenbe
Ha €€ TSHKENOE U yAYLIAIOLIEE LIAPCTBO;
Benukonenue kakoi-To
SPKOW BEUHOCTHU
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Threatened with this faint beam of
wandering Truth

Her empire of the everlasting
Nought.

Implacable in her intolerant strength

And confident that she alone was
true,

She strove to stifle the frail
dangerous ray;

Aware of an all-negating immensity

She reared her giant head of
Nothingness,

Her mouth of darkness swallowing
all that is;

She saw in herself the tenebrous
Absolute.

But still the light prevailed and still
it grew,

And Savitri to her lost self awoke;

Her limbs refused the cold embrace
of death,

Her heart-beats triumphed in the
grasp of pain;

Her soul persisted claiming for its

Joy

The soul of the beloved now seen
no more.

Before her in the stillness of the
world

Once more she heard the treading of
a god,

And out of the dumb darkness
Satyavan,

Her husband, grew into a luminous
shade.

Then a sound pealed through that
dead monstrous realm:

Vast like the surge in a tired
swimmer's ears,

EnBa 3aMeTHBIM JTyduKOM
oy maBieit McTuHb
Hecio yrpo3y nns e€ Biagenui
BeuyHoro Huuro.
Heymonumas B cBoeit,
HE TepIsiiei Ipyroro, cuie,
YBepeHHast, B TOM,
YTO UCTHUHOM ObLIa OHA O/IHA,
Omna crapanach 3a1ylIUTh
HEMPOYHBIN U OMACHBIN JTyY;
Oco3HaBast HEOOBIATHOCTD,
OTPUIIAIOLIYIO BCE HA CBETE,
Ona no/iHs11a TOJIOBY CBOIO
rurantckoro HeObitus,
CBOIO NacTh ThMBI, TIIOTAIOIIYIO BCE,
YTO CYLIECTBYET;
Omna B cebe yBuaena
OTPOMHBIN TEMHBIA AOCOJIIOT.
Ho Tuxo cBer pacnpocrpassuics,
TUXO Hapacral,
U, nakonern, CaButpu npoOyamiach
JUIsl IOTEPSIHHOTO BHYTpEeHHETO "s1";
Bce unenst Tena copocunu
XOJIOHOE 0OBATHE CMEPTH,
[Tynbc cepana 3actyqan no0eaHo,
HECMOTpS Ha XBaTKy 00Ju;
E€ nyma HacTol4MBO X0Tena,
TpeboBaja paxocT,
Jyum molumoro,
HE BUJIUMYIO OOJIbIIE.
[Tepen coboro, B TUIIHHE,
00BsIBILIEH MUD,
OHa ycapimana eme pa3
MoCTyNh Oora,
N CarpsiBan, €€ Cynpyr, BOZHUK
U3 TOH 6€3MOJIBHOM TEMHOTHI
W npeBpaTuiics B IpKy1o,
CBETSAIIYIOCS TEHb.
Bnezanno nporpemen
110 MEPTBOMY UYAOBHIIHOMY LIapCTBY
[IInpoxkuii 3ByK, MOXOXKHUN HA BOJIHY
B yIlIaX yCTaJIOTO IJIOBIIA,
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Clamouring, a fatal iron-hearted
roar,

Death missioned to the night his
lethal call.

"This is my silent dark immensity,

This is the home of everlasting Night,
This is the secrecy of Nothingness

Entombing the vanity of life's desires.

Hast thou beheld thy source, O
transient heart,

And known from what the dream
thou art was made?

In this stark sincerity of nude
emptiness

Hopest thou still always to last and
love?"

The Woman answered not. Her
spirit refused

The voice of Night that knew and
Death that thought.

In her beginningless infinity

Through her soul's reaches
unconfined she gazed:;

She saw the undying fountains of
her life,

She knew herself eternal without
birth.

But still opposing her with endless
night

Death, the dire god, inflicted on her
eyes

The immortal calm of his
tremendous gaze:

"Although thou hast survived the
unborn void

Which never shall forgive, while
Time endures,

The primal violence that fashioned
thought,
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HeoTBpaTuMslii, I(pOMOIJIACHBIN PEB
CTJIbHOTO CepAla —
bor CmepTtu Opocui B HOYb
CBOM CMEPTOHOCHBII BBI3OB.
"Jla, TakoBa MOsI
HeMas TéMHasi 0€3MEPHOCTb,
TakoB mom BeuHo mirsieiics Hoamu,
U taunctBo HeOriTHS,
Yro morpebaer cyeTy KeTaHHH KU3HH.
VYBuena el CBOM HCTOYHUK,
0 Cepale, 4TO JKUBET HENOTO,
V3Haa u3 Kakoro cHa
ObLIa THI co3/1aHa?
U B 3T0#1 a06COMIOTHON UCKPEHHOCTH
r'OJION IIyCTOTBI
TrI BCE emmié HazmeemnbCs
OCTaThCs U JIFOOUTH?"
Ho XenmuHa He oTBeUaia HAYETO.
E€ nyx orBepran
U ronoc Houn,
00JIagaBIINK 3HAHUEM,
" ronoc Cmeprn,
00J1a1aBIINI MBICIIBIO.
B cBoeit He 3Hato1Iel Havana
OCCKOHEYHOCTH
Omna cmoTtpena yepes
HEOOBSATHBINA KPYro30p AYIIH
U Bugena ceou
OeccMepTHBIC UCTOKHU KU3HH,
U Bunena cebs
HE 3HAIONIEH POXK/ICHbS, BEUHOM.
Ho nponomxkas npoTUBOCTOSIHKE
CBOCIO OECKOHEYHOM HOYBIO,
bor CmeptH, 3TOT CTpalHblii 60T,
HaBs3BIBaN €€ rila3aM
beccmepTHOE criokoicTBUE
B CBOEM Y>KaCHOM B3IUISJE:
"XO0Tb ThI CyMeIa BBDKUTD
B HEPOKJIEHHOU MyCTOTE,
Uro HE mpolaeT HUKOrAa,
nokyna qiutces Bpems,
IIepBoHa4YaIbHOE HEUCTOBCTBO,
9TO (POPMUPYET MBICITb,
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Forcing the immobile vast to suffer
and live,

This sorrowful victory only hast
thou won

To live for a little without Satyavan.

What shall the ancient goddess give
to thee

Who helps thy heart-beats? Only
she prolongs

The nothing dreamed existence and
delays

With the labour of living thy eternal
sleep.

A fragile miracle of thinking clay,

Armed with illusions walks the
child of Time.

To fill the void around he feels and
dreads,

The void he came from and to
which he goes,

He magnifies his self and names it
God.

He calls the heavens to help his
suffering hopes.

He sees above him with a longing
heart

Bare spaces more unconscious than
himself

That have not even his privilege of
mind,

And empty of all but their unreal
blue,

And peoples them with bright and
merciful powers.

For the sea roars around him and
earth quakes

Beneath his steps, and fire is at his
doors,

W 3acraBisieT HEMOABUKHBIE TTPOCTOPHI
My4aTbCsl U )KUTh,
ToGoro oTBOEBaHA
rnevajpHas nooema —
[IpoxkuTh €€ HeTOATUI CPOK
0e3 CarpsiBaHa.
W uro xe gact tede
Ta JApeBHssA OOTHHS,
Urto momoraer myJibCy cep/ia TBOero?
OHa nu1b NpoasieBaeT
HuuroxHOCTh TBOETO
BOOOPaKEHHOTO CYIIECTBOBAHUS,
3asiepKUBAET BEUHbIN COH
paboTOM KU3HHU.
O xpynkoe 9yJIeCHOe TBOPEHbE
MBICJISIILIETO Mpaxa,
opoXkacHbE Bpemenu,
OH nmyTelecTByeT BOOPYKEHHBIN
MHOXECTBOM WJUTIO3UM.
CtpeMsch 3al10JIHUTD ITYCTOTY BOKPYT,
KOTOPYIO OH YYBCTBYET U OIMACAETCH,
Ty mycroTy, OTKyAa OH IPULIEIL,
B KOTOPYIO IIOTOM YWUJIET,
OH Bo3BenMUUBaeT cOOCTBEHHOE "q"
1 Ha3bIBaeT borom.
OH npusbIBaeT HEOeca MOMOYb
€ro CTPAJIAIIINM HAJISKIaM.
OH BUAMT HaA 0000
CTPaCTHBIM CEPAIIEM
JIus rosbie MpoOCTpaHCTBa,
YTO JTaXK€ MEHEEe CO3HATEIIbHBIC,
YEeM OH CaM,
He oGnanaromue naxe
MIPUBUJIETHEN €Tro yMa,
Jluménupie BCero, 3a NCKIIIOYCHUEM
UX HEPEAbHON CUHEBHI,
U nacensier 3tu cdepsl
CBETJIBIMHU M COCTPAJAIOIIUMHU CUJIaMHU.
Tak mpoUCXOIUT MOTOMY,
YTO OKEaH PEBET BOKPYT HETO,
3emutst TpACETCS MOJ €ro HIaramu,
IJ1aMs IBIIIET Y €0 ABEPEH,
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And death prowls baying through
the woods of life.

Moved by the Presences with which
he yearns,

He offers in implacable shrines his
soul

And clothes all with the beauty of
his dreams.

The gods who watch the earth with
sleepless eyes

And guide its giant stumblings
through the void,

Have given to man the burden of his
mind;

In his unwilling heart they have lit
their fires

And sown in it incurable unrest.

His mind is a hunter upon tracks
unknown;

Amusing Time with vain discovery,

He deepens with thought the
mystery of his fate

And turns to song his laughter and
his tears.

His mortality vexing with the
immortal's dreams,

Troubling his transience with the
infinite's breath,

They gave him hungers which no
food can fill;

He is the cattle of the shepherd
gods.

His body the tether with which he is
tied,

They cast for fodder grief and hope
and joy:

His pasture ground they have fenced
with Ignorance.

Into his fragile undefended breast
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U Opoaut cMepTh, OXOTSCH,
0 yaiobam >KU3HHU.
On BaoxHosisiercs [pucyrecrsusimu,
K KOTOPBIM YCTPEMJIAETCH,
B HeyMonMMBIX XpaMax
IpeajiaraeT ayury
W npukpeiBaer Bcé
KpacoTaMu CBOMX MEUTaHUM.
Te 6oru, 4TO HECHAIIMMHU OYaMH
HaAOJI0IAI0T 32 3eMJIeH,
N HanpaBastoT yepes3 nycToTy
€€ TMraHTCKUM, CIIOTHIKAOILIMICS 111ar,
Korpa-to Hagenuinm yenoseka
HOIICIO YMa;
OHH 32KTTTU CBOU OTHU
B €r0 HE 3HABLIEM O JKEJIaHbU CEpALIE,
W HenckopeHnMoe BOJIHEHUE
MOCESIIM BHYTPU HETO.
Ero ym craim oxoTHUKOM
IO CJIEY HEU3BECTHOTIO;
W pa3enekas Bpems
Oecrose3HbIMU HaXOJIKaMH,
OH yrany0mnsieTcss CBOUMH MBICTISIMU
B MHUCTEPHIO CBOEH CyIbObBI
W npeBpaiaer B NeCHIO
U CBOU CMEX, U CHE3HI.
TpeBoxa cMepTHOTO
MeUTaHbsIMH O€CCMEPTHBIX
U 6ecriokost OpeHHOE CYIIIECTBOBaHHE
JIbIXaHbeM OEeCKOHEYHOTO,
OnHu B HErO BCEIISIOT TOJIO/,
YTO HUKAKas MHINA
HE CII0COOHA yTOJINTD;
OH — Kak JOMaIlHUMI CKOT
JUTSI TACTyXOB-00TOB.
B HEM Teno CiryKUT
B Ka4eCTBE CTOJI0A JIJIsl IPUBS3H,
OHHU eMy KHJIal0T, CIOBHO KOPM,
HaJEXbl, PAIOCTH U TOPE:
Te 3eMnu, rae mac€rcs oH,
obHecensl 3a00poM 3 HerexecTna.
B ero Henpo4Hyro, HE3aUUILIEHHYIO
OT JKU3HEHHBIX YIapOB I'Pyab,
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They have breathed a courage that
is met by death,

They have given a wisdom that is
mocked by night,

They have traced a journey that
foresees no goal.

Aimless man toils in an uncertain
world,

Lulled by inconstant pauses of his
pain,

Scourged like a beast by the infinite
desire,

Bound to the chariot of the dreadful
gods.

But if thou still canst hope and still
wouldst love,

Return to thy body's shell, thy tie to
earth,

And with thy heart's little remnants
try to live.

Hope not to win back to thee
Satyavan.

Yet since thy strength deserves no
trivial crown,

Gifts I can give to soothe thy
wounded life.

The pacts which transient beings
make with fate,

And the wayside sweetness
earth-bound hearts would pluck,

These if thy will accepts make
freely thine.

Choose a life's hopes for thy
deceiving prize."

As ceased the ruthless and
tremendous Voice,

Unendingly there rose in Savitri,

Like moonlit ridges on a shuddering
flood,

A stir of thoughts out of some
silence born

Onu BOOXHYNIH XpabpocCTh,
YTO BCTPEUYAETCS CO CMEPTHIO,
OHH BJIOXKWIIN MYJPOCTb,
HaJ KOTOPOIO TITYMUTCS HOYb,
W npouepTuiu st HEro MapuipyT,
B KOTOPOM HE MPEyCMOTPEIH 1IEJIH.
Tak uenoBek OecUeNbHO TPYIAUTCS
B KAKOM-TO HEHaJEKHOM MHUpE,
To ybarokuBaemblii ciry4aitHON
MEPEIBIIIKOI0 B €r0 CTpaJaHuH,
A TO OGuuyeMBblii, KaK CKOT,
CBOMMH 0ECKOHEYHBIMH JKEIaHbsIMH,
IIpuBs3aHHBIN K TIOBO3KE
yKacaromux 00ros.
Ho ecnu Tb1 emi€ oTKphITa 7151 HAACHK BT
M CIIOCOOHA MOJIIOOUTb,
To Bo3Bparaiics B 000104Ky Tena,
K y3aM Ha 3emiie,
N nocrapaiics KuTh
C OCTaBIIMMCS KYCOUYKOM Cep/la.
U e naneiics modbeauTh,
BepHYB cebe oOopaTHO CaTbsiBaHa.
Ho Bcé xe cuna y Te0s
JIOCTOITHA HEOOBIYHOTO BEHIIA,
Mory s nath napsel, 4T00 00JIETYUTH
TBOIO U3PAaHEHHYIO KU3Hb.
Te noroBopsI, 4TO € CYALOOIO
3aKJII0YAI0T BPEMEHHBIE CYIIECTBA,
Ta cmamocTs Ha 000YHMHE TOPOTH,
YTO JKeNano Obl
3EeMJIEI0 CBA3aHHOE CEP/IIIE,
Bcé€ 310, ecnu cormacumibcs,
CTaHET, C JIEFKOCThIO, TBOMM.
bepu Hamexk b1 )KU3HU
B KavyecTBe 0OMaHYUBOTO Tpu3a."
Korna ymonk 6e3:xanoCTHBIHI
yxacHslii ["ortoc,
B Casurpu crano
OECKOHEUHO MOIHUMAThCH,
Kak 3anuteie TyHHBIM CBETOM TPEOHH
Ha JIPO’KaIleM I0JIOBOJIbE,
JIBH>KEHBE MBICIH, YTO POKIAAIOCH
U3 KaKOU-TO THUIIIHHEI,

a7
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Across the sea of her dumb
fathomless heart.

At last she spoke; her voice was
heard by Night:

"I bow not to thee, O huge mask of
death,

Black lie of night to the cowed soul
of man,

Unreal, inescapable end of things,

Thou grim jest played with the
immortal spirit.

Conscious of immortality | walk.

A victor spirit conscious of my
force,

Not as a suppliant to thy gates |
came:

Unslain | have survived the clutch
of Night.

My first strong grief moves not my
seated mind,;

My unwept tears have turned to
pearls of strength:

I have transformed my ill-shaped
brittle clay

Into the hardness of a statued soul.

Now in the wrestling of the splendid
gods

My spirit shall be obstinate and
strong

Against the vast refusal of the world.

| stoop not with the subject mob of
minds

Who run to glean with eager
satisfied hands

And pick from its mire mid many
trampling feet

Its scornful small concessions to the
weak.

Mine is the labour of the battling
gods:
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Ilepecekas okean e€
0€310HHOTO HEMOTO Cep/lia.
U BoOT OHa 3aroBopuiia, HAKOHEILI;
Hous ciymiana Tot rosoc:
"SI He CKIIOHIOCH Tepe ToOOH,
OrpOMHENIIas MaCKa CMEPTH,
O uépHoe BpaHbE HOUH,
MyTaoIIee NyILy YeJIOBEKa,
O 3aBepiiieHHE BCETO,
HEOTBPAaTUMOE U HEPEATIbHOE,
Tpl — MpauyHas HacCMeIlKa,
YTO UTPaAETCs ¢ OECCMEPTHBIM TyXOM.
S 3pech uny, NpeKpacHo 3Hast
0 cBO&M OeccMepTHH.
[ToOenoHOCHBIN qyX MOM CO3HAET
CBOE MOTYIIIECTBO,
He xax npocurens 51 Bonuia
B TBOU Bpara:
51 He youra,
g nepexuia 00bAThs Houn.
He nepBbIM CHIIBHBIM ropeM
JIBUKETCSI YPABHOBELIEHHBIA MOU YM;
KemuyxuHaMu CUITBI 0OCPHYIIHCH
BCE MOM HEIPOJIUTHIE CIIE3BI:
Sl mpeBparuia Xpynkyro
U TJI0X0 C(OPMHUPOBAHHYIO MJIOTh
B TBepabIHIO CTaTyu AyHIH.
Ceituac B 60opb0e
C BEITUKOJICTHBIMU OOTaMu
Moi1 nyX ynpsiMbIM CTaHET
U MOTYYUM,
Hanepekop mmpokoMy 0TKa3y MHpa.
51 He crubaroch BMecTe
C IMOAYUHUBIIENCS TOJINON YMOB,
Kotopsie HecyTcs monbuparhb
JIOBOJIbHBIMH U 7KaTHBIMHU PYKaMH
U BeIOMpath U3 rpsa3u
IIOCPEAH TONTAHbsI MHOTUX HOT
HuuToxHBIE yCTYNKH
MEJIKOH crabocTu.
A BeIOUpato
TPYA CpaxkeHHs OOTOB:
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Imposing on the slow reluctant
years

The flaming will that reigns beyond
the stars,

They lay the law of Mind on
Matter's works

And win the soul's wish from earth's
inconscient Force.

First I demand whatever Satyavan,

My husband, waking in the forest's
charm

Out of his long pure childhood's
lonely dreams,

Desired and had not for his
beautiful life.

Give, if thou must, or, if thou canst,
refuse."

Death bowed his head in scornful
cold assent,

The builder of this dreamlike earth
for man

Who has mocked with vanity all
gifts he gave.

Uplifting his disastrous voice he
spoke:

"Indulgent to the dreams my touch
shall break,

I yield to his blind father's longing
heart

Kingdom and power and friends and
greatness lost

And royal trappings for his peaceful
age,

The pallid pomps of man's declining
days,

The silvered decadent glories of
life's fall.

HagsizbpiBast Me1JIEeHHBIM
U eJIe TOAJAI0IIMMCS rogaM
[Ipmnaromyro BOJIO,
MPaBSILYIO 3a MPEIesIoM 3BE3],
OHu 3aK0H YMa HaKJIaIbpIBalOT
Ha TBOpeHUs Marepuu,
CtpeMsich OTBOEBATH KeJIaHUE AYIITN
y He oco3Haroniero Moryiecrtsa
3eMJTH.
A Tpebyro, HE T HU Ha 4TO,
BO-nepBbIX — CarbsBaHa,
My>Ka MOETO,
IIpocnyBuIerocs cpenp
o4apoBaHbs Jieca
W3 nonrux 4ucThIX
OJWHOKHMX CHOBHACHUM JCTCTBA,
JKemaHHbIX, HO W3IHITHUX
JUUISL €r0 TIPEKPACHOM JKU3HU.
Otpnaii ero MHe, €CJIU JJOJKCH,
WJIH, €CJIH, CMOJXKEIIb, OTKaKHCh."
CKJIOHUB B XOJIOAHOM
U TIPE3PUTENBHON YCTYIIKE TOJIOBY,
6or Cmeprtu,
Crpoutens 3TOM MPU3pavHON,
MOXO0’KEeHW Ha BUJICHBS CHA
3eMJIU JJIs1 YEJIOBEKa,
BricmeunBaromuii 1apel, 4To caMm IaéT,
HaIpacHOM TIIETHOCTBIO,
Bo3BpIicuB ru0enLHLINH CBOH T0JIOC,
IIPOU3HEC:
"SI CHUCXOXKY K MedTaM,
KOTOpPbIE MOE KacaHWE pa3pyIluT,
A yerynaro xKaxaymeMy cepamy
OCJIETIIIEro €ro oTIa
U Bo3Bpaiar napcTeo, Mollb, Ipy3€n,
BEIIMYHUE, KOTOPOE YTPau€Ho,
W napckue peranun
€ro CIIOKOMHOM MUPHOM CTapOCTH,
U OneqHOE Benukoienue
MPEKJIOHHBIX JTHEW,
[TocepeOpEHHYIO U BAHYIIYIO CIIaBY
Ha 3aKaTe >KU3HM.
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To one who wiser grew by adverse
Fate,

Goods | restore the deluded soul
prefers

To impersonal nothingness's bare
sublime.

The sensuous solace of the light |
give

To eyes which could have found a
larger realm,

A deeper vision in their fathomless
night.

For that this man desired and asked
in vain

While still he lived on earth and
cherished hope.

Back from the grandeur of my
perilous realms

Go, mortal, to thy small permitted
sphere!

Hasten swift-footed, lest to slay thy
life

The great laws thou hast violated,
moved,

Open at last on thee their marble
eyes."

But Savitri answered the disdainful
Shade:

"World-spirit, | was thy equal spirit
born.

My will too is a law, my strength a
god.

I am immortal in my mortality.

| tremble not before the immobile
gaze

Of the unchanging marble
hierarchies

That look with the stone eyes of
Law and Fate.

My soul can meet them with its
living fire.
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Tomy, KTO cTan myapee
oT ynapoB 35101 Cyas0bI
Bepny Te Onara, uro
oOMaHyTas Ta Aylia MpeArnoYuTaeT
Bennuwnto u npocrore
0€3JIMYHOTO HEOBITHSI.
51 4yBCTBEHHOE yTELIEHbE CBETA
JlaM TJ1a3am,
Urto napcTBo 6osee mupoKoe
MOTIJIH OBl U ce0sl HAaWTH
U Gomnee rmyboKuit B3I
B O€3J0HHON HOYM.
Bens uMeHHO 00 3TOM OH MeUYTaeT
1 HaIlpacHO MPOCHUT,
IToka emé )kuBET OH Ha 3emiIe
1 OepexET HANSKY.
Teneps Ha3a1, U3 rPaHINO3HOCTH
MOUX OIACHBIX LIAPCTB,
Bepnuce, 0, cMmepTHas1, B CBOIO
JTI03BOJICHHYIO MaJlleHbKYI0 chepy!
Cremy, o ObICTpOHOT s,
4TO0 JKU3Hb CBOIO HE TIOTYOHT,
Benuvkue 3akoHbBI ThI HAPYIIINTIA,
CTynai 0TCIo/1a MpoYb,
OTKpoi#i xKe, HaKOHeIl,
UX MpaMOpHBIE B3IJIAbI Ha cebe."
CaButpu oTBeyaa
TOM IIPE3PUTENILHON TeHu:
"Bcenenckuii nyx,
MOH JyX C pOXKJIEHbSI paBEH TBOEMY.
W Mo BOJISI — TOXKE 371€Ch 3aKO0H,
a Mosi cuiia — OOr.
U s 6eccmepTHa
B CMEpPTHOCTH CBOEH.
S He npoxy
M0/] HETIOJIBUKHBIM B30POM
3aCTBIBIIMX CIIOBHO Mpamop,
HEU3MEHHBIX UEPAPXOB,
YTO CMOTPST KAMEHHBIMU B3TJI1aMU
3akona u Cynp0bl.
Most nyma ciocoOHa BCTPETUTD UX
JKUBBIM OTHEM.
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Out of thy shadow give me back
again

Into earth's flowering spaces
Satyavan

In the sweet transiency of human
limbs

To do with him my spirit's burning
will.

I will bear with him the ancient
Mother's load,

I will follow with him earth's path
that leads to God.

Else shall the eternal spaces open to
me,

While round us strange horizons far
recede,

Travelling together the immense
unknown.

For I who have trod with him the
tracts of Time,

Can meet behind his steps whatever
night

Or unimaginable stupendous dawn

Breaks on our spirits in the untrod
Beyond.

Wherever thou leadst his soul | shall
pursue."

But to her claim opposed,
implacable,

Insisting on the immutable Decree,
Insisting on the immitigable Law

And the insignificance of created
things,

Out of the rolling wastes of night
there came

Born from the enigma of the
unknowable depths

A voice of majesty and appalling
scorn.

BepHu Hazan MHe
U3 CBOEU TEHU
B 3emHble, TOJIHBIE LIBETOB,
nosisiHel CaThsiBaHAa,
OOpaTHO B CIaJIOCTHYIO CKOPOTEYHOCTh
TeJa YeJI0BeKa,
YtoObl HCTIOTHUTH C HUM
MOIO IBUTAIOLIYIO BOJIIO 1yXa.
S1 nonecy ¢ HUM
Houy IpeBHeN Marepu,
Ilo¥iny 3a HUM 3€MHBIM IIyTEM,
BeaywuM K bory.
W otkpoii MHE 3TH
BEYHBIE IPOCTPAHCTBA,
IToxa BOKpyr Hac He pacCTymIATCs
HEBEJIOMbIE TOPU3OHTBHI,
YTo ¢ HaMU ITyTEECTBYIOT
B O'POMHOI HEU3BECTHOCTH.
Bens 51, npomenias ¢ HUM
1o noporaM Bpemenu,
CriocobHa BCTPETUTH BCIIE]T 32 HUM
BCE TO, UTO HOYb
Wnb HeBOOOpa3nMBIii,
WU3YMUTEIBHBII pacCBET
Ha nyx y Hac oOpymuT B TOM
HENPOTOPEHHOM 3anpeeIbHOM.
Kyna 6 ero b1 gymry He moBén,
g Oyny cienoBaTh 3a HUM."
ConpoTHBIISISICh 3TUM TPeOOBAHUSIM,
HEYMOJIUMBIH,
Hacrausas na
HEen3MeHsIeMOM YKase,
Hacrausas na
HENOoJAl0IIEMCsl CMATYEHHUIO 3aKOHE
Hacrausas na
HUYTOXXHOCTH TBOPEHMUS,
W3 pacxoasiuxcst BOJTHaAMH BJIajlb
MyCTbIHb HOYM MPHUILEN,
PoxxnéHHbIi TallHOIO
HET03HABAEMBbIX TTTyOuH,
BenmuecTBeHHBIM roj1oC,
IIOJIHBIM yCTpaAIIAIOEd HPOHUH.
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As when the storm-haired
Titan-striding sea

Throws on a swimmer its
tremendous laugh

Remembering all the joy its waves
have drowned,

So from the darkness of the
sovereign night

Against the Woman's boundless
heart arose

The almighty cry of universal
Death.

"Hast thou god-wings or feet that
tread my stars,

Frail creature with the courage that
aspires,

Forgetting thy bounds of thought,
thy mortal role?

Their orbs were coiled before thy
soul was formed.

I, Death, created them out of my
void;

All things | have built in them and |
destroy.

I made the worlds my net, each joy
a mesh.

A Hunger amorous of its suffering
prey,

Life that devours, my image see in
things.

Mortal, whose spirit is my
wandering breath,

Whose transience was imagined by
my smile,

Flee clutching thy poor gains to thy
trembling breast

Pierced by my pangs Time shall not
soon appease.

Blind slave of my deaf force whom
I compel
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Kak eciu 6 mope ¢ moctymnbto Tutana,
BOJIOCAMH M3 IITOPMOB,
OOpymuIo OBl CBOH YKaCHBIN XOXOT
Ha IUJIOBIIA,
HaromHuB 0 Bceli panocty,
KOTOPYIO T€ BOJHBI TIOTOMMIIH,
W3 TeMHOTHI A€pKABHOM,
BJIACTHOM HOYU
B oTBeT Ha Ge3rpaHUYHOCTD
cepaua JKeHIHbI
ITognsncs BceMOrynui Kpuk
BceneHcKor CmepTH.
"TpI 005a1a€1Ib KPBLIbSIMU OOTOB,
WJIb UX CTONIAMHU,
qT00 IIarars 1o 3BE31aM,
O Xpynkoe u cMenoe co3/1aHbe,
YTO CTPEMUTCS
3a0bIB PO Y3bI MBICIH,
MOJIOKEHBE CMEPTHOM?
OpOuThI 3TUX 3BE31
CBEPHYJIMChH B KOJIbIIA
710 BOSHUKHOBEHUS TBOEH TyIIN.
Nx cozpan s, 6or Cmeptu,
U3 MOEH K€ IMyCTOTHI;
U BCE, 4TO 1 HAa HUX TOCTPOMUII,
s KE U pa3pyury.
S cnenan u3 MUPOB MOM TEHETA,
U J1t00ast palocTb — 3TO 3arajHsl.
Ecte IN'onon, uTo Biro0JIéH
B CBOIO CTPAJAIOIIYIO KEPTBY,
Ectb Kuzns, 4To noxxupaetr —
MIOCMOTpPH Ha 00pa3 Moii BO BCEM,
O, cmepTHas, yer 1yx —
Oy /1aHbE MOETO JbIXaHUS,
Ubsi CKOPOTEYHOCTh HEKOT1a ObliIa
npuIyMaHa MOeH yIbIOKOM,
bern, npuxas cBOO 100bIUY, KAIKYIO
K Tperneulyen rpyau,
[Tpon3énHOI0 MOEIO 0OJIBIO,
1 KOTOPYIO He CKopo Bpemst ycriokowur.
Ocnenmias pada moeit
[JIYXOW SHEPTUU U CHJIBI,
KOTOPYIO s IPUHYX A0
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To sin that | may punish, to desire

That | may scourge thee with
despair and grief

And thou come bleeding to me at
the last,

Thy nothingness recognised, my
greatness known,

Turn nor attempt forbidden happy
fields

Meant for the souls that can obey
my law,

Lest in their sombre shrines thy
tread awake

From their uneasy iron-hearted
sleep

The Furies who avenge fulfilled
desire.

Dread lest in skies where passion
hoped to live,

The Unknown's lightnings start and,
terrified,

Lone, sobbing, hunted by the
hounds of heaven,

A wounded and forsaken soul thou
flee

Through the long torture of the
centuries,

Nor many lives exhaust the tireless
Wrath

Hell cannot slake nor Heaven's
mercy assuage.

I will take from thee the black
eternal grip:

Clasping in thy heart thy fate's
exiguous dole

Depart in peace, if peace for man is
just."

But Savitri answered meeting scorn
with scorn,

['pemmth, 9T0OO s criOCOOEH OBLIT
IIOTOM HaKa3bIBaTh, JKEJIaTh,
Yto6 1 Mor OnueBars TeOS
OTYasiHbEM U TOPEM —
W Te1 npuénib, BCS KPOBBIO UCTEKAs
o KoHeIl KO MHE,
TBOE HMYTOKECTBO MOHATHO,
a MO€ BeIUYMe — HM3BECTHO,
W He nipITaliCcs NOBEPHYTH
B 3aIIPETHHIC CYACTIUBBIC MMOJIS,
Uto npenHazHavYeHBbI 151 A1,
CIIOCOOHBIX MOTYNHATHCS
MOEMY 3aKOHY,
YTo0kI TBOM IIATH
He pa30ynuiu B TEMHBIX Xpamax,
OT uxX HEIErKknx
1 )KECTOKOCEPIHBIX CHOB,
Tex @ypuit, 4TO B OTMECTKY
MCTST 3a UCIIOJIHCHHE JKCIaHUH.
Crpamuce Toro, 4to B Hebecax,
I CTPACTh TBOS XOTEJA BBIKHUTD,
OTkyzna BbUIETAIOT
moaaun HeBemomoro,
I'ne B yxace, pplaatomiasi, OJMHOKAs,
3aTpaBlieHHass TOHYUMH Hebec,
W3panenHasi, mo3adpiTas aylia,
ThI HE CHACENILCS
B teuenbe monroii NbITKU
MHOKECTBA CTOJICTHIA,
W syKaKyue MHOTOYMCICHHBIC JKU3HH
HE CYMEIOT UCTOUIUTD
He ycrarouui ['Hes,
Kotoporo Hu A HE CMOXKET yTOJUTb,
Hu1 HebGeca cMATYuTSh.
Ho s caumy ¢ Te0s1 Te BeuHbIe
1 0e3HaNEKHBIC TUCKHU:
Cxumas B cepile CKyJIHbIE TOJAaYKH
COOCTBEHHOM CyIb0BI,
Wnu orcroga ¢ Mupom,
€CJIM 3TO MU JJIs YesioBeka."
Ero uponuto BcTpeuas
TEM K€ CaMEBIM,
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The mortal woman to the dreadful
Lord:
"Who is this God imagined by thy
night,
Contemptuously creating worlds
disdained,

Who made for vanity the brilliant
stars?

Not he who has reared his temple in
my thoughts

And made his sacred floor my
human heart.

My God is will and triumphs in his
paths,

My God is love and sweetly suffers

all.

To him | have offered hope for
sacrifice

And gave my longings as a
sacrament.

Who shall prohibit or hedge in his
course,

The wonderful, the charioteer, the
swift?

A traveller of the million roads of
life,

His steps familiar with the lights of
heaven

Tread without pain the sword-paved
courts of hell;

There he descends to edge eternal
joy.

Love's golden wings have power to
fan thy void:

The eyes of love gaze starlike
through death's night,
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CaBuTpH, )KEHILMHA U3 CMEPTHBIX,
OoTBeuaja yxacarwuiemy ['ocrnouny:
"W uto 3a bor Takoi,
MPUIyMaHHbBIA TBOECIO HOYBIO,
C npe3peHnieM TBOPSAIIUN 1EIbIe MUPHI,
KOTOPBIMHU [TOTOM THYIIIAETCH,
U cozpaBmmii cBEpKarOMe 3BE3/bI
panu cyeTbl?
Tsoit bor He TOT,
KTO B MBICJISIX Y MEHS
BO3JIBUT CBOM XpaM,
N n3 cBoel 1yXOBHOM ITOYBBI COTBOPUII
MOE TpeMnenyuee cepaue YeaoBeKa.
Moii bor — ecTh BOas
u nodeaa SToH BOJIU
Ha €ro nyTsix,
Moii bor — nm1000Bb 1 HEXKHOCTh
COCTpaJiaHbs KO BCEMY.
EMy cBOrO Hagexay
MPEAJIOKHUIIA B )KEPTBY,
Emy s otnana
CBOM JKEIIaHbs, KaK 00eT.
Kto 3anperur, nib nperpaaut
eMy J10pory,
TakoMy 3amMeuaTeaIbHOMY
ObICTpOMY BO3HHUIIE?
OH nyTemiecTByeT
M0 MUJUIMOHAM KU3HEHHBIX MYyTEeH,
Ero cromsl, 3HaKOMBIE
¢ HeOECHBIMH OTHSIMU,
[TpoxoasT 6€30071€3HEHHO
M0 YCTJIaHHBIM MEYaMHU
MOCTOBBIM B a1y,
Tyna CHUCXOAUT OH,
4yTOO sIpue U OcTpee
CTAaHOBUJIACh PaJIOCTh BEYHOTO.
YV KpBUThEB 30J10THIX JTIOOBH
€CTh CUJIa PA3HECTH MO BETPY
IMYCTOTY TBOIO:
I'masa mr00BU rasgadT
Kak 3BE3/Ibl B HOUM CMEPTH,
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The feet of love tread naked hardest
worlds.

He labours in the depths, exults on
the heights;

He shall remake thy universe, O
Death."

She spoke and for a while no voice
replied,

While still they travelled through
the trackless night

And still that gleam was like a
pallid eye

Troubling the darkness with its
doubtful gaze.

Then once more came a deep and
perilous pause

In that unreal journey through blind
Nought;

Once more a Thought, a Word in
the void arose

And Death made answer to the
human soul:

"What is thy hope? To what dost
thou aspire?

This is thy body's sweetest lure of
bliss,

Assailed by pain, a frail precarious
form,

To please for a few years thy
faltering sense

With honey of physical longings
and the heart's fire

And, a vain oneness seeking, to
embrace

The brilliant idol of a fugitive hour.

And thou, what art thou, soul, thou
glorious dream

CrymHu m100BU MIararoT 60ChIMU

10 CaMbIM TPYIHBIM
LIapCTBaM U MUpPaM.

OH TpynuTcs B riayOuHaxX
U JIMKYET Ha BHICOTAX;

OH nepezenaeT TBOIO BCEICHHYIO,
o CmepTs."

Omna cka3ana
U HE cpa3y royioc €1 OTBETHII,

A mMexnay Tem,
OHH BCE IIIM CKBO3b HOYb,

0e3 BCSAKOro MyTH,

U tonpko 0TOIIECK OCTaBaICs,
CJIOBHO OJIe/IHBII a3,

U 6ecriokom1 TbMy
HESICHBIM B3TJISIZIOM.

BHoBb HacTynuia naysa,
riyOokas, ormacHas

B ToM HepeallbHOM MyTEIIeCTBUU
CKBO3b cienoty Huuro;

Emg pa3 B mycToTe BO3HHUKIHN
Mpuicae u CioBo,

Bbor CmepTu Tak oTBETHI
JTOU YEJI0BEUYECKOU IyILIE.

"Ho B uéM TBOA Hagexna?
U x yemy cTpeMunibes Toi?

BC}II) 9TO TOJIBKO — CJIaJIKasA MpUMaHKa

TBOETO TEJIECHOTO OJIaKEHCTBA,
U arakyemas 60b10,
XpyIKas COMHUTeNbHast (popma,
CriocoOHast B TEYCHUN KaKUX-TO JIET
1OpaJI0BaTh TBOE
MPEPBIBUCTOE TYBCTBO
MenoBoii ci1agocTbio
(hUBUYECKUX JKEeTTaHuN
U CEep/ICYHBIM IIJIaMEHEM
B HampacHBIX TOUCKaX €IHHCTBA,
9700 OOHSTH
Caepkaro1iero uojia B TEYeHbU
OBICTPO MPOJICTAIOIIETO Yaca.
A TBI, 4eM ThI caMa SIBJIseIIbCs, Ayla,
ThI — CJIABHOE BUJICHUE,
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Of brief emotions made and
glittering thoughts,

A thin dance of fireflies speeding
through the night,

A sparkling ferment in life's sunlit
mire?

Wilt thou claim immortality, O
heart,

Crying against the eternal witnesses

That thou and he are endless powers
and last?

Death only lasts and the inconscient
Void.

| only am eternal and endure.
I am the shapeless formidable Vast,

I am the emptiness that men call
Space,

| am a timeless Nothingness
carrying all,

I am the Illimitable, the mute Alone.

I, Death, am He; there is no other
God.

All from my depths are born, they
live by death;

All to my depths return and are no
more.

I have made a world by my
inconscient Force.

My Force is Nature that creates and
slays

The hearts that hope, the limbs that
long to live.

| have made man her instrument and
slave,

His body | made my banquet, his
life my food.
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YTO COTKAaHO U3 APKUX MBICIICH
Y HEIPOJIOJKUTEIIbHBIX SMOLUHI,
IToxoxxast Ha c1aOblii TaHEI] CBETIISIUYKOB,
CIIeHIAIINX Yepe3 HOUb,
Hckpsiuiics pepMeHT
B 3aJIUTON COJTHIEM T'PSI3U KU3HU?
U 11 moTpedyemns 6eccmepTHs,
0 cepaue,
Kpuua nanepexop cBuaeresnsm,
YKUBYIIIMM B BEYHOCTH,
YTOo THI U OH —
€CTh OECKOHEUHbIE MOT'YIIIECTBA,
KOTOPBIE JOJKHBI OCTaThCS?
3aeck ocTaércs ToJibko CMepTh
u O6ecco3narenbHas [lycrora.
3/1ech BEUHbIN TOJIBKO 51
1 OCTAIOCh 3/1€Ch TOJIBKO 1.
Sl — aToT Bech OechopMeHHBIH
u yrpoxaromui [Ipocrop,
Sl — mycrora,
YTO 4eJIOBEK 30BET [IpocTpancTBOM,
S — Beunoe Huuro,
KOTOPOE TTOANEPKUBAET BCE,
Sl — becnipenenbHOCTS,
s1 — HeMou EnuHbIi.
51, CmepTs, ecth OH;
1 HeT apyroro bora.
Bce u3 Moux riiyOuH poxaaroTCs,
U CMEPTHIO BCE KUBYT;
Bce Bo3BpaIarmTcst B MOU TITyOUHBI,
U JPYTOTO HET.
S cozman Mmup moein
Heco3Harome Crion.
Moé Morymectso — IIpupona,
YTO TBOPUT U YOUBAET,
Cepaua, KOTOpble HAACIOTCA,
TeJa, YTO CTPACTHO KAKIYT KHUTh.
S cnenan yenoBeka
WHCTPYMEHTOM 3TOi CHJIbI
u e€ pabowm,
U teno y Hero
s IpeBpaIiaro B MUPIIECTBO,
€ro XU3Hb — IUIIA IS MEHS.
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Man has no other help but only
Death;

He comes to me at his end for rest
and peace.

I, Death, am the one refuge of thy
soul.

The Gods to whom man prays can
help not man;

They are my imaginations and my

moods

Reflected in him by illusion's
power.

That which thou seest as thy
immortal self

Is a shadowy icon of my infinite,

Is Death in thee dreaming of

eternity.

I am the Immobile in which all
things move,

I am the nude Inane in which they
cease:

I have no body and no tongue to
speak,

I commune not with human eye and
ear;

Only thy thought gave a figure to
my void.

Because, O aspirant to divinity,

Thou calledst me to wrestle with thy
soul,

| have assumed a face, a form, a
voice.

But if there were a Being witnessing
all,

How should he help thy passionate
desire?

Aloof he watches sole and absolute,

W Her y yenoBeka NOMOILHM IPYrou,
onHa b CMepTs;
Ko MHe nmpuxoauT OH B KOHIIE
JUIsL OTABIXA U JJIS TOKOSL.
51, CMepTh — €AMHCTBEHHBIN NPUIOT
TBOEH AYIIIH.
Te boxecTBa, KOMY BO3HOCUT
4eJI0BEK MOJIUTBY,
HE CIIOCOOHBI YeM-IH00 IIOMOYb;
OHHM — JIMLIb BBIMBICIIBI MOU
Y HAaCTPOEHHMS,
YTo B 4ETOBEKE OTPAKAIOTCSA
MOTYILIECTBOM WUJUIIO3UU.
M 4TO THI BUAUIIB, KaK CBOE
Heymuparoniee "a" —
Ectb cmyTHBII 00pa3
MHE IPHUHAJIeKAIIEH
OECKOHEYHOCTH,
N CmepTtb BHYTpHU TEO4,
4TO B I'p€3ax BUAUT BEYHOCTb.
S — HenoaBuKHbINA, HO B KOTOPOM
JIBUXKYTCSI BCE BEIIH,
Sl — obnaxxéunoe Huuro,
B KOTOPOM 3TH BEIIHM UCYE3AIOT:
Her Tena y mens,
HET s3bIKa, YTOO TOBOPHUTH,
U s ob1miarock HE MpU TOMOIIH
JIIOJICKOTO IJ1a3a WU yXa;
JInmnie MEBICIE TBOSI HAET
KaKoi-TO 00pa3 MmycToTe MOEH.
U Tonbko moromy,
0 ycTpeMJIEHHasl K 60KEeCTBEHHOMY,
Yo THI MEHS IpU3BAIA
Ha 0oprOYy ¢ TBOEH AYIIOH,
A npunsn gpopmy,
JIMK 1 TOJIOC.
Ho ecim ectpb Ha cBete CyiecTso,
YTO BUJIUT BCE,
Kak oH nomoxer
CTPaCTHOMY >KEJIaHbIO TBOEMY?
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OH HaOII0Aa€eT, OJUHOKHH, a0COTIOTHEIMN,

B CTOpOHE,
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Indifferent to thy cry in nameless
calm.

His being is pure, unwounded,
motionless, one.

One endless watches the inconscient
scene

Where all things perish, as the foam
the stars.

The One lives for ever. There no
Satyavan

Changing was born and there no
Savitri

Claims from brief life her bribe of
joy. There love

Came never with his fretful eyes of
tears,

Nor Time is there nor the vain vasts
of Space.

It wears no living face, it has no
name,

No gaze, no heart that throbs; it asks
no second

To aid its being or to share its joys.

It is delight immortally alone.

If thou desirest immortality,
Be then alone sufficient to thy soul:

Live in thyself; forget the man thou
lov'st.

My last grand death shall rescue
thee from life;

Then shalt thou rise into thy
unmoved source."

But Savitri replied to the dread
Voice:

"O Death, who reasonest, | reason
not,
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W B TOM HEomucyeMoM MOJTYaHBU
OH 0e3pa3Iu4eH K TBOEMY IPHU3HIBY.
Bcé cymecTBo ero enuHo,
HETOABHKHO, HE U3PAHEHO U YHCTO.
OH OecKOHEYHO HAOII0IaeT
3Ty 0€CCO3HATEIBLHYIO CIICHY,
I'me BcE Ha cBeTe ncue3aer,
CJIOBHO II€Ha 3BE31.
EnuHblid 3TOT CyLIECTBYET BEYHO.
U mukaxoit meusromuiica CaTbsaBad
Tam He poxnancs,
W HeT TaM Hukako CaBUTpH,
Yro TpedyeT y KpaTKOH KU3HU
B3SITKH PaJIOCThIO.
W nukoraa 1000Bb
He nosBisiack TaM ¢ riia3amu,
KPAaCHBIMU OT CJIE3,
U et Tam Bpemenu BoooO1e,
W HET IyCThIX OOIMUPHOCTEH
[IpocrpaHncrsa.
OHO HE HOCHUT TaM
’KUBOT0, 3pUMOT0 JIUIIA,
U HE UMEET UMEHH,
OHO He cMOTpHT,
B HEM He OBETCS cepalle;
OHO Apyroro He MONPOCUT
HU TIOMOYb €My,
HU Pa3JIe]UTh C HUM PajoCTH.
OHO — BOCTOpT,
0eccCMepTHO OJTMHOKUH.
U ecnu ThI xKenaenb Tak OeccMepTus,
Tebs oguolt
JIOCTaTOYHO TBOEH IyIIIE:
JKuBu B cebe;
3a0yab TOTO, KOTO THI JTFOOUIITh.
Moé nocnegsee BeMube, CMEPTh,
0CcBO0OIUT TeOS OT KU3HU;
Torma TeI Bo3HECENIBCS
B HENOABWXHEIN CBOM UCTOYHHUK."
[Tyraromemy I'onocy
CaButpu oTBeyasa:
"O CmepTh, 0 00T, YTO paccyxaaeT,
ST HE pacCy’kJ1aro
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Reason that scans and breaks, but
cannot build

Or builds in vain because she
doubts her work.

I am, | love, | see, | act, | will."

Death answered her, one deep
surrounding cry:

"Know also. Knowing, thou shalt
cease to love

And cease to will, delivered from
thy heart.

So shalt thou rest for ever and be
still,

Consenting to the impermanence of
things."”

But Savitri replied for man to
Death:

"When | have loved for ever, | shall
know.

Love in me knows the truth all
changings mask.

I know that knowledge is a vast
embrace:

I know that every being is myself,

In every heart is hidden the myriad
One.

| know the calm Transcendent bears
the world,

The veiled Inhabitant, the silent
Lord:

| feel his secret act, his intimate fire;

I hear the murmur of the cosmic
Voice.

I know my coming was a wave from
God.

For all his suns were conscient in
my birth,

Toi1 cuiiolt pazyma, 4To U3y4daer,
a IOTOM U pa3pyluaer,
HO cO3/aTh HE MOXET,
Wnp co3znaér HanpacHo,
MMOTOMY YTO COMHEBAETCS
B CBOeH pabore.
Sl ecTb, 51 BUKY, g T100JTIO,
sl IEUCTBYIO, U I XOUy."
bor CmepTtu oTBeyan riry0okum,
OKPY’KarOIIUM BOKPYT BCE KPUKOM:
"ITonpoOyii-ka eé u 3HaTh.
[To3HaB, Tl IPEKPATUIIH JTOOUTD,
W npexpaTunib xenars,
0CBOOOKIEHHAS OT cepla.
Torna Tl yCIIOKOHIIIBCS
u Oyzelb BEYHO OTJBIXATh,
U cornacunibcs
¢ OpEHHOCTHIO BemIe."
CaButpu otBevana 6ory Cmeptu
KaK OOBIYHBIN YETIOBEK:
"Korma st moiro0110 HaBeKH,
Toraa st Oyay 3HaTh.
JIt060Bb BO MHE BCE BpeMs 3HAET
WCTUHY JIFOOBIX MEHSIOIINXCS MACOK.
SI co3Haro, 4TO 3HAHNE —
HIUPOKOE 00BATHE:
A 3Ha10, uTO M0O0E CYIIEeCTBO
€CTh 51 cama,
Bo Bcsikom cepaie
CKPBIT OECUMCIICHHBIN EUHBIN.
S 3Ha10 TaKKe,
YTO CIIOKOMHBIN TpaHCLIeH IEeHTHBIN
MOJ/IEPKUBAET ITOT MHP,
CoxpsiThlii OOuTaTENH
u 0e3MoiBHBIN ['ocroguu:
S onryiiaro TaliHbIE €TI0 JAeia,
Y BHYTPCHHEE TIIaMs,
Sl cblry TUXOE IIeTTaHue
kocMmuueckoro ['oroca.
51 3Har0 — MOSIBJIICHUE MOE —
BOJIHA, npuieamas u3 bora.
U Bce ero GecurcieHHBIC COTHITA
3HAIOT 0 MOEM POXKIECHHH,
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And one who loves in us came
veiled by death.

Then was man born among the
monstrous stars

Dowered with a mind and heart to
conquer thee."

In the eternity of his ruthless will

Sure of his empire and his armoured
might,

Like one disdaining violent helpless
words

From victim lips Death answered
not again.

He stood in silence and in darkness
wrapped,

A figure motionless, a shadow
vague,

Girt with the terrors of his secret
sword.

Half-seen in clouds appeared a
sombre face;

Night's dusk tiara was his matted
hair,

The ashes of the pyre his forehead's
sign.

Once more a wanderer in the
unending Night,

Blindly forbidden by dead vacant
eyes,

She travelled through the dumb
unhoping vasts.

Around her rolled the shuddering
waste of gloom,

Its swallowing emptiness and
joyless death

Resentful of her thought and life
and love.

Through the long fading night by
her compelled,

1 Casutpm, npum. nep.
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A TOT, KTO JIFOOUT B HAC,
MPUIIEI, CKPBIBAEMBII
O]l MAaCKOM CMEPTH.
Toraa poxxaéH ObLT YeTOBEK
Cpeau TUraHTCKUX 3BE3,
YMOM U cepjilieM HaJeaEHHbIN,
9TO0BI TOOETUTH TEOs."
Ho B BeuHocTH
CBOECH KECTOKOI BOJIH,
VYBepeHHbI B CBOEH UMITEpHUH,
BOOPYKEHHON MOLIH,
Kak Oynro npesupas Bce OTHassHHbIE
u O6ecriomMolHbIe (hpa3bl KEPTBHI,
bor CmepTtun
HE OTBETHUJI B 3TOT pas.
OH BbICUJICS, 3aKYTaHHBIN B MOJTYaHHE
Y TEMHOTY,
CBoeto HEMOABIKHOIO (GUTYPOH,
HEOTYETIIMBOKO TECHBIO,
W yxac, c10BHO TaliHBINA MeUy,
BHCEJI Ha MOSICE €rO.
HamnonoBuHy CKpbITHIH B 001aKax
BHJIHEJICSI MPAYHBIN JTHK;
Tuapa cympaka Houn ObL1a
€ro pacTpEnaHHbIMU BOJIOCAMM,
OcTtaHku ¢ morpedabHOTo KocTpa —
€ro THJIAKOM.
OnAarb ckuTanuuen
Mo HeckoH4YaeMmou Houwu,
Harankusasce cieno
Ha IyCTble MEPTBBIE IJ1a3a,
Onal mna ckBo3b HeMble
1 Oe3HaIEKHBIE TIPOCTOPHI.
Bokpyr He€ kpyxuia, COaporascs,
HEOOBSITHAS MyCTHIHS MpakKa,
E€ Bcenormoniaromas nycrora,
0e3pajocTHas CMEPTh,
bbina paz0yxena, Bo3MyIieHa
e€ 1000BbI0, JKHU3HBIO, MBICIEIO.
Ilo monroy yBsigaBIIel HOYH,
MOHYKJAEMBIE €10,



Knuea IX, lNecHs II: NNymewecmesue 8 BeyHol Ho4u u 2onoc Tembi 61

Gliding half-seen on their unearthly  CkoJip3st HAIIOJIOBHHY BHANMBIM

path, Y HE36MHBIM CBOUM ITYTEM,
Phantasmal in the dimness moved Kak npuspaku B TymMaHe

the three. IIPOJBUTAIIUCE 3TU TPOE.
End of Canto Two Koney emoporti necnu

End of Book Nine Koney oesamoii knueu






Book Ten
THE BOOK OF
THE DOUBLE TWILIGHT

Canto |
THE DREAM TWILIGHT OF
THE IDEAL

All still was darkness dread and
desolate;

There was no change nor any hope
of change.

In this black dream which was a
house of Void,

A walk to Nowhere in a land of
Nought,

Ever they drifted without aim or
goal;

Gloom led to worse gloom, depth
to an emptier depth,

In some positive Non-being's
purposeless Vast

Through formless wastes dumb
and unknowable.

An ineffectual beam of suffering
light

Through the despairing darkness
dogged their steps

Like the remembrance of a glory
lost;

Even while it grew, it seemed
unreal there,

Yet haunted Nihil's chill
stupendous realm,

Unquenchable, perpetual, lonely,
null,

A pallid ghost of some dead
eternity.
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Kuwnra I[CUCHTaﬂ
KHUT'A JIBOMCTBEHHBIX
CYMEPEK

Ilecusa 1
MEUTA CYMPAKA
Ob UJJEAJIE

Bcé Tak ke npoomkanacek

CTpalHasi, HeobuTaemasi ThMa;
W He ObUI0 HU NTEPEMEHBI,

HU HAJEX/bl YTO-TO U3MEHUTb.
B ToMm uépHOM cHe,

410 OB KMIHIEM [1ycToThl,
IToxonom B Hukyna

B cTpane Huuro,
OHu BCE€ UM U 1IIJTH

0e3 HanpaBJIeHUS U 1IETIH;
Mpak BEN B €lIE yKaCHEUW Mpak,

U TTyOMHa — B JIPYTYIO,

emé 6osee MycTyro MIyOHUHY,

B 6ecuensHoii LllupoTte HEBegoMoro

yrBepkaaiiero ceds HeObitus,
UYepes amopHbIE TYCTHIHH,

MOJIYAJIMBBIE, HEIIO3HABAEMBIE.
Kakoii-to Gecrione3Hsblii ayu

CTPAJAOIIETO CBETA
LI€n mo msiTaM 3a HUMHU

CKBO3b OTYassHUE TEMHOTHI,
Hanomunansem

00 yTpaueHHOM BEJTUKOJICITHH;
XOTs OH IOCTENEHHO POC,

OH TaM Ka3aJiCid HepealbHbIM,
Ho Bcé-Taku, npecienoBai X0JI0IHYIO

rpomMaaHyto crpany Huuro,
IlycTyro, HECKOHYAaEMYIO,

HEHACBITHYIO U OJINHOKYIO,
[Toxoxyto Ha OeHBIN PU3paK

HEKON MEPTBOI BEYHOCTH.
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It was as if she must pay now her
debt,

Her vain presumption to exist and
think,

To some brilliant Maya that
conceived her soul.

This most she must absolve with
endless pangs,

Her deep original sin, the will to
be

And the sin last, greatest, the
spiritual pride,

That, made of dust, equalled itself
with heaven,

Its scorn of the worm writhing in
the mud,

Condemned ephemeral, born from
Nature's dream,

Refusal of the transient creature's
role,

The claim to be a living fire of
God,

The will to be immortal and
divine.

In that tremendous darkness heavy
and bare

She atoned for all since the first
act whence sprang

The error of the consciousness of
Time,

The rending of the Inconscient's
seal of sleep,

The primal and unpardoned revolt
that broke

The peace and silence of the
Nothingness

Which was before a seeming
universe

1 CaButpwu, npum. nep.
2 Maiu, npum. rep.
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Kasanocs, uto ona' momkHa
celiyac oTJaTh CBOM JIOJIT,
3a Gecrone3Hy0 CaMOHAIETHHOCTh
CYILECTBOBATh U TyMaTh,
Kaxoit-to sspkoit Maiie,
rje e€ aymia Obuia
3aJlyMaHa U pOoXKJIEHa.
Ho Gornee Bcero oHa gomkHa cTaparbes
0ecKOHEeuHO! OOJIbI0 UCKYTIUTh
['myOokuii, n3HaYaNbHBIA IPEX —
JKeJIaHbe OBITh,
U rpex nocneaHuii, 60IbIIe OCTaTbHBIX —
JTyXOBHOE JJOCTOMHCTBO U I'OPJOCTb,
3a To, YTO COTBOPEHHAS U3 Mpaxa,
IpupaBHsiIa K HeOecaM ceOs,
E&2 HAaCMELIKY HaJl YEPBEM,
YTO KOPYUTCS B IPsi3H,
Kotopomy cyns6a ObITh 3(heMepHbIM,
nopoxzaeHseM rpés [puponsl,
3a cBOM OTKa3 OT POJIH
BPEMEHHOI'O CYIIECTBA,
3a TpeboBaHbE OBITh
KUBBIM OTHEM BceBbliHero,
3a BOJIO OBITH OECCMEPTHOM
1 00KECTBEHHOM.
B Toi cTpaiiHoi TeME,
TSKENION U ITYCTOM,
OHa npITanach UCKYNMUTh BUHY
3a BCE Ha CBETE,
Ha4yMHasl ¢ IEPBOrO MOCTYIIKA,
Korna nuies nosiBUIIOCh HCKa)KeHNE
CO3HaHbs Bpemeny,
3a To, 4TO copBaja
nevats cHa Heco3Hanus,
3a He mpomaeMbIi
MIepBOHAYANIbHEIN OYHT,
HapymmBmmii mokoun
u tTunHy Huuaro,
Yto OBLIM JI0 TOTO,
KaK KQKYIIUICSI MUD
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Appeared in a vanity of imagined
Space

And life arose engendering grief
and pain:

A great Negation was the Real's
face

Prohibiting the vain process of
Time:

And when there is no world, no
creature more,

When Time's intrusion has been
blotted out,

It shall last, unbodied, saved from
thought, at peace.

Accursed in what had been her
godhead source,

Condemned to live for ever empty
of bliss,

Her immortality her chastisement,

Her spirit, guilty of being,
wandered doomed,

Moving for ever through eternal
Night.

But Maya is a veil of the
Absolute;

A Truth occult has made this
mighty world:

The Eternal's wisdom and
self-knowledge act

In ignorant Mind and in the body's
steps.

The Inconscient is the
Superconscient's sleep.

An unintelligible Intelligence

Invents creation's paradox
profound;

Spiritual thought is crammed in
Matter's forms,

Unseen it throws out a dumb
energy

Bo3HHMK B HUUTOXXHOCTH
BooOpax&énnoro IIpocTpancTa
W xu3Hb MOIHAIIACE,
nopoxzaas 6016 U Tope:
Orpowmneiiee OTpunanse
o610 00JIMKOM PeanpHoCTH,
UYro 3anperano 3To TIIETHOE
TeueHbe Bpemenu:
Korna yxe He Oyzer
HU TBOPCHHMS, HU MHPA,
Korga Bropxenbe Bpemenu
COTPETCS HAYUCTO,
OHO ocTaHeTCs, CBOOOAHOE OT MBICIIH,
OecTeecHoe, B CBOEM ITOKOE.
W npokssitas B TOM, 4TO ObUIO /17151 HEE
HMCTOYHHUKOM 00KECTBEHHOCTH,
Hageku ocyxnénnas Ha KU3HbD,
JIUIIEHHYIO 0Ja’KEeHCTBA,
Eé 6eccmeptnbe
CTaJi0 HaKa3aHHUEM,
N nyx e€, BUHOBHUK OBITHS,
OBLT OOpEYEH CKUTAThCA,
Bcé Bpems nBurasch
1o BeuHor Houwu.
Ho Maiiss — nums Byans
11 AGCOIIoTA;
OxkxkynbTHOM VcTUHOM OBLT CO31aH
3TOT HAlll MOTYYUH MUD:
Camorno3Hanue 1 MyapocTs Bednoro
paboTatot
U B kax0M miare Tena,
U B HE3HAIOIIEM Y ME.
Benr Heco3naane — mume coH
1u1st CBepXCO3HAHUA.
Takx HEMOHSITHBIHN
BRICIIMI VIHTEIIIeKT
N3o06peraet rioybouaimmii
rapagoKCc TBOPEHHUS;
Ero Mpicip myxa BTUCHYTa
B 00mmumst Matepun,
Hespumasi, ona BeIOpachiBaeT
MOJTYATUBYIO SHEPTUIO
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And works a miracle by a
machine.

All here is a mystery of contraries:

Darkness a magic of self-hidden
Light,

Suffering some secret rapture's
tragic mask

And death an instrument of
perpetual life.

Although Death walks beside us
on Life's road,

A dim bystander at the body's start

And a last judgment on man's
futile works,

Other is the riddle of its
ambiguous face:

Death is a stair, a door, a
stumbling stride

The soul must take to cross from
birth to birth,

A grey defeat pregnant with
victory,

A whip to lash us towards our
deathless state.
The inconscient world is the
spirit's self-made room,
Eternal Night shadow of eternal
Day.

Night is not our beginning nor our
end;

She is the dark Mother in whose
womb we have hid

Safe from too swift a waking to
world-pain.

We came to her from a supernal
Light,

By Light we live and to the Light
we go.

Here in this seat of Darkness mute
and lone,
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W gyneca TBoput
MPY MOMOIIY MAIlIUHBI.
3aech BcE —
MUCTEPUS TPOTUBOPEUUI:
TrMa — 3TO Marus
ce0s ckpriBaeMoro CaerTa,
Crpaganue — Tparuueckas Macka
TatHOTO BOCTOPra,
A cMepTh — MHCTpyMEHTapuit
BCUYHOM JKH3HHU.
Xotb CMepTh UAET 3a HAMU
o gopore Xu3Hu,
HescupiM 3puteneM, CTOSIIIUM PSIOM
C CaMOro pOXKJEHbs Tela,
Kak oxoHYaTenbHbIN Cybst
BCEH THIETHOCTH pabOThI YEIOBEKaA,
EcTp u apyroit oTBeT B 3arajke
3TOr0 JIBYCMBICIIEHHOTO JIMKA!
CMepTh ecThb CTyINEeHbKa, 1BEpPb,
W CIOTBHIKAIOIIUIACS IIIar,
Urto nenath CyX ACHO ayIiie, Tepexos
OT OJJTHOTO POXKIEHUS K IPYromy,
bone3HeHHOE MOpakeHbe,
4TO HEec€T B cebe mobeny,
W XJIBICT, KOTOPBIM TOHSAT YEJIOBEKA
K COCTOSIHHIO OeccMepTHsl.
He co3narommit Mup — xKuiuiie,
CO3ZIaHHOE IYXOM 175l ceOs,
U Beuno mrsamasca Hous —
TEHb BEYHO JJIsmerocs JHs.
Hour HE Hagamo HaM,
1 HE KOHEI,
Omna HaMm TéMHas, TANHCTBEHHAs MaThb,
B YbEM JIOHE MBI COKPBITHI,
Omna cmacaer Hac
OT CJIMIIKOM OBICTPBIX MPOOYKICHHIA
B MHUpe 0oJu.
MBEI K HEll SBUIIHCH
n3 6oxecTBeHHOro Crera,
U s3tuMm CBETOM MBI XKUBEM,
1 K CBeTy 3TOMY UJEM.
31ech, B OCHOBaHbU THMEI,
HEMOM U OJIMHOKOMH,



Knuea X, lNecHs |: Meuma Cympaka 06 Udeane

In the heart of everlasting
Nothingness

Light conquered now even by that
feeble beam:

Its faint infiltration drilled the
blind deaf mass;

Almost it changed into a
glimmering sight

That housed the phantom of an
aureate Sun

Whose orb pupilled the eye of
Nothingness.

A golden fire came in and burned
Night's heart;

Her dusky mindlessness began to
dream;

The Inconscient conscious grew,
Night felt and thought.

Assailed in the sovereign
emptiness of its reign

The intolerant Darkness paled and
drew apart

Till only a few black remnants
stained that Ray.

But on a failing edge of dumb lost
space

Still a great dragon body sullenly
loomed;

Adversary of the slow struggling
Dawn

Defending its ground of tortured
mystery,

It trailed its coils through the dead
martyred air

And curving fled down a grey
slope of Time.

There is a morning twilight of
the gods;

371ech, B CaMOM Ceple

BeyHoro HeGriTus,
Caet no6exaan Houn

JaKe 3TUM CIIA0CHBKHUM JIYIOM:
Ero exgsa 3aMeTHOE BXOXKICHBLE
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OyIOpaXkujIo CJEMyIo U TIIyXYI0 Maccy;

OH npeBpaTHiics B HEKOE
MepLaHbe B3IJIA/1a,
B xoropom nocenuiics npuspax
ocnenurenpsHoro ComnHua,
U yeii rna3 B TOYHOCTH
noman B 3padok HeObITus.
U 30510TO OTOHE BOIIIEN,
BOCIUIaMeHss, B cepale Houu;
E€, HanosiHeHHAst CyMpaKkoM,
0e31yMHOCTh Hayalla Me4TaTh;
Tak B Heco3nanuu pocio oco3HaBaHue,
Houb nymana u omyiana.
Bne3zanHo aTakoBaHHAast
B [TOJIHOBJIACTHOM MyCTOTE
CBOUX BIIaJICHUI,
He BbiHOCSIIAs npyroro,
TrMma OGnenHena, orcrynas,
[Toka Tam He ocTanock
HECKOJIBKO YEePHWJIBHBIX KIISKC
MATHABIIMX 3TOT Jlyu.
Ho 1o cux nop, Ha rcue3arneM Kparo
3aTePSIHHOTO MOJTYAJIMBOTO
MPOCTPAHCTBA
YTproMo BBIPUCOBBIBAJIOCH TEJIO
KOJIOCCAJIbHOTO JAPaKOHa;
Bpar stomy, HETOpOILIIMBO
npobuaromemycs Paccpery,
OO6opoHss 3eMITi COOCTBEHHOM
HCTEP3aHHON MUCTEPUH,
OH KOJbIIAMU TSAHYJICS CKBO3b
W3MYYEHHBIA MEPTBALIUN BO31yX
W, n3rubasce, ycTpemIIsiics BHU3,
10 CEephIM CKJIOHaM Bpemenu.

Ho BoT npuxozasr
YTPEHHHE CYMEpPKH OOTOB;



68

Miraculous from sleep their forms
arise

And God's long nights are
justified by dawn.

There breaks a passion and
splendour of new birth

And hue-winged visions stray
across the lids,

Heaven's chanting heralds waken
dim-eyed Space.

The dreaming deities look beyond
the seen

And fashion in their thoughts the
ideal worlds

Sprung from a limitless moment
of desire

That once had lodged in some
abysmal heart.

Passed was the heaviness of the
eyeless dark

And all the sorrow of the night
was dead:

Surprised by a blind joy with
groping hands

Like one who wakes to find his
dreams were true,

Into a happy misty twilit world

Where all ran after light and joy
and love

She slipped; there far-off raptures
drew more close

And deep anticipations of delight,

For ever eager to be grasped and
held,

Were never grasped, yet breathed
strange ecstasy.

A pearl-winged indistinctness
fleeting swam,
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Wx dhopmsel ociae cHa
CTAaHOBATCA Yy/I€CHBIMU,
Paccer onpaBabiBaeT
JUIUTENbHbIE HOUM bora.
BpsbiBarorcs Benukosenue
1 CTPACTHOCTb HOBOI'O POKJCHUS,
ITon Bekamu OEryT BUIEHbS
C Pa3HOLBETHBIMU KPBUIAMH,
HebecHble noromye repaibisl
oyast connoe [IpoctpancTso.
Meuratoiue 00xecTBa
BBITJISAJIBIBAIOT 32 MPEJIEIIbl 3pUMOTO
U popMHPYIOT B MBICIISIX
uJeanbHble MUPHI,
Bne3zanHo BO3HUKAIOIIKE B
OecnpeIeNbHOCTH MTHOBEHUS JKEIaHus,
Yo nmocenuiiocs HeKoraa
B O€37I0HHOM Cceplle.
OHU NpoILIN CKBO3b TSKECTh
TOM 0e3TrI1a30if ThMEI,
U Bcé cTpaganbe HOUM
CTaj0 MEPTBBIM:
3acTurHyTast BAPYT CJIENO0 pajocThlo,
YTO UILET HayTaj,
Kak ToT, KTO pockInaercs ¥ BUAUT,
KaK CHBI CTaJIU SIBBIO,
B TymaHHBIN ¥ CYACTIUBBIN
MpEeAPacCBETHBIA MU,
I'me Bcé Gexkano 3a 1000BLIO,
PasoCTBIO U CBETOM,
Omna CKOJIB3UIIA;
CTaHOBWJINCH OJIMKe
OTAQJIEHHBIE BOCTOPTH
N npenBxyuieHbst HacHaXAeHUN
B I1yOuHe,
Bcé€ Bpemst monHbIe jxenaHus
OBITH 00J1aTaeMBIMH,
KHHYTHCS B 00BATHS,
Bcerna neynoBumeie,
JIBIIIATN YIUBUTEIIbHBIM SKCTa30M.
Tam OBICTPO MPOTLTHIBAIIO
YTO-TO €JI€ Pa3IMUuMOE,
C )KEMUYYKHBIMH KPBUIAMH,
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An air that dared not suffer too
much light.

Vague fields were there, vague
pastures gleamed, vague trees,

Vague scenes dim-hearted in a
drifting haze;

Vague cattle white roamed
glimmering through the mist;

Vague spirits wandered with a
bodiless cry,

Vague melodies touched the soul
and fled pursued

Into harmonious distances
unseized:;

Forms subtly elusive and
half-luminous powers

Wishing no goal for their
unearthly course

Strayed happily through vague
ideal lands,

Or floated without footing or their
walk

Left steps of reverie on sweet
memory's ground;

Or they paced to the mighty
measure of their thoughts

Led by a low far chanting of the
gods.

A ripple of gleaming wings
crossed the far sky;

Birds like pale-bosomed
imaginations flew

With low disturbing voices of

desire,

And half-heard lowings drew the
listening ear,

As if the Sun-god's brilliant kine
were there

Hidden in mist and passing
towards the sun.

[To BO3ayXYy, 4TO CMEN HE MYUYHUTHCS
IPU CIUILKOM SIPKOM CBETE.
Tam mupunuch HESICHBIE OIS,
HESICHbIE TIECTPEIH MMacTOMIIIA,
HEsICHBIE JICPEBbS,
Hescuble neiizaxu
BJIOXHOBJISLIA CEP/LIC
3BI0KOM JTBIMKOM;
Hesicubie 6enéchie ctaga Opoauim,
eJie BUJUMbIE, Cpelb TYMaHa;
Hescublii 1yx ckutasics tam
¢ 0eCIUIOTHBIM 30BOM,
Hesicupie Menoanu kacanucey ayui
U yJIeTalu OT MOMBITOK UX MOWMaTh
B neynoBumsble
Y TapMOHUYHbBIE TPOCTPAHCTBA;
ToHnyailne u yckonb3aroume GopMsl,
MOJTyOCBEIIEHHBIE MOTYIIIECTBA,
be3 Bcsakoit nienu,
HE3EMHBIM MApUIPYTOM,
CuactnuBble, Opoauin
110 HESICHBIM MJI€AJIbHBIM 3€MJISIM,
Wb nporuibiBanu 63 Kakoi-1100 onopsl,
U TIPOTYJIKA UX
JIue ocraBisiia cliel MEUThI
Ha MIOYBE CIAJOCTHBIX BOCIOMUHAHUM;
briBano, Iy OHK K MOTy4eMy IIpeaeny
COOCTBEHHBIX UJICH U MBICIH,
Benomrbie nanéxum
HU3KUM TIEHHEM OOTOB.
B BrIcOKOM HEOe TpoHOCHUIICS
LIEJIECT MECTPHIX KPBUILEB;
Kak cBetnbie panrtaszuu,
XpaHUMBbIE y cep/a,
MIPOJIETATH TITHIIBI
C BOJHYIOIINM TITyOOKUM
TOJIOCOM >KETIaHU,
A eJie CIIBIIIHOE MbIYaHUE
MIPUTSTUBAJIO CIyIIaBIIEE yXO,
Kaxk 6ynro Tam nmacnuch
CBepKasIIre Koposbl bora-ComHiia,
CoKpBIThIE B TYMaHe,
HaIpaBJISAACh K IPKOMY CBETHUITY.
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These fugitive beings, these
elusive shapes

Were all that claimed the eye and
met the soul,

The natural inhabitants of that
world.

But nothing there was fixed or
stayed for long;

No mortal feet could rest upon
that soil,

No breath of life lingered
embodied there.

In that fine chaos joy fled dancing
past

And beauty evaded settled line
and form

And hid its sense in mysteries of
hue;

Yet gladness ever repeated the
same notes

And gave the sense of an enduring
world:;

There was a strange consistency
of shapes,

And the same thoughts were
constant passers-by

And all renewed unendingly its
charm

Alluring ever the expectant heart

Like music that one always waits
to hear,

Like the recurrence of a haunting
rhyme.

One touched incessantly things
never seized,

A skirt of worlds invisibly divine.
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Bce Mumonérnsie co3nanus
U yCKOJIb3arolue 00passbl,
31ech ObLIHM TEM,
4TO TpeOoBaso B3IIIAAa
U BCTpEYaJIo Ay,
EctecTBeHHBIMU OOUTATENSIMU
B 9TOM MHDE.
Ho ne 651110 31€CH HUUETO,
YTO OCTaBaJIOCh OBI HAJOJITO,
WK OBLIO MIPOYHBIM,
W HOTM CMepTHOTO OBl
HE HallUIH, 1€ OTJOXHYTh
Ha dTOM MOYBE,
JIpIXaHbE KU3HU
HE CMOIJIO ObI 3a/1epKaThCs,
ecyiu O BOIJIOTUIIOCH 3]1ECh.
B ToM yroHY€HHOM Xaoce
BECEIIbE, PAIOCTh,
IPOJIETAIN B TAHILIE MUMO,
A KxpacoTta cTpemuiach u30exarb
KOHKPETHON JIMHUU U (OPMBI
W nipsitana cBOW CMBICT
B MUCTEpPHUSAX OTTEHKA [BETA;
3/1ech pagoCcTh BEYHO
MOBTOPSLJIA T€ K€ HOThI
W co3paBana 3TUM OILYILIEHHE
YCTOMYHMBOCTH MHPA;
bbuta 31ece cTpaHHas
JIOTUYHOCTH 00Pa30B,
OpnHM U TE K€ MBICITH
MOCTOSTHHO MPOXOJINIH MUMO,
Bcé€ 00HOBIISIIIO HECKOHYAEMO
CBOE O4apOBaHUE,
N kaxaplil pa3 IeHsIIo
MpeABKYyLIAIONIEe CepaLe,
Kaxk My3bIKka, KOTOpYIO
BCE BpeMs JKJIELIb YCIbIIIATh,
Kak noBTopeHue o1HOM U TOH ke
panyromei pudmel.
B ToM Mupe nocTossHHO
MIPUKACACIIBCA K HEYJIOBUMOMY,
K okpanne Mupos,
HE3PUMBIX U 00’KECTBEHHBIX.
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As if a trail of disappearing stars

There showered upon the floating
atmosphere

Colours and lights and evanescent
gleams

That called to follow into a magic
heaven,

And in each cry that fainted on the
ear

There was the voice of an
unrealised bliss.

An adoration reigned in the
yearning heart,

A spirit of purity, an elusive
presence

Of faery beauty and ungrasped
delight

Whose momentary and escaping
thrill,

However unsubstantial to our
flesh,

And brief even in
imperishableness,

Much sweeter seemed than any
rapture known

Earth or all-conquering heaven
can ever give.

Heaven ever young and earth too
firm and old

Delay the heart by immobility:

Their raptures of creation last too
long,

Their bold formations are too
absolute;

Carved by an anguish of divine
endeavour

They stand up sculptured on the
eternal hills,

Or quarried from the living rocks
of God

[Momo6HO tnekidy
MCYE3aBIINX 3BE3]
31ech NpoTUBAIUCH
Ha U3MEHYUBYIO aTMOochepy
N nécrpele 1BeTa, U ApKUE OTHH,
U Tarolue OIuKH,
Uro 3Banu 3a coboit
B Maruueckue Hebeca,
N B xaxx10M KpHKE,
YTO CTHUXaJ] B ylIax,
Bcé Bpems ocraBaiics rosnoc
HE Hamieamero ceos OaKeHCTBRa.
Hapuno oboxanbe
B YCTPEMJIEHHOM CEpJILIE,
JIyX 4uCTOTHI,
HEYJIOBUMOE ITPUCYTCTBUE
Bone6Holt kpacoTsl
Y HEMOHSTHOTO BOCTOPra,
UYell yCKOIB3ar01IHid,
CUIOMHUHYTHBIN TPETET,
Kakum Ob1 OecTenecHbIM HEe ObLT OH
JUISL HaIlleH TIIOTH,
N kpatkum naxe
JUTS1 CBOEU HETJIEHHOCTH,
Kazancs cnagoctaee
BCAKOTO 3HAKOMOT'O BOCTOPra,
KoTopblii MOXKET 1aTh 3eMJIs
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Wb IOKOPSIOIME BcE Ha cBeTe Hebeca.

Ho Hebeca Bcerna 1oHEHL,
3eMJIsl cTapa U yepecuyp TBepia,
Uto0 cepate yaepxaTth
CBOCIO HEIOJBUKHOCTBIO:
W caumkoM monro minincs
HX BOCTOPT TBOPEHUS,
U cnumikom aOCOIOTHRI OBLITH
3TH JAEep3KUE TBOPEHUS;
Tak, BBICEUCHHBIC
MydeHHeM 00KECTBEHHBIX YCHIUN
OHM CTOST CKYJIBITYpaMHU
Ha CKJIOHAX BEYHBIX TOp,
Wns, n3BiexkaeMbie
U3 )XUBOro KaMHs bora,
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Win immortality by perfect form.

They are too intimate with eternal
things:

Vessels of infinite significances,

They are too clear, too great, too
meaningful;

No mist or shadow soothes the
vanquished sight,

No soft penumbra of incertitude.

These only touched a golden hem
of bliss,

The gleaming shoulder of some
godlike hope,

The flying feet of exquisite
desires.

On a slow trembling brink
between night and day

They shone like visitants from the
morning star,

Satisfied beginnings of perfection, first

Tremulous imaginings of a
heavenly world:

They mingle in a passion of
pursuit,

Thrilled with a spray of joy too
slight to tire.

All in this world was shadowed
forth, not limned,

Like faces leaping on a fan of fire

Or shapes of wonder in a tinted
blur,

Like fugitive landscapes painting
silver mists.

Here vision fled back from the
sight alarmed,

And sound sought refuge from the
ear's surprise,

And all experience was a hasty
joy.
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XoTAT 3aBOEBATh OECCMEPTHE
COBEPILICHCTBOM (DOPMBI.
Ho B cnummkoM OJIM3KUX OTHOIICHBSIX
C BEYHOCTHIO OHHU:
Cocyabl HECKOHYAEMOTI'0 CMBICIIA,
OHu 1 yepecyyp YUCTHI,
U CJIMIIKOM BEJIMKH,
U Yepecuyp 3HaYUTEIbHBI,
Hwu Tenb, Hu gpIMKa
HE yTellaT NOKOPEHHBIN B3I,
Hu msarkumii nosrycser
WX HEONPEIEIEHHOCTH.
OHHU KacaJluCh TOJIBKO
30JI0TOTO KpaelIka OJiaXeHCTBa
U cBetiioro mieya 60romno100HoM
Y HEBEJOMOM HaJIeXKIbl,
Jletsimux Hor
M3BICKAHHBIX JKETTaHU.
Ha Mennennoi, gposxanieit rpanu
MEXIY THEM U HOUBIO
OHnu cusiian, CIOBHO TOCTH
C YTPEHHEN 3BE3/bl,
JloBoJIbHBIEC HAaYaJIa COBEPIIICHCTBRA
U TpeneTHbIe epBbIE AOTAAKU
0 HEOECHOM MUpe:
OHHU cMelanuch
B CTPaCTHOCTH CTPEMJICHUS,
Bonnysice B OpbI3rax pagocTtu,
HO CIIUIIKOM JIETKOM, 4TOO HAaCKyUYHUTh.
Bcé B aTOM Mupe 65110
TOJIFKO 0003HAaYEHO, HE POPHUCOBAHO,
[Tono6HO nuIIaM, MPHITAIOLTUM
B JKapKOM BO3JIyX€ KOCTpa,
Wnb yauBUTENBbHBIM QUTypam
B IIATHAX KPacKH,
Kak Mumon€THbIe nei3axu,
HapHCOBaHHBIE CEPeOPUCTOMN ABIMKOM.
31ech BUJEHHE YJIETAI0 IPOYb
OT MOTPEBOKEHHOT'O B3TJIS/1A,
U 3Byk uckan yoexwuina
OT Y/AUBIIEHBSA CIIyXa,
W Beskoe nepexuBaHbe
OBLJIO TOPOITUBOM PAIOCTHIO.
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The joys here snatched were
half-forbidden things,

Timorous soul-bridals delicately
veiled

As when a goddess' bosom dimly
moves

To first desire and her white soul
transfigured,

A glimmering Eden crossed by
faery gleams,

Trembles to expectation's fiery
wand,

But nothing is familiar yet with
bliss.

All things in this fair realm were
heavenly strange

In a fleeting gladness of untired
delight,

In an insistency of magic change.

Past vanishing hedges, hurrying
hints of fields,

Mid swift escaping lanes that fled
her feet

Journeying she wished no end: as
one through clouds

Travels upon a mountain ridge
and hears

Avrising to him out of hidden
depths

Sound of invisible streams, she
walked besieged

By the illusion of a mystic space,

A charm of bodiless touches felt
and heard

A sweetness as of voices high and
dim

1 CasuTpw, npum. nep.

Bce »Tu nmoliMa"HbIE paiocTH
YaCTUYHO OBLIHU MOJ] 3aIPETOM,
W nenvkaTHO NIPUKPBIBAIUCH
OOSI3JTMBBIMU CBaJL0aMu AYIIIH,
[Toxoxu ObLITM HA HEACHOE JBUKEHUE
rpyau OOTUHU
Hagctpeuy nepBoMy KeJlaHbro
U TIPEOOpakeHBIO
HE3aIsATHAHHOM €€ NyIlH,
Mepuaromum I1eMoM,
110 KOTOPOMY HECIIUCH
BOJIIIIEOHBIE JTY4H,
Ha tpeneranse npen

BOJILLIEOHEIM JK€3710M MNPCABKYIICHN,

Ho Bc€ ke He ObITO TaM HHYETO
no100HOTO OJ1aKEHCTBY.
B npekpacHoM 3TOM mapcrse
ObL10 BCE HEOECHO-YANUBUTEILHBIM
N okpyxanoce MUMOJIIETHON PaOCTBIO
HEYTOMHUMOI'0 BOCTOPra,
HacroituuBbeivM cTpemitleHHEM
K Maru4yecKoMy U3MEHEHHUIO.
Omna' m1a MEMO HMCYe3ar0IIHX Orpaj,
Ha 4YTO-TO TOPOILJIMBO HAMEKAOIINX
TTOJIeH,
E€ cTonbl nerenu
OBICTPHIMU OETYIIMMH TPOIIMHKAMH,
U eii xoTenock, 4To0bI y JOPOTH
He OBLJIO KOHIIA:
Kak toT, kTO Mo iHUMaeTcs
Ha TOpHBIN TpeOeHb,
MPOXO/Isl CKBO3b 00JIaKa,
W cnpimmt, Kak U3 CKpbITON TITyOHHBI
K HEMY BOCXOJIUT
3BYK OT HEBUIMMBIX TTOTOKOB,
TaK OHa IIUIa, OCAKIEHHAS
Wnmro3uet MECTHYIECKOTO,
3TOTO MPOCTPAHCTBA,
N ourymana gyapet
HX OECIIOTHOI'O KacaHHS,
N BcymmBanace B Cl1aloCTh
HX BBICOKMX M HESICHBIX TOJIOCOB,

73
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Calling like travellers upon
seeking winds

Melodiously with an alluring cry.

As if a music old yet ever new,

Moving suggestions on her
heart-strings dwelt,

Thoughts that no habitation found,
yet clung

With passionate repetition to her
mind,

Desires that hurt not, happy only
to live

Always the same and always
unfulfilled

Sang in the breast like a celestial
lyre.

Thus all could last yet nothing
ever be.

In this beauty as of mind made
visible,

Dressed in its rays of wonder
Satyavan

Before her seemed the centre of its
charm,

Head of her loveliness of longing
dreams

And captain of the fancies of her
soul.

Even the dreadful majesty of
Death's face

And its sombre sadness could not
darken nor slay

The intangible lustre of those
fleeting skies.

The sombre Shadow sullen,
implacable
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30BYIIKX, CIOBHO TyTHUKHU
Ha MIIYIIUX BETPaXx,
CBOUM IICHUTENbHBIM
Y MEJIOJINYHBIM KPUKOM.
W cnoBHO 3Ta My3bIKa,
KOTOpasi ObUIa U APEBHEIO
¥ BEYHO HOBOM,
B Hell BCKOJIBIXHYJIA OTKIIUK,
JKUBIIMI B CTPYHAax cepaua,
W mbIciin, 9TO XOTS
HE HAaXOJIWJIU B HEW MPHUCTAHUIIIA,
OaHaKo ke, CO CTPaCTHBIM ITOCTOSTHCTBOM,
CTapaJIUCh PAZIOM OBITh C €€ yMOM,
KenaHus, 4yTO HE 3aTparuBarOT
Y CYACTJIUBBIC JIUIIH OTTOTO,
YTO CYIIECTBYIOT,
Bcé Bpemst ocraBasich TeMH ke,
BCETJja HEUCIIOJHUMbBIMU,
HebecHoii nupoit
e y He€ B TPYIU.
N tak Moriio BCE€ mpoomKaThes,
Y TIPU 3TOM HE IPOUCXOIUTH
B PEATbHOCTH.
B Ttoii kpacoTte, 4TO CTaHOBUIIACH
BUIUMOM Onaronaps ymy,
OKyTaHHBIN Ty4amu 4y/a,
CarpsiBan
IIpen el npeacran
KaK IEHTP OYapOBaHMUS,
BepummHoit xxaxaymumx
TO00O0BHBIX I'PE3,
W kanuTaHOM NpUXOTER
€€ yIIu.
W naxe ctpaniHoe BeIUYbe
nuka 6ora Cmepry,
W xmypoe ero yHbIHbE
HE MOTJIO HU 3aT€MHHUTb,
HU YHUYTOXHUTh
HeynoBumsrii 611eck
TEX YCKOJIb3aroIuX Hebec.
besxanoctaas Tens,
yrpromasi ¥ MpadHas
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Made beauty and laughter more
imperative;

Enhanced by his grey, joy grew
more bright and dear;

His dark contrast edging ideal
sight

Deepened unuttered meanings to
the heart;

Pain grew a trembling undertone
of bliss

And transience immortality's
floating hem,

A moment's robe in which she
looked more fair,

Its antithesis sharpening her
divinity.

A comrade of the Ray and Mist
and Flame,

By a moon-bright face a brilliant
moment drawn,

Almost she seemed a thought mid
floating thoughts,

Seen hardly by a visionary mind

Amid the white inward musings of
the soul.

Half-anquished by the
dream-happiness around,

Awhile she moved on an
enchantment's soil,

But still remained possessor of her
soul.

Above, her spirit in its mighty
trance

Saw all, but lived for its
transcendent task,

Immutable like a fixed eternal
star.

1 CasuTpw, npum. nep.

JInmb OTTEHsAIa KPacoTy U CMEX,
U Jenana eni€ Hy>KHee;
Ha ¢omne stoii cepoctu, Becenbe
CTaHOBWJIOCH SIpY€ U POJIHEE;
Ero kontpacrt, cBO€t0 MpauHOH TEMHOTOIO
3a0CTpsisl BUACHUE UJleala,
Emé cunpaee yrayOsin
HEBBIPA3UMBbIN CMBICI JUISl CEPALIA;
Bonb cTanoBuIachk TpeneTaHueM,
OTTECHKaMH 0JIa)KECHCTBA,
A MUMOJIETHOCT —
YCKOITb3al0Ilel TpaHullelo beccMepTHs,
Onex 1010 MTHOBEHHUS,
yro jenana eét emé MpeKpacHee,
CBoe€r0 aHTUTE30M 3a0CTPUB
e€ 00KECTBEHHOCTb.
Tosapuiem Jlyuda,
Tymana, [limamenu,
CBepkaroiyM MrHOBEHbEM,
OTpaXEHHBIM Ha €€ JulIE,
CBETAIIEMCS KaK MeCHIl,
Omna ka3anach MBICIBIO
MOCPE/IN IIBIBYIIUX MBICIIEH,
C TpyzoM yBUAEHHOU
MEeUTaTeIbHBIM YMOM
Cpenp uucroro,
HaIpaBJIEHHOTO K BHYTPEHHEMY,
Pa3MBILUICHUIO TYIIH.
HanonoBuny nobexnéHHas
CYACTJIMBBIMU MEUTAHbSIMH BOKPYT,
Omna 1nmia ganpiie
10 3eMJI€ OYapOBaHUs,
Ho Bcé€ xe ocTaBanach
XO3SHKOI0 CBOECH YILH.
Han Hero, nyx €€,
B CBOEM MOT'y4€M TpaHce,
Bcé Buaen, Habmroman,
HO KWJI 11 COOCTBEHHOM,
BCE MPEBBIIAIONICH 3a1a4H,
HeusmenseMblii, Kak BedHasl,
3aCThIBIIAS 3BE3/1A.
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End of Canto One Koney nepsoii necru



Book Ten
THE BOOK OF
THE DOUBLE TWILIGHT

Canto Il
THE GOSPEL OF DEATH AND
VANITY OF THE IDEAL

Then pealed the calm inexorable
voice:

Abolishing hope, cancelling life's
golden truths,

Fatal its accents smote the
trembling air.

That lovely world swam thin and
frail, most like

Some pearly evanescent farewell
gleam

On the faint verge of dusk in
moonless eves.

"Prisoner of Nature,
many-visioned spirit,

Thought's creature in the ideal's
realm enjoying

Thy unsubstantial immortality

The subtle marvellous mind of
man has feigned,

This is the world from which thy
yearnings came.

When it would build eternity from
the dust,

Man's thought paints images
illusion rounds;

Prophesying glories it shall never
see,

It labours delicately among its
dreams.

i

Knwnra %[ec;naﬂ
KHUT'A JIBONCTBEHHBIX
CYMEPEK

Ilecus I1
EBAHI'EJIMUE CMEPTU
W TINETA UJEAJIA

BHoBb 3arpemen
CIIOKOMHBIN 1 HEYMOJIMMBIH T0JIOC:
YHu4TOXKAas BCIKYIO HaIEKAY,
OTMEHSS 3aMEUYaTEIbHYIO
IIpaBy KU3HHU.
Ero yOulicTBeHHbIE HHTOHAIIMU
XJIECTAJIM TPENETaBIINN BO3AYX.
A TOT IpeKpacHbI MUP
IJIbLT TOHEHBKUM U XPYIIKHUM,
IToxoxwuii GombIle HA KEeMUYKHBIH
a(hemepHBbIi OJIeCK MpOoIaHus
Ha cnaboii rpanu cymepex
O€37TyHHOTO 3aKara.
"O nnennuna ITpuponsi,
0 CITOCOOHBIN MHOTO€ YBUEThH yX,
TBOpeHbE MBICIH
B LIapCTBE Hjeana,
UYro HacnaxaaeTcst OECIIIOTHBIM,
HEBEUIECTBEHHBIM O€CCMEPTHEM,
[IpunymanHOE 4ETOBEUECKUM,
YyJI€CHBIM U YTOHUYEHHBIM YMOM,
To, 4ro THI BUAMIIE — MUP,
/1€ POJWINCH TBOU CTPEMIICHUS.
Korna mpicip yenoBeka
XOYET CTPOUTH BEYHOE U3 IBLIH,
Omna BOKpyT cebs pucyer
WJUTIO30PHBIE KAPTUHBL;
W npenpexas ciaBy U BEJIUKOJIENHE,
KOTOPBIX HE YBUJUT HUKOTAA,
OHa MCKYCHO TpyaUTCS
Cpeau CBOUX MEUTAHUH.
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Behold this fleeing of
light-tasselled shapes,

Aerial raiment of unbodied gods;

A rapture of things that never can
be born,

Hope chants to hope a bright
immortal choir;

Cloud satisfies cloud, phantom to
longing phantom

Leans sweetly, sweetly is clasped
or sweetly chased.

This is the stuff from which the
ideal is formed:

Its builder is thought, its base the
heart's desire,

But nothing real answers to their
call.

The ideal dwells not in heaven,
nor on the earth,

A bright delirium of man's ardour
of hope

Drunk with the wine of its own
fantasy.

It is a brilliant shadow's dreamy
trail.

Thy vision's error builds the azure
skies,

Thy vision's error drew the
rainbow's arch;

Thy mortal longing made for thee
a soul.

This angel in thy body thou callst
love,

Who shapes his wings from thy
emotion's hues,

In a ferment of thy body has been
born

And with the body that housed it it
must die.
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B3ristnu Ha 3TH 00passl,
JeTsIIre, C CyJITaHaMu U3 CBETa,
D¢upHbIE 01K IbI TPeTHA3HAYCHHBIC
OecTelleCHBIM 00XKEeCTBaM;
O TOM BOCTOpPr€, YTO HE CMOXKET
HUKOT'/1a POAUTHCS,
Opna Hagex1a pacneBaeT AJs Apyrou
B OecCMEpPTHOM 3BOHKOM XOpE;
Hpyr npyra ycnaxaaroT obiaxa,
OJIHA WJLTIO3US] YMUJIBHO HaKJIOHSAETCS
K npyro#i, xe1aHHOMN, HEXKHO OOHSITON
Wb CIAJI0CTHO MPecieayeMOH.
TakoB Marepual,
UAYyHIui Ha GOpMHUPOBaAHBE HUJICaAA:
Ero crpourens — MbICIb,
OCHOBa y HEro — jellaHbe cepila,
W Huyero peasibHOTO
HE OTBEYAET Ha €ro MPU3BIB.
Te unmeansl oOUTAIOT HE Ha HeOecax,
HE Ha 3eMJIE,
OHu — npekpacHslil 6pen
IbLIAONIEeH HaZleXK bl UeIoBeKa,
UTo ONbsSHAETCS BHHOM
cBoel (aHTa3Uu.
OHU — Me4TaTeIbHBIH,
TyMaHHBIN 11eH )
CBEPKAIOLIEro MpU3paKa.
JledexThl 3peHbst TBOETO
BO3BOJIAT roJiyObIe Hebeca,
JledexTsl 3peHbst TBOETO
PHUCYIOT apKy paayry;
TBOE )kenaHbe CMEPTHOM
COTBOPWJIO YTy JUTs TEOS.
Tor anren B Tene y Te0s,
KOTOPOTO 30BEMIb JTI0O0BBIO,
UbH KpBUIbS BBIPACTAIOT
13 OTTEHKOB HACTPOEHUH U SMOLIUN
Poxxnén 6maromaps
dbepmeHTaM Tena
M BMecTe ¢ TeoMm,
YTO JaJI0 eMY NPUCTAHMUIIIE,
OH JIOJIKEH YMEPETb.
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It is a passion of thy yearning
cells,

It is flesh that calls to flesh to
serve its lust;

It is thy mind that seeks an
answering mind

And dreams awhile that it has
found its mate;

It is thy life that asks a human
prop

To uphold its weakness lonely in
the world

Or feeds its hunger on another's
life.

A beast of prey that pauses in its
prowl,

It crouches under a bush in
splendid flower

To seize a heart and body for its
food:

This beast thou dreamst immortal
and a god.

O human mind, vainly thou
torturest

An hour's delight to stretch
through infinity's

Long void and fill its formless,
passionless gulfs,

Persuading the insensible Abyss

To lend eternity to perishing
things,

And trickst the fragile movements
of thy heart

With thy spirit's feint of
immortality.

All here emerges born from
Nothingness;

Encircled it lasts by the emptiness
of Space,

OH — cTpacTb TBOUX,
HATOJTHEHHBIX CTPEMIIEHBEM KJIETOK,
OH — IUIOTh, UTO C BOXKIEIEHUEM
B3bIBAET K IUIOTH,
OH — yM, 4TO UIIEeT
OTBEYAIOIINH, TOXOKUHA YM,
Boobpaxas B rpésax,
4yTO HaIEN cede cynpyra;
OH — XU3Hb TBOS,
YTO IPOCUT YEIOBEYECKOM OMOpHI,
Ut00 c1abocTh OAMHOKYIO CBOIO
MOJIJICPKUBATH B OTPOMHOM MUDE,
Wb uToOBI yTONATH CBOM IOJI0]
KU3HBIO OJIHM3KOTO.
OH — XUUIHBIN 3BEPB,
YTO 3aTanics, MOAX0/Is K JoObIue,
[Ipunan x 3emiie, yKpbIBIIKUCH
MOJT KYCTOM C POCKOIIIHBIMH IIBETAMH,
Urto6 Teno pazopBarh TBOE
Y BMECTE C CEPJILIEM ChECTh:
A TBI BOOOpakaelib,
YTO TOT 3Bepb — OECCMEPTHBIN,
YTO OH — OOT.
O pa3ym uenoBeka,
ThI HAIIPACHO MYyYaelb
BocTopr cutoMMHYTHOCTH,
CTPEMUIILCS TPOTIHYTH €r0
CKBO3b JONTOE HUYTO,
3ar0JIHATh TEM BOCTOPTOM
Ero amopoHble,
OeccTpacTHbIE TYyYHHBI
[TeITasicy yoenutsb
6ecuyBcTBeHHYI0 be3nany
BszaiiMbl 1aTh BEYHOCTD
BPEMEHHBIM BeIllaMm,
W oOMaHyTh HEMPOYHBIE ABHKEHbS
coOCTBEHHOTO cep/Iiia
OOMaH4MBBIM OeccMepTheM
cOOCTBEHHOTO JTyXa.
Bcé Bo3HHMKaACT 371€Ch,
poxaénHoe u3z Huuero,
N ocTa€rcs B OKpYKEHbU
myctoTsl [IpocTpancTBa,
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Awhile upheld by an unknowing
Force,

Then crumbles back into its parent
Nought:

Only the mute Alone can for ever
be.

In the Alone there is no room for
love.

In vain to clothe love's perishable
mud

Thou hast woven on the
Immortals' borrowed loom

The ideal's gorgeous and unfading
robe.

The ideal never yet was real made.

Imprisoned in form that glory
cannot live;

Into a body shut it breathes no
more.

Intangible, remote, for ever pure,

A sovereign of its own brilliant
void,

Unwillingly it descends to earthly
air

To inhabit a white temple in man's
heart:

In his heart it shines rejected by
his life.

Immutable, bodiless, beautiful,
grand and dumb,

Immobile on its shining throne it
sits;

Dumb it receives his offering and
his prayer.

It has no voice to answer to his
call,

No feet that move, no hands to
take his gifts:
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IToxa nognepkuBaercs
He Beparomeii Crioi,
A 1mocne — pa3zpymasich,
majgaeT Hazana, B Hudro,
KOTOPOE €ro poJIuIo:
U nmumes semoe OauHOYECTBO
CIIOCOOHO OCTaBaTHCS BEUHO.
Ho B 3ToM OgnHouecTBe
HET MecTa ISl JI00BH.
HampacHo, 4T00 NPUKPHITH
HEO0JITOBEYHBIN Tpax JIF0OBH,
ThI HA cTaHKE, YTO B3SIT HA BpeMsl
y beccMepTHBIX,
CoTkasa nplHoe, HeyBsJaeMOoe
IUIaThE Hcaia.
Benp nacan He cTaHOBHIICS
HUKOTJ]a PEaIbHOCTHIO.
Ero Benmmkoienue He MOXKET JKUTh,
MOCakeHHOE B popMy,
CJIOBHO B Kamepy,
Korna on 3anept B Terne,
OH HE MOXET 0oJiee IbIIIATh.
Heocs3aembrit, manékui,
BEYHO YMCTHIH,
Braacturtens Hag CBOCIO
APKOM ITyCTOTOH,
OH HEOXOTHO CXOJIUT BHH3,
B 3eMHYI0 aTMochepy,
UT00 mOCEeNUTHCS B YUCTOM XpaMe
YeJI0BEUECKOro cepua:
U B 3TOM ceplie OH CHSIET,
OTBEPraeMblii OOBIYHOM KU3HBIO.

[IpexpacHsIii, OecTenecHbIN, HEM3MEHHBIH,

IrPaHAuO3HbIA U HEMO,
OH HENOJIBMKHO BOCCENAET
Ha CBOEM OJIECTSIIIEM TPOHE;
OH MoJT9a TPUHUMAET TTOHOIIEHBE U
MOJIUTBY Y€JIOBEKa.
N ety y Hero HM rojoca
OTBETUTH Ha €ro MPU3bIB,
Hwu HoT, yTOOBI IpHIATH,
HU PYK, 4T00 B3ATh €T0 Japhl:
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Aerial statue of the nude ldea,

Virgin conception of a bodiless
god,

Its light stirs man the thinker to
create

An earthly semblance of diviner
things.

Its hued reflection falls upon
man's acts;

His institutions are its cenotaphs,

He signs his dead conventions
with its name;

His virtues don the Ideal's skiey
robe

And a nimbus of the outline of its
face:

He hides their littleness with the
divine Name.

Yet insufficient is the bright
pretence

To screen their indigent and
earthy make:

Earth only is there and not some
heavenly source.

If heavens there are they are
veiled in their own light,

If a Truth eternal somewhere
reigns unknown,

It burns in a tremendous void of
God;

For truth shines far from the
falsehoods of the world;

How can the heavens come down
to unhappy earth

Or the eternal lodge in drifting
time?

How shall the Ideal tread earth's
dolorous soil

1 Yenosek, mpum. nep.

[Toxoxas Ha craryro,
muméHHas onex, dgupHas Unes
W neBcTBEHHOE MpEACTaBICHbE
0 OecIioTHOM Oore —
E€ cBer moOyxmaer yenoBexa,
KaK MBICJIATEI,
TBopuUThH MOI00MS
00’KECTBEHHBIX BEILEH,
HO Ha 3eMJIe.
OkpaieHHbIH UM 0TOJIECK MaaeT
Ha JIeHCTBUS, pabOThI UEIOBEKA,
Bce nHCTUTYTHI YenoBeka —
MaB30JICH Hjeaia,
OH 3TUM HMEHEM MOIIUCHIBAET
MEPTBBIE CBOU YCIIOBHOCTH;
Bce nobpoaerenu ero ooraueHbl
B HeOecHbIe oaex bl Meana,
Han xonTypamu nuka Muaeana
cusieT HUMO:
On! npuKpeIBaeT COGCTBEHHYIO
HE3HAYUTEJIbHOCTD
00KeCTBEHHBIM, BLICOKUM IMeHeMm.
Opnako, SpKOT0O MPUTBOPCTBA
HEIOCTaTOYHO,
UT006 CKpPBITH 3¢MHOW MOKPOM
Y HULIETY:
Benn 3necsr — 3emins,
a He KaKHe-TO HeOeCHbIE HCTOUHUKH.
U ecnu 651 31€ech ObLIH HeDeca,
OHH CBOUM COKPBITHI ObLTH O CBETOM,
N ecnm BeuHo cymectByromas Mcrruna
napuia 6 rae-To, HeM3BeCTHas,
Omna 1bI1aa Obl
B TUTAaHTCKOM IycToTe BCeeBbllHErO;
Benn uctrna cusieT Brajieke
OT JIKU 36MHOT'O0 MUPA;
Kak moryr Hebeca criycTuThCs
Ha 0e3paloCTHYIO 3eMIIIO,
A BEYHOCTH — XHUTh
B TEKY4E€M BpEMEHU?
Kaxk 6yner Unean xonuth
10 TOPECTHOM ITIOBEPXHOCTH 3EMIIH,
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Where life is only a labour and a
hope,

A child of Matter and by Matter
fed,

A fire flaming low in Nature's
grate,

A wave that breaks upon a shore
in Time,

A journey's toilsome trudge with
death for goal?

The Avatars have lived and died
in vain,

Vain was the sage's thought, the
prophet's voice;

In vain is seen the shining upward
Way.

Earth lies unchanged beneath the
circling sun;

She loves her fall and no
omnipotence

Her mortal imperfections can
erase,

Force on man's crooked ignorance
Heaven's straight line

Or colonise a world of death with
gods.

O traveller in the chariot of the Sun,

High priestess in thy holy fancy's
shrine

Who with a magic ritual in earth's
house

Worshippest ideal and eternal
love,

What is this love thy thought has
deified,

This sacred legend and immortal
myth?

It is a conscious yearning of thy flesh,

It is a glorious burning of thy nerves,
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I'ne >xu3HL IUIIb
TsDKKasg paboTa U HaJex/a,
[utsa Marepun,
Marepueit BCKOpMIIEHHAS,
Oronb, e/Ba MbUIAIOIIHAI
B kKamuHe y [Ipupoasl,
Bounna, uro pa3buBaercs
o Oeper Bpemenn,
W yTOMHTENBHBIN TPYZ IyTEIECTBHS,
B KOTOPOM CMEPTbh €CTh 1eJIb MyTH?
Hampacno >xunn ABarapsbl
Y HampacHO yMEpJIH.
Harmpacubl Obuti MBICTH MyIpena
U peyb MPOPOKa;
Hanpacno Bugenu cusromuid,
uaymui B Boicu [1yTh.
3eMIIs JICKUT, HE U3MECHUBIIIHNCH,
MO/ KPY>KaIllM COJIHIIEM,
U BiroOiieHa B cBOE majieHue,
1 HET TaKOI'0 BCEMOTYIIECTBA,
Kotopoe cmorio 6 crepeth
€€ HECOBEPILIEHCTBA CMEPTHBIX,
U cnenate uckpuBi€HHOE
HEBEXECTBO JIFOJIEHN
npsimotro nuHueit HeOec,
Wnp mocenuts 60roB
B MU CMEPTH.
O nyrauna B noBo3ke CouHIla,
Bo3BelieHHas xxpuna xpama
COOCTBEHHBIX CBATHIX (haHTa3UH,
Koropas B 3eMHOM xumnuie
MOKJIOHSIETCS
[Tpu momoIM Marn4eckoro puryana,
HcalbHOM,
BEUYHO CYIIECTBYIOIIEH JTOOBH,
Tak 4To0 ke 3TO 3a IF000Bb,
4TO MBICIIb TBOS 000’KECTBHUIIA,
CsileHHas JIEreH 1a,
Wb 6eccMepTHBIA MU]?
OHa — 0CO3HaHHOE YCTPEMIIEHbE IIJIOTH,
OHa — 4yJIeCHOE TOPEHbE HEPBOB,
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A rose of dream-splendour
petalling thy mind,

A great red rapture and torture of
thy heart.

A sudden transfiguration of thy
days,

It passes and the world is as
before.

A ravishing edge of sweetness and
of pain,

A thrill in its yearning makes it
seem divine,

A golden bridge across the roar of
the years,

A cord tying thee to eternity.

And yet how brief and frail! how
soon is spent

This treasure wasted by the gods
on man,

This happy closeness as of soul to
soul,

This honey of the body's
companionship,

This heightened joy, this ecstasy
in the veins,

This strange illumination of the
sense!

If Satyavan had lived, love would
have died;

But Satyavan is dead and love
shall live

A little while in thy sad breast,
until

His face and body fade on
memory's wall

Where other bodies, other faces
come.

When love breaks suddenly into
the life

U po3za pockoiu MeuTsl,
HaKpBIBILIAS TBOM yM
CBOMMM JICNIECTKAMH,
Benukwuii, anblii, 5KCTaTUYECKUN BOCTOPT
U MyKa cepala.
BuesanHoe npeobpaxeHue
TBOMX OOBIYHBIX JTHEH,
Ona npoxoauT, 1 MUpP BHOBb —
KakUM OH OBbLI.
Ho BocxututensHas octpoTa
TOM CIa0CTH U 00JIH,
U npoxsb B €€ cTpeMIIeHbE
JieyiacT e€ MoYTH 00KECTBESHHOM,
OHa — npekpacHbIil MOCT
HaJl FPOMBIXaHbEM JIET,
CtpyHa, koTOpas Te0s
COEJIMHSIET C BEYHOCTHIO.
U B TO )€ BpeMss —
KaK OHa XpYIIKa U KOpOoTKa!
Kak 6bICTpO e MpoXOoauT
CoxkpoBHilie, KOTOPOE Ha YeIOBEKa
MOHATMpPacHy TPaTAT OOTH,
To cuacthe OIM30CTH,
Hoxoxee Ha OJIM30CTh Y1,
Ta cmagocts Ména
JPYKOBI TET,
Ta Bo3BBIIIAIONIAS PAIOCTb,
TOT JKCTa3, HECYILIUIICS 110 BEHaM,
To cTtpanHO€E, HEBETOMOE
03apeHbE YyBCTB!
N ecnm 661 TBOM CatbsiBaH
U JaNbIlIe KU,
1000Bb ObI BCKOpE yMepJia:
Ho CatbsiBan cTanm MEPTBBIM,
1 J11000Bb
Emé nemuoro 6yzer KuTh
B TBOEH FOPIOIOLIEN TPYIH,
IToka ero JuIo U TeI0 He MOOIEKHYT
Ha 3KpaHe MaMsTH,
Kyna notom npuayt
JpyTHe JHla U Telna.
Korna mo60Bb BpbIBacTCs
BHE3AITHO B )KHU3Hb,
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At first man steps into a world of
the sun;

In his passion he feels his
heavenly element:

But only a fine sunlit patch of
earth

The marvellous aspect took of
heaven's outburst;

The snake is there and the worm
in the heart of the rose.

A word, a moment's act can slay
the god;

Precarious is his immortality,

He has a thousand ways to suffer
and die.

Love cannot live by heavenly food
alone,

Only on sap of earth can it
survive.

For thy passion was a sensual
want refined,

A hunger of the body and the heart;
Thy want can tire and cease or
turn elsewhere.

Or love may meet a dire and
pitiless end

By bitter treason, or wrath with
cruel wounds

Separate, or thy unsatisfied will to
others

Depart when first love's joy lies
stripped and slain:

A dull indifference replaces fire

Or an endearing habit imitates
love:

Kruea X: KHuea []jeolicmeeHHbix cymepek, [NecHs ||

Chauana 4eyoBeK 1araeT
B OCJICIUTENIbHBIA MUP COJIHLIA;
OH owrymaer B 3T0il cTpacTtu
CBOM HEOECHBIN AJICMEHT:
Ho Ta wynecnas
Y COJIHEYHAsl CTOPOHA 3eMJIM —
Jlums BocXUTUTENbHAS YaCTh,
YTO B3sITa y HEOECHOTO MOPHIBA:
Tam, B ceple po3bl,
€CTh U 3MEM, U YEPBb.
CHUIOMUHYTHBIN 1I1ar,
OJIHO JIUIIb CJIOBO
CriocoOHBI YHUUYTOXHTD
9T0 00KECTBO;
Ero 6eccmepTbe Tak HEIIPOYHO,
EcTh ThICSIUM BO3MOKHOCTEN
eMy cTpazaTh U YMUPATh.
JIt060Bb HE MOXKET KHUTh
OJHOI HEOECHOI IHILIEH,
JIumbs Ha coky 3emun
OHa CMOCOOHA BEDKHUBATH.
[TockonbKy CTpacTh TBOSI ObLiIa
YTOHUYEHHBIM U YYBCTBEHHBIM
KETaHUEM,
W xax10¥ Tena TBOEro M cepalla,
TBOE )kemaHbe MOXKET
U yCTaTh, YUTH,
¥ TIOBEPHYTH KyAa-Tuoo emg.
briBaer, uTo mM000BE BCTpeUaeT
CTpAIIHBINA U 0€3’KaIOCTHBIA KOHELl
OT TOPEYN U3MEHBI,
briBaer, rHEB,
0€3)KaJIOCTHBIMU paHaMH CBOUMU
BacC pasilydur,
Wb HEeHachITHOE KenaHue
TOJIKHET K IPYroMy,
Korna Bocropr
OT MEePBOM PAJIOCTH JTFOOBU
cnaaéT, OTPUHYTHIN, YOUTHIN:
Orosb cMeHsieTCst
YHBUIBIM PAaBHOAYIINEM,
Wy npuBBIYHON JIACKOM,
MoApakaroIen J00BHU:
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An outward and uneasy union
lasts

Or the routine of a life's compromise:

Where once the seed of oneness
had been cast

Into a semblance of spiritual ground

By a divine adventure of heavenly
powers

Two strive, constant associates
without joy,

Two egos straining in a single
leash,

Two minds divided by their
jarring thoughts,

Two spirits disjoined, for ever
separate.

Thus is the ideal falsified in man's
world;

Trivial or sombre, disillusion
comes,

Life's harsh reality stares at the
soul:

Heaven's hour adjourned flees into
bodiless Time.

Death saves thee from this and
saves Satyavan:

He now is safe, delivered from
himself;

He travels to silence and felicity.

Call him not back to the
treacheries of earth

And the poor petty life of animal
Man.

In my vast tranquil spaces let him
sleep

In harmony with the mighty hush
of death

U ocrtaércs TOIBKO BHEIIIHEE
U HEYJI0OHOE 00bEIMHEHHE,
WNnu pyruHa KOMIIpOMHUCCA )KU3HU:
N tam, xyna HeraBHO OBLIO OPOITIEHO
3€pHO AMHCTBA,
B nogo6ue myxoBHOM MOYBBI
BokecTBEeHHOI0 CMEIOCThIO
HeOECHBIX CHII,
OTHBIHE OCTAIOTCS JIBOE,
YTO Cpa)karoTcs,
U 11ocTosSIHHO CBSI3aHEI,
0¢e3 BCSIKOM paJioCcTH,
JIBa 510, TAHYIIHUX
OJIHY YIPSIKKY,
W nBa yma, pa3benuHseMbIe
pa3apaxEHHON MBICIIBIO,
JIBa pa3o01mEHHBIX ayXa,
YTO pa3/ieJICHbl HABEKH.
Tak uaean cTaHOBUTCS TOAICIIBHBIM
B MUpPE YEJIOBEKa;
OOBIZIEHHO U XMYPO
MOJICTYNAET pa3ovyapoBaHuUe,
JKecTokas peabHOCTb )KU3HU
CMOTPUT MPUCTAIBHO HA IYIILY:
HeGecHpIi yac, OTI0KECHHBIMN,
JIETUT U UCUE3aET
B OectenecHoM Bpemenu.
Ot sToro Te0s crnacaetr CMepTh,
crmacaet CarbsBaHa:
Ceituac oH B 0€30IMaCHOCTH,
0CBOOOKIEHHBIN OT ce0;
OH nyremecTByeT
B 0€3MOJIBHE M CUACThE.
He nano 3Bath ero Hazaj,
K 3€MHOMY BEPOJIOMCTRY,
K nyctsiuno# ckynHOM *u3HN Yenoseka,
Y C KUBOTHBIMH KOPHSIMH.
ITo3BoJIb €My 3aCHYTH
B MOEH CIIOKOMHOU
IUPOTE MPOCTPAHCTBA,
B rapmonuu ¢ Moryuei
TUIIUHOIO CMEPTH,
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Where love lies slumbering on the
breast of peace.

And thou, go back alone to thy
frail world:

Chastise thy heart with
knowledge, unhood to see,

Thy nature raised into clear living
heights,

The heaven-bird's view from
unimagined peaks.

For when thou givest thy spirit to

a dream

Soon hard necessity will smite
thee awake:

Purest delight began and it must
end.

Thou too shalt know, thy heart no
anchor swinging,

Thy cradled soul moored in
eternal seas.

Vain are the cycles of thy brilliant
mind.

Renounce, forgetting joy and hope
and tears,

Thy passionate nature in the
bosom profound

Of a happy Nothingness and
worldless Calm,

Delivered into my mysterious rest.

One with my fathomless Nihil all
forget.

Forget thy fruitless spirit's waste
of force,

Forget the weary circle of thy
birth,

Forget the joy and the struggle and
the pain,

The vague spiritual quest which
first began
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Tawm, rae m000Bb JIEKUT
B JPEMOTE Ha TPYIU MOKOSL.
A TBI — WM HaA3al, OJHa,
B CBOU XpYIIKUN MHD:
IlycTts 3HaHME TBOE
MOJIBEPTHET CEP/IE KPUTHKE,
packpoii rias3a u IOCMOTPHU
Ha Bcto cBotO npupo/y, BO3HECUCH
B JKMBbBIE YHCTHIE BHICOTHI
Kak Buaut ntuna B HebGecax,
C HEBOOOPA3MMOM BHICOTHI.
Korna Tb1 oTnaéuib
CBOM J1yX MeuTe,
To Bckope xécTkast HEOOXOAMMOCTD
MOATONKHET T€0sI MPOCHYTHCA:
Pa3 yuctelii TBOI BOCTOpT
KOI'/1a-TO HayaJcs,
OH JIOJI’KEH U 3aKOHYUTHCS.
BemoTtpuce BHUMaTENbHENT —
BeJIb cepile y Te0s — He SIKOpb,
Yro nepxut yOaroKkaHHYIO Tylly,
MPUILIBAPTOBAHHYIO
B BEUHBIX OKEaHax.
HampacHsl Bce Kpy>KeHbst
TBOETO OJIECTSIIETO yMa.
OcTaBs, 3a0bIB TIPO PAIOCTh,
CIIE3BI U HAAEKY,
CBoro npupozy CTpacTHYIO
B INTyOOKHX HeJpax
CuactnuBoro HeObiTus
u O0eccinoBecHOl THIMHEL,
W npenocrass €€
MOEN MUCTEPHUH MOKOSI.
Bcé 3a0piBaeTcs HaequHe
¢ MouM Oe31oHHBIM Her.
3a0yap OeCIIoIHYIO pacTpary
CHUJIBI 1yXa,
3a0yab PO YTOMUTEIBHBIN
KpYTrOBOPOT POXKACHHUS,
3a0ynb po pagocTh,
PO CpakeHue, Mpo OOJIb,

IIpo TOT paccessHHBIN TyXOBHBIN ITOUCK,

4yTO OBLI HAaYaT
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When worlds broke forth like
clusters of fire-flowers,

And great burning thoughts voyaged
through the sky of mind

And Time and its aeons crawled
across the vasts

And souls emerged into
mortality."

But Savitri replied to the dark Power:

"A dangerous music now thou
findst, O Death,

Melting thy speech into
harmonious pain,

And flut'st alluringly to tired
hopes

Thy falsehoods mingled with sad
strains of truth.

But | forbid thy voice to slay my
soul.

My love is not a hunger of the
heart,

My love is not a craving of the
flesh;

It came to me from God, to God
returns.

Even in all that life and man have
marred,

A whisper of divinity still is
heard,

A breath is felt from the eternal
spheres.

Allowed by Heaven and
wonderful to man

A sweet fire-rhythm of passion
chants to love.

There is a hope in its wild infinite
cry;

It rings with callings from
forgotten heights,

Korga Bnepén BnepBbie
BBIPBAJIMCH MUPBI,
[Tomo6HO TPO3aABIM
OTHEHHBIX I[BETOB,
Korpna Benukue npUIaroIIue MEICIT
TyJIsSTd B HeOecax yma,
A Bpewms, u ero snoxu
MEJIJIEHHO TOJI3JIA Yepe3 MPOCTOPHI
N B Mupe cMepTHBIX
BO3HUKaIM Aymu."

CaButpu oTBeuana TémHou Cuie:
"OnacHyo Thl IOJO0UpPAEIIb MY3bIKY
ceiiuac, o0 CmepTh,
[Iepennasmiss peub
B TAPMOHHUIO CTPAJTAHUS
W cobna3HuTENbHO MOABITPHIBAs
YTOMUBIINMCS HaJIeXKIaM,
[Iepenneras J10Kb CBOIO
C MeYaIbHBIMU Y€PTaMH UCTUHBI.
Ho s ge mam, uTo0 rojioc TBOit
yOmI1 MHE Jymry.
Most m060Bb —
HE MPOCTO KaXKIa CepaLa,
Most m060Bb —
HE BOXK/EJIEHbE TUIOTH;
Omna mpunuia ko MHE OT bora,
K bory u BepHETCH.
N HecMoTps Ha BCE,
YTO UCKA3WJIM KU3Hb U YEIIOBEK,
Bcé Tak e cibIHo
THXO€ 3By4aHue 00’KECTBEHHOTO,
N omymaercs
IBIXaHbE BEYHBIX cep.
Ilo3Bonennrie Hebecamu,
Y YyJIECHBIE J1JIs1 YEJIOBEKa,
[Iparorue cnagoCcTHbIE PUTMBI CTPACTH
BOCIIEBAIOT Tepe]] HUM JTFO0OBb.
B e€ HencroBoM 1 0€CKOHEUYHOM 30BE
€CTh HAJeXK/Ia;
OHa 3BEHUT MpPU3bIBAMHU
C 3a0BITBIX ITUKOB,
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And when its strains are hushed to
high-winged souls

In their empyrean, its burning
breath

Survives beyond, the rapturous
core of suns

That flame for ever pure in skies
unseen,

A voice of the eternal Ecstasy.

One day | shall behold my great
sweet world

Put off the dire disguises of the
gods,

Unveil from terror and disrobe
from sin.

Appeased we shall draw near our
mother's face,

We shall cast our candid souls
upon her lap;

Then shall we clasp the ecstasy we
chase,

Then shall we shudder with the
long-sought god,

Then shall we find Heaven's
unexpected strain.

Not only is there hope for
godheads pure;

The violent and darkened deities

Leaped down from the one breast
in rage to find

What the white gods had missed:
they too are safe;

A mother’s eyes are on them and
her arms

Stretched out in love desire her
rebel sons.

One who came love and lover and
beloved

Eternal, built himself a wondrous
field
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Korga e€ ycunus ctuxaror

JJI BBICOKHX, OKpBIJ'IéHHBIX Aayui,

E€ ropsiuee npixanue

B UX OMIIUPECAX

JKusér, kak npexne,

3a mpeegamMu BCero,
BOCTOP>KE€HHAsI Cep/ILIEBUHA COJIHII,

KOTOpHe IbIJIAKOT, BEYHO YHUCTBIC,

B HE3pUMBIX HeOecax,

Kaxk rosnoc seunoro 9xcrasa.
OnHax bl 1 YBUKY,

KaK MOU CJIQJIOCTHBIA BEITUKAN MUP

Copsér ¢ 6oros

Y’KaCHBIC UX MACKH,

W ckuHET NOKpHBIBAIIO C yXkKaca,

H I'pex pa3zaCcHET A0ToJia.

N ycniokouBmuce,

MBI IPUBJIEUEM K cebe
JIMK Hallleld MaTepH,

MsI 6pocuM HallM HCKPEHHUE TYIU

Ha e€ KOJICHHU;

Tornma OOHUMEM MBI OKCTas,

KOTOPBIN TaK HUCKaJIH,

Torma Mbl 3aTpCIICIIEM

C JOJT0KAaHHBIM OOTOM,

Torma Mbl O6peTéM HEKAAaHHOC POACTBO

¢ OoxectBeHHBIME Hebecamu.

Hanexna cBeTuTt 311€Ch

HE TOJIBKO YU CTBIM 60)KCCTBaM;

C rpyau Equnoro cnerar
BHu3 TémHbIe U ApoCTHBIE OOTH,

HCHUCTOBO CTPEMSICH HaﬁTH,

UYro ynyctunu 6oru Genble:

TaK 1 OHHU CIIACYTCA TOKC,

B31"J'I${)I MaTCpu I AUT Ha HUX,

U PYKH TSHYTCS C JTFOOOBBIO,

Kenas Bcex cBOUX

MSTEXHBIX CHIHOBEN.

Tot, KTO MPUIIEN KaK JTFOOSTITHH,

JIOOMMBIN, KaK caMa JIF00OBb,

OH, Beunsrii, mpeBpatui cedst

B HCBUAAHHOC I10JIC
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And wove the measures of a
marvellous dance.

There in its circles and its magic
turns

Attracted he arrives, repelled he
flees.

In the wild devious promptings of
his mind

He tastes the honey of tears and
puts off joy

Repenting, and has laughter and
has wrath,

And both are a broken music of
the soul

Which seeks out reconciled its
heavenly rhyme.

Ever he comes to us across the
years

Bearing a new sweet face that is
the old.

His bliss laughs to us or it calls
concealed

Like a far-heard unseen entrancing
flute

From moonlit branches in the
throbbing woods,

Tempting our angry search and
passionate pain.

Disguised the Lover seeks and
draws our souls.

He named himself for me, grew
Satyavan.

For we were man and woman
from the first,

The twin souls born from one
undying fire.

Did he not dawn on me in other
stars?

How has he through the thickets
of the world

N cotkan putmsl
YAUBUTEIBHOTO TaHIIA.
B cBOMx Marmueckux
BpalleHbX, IOBOPOTAX,
[IpuTAHYTBI — OH NOSBIIAETCH,
OTBEPTrHYTBIM — OH YJIETAET MPOYb.
B Oy naromux u OyiHBIX
YKa3aHbsIX CBOET0 yMa
OHn npoOyeTt MEn cné3
1 0T ce0s1 OTOpachIBaeT Paj0CTh,
To 3auTcs, To cMeércs,
TO JKaJIEET,
Bcé 310 g Hero —
M3JIOMaHHas MYy3bIKa JTyIIH,
Uto uuier, BbIBEPSs,
Ui ce0st HebecHYIo cTpody.
Bcé Bpemst oH HAET K HamM
roJi 3a rOJIOM,
Hecét cBoii HOBBII, CBEKUH JIHK,
KOTOPBIN — BCE TAKOU XKe.
Ero 6naxxeHcTBO —
TO ynbIOaeTcs /Ui Hac,
TO CKPBITO 3a3bIBACT,
Kak ene cnplnas, He3pumas,
yapytomas ienra,
W3 3anuThIX JTyHOHN BETBEU
B TPEMENLYILIEM JIECY,
N nckymaer Ha CEpAUTHIN OUCK,
HAIlle CTPACTHOE CTPAJIaHbE.
CoxpsIThIil Mackol, JIroOsmit
OTBHICKMBAET, TSHET HAIIH JTYIIIH.
OH MHe Ha3Bal ceosl,
craB CaTbsIBAHOM.
Benps Mb1 — Ta mapa,
TOT MY>KYMHA C )KCHIIIUHOH,
9TO OBUTH C CAMOTO Hayaua,
Mpb1 gymu-6au3HEIsI,
MBI POJWINCH U3 OJIHOTO
HEraCHyIEro IJIaMeHH.
U pa3Be oH Ha MHE HE TPOCHITIAICS
MOJ APYTUMH 3BE31aMU ?
U kak ke rHajicst OH 3a MHOU
1o ae0psiM Mupa,
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Pursued me like a lion in the night

And come upon me suddenly in
the ways

And seized me with his glorious
golden leap!

Unsatisfied he yearned for me
through time,

Sometimes with wrath and
sometimes with sweet peace

Desiring me since first the world
began.

He rose like a wild wave out of
the floods

And dragged me helpless into seas
of bliss.

Out of my curtained past his arms
arrive;

They have touched me like the
soft persuading wind,

They have plucked me like a glad
and trembling flower,

And clasped me happily burned in
ruthless flame.

| too have found him charmed in
lovely forms

And run delighted to his distant
voice

And pressed to him past many
dreadful bars.

If there is a yet happier greater
god,

Let him first wear the face of

Satyavan

And let his soul be one with him |
love;

So let him seek me that | may
desire.

For only one heart beats within
my breast

And one god sits there throned.
Advance, O Death,
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[Ipecnenys mens,
KaK JIEB B HOYH,
U BbIIEN HA MEHS
BHE3AITHO Ha J10pore,
CxBatui MEHs B IIPEKPACHOM,
BOCXUTHUTEIBHOM IPBLKKE!
W He HachITUBIINCH, KO MHE OH
YCTPEMIISIICS YePE3 BpeMs,
IToporo ¢ rHeBOM,
a IIOPOIO € HEXKHOCTBIO MTOKOS,
Memns xenas
C caMOro HayaJjila MUpa.
OH nogHUMaICA CIIOBHO
JIMKasi BOJIHA U3 MOJIOBO/IbS,
YTsaruBai MeHs1, 0eCIIOMOITHYIO,
B OKeaH OJakKeHCTBa.
W3 ckppITOrO 3aBECOM MPOLIOTrO
OH JIOTSIHYJICS 10 MEHSI PyKamH,
OHU MEHSI KOCHYJIUCh, CJIOBHO MSITKHUH,
YTOBAapUBaBIINil BETEPOK,
W BeIpBaNM MeHs,
KaK paJIoOCTHBIN TPENeNyInii LIBETOK,
N oOHsM MEHsI, TOPAIIYIO
B 0€3KAJIOCTHOM CYACTIMBOM IIJIAMEHH.
N g manua ero, yapyrouiero,
B BOCXUTUTEIHHOM OOJIHUNH,
B BocTOopre nobexaina
Ha ero Jalékuii rojoc,
S npopBanace K HeMy, MUHYSI
MHOKECTBO MYTAIOLIUX Iperpa.
U ecnu ectb Oor
0oJiee BEIMKHI U CYACTIUBBIM,
IIycTts OH BHauase
oOpetér nuk CaTbsiBaHa,
U ycTh ero aymia oObeUHUTCS C TEM,
KOTO s TaK JII00JIIO;
[ToaTOMY, IO3BOJIB €EMY HCKaTh MEHS
U JIaJibIIle, YTOOBI 51 MOTJIA JKENATh.
OnHO ULk ceple
ObETCs Y MEHS B TPYIH,
Opaux nunib 60or BHYTPH MEHSI, Ha TPOHE.
Wnn xe nanwie, o 6or CmepTw,
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Beyond the phantom beauty of
this world;

For of its citizens | am not one.

I cherish God the Fire, not God
the Dream."

But Death once more inflicted on
her heart

The majesty of his calm and
dreadful voice:

"A bright hallucination are thy
thoughts.

A prisoner haled by a spiritual
cord,

Of thy own sensuous will the
ardent slave,

Thou sendest eagle-poised to meet
the sun

Words winged with the red
splendour of thy heart.

But knowledge dwells not in the
passionate heart;

The heart's words fall back unheard
from Wisdom's throne

Vain is thy longing to build
heaven on earth.

Artificer of Ideal and Idea,

Mind, child of Matter in the womb
of Life,

To higher levels persuades his
parents' steps:

Inapt, they follow ill the daring
guide.

But Mind, a glorious traveller in
the sky,

Walks lamely on the earth with
footsteps slow;

Hardly he can mould the life's
rebellious stuff,

Hardly can he hold the galloping
hooves of sense:

3a paMKU WLTIO30PHOM KPaCOThI
HAC OKPYKAIOLLEro IJIaHa;
Mens TaM HeT,
sl HE )KUBY B TOM MUDE;
Mtue nopor bor Orhs,
a He bor I'pé3p1."
B otBet 0or CmepTti
BHOBb yZapwil €d 1o cepany
BenuuuneM crnokoiHoro
Y yCTpallaroLero rojoca:
"Bce 3t MbIcTH —
SIPKUE TAJUTFOLMHALIAHN.
Te1 — nIeHHMIIA,
YTO BOJIOKYT BEpPEBKOM AyXa,
Tbl — nbLIKast paObIHS
YYBCTBEHHBIX JKEJIaHUH,
Hagcrpeuy comuiy
NOChLIAEIIb Thl CJIOBA,
[Tapsiue opiamu B BHIIIIMHE,
KpBUIATHIE OT aJIOro
BEJIMKOJIENbS Ceplia.
Ho B cTtpactHOM cepane
3HAHbE HE KUBET,
WU ue ycnbimanHsie TpoHOM MyzapocTy,
CJIOBa U3 CEp/illa MajaloT 00PaTHO;
HamnpacHo TbI cTpemMuIIbCs
Ha 3emJIe IOCTPOUTH Hebeca.
N3ob6peratens Uneana u Unen — Y,
Jutsa Marepun,
poauBIIMiics U3 noHa Ku3Hu,
[TprTaeTcst yroBOpUTH CBOMX pOAUTENEH
[IarHyTh Ha 00Jiee BHICOKUN YPOBEHD:
U, Heymerno, ene TAHYTCS OHU
3a TeM JIMXUM IPOBOTHUKOM.
Ho YwMm, npekpacHbIii myTemeCTBEHHUK
o Heoy,
Unér, xpomas, o 3emie
HECKOPBIM I11aroMm;
C TpyaoM oH HarpaBiisieT B Oepera
OYHTYIOIIYIO MaccCy *KH3HHU,
C TpyZ1oM OH MOXKET yZIepXkKaTh
UYIIKUE BPa3HOC KOMbITA YYBCTB:
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His thoughts look straight into the
very heavens;

They draw their gold from a
celestial mine,

His acts work painfully a common
ore.

All thy high dreams were made by
Matter's mind

To solace its dull work in Matter's
jail,

Its only house where it alone
seems true.

A solid image of reality

Carved out of being to prop the
works of Time,

Matter on the firm earth sits strong
and sure.

It is the first-born of created
things,

It stands the last when mind and
life are slain,

And if it ended all would cease to
be.

All else is only its outcome or its
phase:

Thy soul is a brief flower by the
gardener Mind

Created in thy matter's terrain
plot;

It perishes with the plant on which
it grows,

For from earth's sap it draws its
heavenly hue:

Thy thoughts are gleams that pass
on Matter's verge,

Thy life a lapsing wave on
Matter's sea.

A careful steward of Truth's
limited means,
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OH CMOTPUT MBICIIBIO
psiMO B HeOeca;
B nebecHoii maxre
N00BIBas 30JI0TO CBOE,
Ero nena my4nrensHo paboTaroT
C pyZ0ii OOBIJCHHOCTH.
Bce camble BBICOKHE MEUTHI TBOU
COTBOPEHBI YMOM Marepuu
Jl1s yremeHus yHbIIOTO €ro Tpyaa
B TIOpbME Martepuu,
Ero ennHCTBEHHOM JKUJIMILE,
I'Zie JIMIIb OHA OJIHA
Y Ka)KETCS MPaBAUBOM.
Kakoii-To o6pa3
yOeuTeNbHON peanbHOCTH
bb11 BeIpe3aH u3 ObITHS,
4100 nojepkatb padboTsl Bpemenu,
Martepusi CHAUT YBEPEHHO U KPEIIKO
Ha yCTOMYUBOH 3eMJIE.
Omna u nepBas poxaaercs
cpellb COTBOPEHHOTO,
U coxpaHsercs B KOHIIE,
KOI'Zla ¥ YM, 1 KU3Hb YOUTHI,
1 ecnu KOHUMTCSA OHA,
BCE MPEKPATUT CYIIECTBOBAHHUE.
Bc€ ocranpHOE TOIBKO
CTaJuu €€ U pe3yJIbTaThl:
TBos my1Ia — 1BETOK
C KOPOTKOM >KM3HBIO,
UYrto BhIpallleH Y MOM-CaIOBHUKOM
Ha rPSAJKE U3 3eMHOW MaTEPUH;
U on noruGHer
BMECTE C TEM PACTEHBEM,
Ha KOTOPOM BBIPOC,
Benr u3 3eMHOTO COKa
OH YepraeTr CBOW HeOeCHBIH 1IBET:
U mbican y TeOs — ero Jiyuu,
UIylLMe o 1o Kpaewmky Marepuu,
U >xu3HL TBOS — BOJIHA,
KOTOpast yUIET, cTuxas,
B okeaH Marepuu.
3a00TIMBBII IPUKA3YUK
OTpaHUYEHHBIX CpeACTB McThHBI,
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Treasuring her founded facts from
the squandering Power,

It tethers mind to the tent-posts of
sense,

To a leaden grey routine clamps
Life's caprice

And ties all creatures with the
cords of Law.

A vessel of transmuting
alchemies,

A glue that sticks together mind
and life,

If Matter fails, all crumbling
cracks and falls.

All upon Matter stands as on a
rock.

Yet this security and guarantor

Pressed for credentials an
impostor proves:

A cheat of substance where no
substance is,

An appearance and a symbol and a
nought,

Its forms have no original right to
birth:

Its aspect of a fixed stability

Is the cover of a captive motion's
swirl,

An order of the steps of Energy's
dance

Whose footmarks leave for ever
the same signs,

A concrete face of unsubstantial
Time,

A trickle dotting the emptiness of
Space:

A stable-seeming movement
without change,

OH GepexET 0T paCTOYUTEIHHON
HebecHol Cuiibl
HaiiieHHbIE €10 (DaKThI,
W x BOUTBHIM B 3eMJTIO CTEPKHSM UYBCTB
MPUBS3BIBACT YM,
K cBuHIIOBOM cympadyHO#l pyTUHE
MPULIETUISIET CBOCHPABHBIE
Kanpu3sbl JKuzHu
U cBs3pIBaeT BCeX CyILIECTB
BEepEBKaMU 3aKOHa.
Marepus — cocyn
peoOpasyIoNNX aTXUMUH,
U kneu, coequHAOIMNA IpYyT ¢ APYroM
YM U KHU3Hb,
U eciu Bapyr Martepus HCUE3HET,
TO, KPOILIACh, Pa3pyLIUTCS
U pacranuérces Be€.
Bcé na Marepuu crour,
KaK Ha CKaje.
OnHako 3TOT MOPYUYUTENb U TapaHT
HacranBaeTr Ha MaHare,
YTO AaBall Obl CaMO3BaHKE MPABO
OOmaHbIBaTh CyOCTaHIIMEH,
B KOTOPOW U CyOCTaHIIMU TO HET,
Ha BumpMoCTh, Ha CUMBOIIL,
Ha HUYTO,
Ha ¢opmsl, y KOTOpBIX MpaB HET
Ha POXKIEHBE C CAaMOr0 Hayvasa:
Ta BUIUMOCTD
CTaOUIBLHOCTH U MPOYHOCTHU
JInmp 0605109Ka, YTO HATAHYTA
Ha BUXPb IJIEHEHHOTO JIBH>KEHMS,
[Topsimok TaHIEBATBHBIX A
B JIBDKEHUH DHEPTUH,
Uro ocTaBiseT B KaUeCTBE CIIE/I0B
OJIHM U T€ K€ 3HAKH,
KonkpetHsiit 001K
HEBEILECTBEHHOI0 BpemeHu,
U toHky10 cTpy1O,
ycesiBiyto myctoty [IpocrpancTsa:
CTabWIbHBIM KaxkeTcs e€ IBIKEeHUE
0e3 M3MEHCHUIH,
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Yet change arrives and the last
change is death.

What seemed most real once, is
Nihil's show.

Its figures are snares that trap and
prison the sense;

The beginningless Void was its
artificer:

Nothing is there but aspects
limned by Chance

And seeming shapes of seeming
Energy.

All by Death's mercy breathe and
live awhile,

All think and act by the
Inconscient's grace.

Addict of the roseate luxury of thy
thoughts,

Turn not thy gaze within thyself to
look

At visions in the gleaming crystal,
Mind,

Close not thy lids to dream the
forms of Gods.

At last to open thy eyes consent
and see

The stuff of which thou and the
world are made.

Inconscient in the dumb
inconscient Void

Inexplicably a moving world
sprang forth:

Awhile secure, happily insensible,

It could not rest content with its
own truth.

For something on its nescient
breast was born

Condemned to see and know, to
feel and love,

It watched its acts, imagined a
soul within;
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Ho nepemensl BCE-Taku CIIy4aroTcs,
Y OKOHYATeJIbHAsI IEPEMEHA — CMEPTh.
To, uTo Ka3zanoch Haubosee peajbHbIM —
JneMoHcTpauus Hudro.
E¢€ durypsr — aums cuikw,
YTO JIOBSIT U IUICHSIOT YyBCTBO;
He 3naBmas nayana Ilycrora
ObL1a e€ n3o0peraTenem:
U 31ech HET HUYETO, JTUIb 00Pa3kI,
4yTO HapucoBaHbl CiIy4allHOCTHIO,
Boobpaxxaembie ¢popmbl
13 BooOpakaeMoil DHepruu.
U Tonpko CMepTH MUIIOCTBIO
BCE JIBIILIAT U KUBYT CBOU CPOK,
Bce nymarort u 1eiicTByIOT
Uk ¢ pa3penienbs Heco3nanusi.
He nmpuBbIkaii, Kak HapKOMaH,
K MPUATHON POCKOILIN MBIILJICHUS,
He oGparmmaii B3rmsig BHYTph ce0sl,
4TOOBI pacCMaTPUBATh
Bunenns B Yme,
MEPLAIOIIEM KPUCTAILIE,
He 3axpsiBaii riasa,
4100 rpe3uth popmamu boros.
ITo3BoMNE ke, HAKOHEII,
CBOMM OYaM OTKPBIThCS, U B3TJISTHU
Ha Ty TKaHb, U3 KOTOPOH CO3/1aHbI
U Thl, U 3TOT MHUP.
He co3uarommii, B MOIT9aIHBOM
U He co3Harouien [lycrore,
HeoObsicHuMO IBHXKYLTUIICS MUP
LIarHyJ U BBIIPBITHYJ BOEPEN:
Ho Bpems o, u BOT,
YBEPEHHBIH, CYACTIUBO 0E3MSITEIKHBIH,
OH 0OoJjiee He MOXKET OTIbIXATh,
JTIOBOJIbHBINM COOCTBEHHOIO TPaBIOM.
Benp Ha ero He3Harowen rpyau
POJNIIOCH HEYTO,
Kortopomy cynpba cMOTpeTh U 3HATh,
MOYYBCTBOBATh U MOJIFOOUTH,
OHO CMOTpEJIO Ha CBOU JIeNa,
BOOOpa3niIo aymy y cedst BHYTpH,
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It groped for truth and dreamed of
Self and God.

When all unconscious was, then
all was well,

I, Death, was king and kept my
regal state,

Designing my unwilled, unerring
plan,

Creating with a calm insentient

heart.

In my sovereign power of
unreality

Obliging nothingness to take a
form,

Infallibly my blind unthinking
force

Making by chance a fixity like
fate's,

By whim the formulas of
Necessity,

Founded on the hollow ground of
the Inane

The sure bizarrerie of Nature's
scheme.

I curved the vacant ether into
Space;

A huge expanding and contracting
Breath

Harboured the fires of the universe:

I struck out the supreme original
spark

And spread its sparse ranked
armies through the Inane,

Manufactured the stars from the
occult radiances,

Marshalled the platoons of the
invisible dance;

| formed earth's beauty out of
atom and gas,

And built from chemic plasm the
living man.

W omynero UCKaao UCTHHY,
MeyTasi O KaKOM-TO
Briciiem "4" u bore.
[Toka Bc€ ObUIO HEOCO3HAHHBIM,
Bc€ OBLIIO XOPOIIIO.
U s, 6or Cmeptu, 6611 11APEM
U COXpaHsUI CBOM LIapCKui cTaryc,
BricTpauBas 6e30mn00uHbIN
Y ICUCTBYIOIIHI 03 XKeTaHus
MO IIJIaH,
TBopui ¢ 6ecuyBCTBEHHBIM
CIIOKOMHBIM CEpJILIEM.
B moeli BepxoBHOM MoK
HEpeaJIbHOCTH,
3acraBuBIIeH HEOBITHE
OPUHSTH 00IUYHE,
Mos cnenas
Y HEpa3MBbIIUIAIONIas CHUIa
TBops cTabuIbHOCTD Yepes ciydail,
Kak cyab0a,
U BBIBOAS IO CBOEMY KaIlpusy
¢dhopmyne HeobxoaumocTy,
3n1ech, Ha mycToit 3emie Huuro,
HEMNOTPEeIMMO BO3BOIUIIA
Hanéxuyro npuuyymmBocThb
cucreM [Ipuponsr.
S uzornyn nmycroit apup
B [IpocTpaHcTBO;
Orpomuoe Jlpixanbe
CKAaTHA U PACIIUPEHHUS
Jlano mpuioT OTHSIM BCEIEHHOM:
51 BBICEK BBICHIYIO
MIEPBOHAYAIBHYIO UCKPY
W packunan e€ paccesHHbIE
OaranboHbl apMuit no Huyro,
51 cozpain 3BE311b1
13 OKKYJIbTHBIX U3JIy4YEHUH,
Paccrasui rpymnmnamu
B HE3PUMOM TaHIIE;
51 coTBOpUII 3€eMHYIO KpacoTy
W3 aTOMa U rasa,
N3 xumuu 1 miazmsl
BBICTPOMJI )KUBOT'O YEJIOBEKA.
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Then Thought came in and spoiled
the harmonious world:

Matter began to hope and think
and feel,

Tissue and nerve bore joy and
agony.

The inconscient cosmos strove to
learn its task;

An ignorant personal God was
born in Mind

And to understand invented
reason's law,

The impersonal Vast throbbed
back to man's desire,

A trouble rocked the great world's
blind still heart

And Nature lost her wide
immortal calm.

Thus came this warped
incomprehensible scene

Of souls emmeshed in life's
delight and pain

And Matter's sleep and Mind's
mortality,

Of beings in Nature's prison
waiting death

And consciousness left in seeking
ignorance

And evolution's slow arrested
plan.

This is the world in which thou
mov'st, astray

In the tangled pathways of the
human mind,

In the issueless circling of thy
human life,

Searching for thy soul and
thinking God is here.

But where is room for soul or
place for God
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3aTtem siBUnach MbICIb
Y 3alsTHaJIa FTApMOHUYHBIN MUD:
Marepuio OTHBIHE cTaja
HaJeAThCA U YyBCTBOBATh
Y Pa3MbIILIATD,
TkaHb Tena, HEPBbI HAYAIU EPEHOCUTH
aroHUIO U PajioCTh.
Hecoznaromumii kocmoc
CUJIWJICS TIOHSITh CBOIO 33j1a4y;
B Yme poauiicst TMUHOCTHBIN
HEBEXKECTBEHHBIN bor,
U 4r0o06bI MOHUMATS,
VM u300pé€n 3aKOH MPUYKHBI,
B 6e3nmuunoit Hupore
3a0UJICS TYJIBC JKEJTaHUHM YeNloOBeKa,
B cnenom u Tuxom cepaie
3TOro OOJIBIIOr0 MUpPa
BCIIBIXHYJIO BOJIHEHHUE,
IIpupona norepsyia MIMPOTY
CIIOKOMCTBHSI O€CCMEPTHOTO.
Bort Tak npumuia Bcst 3Ta UCKaXeHHas,
HeJenasi KapTuHa Jy1,
3amyTaBmuxcs B 6011
1 BOCTOPre KM3HU,
N B cHe Marepun,
1 B CMEPTHOM COCTOSIHUU Y Ma,
CymiecTs, 4TO OKUAAIOT CMEPTH
B kamepe [Ipuponsl,
Co3HaHus, OCTaBICHHOTO
B UIIYILIEM HEBEJACHBE
N B ckOBEBIBaIoNEM,
HETOPOIJIMBOM IIJIaHE 3BOJIIOLINH.
Bc€ aTo0 — mup,
B KOTOPOM ThI HJIENTH, Oy 1ast
ITo myTaHbIM TpOITMHKAM
CBOEro yMa,
B 6e3BbIXOAHOM KpYyKEHbU
JKU3HH YEJIOBEKa,
Pa3bickuBasi COOCTBEHHYIO AYIIY 3/1€Ch
1 MbIcasero bora.
Ho rae sxe koMHara nyum
u mecto bora
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In the brute immensity of a
machine?

A transient Breath thou takest for
thy soul,

Born from a gas, a plasm, a sperm,
a gene,

A magnified image of man's mind
for God,

A shadow of thyself thrown upon
Space.

Interposed between the upper and
nether Void,

Thy consciousness reflects the
world around

In the distorting mirror of
Ignorance

Or upwards turns to catch
imagined stars.

Or if a half-Truth is playing with
the earth

Throwing its light on a dark
shadowy ground,

It touches only and leaves a
luminous smudge.

Immortality thou claimest for thy
spirit,

But immortality for imperfect
man,

A god who hurts himself at every
step,

Would be a cycle of eternal pain.

Wisdom and love thou claimest as
thy right;

But knowledge in this world is
error's mate,

A brilliant procuress of Nescience,

And human love a posturer on
earth-stage

Who imitates with verve a faery
dance.

B xecTokoi atou
HEOOBSATHOCTU MAIIUHbI?
TeI npexondiee JpIxanbe
IIPUHUMAEIb B KAU€CTBE
CBOEH IylIu,
PonuBmmiics u3 rasa,
IJIa3Mbl, CIIEPMBI, T€HA,
[IpeyBenuueHHbI BOOOpaKEHBEM YM —
3a bora,
KoTopblii TOBKO TEHB,
T0OOI oTOpomeHHas Ha [IpocTpaHCTBO.
PacnonoxuBmuces Mexay
BepxHElo u HxkHeH Ilycroron,
TBOE co3HaHbe
OTpPa)KaeT MUP BOKPYT
B orpomMHOM HCKpUBIEHHOM
3epkaiie HeBexectna,
Wnb cMoTpUT BBEpX, YTOO YXBATHUTh
BOOOpaxxaeMbl€ 3BE3/IbI.
Korga xe nony-Ucrtuna
UTpaeTcs ¢ 3eMJIEN,
bpocas cser cBou
Ha TEHUCTYIO U CYMPAUYHYIO TTOYBY,
OHa cnerka kacaercs eé
U OCTaBJISIET CBETIIOE MATHO.
Tol TpeOyenrs OeccmepTHst
JUISL TyXa CBOETO,
Ho Beap GeccmepTthbe
JUISL HECOBEPILIEHHOTO
Y TIOJIHOTO U3bsTHOB YENIOBEKA,
Jst 6ora, uTo BpenuT cede
Ha Ka)XJIOM I11are,
Morio 65l cTaTh
KpYrOBOPOTOM BEUHOU OOJIH.
Tl TpeOyemrs 1100BU U MYIPOCTH
KaK cOOCTBEHHOE MPaBo;
Ho 3xeck, raoe 3Hanne —
CYIPYT OIIUOKH,
Cgepkaroias csoanuiia Hesenenns,
JI1060BB, YTO OCEHSIET K YeJIOBEKa —
JIMIIB MO3EP HA CMEPTHOM CLIEHE
N apkocTBIO CBOEH JIUIIB
MMUTHUPYET BOJIIIEOHBIN TaHEll.
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An extract pressed from hard
experience,

Man's knowledge casked in the
barrels of Memory

Has the harsh savour of a mortal
draught:

A sweet secretion from the erotic
glands

Flattering and torturing the
burning nerves,

Love is a honey and poison in the
breast

Drunk by it as the nectar of the
gods.

Earth's human wisdom is no
great-browed power,

And love no gleaming angel from
the skies;

If they aspire beyond earth's
dullard air,

Arriving sunwards with frail
waxen wings,

How high could reach that forced
unnatural flight?

But not on earth can divine
wisdom reign

And not on earth can divine love
be found;

Heaven-born, only in heaven can
they live;

Or else there too perhaps they are
shining dreams.

Nay, is not all thou art and doest a
dream?

Thy mind and life are tricks of
Matter's force.

If thy mind seems to thee a radiant
sun,

If thy life runs a swift and glorious
stream,
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OKCTpaKT, 4TO BbIKAT U3
TSOKEIOTO TIEPEKUBAHbBS, OTIBITA,
Bce uenoBedeckue 3HaHUA
pasnokeHsl B 004oHkH [lamsaTi
U1 tam npuoOpeTraroT
KECTKUM MPUBKYC CMEPTHOTO YCHIIHSL:
Te cnamocTHbBIC BRIACICHUS
U3 3POTHYECKUX JKETE3,
Koropsle nackaroT u Tep3aroT B HAC
Pa3ropsIMUBIIMECS HEPBHI,
JIr000Bb — U MEN, U 111
BHYTpH TPY/IH,
BceM 3TuM OnBSIHEHHOM,
KaK 00’KeCTBEHHBIM HEKTapOM.
3eMHas yesoBeyecKasi MyJpoCcTh —
HE KaKasi-TO BO3BBIIICHHAS CHJIA,
JIto60Bb — HE sIpKUi aHrem,
4yTO COLIEN ¢ HeOEC,
Ho ecnu, ycTpeMuBIIKMCH 3a TPaHULIBI
CKYYHOT'0 3€MHOI'0 BO3/1yXa,
W Bocnapsist K CONHILY
Ha MOJJOOHBIX BOCKY,
XPYIKUX KPBUTBSIX,
Ta cuna mojetur,
KaKUX BBICOT OHA JOCTUTHET
B 9TOM HEECTECTBEHHOM MOIETE?
He na 3emiie criocoOHa 11apcTBOBATH
00XKecTBEeHHAsI MyAPOCTb,
He Ha 3emite ThI BCTpETHILIBCS
¢ 0O0OKECTBEHHOMU JTI000BBIO:
Poxnénnnie Ha Hebecax —
JUIIb TaM U MOTYT JKUTb;
A MOXKeT, 3TO BCE —
JUIIb SIPKUE, CBEPKAIOIINE CHBI.
N naxe Gonbire, pa3se BCE,
YEeM THI SBIISICIILCS
U BCE TBOU J€Jia — HE COH?
TBOM yM U )KU3Hb —
JIUIIL XUTPOCTH MOTyIecTBa Marepuu.
U ecnu ym TBOM KaxkeTcs Tede
CHSIHbEM COJTHIIA,
W ecnu )KU3HB TBOSI OCKUT
YyJIECHOIO U OBICTPOIO PEKOH,
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This is the illusion of thy mortal
heart

Dazzled by a ray of happiness or
light.

Impotent to live by their own right
divine,

Convinced of their brilliant
unreality,

When their supporting ground is
cut away,

These children of Matter into
Matter die.

Even Matter vanishes into
Energy's vague

And Energy is a motion of old
Nought.

How shall the Ideal's unsubstantial
hues

Be painted stiff on earth's
vermilion blur,

A dream within a dream come
doubly true?

How shall the will-o'-the-wisp
become a star?

The Ideal is a malady of thy mind,

A bright delirium of thy speech
and thought,

A strange wine of beauty lifting
thee to false sight.

A noble fiction of thy yearnings
made,

Thy human imperfection it must
share:

Its forms in Nature disappoint the
heart,

And never shall it find its
heavenly shape

And never can it be fulfilled in
Time.

O soul misled by the splendour of
thy thoughts,

Bcé 310 b mintro3us
JUISL ceplia CMEPTHOTO,
Yo ocnemién nyyaMu
CYaCThsl WM CBETA.
beccunbHbie 31€Ch KUTH
B CBOMX OOXKECTBEHHBIX IpaBax,
U Bepsiue B ApKyrO CBOIO,
CBEPKAIOIIYIO HEPEaJIbHOCTD,
Korpa nonnepsxuBaromas mousa
BIPYT YXOJUT U3-TIOJ HOT,
Bce atu ceiHOBBA Marepun
B Martepuu u THOHYT.
Martepus cama ciocoOHa ucuesarb
B HECHOCTU DHEpIuy,
Koropas — nBuxense
npesHero Huuro.
U kax e B HEBEIIECTBEHHBIX
orTteHkax Uneana
B03MOXHO 4TO-TO MPOYHOE HAPUCOBATH
Ha KUHOBAPHOM ISITHBIIIKE 3€MJIH,
Kak coH BHyTpH Ipyroro cHa
cymen ObI cTaTh ABOMHOIO UCTHHON?
U kak Omyxmaroniuii HesiCHbIN OTOHEK
CyMEeT CTaTh 3Be€3A01?
Tot Unean — numb moMpayeHbe
TBOETO yMa,
OH sipkwuii Open
TBOUX peUYe U MBICIIH,
OH — cTpaHHOE BHHO MPEKPACHOTO,
YTO MOJHUMAET K JIO)KHOMY BUIEHUIO.
W B G1aropoiHbIX BBIMBICTAX,
YTO CO3/IaHbl TBOUM CTPEMJICHUEM,
[Ipuxonuresa ydacTBoBaTh
HECOBEPILEHCTBY YEIOBEKa!
Ho o6muku ero B [1puposae
JUIIb Pa304apOBBIBAIOT CEPALIE,
U mukorma oHo 37€Ch HE HAMIET
CBOIO 00XeCTBEHHYIO (hOopMYy,
N nukorga ono Bo Bpemenn
HE CMOXXET BOILIOTUTHCH.
O 151, fymIa, 4To cOUTA C TONKY
POCKOILIBIO CBOUX HJIEH,
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O earthly creature with thy dream
of heaven,
Obey, resigned and still, the
earthly law.
Accept the brief light that falls
upon thy days;

Take what thou canst of Life's
permitted joy;

Submitting to the ordeal of fate's
scourge

Suffer what thou must of toil and
grief and care.

There shall approach silencing thy
passionate heart

My long calm night of everlasting
sleep:

There into the hush from which
thou cam'st retire."

End of Canto Two
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O TbI, 3eMHOE CYIIECTBO,
¢ MeuToii 0 Hebecax,
IIpuMu 3eMHOM 3aKOH,
Y IPUMHUPUCH, U YCITOKOKCS.
[Ipumu HEQONTHIA CBET,
YTO 03apsieT JTHU TBOU;
Bo3bpMH, 4TO CMOKEIIb B3ATh
W3 pa3pelI€HHbIX HacHaxaeHui Ku3nu;
U noaBeprasich TSHKKUM UCTIBITAHUSIM
Y HaKa3aHUsM CYIbOBI,
Crpajnaii, Kak Thl JOJDKHA CTPaJIaTh
B TpYyZe, 3a00Te, Tope.
N anme Torma
TBOE HAIIOJIHEHHOE CTPACThIO CEpAIIE,
3aTuxas, IoaoNIET
K Moel criokoiHO# qoaroil Houu
BCYHO JUIAIICTOCS CHA:
Croza, B Ty TUILIHHY,
OTKyJa Thl punuia."”

Komney emopou necnu



Book Ten
THE BOOK OF
THE DOUBLE TWILIGHT

Canto 11
THE DEBATE
OF LOVE AND DEATH

A sad destroying cadence the
voice sank;

It seemed to lead the advancing
march of Life

Into some still original Inane.

But Savitri answered to almighty
Death:

"O dark-browed sophist of the
universe

Who veilst the Real with its own
Idea,

Hiding with brute objects Nature's
living face,

Masking eternity with thy dance
of death,

Thou hast woven the ignorant
mind into a screen

And made of Thought error's
purveyor and scribe,

And a false witness of mind's
servant sense.

An aesthete of the sorrow of the
world,

Champion of a harsh and sad
philosophy

Thou hast used words to shutter
out the Light

And called in Truth to vindicate a
lie.
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Kuwnra I[CUCSITaH
KHUT'A IBOVMCTBEHHBIX
CYMEPEK

Ilecns III
CIIOP JIIOBBU
U CMEPTU

3aTux TOT T0OJI0C
C 3ayHBIBHOIKO MEPTBSALIEH HHTOHAIUEH;
Kazanocs, 4To Teneps OH NOBEAET
yCHenHoe ABuKeHbe Ku3Hu
B kakoe-To 3acThIBILIEE
nepBoHavyasibHOe HuuTo.
Ho tak otBeTmia CaButpu
BceMoryiuen CmepT:
"O XMypbIii CyMpauHbIi
CcO(HCT BCETIEHHOM,
CxpsiBatonuii PeansHOCTh
3a cBoeil Uneei,
CoxkppIBIINI 32 O€CUYBCTBEHHBIM
XKUBOE, sicHoe uuo [Ipuponsl,
N mackupyrommii 3a TAHIEM CMEPTH
BEYHOCTB,
ThI cOTKaI U3 HEBEKECTBA yMa
HENPOHUIAEMBII IKpaH
U cnenan MEICIb TOCTaBIINKOM
U TIEPEeNUCYMKOM OLTHOOK,
A 4yBCTBO — W3 CIYyTH yMa
ThI IPEBPATUII BO JDKMBOI'O CBUJETEIIS.
OcTeT cTpagaHuil
U Ieqasie Mupa,
[ToGopHUK KECTKOM
¥ TOCKJIMBOH (uiiocodun,
ThBI MOIB30BAJICS CIIOBOM,
4yT00BI 3acTOHUTH UM CBeT,
N x cTuHe B3BIBAII,
4T00 yTBEPIUTH OOMaH.
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A lying reality is falsehood's
crown

And a perverted truth her richest
gem.

O Death, thou speakest truth but
truth that slays,

| answer to thee with the Truth
that saves.

A traveller new-discovering
himself,

One made of Matter's world his
starting-point,

He made of Nothingness his
living-room

And Night a process of the eternal
light

And death a spur towards
immortality.

God wrapped his head from sight
in Matter's cowl,

His consciousness dived into
inconscient depths,

All-Knowledge seemed a huge
dark Nescience;

Infinity wore a boundless zero's
form.

His abysms of bliss became
insensible deeps,

Eternity a blank spiritual Vast.
Annulling an original nullity

The Timeless took its ground in
emptiness

And drew the figure of a universe,

That the spirit might adventure
into Time

And wrestle with adamant
Necessity

And the soul pursue a cosmic
pilgrimage.
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OOmaHuMBas1, BEIMBIIIICHHAS! PEaTbHOCTh
€CTb KOPOHA JIKH,
A uckaxéHHasi, ICIOpYEHHAs! UCTUHA
B HEH TJIaBHBIN AparoleHHbIN KaMEHb.
O CwMmepTb, Thl TOBOPHILIL MHE UCTHUHY,
HO UCTUHY, YTO YOUBAaET,
A s Tebe otBeuy Mctunon,
KOTOpasi criacaer.
ToT nyTemecTBEHHUK,
YTO OTKPBIBAET BHOBb ce04,
Korna-to caenan mup Martepuu
CBOCIO CTAPTOBOIO TOUKOM,
On npeBpatit HeObiTHE
B CBOIO JKIJTYIO KOMHATY,
A Hour — B IBIMKEHBE
BEYHO CYIIECTBYIOIIETO CBETA,
CMepTh — B LLIIIOPBHI,
MOJITOHSIOIINE HAc K OecCMEPTHIO.
A nocne, bor 3akyTai rojioBy CBOIO
OT B30POB B KaIomoH Matepuu,
Ero co3nanne HbIpHYJIO
B HEOCO3HAIOIIUE INTyOUHBI.
Bce-3nanbe crano BUACTHCS
OTPOMHBIM, TTOJIHBIM TEMHOTBHI,
Hesenennem,
A beckoHEYHOCTh HapsAauIach B 00IUK
0e3rpaHNYHOTO HYJIS.
Ero Heomucyemsble mpomnactu OiaxeHCTBA
CTaJIM JIUIITb OECUYBCTBEHHOIO
rITyOUHOH,
A BeyHOCTh — HE3al0JIHEHHON
nyxoBHo# LIuporoi.
CBOad Ha HET
MepBOHAYAJIbHOE HUYTO,
BreBpemeHHOE B mycTOTE
HaIuio cebe omnopy,
Hapucosano 06pa3 njst BceneHHOH,
Yrob myx mor
MyTEMEeCTBOBATh BO BpeMenu,
Cpaxasich ¢ HecrubaeMoi,
cranpHOlM HeobxoauMocThio,
W 4106 KOCMUYECKUM MATIOMHUKOM
I1JIa IO HAMEYEHHBIM ITYTSAM AYyIIa.
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A spirit moved in black
immensities

And built a Thought in ancient
Nothingness;

A soul was lit in God's
tremendous Void,

A secret labouring glow of
nascent fire.

In Nihil's gulf his mighty
Puissance wrought;

She swung her formless motion
into shapes,

Made Matter the body of the
Bodiless.

Infant and dim the eternal Mights
awoke.

In inert Matter breathed a
slumbering Life,

In a subconscient Life Mind lay
asleep;

In waking Life it stretched its
giant limbs

To shake from it the torpor of its
drowse;

A senseless substance quivered
into sense,

The world's heart commenced to
beat, its eyes to see,

In the crowded dumb vibrations of
a brain

Thought fumbled in a ring to find
itself,

Discovered speech and fed the
new-born Word

That bridged with spans of light
the world's ignorance.

In waking Mind, the Thinker built
his house.

A reasoning animal willed and
planned and sought;
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Jyx nBunyncs
10 YEPHBIM HEOOBIATHOCTSIM,
BeicTpauBast MbICIIb B TOM JIPEBHEM,
He3anaMaTHOM HeOwiTuu;
B ruranrckoin Ilycrore Beesbimnero
3aKIJ1ach aylia,
Kax TaliHbII TPYKECHUK,
KaK yap pOKJIaBIIErocs JIAMEHH.
Ero nanonnennas moiupto Cuina
Tpyauiace B ponactu Huuro,
Omna cBo€ aMmop(HOE ABIKEHBE
HamnpaBisjia B GOpMbI
N nenana Marepuro
OCHOBOM, TesoM bectenecHoro.
[IpocHynuch cMyTHBIE
MJIaJIcHYeCKue BeuHble MoryuecTsa.
B nneprHyto Mareputo
BOIIIA CBOUM JIbIXaHbEM
apemiromast JKu3Hs,
U B noxacosnarensHyto JKu3Hp
JIET CIISIIIUil YMm,
OH B npocsinaromieiics JKuzuu
MOTSIHYJICSI BCEM CBOUM
TUTaHTCKHUM TEJIOM,
YT06 oTpAXHYTH C cels
OLICTICHEHbE CHA;
becuyBcTBEHHas1 TKaHb
3aTpeneTana YyBCTBOM,
[Tynec Mupa, cepaue, craio OUThCS,
a ria3a — CMOTpETb,
B mo3ry, B TecHAIMXCS
HEMBIX BUOpaIsIX
MBIcib 11a KpyraMu, OIyIbHo,
JKenasi OTBICKaTh ceos,
beia oTkpeITa peub
1 BCKOpMJIeHO poauBLieecst ClloBo,
CoenuHuBIIIEE MOCTOM
IIPOCTPAHCTBA CBETA
U HEBEXXECTBO BCEIICHHOM.
B npocnysmemcs Yme
MpIcauTeNb BEICTPOUII ce0€ KUITHIIE.
Pasymublii 3Bepb Kelal,
IIJIAHUPOBAJI, UCKAT;
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He stood erect among his brute
compeers,

He built life new, measured the
universe,

Opposed his fate and wrestled
with unseen Powers,

Conquered and used the laws that
rule the world,

And hoped to ride the heavens and
reach the stars,

A master of his huge environment.

Now through Mind's windows
stares the demigod

Hidden behind the curtains of
man's soul:

He has seen the Unknown, looked
on Truth's veilless face;

A ray has touched him from the
eternal sun;

Motionless, voiceless in
foreseeing depths,

He stands awake in Supernature's
light

And sees a glory of arisen wings

And sees the vast descending
might of God.

"O Death, thou lookst on an
unfinished world
Assailed by thee and of its road
unsure,
Peopled by imperfect minds and
ignorant lives,

And sayest God is not and all is
vain.

How shall the child already be the
man?

Because he is infant, shall he
never grow?
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OH BBIIPSAMUIICS CPED

CBOMX TOBapHIIC-3BEPE,
OH 3aHOBO BBICTpanBaj BCIO )KU3Hb,

OH U3MEPSJI BCEIICHHYIO,
[TpoTuBHICS CBOEH Cynbp0e,

BEN 0o¥ ¢ HeBUAMMBIMU CHiaMy,
OH nobexnan u NoJab30BAIC

HalJICHHBIMU UM 3aKOHAMU,

YTO IIPABSIT MUPOM,

B Hanexne oceniarth

00>kecTBeHHBIE Hebeca

U JIOJIETETH J0 3BE3]

XO035I]MHOM CBOEM

OTPOMHOM cepbl OOUTAHHMS.
OH u3 okHa YMa

ceifuac BBITJISABIBAET MOTYyOOroMm,
CKpbIBa€MbIM 32 3aHABECOM

YeJI0BEUYECKON AYIIH:
On Bunen HeusBectHoe, cMoTpen

Ha HEMPUKPHITHIH 001K VICTHHBI;
Ero kocHycs jyd OT BEYHOTO,

MHUCTHYECKOIO COJIHIIA;
bes33Byuno, 0e3 nBMKEHMUS,

B MIPEJIBUISAIINX TTyOHHAX
Crout oH, npoOyIHUBIIUCH

B cBeTe CBEpXNIPUPOLBL,
W Bunut cnaBy

IIOIHUMAIOIUXCS KPBLIBEB,
W Bunut mmpory

CIIycKaroleiics cuibl bora.

"O, CmepTh, THI CMOTPULIBL
Ha HE3aBEPIIEHHBIN MUD,
W3myueHHbIl TOOO1O,
HEYBEPEHHBIN B CBOEM MYTH,

HamonseHHbIk HCECOBCPIICHHBIMH YMaMU

¥ HEBEKECTBEHHOMN JKU3HBIO,
W rosopuuis, uro bora Her,
W BCE HAIIPACHO.
Kak moxeT ManeHbkuii pe0EHOK
OBITH Y)K€ MYXIUHOM?
W ecnu oH — auTH,
TO HUKOT/Ia HE BBIPACTET?
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Because he is ignorant, shall he
never learn?

In a small fragile seed a great tree
lurks,

In a tiny gene a thinking being is
shut;

A little element in a little sperm,

It grows and is a conqueror and a
sage.

Then wilt thou spew out, Death,
God's mystic truth,

Deny the occult spiritual miracle?

Still wilt thou say there is no
spirit, no God?

A mute material Nature wakes and
sees;

She has invented speech, unveiled
a will.

Something there waits beyond
towards which she strives,

Something surrounds her into
which she grows:

To uncover the spirit, to change
back into God,

To exceed herself is her
transcendent task.

In God concealed the world began
to be,

Tardily it travels towards manifest
God:

Our imperfection towards
perfection toils,

The body is the chrysalis of a
soul:

The infinite holds the finite in its
arms,
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U ecnu oH He 3HaeT —
HUKOTJa U HE HAYYUTCS?
B HMYTOKHOM XPYIIKOM 3EPHBIIIKE
3anpsATaHo OOJIBIIOE JIEPEBO,
B enBa 3ameTHOM rene
CKPBITO MBICJISIIEE CYLIECTBO;
W ManeHbpKas 9acTh,
B TAKOH € MaJICHbKOH
YaCTHUIIE CIIEPMBI,
Pacrér, cranoBuTCs
3aBOEBATEIIEM U MYAPEIIOM.
O neyxenu Tol, 60T CMepTH,
BBIOPOCHUIITE MUCTUYECKYIO
ucTuHy BeebliHero
U G6ynems orpunath
OKKYJBTHOE BO3BBILIEHHOE UyA0?
ThI, MOXKET, CKaXKECIIIb,
YTO HE CYILIECTBYET JyXa
u He cymectByeT bora?
besmonBHas matepuanbHas [Ipupona
MPOCHITIAETCS U BUJIUT;
Omna n3obpertaer peub
U OTKPBIBAET BOJIIO.
M uto-TO X OET €€ emé,
3a paMKaMmu TOro,
K YEMY OHA CTPEMUTCA,
W 9T0-TO OKpYXkaeT B TOM,
BO 4TO OHA PACTET:
CopBatb MOKPOBEI C 1yXa,
u ipeodpasuthcs cHoBa B bora,
A mocne — mpeB30iTH cedst —
e€ mpeBocxoAsaIIas 3aaaya.
Mup, ckpsIThIi B bore,
HAYMHAET KUTb,
OH MeIIEHHO, ¢ TPYAOM,

UJET K IpOsiBIIEHHOMY bory:
HecoBepiieHCTBO Hallle ¢ MyKaMu
BOCXOJIUT K COBEPIICHCTRY,

Benn Teno —
3TO KYKOJIKa TYIIH,

U 6eckoHeyHOE HECET KOHEYHOE
B CBOUX JIAJIOHSIX,
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Time travels towards revealed
eternity.

A miracle structure of the eternal
Mage,

Matter its mystery hides from its
own eyes,

A scripture written out in cryptic
signs,

An occult document of the
All-Wonderful's art.

All here bears witness to his secret
might,

In all we feel his presence and his
power.

A blaze of his sovereign glory is
the sun,

A glory is the gold and
glimmering moon,

A glory is his dream of purple sky.

A march of his greatness are the
wheeling stars.

His laughter of beauty breaks out
in green trees,

His moments of beauty triumph in
a flower;

The blue sea's chant, the rivulet's
wandering voice

Are murmurs falling from the
Eternal's harp.

This world is God fulfilled in
outwardness.

His ways challenge our reason and
our sense;

By blind brute movements of an
ignorant Force,

By means we slight as small,
obscure or base,

A greatness founded upon little
things,
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W Bpems nmyremecTByer
K BC€ OOJIbIIIE pacKphIBaIOLIEHCS
BEYHOCTHU.
UynecHas CTpyKTypa
BeyHoro BommreOHuKa,
Marepusi, CBOM CEKpETHI
IPSIYET OT CBOMX K€ IJ1a3,
Kaxk Hekoe cBsllIeHHOe TucaHue,
HaIMCaHHOE TAWHBIM aJI(haBUTOM,
OKKYJbTHBIA IOKYMEHT
uckyccrsa Bee-Uynecnoro.
31ech BCE HECET CBUAETEIBCTBO
€ro CEKpETHOI0 MOT'YIIECTBa,
Bo BcéM MBI yyBCTBYEM
€ro NPUCYTCTBUE U CUITY.
CusiHbe BbICIIETO ero Tpuymbpa —
Halle COJIHIE,
Ero tpuymdp —
MEPUAKIIUNA U 30JI0TUCTBIA MECHLL,
Ero tpuymdp —
BUJICHNE HEOECHOW CUHEBHBI.
[ToGenHbIi MapI €ro BEeINYHs —
KPYXKEHbE 3BE3I.
CMmex KpacoTsl €ero
BpBIBAETCS K HaM B 3€JICHU JIEPEBBEB,
Ero MrHoBeHbs KpacoThl
JUKYIOT B paCIIyCTHUBILIUXCS 1IBETaX,
U necHu romy6oro Mmopst
1 OJTY>KTaroIIHii 10 Jiecy
TOJIOCOK PY4bsl —
Crneratomue ¢ apds1 Beunoro
HErPOMKHUE aKKOPJIbI.
Becb 3TOT MUp 1 ecTh BeeBbiami,
BOIUIOTUBLINICS BO BHEILITHEM.
Ero nmytu 6pocaroT BbI30B
HaIIMM YyBCTBAaM U PACCYAKY;
CrnensiMu, TpyOBIMH IBUKEHBSIMU
HeBexkecTBCHHOM CHIIBI,
U criocobamu, 94TO HaM KaxKyTcs
TO MEJIKUMHU, TO TEMHBIMH,
TO HU3KUMHU,
Benuunem, 0CHOBaHHBIM
Ha MaJICHbKMX BEIlaXx,
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He has built a world in the
unknowing Void.

His forms he has massed from
infinitesimal dust;

His marvels are built from
insignificant things.

If mind is crippled, life untaught
and crude,

If brutal masks are there and evil
acts,

They are incidents of his vast and
varied plot,

His great and dangerous drama's
needed steps;

He makes with these and all his
passion-play,

A play and yet no play but the
deep scheme

Of a transcendent Wisdom finding
ways

To meet her Lord in the shadow
and the Night:

Above her is the vigil of the stars;

Watched by a solitary Infinitude

She embodies in dumb Matter the
Divine,

In symbol minds and lives the
Absolute.

A miracle-monger her mechanical
craft;

Matter's machine worked out the
laws of thought,

Life's engines served the labour of
a soul:

The Mighty Mother her creation
wrought,

A huge caprice self-bound by iron
laws,
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OH BBICTPOUII OTPOMHBINA MUD
B He Benaromieit [lycrore.
OH u3 Menbyaiiien npum
BBUICIINJI CBOU U3bICKaHHBIE ()OPMBI;
Bce uyneca ero noctpoeHsl
13 HE3HAYUTENIbHBIX BEUICH.
U ecnu ym yoor, a )KM3Hb II0JIHA
HEBeXecTBa U rpybocTH,
N ecnu B HEM MOITHO KECTOKHX MAaCoOK,
3JIBIX ITOCTYIKOB,
To 370 JMIIB CITy4allHOCTH
B €0 MIUPOKOU
U pa3HO00Opa3Hoil nbece,
HeoOxonumeie maru
€ro BEJIMKOW U ONIaCHOW JIpaMbl;
OH npespaiuaer 3710,
BMECTE C OCTAJIbHBIM,
B CBOIO MUCTEPUIO-UTPY,
B urpy, u Bc€ xe He urpy,
a cBOIl r1yOOKuil miaH,
[TpeBocxopsieii Bcé Ha cBeTe MyapocTu,
CTPEMSALICICSA HAUTU IIyTH
Yrto6 BcTpeTuTh ['0cnionnHa cBoero
B Toli Houu u B TeHu;
A BbIIe Mynpoctu —
HOYHOE OJIEHbE 3BE3;
ITox HabmroneHbEM
oauHOKOM beckoHeyHocTH
OHa cTpeMuTCs BOIUIOTHTh
B HeMo Marepuun —
BboxecTBennoe,
A B CUMBOJINYECKUX yMaX U KHU3HAX —
AGcoIoT.
E€ MexaHUCTUYHOE UCKYCCTBO —
IIPOJIaBell Uy/IeC;
OrpomHslii MexaHu3M Marepun
TBOPUT 3aKOHBI MBICIIH,
Mortops! J)Ku3nu ciyxar
4100 paboTana mymia:
Mory4as boxectBenHas Matb
MIPUBOAMT B JIEUCTBUE CBOE TBOPEHUE,
ITo cBOEMY rMT'aHTCKOMY Kamnpusy
CBsA3aB ce0s KeJIe3HBIMU 3aKOHAMU
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And shut God into an enigmatic
world:

She lulled the Omniscient into
nescient sleep,

Omnipotence on Inertia's back she
drove,

Trod perfectly with divine
unconscious steps

The enormous circle of her
wonder-works.

Immortality assured itself by
death;

The Eternal's face was seen
through drifts of Time.

His knowledge he disguised as
Ignorance,

His Good he sowed in Evil's
monstrous bed,

Made error a door by which Truth
could enter in,

His plant of bliss watered with
Sorrow's tears.

A thousand aspects point back to
the One;

A dual Nature covered the
Unique.

In this meeting of the Eternal's
mingling masques,

This tangle-dance of passionate
contraries

Locking like lovers in a forbidden
embrace

The quarrel of their lost identity,

Through this wrestle and wrangle
of the extremes of Power

Earth's million roads struggled
towards deity.

All stumbled on behind a
stumbling Guide,

Yet every stumble is a needed
pace
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W 3anupas bora
B CTPAaHHOM, HEMIOHSITHOM MHUpE:
Omna 6arokana BeeBenatomero
BO CHE HEBEJCHBA,
N na cnune Unepruun
Hocuiia Beemorymiero,
U cosepiieHHO nogoupana
CBOI1 00’KECTBEHHBIMH,
HE CO3HAIOUIMM 1ar
B HeobGo3pumomM konece
CBOMX TBOPEHHM U 4yJIeC.
beccmeptue cebs Bc€ Goutbiiie
YTBEPKIAIIO YEPE3 CMEPTh;
Crai BUJIeH CKBO3b T€UeHbE Bpemenu
vk BeuHoro.
OH 3HaHMe CBOE COKPBLI
moa Mackoio HeBexxecTna,
CsoumM JloO6pom 3acesist oH
YyJIOBUIIIHbIE KJIIyMOBI 3114,
OH U3 ommMOKy caenan JaBeps,
yt00 McTHHA MoTIIa BOUTH,
Cneszamu ['opst nonuBas
caxeHel biaxeHcTBa.
EcTb ThICSUM 0coOeHHOCTEH Mupa,
YTO BHOBH BeAyT kK Enunomy;
Tak nBorictBeHHOCTH [Iprpomsl
IpSYET Y HUKAJIBHOTO.
B T0ii BcTpeue nepeMenianHbIxX
o0mmumii Beunoro,
B nepenneratomemMcs TaHie
CTPaCTHBIX TPOTUBOIIOIOKHOCTEMH,
UTo yKpBIBAIOT, KaK JTFOOOBHUKH,
B HETIO3BOJIUTEIILHOM OOBATUN
Pa3zmonBky cBoero
YTEPSITHHOTO HEKOT/1a €JIMHCTBA,
Yepes 60pr0Oy U CIIOPHI
KparHocTel MoryiecrTsa,
3emuisi CBOMMHM MUJUIMOHAMU JJOPOT
yOpsiMO MpoOUBanachk K 00KECTBY.
Bce cnioTeikanucse, cienys
3a crioTeikaBIIUMcs [IpoBogHUKOM,
OnHaKo KaXk1ast 3alMHKa
00opaynBanach HYy>KHBIM IIarOM
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On unknown routes to an
unknowable goal.

All blundered and straggled
towards the One Divine.

As if transmuted by a titan spell

The eternal Powers assumed a
dubious face:

Idols of an oblique divinity,

They wore the heads of animal or
troll,

Assumed ears of the faun, the
satyr's hoof,

Or harboured the demoniac in
their gaze:

A crooked maze they made of
thinking mind,

They suffered a metamorphosis of
the heart,

Admitting bacchant revellers from
the Night

Into its sanctuary of delights,

As in a Dionysian masquerade.

On the highways, in the gardens
of the world

They wallowed oblivious of their
divine parts,

As drunkards of a dire Circean
wine

Or a child who sprawls and sports
in Nature's mire.

Even wisdom, hewer of the roads
of God,

Is a partner in the deep disastrous
game:

Lost is the pilgrim's wallet and the
scrip,

She fails to read the map and
watch the star.
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Ha Tom HeBenoMoM Mapuipyte
JI0 HEOCTUKUMOM LIEJIH.
Bcé ommbanock, 1BUTanochk Bpazopon
K Ennnomy boxkecTBeHHOMY.
U, cnoBHO 00paiénubie
KaKMM-TO 3aKJINHAHWEM THTaHa,
Te Beunbie MoryiiecTBa mpruoopenu
JIBYCMBICIICHHBIW, HESCHBIH JIUK:
CraB uaonamu
OTKJIOHUBIIEHCS] 00’KECTBEHHOCTH,
OHuU of1e/11 TOJIOBBI
’KUBOTHOI'O U TPOJLIS,
Oo6oratuiauck, KTo —
KOIIBITAMU CaTUpa,
a KTo — ymamu (aBHa,
W nocenunu nemona
B CBOEM ITYOOKOM B3TJISIZIC:
3amyTaHHBIM ¥ UCKPUBJIEHHBIM JTa0UPUHTOM
CEJIalIi CBOM AYMAIOIIMM YM,
Crpamanu ot MmeTaMopQo3bl
COOCTBEHHOTO CepIla,
Bryctus k ce6e
Bakxu4eckux ryasak Houn
B cBoé cBaTunuiie Bocropra,
Kaxk B Mackapane Jluonucus.
Ha Bcex GonpInx goporax Mupa
U B €0 cajiax
OHu BaJSLIUCh, T03a0bIB
cBOM 00KE€CTBCHHBIE DJICMEHTEHI,
Kak Oynro nbsiHbIC
OT cTpamrHoro BuHa [{upuen,
Wb xak auTs,
YTO MOJ33€T U BECEITUTCS
B Ipsi3HOM yxule [Ipuposer.
W naxxe MmyapocTs,
YTO MPOKJIAJAbIBAET
HOBBIE Toporu bora,
Tenepp yyacTHHIIA
TON TEMHOU THOETHHOM UTPHI,
W, notepsAB CBOU KOILIEIEK
U CyMKY IWINTPUMA,
OHa He MOXKET HHM YUTaTh MO KapTe,
HU WCKaTh MYTH 110 3BE31aM.
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A poor self-righteous virtue is her
stock

And reason's pragmatic grope or
abstract sight,

Or the technique of a brief hour's
success

She teaches, an usher in utility's
school.

On the ocean surface of vast
Consciousness

Small thoughts in shoals are
fished up into a net

But the great truths escape her
narrow cast;

Guarded from vision by creation's
depths,

Obscure they swim in blind
enormous gulfs

Safe from the little sounding leads
of mind,

Too far for the puny diver's
shallow plunge.

Our mortal vision peers with
ignorant eyes;

It has no gaze on the deep heart of
things.

Our knowledge walks leaning on
Error's staff,

A worshipper of false dogmas and
false gods,

Or fanatic of a fierce intolerant
creed

Or a seeker doubting every truth
he finds,

A sceptic facing Light with
adamant No

Or chilling the heart with dry
ironic smile,

A cynic stamping out the god in
man;
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HemHorouunciaeHHbIC,
CcaMOOYEBHIHBIE JOCTOMHCTBA —
eé onopa,

A mparMaTH4HBIN MOUCK pa3yMa HaoIllyIlb,

I 000OIIEHHEIN B3I,
Wb ciocoOsl 10OUTHCS
KpaTKoro ycrexa —
Bort, uTo oHa cTpeMUTCS U3y4aTh —
IBEULIap B YUMUIIUIIE MPAKTUYHOCTH.
Bo BHemmneMm cioe
oKeaHCKOM mupoTel Co3HaHuA,
K Heii B ceTy momamaroT
CTalKH MEIIKMX MBICIICH,
Ho Bce 3HaunTeIbHBIC UCTHHBI
U3 Y3KUX HEBOJIOB YXOJIST;
XpaHuMbIe OT B3TJIsA1a
ri1yOMHOI TBOpEHMS,
OHHU HEBUAMMO ILJIBIBYT
B CJIENIBIX OTPOMHBIX O€3/THaX,
Henocsraemslie 1u1st 30HAMPYIOLIUX
MaJIeHbKUX TPY3HII yMa,
U gepecuyp rirybokue it MOTpy>KeHbs
€11a00ro HBIPSUIBLINKA.
MBI, cMepTHBIE, BOCIPUHUMAEM BCE
HEBEKECTBECHHBIM B3IJISIJIOM,
OH He cnoco0OeH BUIETh
riyOuMHY U CyTh Bellei.
Bcé namie 3Hanne unért
¢ oropoi Ha KoKy Onrnokw,
OHO — HOKJIOHHHUK JIOJKHBIX JOTM,
00MaHYMBBIX OOTOB,
daHaTUK SPOCTHBIX
Y HETEPIUMBIX YOKIECHUH,
Hckartenb, COMHEBAIOIIUICS
B KaXKJIOM UCTHHE,
KOTOPYIO HAXOAMUT,
U ckentuk, yto BcTpevyaeT CeT
HecokpymnMbIM Her,
Wb octyxaer cepaue
UPOHUYHOHN U CYXOM YCMEILIKOU,
Wns nuHUK, 9TO
3aTalTLIBAET OOTa B YETIOBEKE;
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A darkness wallows in the paths
of Time

Or lifts its giant head to blot the
stars;

It makes a cloud of the
interpreting mind

And intercepts the oracles of the
Sun.

Yet Light is there; it stands at
Nature's doors:

It holds a torch to lead the
traveller in.

It waits to be kindled in our secret
cells;

It is a star lighting an ignorant sea,

A lamp upon our poop piercing
the night.

As knowledge grows Light flames
up from within:

It is a shining warrior in the mind,

An eagle of dreams in the divining
heart,

An armour in the fight, a bow of
God.

Then larger dawns arrive and
Wisdom's pomps

Cross through the being's dim
half-lighted fields;

Philosophy climbs up Thought's
cloud-bank peaks

And Science tears out Nature's
occult powers,

Enormous djinns who serve a
dwarf's small needs,

Exposes the sealed minutiae of her
art

And conquers her by her own
captive force.

On heights unreached by mind's
most daring soar,
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TeMa paszneriace
Ha Bcex aoporax Bpemenu,
Wb nogHUMAaEeTCs TMraHTCKON MOPAO
9TOOBI OPOCUTH TCHB Ha 3BE3/IbI;
Omna HaBOIUT 06J1AKO
13 00BSICHEHHUS yMa,
W nepexsaTeIBacT
npeackazanbs ConHia.
U Bcé xe ecThb 31ech CBeT;
U OH CcTOUT B ABepsx lIpuponsr:
OH nepxut akedn,
9YTOOBI TOBECTU HAC BHYTPb.
OH x7a€ET, MOKa ero 3aXryT y HacC
B COKPBITBIX KJIETKAX;
On Tta 3Be31a,
YTO OCBELIAET OKEaH HEBEKECTBA,
N nammna Ha xopme,
MIPOH3AI01Asl HOYb.
N nocreneHHo, ¢ pocTOM 3HaHHS,
Cser pasropaercsi BHyTpHU:
B yme Teneps KUBET
CBEPKAIOIIUH, BEJIMKOJIETTHBIN BOUH,
B UHTYUTHBHOM cep/lle MOTHUMAETCS
OpEI MEYTBI,
Opyxue J1si OUTBBI,
nyk BeesslmHero.
A mocne HacTymaer
Oouee mupokas 3aps,
W nmeimeocte Mynpoctu
MPOXOAMT T10 HESACHBIM,
M0JIyOCBELIEHHBIM chepam ObITHS,
U punocodust BOCXoaAUT
Ha 3a00J1auHbIe TMKA MBICTTH,
Hayxka BeIpbiBaeT y IIpupoabt
TaliHbIe, OKKYJIHbTHBIC MOTYIIIECTBA,
OrpoMHeuIe JKUHBI,
CIIy’Kalllie MEJIKMM HY>KJ1aM KapJivKa,
[Toka3bIBAIOT CKPBITHIE MTOAPOOHOCTH
€€ NCKYCCTBA,
CrpemsaTcs NOKOpUTH €€
MOTYIIECTBOM €€ )K€ IJICHHUKA.
Ha nukax, HemocTynHbIx
CcaMOMy OTBA)XHOMY MapeHHIO yMa,
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Upon a dangerous edge of failing
Time

The soul draws back into its
deathless Self;

Man's knowledge becomes God's
supernal Ray.

There is the mystic realm whence
leaps the power

Whose fire burns in the eyes of
seer and sage;

A lightning flash of visionary
sight,

It plays upon an inward verge of
mind:

Thought silenced gazes into a
brilliant Void.

A voice comes down from mystic
unseen peaks:

A cry of splendour from a mouth
of storm,

It is the voice that speaks to
night's profound,

It is the thunder and the flaming
call.

Above the planes that climb from
nescient earth,

A hand is lifted towards the
Invisible's realm,

Beyond the superconscient's
blinding line

And plucks away the screens of
the Unknown;

A spirit within looks into the
Eternal's eyes.

It hears the Word to which our
hearts were deaf,

It sees through the blaze in which
our thoughts grew blind;

It drinks from the naked breasts of
glorious Truth,

It learns the secrets of eternity.

Thus all was plunged into the
riddling Night,
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W Ha onmacHOM, yrpOKaroLieM Kparo
cnaberoriero Bpemenu,
[yua yrsarusaercs Ha3an,
B cBOE Heymupatoiee "A";
Tak 3HaHME CTAHOBUTCS IS YEIOBEKA
BbiciIMM CBetoM bora.
U ectb em€ muctrueckoe napcTso,
IIJIaH, OTKY/1a BBUIETAET CUJIA,
W 4eit oroHs ropuT B riasax
MIPOBU/LA WIA MYAPELA;
MOJIHUEHOCHBI UMITYJIBC,
BCIIBIIIKA BUJIAILIETO 3PEHMUS,
Urpaet rae-to B riyOume,
Ha BHYTPEHHEM Kparo yma:
MBICib, yMOJIKasi, IPUCTAIBHO TIIAIUT
B cBepkatouyto [lycrory.
C MHCTHYECKUX HE3PUMBIX MTUKOB
BHM3 CHUCXOJIUT I'0JIOC:
To — KpUK BEJIUKOJENbS
Ha yCTaxX LITOPMOB,
To — roroc,
TOBOPSIINIA C IITyOUHOM HOUH,
To — rpoxoranse rpoma
Y TIBUIAIOIIHNMA TTPU3BIB.
Han nimianamu, 4To NOHUMAKOTCS
C HE3HAIOIIEH 3eMIIH,
Ectp nnanb, koTOopas
yKa3bIBaeT Ha cTpany Hespumoro,
3a paMKH OCJICTUISIFOLIEH
IPaHMIIBI CBEPXCO3HAHUS,
CppbiBasi TpOYb 3aBECHI
¢ HeusBecTHorO;
W nyx BHyTpH BCTpedaercs
€O B3IIs1,10M BeuHoro.
OH casiut Cr1oBo, 17151 KOTOPOTO
cepaLa JIIEH ITyXH,
OH BUIUT CKBO3b CUSIHHE,
B KOTOPOM CJIEMTHYT HAIIA MBICIIH;
OH nIbET OT OOHAXKEHHBIX TPyACH
BOCXUTHUTENBHOM, 4yAeCHOU VICTUHBI,
OH 1TO3HAET CEKPEThl BEYHOCTH.
Tak Bc€ HbIpHYJIO B HOub,
YTO MPOBEPSIET BCE CYpPOBOM KPUTHUKE,
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Thus all is raised to meet a
dazzling Sun.

O Death, this is the mystery of thy
reign.

In earth's anomalous and magic
field

Carried in its aimless journey by
the sun

Mid the forced marches of the
great dumb stars,

A darkness occupied the fields of God,

And Matter's world was governed
by thy shape.

Thy mask has covered the
Eternal's face,

The Bliss that made the world has
fallen asleep.

Abandoned in the Vast she
slumbered on:

An evil transmutation overtook

Her members till she knew herself
no more.

Only through her creative slumber
flit

Frail memories of the joy and
beauty meant

Under the sky's blue laugh mid
green-scarfed trees

And happy squanderings of scents
and hues,

In the field of the golden
promenade of the sun

And the vigil of the dream-light of
the stars,

Amid high meditating heads of
hills,

On the bosom of voluptuous
rain-kissed earth

And by the sapphire tumblings of
the sea.

113

Tax Bc€ BOCXOAUT, 9YTOOBI BCTPETUTH
ocienurenbHoe ComHIe.
O CwmepTb, TaK BBITISAUT
3arajKka TBOEro rocroJICTBA.
B 3emHOM Marmyeckom
Y aHOMAJIbHOM I10JI€,
Hecymem Hac B cBOEM
OeclieIbHOM MyTEIIECTBUU
3a COJIHLEM
Cpellb BBIHYKJIEHHOT'O IBUYKEHUS
HEMBIX BEIIMKHUX 3BE3/I,
TeMma 3axBatmiia cepnl bora,
A mMup Marepun OTHbIHE
YIPaBISETCS TBOUM OOTUYHEM.
JIuk Beunoro
COKPBIT TBOEIO MACKO,
boruns, COTBOpUBILIAs BCEJICHHYIO,
bnaxeHcTBo — ymana B 3a0bIThH.
IToxunyras B aTou lnpore,
OHa MOKa 4TO APEMJIET:
U naryOHble npeBpalieHbs
OyAyT BIpelb MPOUCXOIUTh
Han teoMm y Heé,
I0Ka Ta He y3HaeT OoJibliie o cede.
CKBO3b CO3HM/1A0IIEE CHOBUJIEHBE JIETAT
JIUIIb XPYNKHAE BOCTIOMUHAHUS
O npenHa3zHayeHHOH €l pagocTH
U KpacorTe,
ITox cmexom romyObIx HEebec,
Cpellb U3YMPYIHOH 3€JI€HH IEPEBHEB,
Becénoit pactountenbHOCTH
3arnaxa v 1BeTa,
Ha dhone 30710THCTBIX MeIJIEHHBIX
MPOTYJIOK COJIHIIA,
Hounoro 01eHbs 3BE3NHBIX,
rpe3siux Jyden,
Cpenu BBICOKHX, CO3EPILAIOIINX
BEPIINH XOJIMOB,
Ha uyBcTBEeHHOM rpyu 3eMu,
LEIYEMOH JOXKISIMU,
U oxono candupHbIX
[IePEKATBIBAHUNA MODSL.
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But now the primal innocence is
lost

And Death and Ignorance govern
the mortal world

And Nature's visage wears a
greyer hue.

Earth still has kept her early
charm and grace,

The grandeur and the beauty still
are hers,

But veiled is the divine Inhabitant.

The souls of men have wandered
from the Light

And the great Mother turns away
her face.

The eyes of the creatrix Bliss are
closed

And sorrow's touch has found her
in her dreams.

As she turns and tosses on her bed
of Void,

Because she cannot wake and find
herself

And cannot build again her perfect
shape,

Oblivious of her nature and her
state,

Forgetting her instinct of felicity,

Forgetting to create a world of joy,

She weeps and makes her
creatures' eyes to weep;

Testing with sorrow's edge her
children's breasts,

She spends on life's vain waste of
hope and toil

The poignant luxury of grief and
tears.

In the nightmare change of her
half-conscious dream,
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Ho HbIHE epBO3/1aHHASI HEBUHHOCTh
yTepsuiach,
Han cmepTHBIM MUPOM BIACTBYIOT
HesexectBo u CMmepTh,
[Tpupona oneBaetcs Bcé Ooblie
B CEphIE TOHA.
3emitst emé XpaHUT OBLTYIO
IpalMio, O4apOBaHUE,
Bennune u kpacora —
Moka enié e€,
Ho ckpeIT Teneps
0oxecTBeHHbIN JKuter.
N nymm y monaei
omyxxnarot Baaneke ot Csera,
W oTBOpaumBaer npoyb CBOE JIULO
Benkas boxecrtsenHas Marts.
3aKpbUIKCH SCHBIE TI1a3a biakeHcTBa,
co3yaarolel OOruHH,
Ho u BO cHax cTtpananue
HaluIo €€ CBOMM KaCaHHUEM.
Toraa oHa nepeBepHyIach, 3aMeTanach
Ha joxe [lycToTsl,
OHa He MOXXET HU IPOCHYThCH,
HH HalTHU ceOsl,
Hu BHOBB BOCCTaHOBHUTH
CBOI1 COBEpILIEHHBIN 00IHK,
CBoto IpUpPOy, COCTOSTHUE
HE 3ameuas,
3a0bIB 0 COOCTBEHHOM
MHCTHUHKTE CUaCTh4,
3a0bIB 0 CO3MIaHbU MUPA PaIOCTH,
OHa pbIJIaeT, ¥ ri1a3a TBOPEHbSA
HaIOJIHSAET TOPbKUMHU CII€3aMU;
Tax, mpoOyst KHHXKAJIOM TOpS
IpyAb CBOMX JIETEH,
OHa pacTpauuBaer
Ha OECIUIOHBIC IOTEPH
Tsxénoro Tpyna
1 KU3HEHHBIX HAJICHK]
My4UTENBHYIO POCKOILb
CIIE3 Y TOPAL.
B xommMapHoi1 iepeMene
CBOETO IOJIYCO3HATEIBHOTO CHA,
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Tortured herself and torturing by
her touch,

She comes to our hearts and
bodies and our lives

Wearing a hard and cruel mask of
pain.

Our nature twisted by the abortive
birth

Returns wry answers to life's
questioning shocks,

An acrid relish finds in the world's
pangs,

Drinks the sharp wine of grief's
perversity.

A curse is laid on the pure joy of
life:

Delight, God's sweetest sign and
Beauty's twin,

Dreaded by aspiring saint and
austere sage,

Is shunned, a dangerous and
ambiguous cheat,

A specious trick of an infernal
Power

It tempts the soul to its self-hurt
and fall.

A puritan God made pleasure a
poisonous fruit,

Or red drug in the market-place of
Death,

And sin the child of Nature's
ecstasy.

Yet every creature hunts for
happiness,

Buys with harsh pangs or tears by
violence

From the dull breast of the
inanimate globe

Some fragment or some broken
shard of bliss.

Even joy itself becomes a
poisonous draught;
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Tep3as u cebs u HaC
CBOUM ITPUKOCHOBEHHUEM,
OHa npuxoJIUT B HaIlIE CepJILe,
B HAIllE TEJIO, B HAIIM JKU3HU,
OpneB TsKEMYI0, 0€3’KATIOCTHYIO
Macky 00JIH.
IIpupona Hama, CKopueHHas
MIPEXKIEBPEMEHHBIMH POJIAMH,
Kpusur cBoii poT B OTBET
Ha BOIIPOLLIAOIINE COTPSICEHBS KU3ZHH,
Haxoaut ocTpslil BKyc
B MYYEHbSIX MUDPA,
[Is€T eaxoe BUHO
MIOPOYHOCTH U TOPA.
IIpoknsaTHE HAIOKEHO
Ha YUCTOE BECEIIbE, PAJOCTh KU3HU:
Bocropr, cnaguaimmii npusHak bora
u 6nusnen [IpekpacHoro,
Hanyransslii TO TOMOTaBIIMUMCS CBSATBIM,
TO ACKETUYHBIM MYJPELOM,
Cran oCcTOpOKHBIM; C TOM MOPBI
OIIACHBIN, TBOMCTBEHHBIA OOMaH,
W 6naroBuHbBIE MaHEPHI, TPIOKU
uH(pepHanbHO CHIbI,
[ToarankuBarT Ayury
UCTS3aTh ce0s U MajaTh.
Tak mypuranckuii bor
13 HaCIAKICHbS clemnall
SITOBUTHIN IIJIOJ,
Wnu HapKOTHK, 00arp&HHBIN KPOBBIO
Ha O6a3ape CmepTH,
A Tpex craj IeTUIEM KCTa3a,
UCCTYIUIEHHOU pagoctu [Ipupobl.
N BcE ke, KaxKa0e Co3JaHue
OXOTHTCS 3a CHACTBEM,
U1 nokymaet rpy6oii 0oiblo,
WJIU BBIPBIBAET CUJION
W3 macMmypHOii, 6e3paloCTHOM Ipyau
0€3yIIHOTO 36MHOTO IIapa
Kakoii-HuOyap 0CKOIOK OT OJakeHCTBa
WU HEOOJIBITION KyCOYCK.
N naxe ynoBoJbCTBHE CaMO
CTAHOBUTCS OTPABJIICHHBIM INIOTKOM;
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Its hunger is made a dreadful hook
of Fate.

All means are held good to catch a
single beam,

Eternity sacrificed for a moment's
bliss:

Yet for joy and not for sorrow
earth was made

And not as a dream in endless
suffering Time.

Although God made the world for
his delight,

An ignorant Power took charge
and seemed his Will

And Death's deep falsity has
mastered Life.

All grew a play of Chance
simulating Fate.

"A secret air of pure felicity

Deep like a sapphire heaven our
spirits breathe;

Our hearts and bodies feel its
obscure call,

Our senses grope for it and touch
and lose.

If this withdrew, the world would
sink in the Void;

If this were not, nothing could
move or live.

A hidden Bliss is at the root of
things.

A mute Delight regards Time's
countless works:
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W3 »ax1pl paloCTH CYMENH CAENaTh
CTpAILHYIO HaKUBKY Poka.
CraHOBSATCS BCE CPEACTBA XOPOIIIH,
9YTOO YXBATHTh XOTS OBI JIyY,
N xeprByerca Bednocts
JUTIsl MTHOBEHHSI OJ1a’KEeHCTBA!
Ho Bcé-taku misa pagoctu,
a He 715 rops
co3/aHa ObLaa 3eMIs,
W He xak coH
B HE 3HAIOLIEM KOHIIA
My4eHbU BpemeHnu.
Xors bor co3nain mup
JUIs1 CBOETO BOCTOpra,
Hesnaromas Cuna
MpUHsIa 3a00THl Ha ceOst
1 KaXXKETCsS €ro BEICOKOM Bomneid,
A témHas n10xb CMepTH
crazna npaBuTh JKU3HBIO.
Tax crano Bc€ nrporo Ciyuas,
yto nputBopsiercst Cyap00H.

"Oco0bIM, TAHHBIM BO3IyXOM
KpUCTAJIBHOTO OJIa)KEHCTBA,
I'my6okumM, kak candupoBoe HeOO,
JIBIIINAT B YEJIOBEKE yX,
Cepama y Hac u TeNO OUIYIIA0T
STOT HEOTUYETIIUBEIN MMPU3HIB,
Ero Haouymnes UIyT HAIllK 9yBCTBA,
MIPUKACAIOTCS, TEPSIIOT.
U ecnu 310 BOpyT yOpaTh,
TO Mup yToHeT B [Iycrore;
U ecnu 6 He OBLIO €ro0,
TO HUYETO OBl HE CMOTJIO
HU JABUTATHCS, HU KUTh.
CokpriToe bnaxeHncTBo —
B KOpHE BCEX BelICH.
Hewmoii Boctopr risigut Ha Bce
HEUCUHUCTUMBIC PaboThl Bpemenu:
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To house God's joy in things
Space gave wide room,

To house God's joy in self our
souls were born.

This universe an old enchantment
guards;

Its objects are carved cups of
World-Delight

Whose charmed wine is some
deep soul's rapture-drink:

The All-Wonderful has packed
heaven with his dreams,

He has made blank ancient Space
his marvel-house;

He spilled his spirit into Matter's
signs:

His fires of grandeur burn in the
great sun,

He glides through heaven
shimmering in the moon;

He is beauty carolling in the fields
of sound;

He chants the stanzas of the odes
of Wind;

He is silence watching in the stars
at night;

He wakes at dawn and calls from
every bough,

Lies stunned in the stone and
dreams in flower and tree.
Even in this labour and dolour of

Ignorance,
On the hard perilous ground of
difficult earth,

In spite of death and evil
circumstance
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Yro6 pamocts bora
cTaja JXUTb BE3[E,
IIpocTpaHcTBO TOAAPUIIO
MECTO U MPOCTOpP,
Yrob pagocts bora
cTaja JXUTb BHYTpPH,
POIMINCH HALIYU IYILIH.
OuapoBaHb€ TaBHUX JIET
XpaHUT B ceOe BCEIICHHAS,
Bce Bemm B Het — pe3HbIE KyOKH
s Bocropra Mupa,
E€ vapyromue BuHa —
AKCTAaTUYECKUIN HAIMTOK
CKPBITOH B IITyOHHE TyIIU:
Tak Bce-UynecHblil HallOMHSET
Hebeca CBOMMHU rpé3ami,
OH npeBpaTHII ITyCTOE,
npesHee [IpocTpancTBo
B cBoii nom
JUISl yIMBUTEIIbHBIX BEIICH;
OH 1yX CBOM BIMJI
BO Bce OeCUMCIICHHbIE
CcUMBOJIBI Marepuu:
Ero oram Benukosenus ropar
B BEJIMKOM COJIHIIE,
OH 1o HeOy CKOIB3UT
B MEPIIAIOIIEH JIYHE;
On — kpacora,
MOIOIIAsl B MPOCTPAHCTBAX 3BYKA;
OH pexnaMupyer
pudmMoBaHHbIE 0161 BeTpa;
OH — TUILIMHA, TIA1A11as HAa HAC
€O 3BE3] B HOYH;
OH npocCHINIaeTcs ¢ pacCBETOM
M 30BET HAC C KaXKJIOM BETKHU,
Jlexut oH, OrNIyIIEHHBIN, B KAMHE,
IPE3UT OH B JIEPEBHSX U I[BETAX.
U naxe B 3TOM CKOpOU
u Tpyne HesexecTna,
Ha x€ctkol 1 onacHOM 1oyBe
Halllei MOJIHOW TPYAHOCTEHN 3eMIIH,
W HecMOTpst Ha cMEpTh
U 3JI0€ OKPYXKEHHUE,
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A will to live persists, a joy to be.

There is a joy in all that meets the
sense,

A joy in all experience of the soul,
A joy in evil and a joy in good,
A joy in virtue and a joy in sin:

Indifferent to the threat of Karmic
law,

Joy dares to grow upon forbidden
soil,

Its sap runs through the plant and
flowers of Pain:

It thrills with the drama of fate
and tragic doom,

It tears its food from sorrow and
ecstasy,

On danger and difficulty whets its
strength;

It wallows with the reptile and the
worm

And lifts its head, an equal of the
stars;

It shares the faeries' dance, dines
with the gnome:

It basks in the light and heat of
many suns,

The sun of Beauty and the sun of
Power

Flatter and foster it with golden
beams;

It grows towards the Titan and the
God.

On earth it lingers drinking its
deep fill,

Through the symbol of her
pleasure and her pain,
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OH coxpaHs€eT BOJIO KUTh
U PaioCTh OBITH.
3/1ech paocTh €CTh BO BCEM,
YTO MOXKET BCTPETUTh YYBCTBO,
3/1ech pagocTh €CTh
B JIIOOOM IIEPEKUBAHUU IYILIH,
Ectp panocts B 31e,
U PaJocTh eCTh B 100pe,
Ecth pagocTs B 100poaeTeny,
U PaloCThb €CTh B IpeXe:
U 6e3paznuunas K yrpo3am
HapyleHus 3akoHa Kapmel,
Omna nep3aet BelpacTarhb
Y Ha 3alpeTHOM NOYBeE,
Cok pamocTu OSXKHT
B PaCTEHBSX U I[BETAX
Myuenus u bonu:
Omna Tpenenier B ApaMaTUIYECKON Cyas0e,
B TParM4HOM CMEPTH,
W BeIpBIBaET NUILY
y CTpa/laHbsl U IKCTa3a,
B onacHocTH M TpyIHOCTAX
OTTAYUBAET CUITY;
Omna GapaxTaeTcs U ¢ penTUinei,
U C YEPBSIKOM,
N nmogHMMaET rojioBy CBOKO
710 3BE31;
Omna Taniyet ¢ pesmu,
Y Y)KMHAET ¢ THOMaMH,
W nHacnaxnaercs TEIJIOM U CBETOM
MHOTHUX COJIHII,
A connue Kpacotsl
u conHile CUibl
E€ nackaror u nutarot
30JI0THCTBIMH JTy4aMU;
Ona pactér, ctpemsics k Turany,
ycTpemissch K bory.
OHa OTTATHBAET BpeMs Ha 3eMJie,
CTPEMSICh CIIOJIHA
HaAIMUTHCS TIYOHHOM,
N yepe3 cuMBON HacTaXICHHUS,
U 4epe3 CUMBOII 00JIH,
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Of the grapes of Heaven and the
flowers of the Abyss,

Of the flame-stabs and the
torment-craft of Hell

And dim fragments of the glory of
Paradise.

In the small paltry pleasures of
man’'s life,

In his petty passions and joys it
finds a taste,

A taste in tears and torture of
broken hearts,

In the crown of gold and in the
crown of thorns,

In life's nectar of sweetness and its
bitter wine.

All being it explores for unknown
bliss,

Sounds all experience for things
new and strange.

Life brings into the earthly
creature's days

A tongue of glory from a brighter
sphere:

It deepens in his musings and his
Art,

It leaps at the splendour of some
perfect word,

It exults in his high resolves and
noble deeds,

Wanders in his errors, dares the
abyss's brink,

It climbs in his climbings,
wallows in his fall.

Angel and demon brides his
chamber share,

Possessors or competitors for life's
heart.

To the enjoyer of the cosmic scene
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To BuHOrpaaHoIO J10301 Hebec,
a To 1BeTamu be3nHsl,
Y napom riaMeHu,
HCKYCCTBOM IIBITOK Ana,
W noTycKHEBIIMMHU OCKOJIKaMH
BenuKoJenbs Pas.
B HUYTOXHBIX MEJIKMX HACIaXIEHbAX
KM3HU 4€JI0BEKa,
B ero nyctsuHbIX pagocTsx, CTpacTsX,
OHA HaXOJUT BKYC,
Bkyc B Mykax u cie3ax
pa3OuBILIMXCS cepaell,
U B 30510TOI KOpOHE,
U B TEPHOBOM IIBITOYHOM BEHIIE,
W B cnagoCcTHOM HEKTape KU3HH,
B rOpeYn €€ BUHA.
OHa uccnenyer Bc€ ObITHE
U MILIET HEU3BECTHOE OJIaKEHCTBO,
OHa UCTIBITHIBAET BCAKHUM ONBIT
pazy HOBOTO U CTPAHHOTO.
N XKwn3Hp nprUHOCHT
B JTHM 3€MHOTO CYyIIIECTBA
S3b1k Benukonenus u3 cdep,
4TO SIpUYE U CBETIIEE:
OHa HBIpSIET U B €0 pa3iyMbs,
u B ero MckyccTso,
W npeiraer B BocTopre
OT KaKOH-TO COBEpIICHHON (pasbl,
OHa nukyer
U B €70 BO3BBIILIEHHBIX HAMEPEHBSIX,
1 B OJIarOPOJHBIX MOJIBUTAX,
bayxnaer cpenp ero ommook
u Opocaer BbI30B Kparo 0e3/H,
C HuUM noHUMAETCH,
KOTI'/la OH HaOMpaeT BBICOTY,
KauyaeTcs B €ro MaJeHUH.
Taxk anren ¢ TeMOHOM,
KaK HOBOOpayYHBbIE,
JKUBYT B €r0 IaJjare,
U Te, KTO 3aBIafeny CEpALEM KU3HH,
U T€, KTO JINIIb CPAXKArOTCs 3a 3TO.
Ho st Toro, KTO HacaaxkaaeTcs
KOCMHUYECKOIO CIICHOM,
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His greatness and his littleness
equal are,

His magnanimity and meanness
hues

Cast on some neutral background
of the gods:

The Artist's skill he admires who
planned it all.

But not for ever endures this
danger game:

Beyond the earth, but meant for
delivered earth,

Wisdom and joy prepare their
perfect crown;

Truth superhuman calls to
thinking man.

At last the soul turns to eternal
things,

In every shrine it cries for the
clasp of God.

Then is there played the crowning

Mystery,

Then is achieved the longed-for
miracle.

Immortal Bliss her wide celestial
eyes

Opens on the stars, she stirs her
mighty limbs;

Time thrills to the sapphics of her
amour-song

And Space fills with a white
beatitude.

Then leaving to its grief the
human heart,

Abandoning speech and the
name-determined realms,
Through a gleaming far-seen sky

of wordless thought,
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Ero Benuube 1 €ro HUYTOKHOCTH
MeX co0O0l paBHBI,
WM xpacku menpocrtu ero,
1 KPacKH CKYIIOCTH,
HaHnocsTcs Ha poBHBIN
1 HEHUTpaJbHBIA XOJICT OOTOB:
CriaHupoOBaBILIUI 3TO BOCTOpraercs
HCKYCHBIM MacTE€pCTBOM XY/I0KHUKA.
Ho oH He BeuHO Tepnut
Ty OIACHYIO UTPY:
U raoe-To BHE 3eMIIH, HO 3Ha,
YTO 3eMJIsl OCBOOOIUTCS,
B HéM HacnaxaeHue u MyJpocTh
3apaHee rOTOBST
KOPOHY COBEpILEHCTBA;
Tam uctuHa cBepxuesoBeKa
B3bIBAET K MBICIISILLIEMY YEJIOBEKY.
W, nakoHel, NpuXOauT JI€Hb,
KOTJIa Aylia B HEM
oOpariaeT B3I Ha BEUHOE,
U B xaxoM xpame
MOIUT 00 00BsATHH bora.
3areM pas3bIrpbIBaeTCs
IOoCJIeIHUN akT Mucrepuy,
W mpoucxoauT 10Ar0kKAAHHOE,
BEHYAIOIIEE YYJI0.
beccmepTHoe biiaxkeHcTBO
OTKPBIBAET, HAKOHEI],
HebGecHbie mmpoxue ri1aza
Ha 3BE3/IbI,
W BcTpsixuBaercs
CBOMM MOTYYHUM TEJIOM;
Tpenemer Bpems ot cBoel
cadudeckoii TI000BHON TIECHH
W gucThiM, HE3aNATHAHHBIM 0JIa)KEHCTBOM
Hanonssercs [IpoctpancTso.
3aTeM, OCTaBUB TOPIO
Cep/ILe YeI0BeKa,
[ToxunyB peub u cepsl,
0003HaYCHHBIE TOJILKO HMCHEM,
Uepes mepraroniee,
BUJIUMOE B OT/IAJICHbE
He00 0eccIOBECHOM MBICIIH,
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Through naked thought-free
heavens of absolute sight,

She climbs to the summits where
the unborn Idea

Remembering the future that must
be

Looks down upon the works of
labouring Force,

Immutable above the world it
made.

In the vast golden laughter of
Truth's sun

Like a great heaven-bird on a
motionless sea

Is poised her winged ardour of
creative joy

On the still deep of the Eternal's
peace.

This was the aim, this the supernal
Law,

Nature's allotted task when
beauty-drenched

In dim mist-waters of inconscient
sleep,

Out of the Void this grand
creation rose, -

For this the Spirit came into the
Abyss

And charged with its power
Matter's unknowing force,

In Night's bare session to
cathedral Light,

In Death's realm repatriate
immortality.

A mystic slow transfiguration
works.

All our earth starts from mud and
ends in sky,

CKBO3b OroJIEHHEIC,
CBOOOJIHBIE OT MBICITH Hebeca
CO B3TJISAI0M a0COJII0TAa,
Omna B30upaercs K BepIIMHAM
r7e He 3HaBLas poxacHusa Mues,
Bcé Bpemst moMHs TO Tpsayliee,
YTO MPEIACTOUT,
I'nanut ¢ BBICOT Tex
Ha paboThl Tpyasmieiicss Cuibl,
Bcerna u Hem3MeHHO BbILIE MUDA,
CO3aHHOTO €I10.
B mmpoxoii 301m010# yibioke
coiHIa McTHHBDI,
Bosp1ioii HeOeCcHO! IITULIEID
HaJl HEMOABMKHBIM MOPEM
[Taput €€ kpbL1aTas,
HaIlOJIHEHHAs CTPACThIO,
co3ujJarolas pagocTb
Han tuxoii riyOuHoiM
1okost Beunoro.
Bot 310 OBLIIO 11O,
5TO — OCHOBHOM 3aKOH,
3anava quist [Ipupossl,
4TO ObLIa MOCTABIICHA,
KOTJja MPOITMTaHHOE KPacoTON
B HesSICHBIX U TYMaHHBIX BOJAX
0ecco3HaTEeIbHOTO CHa
N3 I1ycToThl MOIHSIIOCH
ATO TPaHANO3HOE TBOPEHUE, —
N nmenHo st 3Toro
BbIcOKNH [[yx Bomén B [Iyuuny,
CBoetro cuioi 3apsaaui
Marepun HE3HAIOIIYIO CHITY,
U cran cnyxuts B yooroctu Houn
cobopHOMy OoxkecTBeHHOMY CBeTy,
U B napctBe Cmept —
BO3BpaIaTh OeccMepTHeE.
Hecnemno tpyaurcs
MHUCTHYECKOE IIPeoOpazoBaHue.
31ech, Ha 3eMIIe,
BCE HAUMHAETCS C TPA3U
Y 3aBepIraercs Ha Hebecax,
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And Love that was once an
animal's desire,

Then a sweet madness in the
rapturous heart,

An ardent comradeship in the
happy mind,

Becomes a wide spiritual
yearning's space.

A lonely soul passions for the
Alone,

The heart that loved man thrills to
the love of God,

A body is his chamber and his
shrine.

Then is our being rescued from
separateness;

All is itself, all is new-felt in God:

A Lover leaning from his cloister's
door

Gathers the whole world into his
single breast.

Then shall the business fail of
Night and Death:

When unity is won, when strife is
lost

And all is known and all is
clasped by Love

Who would turn back to ignorance
and pain?

"O Death, | have triumphed over

thee within;

I quiver no more with the assault
of grief;

A mighty calmness seated deep
within

Has occupied my body and my
sense:

It takes the world's grief and
transmutes to strength,
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U ta JIr000Bb, UTO HEKOT A ObLIa
KUBOTHOH MOXOTHIO,
A mocne — ci1aoCTHBIM 0e3yMuemM
BOCTOP>KEHHOTO Ccep/iia,
N nbuikoit npyx00t0
CYACTIIMBOIrO yMa,
CraHOBUTCS IPOCTPAHCTBOM
JUTSL LIUPOKOTO JYXOBHOTO CTPEMIICHHS.
Tak onuHOKasA nyma
MbLIAET cTpacThio o Exunomy,
U cepane, yTo 11000 YEIOBEKA,
npoOupaer Tperner
ot 1100BU K BeeBbliHeMy,
A Teno 4enoBeka mpeBpamaercs
B JKuiMile bora u B ero ajnraps.
3areM, Bcé Halle ObITHE
0CBOOOKIAETCSI OT pa3/IeIEHHOCTH;
Bce npeBparatorcst B camux ceods,
II0-HOBOMY BC€ omynias B bore:
N JTroOsmuii, CKIIOHMBIIUCH K HaM
13-3a [I0pOra CBOETo yeANHEHMS,
B6epét Bech Mup B CBOIO
OJIHY €IMHCTBEHHYIO TPY/Ib.
Torna paspymarcs
nena Houn u Cmeptu:
Korna equnactBo Oyner 3aBo€BaHo,
KorJia 3aKOHYHUTCSl 60ph0a,
Korna Bcé Oyner mo3HaHo
1 CXBadeHO B 00baTHs JI100BH,
Kto noBepHET Hazan,
K HEBEXXECTBY U 00yn?

"O, CMepTb, 5 TOPKECTBYIO
HaJ TOOOW BHYTpH;

S 6ombITIe HE TPOKY

OT HamaJIeHUI rops;
Morydee cnoKOWCTBHE,

YTO BOL[APWIIOCH B IIIyOWHE MOEH,
3anomaHuIo0 BCE TEIo,

OXBaTHJIO YyBCTBA!
OHo Oepét cTpamanbe MHUpPA,

U peoOpasyeT B CHITY,
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It makes the world's joy one with
the joy of God.

My love eternal sits throned on
God's calm;

For Love must soar beyond the
very heavens

And find its secret sense ineffable;

It must change its human ways to
ways divine,

Yet keep its sovereignty of earthly
bliss.

O Death, not for my heart's sweet
poignancy

Nor for my happy body's bliss
alone

I have claimed from thee the
living Satyavan,

But for his work and mine, our
sacred charge.

Our lives are God's messengers
beneath the stars;

To dwell under death's shadow
they have come

Tempting God's light to earth for
the ignorant race,

His love to fill the hollow in men's
hearts,

His bliss to heal the unhappiness
of the world.

For 1, the woman, am the force of
God,

He the Eternal's delegate soul in
man.

My will is greater than thy law, O
Death;

My love is stronger than the bonds
of Fate:
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N panocTte Mupa ienaer equHoOn
¢ pagocThio BeeBsilHero.
W BeuHast Mos 11000Bb
CUJIUT Ha TPOHE
THIIUHBI BCeBBIIIHETO;
Benr nHacrosmas JIro00Bb
JIOJKHA TTOAHATHCS, BOCHapsis,
BBIIIIE HEOa,
W tam HaliTh CBOE HEBBIPA3UMOE,
TaMHCTBEHHOE YYBCTBO;
OHa 1o/DKHA JOPOTH YeIOBeKa
MIPEBpPaTUTh B O0’KECTBEHHBIC,
W coxpaHuTh 1pu 3TOM BJIACTb
HaJ| YeJIOBEYECKHUM,
3€MHBIM 0JIa)KCHCTBOM.
O CmMmepTh, HE pajiyd CIag0CTHOM,
CEpIEYHOMN OCTPOTBHI,
He pagu moero
CUACTJIMBOrO OJIa)KEHCTBA Tea,
51 TpeOyto, 4TOO THI BEPHYJ Ha3a.
»kuBoro CaTbsiBaHa,
Ho aiis1 ero paGoTsl 1 MoeH,
JIJISL HAIIero 3aBETHOIO
npeHa3HaYeHUsI.
Ero xn3up 1 MOST —
MMOCIIaHHHUKH BCeBEIITHETO
0J1 3BE3/1aMU;
OHU NpUXOIAT, 4TOO MPOXKUTH
MO/ TEHBIO CMEPTH,
IIpussars cBer bora s 3emiu,
U JUTSI HEBE)KECTBEHHOM pachl,
HarnonHuTh mycToTy JMI0JICKUX cepael]
€ro J00BEIO,
Ero Oma)kxeHCTBOM UCLIEIIHTh
HECYacThe MHUpa.
S, JKeHImHa —
sHeprus u cuia bora,
A oH — nociianauk BeuHoro
B JIylIE y YEJIOBEKA.
Moé€ HamepeHbe U BOJIA BBILLE,
4YeM TBOU 3aKOHBI, CMEpTh;
Mos 11000Bb CUIIbHEH
0okoB Cyab0bI:
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Our love is the heavenly seal of
the Supreme.

| guard that seal against thy
rending hands.

Love must not cease to live upon
the earth;

For Love is the bright link twixt
earth and heaven,

Love is the far Transcendent's
angel here;

Love is man's lien on the
Absolute."

But to the woman Death the god
replied,

With the ironic laughter of his
voice

Discouraging the labour of the
stars:

"Even so men cheat the Truth with
splendid thoughts.

Thus wilt thou hire the glorious
charlatan, Mind,

To weave from his Ideal's
gossamer air

A fine raiment for thy body's nude
desires

And thy heart's clutching greedy
passion clothe?

Daub not the web of life with
magic hues:

Make rather thy thought a plain
and faithful glass

Reflecting Matter and mortality,

And know thy soul a product of
the flesh,

A made-up self in a constructed
world.
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JIr060BB, YTO K HAM MPHUIILIIA —
HeOecHas mmeuaTh BeeBhIIIHErO.
Sl oxpansito Ty me4arb OT pyK TBOHX,
CTPEMSIIINXCS OTHSTD.
JIt000Bb JOJDKHA JKUTh Ha 3€MIIE
HE yracas;
JIt060BH — KUBOE, IPKOE 3BEHO
MEXIy 3eMJIEH U HeOecaMu,
Jt000Bb — nmanékuii aHren
TpaHcLeHAEHTHOTO,
JKUBYILHM 3]1€Ch;
JIr000Bb — 3aJ10T ¥ MPaBO YEIIOBEKa
31ech Ha AOComoT."
OHaKoO JKEHIIINHE
6or CMmepTu oTBeYas
C TeM HPOHUYHBIM CMEXOM
B I'0JIOCE CBOEM,
Koropslii MyxecTBa JHILIAET
JaXxe TSHKKYIO paboTy 3BE3:
"Tak BOT Kak 4eJIOBEK
oOmanbIBaeT Mctuny
CBOCIO MBIITHON MBICIBIO.
Tak M0OkeT ThI BO3bMEITH
ce0e Ha ciyx0y Ym,
YyJIECHOTO OOMAaHIINKA,
YT00 OH COTKaI U3 TOHKOM
meNnKoBucTOM armocdepsr Maeana
N3samiayro HaKuaKy
JUISL HAaTUX JKeJNaHui Tena,
N onesnue a1 Lenkoi
YKaJHOM CTpacTu cepaua?
He pazmanésbiBali Marn4eckor0 Kpackou
MayTUHY JKU3HH,
ThI tyuiie caenai MbICIb CBOKO
MIPaBIUBHIM, SICHBIM 3€pPKaJioM,
UTo cTaHeT oTpaxkaTh
U CMEPTHBIX, 1 Martepuro,
Torna moMMENIb THI,
YTO TBOS Ayllla —
MPOAYKT TEJIECHOM ILJIOTH,
JIumib coctaBHOE, co3maHHOe """
B KAKOM-TO CKOHCTPYHUPOBAHHOM MHUpE.
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Thy words are large murmurs in a
mystic dream.

For how in the soiled heart of man
could dwell

The immaculate grandeur of thy
dream-built God,

Or who can see a face and form
divine

In the naked two-legged worm
thou callest man?

O human face, put off
mind-painted masks:

The animal be, the worm that
Nature meant;

Accept thy futile birth, thy narrow
life.

For truth is bare like stone and
hard like death;

Bare in the bareness, hard with
truth's hardness live."

But Savitri replied to the dire God:

"Yes, | am human. Yet shall man
by me,

Since in humanity waits his hour
the God,

Trample thee down to reach the
immortal heights,

Transcending grief and pain and
fate and death.

Yes, my humanity is a mask of
God:

He dwells in me, the mover of my
acts,

Turning the great wheel of his
cosmic work.

I am the living body of his light,
I am the thinking instrument of his
power,

I incarnate Wisdom in an earthly
breast,
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TBoM coBa — HaMBIIIEHHOE OOpPMOTaHKE
B MUCTHYECKOM BUJCHUHU.
Hy kax cmorio Obl BBIKUTH
B IPSI3HOM CEPJILIEC YEIOBEKa
To 6e3ynpeuynoe Bennube bora
BO3BEJIEHHOE TBOEIO IPE3OH,
U xT0 ObI CMOT YBHIETH
dbopmy 1 IO 00KECTBEHHOTO
B n1ByHOrOM rosiom uepBsike,
KOTOPOI'O Thl Ha3bIBACUIb YEJIOBEKOM?
O 4eIoBeK, BIIISINUChH,
COpPBM YMaMH HApUCOBAaHHbBIE MACKHU:
Bynb uepBsikoM, >KUBOTHBIM,
Kak Te0e u npeanasHadeHo [Ipupomoii;
IIpuMu CBOE HUYTOKHOE POKICHBE,
OTPaHUYEHHYIO )KU3Hb.
Benp uctuna rosia kak KaMeHb,
TSKEJIa KaK CMEpTh;
JKuBu Harast B 00Ha)KEHHOCTH,
OTATOLIEHHAS TKEIOH UCTHHON."
Ho tak otBeTmia CaButpu
yxacarouiemy bory:
"TbI IpaB, 1 — YeJIOBEK.
Ho Bcé xe, uenmoBek
C MO€I0 MOMOIIIBIO,
[TockonbKy B 4eJIOBEUECTBE
OET yaca cBoero caM bor,
Tebs pactomyer,
4yT00 TOCTHYH BBICOT OecCMepTHs,
OH npeB30i €T 1 60I1b, U TOpE,
U CyIb0y, U CMEPTb.
Tsl paB, Moil 0OJUK YeToBeKa —
Macka bora:
U oH XuBET BO MHE,
OH JIBMKYIIAs CUJjIa Ie7T MOMX,
OH noBopaurBaeT
HeoOBsATHElIIee KOIeco
€ro KOCMHUYECKOH padoThI.
W s — xuBoe Teo ceeTa bora,
Sl — nymaronui HHCTPYMEHT
€ro MOTYLIECTBa,
Sl — Bomowmense Myzapoctu
B 3€MHOU T'py/iH,
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I am his conquering and
unslayable will.

The formless Spirit drew in me its
shape;

In me are the Nameless and the
secret Name."

Death from the incredulous
Darkness sent its cry:

"O priestess in Imagination's
house,

Persuade first Nature's fixed
immutable laws

And make the impossible thy
daily work.

How canst thou force to wed two
eternal foes?

Irreconcilable in their embrace

They cancel the glory of their pure
extremes:

An unhappy wedlock maims their
stunted force.

How shall thy will make one the
true and false?

Where Matter is all, there Spirit is
a dream:

If all are the Spirit, Matter is a lie,

And who was the liar who forged
the universe?

The Real with the unreal cannot
mate.

He who would turn to God, must
leave the world;

He who would live in the Spirit,
must give up life;

He who has met the Self,
renounces self.

The voyagers of the million routes
of mind

Who have travelled through
Existence to its end,
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Sl — HeyHMUTOXKUMAS €TI0

u HO6C)K,Z[&IOH.[&$I BOJIA.

Amopodusiii lyx HapucoBal

BO MHE CBOH 00pa3;

Bo MHe XuBET U be3bIMSIHHBIN,

Y YKpBIThIN TaliHbIM MeneMm."

bor CmepTu u3 cBoeii ckenTUYHOU ThMbI

I1OCJ1aJl CBOM BOILIE:

"O xpuna B J0Me

sapkoro BooGpaxxenus,

Bhauane yOenu Hem3MeHseMBbIe,

KECTKUE 3aKOHBI,
yTto noctaBwia [Ipupona,

U cnenail HEBO3MOYKHOE

CBOCIO IIOBCEHEBHOIO Pa0OTOH.

Kaxk cMoKkeIb Thl 3aCTaBUTh

00pYUYHUTHCS BEUHBIX JBYX Bparon?

Henpumupumbie IpOTUBHUKH

B CBOEM OOBATHN —

Onu moracst CJIaBy

YUCTBIX KPaHOCTEN CBOUX:

HecuactHblii 6pak

U3PAaHUT YBSAJAIOIIYIO CUTY.

Kak TbI COCIWHUIIBL B OAHO —

Y UCTHHY, U JOXKb?

Tam, rie Marepus ectb BCE,

TtaM /lyXx — nuiib CoH:

A ecnu Bcé ectb JlyX,

Martepus — oOMmaH,

N k10 TOT NTYH,

MOJENaBIINNA BCEIECHHYIO?

PeanpHOE HE MOXKET

coueTaThCsi OpaKoM C HepealbHbIM.

W Tot, kTO 1OBepHyJIcA K bory,

BBIHY)XXICH OCTaBUTh MUP,

A TOT, KTO coOHpaeTcs uth B Jlyxe,

BBIHYX/IEH OTOPOCUTD KU3HB;

Kto noscrpeuan boxectsennoe "4",

nan

HC IPUHUMACT MAJICHBKOC 5.

Te mynpersl, 4TO MyTEMECTBYIOT

[0 MUJUTMOHY TPOI yMa,

[Tpomenmue CyiecTBOBaHbE

JIO €ro KOHIIA,
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Sages exploring the world-ocean's
vasts,

Have found extinction the sole
harbour safe.

Two only are the doors of man's
escape,

Death of his body Matter's gate to
peace,

Death of his soul his last felicity.

In me all take refuge, for I, Death,
am God."

But Savitri replied to mighty
Death:

"My heart is wiser than the
Reason's thoughts,

My heart is stronger than thy
bonds, O Death.

It sees and feels the one Heart beat
in all,

It feels the high Transcendent's
sunlike hands,

It sees the cosmic Spirit at its
work;

In the dim Night it lies alone with
God.

My heart's strength can carry the
grief of the universe

And never falter from its luminous
track,

Its white tremendous orbit through
God's peace.

It can drink up the sea of
All-Delight

And never lose the white spiritual
touch,
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Hccenenyromue mpocTopsl
OK€aHa MHUpa,
Hauuu, yto cymecrByer
JUIIb OJHO HaI&XKHOE yOexuIle —
YXOJ U3 KU3HHU.
VY 4yenoBeka TOIBKO
JIBE IBEPU K CIIaCEHUIO,
CwmepTh Tena A Hero —
Bpara Marepuu K I10KO10,
U cmepthb ero aymm —
HocJieiHeE ero 0J1aKEeHCTBO.
Bo mHe yOesxulie HaxoIAT Bee,
Benb 1, Cmepts — bor."
Moryueit CmepTu
tak CaBUTpHU OTBEUana:
"EcTb cepaue y mens,
KOTOpOe Myapee Mbicien Pazyma,
U cepaue y MeHs cuibHee,
YeM TBOM OKOBBI, CMEPTh.
OHO BCE BUIUT, OLLYyILAs
kak onHO boxectBennoe Cepaie
OBETCA B KaXKIOM,
W gyBCTBYyeET BBICOKOE KACAHUE
pyk TpaHcueHaeHTHOTO,
ITOX0KET0 Ha COJIHIIE,
U Buaut, kak paboraeT
BceneHckuit Jlyx;
OHo nexut HaeauHe ¢ BeeBbITHUM
B TeMHOTE Houm.
W cuna cepaua moero
CIOoCcOOHA BHIHECTH CTpaJlaHbe
BCEM BCEIICHHOM,
N Hukorga oHO HE YKIIOHHUTCS
OT CHSIIOLLETo Kypca,
N He coiinér ¢ orpomMHOi,
HE3aMATHAHHOW OpPOUTHI
CKBO3b OKOM BceBbllHero.
OHO cITOCOOHO BBITTUTH
okean Bceobmero Bocropra
W Hukoraa He nmoTepser
YUCTOT'O TYXOBHOT'O NPUKOCHOBEHMS,
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The calm that broods in the deep
Infinite."

He said, "Art thou indeed so
strong, O heart,

O soul, so free? And canst thou
gather then

Bright pleasure from my wayside
flowering boughs,

Yet falter not from thy hard
journey's goal,

Meet the world's dangerous touch
and never fall?

Show me thy strength and
freedom from my laws."

But Savitri answered, "Surely |
shall find

Among the green and whispering
woods of Life

Close-bosomed pleasures, only
mine since his,

Or mine for him, because our joys
are one.

And if | linger, Time is ours and
God's,

And if I fall, is not his hand near
mine?

All is a single plan; each wayside
act

Deepens the soul's response,
brings nearer the goal."

Death the contemptuous Nihil
answered her:

"So prove thy absolute force to the
wise gods,

By choosing earthly joy! For self
demand

And yet from self and its gross
masks live free.
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CrnokoiCcTBUS, YTO Pa3MBIILISET
B CaMOH Cep/IIeBUHE
beckoneunoctn."
OTBeTwi OH:
"Twl B caMOM JieJi€ TaK CUJIbHA,
0 cepile, o ayiia,
U Tak cBoOoaHA?
W Moskemnib Thl CpBIBaTh TOT/IA
JKuBbie HacnaXACHbS C MPUIOPOKHBIX,
pacIBETAIOIINX BETBEH MOMX,
He yxiioHs151ch OT KOHEYHOM
TPYJIHOM L€ CBOETO MyTH,
BerpeuaTs onacHoe KacaHbe MUpa,
HHUKOTI'/Ia HE najas?
[IponemoHCcTpUpPY# CHUITy MHE CBOIO,
cBOOOAY OT MOMX 3aKOHOB."
CaButpu oTBeyaia,
"Jla, KOHEYHO, 51 HAlU Ty
Cpenu 3en€HOro 1 MIEMYyIIero
neca JXXKuzau
[TonsATHBIE 17151 cepalla paJoOCTH,
HO BC€ MOE — Temepsb €ro,
Nan — moé — Bcé i1 Hero,
BE€Jlb HAIllM PAJIOCTH TENEPH OJHO.
U ecnu Mmemitro 51, TO MOTOMY,
yT0 Bpems crano
HaM TMpUHaJIexKaTh u bory,
W ecnu ynany 4,
pa3Be He €ro pyka B Moeil pyke?
Bcé€ ecTh enuHBIN 3aMbICET,
0001 MOOOYHBIH TI1ar
Jlump yrayOisieT OTKINKY AYIIH,
MMOATANKNABAasA OJKe K neinn."”
bor Cmepru, npe3upatoniee Bc€ Huuro,
OTBETHUJI CH:
"Tak mokaxxu ke
abCcoNII0THOE CBOE MOTYIIIECTBO
npea MyApsIMU Ooramu,
[IpennounTas pagoctu 3emin!
[TorpeOyii BHyTpenuero "s"
U xute cBOOOIHOI OT HETO
U OT €T0 BYJbrapHbIX MACOK.
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Then will | give thee all thy soul
desires,

All the brief joys earth keeps for
mortal hearts.

Only the one dearest wish that
outweighs all,

Hard laws forbid and thy ironic
fate.

My will once wrought remains
unchanged through Time,

And Satyavan can never again be
thine."

But Savitri replied to the vague
Power:

"If the eyes of Darkness can look
straight at Truth,

Look in my heart and, knowing
what | am,

Give what thou wilt or what thou
must, O Death.

Nothing I claim but Satyavan
alone."

There was a hush as if of doubtful
fates.

As one disdainful still who yields
a point

Death bowed his sovereign head
in cold assent:

"I give to thee, saved from death
and poignant fate

Whatever once the living
Satyavan

Desired in his heart for Savitri.

Bright noons I give thee and
unwounded dawns,
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Torma s nam Tebe
BCE, YTO AyIlla TBOS
CIIOCOOHA IT0XKEIaTh,
Bce kpaTkoBpeMeHHBIC PaJIOCTH,
4TO OepexeT 3eMIIs
JUTSL Cep/ilia CMEPTHOTO.
Ho ToabKO0 IuIs 0IHO
1 caMoe€ JKeJIaHHOE,
YTO IIEpEBEIIUBACT BCE,
3anpenieHo UpOHUEeH TBOEH CyIbObI
U KECTKUMH 3aKOHAMM.
Mo¢€ Hamepenue,
MPUBEIEHHOE B JBUKECHUE,
BO BpemeHnu yxe He u3MeHsieTcs,
U CatbsgBaH HEe CMOXKET HHKOT1a
CTaTh BHOBb TBOUM."
CaBuTpu oTBeUasa Tak
HesicHou Cune:
"Ho eciu Tema criocobHa
MpsIMO TOCMOTpPETH Ha McTuny,
B3ruisiHu B ri1yOMHBI cepilia MOETO,
U 3Has, KTO 4,
Jlait MHE, 4TO MOKEIITb,
WM 10J0KeH, o bor CmepTH.
S Huyero He TpeOylo,
Jub Toasko CaTbsBana."
W onyctunace THIINHA,
Kak OyATO Mapku
CTaJIi COMHEBAThCS.
U cnoBHO ¢ HEOOIBIITUM
peHeOpeKeHueEM,
YyTh yCTymas,
bor CmepTy HaKIIOHUI
BBICOKOMEPHYIO IJ1aBy
B CYXOM COTJIACHH:
"$1 mam Tebe, ciacas
OT MYYHUTEIHHOU CYIBOBI U CMEPTH,
Bcé To, uTro CaTbaBan,
KOTJIa OH OBLI eIIé KUBBIM,
Kenan 61 B cepaiie
n1st Te6s1, CaBUTpH.
HamnonHeHHbIE COMTHIIEM AHU 5 1aM TeOe,
1 30pu 0€3 TYIIEBHBIX paH,
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Daughters of thy own shape in
heart and mind,

Fair hero sons and sweetness
undisturbed

Of union with thy husband dear
and true.

And thou shalt harvest in thy
joyful house

Felicity of thy surrounded eves.

Love shall bind by thee many
gathered hearts.

The opposite sweetness in thy
days shall meet

Of tender service to thy life's
desired

And loving empire over all thy
loved,

Two poles of bliss made one, O
Savitri.

Return, O child, to thy forsaken

earth.”

But Savitri replied, "Thy gifts
resist.

Earth cannot flower if lonely |
return."”

Then Death sent forth once more
his angry cry,

As chides a lion his escaping prey:

"What knowst thou of earth's rich
and changing life

Who thinkst that one man dead all
joy must cease?

Hope not to be unhappy till the
end:

For grief dies soon in the tired
human heart;

Soon other guests the empty
chambers fill.
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W nouepeit, ¢ TakuM xe
cepJileM U YMOM, Kak y Teos,
IIpexpacHbIX CBIHOBEN-TEPOEB,
MOJIHYIO TOKOSI CJIaI0CTh
EnuuctBa ¢ qoporum
Y BEPHBIM MYXEM.
B cB0oéM, HaIIOJTHEHHOM BECEIbEM JIOME
Oyzelb MOKUHATH TUIO/IbI
CyacTauBBIX, OKPYXKAIOMIUX TEOs
0J1a)KEHCTBOM, BEYEPOB.
JIt060Bb Kk TEOE IPUBSHKET
MHO3KECTBO Cep/iell BOKPYT,
A cnanoctb y T€0s1, HAPOTUB,
BCTPETUT B JHSIX TBOUX
3a00TIMBOE, HEXKHOE CIIY)KEHHE TOMY,
Yero >KenaeT KHU3Hb,
N nro6siiee apcTBOBaHUE HaJl BCEMU
KTO TeOe JII00uM,
CoeanHu B OJHO
JIBa MOJIt0ca OJIaKEHCTBA,
o CaButpu,
Bepunucs, nuts, oOpatHo,
Ha MOKUHYTYIO 3eMIT10."
CaButpu oTBEUaJIA TaK,
"4 He Oepy TBOM JIapBhl.
3eMJIsl HE CMOXET PaclBECTH,
KOrI'/la BEpHYCh OJHa."
Torma bor Cmepru eit mocnan
emé oJUH CBOM 3JIOOHBIA KJINY,
Kak neB pbraur
Ha YCKOJIb3AIOLIYI0 KEPTBY:
"YTo 3Haelb 0 3eMHOM OOTraTCTBE ThI,
H 0 MCHSIOMICHCS KU3HU,
Korpa cuuraenip,
YTO CO CMEPTHIO OJTHOTO
YMPET BCS paoCTh Ha 3eMie?
[Toka HE HacTynUJI KOHEI,
HE CTOUT OBITh HECUYACTHOM:
B ycranowm cepaiie uenoBeka
OBICTPO TaeT rope;
U ckopo onycTeBIre NoKou
OyZayT 3aHATHI APYTUMH,
HOBBIMU T'OCTSIMHU.
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A transient painting on a holiday's
floor

Traced for a moment's beauty love
was made.

Or if a voyager on the eternal trail,

Its objects fluent change in its
embrace

Like waves to a swimmer upon
infinite seas.”

But Savitri replied to the vague
god,

"Give me back Satyavan, my only
lord.

Thy thoughts are vacant to my
soul that feels

The deep eternal truth in transient
things."”

Death answered her, "Return and
try thy soul!

Soon shalt thou find appeased that
other men

On lavish earth have beauty,
strength and truth,

And when thou hast half
forgotten, one of these

Shall wind himself around thy
heart that needs

Some human answering heart
against thy breast;

For who, being mortal, can dwell
glad alone?

Then Satyavan shall glide into the
past,

A gentle memory pushed away
from thee
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Henonroseyno pocnucsio
Ha CIICHE TTpa3/IHUKA,
HabpocaHHO# a1 KpacOTbl MTHOBEHMS,
ObLJ1a COTBOpPEHA JTFOOOBB.
W kak y myTHUKa Ha BEYHOH,
HECKOHYaeMOM TpoIe,
E€ nenw miaBHO U3MEHSETCS
B €€ OOBATHAX,
Kak BoJiHBI 17151 TII0BLIA
110 OCCKOHEYHBIM OKeaHaM."
Ho Gory cmyTHOMY
CaButpu oTBeyasa:
"Ortpnait Hazax mue CaTbsiBaHa,
OH OJMH MOM T'OCIIOIHH.
TBou CyXIeHbs 0eCIoIe3HbI
JUISL MOEH TyIIH, YTO OUIYIIAeT
['my60oKyt0 CyTh BEUHOW MCTUHBI
BO BPEMEHHBIX Belax."
bor Cmeptu otBeyai,
"BepHucs, nposeps e1é pas
OIIYIICHUS CBOEH aymiu!
JloBOJIBHO OBICTPO,
¢ 00JIerYeHbeM ThI OMMENID,
YTO U JPYTHE JIIOIH
Ha nonHo¥ menpocTtu 3emie —
BEpHBI, KPACUBBI U CUJIbHBI,
M B TOT MOMEHT, KOTJ1a
Th1 CaTbsiBaHA CTaHEIIb 3a0bIBaTh,
OJIH U3 HUX
Kak Betep 000BbETCS
BO3JIE Cep/IIla TBOETO,
KOTOPOMY HEOOXOIUMO
Ytob psaoM, y TBOEH rpyau
CTy4aJio OTBEYAIoIIee CePAIIE;
Benp kTO U3 CMEpPTHBIX
MOXET C PaJoCTbIO
JKUTH B OJTHHOYECTBE?
U CarbpsaBaH HaYHET CKOJIB3HUTH
BCE MaJiblile, ajbliie B MPOIILIOE,
W mamaTh HeXHAs 0 HEM
BcE¢ Ooutbiie Oyer
BBITECHATHCS M3 TEOS
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By new love and thy children's
tender hands,

Till thou shalt wonder if thou
lov'dst at all.

Such is the life earth's travail has
conceived,

A constant stream that never is the
same."

But Savitri replied to mighty
Death:

"O dark ironic critic of God's
work,

Thou mockst the mind and body's
faltering search

For what the heart holds in a
prophet hour

And the immortal spirit shall
make its own.

Mine is a heart that worshipped,
though forsaken,

The image of the god its love
adored;

I have burned in flame to travel in
his steps.

Are we not they who bore vast
solitude

Seated upon the hills alone with
God?

Why dost thou vainly strive with
me, O Death,

A mind delivered from all twilight
thoughts,

To whom the secrets of the gods
are plain?

For now at last | know beyond all
doubt,

The great stars burn with my
unceasing fire

And life and death are both its fuel
made.

Life only was my blind attempt to
love:
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W nackoBbIMU pyYKaMH TBOUX JETEH,
1 HOBOIO JIIOOOBBIO,
[Toka TbI BAPYT HE YAUBUIIBCI —
a BooO111e — ObUIa 11 Ta JIF00OBb.
Takoii 3aymana
Tsokénas paboTa )KM3HU Ha 3eMIIe,
Kaxk mocTossHHOE TeUeHME,
YTO HUKOTJ]A HE OCTAETCA MPEeKHUM."
Moryueit CmepTu
tak CaBUTpU OTBEUAJIa:
"O MpayHbIii, UPOHUYHBIN KPUTHKAH
TBOpEHBs bora,
TrI u3AeBaCIILCS HAL
CHOTBIKAOIIUMCS TOUCKOM
yma U Tena
Toro, uem cepare obmamaer
B 4Yac MpPEJIBUICHbS,
A Ham GecCMepTHBIN TyX
KOT'Ia-TO CACIACT CBOUM.
Bo mHue ecth cepaue,
XOTbh OHO TIOKMHYTO ceryac,
Yro oboxaeT obpa3 Oora,
BOCXHIIAETCS €0 JIIOOOBLIO;
W s ropro B OrHe,
4yTO0 CJIeI0BaTh €ro IaraMmu.
U pa3Be Mbl He Te, KTO Ha cebe
HECET MPOCTOPBI OJUHOYECTBA,
Hapsimero Hag nuKaMu
HaeauHe ¢ BeeBprmanMm?
3aueM HampacHO Thl CpakaellbCst
co MHOH1, 6or CmepTH,
C ymMoM, 0CBOOOIUBITUMCS
OT BCEX HETOYHBIX MPEICTABJICHHM,
W nist KOTO OTKPBITHI
TaliHBI BceX 00roB?
Celiuac, BHE BCSIKOIO COMHEHBS,
s y3HaJIa, HAaKOHEII,
UYT0 3TH BCE OIPOMHBIE MBLIAKOIINE 3BE3IBI
TOPSIT OT MOETO HEYTraCUMOI'O OTHS,
Yto U3 TOro ke TOIJINBa
COTBOPEHBI U KU3Hb U CMEPTh.
Tax JKu3ub Obl1a MO€it
CJICTION TTOIBITKOO JTIOOHTH:
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Earth saw my struggle, heaven my
victory;

All shall be seized, transcended;
there shall kiss

Casting their veils before the
marriage fire

The eternal bridegroom and
eternal bride.

The heavens accept our broken
flights at last.

On our life's prow that breaks the
waves of Time

No signal light of hope has
gleamed in vain."

She spoke; the boundless
members of the god

As if by secret ecstasy assailed,

Shuddered in silence as obscurely
stir

Ocean's dim fields delivered to the
moon.

Then lifted up as by a sudden
wind

Around her in that vague and
glimmering world

The twilight trembled like a
bursting veil.

Thus with armed speech the

great opponents strove.

Around those spirits in the
glittering mist

A deepening half-light fled with
pearly wings

As if to reach some far ideal
Morn.
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U Bupaena 3emis, Kak s 60poiachk,
1 CMOTpeIu Hebeca,
Kak mmooexana f;
Bcé 6yner, HakoHel, TOCTUTHYTO
U Jake OOJIBIIE;
U COJIBIOTCS B TIOLIETTYE,
OTOpocHB BCE CBOU TOKPOBBI
nepe OpayHbIM IJIAMEHEM,
Te n1Bo€ — BEYHO CYILIECTBYIOIIUH KECHUX,
Y BEYHas HEBECTa.
U Hebo mpuMeT, HAKOHEII, BCE HAIlN
MpepBaHHbIE BPEMEHHO MOJIETHI.
Tam, Ha HOCY y CyJHA )KU3HU,
paccekaroriero BojaHsl Bpemenu,
He moxer ObITh
CUTHANIbHBIX (hOHApEI HaJIeXKIbI,
YTO cUsIA ObI HarpacHo."
Omna noroBopura;
HEe0003pHUMoe TS T1a3a
Teno 6ora
Crierka nojparvBaiio B TUIIIMHE,
Kak OyaTo OBLITIO CXBa4eHO
KakuM-TO TaliHEBIM,
HEOKUJAaHHBIM IKCTa30M
[ToxokuM Ha HESICHOE JBMKCHUE
TYMaHHOH TTIaJN OKeaHa,
YCTYNAIOIIEH JIyHE.
3areM, BOKpYT HEE,
KaK OT BHE3AITHOTO ITOPHIBA BETPA,
B Tom npuspadyHoM, MepIIaBIIEM MUPE
OITYCTHJICS MPaK,
Jpokaui Kak Byalsb,
rOTOBAs BOT-BOT ITOPBATHCS.

Tak 31eCch, BOOPYKEHHBIE pEYaMHU,
CHIOPUJIN BETTUKHE MPOTUBHUKHU.

Bokpyr tex aym,

B CBEpKAaBLIECH MIJIE,
TeMHeromme CyMepKy KpyKUINCh

Ha KEMYYKHBIX KPbUIbSX,
Kax 6ynTo ObI XOTEIH T0TETETh

0 YTpa uaeana rie-To BAaJIeKe.
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Outlined her thoughts flew
through the gleaming haze
Mingling bright-pinioned with its
lights and veils

And all her words like dazzling
jewels were caught

Into the glow of a mysterious
world,

Or tricked in the rainbow shifting
of its hues

Like echoes swam fainting into far
sound.

All utterance, all mood must there
become

An unenduring tissue sewn by
mind

To make a gossamer robe of
beautiful change.

Intent upon her silent will she
walked

On the dim grass of vague unreal
plains,

A floating veil of visions in her
front,

A trailing robe of dreams behind
her feet.

But now her spirit's flame of
conscient force

Retiring from a sweetness without
fruit

Called back her thoughts from
speech to sit within

In a deep room in meditation's
house.

For only there could dwell the
soul's firm truth:

Imperishable, a tongue of
sacrifice,

It flamed unquenched upon the
central hearth
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E€ enpa HaMeUeHHBIE MBICIIH
HECJIUCh Yepe3 MEJIbKAIOIINI TyMaH,
CnuBasich, IpKO ONEPEHHBIE,
C €ro OTHSAMH U €ro MOKPOBaAMH,
U Bce eé ciona,
KaK OCJICIIUTENIbHBIC IPAarolieHHOCTH
JloBunMCH HA JIETY TOPSIYUM KapOM
ATOTO 3araJiouHoOro MUpa,
Wnp ykpatanu pagykKHbIMHU TIEpeIiBaMu
CBOHMX OTTCHKOB,
Kak 3x0, 9TO IJIBIBET
U TaeT JAJbHUM OTTOJIOCKOM.
Bcé cxazannoe,
u 110060€e HACTPOCHbE 1yXa,
HEMPEMEHHO CTAHOBHJIUCH TaM
HenonroseuHoi nayTUHKOM,
COTKaHHOW yMOM,
UTo6 cIuTh 0Ky
W3 IPO3pPAaYHON TKAHU
JUTSl IPEKPACcCHOU MEPEMEHBI.
CocpenorodyeHHasi Ha CBOEH
0OC3MOJIBHOM BOJIC, IIIJIa OHA
ITo cmyTHBIM TpaBam
HEpeabHbIX 3aTYMaHEHHBIX PABHHH,
U Bniepenu Opl1a
IJIBIBYILASl Byaslb BUJCHUM,
A 3a eé crormamm —
e ot oxesHbs TPEs.
OnmHako xe, ceifyac,
OTOHb €€ OCO3HAIOLIEN CUJIBI JyXa
CrpeMuiics OTCTYIIHUTH
OT TOM OCECIUIOTHOM CIIaIOCTH,
OH nipu3bIBaj €€ MBIIIJICHNE
YITH U3 CJIOB Ha3aJ,
OcecTb BHYTpH,
B TNIyOOKOM 3ajie JoMa METUTAIIHH.
Benp To15K0 TaM CIIOCOOHA KUTH
yCTOMYMBAs UCTUHA AYIIU:
Henpexopsiasi, craB si3pIkaMu
JKEPTBEHHOTO IIJIaMEHH,
Heyracumasi, ona nputasia
B IJITaBHOM oyare,
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Where burns for the high ['te asist BBICOKOTO XO3sIMHA yCaIb0bl
houselord and his mate U €ro CyIpyru
The homestead's sentinel and I'oput uX OXpaHAOLIUi,
witness fire 3a HUMH HaOJI0AI0IIUil OTOHb,
From which the altars of the gods ~ Orons, KoTOpBIM
are lit. 3KUTAIOT ajaTapu OOTOB.
All still compelled went gliding Bce ObuTH BRIHYXKICHBI TPOAOIKATH UTH,
on unchanged, CKOJIB35 U HE MEHSSCh,
Still was the order of these worlds  TToka 4ro coxpauss
reversed: NEepPEeBEPHYTHIN MOPSIOK UX MUPOB:
The mortal led, the god and spirit ~ Tak, cMepTHas, Bena,
obeyed a 0or u AyX el MOJIYMHSIIUCH,
And she behind was leader of their Xorst u mo3aau, oHa ObL1a BeAyIEi
march B 5TOM Maplle,
And they in front were followers A e, 4ro mepesn Hero,
of her will. MOTYHUHSIINCE ATOI BOJIE.
Onward they journeyed through OHu BCE nmajbliie Ui
the drifting ways TI0 IEPEMEHYHUBEIM JJOPOTaM,
Vaguely companioned by the B conpoBoxk/1eHbN HEOTYETIUBBIX,
glimmering mists. MEpPLAOIMX TYMaHOB.
But faster now all fled as if Ho Bcé BOkpyT celuac serelno,
perturbed YCKOPSISICh, CIIOBHO TTOTPEBOKEHHOE,
Escaping from the clearness of her ITertasice yoexarn
soul. OT YUCTOTHI €€ TyLIN.
A heaven-bird upon jewelled HebecHol nTuiieto,
wings of wind Ha KPBUIbSIX BETPA, B CAMOIIBETAX,
Borne like a coloured and Kaxk kpacounslii,
embosomed fire, XPAHSIIHUNACS B TPYH OTOHb,
By spirits carried in a pearl-hued ~ Eé necnu nBa myxa
cave, B HEKYIO JKEMUIYKHYIO IIENIEPY,
On through the enchanted dimness  Kyma e€ aymia nerena
moved her soul. yepe3 04apOBAaHHBIE CYMEPKHU.
Death walked in front of her and bor CmepTu m€n npex Heu
Satyavan, u CartbsBaH,
In the dark front of Death, a Bort teMe, ipenr 6orom Cmeptu,
failing star. TYCKJIOKO 3BE3/10i.
Above was the unseen balance of A rme-To HaBepxy
his fate. BHCEITH CTPOTHeE, He3pUMBbIE

BECHI €ro CYAbOBI.

End of Canto Three Koney mpemveu necnu






Book Ten
THE BOOK OF
THE DOUBLE TWILIGHT

Canto IV
THE DREAM TWILIGHT OF
THE EARTHLY REAL

There came a slope that slowly
downward sank;

It slipped towards a stumbling
grey descent.

The dim-heart marvel of the ideal
was lost;

Its crowding wonder of bright
delicate dreams

And vague half-limned sublimities
she had left:

Thought fell towards lower levels;
hard and tense

It passioned for some crude
reality.

The twilight floated still but
changed its hues

And heavily swathed a less
delightful dream;

It settled in tired masses on the
air;

Its symbol colours tuned with
duller reds

And almost seemed a lurid mist of
day.

A straining taut and dire besieged
her heart;

Heavy her sense grew with a
dangerous load,

1 CasuTpw, npum. nep.

Kuwnra I[CUCHTaﬂ
KHUT'A JIBOMCTBEHHBIX
CYMEPEK

Ilecusa IV
FPE3B£ CYMPAKA
O 3EMHOM PEAJIBHOCTHU

Cran omymarscs CKar,
YTO MEIJIEHHO CITyCKaJICS BHU3;
OH 11aBHO YBOJMII UX
K OCTYIIaBLIEMYCSI CEPOMY YKJIOHY.
Hcuesno uyno naeana
CO CBOUM HESICHBIM CEPILEM;
Onal ocTaBmia yronueHssie
SIpPKHE BUJIEHBS, IOJTHBIE Uy/IEC
EnBa ouepueHHbIE B BO3yX€
3bI0KHE BETMYUS:
MBpicnb OnmycTHIIaCh K YPOBHSM,
JIEKAIUM HUXKE;
C HaNpsHKEHbEM U TPYJOM
Ta MbIC/b CTpeMuUIAach K HEKOH IpyOoH,
HENIPUKPAILIEHHON pEaIbHOCTH.
WX okpykaBIIUI CyMpak TaK kK€ IUIbLI,
HO TOMEHSUT 1IBETa,
OxyTbIBast MIIOTHO KaXK Y10
MAJICUIITYIO BOCTOPKEHHYIO TPE3Y;
OH ocenan ycranoi maccoit
B atmMoc(epe;
Ero orrenku, cumBoIM4ecKas raMma,
cTaja TyCKJIO-KPacHOM,
W Bunenace noutn
KAaK OTHCHHAsl IbIMKa JIHS.
Tyroe, ycrpalaroiee HanpsKeHbe
ocaauio cepaue y CaButpu;
Bcé tsoxenee ObL10 yyBCTBAM
OT ONaCHOM HOIIIH,
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And sadder, greater sounds were
in her ears,

And through stern breakings of
the lambent glare

Her vision caught a hurry of
driving plains

And cloudy mountains and wide
tawny streams,

And cities climbed in minarets
and towers

Towards an unavailing changeless
sky:

Long quays and ghauts and
harbours white with sails

Challenged her sight awhile and
then were gone.

Amidst them travailed toiling
multitudes

In ever shifting perishable groups,

A foiled cinema of lit shadowy
shapes

Enveloped in the grey mantle of a
dream.

Imagining meanings in life's
heavy drift,

They trusted in the uncertain
environment

And waited for death to change
their spirit's scene.

A savage din of labour and a
tramp

Of armoured life and the
monotonous hum

Of thoughts and acts that ever
were the same,

As if the dull reiterated drone

Of a great brute machine, beset
her soul, -

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

TOCKIUBBIN, TPOMKHUI BOU
CTOsSIT B €€ yIIIax,
1 cxBO3b OOpBIBKU YyXOJSALIET0 HA3a/
CJIETIALLETO CUSTHUS
E€ B3rmsy ynoBuUII U CIIELIKY
Ha HAIOJIHECHHBIX JBUKCHUEM
paBHUHAX,
U ropel B 001akax, ¥ NOJHOBOJHBIE,
C KOPUYHEBBIM OTTEHKOM, PEKH,
U ropoza, 4TO IOTHUMAIIHCh
MUHapeTaMu U OalIHsIMU
K kaxoii-to OecronezHoi
HETIOJBIKHOCTH HEOEC:
Pa3zHooOpa3Hble 1 MHOTOYUCIICHHbIE
HaOepeKHbIE, TXaThI,
OeJple TPUYAJIbI ¢ KOpadIsIMu
JInmpb HeHanonro Opocuiu
CBOM BBI30B IV1a3y U MPOINAJIN.
Cpenpb 3TOro My4MTeIbHO TPYANIOCH
MHO>KECTBO JIIOJICH,
MensBIIMMUCS Tpynamu,
BCE BpeMsl IBUrasiCh Ky1a-To,
Kak Oynro 310 ObLIO CTpaHHOE KMHO
0 CBETJIBIX MpU3payHbIX (PUrypax,
KuHo, B KOTOpOM Kax /bl ObUT OKyTaH
CEepoU MaHTHUEN U3 TPE3.
[TpunymbIBast CMBICIBI
JUTSL TSDKENOTO TEUYEHbS KU3HU,
OHu BBepsUTUCH 3bI0KOM
OKpYKarolllen cpeie
N oxunmanu cmepTy,
4T00 MX CIIEHA AyXa U3MEHHJIACh.
Tot rpyOslii mrym
HEJETKOro Tpyaa,
Tsxénsle maru BOOPYKEHHON KU3HH,
¥ OZJHOOOPA3HBIH Iy,
Hx mpIcnen, nei,
KOTOpBIE BCEI/1a OJIHU U TE XK€,
Kaxk 6ynro Tymo moBTopsieMoe,
MOHOTOHHOE JKY>KKaHUE
['urantckoil u 6ecuYyBCTBEHHON MaITMHBI
OCaJuiy Aylly y HEE, —
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A grey dissatisfied rumour like a
ghost

Of the moaning of a loud unquiet
sea.

A huge inhuman cyclopean voice,

A Babel-builders' song towering
to heaven,

A throb of engines and the clang
of tools

Brought the deep undertone of
labour's pain.

As when pale lightnings tear a
tortured sky,

High overhead a cloud-rimmed
series flared

Chasing like smoke from a red
funnel driven,

The forced creations of an
ignorant Mind:

Drifting she saw like pictured
fragments flee

Phantoms of human thought and
baffled hopes,

The shapes of Nature and the arts
of man,

Philosophies and disciplines and
laws,

And the dead spirit of old
societies,

Constructions of the Titan and the
worm.

As if lost remnants of forgotten
light,

Before her mind there fled with
trailing wings

Dimmed revelations and
delivering words,

Emptied of their mission and their
strength to save,

The messages of the evangelist gods,

1 CasuTpw, npum. nep.

Kakoe-T1o Oosie3HEeHHOE
HEJIOBOJILHOE POIITaHUE,
IToxosxee Ha mpu3payHble CTOHBI
IITYMHOT'0, B3BOJTHOBAHHOTO MOPSI.
Heuenoseueckuii, OrpOMHBIi,
WCIIOJIMHCKUH TOJIOC,
U necHb crpoutenei
ToM BaBuiioHckoi Oaminu o Hebec,
I'ynenue MoTopoB,
IrPOXOTaHhE HHCTPYMEHTOB
Hecnu rmy6okuit nyx tpyna,
HAITOJIHEHHOT'O OOJIBIO.
Ilono6HO OJieJHBEIM MOJIHHUSM,
YTO PBYT U3MYyU€HHOE HE0O,
Han ronoBoro, B BbILIMHE, CPENb TYY,
OJiecTeN POBHBIMH PsJIaMU,
Kiny6sice, kak apim
U3 KpacHOM 3aBOJICKOM TPYOBI,
Te mogHEBOILHBIC TBOPEHUS
HEBE)KECTBEHHOT0 YMa:
Omnal, ckonb3s, yBuIEna

KaK YyJieTalii, CJIOBHO HApUCOBAHHBLIC,

®aHTOMBI MBICIIH YEJIOBEKA
U €r0 HalpacHbIe HAIeXKIbl,
WU corBopénnsie [Ipuponoii hopmsl,
Y TBOPEHUS UCKYCCTBA YENIOBEKa,
U punocoduu, n TUCIUIIIAHEI,
Y 3aKOHBI,
N MEpTBBIiL 1yX
JABHO YIIEIINX B TPOILIOE
Pa3nmnuHEBIX YeroBeYecKUX COOOIIECTB,
KOHCTpyKIMU TuTaHa u uepssl.
U kax mocnenHne ocTaTKH CBETA,
€10 M03a0kITOTO,
Jlerenu nipen €€ ymom
C OOBUCIIBIMU KPBLIaAMH,
CrnoBa, Hecymue cBo0oy,
OTKPOBEHbBSI, CTABIIINE TyMAaHHBIMH,
W ncuepnaBuime cBOIO 3a1a4y
Y CHACAOIIYIO CHITY
[Tocnanust 6GOrOB-MHUCCHOHEPOB,
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Voices of prophets, scripts of
vanishing creeds.

Each in its hour eternal claimed
went by:

Ideals, systems, sciences, poems,
crafts

Tireless there perished and again
recurred,

Sought restlessly by some creative
Power;

But all were dreams crossing an
empty vast.

Ascetic voices called of lonely
seers

On mountain summits or by river
banks

Or from the desolate heart of
forest glades

Seeking heaven's rest or the
spirit's worldless peace,

Or in bodies motionless like
statues, fixed

In tranced cessations of their
sleepless thought

Sat sleeping souls, and this too
was a dream.

All things the past has made and
slain were there,

Its lost forgotten forms that once
had lived,

And all the present loves as
new-revealed

And all the hopes the future brings
had failed

Already, caught and spent in
gfforts vain,

Repeated fruitlessly age after age.

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

W ronoca npopokos,
U CBSIICHHBIEC MHCAHbBS
HCUYEC3AOIINX PEIIUTUI.
U xaxxzoe, B CBOM 4ac
00BSBIICHHOE BEYHBIM,
YXOJUJIO MPOYb:
W wneansl, ¥ CHCTEMBI, U HAYKH,
U TI09MBI, U peMécia
Bcé Bpemsi, HeycTaHHO, THOIN
1 BCE BpeMs BO3BpalaIiCh BHOBB,
Heyromumo HaiiieHHBIE 3aHOBO
Kakou-To co3umanmeii CHiloi;
Opnako ObLUTH BCE OHM JIMIIB TPE3aMHU,
MepeceKaBIIUMU MTyCTOM MPOCTOP.
TaM rojoca acKeToB NPU3bIBAIN
K OJIMHOKUM MYJIpeliaM-IIPOBUALIAM
Ha nukax rop, y 6epera pexu,
WJIb U3 OE3ITI0THBIX J1eOpeid
B ITyOMHE JIECOB,
To B mouckax
HEOECHOr0 OTJOXHOBEHUS,
To B mouckax Mmokos ayxa
3a MpeJIeIoM MHUPa,
B ux HeMmOABMXHBIX,
CJIOBHO CTaTyH, TeJax,
3acTHIBIIMX B TPaHCE
OCTAHOBKH HEYCHITTHOM MBICITH,
Cunenu nyimy, mOrpy3uBIINCH B COH,
1 9TO TOXeE OBLTO TPE30.
Bcé to, uTo B mpouuiom
OBLJIO CO3/1aHO M YHUUYTOXKEHO,
JIeKAaJo TaMm,
3a0bIThIe, yTEpSIHHbBIE POPMBI,
JKUBIIIHE KOTAa-TO,
W BcE€, uTO Hallle HACTOSIICE
JKeJlaeT, JT00HT,
CJIOBHO 3aHOBO OTKPHITOE,
U BCce HaIeKIBI, UTO YK€ HAIIPACHBIMU
MPUHOCUT HaM Ipsyllee,
Yke yXBaueHHBIC U PacTpadueHHBIC
B 0€CIOJIC3HOM HANPSIKCHHH,
becmiogHo NMOBTOPAIUCH TamMm
U3 BEKa B BEK.



Knuea X, lNecHs \V: pé3bl Cympaka 0 3eMHOU peanbHoCmu

Unwearied all returned insisting
still

Because of joy in the anguish of
pursuit

And joy to labour and to win and
lose

And joy to create and keep and
joy to kill.

The rolling cycles passed and
came again,

Brought the same toils and the
same barren end,

Forms ever new and ever old, the
long

Appalling revolutions of the
world.

Once more arose the great

destroying Voice:

Across the fruitless labour of the
worlds

His huge denial's all-defeating
might

Pursued the ignorant march of
dolorous Time.

"Behold the figures of this symbol
realm,

Its solid outlines of creative dream

Inspiring the great concrete tasks
of earth.

In its motion-parable of human
life

Here thou canst trace the outcome
Nature gives

To the sin of being and the error in
things

And the desire that compels to live

Bc€ HeycTaHHO BO3BpaIlaoCh BHOBD,
HAcTauBasi Ha CBOEM,

Benp pagocts cymiecTByer
U B My4YEHHUH MOTOHH,

Ectb pamocts TspKENO paboTars,
o0EK1aTh, TEPSITh,

EcTb pagocth co3naBarh, U COXpaHATh,
U pajiocTh yOUBATh.

Beprsmmecs UKITBI YXOAWIN TPOYb,
U IIPUXOJUIINA CHOBA,

W npuHOCWIH TOT X€e TPYH, U TOT XK€,
BHOBB O€CIIJIOJTHBIN PE3yNbTaT,

Bce atu popmbl, BeuHO HOBBIE
U BEYHO MpPEexKHUE,

U nonrue, Bcé coTpsicaronume
PEBOJIIOLIUHU, TIEPEBOPOTHI B MUPE.

OnsTe NOJHSIICS pa3pyLIaONIHii,
Benukui ['onoc:
CkB03b Oecrone3nyro padboTy
MHO>KE€CTBa MUPOB
Ero ynnurosaromas Bc€ Ha cBETE
CHJIa HeOOBSTHOTO OTKa3a
[IpecnenoBaiia Mapiin HEBEKECTBA
cTpanaroiero Bpemenu.
"B3rnsiHu Ha 3TH 00pa3sI
U3 CUMBOJIMYECKOIO 11apCTBA,
Ha sicHO 3puMBIi KOHTYp
CO3UJAIOIIEH MEUTHI,
UTO BIOXHOBIISIET HAa BEJIUKUE
KOHKPETHBIE CBEPILIECHUS 3€MJIU.
B ero — 10 BoCXOAsMIIEM,
TO UAYIIEM BHU3
JIBIDKCHBH JKU3HU YeTIOBEKA
Thl MOXENIb NPOCIEAUTD
nror tpyna [Ipupossr,
Kaxk ynaércs eit BHECTH
Ipex B CYIIECTBO,
OmMOKY B TKaHb BEIIEH,
U kak oHa TBOPUT KejlaHuE,
YTO 3aCTaBJISET )KUTh,

141



142

And man's incurable malady of
hope.
In an immutable order's hierarchy

Where Nature changes not, man
cannot change:

Ever he obeys her fixed mutation's
law;

In a new version of her oft-told
tale

In ever-wheeling cycles turns the
race.

His mind is pent in circling
boundaries:

For mind is man, beyond thought
he cannot soar.

If he could leave his limits he
would be safe:

He sees but cannot mount to his
greater heavens;

Even winged, he sinks back to his
native soil.

He is a captive in his net of mind

And beats soul-wings against the
walls of life.

In vain his heart lifts up its
yearning prayer,

Peopling with brilliant Gods the
formless Void;

Then disappointed to the Void he
turns

And in its happy nothingness asks
release,

The calm Nirvana of his dream of
self:

The Word in silence ends, in
Nought the name.

Apart amid the mortal multitudes,

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

U xak — Heu3NneynmMyro OOJEe3Hb 0 —

HaJIexKy.

Cpenp HenpenoxHon
Uepapxuu nopsaxa,

I'ne ne mensercs [Ipupona,

YEJIOBCK HE MOXKET U3MCHUTBHCA TOXKCE:

OH Be4YHO NOTUUHSETCS €€ 3aKOHY
MIOCTOSIHHO BO3HUKAIOIIMX MYTAlLHil;
U B 0OHOBIEHHBIX BapHaHTaX
4acTO BCIIOMUHAEMOU €€ UCTOPHH,
W B BeUHO NMOBTOPSAIOMIMXCS IUKIAX,
KpYTHUTCS BCA paca.
VM yenoBeka 3anepr
B T€X OYEPUCHHBIX I'PAHULIAX:
Bens ym — ecthb 4enoBek,
1 BBIIIE MBICIH
OH HE MOKET BOCIIAPUTh.
N ecnu 6 oH mor
BBIATH 33 CBOM MPEIECIIbI,
OH ObI OBLT cTTacéH:
OH BUJIUT, HO HE MOXET M0100paThCst
K COOCTBEHHBIM BEITMKUM Hebecam;
N naxxe OKpbIIEHHBIN,
nagaet oOpaTHO Ha POJIHYIO TIOYBY.
OH — IIJICHHHK
B COOCTBEHHBIX CHJIKaX yma,
N 6péTcs KpbUTbSIMU TyIITN
00 CTEHKH KHU3HU.
HarmpacHo cepaue y Hero B3MbIBaeT
B YCTPEMMBIIEICS MOJIUTBE
W nacenser spkumu boramun
6ecpopmennyto Ilycrory;
3aTeM, pa304apOBaHHBIM,
OH ITOBOpayuBaeT K 3toM Ilycrore,
B e€ cuacTimBOM, paOCTHOM HEOBITHHI
OH MPOCUT U30aBJICHHUSI,
CrnoxkoiictBust HupBansl
JUISL CBOEM MEYTHI O JyXe€:
Kak CnoBo 3aBepiaeTcss MOT4aHUEM,
Tak UM 3asepuaercs B Huuro.
OcoOHSKOM, Cpellb CMEPTHBIX,
cpeb TOJIIBbI,
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He calls the Godhead
incommunicable

To be the lover of his lonely soul

Or casts his spirit into its void
embrace.

Or he finds his copy in the
impartial All;

He imparts to the Immobile his
own will,

Attributes to the Eternal wrath and
love

And to the Ineffable lends a
thousand names.

Hope not to call God down into
his life.

How shalt thou bring the
Everlasting here?

There is no house for him in
hurrying Time.

Vainly thou seekst in Matter's
world an aim;

No aim is there, only a will to be.

All walk by Nature bound for ever
the same.

Look on these forms that stay
awhile and pass,

These lives that long and strive,
then are no more,

These structures that have no
abiding truth,

The saviour creeds that cannot
save themselves,

But perish in the strangling hands
of the years,

Discarded from man's thought,
proved false by Time,

OH npu3bIBaeT
HeoOmmrensHoe boxecTBo
[Ipuiitu u crath
BO3JIIO0JIEHHBIM €r0 YN,
CTpaJaroIIe OT OJJMHOYECTBA,
W 6pocaet xyx cBoit
B IIyCTOTY €ro OOBATUH.
briBaert, uTo OH HILIET
COOCTBEHHYIO KOITHIO
B OeccTpactHocTH BeeoOiero,
On nagensier HenonsuxHoe
CBOCIO BOJICH,
[IpunuceiBaer Beunomy
JIF00OBb U THEB,
N TeICSIUM UMEH
naér Hesbipazumomy.
TrI 3pst Hazneembces, B3pIBas K bory,
YTOOBI OH CITYCTHJICS B )KH3HB TBOIO.
Kak npunecémb croaa bl
Beunomsieecs?
31ech, Ha 3emIle, B criemaineM Bpemenn,
HET J0Ma JJIsl HETO.
HampacHo Tbl OTBICKMBaEIIb 11ETTh,
rje napcrsyer Marepus;
Her nienm 31ech,
JIMIIb TOJBKO BOJIS OBITh.
3aech BCE UAET MO-TIPEIKHEMY,
BCEr/la, KaK YCTaHOBJIEHO
rpanunamu Ipuponst.
B3arnsuu Ha 9TH HOpMBI,
YTO HEJIOJITO CYIIECTBYIOT,
a TIOTOM YXOJST,
Ha stu su3Hu, 9To cTpemsTes, 6oproTcs,
a BOT — YK€ UX HET,
Ha »Tu Bce cuctemsi,
3a KOTOPBIMH HET MPOYHON UCTUHBI,
Ha 511 Bce penuruu criacenusi,
4TO HE CIIOCOOHEBI U ce0s CIIacTH,
JIume ucuesaror
B IyIIAIIHUX OOBATHSIX JOJTUX JIET,
OTBepruyThie MBICIIbIO YEJIOBEKA,
3abpakoBaHHbIEC Bpemenem,
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Philosophies that strip all
problems bare

But nothing ever have solved
since earth began,

And sciences omnipotent in vain

By which men learn of what the
suns are made,

Transform all forms to serve their
outward needs,

Ride through the sky and sail
beneath the sea,

But learn not what they are or why
they came;

These polities, architectures of
man's brain,

That, bricked with evil and good,
wall in man's spirit

And, fissured houses, palace at
once and jail,

Rot while they reign and crumble
before they crash;

These revolutions, demon or
drunken god,

Convulsing the wounded body of
mankind

Only to paint in new colours an
old face;

These wars, carnage triumphant,
ruin gone mad,

The work of centuries vanishing
in an hour,

The blood of the vanquished and
the victor's crown

Which men to be born must pay
for with their pain,

The hero's face divine on satyr's
limbs,

The demon's grandeur mixed with
the demigod's,

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

Ha ¢unocodun,
4YTO OOHAXKAIOT BCE MPOOIIEMBI,
Ho ne pemunnu Hudgero,
C POXKIECHUS 3€MJIH,
Ha MHOXkecTBO Hayk,
YTO [MOHAIIPAaCHY BCEMOTYIIIH,
biaroapst KOTOPBIM JIFOJU U3Y4arOT
13 YEro BO3HUKJIIM COJIHLIA,
[TpeoOpasyrot hopMHI,
YTOO OHH CITYKHIIH
JUTSL UX BHEIIHUX HYXK]I,
JletaroT o HeOy,
U TJIABAIOT B INIyOMHAX OKEaHOB,
Ho 1o cux nop He noHUMAOT —
KTO OHH, 324€M OHHU IPUIILIH;
B3ruisinu Ha 311 rocygapcTaa,
IIOCTPOEHHUS JIFOJICKMX YMOB,
I'me kimankoii kupnuyel qo0pa u 371a
JUIS 1yXa 4eJloOBeKa
BBICTPOUJIN CTEHY,
Ha TpecHyBmme ux x)umia,
Ha JBOPIIbI, YTO 3a0HO U TIOPbMBI,
Kortopsle rHUIOT, TTOKa TE I[apCTBYIOT,
U pyLIaTcs, HE JOXKUIASCh UX KOHIA!
Ha »tu peBosronuu,
YTO-TO JIU MIbSHBIM O0OTOM,
TO JIA IEMOHOM,
TpscyTt uspaneHHoe
TEJIO YEJI0BEYeCTBa
Jlumib 4TOOBI HOBOM KpacKoit
pa3ykpacuthb cTapble gacabl:
Ha 511 BoitHBI, Ha TOOETOHOCHYIO PE3HIO,
1 Ha Oe3ymue pyHH,
Ha tpyn cronerui,
HCYC3aFOIIMI 3a Jac,
KpoBb moOex1EHHBIX
¥ KOPOHY noOeuTes,
Kotopyto, 94To0sI €€ HecTH,
MPUXOJUTCS OIIAYUBATh CBOEIO OOJIbIO,
boxecTBEeHHBII, BBICOKUN JIUK TePOs,
HO C TEJIECHBIM OOJIMKOM caTHpa,
Bennubse neMoHa,
neperyieTéHHOE C BeJIMYbEeM MoIyoora,
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The glory and the beasthood and
the shame;

Why is it all, the labour and the
din,

The transient joys, the timeless sea
of tears,

The longing and the hoping and
the cry,

The battle and the victory and the
fall,

The aimless journey that can
never pause,

The waking toil, the incoherent
sleep,

Song, shouts and weeping,
wisdom and idle words,

The laughter of men, the irony of
the gods?

Where leads the march, whither
the pilgrimage?

Who keeps the map of the route or
planned each stage?

Or else self-moved the world
walks its own way,

Or nothing is there but only a
Mind that dreams:

The world is a myth that happened
to come true,

A legend told to itself by
conscious Mind,

Imaged and played on a feigned
Matter's ground

On which it stands in an
unsubstantial Vast.

Mind is the author, spectator,
actor, stage:

Mind only is and what it thinks is
seen.

If Mind is all, renounce the hope
of bliss;

If Mind is all, renounce the hope
of Truth.
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Ha cnaBy, Ha 3BepuHOe 00nune,
Ha 3TOT cpam;
3auem BCE 3TO —
rpOXOT, TPYA,
Bce atu BpeMmeHHbIe panocTy,
Y BEUYHBI OKEaH U3 CIE3,
To ycTpemileHbe, TO HaEK A,
TO MPU3BIB,
To 6urBa, To modea,
TO NaJICHHE,
becuenbHbIN MyTh, YTO HUKOT 1A
HE MOKET MPEKPATUTHCA,
becconnslii TPy
1 OeCTIOpsIOYHBIN, OCCCBSA3HBIN COH,
To nenwue, TO KPUKU U pPhIJIaHUE,
TO MYJpbI€, a TO IYCThIE,
Mpa3IHbIE CIIOBA,
To x0xo0T yenoBeka,
TO UPOHHUS OOTOB?
Kyna Benér Bech 3TOT mapii,
3a4eM BCE 3TO CTPAHCTBUE?
KTo nepxur kapry
WM HaMeYaeT HOBBIE ATAIbI?
A MOXET, CAMOJBIKYIIUICS MUDP
HAET CBOUM ITYTEM,
A MOXET, HUYEro Ha CBETE HET,
UL YM, 4TO TPE3HT:
Mup — 310 MU, 4TO MOSBUIICS,
4100 MPUNTH B3aMpaBy,
Jlerenpa, 9To pacckas3biBacT caMm cebe
OCO3HAIIINH YM,
[Ipuaymannas u pa3sirpaHHas
Ha (hambIIMBOM OCHOBaHUU Matepun,
I'ne oH cTOUT B KAKOM-TO
HeBenlecTBeHHOM [IpocTope.
YM — 3T0 aBTOp, 3pUTEID,
CIIeHa U aKTep:
W cymecTByeT TONBKO YM,
U TOJIBKO TO, YTO AYMAET OH — 3PUMO.
Ho ecu Bc€ ectb YM,
OCTaBb HAJICKy Ha OJIaXKEHCTBO;
Ho ecu Bc€ ectb YM,
OCTaBb HAJEXK1y BCTPETUTH McTURY.
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For Mind can never touch the
body of Truth

And Mind can never see the soul
of God;

Only his shadow it grasps nor
hears his laugh

As it turns from him to the vain
seeming of things.

Mind is a tissue woven of light
and shade

Where right and wrong have sewn
their mingled parts;

Or Mind is Nature's marriage of
convenance

Between truth and falsehood,
between joy and pain:

This struggling pair no court can
separate.

Each thought is a gold coin with
bright alloy

And error and truth are its obverse
and reverse:

This is the imperial mintage of the
brain

And of this kind is all its currency.

Think not to plant on earth the
living Truth

Or make of Matter's world the
home of God,;

Truth comes not there but only the
thought of Truth,

God is not there but only the name
of God.

If Self there is it is bodiless and
unborn;

It is no one and it is possessed by
none.

On what shalt thou then build thy
happy world?

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

Benr YM He cMOKET HUKOT A
KOCHYTbhCS Tea VcTuHblI,
M YM HEe CMOXXET HUKOIa
yBUZIETh Ayiy bora;
OH TOJBKO JIOBUT TCHb €TI0,
HE CIIbIIIa, KaK, IPU 3TOM,
bor cmeéres,
OH CJIOBHO OTBEPHYJICSA OT HETO
K IIyCTOMY BHEIIHEMY
OOJIMYHIO BEICH.
YM — 3TO TKaHb,
YTO COTKaHa U3 CBETa U TCHEH,
I'ie BepHOE U JIOKHOE
reperviesid CBOM CMENIaBIIUECs YacTH;
A Moxer, YM —
ecTh OpaunbIii 1oroBop IIpupoas
MeX UCTHHOM U JTOXKBIO,
MEX PaJIOCTBIO U OOJIBIO:
U 1ty pepymyrocs napy
HUKaKOH CyJbsl HE CMOXKET pPa3BECTH.
JIro6ast MeIcab MOoM00HA 30JI0TOM MOHETE,
HO C JEUIEBOU MIPUMECHIO,
A WCTHHA C OIIMOKON I He€ —
OpEI U pellKa.
Tak BeITIIAUT
BBICOKAS YeKaHKa MO3ra,
U Bcs ero BamoTra —
JUIIb TAKOTO COpTa.
He nymaii mocenuts 351€ch, Ha 3eMIIE,
)KuBylo Hcruny,
Wne caenate Mup Matepun
xunuieM bora;
He xogut Uctuna Tyna,
rJIe TOJBKO MBIC/TBL 00 McTuHe,
He Oyner bora Tawm,
rJe ToAbKo uMs bora.
W ecrm ecTth Ha CBETE
Briciiee, boxecrsennoe "5",
OHO HE POXKJEHO M O0eCTeIeCHO;
OHO — HHKTO,
A ¥M HHUKTO He 00J1ajaer.
Ha 4ém nocrpouiis sl TOTIA
CBOM OYyIyIIHMI CUACTIUBBIN MUP?
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Cast off thy life and mind, then art
thou Self,

An all-seeing omnipresence stark,
alone.

If God there is he cares not for the
world;

All things he sees with calm
indifferent gaze,

He has doomed all hearts to
sorrow and desire,

He has bound all life with his
implacable laws;

He answers not the ignorant voice
of prayer.

Eternal while the ages toil
beneath,

Unmoved, untouched by aught
that he has made,

He sees as minute details mid the
stars

The animal's agony and the fate of
man:

Immeasurably wise, he exceeds
thy thought;

His solitary joy needs not thy
love.

His truth in human thinking
cannot dwell:

If thou desirest Truth, then still
thy mind

For ever, slain by the dumb
unseen Light.

Immortal bliss lives not in human
air:

How shall the mighty Mother her
calm delight

Keep fragrant in this narrow
fragile vase,

Or lodge her sweet unbroken
ecstasy
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OTOpoCh CBOI YM U KH3Hb,
TOTJ1a Thl CTAHEIIb
stuM Bricum ",
[IpucyrcrBrem —
BCE BUJIALIMM U BE3JCCYIIUM,
COBEPILECHHBIM, OJITUHOKHUM.
U ecmm bor u ecTs,
OH He 3a00TUTCS O MUDE;
Ha Bcé B3upaer OH CIIOKOMHBIM,
OecTpUCTPAaCTHBIM B3TJISIOM,
OH Bce cepana o0pék
JKenaTh U ropeBaTh,
Bcro xu3Hb cBA3an
HEYMOJIMMBIMU 3aKOHAMU;
He orBeuaer on
HEBEKECTBEHHBIM I'0JIOCAM MOJIMTBBI.
[Toka snoxu
TPYIATCA MOJ HUM,
HekoneOumslii, He3aTPOHYTHIN
HUYEM UM COTBOPEHHBIM, BEUHBIN,
OH CMOTpPHUT Kak Ha MEJIKHE,
CUIOMHUHYTHBIE JIETAJIA CPEAU 3BE3,
W Ha aronmo 3Bepei,
U Ha Cyab0y JroeH:
Heonucyemo mynpee,
MPEBOCXOIUT OH JIFOOYIO MBICIIb;
Jlns oqMHOKOM pagoCTH CBOEH
OH HE HYXJaeTcs B TBOCH JOOBU.
Ero GoxxecTBeHHast ucTuHa
HE MOXET JKUTb
Cpe/b MBICTTH YeJIOBEKa:
U ecnu 1bI xenaemb cTuHBI,
TO YCIIOKOW CBOM yM HAaBEKH,
VY6eit ero HeMbIM
He3pUMBbIM CBETOM.
BeccmepTHOE O6M1aKEHCTBO HE JKUBET
B MPUBBIYHON UeJIOBEKY aTMocdepe:
N kak Moryyas boxectBeHHas Matb
cMorJia ObI THXUH CBOM BOCTOPT
COepeub TaKuM K€ CBEKUM
B 3TOM Y3KOH XPYIKOH Base,
Wb nocenuts cBOM
HEPYUIUMBIN CITIaJJOCTHBIN IKCTa3
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In hearts which earthly sorrow can
assail

And bodies careless Death can
slay at will?

Dream not to change the world
that God has planned,

Strive not to alter his eternal law.

If heavens there are whose gates
are shut to grief,

There seek the joy thou couldst
not find on earth;

Or in the imperishable hemisphere

Where Light is native and Delight
is king

And Spirit is the deathless ground
of things,

Choose thy high station, child of
Eternity.

If thou art Spirit and Nature is thy
robe,

Cast off thy garb and be thy naked
self

Immutable in its undying truth,
Alone for ever in the mute Alone.

Turn then to God, for him leave
all behind;

Forgetting love, forgetting
Satyavan,

Annul thyself in his immobile
peace.

O soul, drown in his still
beatitude.

For thou must die to thyself to
reach God's height:

I, Death, am the gate of
immortality."

But Savitri answered to the
sophist God:

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

B cepana, 4to ysa3BUMBI
JUIS1 3€MHOIO TOps U CTpaJaHus,
B Tena, xotopsie 6e3xanoctHas CMepTh
crocoOHa yOMBaTh, KOT/1a 3aX04eT?
N He medTaii, 9TO CMOKEIIh U3MCHUTD
BECH 3TOT MUD,
CIUIaHUPOBAaHHBIA borowm,
U He crapaiics nepenenath
BEUHBIEC €0 3aKOHBI.
Ho ecnu cymectBytoT Hebeca,
BpaTa KOTOPBIX 3aMepThl ISl TOPs,
To Tam UM Ty pagocTsb,
YTO HAWTH HE CMOKEITh Ha 3eMIIe,
Wnb B momycdepe HepyLuImmoro,
I'ne CBeT — OJIMH U3 MECTHEIX JKUTEIICH,
Bocropr — ux naps,
A Jlyx — GeccMepTHasi OCHOBA
JUIs1 BCETO,
O Beunoctu auTs, Tam ajs ceost
ThI BBIOEpEIITh BBICOKHE TTANIaThI.
N ecnu 18I ecTh JlyX,
a Bcs [Ipupoga — TosbKoO ofesiHue,
To cOpoch Hapsa U CTaHb
OJIHUM JIMIITb OOHAKEHHBIM
Uto He MeHseTcs
B CBOEH OeccMepTHOM HCTHHE,
Onna, HaBEeKU B TUIIIHHE,
6e3monBuu Enunoro.
A 1mocie — moBepHHCH K BeeBbiHeMy,
U JUIsl HETO OCTaBb BCE MO3a/H;
3a0bIB TFOOOBB,
3a0bIB 1 CaTbsiBaHa,
[TonpoOyii pacTBOpUTH cebs
Cpe/ib HEMOJIBU’KHOCTHU €r0 MOKOSI.
Jyma, monpoOyit yTOHYTh B €ro
TUIIH OJa’KEHCTBA.
Benb, uTOOBI MOIOWTH K BEICOTaM bora,
ThI TOJKHA MIOTHOHYTH IS Ce0sl:
A, CmepTh — U €CTh
Bpara B Oeccmeptue."
OnHnako xe, CaButpu
Tak oTBeTHIIa coucty-bory:

nan

H 5
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"Once more wilt thou call Light to
blind Truth's eyes,

Make Knowledge a catch of the
snare of Ignorance

And the Word a dart to slay my
living soul?

Offer, O King, thy boons to tired
spirits

And hearts that could not bear the
wounds of Time,

Let those who were tied to body
and to mind,

Tear off those bonds and flee into
white calm

Crying for a refuge from the play
of God.

Surely thy boons are great since
thou art He!

But how shall I seek rest in
endless peace

Who house the mighty Mother's
violent force,

Her vision turned to read the
enigmaed world,

Her will tempered in the blaze of
Wisdom's sun

And the flaming silence of her
heart of love?

The world is a spiritual paradox
Invented by a need in the Unseen,

A poor translation to the creature’s
sense

Of That which for ever exceeds
idea and speech,

A symbol of what can never be
symbolised,

A language mispronounced,
misspelt, yet true.
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"W ckoabpKo pa3 Thl Oyaelb
3BaTh Ha moMoIpb CBeT,
4yT00 OCICIHTH B3rJIaa McTHHEI,
Y100 caenars 3HaHUE
3amenkoi as cuiikoB HeBexecTna,
A C10BO — JIPOTHKOM,
9TO0 MOTYOUTH MOIO KHUBYIO TYIITy?
Tw1 npeioxwu, o Llape, cBou Onara
YCTaBUIEMY OT KU3HU JIyXY,
Cepaiam, KOTOpbIE HE MOTYT
BBIHOCHUTH yJapbl, pansl Bpemenn,
[IycTh Te, KTO Tak NpUBs3aH
K TE€Ty U yMYy,
[TopByT BCe 31U y3HI,
yJieTasi B YUCTOTY MOKOS,
B3ssiBast 06 yoexulie oT AelcTBUA,
urpsl BeesslmHero.
Koneuno, 611ara BeJIMKH TBOH,
BeIb ThI ecTh OH!
Ho kak ke B 06CKOHEUHOCTH ITOKOS
MHE UCKaTh OTJOXHOBECHUS,
MHe, nocenuBLIen SPOCTHYIO MOILb
Moryuer Marepu,
U BuneHbe €€, HanpaBIEHHOE
yTOO YMTATh 3araJ0YHbII HAIl MUD,
E€ 6oxxecTBEHHYIO BOIIIO,
3aKAICHHYIO B CUSIHBU
conHla Myapoctu,
U xrydee monyanbe cepaua,
IIOJIHOTO JIF00BU?
Becs aTOT MEp —
JTyXOBHBIN TapaJioKc,
N300peTénnslii, Mo He0OX0IUMOCTH,
B Hespumowm,
KopsiBe1ii mepeBo
Ha YyBCTBEHHBIH S3bIK TBOPEHUS
Toro, 4To BEYHO MPEBOCXOIUT
BCSIKYIO UJIEIO, PEUb,
U cumBOI TOM peaibHOCTH,
YTO HEBO3MOKHO HHUKOT A
MPEICTaBUTh CUMBOJIOM,
W sA3bIKa, HEIPABUWIBHO IPOU3HOCUMOM,
U C OIINOKaMH, HO BCE )K€ UCTHHBI.
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Its powers have come from the
eternal heights

And plunged into the inconscient
dim Abyss

And risen from it to do their
marvellous work.

The soul is a figure of the
Unmanifest,

The mind labours to think the
Unthinkable,

The life to call the Immortal into
birth,

The body to enshrine the
Illimitable.

The world is not cut off from
Truth and God.

In vain thou hast dug the dark
unbridgeable gulf,

In vain thou hast built the blind
and doorless wall:

Man's soul crosses through thee to
Paradise,

Heaven's sun forces its way
through death and night;

Its light is seen upon our being's
verge.

My mind is a torch lit from the
eternal sun,

My life a breath drawn by the
immortal Guest,

My mortal body is the Eternal's
house.

Already the torch becomes the
undying ray,

Already the life is the Immortal's
force,

The house grows of the
householder part and one.

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

Ero MorymiecTBa crycTUiInCch
C IMKOB BEYHOIO,
OHU HBIPAIOT
B cMyTHY10 [lyunHy noaco3nanus,
N nogHumarorcs orryna,
YTOOBI COBEPUIUTD
CBOIO YYIECHYIO paboTy.
Hyma ectb HeKUiA
00pa3 HenposiBneHHOTO,
Y™ Tpynutcs, 4To0bI
MOMBICTIUTE 0 Hembiciumom,
Kuzup — yT00 mpuU3BaTh
beccmepTHOroO B poxeHuE,
A Teno — n1ath NpUT
s becnipenensHoro.
Mup He oTpesaH
ot BcebiHero u MIcTuHBL.
HampacHo TbI 371€Ch BBIPBLIT
6e31Hy 0e3HaIEKHOCTH,
KOTOPYIO HE MEPEKPHITH MOCTOM,
HarmpacHo BeicTpOMII
IIyXylo cTeHy 0e3 aBepeit:
Hyma y yenoBeka
CKBO3b T€0s MPOUIET
" BeIET B Paii,
boxxecTBEeHHOE CONHIIE
IIyTh MPOJIOKUAT CBOU
Y 4epe3 CMEPTh, U YEPE3 HOYb.
Ero cBer BHueH Ha rpaHuIe
HaIIEro CyIIECTBOBAHUSI.
Moit ym — oauH u3 (axenos,
3aXOKEHHBINA BEUHBIM COJIHIIEM,
Most )KM3Hb Ha 3eMJIe — JIBIXaHHeE,
poxnénHoe 6eccmepTHBIM [ocTeMm,
A Teno cMepTHON —
aoM st Beunoro.
U stot paken cran yxe
HETacHYILEM JIy4OM,
U sr1a xu3Hp — yxe
Moryuiectsom beccmeprHoro,
Jlom BBIpOC BBIIIE U MTaJaT XO35MHA,
Y CaMOT0 BJIaJIeJIbLIA.
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How sayst thou Truth can never
light the human mind

And Bliss can never invade the
mortal's heart

Or God descend into the world he
made?

If in the meaningless Void
creation rose,

If from a bodiless Force Matter
was born,

If Life could climb in the
unconscious tree,

Its green delight break into
emerald leaves

And its laughter of beauty
blossom in the flower,

If sense could wake in tissue,
nerve and cell

And Thought seize the grey matter
of the brain,

And soul peep from its secrecy
through the flesh,

How shall the nameless Light not
leap on men,

And unknown powers emerge
from Nature's sleep?

Even now hints of a luminous
Truth like stars

Arise in the mind-mooned
splendour of Ignorance;

Even now the deathless Lover's
touch we feel:

If the chamber's door is even a
little ajar,

What then can hinder God from
stealing in

Or who forbid his kiss on the
sleeping soul?

Already God is near, the Truth is
close:

Because the dark atheist body
knows him not,

3aueM Tbl TOBOPHUILB, uTO McTrHA
HE CMOXET 03apUTh YM Y€JIOBEKa,
bita’keHCTBO — HUKOTrJa HE CMOYKET
3aBJIAJICTh CEPALIAMHA CMEPTHBIX,
A bor — cnyctuthbes B Mup,
KOTOPBIi co3aan?
W ecnun nocpenu 6ecuenbroi [TycToTh
BIPYT MOJHSAJIOCHh TBOPEHBE,
N3 GecrenecHoi Cuiibl
ponunacs Marepusi,
W ecnu XKuzHp cMoria nogHsIThCs
B HEOCO3HAIOLLEM JIEPEBE,
E€ nOKpBITHIN 3€JIEHBIO BOCTOPT
IIPOPBAJICSA B U3YMPYIHBIX JINCTHSX,
CwMmex KpacoTsl €€ pacKpbuICs
B MHOJKECTBE LIBETOB,
N gyBCTBY yIanoch NpOCHYTHCS
B TKaHsX TeJla, KJIEeTKax, HepBax,
A B ceppIX TKaHIX MO3ra
nosisui1ack Meicib,
U u3 cBoeii 3aBeCHl TallHbI,
yepes II0Th, YKPaJAKOu
TIISHyIa Ayuia,
To, xak e TOT HeBbIpa3uMbIii CBeT
HE NIEpPEKMHETCS Ha YeJIoBeKa,
W xak HeBeIOMBIE CHIIBI
He npocHyTcs oTo cHa [Ipupoasi?
Vxe celiuac HaMEkH cBeTION MCTUHEL,
KaK 3BE31bI,
Bcerator cpenp pockomm HesexecTtsa
0J1 MECSLIEM-YMOM;
VYxe ceiiyac Mbl UyBCTBYEM
kacanue 6eccmeptHoro Jlrooumoro:
W ecnu aBeps B nanaty NpUOTKPHITA,
MyCTh U HEHAMHOTO,
UYro cmoxeT yaepxarh BeeBpliHETO
MIPOHUKHYTH BHYTpb,
Krto 3ampetut emy ocTaBUTh MOLENYH
Ha IpeMJTIoniei ayuie?
Ve bor psanom,
Hcrtuna yxe 0au3ka:
N veyxenu, eciu TENO aTEUCTA,
IIOJIHOTO HEBENIEHBS, €T0 HE 3HACT,
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Must the sage deny the Light, the
seer his soul?

I am not bound by thought or
sense or shape;

I live in the glory of the Infinite,

I am near to the Nameless and
Unknowable,

The Ineffable is now my
household mate.

But standing on Eternity's
luminous brink

| have discovered that the world
was He;

| have met Spirit with spirit, Self
with self,

But I have loved too the body of
my God.

| have pursued him in his earthly
form.

A lonely freedom cannot satisfy

A heart that has grown one with
every heart:

| am a deputy of the aspiring
world,

My spirit's liberty | ask for all."

Then rang again a deeper cry of

Death.

As if beneath its weight of sterile
law

Oppressed by its own obstinate
meaningless will,

Disdainful, weary and
compassionate,

It kept no more its old intolerant
sound,

But seemed like life's in her
unnumbered paths

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

To Mynapblii TOJKEH
oTpuiarh HeOecHbIl CBeT,
MIPOBHJIEI] — COOCTBEHHYIO AymTy?
51 Beab He CBsI3aHA, HU MBICIISIMU,
HU YyBCTBAMU, HH OOJIUKOM;
S1 oburaro B ciaBe beckoneuHnocry,
Sl — oxono Heonucyemoro
n Heno3znasaemoro,
W cam HeBbIpazumblii HbIHE —
JIPYT MOEU CEMbHU.
Ho, BcTaB Ha 03apéHHON
rpanu Beunoctu,
S nonsna, yto Mup —
ecthb OH;
SI noBcTpeuana nyxom — Jlyx,
u TeM "1", YTO BO MHE —
BboxecrBennoe "S",
Ho teno bora moero
s OO0 TOXKE.
U s nomiia 3a HUM,
B €r0 36MHOM OOJTUYHH.
He moxeTt oguHOKast cBoboa
pazoBaTh TO CEpAIIe,
YTo cTano ¢ KaxJIbIM CepLEM
CJIUTO U €IUHO:
1 — nenerat
CTPEMSIIIETOCS MHUPA,
Caotro cBoOOy 1yXxa —
s POy AJis Bcex."

BHOBB 3a3BeHeN TI1y0OKHi T0OJI0C
6ora CmepTu.
N cnoBHO onyyiias Bec
O€eCII0IHOTO 3aKOHa,
W yrueraemslil cBOEH
OeccMBICIIEHHOM ynpsIMOH BoOJIEH,
[TpeHeOpeKUTENBHBIN, YCTAIIBIH,
COCTpaJaroIInii,
OcTaBuB peXHUN
HETEPIUMBIN TOH,
OH cTaj NoX0X Ha rojloC KU3HU
Ha e€ OECUUCIICHHBIX MYTsIX,
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Toiling for ever and achieving
nought

Because of birth and change, her
mortal powers

By which she lasts, around the
term-posts fixed

Turning of a wide circling aimless
race

Whose course for ever speeds and
is the same.

In its long play with Fate and
Chance and Time

Assured of the game's vanity lost
or won,

Crushed by its load of ignorance
and doubt

Which knowledge seems to
increase and growth to enlarge,

The earth-mind sinks and it
despairs and looks

Old, weary and discouraged on its
work.

Yet was all nothing then or vainly
achieved?

Some great thing has been done,
some light, some power

Delivered from the huge
Inconscient's grasp:

It has emerged from night; it sees
its dawns

Circling for ever though no dawn
can stay.

This change was in the godhead's
far-flung voice;

His form of dread was altered and
admitted

Our transient effort at eternity,

Yet flung vast doubts of what
might else have been

UYro BeUHO TpyAUTCS
Y HUYETrO HE JIOCTHUTaET,
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U3-3a Toro, yTo U pokKIECHUE, U U3MEHEHUE,

U CMEpTHBIE € MOTyIIECTBa,
bnarogaps KOTOpBIM JEPKUTCS OHA,

IIPUBA3aHbI K I'paHUIIAM,

N kpyxarcs B LIMPOKOM KoJiece

OecleTbHOM FOHKH,
Kotopas Bcerga cnemmur,

Y BEYHO OCTAETCS TOM K€ CaMOM.
B cBoeii 1aBHO HayaBLIEHCS UIPe
co Cnyuaem, Cyns60it u Bpemenewm,
YBepUBIIKCH, YTO BCE HAIIPACHO —
no0euIIb Thl WX IPOUTpaeIb,

[IpunaBneHHBIN O TIKECTHIO
COMHEHHH 1 HEBE)KECTBA,
XOTh KaXKeTCs, 9TO 3HAHUE
pacTéT U pacuupseTcs,
Cnabeet yMm 3emutn,
BIaJacT B O€3HAAEKHOCTD,
W BBIrIAIAT yCTaIbIM, CTAphIM,

pa3o4yapoBaBIIMMCS B CBOEH pabore.
Ho neyxenu Bc€, yTo OBIJIO — MyCTOTA,

N JOCTHKCHUA HaHpaCHH?

Benp co3mano kakoe-To BeInyue,

KaKOW-TO CBET M CHJIa
OCBOOOIUITNCH U3 THTAHTCKOM
xBaTku Heco3HaHus:
OHO BO3HUKJIO U3 HOYH,

U CMOTPHUT HAa CBOU PACCBCTHI,

UYro BeuHO KpyKarcs,
Y HU OJIMH PacCBET
HE MOKET 3aJ€P>KaThCA.
JleTamuii B nanu

rojoc 60ecTBa nepeMeHuICs;

Ero obnuube yxaca

OTKPBUIOCH C HOBOW CTOPOHBI

N nomycTuio x BEYHOCTH

JI0ICKUEe OpeHHbIE YCUITHS,
XO0Th 1 HAOPOCHIIO

UIMPOKHUE COMHEHUS,
Cnoco6HO 11 OHO

BOOOIIIE CYIIECTBOBATH,
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On grandiose hints of an
impossible day.

The great voice surging cried to
Savitri:

"Because thou knowst the wisdom
that transcends

Both veil of forms and the
contempt of forms,

Avrise delivered by the seeing
gods.

If free thou hadst kept thy mind
from life's fierce stress,

Thou mightst have been like them
omniscient, calm.

But the violent and passionate
heart forbids.

It is the storm bird of an anarch
Power

That would upheave the world and
tear from it

The indecipherable scroll of Fate,

Death's rule and Law and the
unknowable Will.

Hasteners to action, violators of
God

Avre these great spirits who have
too much love,

And they who formed like thee,
for both art thou,

Have come into the narrow
bounds of life

With too large natures overleaping
time.

Worshippers of force who know
not her recoil,

Their giant wills compel the
troubled years.

The wise are tranquil; silent the
great hills

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

Ha rpanauo3neie HaMEKU
HEBO3MOYKHOT'O, HEMBICJIUMOTO JTHSI.
BenuuecTBeHHBIN roJ0C, HapacTas,
BBIKpUKHYJ CaBUTpU:
"Pa3 TbI o3HaIa MYAPOCTb,
YTO BBIXOJIUT 32 MPEIEIbI
Macok ¢opwm,
U Boiiie, yeM npe3peHbe
K COTBOPEHHBIM (popMaM,
To BcTanb, 0CBOOOKIEHHAS
BCEBUIAIINMHU OOKECTBAMH.
U ecnu coxpansienib yM CBOOOTHBIM
OT HEMCTOBOT'O HAMPSIKEHbS )KU3HHU,
ThI cMOXKEIIb OBITh, KAK U OHH,
BCE3HAIONICH, CITOKOWHOM.
OziHaKO cTpacTHOE TBOE
U SIPOCTHOE CEP/IIC
9TO HE TO3BOJIMT.
OHO B3MBIBaeT OypEBECTHUKOM
MATEKHOU CHIIBI,
UTto X0UeT 3TOT MUP TIOIHSITH,
COpBaB C HEro
3arajgouHble, TaliHEBIC
ckprkanu Poka,
3akoH, npasiieHbe CMepTH,
1 Helo3HaBaemyro Boo.
ToT, KTO TOPOIIUT AEHCTBUE
1 HapyliaeT npasuia BeebiHero,
Benukuit nyx,
C OTPOMHBIMH 3aracaMu JIOOBH,
Takue 11011 Mo CTPOEHUIO
IMOXO0KH Ha TeO4,
COTBOPEHBI JIJIs TOM K€ 11eJTH,
OHu npuxondar
B Y3KHE TPAHUIIbI )KH3HU
C HX CIAMIIKOM YX IIUPOKHM €CTECTBOM,
omiepekas BpeMs.
ITOKJIOHHMKH TOM CHIIBI,
YTO HE 3HAET OTCTYIUICHUS,
CBocii TUTAHTCKOM BOJIC
MOAYUHSIIOT B30YA0paKEHHBIEC TOJIBI.
CHoKoMHBI My/pELIbL;
0E3MOJIBHBI, KaK BEJIUKUE TIPETOPHSI,
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Rise ceaselessly towards their
unreached sky,

Seated on their unchanging base,
their heads

Dreamless in heaven's immutable
domain.

On their aspiring tops, sublime
and still,

Lifting half-way to heaven the
climbing soul

The mighty mediators stand
content

To watch the revolutions of the
stars:

Motionlessly moving with the
might of earth,

They see the ages pass and are the
same.

The wise think with the cycles,
they hear the tread

Of far-off things; patient,
unmoved they keep

Their dangerous wisdom in their
depths restrained,

Lest man's frail days into the
unknown should sink

Dragged like a ship by bound
leviathan

Into the abyss of his stupendous
seas.

Lo, how all shakes when the gods
tread too near!

All moves, is in peril, anguished,
torn, upheaved.

The hurrying aeons would stumble
on too swift

If strength from heaven surprised
the imperfect earth

And veilless knowledge smote
these unfit souls.

W HenpecTaHHO MOJHUMAIOTCS
K CBOMM HEJIOCTIIKMMBIM HeOecaM,
Hatigs He3p101€MOe OCHOBaHHE,
HX TOJIOBBI
XKusyr 0e3 rpé3
B HEOECHBIX HEU3MEHHBIX chepax.
Ha ux cTpemsimuxcs BepinHax,
YTOHYEHHBIE U TUXUE,
IToxnusB 10 MOJIOBUHEI K HEOEcaM
UYIIYIO K BBICOTAM JAYIIY,
CrosT MOTYy4He OCPETHUKH,
KOTOPBIE COTJIaCHbI
CmoTpeTs Ha TO,
KaK 00pallaroTcs Mo KPyry 3BE3/bI:
be3nBmxHO ABUTasCh
MOTYIIECTBOM 3€MJIH,
OHU TIISIAST HA IPOXOSIINE BEKa,
YTO BEYHO T€ JKE CaMbIE.
OHu criocoOHBI pacCcyk/1aTh AMO0XaMHU
Y CIIBIIIATH I1ar COOBITUI
JAIEKOTO TPSAYIIETO;
C tepnieHueM, He ABUTAsCH,
T€ MYyJIpEIlbl XPaHsT
CBoto omacHyo JijIsi MUpa MyJIpOCTb,
cepKuBasi B II1yOuHe,
Urto06 Hama Xpyrnkast 0ObIICHHAS KU3Hb
HE MOTPY3UJIaCh B HEU3BECTHOCTb,
YTsanyTas Kak Kopadiib,
00XBaveHHbI JIeBuadaHoMm,
B Ge3noHHbBIE MyYHHBI
HEOOBATHBIX OKEAHOB.
CmoTtpu, Kak Bc€ TpsiceTcs,
€CJIU CIIUIIKOM OJIM30K mar 0oros!
Bcé gBuxkeTcs, 1 BCE B OIIACHOCTH,
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HU3MYYCHHOC, IOPBAHHOC, U3BCPracMoc.

Ho ecin 661 MorymiecTBo Hebec
3acTayio OBl BPaCIIOX
HECOBEPIICHHYIO IIJIaHETY,
To TOpOIUTMBEIE ATIOXH OCTYIHIIKCH OBl
OT CJIMIIKOM OBICTPOI CKOPOCTH,
A HETIPUKPBITOE ByaJIbl0 3HAHUE

pa30mio OBl HEMOATOTOBICHHBIC AYIIIH.
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The deities have screened their
dreadful power:

God hides his thought and, even,
he seems to err.

Be still and tardy in the slow wise
world.

Mighty art thou with the dread
goddess filled,

To whom thou criedst at dawn in
the dim woods.

Use not thy strength like the wild
Titan souls!

Touch not the seated lines, the
ancient laws,

Respect the calm of great
established things."

But Savitri replied to the huge
god:

"What is the calm thou vauntst, O
Law, O Death?

Is it not the dull-visioned tread
inert

Of monstrous energies chained in
a stark round

Soulless and stone-eyed with
mechanic dreams?

Vain the soul's hope if changeless
Law is all:

Ever to the new and the unknown
press on

The speeding aeons justifying
God.

What were earth's ages if the grey
restraint

Were never broken and glories
sprang not forth

Bursting their obscure seed, while
man's slow life
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U GosxecTBa CKPBHIBAIOT
CTpAILHOE CBOE MOT'YIIIECTBO:
bor npsiaer MbICIIb CBOXO,
U 1a)Ke KaXeTcsl, YTO OlInOaeTcs.
CaButpu, Oy/ib CIIOKOMHA U HETOPOILIMBA
B 3TOM MEIJICHHOM U MYAPOM MUPE.
ThI BCA HANIOJIHEHA MOTYILIECTBOM
TOH yrKacarolie OOTHHH,
K xoTopoii TbI B3bIBaJIa Ha 3ape
B TYMaHHBIX Yallax.
He nonp3yiics cBo€ro CUIION,
CJIOBHO JauKas ayma Turana!
He npuxkacaiicst kK npoBeIEHHBIM HEKOT A
IpaHullaM, K IPEBHEMY 3aKOHY,
N yBaxai ciokoicTBue
BEJIMKUX U YKOPEHUBIIMXCS Belle."
CaButpu Tak oTBETHIA
THUTaHTCKOTO pa3mepa Oory:
"YTo 3a CIIOKONCTBUE Thl IPEBO3HOCHILID,
o 3akoH, o CmepTh?
He ToT T 10X0 BUASAIINMA,
WHEPTHBIN L1ar
UynoBUIIHBIX DHEPTUH,
CKOBaHHBIX LIETISIMU
B HENIOJBHKHBIN KPYT,
be3nymHbIX, ¢ KAMEHHBIMH JIMLIAMH,
C MEXaHUCTUYHBIMU MeUTaMu?
Hamnpacna ans nymm Hanexna,
€CJIM HEMEHSIOINNCS HUKOT1a 3aKOH
€CTb BCE:
Bcerna uist HOBOTo ¥ HEM3BEIAHHOTO
JIaBAT, HACEJAIOT
Crhemarniie 3I10XH,
00BsicHAS 3TO borom.
U yem ObI OBLIM Ha 3eMIIE BEKa,
Korja Obl Mpa4yHble OTpaHUYECHHUS
He napymanuce Hukorza,
KOT'/1a BEJTMKOJICTIHs OBl
HE HECIIUCh BIEPET,
B3pbiBasi CKpBITbIE HCTOYHUKH,
Korja Obl Me/IJIeHHas! TOCTYIb
YKU3HU YEJI0BEKa
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Leaped hurried into sudden
splendid paths

By divine words and human gods
revealed?

Impose not upon sentient minds
and hearts

The dull fixity that binds
inanimate things.

Well is the unconscious rule for
the animal breeds

Content to live beneath the
immutable yoke;

Man turns to a nobler walk, a
master path.

I trample on thy law with living
feet;

For to arise in freedom | was born.

If I am mighty let my force be
unveiled

Equal companion of the dateless
powers,

Or else let my frustrated soul sink
down

Unworthy of Godhead in the
original sleep.

I claim from Time my will's
eternity,

God from his moments." Death
replied to her,

"Why should the noble and
immortal will

Stoop to the petty works of
transient earth,

Freedom forgotten and the
Eternal's path?

Or is this the high use of strength
and thought,

To struggle with the bonds of
death and time

He npeirana Ovl B crienke,
Ha HEKJaHHBIE POCKOILIHBIE ITYTH,
UTo OTKpBIBAOTCS O0KECTBEHHOIO PEUBIO
Y TyMaHHbIMU Ooramu?
3aueM HaBs3bIBaTh
OCO3HAIOLLEMY YMY U CEpILly
TyIyro HENOABUKHOCTD,
YTO CBs3aJla HEOLYIIEBIEHHOE?
[IpaBneHbe HECO3HATEIBLHOTO
XOpOLLO JIMIIB JUIS JOMALIHETO CKOTA,
CornacHoro Bcera xuTh
C HEMEHSIOIIMMCS HUKOI'/Ia IPMOM;
A 4eyoBeK NOBEPHYT
K 6oJiee BBICOKOMY JIBUIKEHUIO,
K IIyTH XO35MHA.
S pacromnuy cBoe KUBOW HOTOIO
TBOH 3aKOH;
S poxnena
9T00 BOCIIAPHUTH B CBOOOTY.
W ecnu s cuinbHa,
IyCTh 3Ta CUJIA CTAHET HEMPUKPBITOH,
Kak paBHBII1 KOMITaHBOH
JUISL BEUHBIX CHII,
Hnaue, modexxaéHHas 1 HEAOCTOMHAS
g boxxecTBa
ITycTe ymanér Mos ayina
B IIEpPBOHAYAJIBHBINA COH.
S tpeOyro y Bpemenu Bcio BE4HOCTh
MHE MIPUHAJUIEKAIEN BOJIH,
N bora y ero MrHoBeHui."
bor CmepTu oTrBeyai,
"Ho mouemy 6eccmepTHast
1 OiaropojiHast Takasi BOJIS
JlomkHa crycKaTbCst
JI0 HUYTOXHOCTH padboT
Ha BPEMEHHOH 3eMIIe,
Urto no3abbuta u cBoOO Y,
u gopory Beunoro?
U pasBe neno 3to —
JJI1 TAaKOU BBICOKOU CHIIBI
Y BBICOKO! MBICIIH —
bopotscs ¢ y3amu,
HaJIOXCHHBIMU BPEMEHEM U CMEPTBHIO,
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And spend the labour that might
earn the gods

And battle and bear agony of
wounds

To grasp the trivial joys that earth
can guard

In her small treasure-chest of
passing things?

Child, hast thou trodden the gods
beneath thy feet

Only to win poor shreds of earthly
life

For him thou lov'st cancelling the
grand release,

Keeping from early rapture of the
heavens

His soul the lenient deities have
called?

Are thy arms sweeter than the
courts of God?"

She answered, "Straight | trample
on the road

The strong hand hewed for me
which planned our paths.

I run where his sweet dreadful
voice commands

And | am driven by the reins of
God.

Why drew he wide his scheme of
mighty worlds

Or filled infinity with his
passionate breath?

Or wherefore did he build my
mortal form

And sow in me his bright and
proud desires,

If not to achieve, to flower in me,
to love,

Carving his human image richly
shaped
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Ha sTo Tpatuts Tpy™,
JIOCTOMHBIN IMOIBUTOB OOr'0B,
Cpaxatbcs B OUTBaxX
U TIEPEHOCHUTH 0OJIb PaH,
JloBUTH OOBIYHBIE JIFOJICKHE PAJIOCTH,
KOTOpBIE 3eMJIsl CHOCOOHA COXPAHUTD
B CBOEM HMUYTOKHOM CYH]IYUKE
COKPOBUII NPEXOASIIET0?
JuTs, cBoel cTomnoit
ThI MoMpasna 60ros
JIunies 4T06 10OUThCS
JKAJIIKOTO OOpBIBKA )KM3HHU HA 3eMJIe
st cBOETO JIFOOMMOTO,
OTBEPrHYB IPaH/IMO3HOE OCBOOOKICHUE,
He noanyckas x 61u3komy
HEOECHOMY BOCTOPTY
Ty nymty, 4To o3Banu
CHUCXOJHUTENbHBIE OOTH?
Hy Heyxenu pyku y Te0s
HEXXHEH U ciale, yeM najatel bora?"
OHa oTBeTHIIA:
"SI numb mararo npsiMo 1o J10pore,
Yro npopyduna i MeHs
MoTry4Jas pyka,
HaMETHUBIIAsl HAM TYTH.
S nuwe Gery Tyna,
KyJla BEJIUT €T0 y’KACHBIH,
U B TO K€ BpeMs, CIaJKUN roJioc,
S nBuraroce Tyaa,
KyJla MEHs1 BelyT moBojibs bora.
3adeM OH pacuepTHI MHUPOKUH IIJIaH
CBOMX MOTYYHX LAPCTB, MUPOB,
3adeM JIbIXaHbEM, TIOJTHBIM CTPACTH,
HATOJTHSET OECKOHEYHOCTH?
U nya wero oH co3zan Uit MEHS
MO CMEpTHBIN 00JIUK
N nocenui BO MHE CBOU
CHUSAIONINE, TOPJIbIE JKETAHUS,
Kak He 3arem, 4To6 nmocTuraTh HX,
yT00 OHHU LIBEJIX BO MHE,
YTOOBI JTIOOHUTH,
Yrob BBICEKATH
ero OoraTelii 00pa3 yeroBeka
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In thoughts and largenesses and
golden powers?

Far Heaven can wait our coming
in its calm.

Easy the heavens were to build for
God.

Earth was his difficult matter,
earth the glory

Gave of the problem and the race
and strife.

There are the ominous masks, the
terrible powers;

There it is greatness to create the
gods.

Is not the spirit immortal and
absolved

Always, delivered from the grasp
of Time?

Why came it down into the
mortal's Space?

A charge he gave to his high spirit
in man

And wrote a hidden decree on
Nature's tops.

Freedom is this with ever seated
soul,

Large in life's limits, strong in
Matter's knots,

Building great stuff of action from
the worlds

To make fine wisdom from
coarse, scattered strands

And love and beauty out of war
and night,

The wager wonderful, the game
divine.

What liberty has the soul which
feels not free

Unless stripped bare and cannot
kiss the bonds

The Lover winds around his
playmate's limbs,
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B npekpacHbIx cunax,
B MBICJISIX, B IUPOTE?
[Tyctp nans Hebec noka 4yro
TUXO OKUJAET HAIIero MPUXoja.
Jlerxo nns bora
OBLIO clenath Hebeca.
3emJtst Oblia 3aaueii MOTpynHEH,
3emJIs aana
Benukonenue npo0iaemsl,
cocTs3aHusl, 00PHOBI.
371ech €CTh U 3JIble MAaCKH
U y)KaCHbIE MOTYIIIECTBA;
Ho 3aeck ecth 1 Benmuuue,
CIOCOOHOE TBOPHUTH OOTOB.
U pa3Be nyx — OeccMepTHBII
1A OCBOOOXKIEHHBIN HAaBCErIa —
Ceituac cBoOOIeH
ot 3axBara Bpemenem?
WNuaue 6b1 3aueM eMy CITyCKaThCsl BHU3,
B [IpocTpancTBO cMepTHBIX?
OH fmai 3agaHue
BO3BBILLIEHHOMY J1yXY B UEJIOBEKE
W moamnucan COKpBITBIA OTO BCEX yKa3
Ha BepxHUX 3Taxax [Ipuposbl.
Ero 3aganue — cBoOona,
HO C JIyILIOM HAa BEYHOM TPOHE,
[IInpokas B rpaHULIAX KNA3HH,
CWJIbHAs cpenu y310B Matepuu,
U Bo3BOIAIIIAS BETUKYIO TKaHb JIEUCTBUSA
Ccpenu MHUPOB,
UToOBI TROPUTH YTOHUECHHYIO MYIAPOCTh
13 OTOPOILIEHHOH U IpyOoii psi Iy,
JIto60Bb U KpacoTy —
W3 HOYHU U BOMHEIL,
Bot — yauBuTenpHas cTaBKa
B TOU 00KECTBEHHOM HUTpE.
Uro 3a cBoOOAa Y AYyIITH, KOTOpAs
HE YyBCTBYET ce0s1 CBOOOIHOM,
ITokxa He OOHAXXUTCS IOr0Ja,
MOKA HE CMOXKET 11eJIOBATh T€ Y3bl,
Uro o6BuBaet JIroosmuit
BOKPYT CBOUX JPY3€H,



160

Choosing his tyranny, crushed in
his embrace?

To seize him better with her
boundless heart

She accepts the limiting circle of
his arms,

Bows full of bliss beneath his
mastering hands

And laughs in his rich constraints,
most bound, most free.

This is my answer to thy lures, O
Death."

Immutable, Death's denial met
her cry:
"However mighty, whatever thy
secret name

Uttered in hidden conclaves of the
gods,

Thy heart's ephemeral passion
cannot break

The iron rampart of accomplished
things

With which the great Gods fence
their camp in Space.

Whoever thou art behind thy
human mask,

Even if thou art the Mother of the
worlds

And pegst thy claim upon the
realms of Chance,

The cosmic Law is greater than
thy will.

Even God himself obeys the Laws
he made:

The Law abides and never can it
change,
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U Br1OpaB Tupanuio bora,
He OyJIeT CTUCHYTA B €r0 00BbATUN?
Uto06 myuriie OXBaTUTh €ro
CBOUM 0€30peXXHBIM CEepALIEM
OHa corylacHa Ha OTpaHUYEHUS KOJIbIIA
€ro IPEKPacCHBIX PYK,
Omna CKJIOHSETCS, B OJIaXKCHCTBE
MIOJ] €r0 MOTYYHUMH
Y BJIACTHBIMU PYKaMH,
CmMmeéTcs Ha ero
0OUJIbHBIE OTPAaHUYEHUS,
Uem Oouiblie cBsA3aHa —
TeMm Oojiee cBoOOHA.
BoT Moli OTBET TBOUM COOJIa3HaM,
CwmepTs."

bor CmepTu HEeM3MEHHO OTBEYa
OTKa30M Ha €€ IIPU3BIB:
"Kakoii Obl ThI MOTY4el He Oblia,
KaKuM ObI TaliHBIM HUMEHEM
HE Ha3bIBAJIACh
Ha ckppITBIX OTO BCex
coOpaHHsIX OOTOB,
Henonroseunas cTpacts cepiia TBOETO
HE CMOXET cJIeNaTh Opelrb
B xene3nom OacTuoHe
3aBEPILIEHHOCTH U COBEPILIEHCTBA
Kotopeim 3ameuatensubie boru
OTJEIIsA0T J1arephb cBoi B [IpocTpaHcTse.
U xeMm ObI He ObLIA THI
3a CBOCIO MacCKOM 4YeJIOBeKa,
N naxke ecimm Tl —
cama boxecTtBeHHas MaTb MUpPOB
U xouewrs 6pocuts TpeOOBaHbE
napctBaM Ciyyas,
Kocmuueckuit 3akoH
CUJIbHEH TBOCH BLICOKOM BOJIH.
Benr naxxe cam BeeBrImaunii
MOJYHUHSIETCA 3aKOHAM, YTO OH CO31aJl:
3aK0H OCTaHEeTCS
W HUKOTIa €T0 Thl HE U3MCHUIIIb,
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The Person is a bubble on Time's
sea.

A forerunner of a greater Truth to
come,

Thy soul creator of its freer Law,

Vaunting a Force behind on which
it leans,

A Light above which none but
thou hast seen,

Thou claimst the first fruits of
Truth's victory.

But what is Truth and who can
find her form

Amid the specious images of
sense,

Amid the crowding guesses of the
mind

And the dark ambiguities of a
world

Peopled with the incertitudes of
Thought?

For where is Truth and when was
her footfall heard

Amid the endless clamour of
Time's mart

And which is her voice amid the
thousand cries

That cross the listening brain and
cheat the soul?

Or is Truth aught but a high starry
name

Or a vague and splendid word by
which man's thought

Sanctions and consecrates his
nature's choice,

The heart's wish donning
knowledge as its robe,
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A JIMYHOCTD — TOJIBKO IY3BIPEK
B OTPOMHOM Mope BpemeHnu.
[IpenBectHuk Oosnee Benmukoit ICTUHBL,
KOTOpast TOJKHA MIPUITH,
TBOs nyma — TBOpeEL APyToro,
0osee cBOOOIHOIO 3aKOHa,
Bcé Bpems npesoznocut Cuity
no3ajau cedsi, CBOIO OTopY,
U nexuii CBer HaI HEH,
KOTOPOI'0 HUKTO IOKA HE BUJIET,
A TBI yKe cerdac kenaeub
NEpBbIE IO
no6enpl 3Toi CTUHBL.
Ho 4ro 310 32 McTruna
U KTO CIIOCOOEH OOHApYKUTh
dbopmy sT0it UcTuHbI
Cpenu ipaBao1o100HBIX
IPEICTABICHUI YyBCTB,
Cpenu norafiox,
YTO MEPENONIHSIIOT YM,
Cpenp TEMHBIX
JIBOMICTBEHHOCTEN MUpa,
I'ne nocenmnace
HeonpeneaeHHOCTh Mbicu?
Cxaxu, riae — sta MctuHa,
KOI'/Ia YCJIBILIUM MBI €€ 11aru
Cpenp HeCKOHYAaeMOTO TBaJITA
Ha 0a3zape Bpemenu,
Kak ronoc y He€ y3HaTh
Cpelb THICSY KPUKOB,
KoTtopsie uayt ckBO3b CITyIIAOIINI MO3T,
KOTOpbIe 0OMaHBIBAIOT AYILY?
A Moxert, UctuHa — HHYTO,
JIUIIb 3BE3JHOE BO3BBIIIEHHOE UM,
Wne HeoTuéTimmBoe,
HO OnHcTaTenbHOE CIIOBO,
Kotopsim uenoBeueckast MbICIIb
CTPEMUTCS OCBSITUTD,
OnoOputh BEIOOD,
CICJIaHHBIN IIPUPOJON YETIOBEKA,
Kenanwe cepaua,
0JIeBalOIIEee 3HAaHNUE KaK IJIaThe,
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The cherished idea elect among
the elect,

Thought's favourite mid the
children of half-light

Who high-voiced crowd the
playgrounds of the mind

Or people its dormitories in infant
sleep?

All things hang here between
God's yes and no,

Two Powers real but to each other
untrue,

Two consort stars in the mooned
night of mind

That towards two opposite
horizons gaze,

The white head and black tail of
the mystic drake,

The swift and the lame foot, wing
strong, wing broken

Sustaining the body of the
uncertain world,

A great surreal dragon in the
skies.

Too dangerously thy high proud
truth must live

Entangled in Matter's mortal
littleness.

All in this world is true, yet all is
false:

Its thoughts into an eternal cipher
run,

Its deeds swell to Time's rounded
Zero sum.

Thus man at once is animal and
god,
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Wnpb GepexHo XpaHUMas uaes,
n30paHHas CpeId MHOTUX N30paHHBIX,
JIroOumast, 0coOCHHAs MBICIIb,
Cpellb IOPOKACHUH MOTYCBETa,
Koropast cBoMM BBICOKHM TI'OJI0COM
3aIl0JIHAJIA TUIOIIAKU UTP yMa,
N nocenunack B CajgbHSIX Y HETO,
KOI'Zla OH crai emé MiIageHuem?
371ech BCE BUCUT
Mex "ma" BeeBwimiHero u "HET",
JIBe Cuiibl 371€Ch peabHbl,
HO JUIsl Kaxk10i1 u3 tex Cun
Jpyras HEeBepHa,
Kak nBa cynpyra, win 1Be 3B€3/bl,
B HOYH yMa JIYHOIO 03apEHHOM,
YTO CMOTPSIT B pa3HBIX,
IIPOTUBOINOJIOKHBIX HalpaBICHUSIX,
Opmna u3 Cun
nmoao0Ha 0esoii rojioBse,
Hpyras — 4€pHOMY XBOCTY
MHUCTHYECKOIO CeJe3Hs,
Tam — ObIcTpas Hora,
a TaM — Xpomasl,
371ech CHIIBHOE KPBLIIO,
a TaM — KPBUIO MOJIOUTOE,
ITonnepkuBaroT OCHOBaHbE
HEHa1EKHOT0, N3MEHUYMBOTO MHPA,
Benukuil CroppealuCTUYECKHi IPaKOH,
napsiuii B Hebecax.
Ho B uepecuyp OombI110ii onacHOCTH
JTOJIKHA JKUTh Topas
Bo3BbllIeHHAs HCTUHA TBOS, ONTyTaHHAS
CMEPTHOU MaJIOCThI0O Marepun.
Bc€ B 5TOM Mupe — ucCTHHA,
W BCE, IPHU ITOM, JIOKb:
Bce Mpicu B 3TOM Mupe
yOerarT K KOJIy BEYHOTO,
Ero nena pactyt u pa3pacrarorcs
JI0 HYJIEBOTO OKPYTJIIEHHOTO
urora Bpemenu.
Tak, 4esT0BeK OJHOBPEMEHHO —
1 )KMBOTHOE, U 00T,
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A disparate enigma of God's make

Unable to free the Godhead's form
within,

A being less than himself, yet
something more,

The aspiring animal, the frustrate
god

Yet neither beast nor deity but
man,

But man tied to the kind earth's
labour strives to exceed

Climbing the stairs of God to
higher things.

Obijects are seemings and none
knows their truth,

Ideas are guesses of an ignorant
god.

Truth has no home in earth's
irrational breast:

Yet without reason life is a tangle
of dreams,

But reason is poised above a dim
abyss

And stands at last upon a plank of
doubt.

Eternal truth lives not with mortal
men.

Or if she dwells within thy mortal
heart,

Show me the body of the living
Truth

Or draw for me the outline of her
face

That | too may obey and worship
her.

Then will | give thee back thy
Satyavan.
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Hecopa3mepnas 3araaka,
co3ganHas borowm,
W HecnnocoOHast 0CBOOOIUTH
cBoit oOpa3 boxkecTBa BHYTpH,
OH — cymecTBo,
YTO MEHBIIIE CaMOro ceos,
U B TO K€ BpeMsi, YTO-To Ooibliee,
OH — ycTpeMiIEHHOE )KMBOTHOE,
OH IMOOEKAEHHBIN OOT,
Ho Bcé x — He 3Bepb, HE O0KECTBO,
a YeJIoBeK,
Ho 4denoBek, npuBsi3aHHBIN
K 36MHBIM TpYyIaM,
KOTOpPBIE CTPEMUTCS IIPEB30UTH,
IIo nectuuie BeeBbimaero
B30Upasch K 60j1ee BHICOKOMY.
Bce Benmu — TOJIBKO BUAUMOCTD,
HUKTO HE 3HAET
HACTOSIIECH NCTUHEI 34 HIMH,
Nnen — Tonbko o3apeHus
HEe3HaroIIero oora.
VY HcTtuHBL HET 10Ma
B UPPAITMOHAIBHOCTHU TPYAH 3EMIITH:
Ho xwu3Hb 6e3 pazyma —
BOOOIIIE, IEPETUIETeHbE TPE3,
U pazym Ganancupyet
HaJl CMyTHOHU IIPONACThIO,
Bceras Ha oHOM KOHIIE
JIOCKHA COMHEHHS.
Ta ucruna, koropas ot Beunoro,
HE MOKET JKUTh
CO CMEPTHBIMU JIOJbMHU.
Ho ecimm Bcé x«
OHa cyMeJia IOCEJIUThCS
B CMEPTHOM cep/iiie y Te0s,
To mokaku MHE TEJO
TOM KHBOM BBICOKOH VICTHHEL,
Wnu xotst Ob1 06puCyit
YepTHI €€ NI,
YT00 s1 MOT TOXE
MOTYUHATHCS € M ITIOKIIOHATHCS.
Torma ornaMm Hazan
TeOe 51 CaTbsiBaHa.
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But here are only facts and
steel-bound Law.

This truth | know that Satyavan is
dead

And even thy sweetness cannot
lure him back.

No magic Truth can bring the
dead to life,

No power of earth cancel the thing
once done,

No joy of the heart can last
surviving death,

No bliss persuade the past to live
again.

But Life alone can solace the mute
Void

And fill with thought the
emptiness of Time.

Leave then thy dead, O Savitri,
and live."

The Woman answered to the
mighty Shade,

And as she spoke, mortality
disappeared;

Her Goddess self grew visible in
her eyes,

Light came, a dream of heaven,
into her face.

"O Death, thou too art God and
yet not He,

But only his own black shadow on
his path

As leaving the Night he takes the
upward Way

And drags with him its clinging
inconscient Force.

Of God unconscious thou art the
dark head,
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Ho 3nech — numib paktel v 3akoH
C €ro XKeJIE3HbIMU TPAaHULIAMH.
51 3Har0 ucTuny,
yTo CarbsiBaH TBOM — MEPTB,
N naxe cnagoctu TBOEH
HE BBIMAHUTh €ro 00paTHo.
W Bu onna marudeckag Mcruna
HE IPUHECET YMEPIIETro
00paTHO B )KH3HB,
W Hukakas cuia Ha 3emiie
HE CMOYXET OTMEHUTb,
YTO COBEPUINIIOCH,
W Hukakas pagocTts cepaua
He crocoOHa 3/1eCh OCTaThCH,
BBDKHB T10CJIE CMEPTH,
W 1y ogHO 651a)KEHCTBO
HE YrOBOPHUT IPOIIE/IIee
IPOKUTH ONSATh.
Opna mums JKu3Hb criocoOHa
yremarb Hemyto [lycroty,
W MBICIBIO HATIOHATH
OecconepkarenbHoe Bpemsi.
OcrtaBb THI ymepiiero ceoero, CaButTpw,
1 KUBU."
Moryueit Tenn
Kenmuna oTBetuna,
IToka ona mpon3HOCHIIa CBOM OTBET,
BCE CMEPTHOE B HEM pacCTBOPHUIIOCH,
W BryTpennee "q1" e€ borunun
CTaJ0 BUIUMBIM B €€ TJia3ax,
U Cser, meuTa Hebec,
CITyCTHJICS Ha €€ JIULO.
"bor CmepTtu, 3Hat0 s — ThI TOkE bor,
HO Bc€ K — He OH,
A TONBKO YEPHOE MATHO €T0 TCHH,
Jexalliee cpeau ero A10poru,
Kax 6ynro, mokunas Hous,
OH HauyMHaeT Bocxoasmuil [Tyt
U TsHET 32 CO00# CBOIO MPHIIUIIIITYIO
u OeccozHatenpHyto Cuiy.
Th1 — TéMHas BepiIMHA
Heco3HaHbs bora,
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Of his Ignorance thou art the
impenitent sign,

Of its vast tenebrous womb the
natural child,

On his immortality the sinister
bar.

All contraries are aspects of God's
face.

The Many are the innumerable
One,

The One carries the multitude in
his breast;

He is the Impersonal, inscrutable,
sole,

He is the one infinite Person
seeing his world;

The Silence bears the Eternal's
great dumb seal,

His light inspires the eternal
Word;

He is the Immobile's deep and
deathless hush,

Its white and signless blank
negating calm,

Yet stands the creator Self, the
almighty Lord

And watches his will done by the
forms of Gods

And the desire that goads
half-conscious man

And the reluctant and unseeing
Night.

These wide divine extremes, these
inverse powers

Acre the right and left side of the
body of God;

Existence balanced twixt two
mighty arms

Confronts the mind with unsolved
abysms of Thought.
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ThI — 3aKOCHEJIBIN 3HAK
ero HeBexectna,
Ponnoe neruie
€ro MHUPOKOT0 U CyMPAYHOT'O YpeBa,
W crpamnblid, 37101 6apbep
nepe ero 6eccMepTHEM.
Bce npoTuBOII0710XKHOCTH —
JIMIb CTOPOHBI Jinlia BeeBblniHero.
N Bc€ MHoroob6paszue —
OecuncieHHbI EQuHbIN,
Enunemit, 9To HECET BCE 3TO MHOKECTBO
B CBOEU Ipyau;
OH — 1oT be3nmuuHbIii,
OJIMHOKHI Y HEMTOCTHUKUMBIH,
Ta 6eckoHeuHas euHCTBeHHAs! JINUHOCTB,
YTO CMOTPUT HA CBOM MHP;
be3mousBue otmeueHo
BEJIMKOIO HEMOH nedathio Beunoro,
Ero cBer BIOXHOBIIAET
BEeUHO cyuiecTBytouiee CioBo;
OH — u ryouns! HenoasuxkHoro,
U THIIMHA 06€3 CMepTH,
W gucroe ero, 6e3 npu3HaAKOB, MyCTOE,
OTPULAIOIIIEE BCE CIIOKOMCTBHUE,
U BcE€ ke — OH BCTaET
Kak co3upgaromiee """,
Kak BceMorymuii ['ocroaus,
N nabnrogaeT coOCTBEHHYIO BOJIIO,
ucrnoHseMyo gopmamu boros,
Kenanbe, 4TO MOACTETUBAET
TTOJTYCO3HAIOIIIETO,
HE3HAIOLIEro YeJIOBEeKa,
A Takxe —
HEOXOTHYIO0, HeBUIALLYI0 Houb.
Te nBe mmpoxue,
00XXECTBEHHBIE KPATHOCTH,
oOpaTHbIe IPYT K APYTY CUIIbI —
Ectb npaBblif 60K U JIeBbIi
tena bora;
CymecTBoBaHbe, OamaHCUpys
MEXY IBYMSI MOTYUYHUMHU PYKaMU,
Berpeuaer yMm, ¢ ero HepazpemumMoro
nmy4yuHor MpIciu.
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Darkness below, a fathomless
Light above,

In Light are joined, but sundered
by severing Mind

Stand face to face, opposite,
inseparable,

Two contraries needed for his
great World-task,

Two poles whose currents wake
the immense World-Force.

In the stupendous secrecy of his
Self,

Above the world brooding with
equal wings,

He is both in one, beginningless,
without end:

Transcending both, he enters the
Absolute.

His being is a mystery beyond
mind,

His ways bewilder mortal
ignorance;

The finite in its little sections
parked,

Amazed, credits not God's
audacity

Who dares to be the unimagined
All

And see and act as might one
Infinite.

Against human reason this is his
offence,

Being known to be for ever
unknowable,

To be all and yet transcend the
mystic whole,

Absolute, to lodge in a relative
world of Time,
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Tak TemHoTa ogq HaMu
Y Hen3Mepumblil CBET HaJl HAMU
Cnusarorcsa B ToM CBerte,
HO Pa3beIUHSIOTCS
BCE-PA3ACIAIOMIUM Y MOM,
Crosiiue TuIoM K JIUILY,
XOTb U MPOTUBOMOJIOXKHBIE,
HO BCE X HEpa3AeInMBbIE,
Te nBa NPOTUBHUKA HY>KHBI
€ro BEJIMKOMY HamepeHuto Mupa,
JBa noJiroca, KOTOpbIE
TE€YECHbSIMH CBOUMU OYAST
HeoOBsTHOCTE Critbl Mupa.
B To#1 u3yMuTenpHOM, OrpOMHON TaiiHe
Briciiero boxxecrtBennoro "51",
[Tapst Hax Mmupom
Ha JIBYX PaBHBIX KPBUIBSX,
OH — 3TO0 ABa B OJHOM,
HE 3HAIONIME HU HAyaja, HU KOHIIA:
[TpeBocxoas o0oux,
OH BCTyHaeT B AGCOJIOT.
Ero cymecrBoBaHbe —
TaifHa 3a MpeeiaMu yma,
Ero nytu omenomisoT
CMEpPTHOE HEBEKECTBO;
KoneuHnoe, 4To npuTynuiock
Ha CBOMX KOPOTEHBKHUX HaJenax,
JIums nopaxaercs,
HE JI0Bepsist 1ep3ocTu Beerwimaero,
KoTtopsrii cMeeT ObITH
HeBOoOOpa3suMbIM Beewm,
U neiicTBOBaTh, U BUJETH TaK,
KaK MOXeT ToJIbko beckoHedHoe.
U B 3TOM mpecTyIieHue ero
nepes pacCyKOM YeIoBeKa —
beITh CymiecTBOM,
KOTOpOE BCETJ]a HEMO3HABAEMO,
BbeITH BceM Ha cBeTe,
Y MIPU 3TOM BCE K MPEBOCXOIUTh
MUCTHYECKOE 1IETI0E,
BriTe AGCOMIOTOM,
HO CEIIMTHCSI B OTHOCUTEIIEHOM,
yCI0BHOM Mupe Bpemenn,
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Eternal and all-knowing, to suffer
birth,

Omnipotent, to sport with Chance
and Fate,

Spirit, yet to be Matter and the
Void,
Illimitable, beyond form or name,

To dwell within a body, one and
supreme

To be animal and human and
divine:

A still deep sea, he laughs in
rolling waves;

Universal, he is all, - transcendent,
none.

To man's righteousness this is his
cosmic crime,

Almighty beyond good and evil to
dwell

Leaving the good to their fate in a
wicked world

And evil to reign in this enormous
scene.

All opposition seems and strife
and chance,

An aimless labour with but scanty
sense,

To eyes that see a part and miss
the whole;

The surface men scan, the depths
refuse their search:

A hybrid mystery challenges the
view,
Or a discouraging sordid miracle.

Yet in the exact Inconscient's stark
conceit,

In the casual error of the world's
ignorance
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breiTh BeuHBIM 1 BCE3HAIOMINM,
OJIHAKO )K€ TEPIIETh POXKJICHUE,
beiTe Becemorymum,
HO COPEBHOBATHCS
u ¢ Cyns6oii, u ¢ Cirydaewm,
beith JlyxoMm, 1 OTHOBPEMEHHO —
Ob1Th Matepueii, 0b1Th [1ycToTOiH,
briTh becnipenenbHbiM,
BHE KaKux-To ()OpM 1 UMEHH,
XKuTtp B TENe, HO IPU ITOM
OBITH €TMHBIM U TIPEBOCXO/ISIIIIUM BCE,
BoITh 3BepeM, YenoBeKoM,
U — OO0’KECTBEHHBIM:
I'myOokuii, THXUH OKeaH —
OH YJIbIOAETCsl B HAKATE BOJIH;
Bcenenckuii, oH ecTh BCE,
Y TPAHCIICHACHTHBINU, OH — HUKTO.
ITo cripaBeanuBOCTH MIOAEH —
OH COBEPILIMUII
KOCMHYECKOE MPECTYIICHHE,
Tewm, 4TO )XKHBET BCECUITIBHBIM,
3a npejaenamu 100pa u 3ia,
OcTtaBuB 100pOTY
e€ cyan0e B 37IOBEIIEM MUPE,
W no3Bonsis 311y HapuTh
Ha 3TOW HEOOBATHOM CIIEHE.
3/1ech BCAKOE CONPOTUBIIEHUE,
60pb0a, yraua KaxyTcs
beccmbicneHHBIM TpyIOM,
HO JIUIIb JJIsI OTPAaHUYCHHOTO YYBCTBA,
Jlst Ta3, 9TO BHAST TOJIBKO YacTh,
U YIYCKAloT LEJ0E;
3/1eCh JH0/IU U3YYAlOT TO,
YTO HA MOBEPXHOCTH,
TJIyOMHBI OTBEPTaroT UX:
3araioyHbIi THOPH]T
OpocaeT BbI30B B3I,
Wnw mekoe, yooroe,
cOMBalOIIEe C TOJIKY UyJIO.
U BcE ke, B CTPOTOM M 3aKOCTEHEBILIEM
camoMmHeHbn Heco3Hnanms,
B ciydaiinoct ommobok
o011ero, BCEIEHCKOTO HEBEKECTBA
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A plan, a hidden Intelligence is
glimpsed.

There is a purpose in each stumble
and fall;

Nature's most careless lolling is a
pose

Preparing some forward step,
some deep result.

Ingenious notes plugged into a
motived score,

These million discords dot the
harmonious theme

Of the evolution's huge orchestral
dance.

A Truth supreme has forced the
world to be;

It has wrapped itself in Matter as
in a shroud,

A shroud of Death, a shroud of
Ignorance.

It compelled the suns to burn
through silent Space,

Flame-signs of its
uncomprehended Thought

In a wide brooding ether's
formless muse:

It made of Knowledge a veiled
and struggling light,

Of Being a substance nescient,
dense and dumb,

Of Bliss the beauty of an
insentient world.

In finite things the conscious
Infinite dwells:

Involved it sleeps in Matter's
helpless trance,

It rules the world from its sleeping
senseless Void;
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MenbKaeT I1aH,
Y CKPBITBbIA HTEIIEKT.
EcTb 11ens Bo BCIKOM
CIIOTBHIKAHUH, TAACHHH;
Jlens, 6€33a00THOCTE —
TOJBKO 1o3a i [puponsl,
I'oToBsImIas HEKWHM HOBBIM IIar,
O4YepeIHOM, TITyOOKUN PE3YNIbTaT.
N3o0peTaTenbHble HOTHI BCTABJICHBI
B HEBUIMMYIO MMAPTUTYPY MOOYXKIACHUH,
W MUnIMoHbl IMCCOHAHCOB
TYT U TaM YCEUBAIOT
TapMOHUYHYIO MEJIOIUIO
['uranTckoro opkectpa,
HCTIOJTHSIOIIETO TaHell SBOJIIOIUH.
Bricokast, 6oxxecTBeHHas cTrHa
3acTaBWJIa HAIll MUP CYIIIECTBOBATD;
Ona 3akytana cebs B Matepuro,
Kak B CaBaH,
B orpomHBIi1 caBaH
Cwmeptu u HeBexectna.
OHa 3actaBuia ropetb
OeCUMCIICHHBIC COTHIIA
CKBO3b Oe3monBHOE [IpocTpancTBO,
Kak orHeHHBIE CUMBOJIBI
€€ HEMOCTHXUMOU MpIcin
B amopdHOM cozeprianuu
HIUPOKUX JTyM dupa:
Omna u3 3HaHbs caenaia
CpaXKaroIIUICs, CKPBITBINA CBET,
N3 uncroro CyniecTBoBaHHS —
CyOCTaHITUIO HEBEACHHUSI,
IJIOTHYIO, HEMYIO,
A u3 brnaxxencrBa —
KpacoTy 0€CYyBCTBEHHOTO MHUpa.
Bo BcéM koHEUHOM
oOuTaeT co3HaIOIMMN beckoOHeUHBI:
OxkyTaHHbBI|, 0€CITOMOIITHBIN, OH APEMJIET,
MOrPY3UBIIKCH B TpaHCc Marepuu,
OH npaBUT MUPOM
13 CBOEH 0eCUyBCTBEHHOM
apemMoTHou I1ycToThI;
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Dreaming it throws out mind and
heart and soul

To labour crippled, bound, on the
hard earth;

A broken whole it works through
scattered points;

Its gleaming shards are Wisdom's
diamond thoughts,

Its shadowy reflex our ignorance.

It starts from the mute mass in
countless jets,

It fashions a being out of brain
and nerve,

A sentient creature from its
pleasures and pangs.

A pack of feelings obscure, a dot
of sense

Survives awhile answering the
shocks of life,

Then, crushed or its force spent,
leaves the dead form,

Leaves the huge universe in which
it lived

An insignificant unconsidered
guest.

But the soul grows concealed
within its house;

It gives to the body its strength
and magnificence;

It follows aims in an ignorant
aimless world,

It lends significance to earth's
meaningless life.

A demigod animal, came thinking
man;
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Meuras, on O6pocaet ceparie,
YM U Ayiry
TpyauThcs HCKaJIEUEHHBIMH,
CBSI3aHHBIMU
Ha 0€3KaJIOCTHOH 3EMIIE;
Pa3z0uToe Ha yacTu Lenoe —
OH TPYAUTCS Yepe3
Pa3pO3HEHHBIC TOUKH;
Ero Onectsiue 0CKOIKH —
CBEpKaIOIIKe MbICTH MynpocTH,
Ero HescHBIN 0TONIECK —
Hallle HEOOBITHOE HEBEKECTBO.
OH HauMHaeT MyTh CBOU
13 6€3MOJIBHOI MacChl
B MHOXECTBE HECMETHBIX CTPYH,
W3 HepBOB, MO3ra —
(bopMHUpYET KU3HB,
W3 ynoBonbcTBUS U 60IH —
YyBCTBYIOIIEE )KMBOE CYIIECTBO.
Tosna HEACHBIX OLYILIEHUH,
TOYKA YyBCTBA
Kusér nenoinro,
OTBEYasi Ha yJapbl KU3HU,
3areMm, pa3pylIMBIINChH
WJTU PacTpaTUB CUITY,
OCTaBIIsIET yMEPIIyIo (hopmy,
U ocTaBnsieT Ty OrpOMHYIO BCEJICHHYIO,
B KOTOPOU MPOKUBAIIO
Kak HesnauntebHbBII
Y HETIPUMETHBIHI TOCTb.
Ho Bcé x nyma pacrtér,
YKPBITasi B CBOEM >KUIIUILIE,
W naput Teny coOCTBEHHYIO CHITY
U BEIIUKOJICIIHE;
OHa cTpeMuTCA K 1EIsIM
B TOM O€ecCICIbHOM
1 HEBEKECTBEHHOM MHPE,
W npunaér 3naueHrne 6ecCMBICIEHHOM
3€MHOI OOBIYHOM JKH3HH.
Kak momy6or->xuBotHoe
TIPUIIET HA 3EMITEO
JIYMAarOUIUI YEI0BEK;
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He wallows in mud, yet
heavenward soars in thought;

He plays and ponders, laughs and
weeps and dreams,

Satisfies his little longings like the
beast;

He pores upon life's book with
student eyes.

Out of this tangle of intellect and
sense,

Out of the narrow scope of finite
thought

At last he wakes into spiritual
mind;

A high liberty begins and
luminous room:

He glimpses eternity, touches the
infinite,

He meets the gods in great and
sudden hours,

He feels the universe as his larger
self,

Makes Space and Time his
opportunity

To join the heights and depths of
being in light,

In the heart's cave speaks secretly
with God.

But these are touches and high
moments lived;

Fragments of Truth supreme have
lit his soul,

Reflections of the sun in waters
still.

A few have dared the last supreme
ascent

And break through borders of
blinding light above,

And feel a breath around of
mightier air,
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bapaxrasce B rpssu,
OH BCE K€ BOCIapseT
B MBICIISIX K HeOecaM;
OH TO 3ayMuuB, TO UTPAET,
TO CMEETCH, TO PBIAAET, TO MEYTAET,
To yToyisieT MenKue CBOU JKeIaHus,
KaK 3BEpb;
Ha kHure *Ku3HM OH COCPETOTOUNIT
U3Yy4arolui CBOM B3I,
W3 370l MenaHuHBI
YYBCTB U MHTEJUICKTA,
U3 y3koit obnactu
KOHEYHOM MBICITH,
B koHIIe KOHIIOB, OH MPOOYKAaeTcs
B IyXOBHBIN yM;
CryckaeTcsi BBICOKOE OCBOOOXKICHUE
Y CBETJIOC KUJIUIIIE:
OH MOXET MeJIbKOM BUJETh BEYHOCTb,
IIPUKOCHYTHCSI K OECKOHEYHOCTH,
B Benukue, BHE3aHbIE Yachl
BCTpeyaeTcs ¢ boramu,
OH HayMHaeT OILIYIATh BCEICHHYIO
CBOMM OT'pPOMHBIM "s",
IIpoctpancTBO, Bpems
JIeJaeT CBOEW BO3MOKHOCTBIO
CoearHUTD BBICOTHI U TNTyOUHBI OBITHS
B HeOECHOM CBeETE,
N B Hue cepana
TaliHO pa3roBapuBaeT ¢ borom.
Ho 310 — numib xacanus,
BBICOKHE MTHOBEHBS, YTO MPOXOJIT;
Ockonku Boiciied cTUHBI
JIUTITH HEHAO0JITO
03apsI0T QLY Y HETO,
Kaxk otpakeHbs conHIa
Ha YCIIOKOEHHOM MOBEPXHOCTH BOJIBI.
Hemnorue orBaxuBaroTcs
Ha BBICIINM, OKOHYATEIIHLHLIN OIbEM
N mpoOuBaroTcst yepe3 rpaHuIbl
OCJICTUISAIONIETO CBETa HaBEPXY,
W 9yBCTBYIOT BOKPYT JbIXaHbE
Oosiee Moryueit arMocdepsl,



Knuea X, lNecHs \V: pé3bl Cympaka 0 3eMHOU peanbHoCmu

Receive a vaster being's messages

And bathe in its immense intuitive
Ray.

On summit Mind are radiant
altitudes

Exposed to the lustre of Infinity,

Outskirts and dependencies of the
house of Truth,

Upraised estates of Mind and
measureless.

There man can visit but there he
cannot live.

A cosmic Thought spreads out its
vastitudes;

Its smallest parts are here
philosophies

Challenging with their detailed
immensity,

Each figuring an omniscient
scheme of things.

But higher still can climb the
ascending light;

There are vasts of vision and
eternal suns,

Oceans of an immortal
luminousness,

Flame-hills assaulting heaven with
their peaks,

There dwelling all becomes a
blaze of sight;

A burning head of vision leads the

mind,

Thought trails behind it its long
comet tail;

The heart glows, an illuminate and
seer,

And sense is kindled into identity.

A highest flight climbs to a
deepest view:
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W nmomyuarot asns cedst mocianus
oT 0oJiee MUPOKOH KHU3HH,
W ombIBatoTcst 6€3MEPHOCTHIO
MHTYUTUBHOTO Jly4a.
Tam, Ha penenbHOM BBICOTE Y Ma,
€CTb JIy4€3apHBbIE BBICOTHI,
OTtkpbIThIEe CUAHBIO beckoHeuHOCTH,
OxkpauHbl, KOJIOHUU
skuymina IcTuHEL,
Nmenns YMma, BO3BBIIIICHHEIC
Y HEU3MEpUMBIE.
Tyna ciocoOeH 4enoBeK NpuinTH,
HO JKUTh HE CMOXET.
Kocmuueckas Meicib
pacrpocTpaHseT B MUP
CBOM 0€30PEKHOCTH;
Eé Menpuaiimue yacTHIEI
o0pa3yroT ¢unocoduu,
Bpocast BbI30B HEOOBATHOCTHIO
Y MHO>KECTBOM JI€Tajei,
U xaxnas BeIY€pUYUBAET CBOU
BCE3HAIOIIYIO0 CXEMY BCEX BEILIEH.
Ho Bocxomsgmmii cBeT
CHOCOOEH MOTHUMATHCS BBIIIIE;
Tam — u IpoCTOPBI BUJIEHBS,
Y BEYHO CYIIECTBYIOLIUE COJIHLIA,
Mopst 6eccMepTHOM SICHOCTH
U 03apEHHOCTH,
W nnameHHBIE TOPBI,
aTakyoue Hebeca
CBOMMH THKaMHU,
Tam — Bc€ )uByIiee
CTAHOBUTCS CUSTHHEM B3TJISIA;
[Ipu1aromnias rojgoBa y BUICHbs
BEJET U HAIIPABIIAET YM,
Mpicnb ocTaBisieT mo3aau
KOMETHBIHN JJTMHHBIN XBOCT;
Caepkaer o3apEHHOE,
MIPOBUIYECKOE, CEPALE
N uyBCcTBO 3aropaercs,
CTAHOBUTCS OTOKJECTBICHUEM.
Uewm BbILLIE [TOTYYaAETCS TOJIET,
TeM TUIyO’Ke BUICHHE;
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In a wide opening of its native sky

Intuition's lightnings range in a
bright pack

Hunting all hidden truths out of
their lairs,

Its fiery edge of seeing absolute

Cleaves into locked unknown
retreats of self,

Rummages the sky-recesses of the
brain,

Lights up the occult chambers of
the heart;

Its spear-point ictus of discovery

Pressed on the cover of name, the
screen of form,

Strips bare the secret soul of all
that is.

Thought there has revelation's
sun-bright eyes;

The Word, a mighty and inspiring

Voice,

Enters Truth's inmost cabin of
privacy

And tears away the veil from God
and life.

Then stretches the boundless
finite's last expanse,

The cosmic empire of the Overmind,

Time's buffer state bordering
Eternity,

Too vast for the experience of
man's soul:

All here gathers beneath one
golden sky:

The Powers that build the cosmos
station take

In its house of infinite possibility;

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

Korpga ciydaercst impokoe OTKpbITHE
€ro pojaHbIX Hebec,
To o3apeHbst HHTYULIUU COEAUHSIOTCS
B €IMHBIN OCJICIUTEIBHBIN MTYUOK,
W BBITOHSIIOT BCE CKPBIBAEMBIE UCTHUHBI
U3 UX YKPBITHH,
A OrHEHHBIE JIE3BUS
BCE BUJIAIIETO a0COIOTa
[IpoxnaapIBatOT MyTh B 3aKPHITHIE
Y HEU3BECTHBIE PUIOTHI 51",
OOBICKMBAIOT BCE HEOECHBIE YOCKHIIIA
B MO3TY,
N 3anuBaroT cBeTOM
COKPOBEHHBIE MaiaThl Cepla;
E€ ocTtpokoHeuHbie
MyJIbCAIIUU OTKPBITUN
C ycuibeM AaBsT Ha TOKPOBBI UMEHH,
3aBecy (OpPMBI,
W pa3nesarot 1oHara
TaWHCTBEHHYIO YLy
y BCErO, YTO CYIIECTBYET.
Tam mbicnu 06agar0T
SICHBIM, CJIOBHO COJIHIIE,
B3TJIS1/I0M OTKPOBEHHS,
Tam CnoBo, 1 Moryuuit
BIOXHOBEHHBIH ['0510C
[Ipuxonar B camblie TTyOMHHBIEC TIOKOU,
rjae yeauHuiach Mcrtuna,
CppbiBas poyb 3aBecy
MEXY *KU3HBIO U BCeBBIIHUM.

A nans1ie TAHYTCA MOCIEAHUE MPOCTOPHI

Oecripe1eTbHOCTA KOHEYHOTO,
Kocmuueckoit umnepun Haapasyma,
Yto okalimiisier BeuHocth

O0ydepHuoro 30H01 Bpemenn,

W cnunikom mupoka Jisi ObITa,

MO3HAHbS YEJIOBEUECKOMN AYIIION:
Bcé cobupaercs o 30J10THIM

€IMHBIM HEOOM 3/1€eCh:

W Cunbl, 9TO BBICTPAMBAIOT KOCMOC,

MOJTYYArOT JJIs1 €051 OCHOBY
B ero xunuie

HECKOHYaeMbIX BO3MOXKHOCTEH;
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Each god from there builds his
own nature's world;

Ideas are phalanxed like a group
of suns,

Each marshalling his company of
rays.

Thought crowds in masses seized
by one regard;

All Time is one body, Space a
single look:

There is the Godhead's universal
gaze

And there the boundaries of
immortal Mind:

The line that parts and joins the
hemispheres

Closes in on the labour of the Gods

Fencing eternity from the toil of
Time.

In her glorious kingdom of eternal
light

All-ruler, ruled by none, the Truth
supreme,

Omnipotent, omniscient and
alone,

In a golden country keeps her
measureless house;

In its corridor she hears the tread
that comes

Out of the Unmanifest never to
return

Till the Unknown is known and
seen by men.

Above the stretch and blaze of
cosmic Sight,

Above the silence of the wordless
Thought,

Formless creator of immortal
forms,

Nameless, investitured with the
name divine,
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OTcroa Kaxaplii 00T
BO3BOJIUT MUP CBOEH IPUPOJIBL;
danaHramMu, IOX0XHUE
Ha SIPKHUE CO3BE3/Ibs COJIHII,
CTOSIT UJIEH,
W xaxxnas Benér
CBOIO KOMITAHUIO JTy4eH.
MBpicnb cKaruBaeTcs B 0OJIbIINE MACCHI,
KOTOPbIE OXBA4YCHbI
O/IHOM BHUMaHUEM;
Bcé Bpemst BUIMTCS €IMHBIM TEJIOM,
[IpocTpaHcTBO — Kak eIUHBIN OOIHK:
TaM ecTb BCENEHCKOE
BHUMaTeNbHOE HabmoeHpe boxecTna,
Tam — norpaHu4HbIE CIIOU
O6eccMepTHOrO YMa:
['panuia, oTaensronas ¥ COeIUHSIONIAs
3TH noxycdepsl,
Coboit ouepuuBaet Tpy boros,
U oTropaxuBaer BEYHOCTh
oT paboTsl Bpemenu.
B cB0éM uynecHoM napcTse
BEUHO CYIIECTBYIOIIETO CBETA
Bce-npapsimas, Boiciias,
HUKEM He yrpasisieMas Vctuna,
BcecunpHas, BcesHatomas
Y €TMHCTBEHHAs,
XpaHUT cBOE O€3MEpHOE KHUIIUIIIE
B 3TOU 30JIOTOM CTpaHE;
OHa B CBOEM OTPOMHOM KOPHI0pE
CIyIIAET IIIary,
Koropsie unyt u3 Henposisinensnoro,
Y HUKOTJ]a HE BO3BPAIIAIOTCS,
[Toka HeBenomoe He yBUIAT,
HE Y3HAIOT JIIO/H.
Han mmpotoro u cusinuem
KOCMHMYECKOTO 3peHusl,
U nax 6e3MOIBHON TUIITMHON
6eccinoBecHO Mpbliciu
Bechopmennslit TBopely
OeccMepTHBIX (HopM,
HenasBanHas, HO UmeroLIas TpaBo
Ha 00’KECTBEHHOE M4,
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Transcending Time's hours,
transcending Timelessness,

The Mighty Mother sits in lucent
calm

And holds the eternal Child upon
her knees

Attending the day when he shall
speak to Fate.

There is the image of our future's
hope;

There is the sun for which all
darkness waits,

There is the imperishable
harmony;

The world's contradictions climb
to her and are one:

There is the Truth of which the
world's truths are shreds,

The Light of which the world's
ignorance is the shade

Till Truth draws back the shade
that it has cast,

The Love our hearts call down to
heal all strife,

The Bliss for which the world's
derelict sorrows yearn:

Thence comes the glory
sometimes seen on earth,

The visits of Godhead to the
human soul,

The Beauty and the dream on
Nature's face.

There the perfection born from
eternity

Calls to it the perfection born in
Time,

The truth of God surprising
human life,

The image of God overtaking
finite shapes.

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

IIpeBocxoas yacel BO BpemeHnu,
npeBocxosl BHeBpemeHnbe,
Moryuas boxectBeHHas Matb
CUIUT B CUSHBbU THUILUHBI,
KauaeT Ha cBOMX KOJIEHSX
BeYHOTO Mi1ajeHa,
W oxupaer gHs, KOrjaa Ha4HET OH
roBoputh ¢ Cyap00i.
Tam — 00pa3 HaIIUX [UIaHOB
Y HaJCXJ1 TPSAYLIEro;
Tam — couiHIlE, IO KOTOPOMY
JIAaBHO YK€ BCSI ThMa 3a)KJ1a1ach,
Tam cymecTByer
HEpyLIUMasi TapMOHMUS;
K nelt nogaumarorcst
MIPOTUBOPEYBS MUpa
Y B HEW CTAHOBATCS €IUHBI:
Tam — HMcrtuna, nepea KOTOpou
BCE€ JIPYTUe€ UCTUHBI BCEJICHHON —
JIOCKYTKH,
Tam — Caert, nepes KOTOpoM
BCE HEBEIKECTBO BCEIICHHOW —
JIUIIH 3aIUTHOE CTEKIIO,
UYro cyiiecTByeT Jullb MOKa
ta Mctuna ero e yoepér obpatHo,
JIt060Bb — KOTOPYIO 30BYT cep/ilia CIo/a,
YTOO UCIEIUTH BCE CIIOPHI U Pa3a0pHI,
bnaxeHcTBO — TO, K UeMy CTpPEMSITCS
BCE OTBEPTHYTHIE O€IbI MUpa:
OTTyna cXoauT claBa,
BpEMEHaMHU BHAMMas Ha 3eMJIe,
OTTyna K 4enoBeUecKon Aylie
npuxoauT boxecTso,
[Ipuxonut Kpacora ¢ meuroro
Ha nuue [Tpuposr.
Tam — coBepLIEHCTBO,
POXIEHHOE OT BEYHOCTH,
30BET Ipyroe COBEPILIEHCTBO,
poxaéHHoe Bo Bpemenu,
Ty ncruny Beesslizero,
YTO MOPAXKAET YEIOBEUECKYIO )KU3Hb,
Tot 06pa3 bora, yTo 0XBaThIBaeT
BCE KOHEUHBIE O0TMYHs B (JOPMBEI.
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There in a world of everlasting
Light,

In the realms of the immortal
Supermind

Truth who hides here her head in
mystery,

Her riddle deemed by reason
impossible

In the stark structure of material
form,

Unenigmaed lives, unmasked her
face and there

Is Nature and the common law of
things.

There in a body made of spirit
stuff,

The hearth-stone of the everliving
Fire,

Action translates the movements
of the soul,

Thought steps infallible and
absolute

And life is a continual worship's
rite,
A sacrifice of rapture to the One.

A cosmic vision, a spiritual sense

Feels all the Infinite lodged in
finite form

And seen through a quivering
ecstasy of light

Discovers the bright face of the
Bodiless,

In the truth of a moment, in the
moment's soul

Can sip the honey-wine of
Eternity.

A Spirit who is no one and
innumerable,

The one mystic infinite Person of
his world

B BbICOKOM MUpE
BeuHo aysmierocs Ceera,
W Bo BnameHusx
6eccmeptHOro CBepxpasyma
Ta Uctuna, koTopas
3/1ECh MIPSYET T'OJIOBY B MUCTEPHH,
W nns paccyaka kaxercs
HEpa3peIInMOI0 3arajkon
Cpenu 3acThIBIIEH CXEMBI
U3 MaTepuaIbHbIX hopMm,
JKuBér pasramanHoit,
C JIMIIa OTKUHYB MACKY,
U tam ectp Boicias [Ipupona,
OOIIETTPUHSATHIN 3aKOH BCETO.
Tam, B Tene, COTBOPEHHBIM
U3 Marepuania ayxa,
Ha cnenannoM u3 kaMHs ouare
ropsimiero Bcernaa Orus,
JIroboe nericTBue
nepenaéT IBUKEHUS TyIIH,
MBEICHb IBMXKETCSI HEOTPEIIUMBIMU
1 a0COIOTHBIMH IIIaraMu,
A XW3Hb CTAaHOBHUTCS
0€30CTaHOBOYHBIM OOTOCITYKEHUEM,
N xepTBONpHHOLIEHNEM
Enunomy BocTopra.
Kocmuueckoe 3penbe,
OILYIICHBE ayXa,
Bocnpunumaet Bc€ kak beCKOHEYHOCTb,
YTO XHUBET B KOHEUHOM (hopme,
W BuguT BCE uepes dKcTas3
TPENENIyIero CBeTa,
W oTtkpeiBaeT mis cedst
JKUBOM UK becTtemecHoro,
KoTopblii B HICTUHE MTHOBEHUS,
B JIyllIe MOMEHTA
Cnoco0eH MeUIEHHO TIOTATUBATH
M€JI0BO€ BUHO, HAITUTOK BeuHocTH.
Tot Jlyx, 4TO HE OUH
1 He OE€CUMCIICHHBIH,
EnunacTBeHHAs OCCKOHEUHAs
mucTtudeckas JINUHOCTh
B COOCTBEHHOM BCEIICHHOM
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Multiplies his myriad personality,

On all his bodies seals his
divinity's stamp

And sits in each immortal and
unique.

The Immobile stands behind each
daily act,

A background of the movement
and the scene,

Upholding creation on its might
and calm

And change on the Immutable's
deathless poise.

The Timeless looks out from the
travelling hours;

The Ineffable puts on a robe of
speech

Where all its words are woven like
magic threads

Moving with beauty, inspiring
with their gleam,

And every thought takes up its
destined place

Recorded in the memory of the world.

The Truth supreme, vast and
impersonal

Fits faultlessly the hour and
circumstance,

Its substance a pure gold ever the
same

But shaped into vessels for the
spirit's use,

Its gold becomes the wine jar and
the vase.

All there is a supreme epiphany:

The All-Wonderful makes a
marvel of each event,

The All-Beautiful is a miracle in
each shape;

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

Poxnmaer, MHOXHUT Mupuaz
eMy IPUHAJJICKAIUX JTUYHOCTEH,
Ha Bcex cBomx Temax
OH OTIICYaTHIBACT IITAMII
cBOEi 00KECTBEHHOCTH,
W B Ka)X10M OH CHJIUT,
OeccMepTHBIN 1 HEOBTOPUMBIH.
3a BCSAKHM ACI0OM ITOBCEIHEBHOCTH
CcTOuT TOT HernoaBMKHEIH,
Kax 3amnuii o mis neicTBus,
KakK CIIeHa,
[Tonnep:xuBast BCE TBOpEHNE
CBOMM MOTYIIIECTBOM U TUIITMHOM,
A u3MeHeHHne — 0ecCMepTHBIM
paBHOBecbeM HensmeHnHoro;
W3 nyremecTByOMUX AHEH, 4aCOB
Ha Hac rasaaut be3BpeMeHsbe,
HeBripazumoe HaKuIbIBaCT
OJICSIHbE PEUH,
B xotopom Bce ero cinoBa —
BIUICTEHHEIC Marndeckue HUTH,
W nBuxkeTcst CBOEIO KpacoToM,
W BJOXHOBIISICTCS CBOMM CBEUCHHEM,
M xaxxg0i MbICIIH OH JAET CBOE,
€ IpeIHa3Ha4YeHHOE MECTO,
3anucaHHOE B MaMsTh MUpA.
Ta WcTtuna, mmpoxkasi, 6e3nuyHasi,
Y HauBBICIIIAs,
be3ykopu3HeHHO HaM oI0MpaeT
4yac U 00CTOSTEILCTBO,
E€ cyOcrannust — Kak 4ucToe,
OecrpuMecHOe 30JI0TO,
BCET/Ia OJHA U Ta XKe,
Ho nomeménnas B cocyzsl
JUUIST ICTIOJIB30BAHBS TyXOM,
To 30510TO CITOCOOHO CTaTh
Y Ba30, U KyBIIMHOM JJIsl BUHA.
Tam Bc€ — BBICOKOE
OorosiBiieHne BeeBpImmHero:
Tam Bee-UynecHblil HeOOBIKHOBEHHOE
TBOPHUT U3 KaXKJIOTO COOBITHS,
Tam Bcee-IIpekpacubiii —
3TO Yy/I0 B KXKI0H opme;
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The All-Blissful smites with
rapture the heart's throbs,

A pure celestial joy is the use of
sense.

Each being there is a member of
the Self,

A portion of the million-thoughted
All,

A claimant to the timeless Unity,

The many's sweetness, the joy of
difference

Edged with the intimacy of the
One.

"But who can show to thee
Truth's glorious face?

Our human words can only
shadow her.

To thought she is an unthinkable
rapture of light,

To speech a marvel inexpressible.

O Death, if thou couldst touch the
Truth supreme

Thou wouldst grow suddenly wise
and cease to be.

If our souls could see and love and
clasp God's Truth,

Its infinite radiance would seize
our hearts,

Our being in God's image be
remade

And earthly life become the life
divine."

Then Death the last time answered
Savitri:

"If Truth supreme transcends her
shadow here
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Tam Bce-bnaxxeHHbIi

BOCXMIIIAET KaK10€ OMEHbE CepIlia,
A umcras 00)KeCTBEHHAs pajoCTh —

CMBICJI M Ha3HAYEHbE YYBCTB.
JIro0oe cymiecTBo TaM BXOJIUT

B Briciiee boxxecTtsennoe "A"
Kaxk gacts Bceero,

¢ ero 0eCUMCIEHHBIMU MBICIISIMH,
Kaxk nperenaenT Ha Beunoe EquHCTBO,
Ha cimagocts MHOKECTBaA,

Ha PaIOCTh OT Pa3JIUYus,
YTo TOJIBKO 3a0CTpsECTCS

ot 0nu3octu kK Equnomy.

"Ho xTo cnocobeH nmokasarh Tede
npekpacHbiii 001uK McTuHbI?
OObIuHBIE CIIOBA JIIOIEH
e€ crocoOHBI TOJIBKO 3aTYMaHHTbh.
Jns mbicom UctnHa —
HEMBICIIUMBIA BOCTOPT
CHUSIHbBSI CBETA,
Js peun Mctuna —
HEOMHUCYEeMOE Yy/I0.
Bbor Cmeprtu, ecnu 6 ThI cymen
KOCHYTHCS BbIcIIEN McTHHBI,
To B TOT ke MuUr
ThI CTaJl OBl MYIPEIIOM
Y IIPEKpaTU CBOE CYIIECTBOBAHUE.
W ecnm Hamm 1y cMOTYT YJIOBHT,
YBUJIETh, TIOFOOUTH
boxecteennyro Hctuny,
To 6eckoneuHoe e€ cusiHue
OKyTaeT cep/ua
WM Hame cymectBo
BCE Oy/IeT MepecTpoeHO
no o0pa3y BcessimHero,
U xu3Hb 3eMHast MpeBpaTUTCS
B KU3Hb OOXKECTBEHHYIO."
3aTeM, B MOCIEIHHMN pa3
Bbor Cmeptu orBeuan CaButpu:
"Ho ecnu 3ta UcTtrHa Tak BeIcOKa
U MIPEBOCXOIUT 3/1€Ch
CBOIO 3€MHYIO TEHb,
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Severed by Knowledge and the
climbing vasts,

What bridge can cross the gulf
that she has left

Between her and the dream-world
she has made?

Or who could hope to bring her
down to men

And persuade to tread the harsh
globe with wounded feet

Leaving her unapproachable glory
and bliss,

Wasting her splendour on pale
earthly air?

Is thine that strength, O beauty of
mortal limbs,

O soul who flutterest to escape my
net?

Who then art thou hiding in
human guise?

Thy voice carries the sound of
infinity,

Knowledge is with thee, Truth
speaks through thy words;
The light of things beyond shines

in thy eyes.
But where is thy strength to
conquer Time and Death?

Hast thou God's force to build
heaven's values here?

For truth and knowledge are an
idle gleam

If Knowledge brings not power to
change the world,

If Might comes not to give to
Truth her right.

A blind Force, not Truth has made
this ignorant world,

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

U Tak oTAeneHa BHICOKUM 3HAHUEM
1 BOCXOJIALLMMHU [IPOCTOPaMH,
To mMokeT 11 OBITh MOCT,
4T00 Mepeceyb Ty MPOIaCTh,
YTO OCTaBUJIA OHA
Mexnay coboii 1 MUPOM-CHOM,
KOTOpBIN €10 co31aH?
U xTo ObI MOT HaJEATHCS
CIIYyCTUTBb €€ C BBICOT
Y IPUHECTH BHU3 K JIFOJISIM,
N yOenuTh CTYynUTh PAHUMOIO CTOTION
Ha TpyOyIo MIIaHeTy,
OcTaBUTHh HEIOCTYITHOE CBOE
OJ1a)KEHCTBO U BEJIUKOJIEIHE,
U tpatuth Oseck
Ha TYCKITYIO 3eMHYI0 aTMochepy?
B tBOMX 1M cuiax 310, O MpEeKpacHeuIas
CpeaH CMEpPTHBIX Tell,
Hymia, 9to ObéTCH,
9TOOBI N30€KaTh MOMX CeTei?
M xTO ke THI TOT /A,
COKpBITasl O]l MACKOW YesoBeka?
TBOI roi0c 0T3BIBACTCS
3By4aHbeM OE€CKOHEYHOCTH,
Tre1 oOnagaenis 3HaHHEM,
u VlcTHa 3By4UT B TBOMX CIIOBAaX;
B rnasax cusier
0TOJIECK 3alpeIeNIbHOTO.
Ho rae tBo€ moryiectso,
4T00 MOKOPHUTH
n Cmepts, 1 Bpems?
U ectb mu cuna bora y Te6s,
4TOOBI YCTAHOBUTH
3/1ech IIeHHOCTH Hebec?
Benp ecnm 3HaHbe HE TPUHOCUT CHJTBI
M3MEHUTH HaIl MUP,
N ecnmn Mop MpuxoauT HE 3a TEM,
4100 VMIcTHHY BOCCTAaHOBUTH B MpaBax.
To ucrtuHa 1 3HaHbE
OCTaIOTCS OECITOIC3HBIM OJIECKOM,
Crnenasg Cuna, a He Mctuna
co3/1aj1a Halll HEBEKECTBEHHBIN MU,
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A blind Force, not Truth orders
the lives of men:

By Power, not Light, the great
Gods rule the world;

Power is the arm of God, the seal
of Fate.

O human claimant to immortality,

Reveal thy power, lay bare thy
spirit's force,

Then will | give back to thee
Satyavan.

Or if the Mighty Mother is with
thee,

Show me her face that | may
worship her;

Let deathless eyes look into the
eyes of Death,

An imperishable Force touching
brute things

Transform earth's death into
immortal life.

Then can thy dead return to thee
and live.

The prostrate earth perhaps shall
lift her gaze

And feel near her the secret body
of God

And love and joy overtake fleeing
Time."

And Savitri looked on Death and

answered not.

Almost it seemed as if in his
symbol shape

The world's darkness had
consented to Heaven-light

And God needed no more the
Inconscient's screen.
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Cnenas Cuna, a He McTrHa
pacrnopsikaeTcs U HalpaBJiseT
JKU3HB JIFOJEH:
U Cunoit, a He CBeToM,
YIPABIISIIOT MUPOM 371€Ch
BeJIMKUE, HeonucyeMblie boru;
N Cuna 31ecp — pyka Beebininero,
nevyath CyapOBbl.
O 4enoBek, Thl IPETEHIYEIIh
Ha OeccmepTue,
Tak nokaxu CBOXO MHE CHITY,
00HaXH MOIIb JTyXa,
Tornma otnam Hazan
Tebe s CaTbsiBaHa.
Wnw ecnu 3a ToO0#
Moryuas boxecrBenHnas Mars,
To mokaxy MHE MUK €€,
YTO 51 MOT TIepe]] HeIO MPEKIOHUTHCS;
W nycte 6eccmepTHbIE T1a32
nocMoTpsAT B oun CMepTH,
U nycth HeyBsimaemass Mouip,
KOCHYBIIIUCH O€CCO3HATENbHBIX Belei
[Ipeobpazyer 311ech 3eMHYIO CMEPTh
B OeccMepThe JKU3HH.
Torna, BO3MOKHO, yMEPIIHAN
K TeOe BEpHETCSI, CMOKET KHTh.
U pacnpocrépras 3emis,
CBOM B3IJIs]] IOJHUMET BBEPX,
W omrytut BOM3M cebs
cKkpbIBaeMoe Teio bora,
A panoctb 1 11000Bb
HaIOJIHAT nposeraroniee Bpems."

CaBuTpu KuHYyJ1a CBOM B3I
Ha bora CMepTH, HE OTBETHUB.

U ma MTHOBEHBE TOKA3aI0Ch,

YTO B 3TOM CUMBOJIMYECKOM OOIHYNH
Tema Mupa coryiacunach yCTyInuTh

nipen cBetom u3 Hebec
N mmpma Heco3nanbs

Bory Gombiie He HYKHa.
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A mighty transformation came on
her.

A halo of the indwelling Deity,

The Immortal's lustre that had lit
her face

And tented its radiance in her
body's house,

Overflowing made the air a
luminous sea.

In a flaming moment of
apocalypse

The Incarnation thrust aside its
veil.

A little figure in infinity

Yet stood and seemed the
Eternal's very house,

As if the world's centre was her
very soul

And all wide space was but its
outer robe.

A curve of the calm hauteur of far
heaven

Descending into earth's humility,

Her forehead's span vaulted the
Omniscient's gaze,

Her eyes were two stars that
watched the universe.

The Power that from her being's
summit reigned,

The Presence chambered in lotus
secrecy,

Came down and held the centre in
her brow

Where the mind's Lord in his
control-room sits;

There throned on concentration's
native seat

He opens that third mysterious eye
in man,

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

Moryuee npeoOpakeHbe
OIyCTUJIOCH Ha HEE.
N opeou xuByiero B Hell boxkecTna,
Cusinne beccmepTHOTO,
e€ JIMIIO 3aJIMJIO0 CBETOM,
Harnonuuio cBouM cBepKkaHuem
e€ TeICCHBIN A0M,
[IepenonHss BO3yX,
MIPEBPATUB €0 B CBETSIIEECS MOPE.
B nbinaBuiee oruém
MTHOBEHBE alOKaJUIICHCa
To Bomnomenue bokecTBeHHOrO
cOpOCHJIIO CBOIO Byallb.
E€ ¢urypa, manenbkast B 06CKOHEYHOCTH,
Emé crosina u kazanach
CaMbIM TJIaBHBIM JoMOM Beunoro,
Kax ecnu Ob1 €€ mymma
OTHBIHE CTajla EHTPOM MHUPA,
A BCE MIMPOKOE MPOCTPAHCTBO —
TOJIbKO BHELTHUM OJICSTHUEM.
CrniokoiiHas yBepeHHasi TOpJ0CTh
OTIaNEHHBIX IAPCTB Hebec,
Commemmx BHU3, B CMUPEHHUE 3€MJTH,
brina B m3rubax 11oa,
YBEHUYHUBASICh B3TJISIOM,
BUJieHLeM Bce3Haromero,
E€ rmazamm, 9TO Kak JIBE 3BE31HI,
CMOTpEIIN Ha BCEJIEHHYIO.
Ta Cuna, 4ro napuia
Ha BEpILIMHE CYLIECTBA €€,
U o IIpucyrcTBre, 4TO MOCENMIOCH
B TalfHOM JIOTOCE,
CnyCTUInCh BHU3
Y OBJIQJIENIU LIEHTPOM
Mex e€ OpoBei,
I'ne 'ocnoguu yma
CHUJUT B IIEHTPAIIBHOW KOMHATE,
OTKY/1a YIPABJISIET BCEM;
U tam, no npaBy
CEB Ha TPOHE KOHIICHTPALIHH,
OH OTKpBIBAET TalHbBIN
TPETUH IJ1a3 y 4eJI0BeKa,
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The Unseen's eye that looks at the
unseen,

When Light with a golden ecstasy
fills his brain

And the Eternal's wisdom drives
his choice

And eternal Will seizes the
mortal's will.

It stirred in the lotus of her throat
of song,

And in her speech throbbed the
immortal Word,

Her life sounded with the steps of
the world-soul

Moving in harmony with the
cosmic Thought.

As glides God's sun into the
mystic cave

Where hides his light from the
pursuing gods,

It glided into the lotus of her heart

And woke in it the Force that
alters Fate.

It poured into her navel's lotus
depth,

Lodged in the little life-nature's
narrow home,

On the body's longings grew
heaven-rapture's flower

And made desire a pure celestial
flame,

Broke into the cave where coiled
World-Energy sleeps

And smote the thousand-hooded
serpent Force

That blazing towered and clasped
the World-Self above,

Joined Matter's dumbness to the
Spirit's hush

1 Cuna, npum. nep.
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Oco6sr1it rna3 Hezpumoro,
YTO CMOTPUT Ha HEBUIUMOE,
Korna CBer 3010TbIM 3KCTa30M
3ar0JIHAET MO3T
N myapocte Beunoro
yYMeJI0 HalpaBJsieT BEIOOP UeIoBeKa,
N BeuHo cymectByromas Bois
IIPOHUKAET B BOJIKO CMEPTHOTO.
Bounysce necHeit
B JIOTOCE €€ TOpPTaHu,
[Iynscupys ceonm
6eccmepTHbIM CIIOBOM B peud,
JKu3Hb cTana B HEW CO3ByYHa
niary MUpOBOM JyIId
W nBuranace B rapmMOHUHU
C KOCMUYECKOI MBICHBIO.
Kak cosnnne bora naBHo omyckaercs
B MUCTHUYECKYIO MOJIOCTb,
I'ne npsiuer cBet cBoit
OT TpeciiejoBaHus OOTroB,
Ona' ckomnb3nyna
B JIOTOC cepAla y Heé
U pa3bynuna To MoryiiecTtso,
KOTOpOo€ crtocoOHO u3MeHuTh Cyan0y.
Ona Biunach
B TITyOOKUH JIOTOC KHUBOTA,
N nocenuiiack B y3KOM J10Me
MaJeHbKOW MPUPOJBI )KU3HH,
Crpemnense Tena crenana
L[BETEHHEM HeOECHOI0 BOCTOPTa,
XKenanue — HebecHbIM
YUCTHIM IJIAMEHEM,
Bopsasmcs B HuIY,
/i€ crajia, CBEepHYBIIUCH KOJIbIAMU,
Bcemupnas Oueprus,
Omna ynapuna no 3meeBuHON Cune
C THICSTYaMHM KaIlIOIIOHOB,
Yro noaHsIaCk, CBEpKas
u 06Hs1a Muposoe "A" Han Hero,
Coennnuna ¢ TummHoo Jlyxa
Hemoty Marepun,
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And filled earth's acts with the
Spirit's silent power.

Thus changed she waited for the
Word to speak.

Eternity looked into the eyes of
Death

And Darkness saw God's living
Reality.

Then a Voice was heard that
seemed the stillness' self

Or the low calm utterance of
infinity

When it speaks to the silence in
the heart of sleep.

"I hail thee, almighty and
victorious Death,

Thou grandiose Darkness of the
Infinite.

O Void that makest room for all to
be,

Hunger that gnawest at the
universe

Consuming the cold remnants of
the suns

And eatst the whole world with
thy jaws of fire,

Waster of the energy that has
made the stars,

Inconscience, carrier of the seeds
of thought,

Nescience in which
All-Knowledge sleeps
entombed

And slowly emerges in its hollow
breast

Wearing the mind's mask of bright
Ignorance.

Thou art my shadow and my
instrument.

I have given thee thy awful shape
of dread
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Hamonnuna 3eMHbIe 1eUCTBUS
6e3MoBHOM crtoi Jlyxa.
IIpoiinst CKBO3b 3TH NIEPEMEHBI,
Casutpu oxunana Ciosa,
KOTOPOE OHA JIOJKHA CKA3aTh.
N Beunocts nocMotpena
B oun Oora CmepTH,
U Tema yBugena
0oxuBLIYI0 PeanbHoCTh bora.
3areMm crai cislieH ['omnoc,
YTO Ka3aJICsl CyThIO THUIIHHBI,
CHOKOMHBIM HU3KUM TOHOM,
OTpa)KaBIIUM OECKOHEYHOCTb,
Korna ta roBoput ¢ 6e3MonBreM
B IN1yOOKOM cep/lleBUHE CHA.
"[TpuBetctByto TeOs1, 6or C™MepTH,
BCEMOTYIIIUUA U TOOEIOHOCHBIMH,
Tpl — rpanano3Has
Tema beckoHEeUHOCTH.
O IlycTora, 4TO co3/1a1a IPOCTPAHCTBO
JUISL BCETO, YTO MOXKET TOSIBUTHCS,
O ronog, 4To TEp3acT
BCIO BCEJICHHYIO
U nornomiaer BHyTpb cedst
XOJIOJHBIE OCTAaHKH COJTHII,
A 1ocie — MoKUpaeT LeNblid MUp
CBOMMH OTHEHHBIMH YETIOCTSIMH,
O pacTouuTenb TOW SHEPIUH,
4TO COTBOPHIIA 3BE3IBI,
O Heco3HaHbE, YTO MPUHOCUT
CeMs MBICIIH,
Hesenenbe, B KOTOpOM,
MMOXOPOHEHHBI,
cuT caMm Bee-3Haronuid,
N nocrenenHo nposiBiseTcs
B €0 IYCTOU rpyau,
Ha ym HatsruBas
Macky spkoro HeBexecTsa.
TrsI MOSI TCHB,
U Tbl — MOW MHCTPYMEHT.
SI wexorna masa tebde
KOIIIMapHBbIi 00pa3 crpaxa,
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And thy sharp sword of terror and
grief and pain

To force the soul of man to
struggle for light

On the brevity of his
half-conscious days.

Thou art his spur to greatness in
his works,

The whip to his yearning for
eternal bliss,

His poignant need of immortality.

Live, Death, awhile, be still my
instrument.

One day man too shall know thy
fathomless heart

Of silence and the brooding peace
of Night

And grave obedience to eternal
Law

And the calm inflexible pity in thy
gaze.

But now, O timeless Mightiness,
stand aside

And leave the path of my
incarnate Force.

Relieve the radiant God from thy
black mask:

Release the soul of the world
called Satyavan

Freed from thy clutch of pain and
ignorance

That he may stand master of life
and fate,

Man's representative in the house
of God,

The mate of Wisdom and the
spouse of Light,

The eternal bridegroom of the
eternal bride.”
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N octpslit M€Y MyUeHb,
ykaca u 00JH,
UToOBI 3aCTaBUTH JIYIILY YEJIOBEKA
pOOUBATHCS K CBETY
B netsiueit O6ICTpOTEUHOCTH
€ro HaIl0JIOBUHY CO3HAIOIINX JHEH.
ThI — MIIOPBI U1 €70
BEJIMYUS B TpyAax,
ThI — XJIBICT €ro CTPEMIICHBS
K BEYHOMY OJIa)KEHCTBY,
TeI — ocTpas ero Hyx/1a
B OeccMepTHH.
Kusmn, noka, bor Cmeptu,
MOCIIYKH €1lI€ MOUM OPYAHUEM.
OpnHa)xbl YEOBEK y3HAET
0 TBOeM 0€3I0HHOM Cep/ile THILHHBI,
VY3HaeT TBOM 3aAyMUYUBBIN
nokoi Houw,
U ctporyro mokopHOCTH
BEYHOMY 3aKOHY,
CrnokoitHoe u Hecrubaemoe
COCTpaJlaHuE B TBOUX TJa3aXx.
Omgnako e, ceryac,
0 BeuHoe MorymiecTso,
MMOCTOPOHUCH,
OcBo6oau MyTh AJ1s1 MOEi
oco0oi, BomaoméHHon CHIIBL.
N306aBs customero bora
OT TBOEH Y>KaCHOW YEPHOU MACKU:
OcBo6o1 e Tynry Mupa,
41O 30BETCS CaThsIBAaHOM,
W BoiltyCcTH €T0
W3 XBaTKHU OOJIM U HEBEXKECTBA,
Urto6 oH MOT cTaTh
XO03MHOM CYJIbOBI M )KU3HH,
W npencrasurenem moaen
B wuiHIe bora,
Tosapuiuem s Mynapoctu,
cynpyrom Caera,
U BeYHBIM KEHHUXOM,
YTO OOPYYHIICS C BEUHOIO HEBECTOM. "
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She spoke; Death unconvinced
resisted still,

Although he knew refusing still to
know,

Although he saw refusing still to
see.

Unshakable he stood claiming his
right.

His spirit bowed; his will obeyed
the law

Of its own nature binding even on
Gods.

The Two opposed each other face
to face.

His being like a huge fort of
darkness towered:;

Around it her light grew, an
ocean's siege.

Awhile the Shade survived
defying heaven:

Assailing in front, oppressing
from above,

A concrete mass of conscious
power, he bore

The tyranny of her divine desire.
A pressure of intolerable force

Weighed on his unbowed head
and stubborn breast;

Light like a burning tongue licked
up his thoughts,

Light was a luminous torture in
his heart,

Light coursed, a splendid agony,
through his nerves;

His darkness muttered perishing in
her blaze.

Her mastering Word commanded
every limb

KHuea X: KHueza [JeolicmeeHHbIx cymepek, NecHs IV

OmHa ckazana; Ho bor Cmeprtu,

JIO KOHIIA HEYOeK AEHHBIN

BCE emé CONPOTUBIISICS,

XOTs OH IOHSII,

OH OTKa3bIBAJICS IIOHMMATh,
XOTs OH BHUJIE,

OH OTKAa3bIBAJICS BUJETb.
Hexonebumo oH cTosI,

OTcTanBasi COOCTBEHHOE MPaBO.
CKJIOHUJICA IyX €TO0;

1 BOJIS CTaJIa IMMOIUHSATHCS
3aKoHy COOCTBEHHOI €ro MPUPOIbI,

obsi3aTrenbHOMY naxe s boros.
Tak stn JI[BOE MPOTUBOCTOSIIH,

BCTPETUBILHUCH JIUIIOM K JIUILY.
bor CmepTu BbiCcUIICS

OTPOMHBIM 0aCTHOHOM ThMBI,
Bokpyr xe pasropaics cBer €€,

1 OCaXKJIaJ Ty KPEIroCTh

CJIOBHO OK€aH.

IToka uro Mpak BbIAEPKUBAIL,

Opocast BBI30B HebecaMm:
Ero arakoBana B 100,

MpUAABINBasl CBEPXY
CBO€I0 TUIOTHOHW MacCO0

SHEPTUsi CO3HAHUS,

Ho on BbIAEpKMBATI, TOKA YTO, THPAHUIO

e€ HeOeCHOTO KeJIaHUs.
JlaBnieHne HEBBIHOCUMOM CHUITBI
HaBaJIWIOCh
Ha nenoparnuByro rpynap,
U Ha €ro YIpsMYyIo
Y HE CKJIOHUBIIIYIOCS TOJIOBY;
CBerT, CIIOBHO A3BIKaMH IJIAMEHH,
JIM3aJT €T0 UJICH, MBICIIH,
Caer npeBpatuiics B SIPKYIo,
CBEPKAIOIIYIO TIBITKY B CEPIIIE,
Caer paznuBaics Kak
POCKOIITHAs arOHUs 110 HEPBaM;
Ero tema Gopmorana,
ucyes3asi B TOM CUSTHUH.
E€ noseneBatoniee Ci10BO ynpasisiio
Ka)XKJ0M 4acThIO TEJIa Y HETO,



Knuea X, lNecHs \V: pé3bl Cympaka 0 3eMHOU peanbHoCmu

And left no room for his enormous
will

That seemed pushed out into some
helpless space

And could no more re-enter but
left him void.

He called to Night but she fell
shuddering back,

He called to Hell but sullenly it
retired:

He turned to the Inconscient for
support,

From which he was born, his vast
sustaining self;

It drew him back towards
boundless vacancy

As if by himself to swallow up
himself:

He called to his strength, but it
refused his call.

His body was eaten by light, his
spirit devoured.

At last he knew defeat inevitable

And left crumbling the shape that
he had worn,

Abandoning hope to make man's
soul his prey

And force to be mortal the
immortal spirit.

Afar he fled shunning her dreaded
touch

And refuge took in the retreating
Night.

In the dream twilight of that
symbol world

The dire universal Shadow
disappeared
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He ocraBnsas mecta
JUTSl €70 OTPOMHOM BOJIH,
Koropas 0pl1a, Ka3aiocs,
BBITOJIKHYTa B HEKOE O0ECITOMOIIIHOE,
Oecrnose3Hoe MPOCTPAHCTBO
U He Moria BOWTH Ha3a,
€My OCTaBHB TOJBKO ITYCTOTY.
Ox cran 3Bath Houb,
HO Ta yraja, COJporasch, HaB3HUYb,
On cran 3BaTh Ag
HO TOT YTPIOMO OTCTYITHUJI:
OH noBepHyJICs 3a MOAAEPIKKOU
K Heco3uanmto,
I'e 6611 pOKAEH, K €T0 LIUPOKOMY,
nojiepkuBaromemy "g";
Ho Heco3nanbe crano
BJIPYT TSIHYTh €T0 Ha3aJ,
K O€3/TOHHOH MYCTOTeE,
Kak Gyaro Ob1 x0TeIN0
MOTJIOTHTH CE0S1 CaMHM COOOM:
OH cTan 3BaTh COOCTBEHHYIO CUITY,
HO OHa OTBEpIJa 30B.
Caer nosxkupai Bc€ Telo y Hero,
YHUUTOXAs TyX.

WU, HakoHel, npu3Haig OH
HEN30E)KHOCTh MOPaKEHUS,
OcTaBui pacnagaBuiytocst opmy,

4YTO OJIelI,
W oTkazaincs oT HaJIeXK bl
JyIIy Ye0BeKa
MPEBPaTUTH B JOOBIY,
beccmepTHbIn nyx
3aCTaBUTH MOCTYIIATh
M0JI00HO CMEPTHOMY.
OH yneren Kyaa-To BIab,
coeras oT e€ y)KaCHOTO KacaHuUs,
U B orctynatomein Houn
Hamén cebe yoexue.
Tak B rpé€3ax cympaka
00 3TOM CUMBOJIMYHOM MUPE
Hcuesna crpamnas
Kocmuueckas TeHs,
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Vanishing into the Void from
which it came.

As if deprived of its original
cause,

The twilight realm passed fading
from their souls,

And Satyavan and Savitri were
alone.

But neither stirred: between those
figures rose

A mute invisible and translucent
wall.

In the long blank moment's pause
nothing could move:

All waited on the unknown
inscrutable Will.

End of Canto Four
End of Book Ten
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W pactBopuiacs B Ilycrore,
OTKYy/1a HEKOT1a IIPUIILIA.

W cnoBHO norepss
MIEPBOHAYAIIbHYIO [IPUYMHY,

To mapcTBo cymepek
HETOPOILJIMBO MUCYE3aJI0,

yXO0/s U3 Iyl

N CatpsBan ¢ CaBuTpu
OKa3aJIUCh 37€Ch OJHU.

Ho Huvero He 1meBesnbHYI0CH:

MeXy X (PUrypamu MoaHsIIach

be3mosnBHas, HE3pUMas,
Mpo3payvHasi CTeHa.

B 101 HE3an0JIHEHHOM U 10TOM nay3e

HUKTO HE MOT HU JIBUHYThCS,
HU LIEBEIbHYTHCS.
Bcé oxxumano HeM3BECTHOIM,
HeucnoseauMon Bounn.

Koney uemeépmou necnu
Komney oecamoti knueu



Book Eleven
THE BOOK
OF EVERLASTING DAY

Canto |
THE ETERNAL DAY:
THE SOUL'S CHOICE
AND THE SUPREME
CONSUMMATION

A marvellous sun looked down
from ecstasy's skies

On worlds of deathless bliss,
perfection's home,

Magical unfoldings of the
Eternal's smile

Capturing his secret heart-beats of
delight.

God's everlasting day surrounded
her,

Domains appeared of sempiternal
light

Invading all Nature with the
Absolute's joy.

Her body quivered with eternity's
touch,

Her soul stood close to the founts
of the infinite.

Infinity's finite fronts she lived in,
new

For ever to an everliving sight.

Eternity multiplied its vast
self-look

Translating its endless mightiness
and joy

Into delight souls playing with
Time could share
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Kuaura Onnaaannaras
KHUT A
BEYHO AJIAIIETOCs JHS

Ilecusa 1
BEYHBIN JEHb:
BbIBOP V1IN
U BBICILEE
OCYILECTBJIEHUE

C nebec sKcTa3a BHU3 CMOTPEIIO
YIAUBUTEIHHOE COTHIIE
Ha nowm, rae o6utaer coBepiieHCTBO,
¥ HA MUPBI OECCMEPTHOTO OJIAXKEHCTBA,
W na BonmmeOHOE pacKpbITHE
ynb10ku Beunoro,
Xpausien TanHoe CBOE
cepaneOrueHne BocTopra.
CusiBmmii, Beuno asimuiics lenp bora
OKpYXKall €€,
OTKpBLTUCH Cepbl
BEUYHO CYIIECTBYIOIIETO CBETA,
3axBarsiBas Bcro [Ipupony
HaclaxaeHbeM AOCOITIOTA.
Bcé Teno y CaButpu tpeneraio
OT KacaHbsI BEUHOCTH,
Hyia e€ cTosuia psaoM
C pPOTHUKAMHU OECKOHEYHOCTH.
Koneunsle dacansl beckonednoro,
B KOTOPBIX JIO CHUX TIOp KHJIa OHA,
Kazanuce BeuHO HOBBIMU
BCETa )KHBOMY B30DY.
3necs Beunocts MHOXKUIIA
OOIIMPHBIN B3I CBOM Ha ce0st
U npeBpaiiana HeCKOHYAEMYIO
PazoCTh U MOTYIIECTBO
B Bocropr gymu,
urparoiieit co Bpemenem,
CHOCOOHOW MOTPY3UTHCA
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In grandeurs ever new-born from
the unknown depths,

In powers that leaped immortal
from unknown heights,

In passionate heart-beats of an
undying love,

In scenes of a sweetness that can
never fade.

Immortal to the rapturous heart
and eyes,

In serene arches of translucent
calm

From Wonder's dream-vasts
cloudless skies slid down

An abyss of sapphire; sunlight
visited eyes

Which suffered without pain the
absolute ray

And saw immortal clarities of
form.

Twilight and mist were exiles
from that air,

Night was impossible to such
radiant heavens.

Firm in the bosom of immensity

Spiritual breadths were seen,
sublimely born

From a still beauty of creative joy;

Embodied thoughts to sweet
dimensions held

To please some carelessness of
divine peace,

Answered the deep demand of an
infinite sense

And its need of forms to house its
bodiless thrill.

A march of universal powers in
Time,
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B Ty rpanano3HoOCTh
BEYHO HOBOTO POKICHbS
13 HEBEIOMBIX IIyOuH,
U B cuibl, yTO, OECCMEPTHBIE,

BBIIIPBITMBAJIN U3 HCBCIOMbBIX BBICOT,

U B cTpacTHbIe cepaueOreHus
HEeyMUparoieil JIirooBH,
W B cueHsl ciiaocTy,
YTO HUKOTJIa HEe OJICKHET.
beccmepTHast 111 BOCXUILEHHBIX TJ1a3
U PaJIOCTHOT'O Cep/lia,
[Ton 6e3MATEKHBIM CBOJIOM
SICHOTO CIIOKOMCTBHS
U3 rpé3-nmpocTpancTs
6e300mauynoro Heba Uyna
Ckoub3HyJIa BHU3 I'POMaJia CUHEBBI;
CBET COJIHIIA ajajl eif B riiasa,
UYro BeIHOCHIN O€3 CTpagaHus
Ty4 abcoioTa
U Bugenu 6eccMepTHYIO
MPO3PAaYHOCTh (POPMBI.
TyMaH u cyMepku U3 3Toi aTMochepsl
OBLJIM U3THAHBLI COBCEM,
U Houb 6b11a OB1 HEBO3MOXKHA
[P TaKUX CUSBIIMX HeOecax.
Omna yBuzena
B IN1yOMHax To 6e3MepHOCTH
Hanéxnble 1yXOBHBIE IIPOCTOPHI,
WX BEJIMKOE POXKICHUE
W3 Txo# KpacoTsl
TBOPSIIIEH paioCTH;

n MBICJIH, BOILIOIIEHHBIC JJIS TIOHUMAaHbS

panyrolei MHOTOMEPHOCTH

JIns HacmaKIeHbs HEKOM 0€33a00THOCTHIO

00KECTBEHHOI'0 MUPa U TIOKOS
Hecnu oTBeT riry0okuM TpeboBaHUIM
YyBCTBAa OECKOHEYHOCTH,
Ero HeoOxoaumocTu
CBOM OECTEJIECHBIN TPEeTeT
MOCENTUTh B KOHKPETHBIX (hopMax.
JIBuKeHbe, MapIil BCEIEHCKUX CHII
BO Bpemenu,
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The harmonic order of self's
vastitudes

In cyclic symmetries and metric
planes

Harboured a cosmic rapture's
revelry,

An endless figuring of the spirit in
things

Planned by the artist who has
dreamed the worlds;

Of all the beauty and the marvel
here,

Of all Time's intricate variety

Eternity was the substance and the
source;

Not from a plastic mist of Matter
made,

They offered the suggestion of
their depths

And opened the great series of
their powers.

Arisen beneath a triple mystic
heaven

The seven immortal earths were
seen, sublime:

Homes of the blest released from
death and sleep

Where grief can never come nor
any pang

Arriving from self-lost and
seeking worlds

Alter Heaven-nature's changeless
quietude

And mighty posture of eternal
calm,

Its pose of ecstasy immutable.

Plains lay that seemed the expanse
of God's wide sleep,

Thought's wings climbed up
towards heaven's vast repose
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HarnonHeHHbIi1 rapMOHUEN TIOPSAI0K
MIPOCTOPOB BHYTpEeHHETO "a"

B uuknnvyeckux cuMMETpHsX,
METPUYECKUX MPOEKIMIX

Jlasn MecTo 111 KOCMUYECKOr0 KyTexa
BOCTOpra

W HeckoHUaeMoro nposiBIeHbs 1yXa
B MHO>KECTBE BEIIeH,

Hameuennoe mactepom, 3alyMaBIINM
BCE€ 3TU IUIaHBI U MUPBI;

Jliig Becex uynec, BCEro NpeKpacHoro,
YTO CYIIECTBYET 3/€ECh,

W nns Bcero 3aMpIci0BaTOro pasHoo0pasus,
OorarctBa Bpemenu,

CyOcTaniuen 1yist HUX, UCTOYHUKOM
BCerja siBisiiach BeyHoCTs;

W cotBOpEHHBIE HE U3 MJIACTUYHOMN MIJIbI
Marepumn,

OHu BBICITYLIMBAIN YKa3aHUS
CBOUX ITyOUH

W, moguuHssICh, OTKpBIBATIH
HEOOBATHBIC PSIIbI CBOUX MOTYIIIECTB.

Omna yBujena, Kak MoAHUMAIHNCh
0] MUCTUYHBIMH TPOWHBIMH HeOecamMu

CeMb ropabIX ¥ BO3BBIIICHHBIX
3eMeNb 0ecCMEepTHBIX:

Jloma GmaskeHCTBa, CTaBIIETO CBOOOTHBIM
U OT CMEPTH, U OT CHA,

Mecra, kyaa HU 00716, HU TOPE
HUKOTJa He 1o0epyTes,

SIBUBIINCH U3 MUPOB,
YTPATUBIINX CEOS U UITYIIHNX cebs,

CMeHsJIM HEM3MEHHOE CITOKOMCTBUE
BboxecTBeHHOI PUPOIBI,

Hanonnennoe cuioit
COCTOSIHbE B€UHOW TUIIUHBI,

Hx no3y HepymmmMoro 3Kcrasa.

[Ipen Hero paccTriianuch BJlajdb PABHUHBI,
IIOXO0KHE Ha MIPOJIOJIKEHHE

obmmpHoro cHa bora,

W MbIcn BocTiapsiiau BBEpPX, Ha KPbUIbSX,

K IIMPOTE OTJAOXHOBEHHUS Hebec,
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Lost in blue deeps of immortality.

A changed earth-nature felt the
breath of peace.

Air seemed an ocean of felicity

Or the couch of the unknown
spiritual rest,

A vast quiescence swallowing up
all sound

Into a voicelessness of utter bliss;

Even Matter brought a close
spiritual touch,

All thrilled with the immanence of
one divine.

The lowest of these earths was
still a heaven

Translating into the splendour of
things divine

The beauty and brightness of
terrestrial scenes.

Eternal mountains ridge on
gleaming ridge

Whose lines were graved as on a
sapphire plate

And etched the borders of
heaven's lustrous noon

Climbed like piled temple stairs
and from their heads

Of topless meditation heard below

The approach of a blue pilgrim
multitude

And listened to a great arriving
voice

Of the wide travel hymn of
timeless seas.

A chanting crowd from mountain
bosoms slipped

Past branches fragrant with a sigh
of flowers
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TepsiBiIEMYyCS B CHHEN
rIyouHe 6eccMepTus.

3eMHas U3MEHEHHAs [IPUPOIA
OIIlYIIAJIa HEU3MEHHOE JIbIXaHUE TOKOSI.

Cam BO3/1yX 3/1€Ch Ka3ajics
OKEaHOM CYACTbhs

Wb noxeM 11t 7yXOBHOTO
HEBEJIOMOT'0 OT/IbIXa,

OOmuMpHON HENMOIBUKHOCTEIO,
YTO IOIJIONIAJIa BCSIKUN 3BYK

B 6e3monBHuH nipeensHOro 0J1a)KEeHCTBA,

N naxe ot Marepuu
1o O6JIN3KOE AYXOBHOE KacaHUe,

Bcé tpenerano ot enuHOM
HEOTHEMJIEMOI 00’KECTBEHHOCTH.

B tex 3emiax qake HU3LIMN ypOBEHb
BCE K ocTaBajicgd HebecaMHu,

UYro nenanu 60KECTBEHHBIM
BEJIMKOJIETINEM

U kpacoty, u IpKOCTb
HAIIMX CIIEH 3€MJIU.

3/1ech BEUHbIE BEPIIMHBI TPOMO3IUIIUCH
Ha MEPIAIOIIUX JAPYTUX BEPIIMHAX,

Ubu ouepTaHbsi ObUIH CIIOBHO BBIPE3aHBI
Ha can@upoBOM JIUCTE

C rpaBropoil NOCTENEHHBIX YPOBHEN
CHUSIHUS HeOECHOTO 3€HUTA,

W, nonHMMasCh, CIOBHO JIECTHUIIA
K KAKOMY-TO OTPOMHOMY

HEBEJIOMOMY Xpamy,

C BepIIvH NpeAeTbHON MEIUTAITUN
OHH MOTJIM YCJIBIIIATh JAJIEKO BHU3Y

Kax mpubnmkaancs MHOTOYHCIICHHBIE,
BEPHBIE UM MUJIUTPUMBI,

U Bcymatbesi B BEJIMKHM,
HapacTaBLIUH IOJI0C

[[Inpokoro Gyx)AaroIiero ruMHa
BEUHBIX OKEAHOB.

IToromas Tonma
JIETKO CIYCTUJIACh C TOP

CxBO3b apoMart BETBEH
CO B3/I0XaMH ILIBETOB,
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Hurrying through sweetnesses
with revel leaps;

The murmurous rivers of felicity

Divinely rippled honey-voiced
desires,

Mingling their sister eddies of
delight,

Then, widening to a pace of
calm-lipped muse,

Down many-glimmered estuaries
of dream

Went whispering into lakes of
liquid peace.

On a brink held of senseless
ecstasy

And guarding an eternal poise of
thought

Sat sculptured souls dreaming by
rivers of sound

In changeless attitudes of marble
bliss.

Around her lived the children of
God's day

In an unspeakable felicity,

A happiness never lost, the
immortal's ease,

A glad eternity's blissful
multitude.

Around, the deathless nations
moved and spoke,

Souls of a luminous celestial joy,

Faces of stark beauty, limbs of the
moulded Ray;

In cities cut like gems of
conscious stone

And wonderful pastures and on
gleaming coasts

Bright forms were seen, eternity's
luminous tribes.
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Crnemia 1o 3Toi CJ1aIocTu
BECEJIBIMU MPBbIKKAMU;

Crerka poko4yIIfe peKu c4acTbs

Kypua 60xecTBEeHHO-MEI0BBIM
rOJI0COM JKEJIaHU I

CiMBaguch CO CBOMMU CECTPAMU —
BOJIOBOPOTaMU BOCTOPTa,

3aTeM, pacClIMPUBIIKCH JO MOCTYIH
CIIOKOMHOTO TYSIIETO pa3ayMbs,

J1o ycThsi Tp€3 CO MHOXKECTBOM
OnecTsamux OJIMKOB,

Bxoaunu, ¢ ménotom,
B 03€pa IUIABHOTO, TATYYETO MOKOSI.

Tam, Ha Kparo, MOIaB BO BJIACTh
HEOIIyTUMOTO IKCTa3a,

W oxpaHsist BEUHO CYyILIECTBYIOIIEE
PaBHOBECHE MBICIIH,

Cupenu ayumm, CIIOBHO U3BasiHbS,
IPE3UBIIKE PEKaMU U3 3BYKa,

B ux HEM3MEHHBIX MOJIOKEHUIX
3aCTBIBIIETO OJIaKEHCTBA.

Bokpyr CaButpu xunu
et nHsI BeeBpImmHero,

B Heonncyemom cnoBamu
Mpa3IHUKE U CYACThHE,

UTO HE MPOXOAUT HUKOT/IA,
C UX JIETKOCTHI0 0€CCMEPTHBIX,

U B cnagoctHOM pazHoobOpazuun
BECEIION BEYHOCTH.

Boxkpyr rynsiiu, roBOpUIN MK CO00i
OeccMepTHBIE HApOIbl,

C ux nymamu HeOECHOM CBETIION pajioCcTH,
C UX COBEPIIICHHOW KPacoTOH Ha JINIIAX,

U c renom, chopMupoBaHHBIM
boxecTBeHHBIM JIyyowMm;

B ux ropoaax, 4To BbIpe3aHbl,
CJIOBHO CaMOIIBETHI,

13 CO3HATEJIbHOTO KaMHS,

W Ha yynecHbIX macTOuIax,
Y Ha CBEPKABIIUX MOOEPEXKbSIX,

['ma3 Bugen spkue Gurypsl,
CBETJIbIC HAPO/Ibl BEUHOCTH.
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Above her rhythming godheads
whirled the spheres,

Rapt mobile fixities here blindly
sought

By the huge erring orbits of our
stars.

Ecstatic voices smote at hearing's
chords,

Each movement found a music all
its own;

Songs thrilled of birds upon
unfading boughs

The colours of whose plumage
had been caught

From the rainbow of imagination's
wings.

Immortal fragrance packed the
quivering breeze.

In groves that seemed moved
bosoms and trembling depths

The million children of the
undying spring

Bloomed, pure unnumbered stars
of hued delight

Nestling for shelter in their
emerald sky:

Faery flower-masses looked with
laughing eyes.

A dancing chaos, an iridescent sea

Eternised to Heaven's
ever-wakeful sight

The crowding petal-glow of
marvel's tints

Which float across the curtained
lids of dream.

Immortal harmonies filled her
listening ear;

A great spontaneous utterance of
the heights

On Titan wings of rhythmic
grandeur borne
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Han nero 6oru putma
packpyduBau cepsl,
[IpITasgCh OTHICKATH BCIENYIO
TEKY4YyH YCTOMYMBOCTH BOCTOpra
['uranTckuMu OITyKIaBIIMHE
opOUTaMH CHUSIBIIHMX 3BE3I.
Bce ronoca skcrasa
pacnajajiuch Ha akKKOP/bI clyXa

N xaxaoe ABMKEHbE HAXOIMIO JJIs ceOos

BO BCEM OCOOEHHYIO MY3bIKY;
C HeyBs AKX BETBEH
HECJICH BOJIHYIOLIME TPEJIN NTHLI,
VYKpalleHHbIX IBETACThIM ONIEPEHUEM,
KOTOpPO€ OH CMOIJIM IIOWMaTh
W3 kpblIbEB pagyru
BOOOpakeHUs U (paHTa3UU.
beccmepTHBII apoMar CTpywiICs
10 BOJIHYIOLLIEMY OpH3Yy.
W B pomax, 4To Ka3aJInuch
TperneTaHueM TIyOouH,
B3/IbIMAIOIIECICS TPY/IbIO,
IIBeny HECMETHBIE KOIMYECTBA
JleTel HEYyMHUPAIOLIECH BECHBI,
becuncienHble, HENOMYIPEHHBIE 3BE3/1bI
Pa3HOLBETHOI'O BOCTOPra
['He31MIuCh MO YKpBITHEM
U3 U3YMPYIHOM 3€JI€HH CBOMX Hebec:
To peepuueckoe MHOKECTBO IIBETOB
CMOTpEJIO B MUP BECEIBIMU TJIa3aMHU.
TaHyromUI ¥ KpyKaluics xaoc,
pagyKHOe Mope
YBeKkoBeunBainM Kak bl
npoOyxaEHHbIN B3I Ha Hebeca,
[lepenonHsronyto SPKOCTh JEMNECTKOB,
C Uy/IECHBIMH OTTEHKaMH,
YTo npoIruIbIBaId CKBO3b BUICHUS
C 3aKpBITHIMU IJ1a3aMH.
beccMepTHbIE rapMOHNN HAIOJIHWIN
€€ BHUMATEIIbHOE YXO;
Benukue cioHTaHHEIE CIIOBA,
IPUILIEIIINE C BBICOT
K Hell Ha kpbUTax
PUTMHYHOTO BesMKojenus Turana
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Poured from some deep spiritual
heart of sound,

Strains trembling with the secrets
of the gods.

A spirit wandered happily in the
wind,

A spirit brooded in the leaf and
stone;

The voices of thought-conscious
instruments

Along a living verge of silence
strayed,

And from some deep, a wordless
tongue of things

Unfathomed, inexpressible,
chantings rose

Translating into a voice the
Unknown.

A climber on the invisible stair of
sound,

Music not with these few and
striving steps

Aspired that wander upon
transient strings,

But changed its ever new
uncounted notes

In a passion of unforeseeing
discovery,

And kept its old unforgotten
ecstasies

A growing treasure in the mystic
heart.

A consciousness that yearned
through every cry

Of unexplored attraction and
desire,

It found and searched again the
unsatisfied deeps

Hunting as if in some deep secret
heart

To find some lost or missed
felicity.

[IponuBmIMCh U3 TITyOOKOTO
00’KECTBEHHOI'O Cep/ilia 3ByKa,
Hecnu ueprsl,
Tpenelyume TaiHaMu 60ros.
OpnuH 1yX, NOJIHBINA CHYACTHS,
IIPOHOCHJICS B BETEPKE,
Jpyroi 1yX pa3MbIIUIsLI O YEM-TO
B KaMHSX U JIUCTBE;
Tam ronoca 0CO3HAIIMUX MBICIIH
UHCTPYMEHTOB
biry>xnanu BIosb )KUBOTO
Kpasi TUILHHBI,
U GeccnoBECHBIM SI3bIKOM BEIICH,
U3 HEKOM TIIyOUHBI
Bcrasano nenne,
HEOOBATHOE, HEBBIPA3UMOE,
[TepenaBas B ronoce CBOEM
Hesenomoe.
B36upasice o He3pumoii
JIECTHHUIIE 3By4YaHMUs,
CoBceM JIpyruMu, 4eM HeJacThie
U TIOJIHBIE OOPHOBI
1ary y 4ejioBeka,
BBepx ycTpemisiinach My3bIKa,
Osy’>kaaBiIasi 1o OpeHHBIM CTPYHaM,
Ho BeuHO u3MeHsIOIas HOBBIE,
OeCcuUuCIIeHHbIE HOTBI
B BBICOKOM CTPacTHOCTH
HETIPECKAa3yeMbIX OTKPBITUH,
W coxpansist npexxHue
He3a0bIBaeMble OLTYIIEHUS IKCTa3a,
CoxpoBHIla, pacTyLIETO B MUCTHYECKOM,
COKPBITOM CEp/IIIE.
Co3zHaHue, 4TO yCTPEMIISIIOCHh
B Ka)KJIOM 30B€
XKenanus u NpUTSHKEHUS
OT HEUCCIIEJOBAaHHOTO,
To HaxoauI10, TO UCKAJIO 3aHOBO
HEYTOJEHHBIE INTyOUHBI,
Crapasics B riryoune
KaKOM-TO TaHOW CEep/ILIeBUHBI
Haiitu xakoe-To notepsiHHOE
Wb YIYIIEHHOE CYACThE.
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In those far-lapsing symphonies
she could hear,

Breaking through enchantments of
the ravished sense,

The lyric voyage of a divine soul

Mid spume and laughter tempting
with its prow

The charm of innocent Circean
isles,

Adventures without danger
beautiful

In lands where siren Wonder sings
its lures

From rhythmic rocks in
ever-foaming seas.

In the harmony of an original sight

Delivered from our limiting ray of
thought,

And the reluctance of our blinded
hearts

To embrace the Godhead in
whatever guise,

She saw all Nature marvellous
without fault.

Invaded by beauty's universal
revel

Her being's fibre reached out
vibrating

And claimed deep union with its
outer selves,

And on the heart's chords made
pure to seize all tones

Heaven's subtleties of touch
unwearying forced

More vivid raptures than earth's
life can bear.

1 Casutpm, npum. nep.
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B Tex 3aryxarmomux BAaIu CUMPOHUIX
OHA MOTJIa YCJIbIIIATh,
[TpopBaBuIKCh CKBO3b OYaPOBAaHUE
BOCTOP>KEHHOTO YyBCTBa
Jlupuueckoe myreniecTaue
00KECTBEHHOH IYIIIH,
Cpenp X0X0Ta U MEHBI,
HCKYIIAOIIEH CBOMM YEITHOM,
OuapoBaHre HEBUHHBIX
octpoBoB Llupiien,
W nmpukiroueHbe KpacoTsl,
HE 3HaBIIIEe OMACHOCTH,
Ha tex manékux octposax,
Ky/la BIEKYT CBOUMH MECHAMU
cupensl Uyna,
N3 purma ckan
Cpe/ib BEYHO MY3bIPSIINXCS MOPEH.
B rapMonuu ¢ nepBoHadalbHBIM
BUJICHBEM,
OcB000XkIEHHAS OT OTPAHUYEHHOTO
CBETa HaIIel MBICIIH,
U ot conpoTtuBneHus
CJIETIBIX JIFOJICKUX CEpJell,
Crpemsick 00HATH co00t0 bokecTBoO
O] Ka)KJIOM MacKoi,
Onuat yBuzena, uro Bes Ipupona —
YAUBUTEIbHA, U 0€3 U3BSIHOB.
3axBaueHHbIEC TEM
BCEJIEHCKUM OyICTBOM KpacoThl,
Bce ¢uOps! cymecTsa eé
OTOpPOCHIIH COMHEHHSI
U xaxganu rry00Koro eIMHCTBA
co cBoMMH "s1"' BO BHEIITHEM,
W na akkopjaax cepjua,
CTaBIIIETO KPUCTAITLHO YHCTHIM,
OHu Ternepb 0XBaThHIBAJIM BCE TOHA
HEeOECHOW YTOHUEHHOCTH
HEYTOMHMOTO KacaHus,
W nenanu BOCTOpTHU sipue U KUBEE,
9YeM CITOCOOHA BHIHECTH
3eMHas KU3Hb.
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What would be suffering here,
was fiery bliss.

All here but passionate hint and
mystic shade

Divined by the inner prophet who
perceives

The spirit of delight in sensuous
things,

Turned to more sweetness than
can now be dreamed.

The mighty signs of which earth
fears the stress,

Trembling because she cannot
understand,

And must keep obscure in forms
strange and sublime,

Were here the first lexicon of an
infinite mind

Translating the language of eternal
bliss.

Here rapture was a common
incident;

The lovelinesses of whose
captured thrill

Our human pleasure is a fallen
thread,

Lay, symbol shapes, a careless
ornament,

Sewn on the rich brocade of
Godhead's dress.

Things fashioned were the imaged
homes where mind

Arrived to fathom a deep physical
joy;

The heart was a torch lit from
infinity,

The limbs were trembling
densities of soul.

These were the first domains, the
outer courts
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Yro ObL10 OBI CTpalaHbEM 3]1ECh,
TaM CTaHOBUJIOCH
CKa304YHBIM 0J1a)KEHCTBOM.
31ech BCE — JIMIIb CTPACTHBIC HAMEKH
1 MUCTHYECKAs TCHb,
Jloragku BHYTPEHHETO CYIIIECTRA,
MIPOBH/IIIA, YTO BOCIIPHHUMACT
Jlyx HacinaxaeHus B Bellax,
JOCTYITHBIX YyBCTBaM,
W oOpaménneblii K ¢1a0CTH, 9TO OOJIBIIIE,
YeM CIIOCOOHBI Mbl BOOOPA3HUTb.
HamonHeHHbIe CHUIION 3HAKH,
YbUX yJIaPOB OTACACTCS 3eMIIS,
N ot 4ero oHa apoxwur,
HE B CHJIaX UX IOHSTh,
W BeIHYX/1€HA 3aTEMHSTH UX
CTpaHHBIMH, YTOHYCHHBIMH (OpMaMH,
3neck ObuTH a30yKOi
JU1s1 0ECKOHEYHOT0 yMa,
[TepeBoasmm 310
Ha sI3BIK 0JIaYKEHCTBA BEUHOCTH.
3/1eCh BOCXHUILIEHbE
3aypsiTHOE COOBITHE,
OuapoBanue, 4eil Tpemner,
MBI BOCITPHHIMAEM B BHJIE
YEJIOBEUECKOT0 HACIAXKICHUS
Tam OBLIO JTHIIB
0OpPOHEHHOIO HUTHIO,
Koropas noxurcst cuMBOIOM,
HEOpEeKHOTO0 OpHAMEHTA
Ha kpacoynom nmapuoBom
onessHbU boxecTna.
3neck BCE, yTo mostyuusio popmy,
CTaHOBUJIOCH CO3/IaHHBIM
BOOOpaXEHbEM JIOMOM,
I'me ym cTpemuicst UCTIBITATh
MIYOOKYIO (PU3UYECKYIO PAIOCTh;
3neck cepare ObUIo akeaoM,
3aXOKEHHBIM 0€CKOHESYHOCTHIO,
A uJieHbI TEIA —
TPENETHBIMH CTYCTKAMHU JTYIIIH.
3nech paccTUiIaIUCh chepsl,
YTO BO3HHUKIIA C CAMOT'0 Hayaja,
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Immense but least in range and
least in price,

The slightest ecstasies of the
undying gods.

Higher her swing of vision swept
and knew,

Admitted through large sapphire
opening gates

Into the wideness of a light
beyond,

These were but sumptuous
decorated doors

To worlds nobler, more
felicitously fair.

Endless aspired the climbing of
those heavens;

Realm upon realm received her
soaring view.

Then on what seemed one crown
of the ascent

Where finite and the infinite are
one,

Immune she beheld the strong
immortals' seats

Who live for a celestial joy and
rule,

The middle regions of the
unfading Ray.

Great forms of deities sat in
deathless tiers,

Eyes of an unborn gaze towards
her leaned

Through a transparency of crystal
fire.

In the beauty of bodies wrought
from rapture's lines,

Shapes of entrancing sweetness
spilling bliss,
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U obiacTu 1714 BHELIHETO,
XOTS U HEOOBITHEIE,
Ho Bcé xe MenbIIme
110 YPOBHIO U CBOEMY 3HAUEHUIO,
C neryaiiimMu dKCTa3aMu
HEYMHUPAIOIIUX OOTOB.
Pa3max Toro,
YTO BUJEIA OHA M ITOHUMAJa,
CTaHOBIIICS BCE 0OBbEMHEE,
Ona cmorJia npouTu
CKBO3b ITUPOKO OTKPBITHIE
candupHbIe BpaTta
B npocTopsl cBeTa
3a MpeenaMmu BCEro,
I'te ObUIH U1 POCKOLIHO
U3YKpallleHHbIE TBEPH
K mupam e Bo3BbILICHHEN,
CYACTJIMBEH M MPEKPACHEH.
Tak 6eCKOHEUHO yCTPEMIISIIUCH
Jlajblile, B BBICh, TC Hebeca,
OpuH maH 3a Apyrum
BOUpan e€ mapsmuid B3TIs.
3areM Ha TOM, YTO BHJEIOCH
€IMHCTBCHHBIM BEHIIOM
BCEro Mnoabema,
Tawm, rae KoHeuHOe U 0ECKOHEYHOE
CIIMBAIOTCS B OJIHO,
OcBo0ox1€HHAs, OHA YBHUIETa MECTa,
r7ie oOuTaNu CUiIbHbIE OECCMEPTHBIE,
JKupymue, 4To6 ynpaBisTh
Y 9yBCTBOBAaTh 00’KECTBEHHYIO PaJIOCTh,
CpenuHHbIe paiilOHbI
Heracumoro Jlyya.
Bo3BrllieHHBIE 00IUKH OOTOB
CUJIETH TaM 0€CCMEPTHBIMU PsIIaMH,
W Hanpasisiium B3I CBOM,
HEPOKJIEHHBIN, HA HEE
Yepes npo3pauHyro cyOCTaHIIHIO
KPUCTAJILHOTO OTHS.
U B kpacoTe CBOMX UyJE€CHBIX T,
HaIMCAHHBIX YePTaMH PaJIOCTH,
U dhopmax, HaMOIHSIOMUX OJIaKEHCTBOM
1 4apyIOIUX CBOCIO CIIa/IOCTHIO,
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Feet glimmering upon the
sunstone courts of mind,

Heaven's cupbearers bore round
the Eternal’s wine.

A tangle of bright bodies, of
moved souls

Tracing the close and intertwined
delight,

The harmonious tread of lives for
ever joined

In the passionate oneness of a
mystic joy

As if sunbeams made living and
divine,

The golden-bosomed Apsara
goddesses,

In groves flooded from an argent
disk of bliss

That floated through a luminous
sapphire dream,

In a cloud of raiment lit with
golden limbs

And gleaming footfalls treading
faery swards,

Virgin motions of bacchant
innocences

Who know their riot for a dance of
God,

Whirled linked in moonlit revels
of the heart.

Impeccable artists of unerring
forms,

Magician builders of sound and
rhythmic words,

Wind-haired Gandharvas chanted
to the ear

The odes that shape the universal
thought,

The lines that tear the veil from
Deity's face,
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CBepkast ObICTPBIMU CTOTIAMU
10 MOILIEHBIM COJIHLIEM
IJIOIIA/ISIM yMa,
Te Bunoueprnuu Hebec
BCEM pa3zHocWiIH KyOku Beunoro.
[Iepennerense ApKUX TN,
B3/IbIMAIOIIUXCS TYIII,
OuepunBaino OIU3KUN
Y 3aKpYYCHHBIN B KIIYOOK BOCTOPT,
U rapMoHHUYHOE T€UEHbE KU3HEH,
YTO COCTUHWINCH MEX COO0W HaBEKH
B ropstuem, ctpacTHOM €IMHEHUHT
MHUCTHYECKOTO HACTAXKICHUS,
Kak ecnu Obl Jiyun OT conHIIa
OXKUJIM M CTalId 00)KECTBAMU,
borunsamu, Ancapamu,
C UX 30JIOTBIMH TPY/ISIMU;
B necax, uro 3anuBaer
CepeOPUCTHIN TUCK OJIAXKCHCTBA,
[IneIByIMiA yepes3 03apEHHOE
cangupHoe BUACHUE,
Borunu 5TH, B 0051ake CBOMX OJICK],
CBETUJIUCH 30JI0TUCTHIMU TEJIaMH,
MepuaBmmmMu cronamu
MIPOXOIMIIN 110 BOJIIIEOHBIM TPaBaM,
HeBunHoo noxoakoi
JIEBCTBEHHBIX BaKXaHOK,
UYro BUIENU B CBOEM pasryie
TaHer bora,
U Tam, cineTEéHHBIMU TEJIaMU,
IO JIYHOU, OHU KPY>KHIIUCh
B IMUPUIECTBE CEPJIELI.
TBop1B! HEMOTpemUMBbIX (hopm
1 Oe3yINpevHbIe XYI0KHHUKH,
Bonmeobnuku, TBOpSIIIKE 3BydaHE
U PUTMBI CJIOB,
["annxapBsl, ¢ rpUBOIO BOJIOC,
no1I00HOM BETpy,
[Toromue st yxa ofpl,
Hajensomue GopMoit
MBICJIb BCEJICHHOU
Co cTpokamu, CphIBAIOIINME TEJICHY
¢ mmia boxxecTBeHHOTrO,
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The rhythms that bring the sounds
of wisdom's sea.

Immortal figures and illumined
brows,

Our great forefathers in those
splendours moved,;

Termless in power and satisfied of
light,

They enjoyed the sense of all for
which we strive.

High seers, moved poets saw the
eternal thoughts

That, travellers from on high,
arrive to us

Deformed by our search, tricked
by costuming mind,

Like gods disfigured by the pangs
of birth,

Seized the great words which now
are frail sounds caught

By difficult rapture on a mortal
tongue.

The strong who stumble and sin
were calm proud gods.

There lightning-filled with glory
and with flame,

Melting in waves of sympathy and
sight,

Smitten like a lyre that throbs to
others' bliss,

Drawn by the cords of ecstasies
unknown,

Her human nature faint with
heaven's delight,

She beheld the clasp to earth
denied and bore

1 Casutpm, npum. nep.
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U ¢ putmMamu, KOTOpBIE IPUHOCST
3BYKH OKE€aHa MYAPOCTH.
beccmepTabie purypsi,
o3apsieMble JIUKH,
Bo3BbIlIeHHBIE HAIIN TIPAOTLIBI
T'YJISJIM B T€X BEIMKOJIETUsX;
HarmoaeHHEBIe CBETOM,
0e3rpaHuy4HbIE [0 CUIIE,
OHu TaMm HaclIaXJaJINUCh
OLIYIIEHUEM BCETO,
paau 4yero Mbl bopemcs.
Beicokue npoBuiibl,
JBY)KAMBIE UMITYIIECOM TTO3THI
CrocoOHbI OBUTH BUIETH
MBICJIH BEYHOCTH,
KoTtopsle, kak MyTHUKH,
IPUXOJAT K HAM C BBICOT,
X0T4 U UCKaKEHHBIE OT HAIIUX ITOMCKOB,
00OMaHyTbI€ OJIEIHBSIMU yMa,
Kak 6oru, 4ro 06€300paxxeHbl
MYYEHHEM POXKICHHS,
VYaBiuBas T€ BEJIMKHUE CIIOBA,
YTO HBIHE CTAJIM XPYIIKUM 3BYKOM,
C Tpynamu 1 BOCTOPromMm
MOWMaHHBIE CMEPTHBIM SI3BIKOM.
Te cunbHBIE, UTO OCTYNAIOTCS, TpeLar,
MPECTaIN TOPIBIMA
CTMIOKOIHBIMH OOTaMHu.
HamomHuBIINCE CBEpKaHUEM
BEJIMKOJIETINS U IIJIaMEHH,
N pacTtBOpsSICH B BOTHAX
BUJICHUS M CUMIIATHH,
OxBatbIBast 3ByKOM, CIIOBHO JIMPA,
KOTOpas MyJIbCUPYET
JUTSL PAJiOCTH IPYTHX,
[TputsHyTast HUTAMU
HEBEJIOMBIX IKCTA30B,
Eé! mpuposa yenoseka
Tasj1a OT HaCJaXKIEeHU HeOec,
[TomaB B 00bsTHS,
KOTOPBIE 3alPETHBI IS 3€MIIH,
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The imperishable eyes of veilless
love.

More climbed above, level to level
reached,

Beyond what tongue can utter or
mind dream:

Worlds of an infinite reach
crowned Nature's stir.

There was a greater tranquil
sweetness there,

A subtler and profounder ether's
field

And mightier scheme than
heavenliest sense can give.

There breath carried a stream of
seeing mind,

Form was a tenuous raiment of the
soul:

Colour was a visible tone of
ecstasy;

Shapes seen half immaterial by
the gaze

And yet voluptuously palpable

Made sensible to touch the
indwelling spirit.

The high perfected sense
illumined lived

A happy vassal of the inner ray,

Each feeling was the Eternal's
mighty child

And every thought was a sweet
burning god.

Air was a luminous feeling, sound
a voice,

Sunlight the soul's vision and
moonlight its dream.

On a wide living base of wordless
calm
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Omna ucnbIThIBaNa HA ceOe
HENPEeXOIAUINi B3I JIFOOBH,
CBOOOIHOM OT IMTOKPOBOB.
OHa Bcé€ BbIlLIE NOTHUMAJIACH,
YPOBEHb 32 YPOBHEM,
3a rpaHb TOro, 4TO MOKET
BBIPA3UTh SI3bIK U YM BOOOPa3UTh:
Mupbl HeOrpaHUYEHHBIX OOTaTCTB
BeHYaJIM BCE ABH>KeHUE [Ipupomsl.
bruia Tam u ciokoliHas
BO3BBIILICHHAS CIIAJ0CTh,
U 6onee riybokue
¥ TOHKHE TI0JIsT dpupa,
U 3ambIcen, cnocOOHBIN OJITapUTh CUITHHEH,
4yeM camoe 00KECTBEHHOE YYBCTBO.
JpIXaHHE HECTIO
MOTOKHU BUJICHBS yMa,
U dopma ctanoBunach
TOHKHUM OJICSTHUEM TYIIIU:
L[BeT cranoBuIICA
3pUMBIMUA OTTEHKAMH IKCTa3a;
W HemarepuanbHbie TENA,
JIOCTYIIHBIE JIJIA T1a3a
JUIIb HAIOJIOBUHY,
Ho Bcé xe cTpacTHO ocsizaeMele,
Tam CTaHOBUJIMCH OLYTUMBIMU
JUTsl TOHUMAaHbsl BHYTPEHHETO JyXa.
W uyBCTBO COBEPIIEHCTBA,
03apEHHOE, BBICOKOE,
Tam >KH1JI0 TIOJIHBIM CHACTbS
MOAYMHEHHBIM BHYTPEHHETO CBETA,
JIro6oe omryiieHbe CTAHOBUIIOCH TaM
MOT'YYUM ChIHOM BeuHoro,
JIro6ast MBICHH ObLIA
MBUTAFOIITIM U HEXXHBIM OOTOM.
Bcest atmocdepa crana
03apEHHBIM YYBCTBOM,
3ByuyaHbE CTAJIO IOJIOCOM,
CBET COJIHIIA — BUJCHBEM JYIIH,
a JIYHHBI CBET — €€ MEeYTOl0.
Ha toii mmpokoii 1 5KMBOH OCHOBE
0eCcCIOBECHOTO CITIOKOMCTBHUS
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All was a potent and a lucid joy.

Into those heights her spirit went
floating up

Like an upsoaring bird who
mounts unseen

Voicing to the ascent his
throbbing heart

Of melody till a pause of closing
wings

Comes quivering in his last
contented cry

And he is silent with his soul
discharged,

Delivered of his heart's burden of
delight.

Experience mounted on joy's
coloured breast

To inaccessible spheres in spiral
flight.

There Time dwelt with eternity as
one;

Immense felicity joined rapt
repose.

As one drowned in a sea of
splendour and bliss,

Mute in the maze of these
surprising worlds,

Turning she saw their living knot
and source,

Key to their charm and fount of
their delight,

And knew him for the same who
snares our lives

Captured in his terrifying pitiless
net,

And makes the universe his prison
camp
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Bcé€ npespamanocs B CUIBHYIO,
CBETALLYIOCS PagoCTh.
W B Te BBICOTHI AyX €€ BOWLIEIL,
BCILIBIBAsl BBEPX,
Kaxk Bocnapsromas nruna,
YTO HE3PUMO MTOJHUMAETCH,
U B may3ax CMBIKAIOIIUXCS KPbUIHEB
MOET MEIOJIUIO,
Urtob moanepxarh
cBO¢ 3abuBIIeecs cepile,
U Bxonur, Tpenema,
B IIOCJIETHUI CBOH
1M00ETOHOCHEIN KJINY,
U 3amonkaer, HaKoHell,
W3JIMBIIHN JIYIITY,
OcB0OOOXIEHHAS OT OpEeMEHH
CEepAEYHOT 0 BOCTOpra.
1o xpacouHol rpyau
BECEIbS, PaJOCTU
[lepexxnBaHbe MOAHUMAIIOCH,
BOCXO/Is CITUPATBIO,
K HEJIOCTYIHBIM cepam.
Tam Bpems BMmecTe ¢ BE4HOCTBIO
CYILIECTBOBAJIM 320/IHO,
€MHBIM IIEJIbIM,
be3sMepHOCTh cuacThs coueTanach
C HACJTAXK/ICHUEM TOKOS.

IToutn uTo yromas
B Mope 0OJiecka u 0J1a)KeHCTBa,

Hewmes B mabupuHTax

ATUX MOPA3UTEIBHBIX MUPOB,
Ona, yBuzena, BAPYT NOBEPHYBIINCS,

UX JKUBOIM UCTOYHUK, LIEHTD,
Kirou x ux o4apoBaHHIo,

POJIHUK X HACTAXICHUS;
Omna ero y3Hana — OH ObLT TOT,

KTO JIOBUT HAILIU )KU3HH,
IIneHnénHbIC B €70 y’KaCHBIE,

0e3>KaJI0CTHBIE CETH,
W nenaet BceneHHYIO

CBOMM TIOPEMHBIM JIare€peM,
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And makes in his immense and
vacant vasts

The labour of the stars a circuit
vain

And death the end of every human
road

And grief and pain the wages of
man’'s toil.

One whom her soul had faced as
Death and Night

A sum of all sweetness gathered
into his limbs

And blinded her heart to the
beauty of the suns.

Transfigured was the formidable
shape.

His darkness and his sad
destroying might

Abolishing for ever and disclosing

The mystery of his high and
violent deeds,

A secret splendour rose revealed
to sight

Where once the vast embodied
Void had stood.

Night the dim mask had grown a
wonderful face.

The vague infinity was slain
whose gloom

Had outlined from the terrible
unknown

The obscure disastrous figure of a
god,

Fled was the error that arms the
hands of grief,

And lighted the ignorant gulf
whose hollow deeps

Had given to nothingness a
dreadful voice.

As when before the eye that wakes
in sleep
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W npeBpaiiaer Ha CBOUX OTPOMHBIX
U IYCTBIX MPOCTOpax
Tpyn 3BE30 —
B HaIIpacHOE KPY>KEHHE,
CmepTh 1enaeT KOHIIOM
11000 JOPOTH YenoBeKa,
A 6071b 1 TOpE —
IIJIATOM 3a €ro TKENIBINA TPY/I.
U tor, koro e€ ayiia BcTpevaia
B Bujie 6ora Cmeptu, B Bujae Houn,
Bo6pan B cBOE orpoMHeiiiiee Teno
BCE, 4TO OBLIO CIAJ0CTHO HA CBETE
U cepaue ocnenuii B HER
KpPacoTOI0 COJHII.
Teneps ero yxacHblif 00IHK
CTall APYTUM.
Ero yHbLnas Bcé-pa3pymiaronas cuia,
TEMHOTA,
Bcerpa yauurosxkasuas,
pa3obnavaBiias
MucTteputo CBOMX HEMCTOBBIX,
BBICOKHUX J€Jl,
SBuna B3rasay
TallHOE€ BEJIUKOJIENbE PO3bI,
I'ne panee crosuto
BoOILIOUIEHHOE 001MpHOE Huuro.
U Houn, HescHAS TUYMHA,
cTaja yOUBUTEIbHBIM JIUIIOM.
brina yourta Heonpenen€HHOCTh
OCCKOHEYHOCTH,
UYeit mpak ouepunBal
W3 CTPALIHON HEM3BECTHOCTHU
Hescuyto, ryoutensHyto,
TEMHYIO QUrypy oora,
Viuura ommbka, 4To
MPOTITUBAET PYKHU TOps,
N ocsernna Bcro
HEBEXKECTBEHHYIO MyUYUHY,
Ybsl MyCTOTA U TTyOnHA
JlaBanau 3TOMY HUYTO
MYTaIOIINH, Y>KaCHBIN roJoc.
Kaxk 6ynro npen e€ rnazamu,
ocJie MpoOyKIACHUS,
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Is opened the sombre binding of a
book,

[llumined letterings are seen
which kept

A golden blaze of thought
inscribed within,

A marvellous form responded to

her gaze

Whose sweetness justified life's
blindest pain;

All Nature's struggle was its easy
price,

The universe and its agony
seemed worth while.

As if the choric calyx of a flower

Aerial, visible on music's waves,
A lotus of light-petalled ecstasy

Took shape out of the tremulous
heart of things.

There was no more the torment
under the stars,

The evil sheltered behind Nature's
mask;

There was no more the dark
pretence of hate,

The cruel rictus on Love's altered
face.

Hate was the grip of a dreadful
amour's strife;

A ruthless love intent only to
possess

Has here replaced the sweet
original god.

Forgetting the Will-to-love that
gave it birth,

The passion to lock itself in and to
unite,

It would swallow all into one
lonely self,
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OTKpbUIUCH TEMHBIE U MpPaYHbIE
CTPaHUIbI KHUTH
W M0>KHO OBLI0O BHICTH
03ap&HHBIC CIIOBA,
Koropsle BHyTpH XpaHUIU
30JI0TOM CBET MBICIIH,
UynecHblil 00IMK OTKPBIBAJICS
nepes1 B3rBIIOM,
Ubs clIagoCTh U3BUHATIA
0€3bICXOIHBIC CTPAJaHbs )KU3HU;
Bcest nonrast 6oproa [pupoast
cTaja MaJeHLKOH IIEHOMH,
U Bcs BcelleHHas U BCA €€ aroHus,
Ka3aj10Ch, CTOMJIH TOIO.
Kak 6yaro xop
MOIOIIKX YallleyeK [[BETKOB,
YBUIEHHBI HA MY3bIKAJIbHBIX BOJIHAX,
Bozayinslii 10oToc
SPKHUX JICTIECTKOB IKCTa3a
[Ipeacran kak TpeneTHoe cepALe
JIJIS BCETO.
31ech OoJblle HE OBLIO
MYYEHUA N0 3BE3AaMU
W 311a, yKpbITOTO
roa Mackoro [Ipuposer;
U He ObLI0 371€CH
YEPHOTO NMPUTBOPCTBA HEHABUCTH,
besxanocTHOM yXMBUIKH Ty0
Ha TIepeKoIeHHoM Jutie JIroOoBu.
31ech HEHaBUCTh ObLlIa 00BATHEM
TPO3HOTO BO3JTFOOJICHHOTO B CCOPE;
Kecrokas, HemunocepaHas J000Bb,
HalleJIEHHas TOJIbKO 00J1a1aTh,
CMeHUIaCh HEXKHBIM,
H3HAYaJIbLHBIM 00KECTBOM.
3a0b1B CTpemiieHuE TO0UTH,
KOTOPOE €€ U MOPOJINIIO,
E€ azapt u cTpactb
3aMKHYThCS y ce0st BHYTpH
Y MIPUCOEIUHSITD,
OHa xotena ObI BECh MUP BOOpaTh

n.n

B OJHO CAMHCTBCHHOC A,
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Devouring the soul that it had
made its own,

By suffering and annihilation's
pain

Punishing the unwillingness to be

one,

Angry with the refusals of the world,

Passionate to take but knowing
not how to give.

Death's sombre cowl was cast
from Nature's brow;

There lightened on her the
godhead's lurking laugh.

All grace and glory and all
divinity

Were here collected in a single
form;

All worshipped eyes looked
through his from one face;

He bore all godheads in his
grandiose limbs.
An oceanic spirit dwelt within;

Intolerant and invincible in joy

A flood of freedom and
transcendent bliss

Into immortal lines of beauty rose.

In him the fourfold Being bore its

crown

That wears the mystery of a
nameless Name,

The universe writing its
tremendous sense

In the inexhaustible meaning of a

word.

In him the architect of the visible

world,

At once the art and artist of his
works,

Tepsas qymry,
YTO NpHUCBOMIA cede,

[Ipu nomomu crpaganus
u 0601M pa3pyuieHus,
Haxa3piBas Hexellanbe
OBITH C HEl 3a0HO,
PasrueBanHas Ha OTKa3bl MUDA,
XKemnas crpactHo OpaTh,
HE 3Hasi, KaK J1aBaTh.
Co n6a [Ipupobr 6611 OTOpOITICH
CMEPTHU MPAYHBIN KaITIOIIOH,
WU na e€ nuue cBepkHyia
3araéHHas yapIi0ka O0XKeCTRa.
Bcs munocts, cnasa,
BCs 00’KECTBEHHOCTH €€
OTtHbIHE ObUTH COOpaHBI
B €JIMHBIN 00pa3;
Bce ob6oxxarommue B3riasiabl
YCTPEMIIUCH CKBO3b HETO
C €AMHOrO JINILIA;
On uéc Bce O0)kecTBa
B CBOEM OT'POMHOM TEIIE.
[TonoOHBI# OKeaHy Tyx
JKUJ Y HErO BHYTpH;
Hemnob6eaumoe B cBoeit 0cobo¥ pagocTu,
HETEepIsIIee HUYETo IPYroro,
TeueHue cBOOOIBI,
TPAHCIIEHJEHTHOTO OJIaXKEHCTBA
Bcragano B Tex OeccMepTHBIX
OUYEpPTaHbBAX KPACOTHI.
B wéM CymiecTBo U3 4eTBIPEX yacTen
HECJIO CBOIO KOPOHY,
OneBIINCEL B TAMHCTBO
Heonrcyemoro menu,
Bcenennytro, 4To BIUCHIBAET
CBOM OTPOMHBIN CMBICII
B Heuncuepnaemoe U HEUCTOIUMOE
3HA4YEHbE CJIOBA.
B HéM apxuTekTop
BUIUMOT'O MHpPa
OIHOBpPEMEHHO — M MCKYCCTBO,
Y XYJI0XXHUK COOCTBEHHBIX TBOPEHU,
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Spirit and seer and thinker of
things seen,

Virat, who lights his camp-fires in
the suns

And the star-entangled ether is his
hold,

Expressed himself with Matter for
his speech:

Objects are his letters, forces are
his words,

Events are the crowded history of
his life,

And sea and land are the pages for

his tale.

Matter is his means and his
spiritual sign;

He hangs the thought upon a lash's
lift,

In the current of the blood makes
flow the soul.

His is the dumb will of atom and
of clod;

A Will that without sense or
motive acts,

An Intelligence needing not to
think or plan,

The world creates itself
invincibly;

For its body is the body of the
Lord

And in its heart stands Virat, King
of Kings.

In him shadows his form the
Golden Child

Who in the Sun-capped Vast
cradles his birth:

Hiranyagarbha, author of thoughts
and dreams,

Who sees the invisible and hears
the sounds
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Hyx, u npoBuzew,
Y MBICIIUTEIb 3pUMOTO,
Bupar, ko 3axuraer ais ceds
MTOXOJHbIE KOCTPBI
10/ BUZIOM COJIHII,
Ero Bnanenus — a¢up,
C IIEPEIUIETEHbEM 3BE3],
OH BeIpaXkain cedst MaTepueit
KaK peyblo:
OOBbeKTHl BBICTYyNATN
B poju OyKB €ro,
a CWJIbl — B POJIU CJIOB,
[Torox coObITHI OBLT UCTOPUEH
ero 0oraroii >Kxu3Hu,

Mops 1 cTpaHbl CTAaHOBWIKMCH B HEM
CTpaHULAMU €r0 pacckKasa.
Martepusi — u CpecTBO ISl HETO,

Y CUMBOJI 1yXa;
OH noHUMAET IJICTh
U K HEH LIETUISET MBICIIb,
W B TOKE KpOBH
CO3JaET TCUCHUE TYILH.
OH — Ta Hemas BOJIA,
4TO U B aTOM€, U B 00Jake,
Ta Bons, uto paboTtaeT 0e3 4yBCTB
U TIOOYXKICHUIH,
Tot MHTENNEKT, KOTOpOMY
HE HY>KHO JyMaTh U IUIAHUPOBATh,
ToT Mup, 4TO HENPEOIOTUMO
co3maeT ceos;
Benw Teno y nero —
ecThb Teno I'ocroauHa,
A B cepane y Hero — Bwupar,
IMaps Beex Llapeii.
BHyTpu Hero ero o6inybe
3aTeHseT 3010Toi PeOEHOK,
Kotopsriii, ¢ ConHiieM B BHI€ KOJIMaKa,
OarokaeT cBoé poxaenue B [Ipoctope,
Xwupanbsrapoxa,
aBTOP MBICJIEN U BUJICHUM;
KoTtops1it BUAMT TO,
YTO HaM HE3PHUMO,
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That never visited a mortal ear,
Discoverer of unthought realities

Truer to Truth than all we have
ever known,

He is the leader on the inner
roads;

A seer, he has entered the
forbidden realms;

A magician with the omnipotent
wand of thought,

He builds the secret uncreated
worlds.

Armed with the golden speech, the
diamond eye,

His is the vision and the prophecy:

Imagist casting the formless into
shape,

Traveller and hewer of the unseen
paths,

He is the carrier of the hidden fire,

He is the voice of the Ineffable,

He is the invisible hunter of the
light,

The Angel of mysterious
ecstasies,

The conqueror of the kingdoms of
the soul.

A third spirit stood behind, their
hidden cause,

A mass of superconscience closed
in light,

Creator of things in his
all-knowing sleep.

All from his stillness came as
grows a tree;

He is our seed and core, our head
and base.
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W caplmur 3ByKH,
YTO HE MOCEHIAI0T YXO CMEPTHOTO;
OH nepBOOTKpHIBATEIND
T€X HEMBICIIMMBIX PealbHOCTEH,
Koropsle i Mctunbl BepHEl Beero,
YTO MBI KOT'/1a-TO 3HAJIN;
OHn — npeaBoauTeNb
BHYTPECHHUX MYyTEH;
[IpoBunen, oH NPOHUK
B 3alIPETHYIO CTPaHy;
BonmebHuk ¢ Bcemoryumm
KE3JI0M MBICIIH,
OH cTpourt TaiiHkbIe,
€II€ HE COTBOPEHHBIE MUPHI.
BoopyxkEHHBI 30JI0TOI0 PEYBIO
U aJIMa3HbBIM B3TJISIIOM,
OH — ¥ CIIOCOOHOCTH BHICTh,
U TIPOPOYECTRO:
Coznarens 00pa3os,
Opocatouuii 6ecpopmenHoe B popmy,
[TepBompoxoaet, npopyodaronuit
HE3pUMBIE IIyTH,
OH — nepeHOCYUK CKPBITOTO OTHS,
OH — rosoc, YTO NPUHAIEIKUT
HessIpazumomy,
OH — HMKOMY HE BUJIUMBII OXOTHUK
3a Jy4yaMH CBETa,
OH — AHren TaHbIX U
3araJlo4HbIX 3KCTA30B,
3aBoeBarelb, IOKOPUTEND
L@pPCTB JIYIIH.
3a HUMU TPETUi AyX CTOSI,
WX CKpbITasi MpUYHHA,
I'pomana cBepxco3HaHbs,
3amepTasi B CBETe,
TBOpelw Bcero B CBOEM
OCO3HAIOIIEM BCE HA CBETE CHE.
Kak nepeBo pactér,
K HaM BCE MPUXOJUT
W3 €T0 CIIOKOMCTBHSI;
OH Haile cemsi, CeplECBUHA,
BEpILMHA HaIlla U OCHOBA,
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All light is but a flash from his
closed eyes:

An all-wise Truth is mystic in his
heart,

The omniscient Ray is shut behind
his lids:

He is the Wisdom that comes not
by thought,

His wordless silence brings the
immortal word.

He sleeps in the atom and the
burning star,

He sleeps in man and god and
beast and stone:

Because he is there the
Inconscient does its work,

Because he is there the world
forgets to die.

He is the centre of the circle of
God,

He the circumference of Nature's
run.

His slumber is an Almightiness in
things,

Awake, he is the Eternal and
Supreme.

Above was the brooding bliss of
the Infinite,

Its omniscient and omnipotent
repose,

Its immobile silence absolute and
alone.

All powers were woven in
countless concords here.

The bliss that made the world in
his body lived,

Love and delight were the head of
the sweet form.

In the alluring meshes of their
snare
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Bech cBeT — Bcero aulib 0TOIECK
W3 €r0 3aKPBITHIX TJIa3!
Bceesnaromas Uctuna —
MHCTHYCCKAs TallHa
B CEp/lIe y HEro,
Bceesenaronuii JIyu
CKPBIBAETCS MO/ BEKAMH €TO0:
OH — 3T0 MynpocCTb,
YTO MPUXOJUT HE OT MBICIIH,
Ero 6e33By4HOe MoTuaHue
Hec€T OeCCMEpTHBIC CII0BA.
OH zpeMJieT B aTOMe
¥ B TIOJIBIXAOMICH 3BE3/IC,
OH JipeMJIeT B YEJIOBEKE,
B Oore, B 3BEpe, B KAMHE:!
bnarogaps ero cyiiecTBOBaHHIO
cBOIO paboty BeinoiHseT Heco3nanue,
bnarogaps ero cyiiecTBOBaHHIO
MUp 3a0bIBAET yMHUPATh.
OH — caMbIil HEHTp
kpyrosopora bora,
OH — Ta OKPY>KHOCTb,
1o KoTopoii 6eraet [Ipupona.
Ero con — »To Beemorymectso
BHYTPH BEIIEH,
[IpocHyBLIKMCH, OH CTAHOBUTCS
BceBpimanm, Beurbim.
A narnee, Hajg HEIO
paccTuIaeTCsl pa3MBIILISBIICES
OsaxxeHcTBO beckoHewHOTO,
Ero moxoii,
BCE3HAIOINUN U BCEMOTYILHH,
W HenoaBmKHOE MOTYaHbE,
abcoNoTHOE, YeAUHEHHOE.
Bce cunbl Tam crutenuch
B OECUMCIICHHBIC COTJIAIICHUS.
bnaxxeHcTBO, COTBOpHUBIIIEE BECH MU,
JKUBET B €I0 OTPOMHOM TelIe,
JIr000Bb M HacHaXIEcHNE
BEHYAIIM ATY CIIAOCTHYIO (hOpMY.
[IneHéHHBIE YapYIOIIECIO CEThIO
WX CHJIKOB,
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Recaptured, the proud blissful
members held

All joys outrunners of the panting
heart

And fugitive from life's
outstripped desire.

Whatever vision has escaped the
eye,

Whatever happiness comes in
dream and trance,

The nectar spilled by love with
trembling hands,

The joy the cup of Nature cannot
hold,

Had crowded to the beauty of his

face,

Were waiting in the honey of his
laugh.

Things hidden by the silence of
the hours,

The ideas that find no voice on
living lips,

The soul's pregnant meeting with
infinity

Had come to birth in him and
taken fire:

The secret whisper of the flower
and star

Revealed its meaning in his
fathomless look.

His lips curved eloquent like a
rose of dawn;

His smile that played with the
wonder of the mind

And stayed in the heart when it
had left his mouth

Glimmered with the radiance of
the morning star

Gemming the wide discovery of
heaven.

His gaze was the regard of
eternity;

bitaxxeHHBIE ¥ TOpABIE TENA
BKYILIAJIM BCE HA CBETE PaJOCTU
[IpenBecTHUKaMu
KaXKAYLIEro cepana
U uro-To ene ynoBumoe
B OIIEPEIKAIOIIMNX JKETAHbAX )KU3HU.
JIro6oe BuacHuUE,
YCKOJIb3HYBLIEE OT IJ1a3a,
JIro6oe cuactbe,
IpPUXOJALIEE B MEUTAX U TPaHCeE,
Hexrap, 1000BHO MPOIUTHII
U3 TPEINETHBIX JaJ0HEH,
U pagocth, 4TO HE MOXKET
MIOMECTUTHCS B KyOOK,
co3nanHbii [Ipuponoi,
Bc€ OBLIO CKOHIIEHTPHUPOBAHO
B KpacoTe ero Juua
W oxnnaino B Méne
CMEXa U BECEJIbs.
Bcé 1o, 4TO CKpBITO
3a 0€3MOJIBUEM YaCOB,
Wnen, uro He yaaércs
BBIPA3UTh YCTAMU CMEPTHBIX,
Hanonnennast cMpiciiom
BCTpeua OECKOHEYHOCTH C JIYIIOH,
[Tpunum poautses B HEM
Y B3SITh €r0 OTOHb:
CekpeTHoe 1IenTaHbe MeX OO0
IIBETOB U 3BE3]]
B ero Ge3noHHOM B3rIIsAIE
OTKPBIBAJIA BECh CBOM CMBICIL.
Kak po3sa pacueratoieit 3apu —
€ro CTPYUJITUCH TyOHI,
Ero yneiOka mopaxaina ym
CBOEH UTpOH,
U c ycer ero coiiag,
HAJI0JITO OCTaBAJIACh B CEPALLE,
JIyyach CBOUM CHUSHBEM
YTPEHHEU 3BE3/1bl,
Kaxk gparoneHusbiii kameHb
Cpelb IIHUPOKOTO PacKphITUs Hebec.
Ero B3 Osu1
BHUMaHbEM BEYHOCTH;
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The spirit of its sweet and calm
intent

Was a wise home of gladness and
divulged

The light of the ages in the mirth
of the hours,

A sun of wisdom in a miracled
grove.

In the orchestral largeness of his
mind

All contrary seekings their close
kinship knew,

Rich-hearted, wonderful to each
other met

In the mutual marvelling of their
myriad notes

And dwelt like brothers of one
family

Who had found their common and
mysterious home.

As from the harp of some ecstatic
god

There springs a harmony of lyric
bliss

Striving to leave no heavenly joy
unsung,

Such was the life in that embodied
Light.

He seemed the wideness of a
boundless sky,

He seemed the passion of a
sorrowless earth,

He seemed the burning of a
world-wide sun.

Two looked upon each other, Soul
saw Soul.

Then like an anthem from the
heart's lucent cave

A voice soared up whose magic
sound could turn
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Hyx cnagocTHOrO,
TUXOT0 HAMEPEHbS
B HéM cTaHOBMIICS
ITOHUMABILIUM JOMOM PaJOCTH
U cBet 3mox nepeBoaui
B BECEIIBIN X0/l 4acOB,
Kaxk conHue myapocTu B jecy,
HaIlOJIHEHHOMY 4YJECaMU.
B To#t opkecTpoBOi IIMpOTE
€ro yma
Bce npoTuBomonoKHbIe NCKaHbs
HAXOJMJIU OJIM3KOE POJCTBO,
Bborateie cepauamu,
YAMUBJISSACH OPYT HA IpyTa,
BCE OHU BCTPEYAIHUCH,
B3auMHO BocxHILIasACh
MHUpHAJaMU CBOUX 3BYYaIllUX HOT,
U >xunu ciioBHO OpaThbs
W3 OJTHOM CEMbHU,
Uto HaKOHEI HAIlUIU CBOM
OOIIUI M HEMOCTHKUMBIH JOM.
U cnoBHO ¢ ap(er
AKCTaTHUUECKOro Oora
Jlunace rapmoHus
JUPUYHOTO Oa’KEHCTBA,
Crapasch He OCTaBUTh HEBOCIIETOM
HU OJTHOW HEOECHOU pajioCTH,
Takoii Obl1a YKU3HD
B »TOM BomroménHoMm Caere.
OH Buzencs npocTopoM
HECKOHYaeMoro Heoa,
OH BHIETICS KaK CTPACTh
0e3ropecTHOM 3eMIIH,
OH BHIENICS KaK MOJIBIXaHbE COJHIIA,
ITUPOKOTO KaK MHP.
Hpyr B Apyra BIJIsIbIBaIUCh 3TH JABOE,

u [yma cmotpena Ha apyrywo ymry.

3arem, Mo100HO TMMHY,
W3 CHSBILETO CEPJCYHOTO YKPBITHS
[Tonusics, Bocnapsis, roJyoc,
Yeil BOJIIIEOHBIN 3BYK MOT OOPaTHTh
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The poignant weeping of the earth
to sobs

Of rapture and her cry to spirit
song.

"O human image of the deathless
word,

How hast thou seen beyond the
topaz walls

The gleaming sisters of the divine
gate,

Summoned the genii of their
wakeful sleep,

And under revelation's arches
forced

The carved thought-shrouded
doors to swing apart,

Unlocked the avenues of spiritual
sight

And taught the entries of a
heavenlier state

To thy rapt soul that bore the
golden key?

In thee the secret sight man's
blindness missed

Has opened its view past Time,
my chariot-course,

And death, my tunnel which |
drive through life

To reach my unseen distances of
bliss.

I am the hushed search of the
jealous gods

Pursuing my wisdom's vast
mysterious work

Seized in the thousand meeting
ways of heaven.

I am the beauty of the unveiled
ray

Drawing through the deep roads
of the infinite night

209

Bce ropbkue pbliaHus 3eMII —
B IIJIa4 paJiOCTH,
A xpuk eé —
B BO3BBIILICHHYIO [IECHIO J1yXa.
"O BeuHOE, HEYMHPAIOIIIEE CIIOBO
B YEJIOBEUYECKOM OOJIHYUH,
Kak 161 cyMena BUAETH
3a npejaenamu TOMAa3HbIX CTEH,
Mepuaromux cectép
00XECTBEHHBIX BOPOT,
W BbI3BaTh reHus ux NpoOyXIEHHOTO,
OCO3HAHHOTO CHa,
ITox apkoii OTKpOBEHUs
3aCTaBUTh PacCHaxHyThCs,
Pesnrre, 3anumiéHasie
OT MBICJIU JIBEPH,
OTKpBITH HIMPOKYIO AJUIEIO
B3IJIs/1a JyXa,
W HayuuThCs NpOHUKATH B HEOECHOE,
0COOEHHOE COCTOSIHUE
Caoelt 1y BocTopra,
YTO AAapyeT 30J10TOM, CEKPETHBIN KIII0Y?
Tot TaliHbBIN B3I B TEOE,
MUHY$ CIETOTY JI0JEH,
OTKpBLIT U BUJIEHBE TOTO,
410 OBLIO B IpoIwioM Bpemenu,
Y IIyTh MOEH MTOBO3KH,
U cmepTts, TOT MO TYHHEND,
KOTOpBIH 5 Bely CKBO3b JKHU3Hb,
YtoObl TOCTHYB MOUX
HE3pUMBIX NEPCIEKTUB OJIa’KEHCTBA.
S — MoTyanuBbIN MOUCK
PEBHOCTHBIX OOTOB,
Koropsie npecienyroT Lmpokylo,
HAIlOJIHEHHYIO TallHaMH,
Paboty mynpoctu mMoeid,
MBITAIOTCSA HANTH €€
BO BCTpEUE THICAYH IyTel Hebec.
Sl — kpacota nyua,
COPBABILIETO C ceOs Byalb,
3a ke, INyOOKUMHU MYTSIMH
OCCKOHEYHOM HOYH,
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The unconquerable pilgrim soul of
earth

Beneath the flaring torches of the
stars.

| am the inviolable Ecstasy;

They who have looked on me,
shall grieve no more.

The eyes that live in night shall
see my form.

On the pale shores of foaming
steely straits

That flow beneath a grey
tormented sky,

Two powers from one original
ecstasy born

Pace near but parted in the life of
man;

One leans to earth, the other
yearns to the skies:

Heaven in its rapture dreams of
perfect earth,

Earth in its sorrow dreams of
perfect heaven.

The two longing to join, yet walk
apart,

Idly divided by their vain
conceits;

They are kept from their oneness
by enchanted fears;

Sundered mysteriously by miles of
thought,

They gaze across the silent gulfs
of sleep.

Or side by side reclined upon my
vasts

Like bride and bridegroom
magically divorced

They wake to yearn, but never can
they clasp
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Nnér nyma 3emnmn —
HenoOe MBI MyTHUK
[Ton monbIxarommMu
(dakeamu 3BE3 .
Sl — HepymmuMBI,
BEUHO-CYIIECTBYIOIIUN DKCTa3;
Te, KTO B3IJISIHYJIM HA MEHS,
HE 3HAIOT OOJIbILE TOPSL.
I'nma3a, )xuByiue B HOUH,
emé yBUAAT OOJIUK MOIA.
Ha 6nennbix Geperax
XOJIOJTHBIX TIEHUCTHIX MPOJIHBOB,
Texymux noj U3My4eHHbIM
VHBLUIBIM HEOOM,
JIBe cuiibl, YTO POIUIIUCH
U3 €IMHOTO MEePBOHAYAIIBHOTO IKCTAa3a,
[aratoT psiIoM, B KU3HU YEIOBEKa,
HO pa3/IeJICHBI;
OnHa CKIOHSETCS K 3eMIIE,
Jpyras ke CTpeMHTCs B MoAHeOeche:
Ects Hebeca, ¢ BOCTOp:KEHHOM MEUTOM
O COBEPILEHCTBE Ha 3eMIIE,
U ectb 3emiis, ¢ My4UTEIbHON MEUTOM
0 COBEpILIEHHBIX Hebecax.
Te nBoe, cTpacTHO JymMas O TOM,
KaK UM 00beTUHUTHCS,
BCE K UAYT IOBPO3b,
HarmpacHo pa3nenéHubie
CBOMM ITYCTBIM TIIECTIaBUEM;
OHu ynepKuBaroTcs OT CBOETr0 €IMHCTBA
KOJIJIOBCKUMHU CTpaxamu;
Henoctnxumo paszinydaemblie
MUJISIMH IPOCTPAHCTBA MBICIIH,
OHU T84T CKBO3b
MOJTYaJIMBbIE TYYHHBI CHA.
brIBaeT, yTo OHM JIEXKaT,
00K 0 00K, Ha MOMX ITPOCTOpAx,
[To06HO KEHUXY ¢ HEBECTOI,
pa3iydy€HHbIE KaKOW-TO Marueu,
B Hux npocelnaeTcsi CTpeMIIEHNE,
HO HHUKOTI'/Ia OHH HE CMOTYT
PaIOCTHO OOHSTHCH,
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While thinly flickering hesitates
uncrossed

Between the lovers on their
nuptial couch

The shadowy eidolon of a sword.

But when the phantom flame-edge
fails undone,

Then never more can space or
time divide

The lover from the loved; Space
shall draw back

Her great translucent curtain,
Time shall be

The quivering of the spirit's
endless bliss.

Attend that moment of celestial
fate.

Meanwhile you two shall serve
the dual law

Which only now the scouts of
vision glimpse

Who pressing through the forest
of their thoughts

Have found the narrow bridges of
the gods.

Wait patient of the brittle bars of
form

Making division your delightful
means

Of happy oneness rapturously
enhanced

By attraction in the throbbing air
between.

Yet if thou wouldst abandon the
vexed world,

Careless of the dark moan of
things below,
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IToka He nepenayT rpaHuLly
TPETETHOTO TOHKOT'O CTECHEHHUS
Mexny BIFOOIEHHBIMU
Ha OpavyHOM JIOXKE,
[Toxa He cMoryT 000WTH
HESICHOE BUJICHUE Meyva.
Korpa >xe npu3pak ¢ OrHEHHBIM KJIMHKOM
UCYE3HEeT, MOOeXK AEHHDIH,
To GomnbIie HUKOTIA
HU BpEMsi, HU IIPOCTPAHCTBO
HE CYMEIOT Pa3/eisTh
Baro6nénHoro ¢ 11001MMO¥;
[IpocTpancTBo yoepér Hazaq
CBOI0 BEIHMKYIO
HOJTYIIPO3PAYHYIO 3aBECY,
A Bpewms craHeT TperneTraHbeM
0ECKOHEUHOT0 0JIaYKEHCTBA JTyXa.
JloXauch TOrO MTHOBEHUS
00’KECTBEHHOH CYAbOBI.
A 110 Tex nop, BbI ABOE
Oyznere CIyKuTh
JBOMHOMY MOEMY 3aKOHY,
UYepes KOTOpHI HBIHE U
pa3BeTYMKU HAMEKOB BHUJICHbS,
UYro npoauparorcs,
Kak OyATo uepes Jiec,
CxB03b COOCTBEHHBIC MBICIIH,
HaXOJAT y3KHE MOCThI OOTOB.
Bam Hazio TepnenuBo Kaath,
MOKa HEeMpPOYHbIe perpaabl GopMmel,
UTo co31at0T U3 pa3AciieHbA
3aMeyvaTesbHbIe CIIOCOOBI
CYACTIINBOTO €IMHCTBA,
Pacmmpsites B BocTopre
BaIlIeTO BICUCHHUS
B Bonmytomeiics atmocdepe
MEXy BaMHU.
Ho ecnu TBI 3aX04enib pacrpoCTUTHCS
C 3TUM MYYaIOLUM MHUPOM,
He nymas, u He 3a00TsICh
0 MeYaJIbHbIX CTOHAX
OCTAIOIINXCS BHU3Y,
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Tread down the isthmus, overleap
the flood,

Cancel thy contract with the
labouring Force;

Renounce the tie that joins thee to
earth-kind,

Cast off thy sympathy with mortal
hearts.

Avrise, vindicate thy spirit's
conquered right:

Relinquishing thy charge of
transient breath,

Under the cold gaze of the
indifferent stars

Leaving thy borrowed body on the
sod,

Ascend, O soul, into thy blissful
home.

Here in the playground of the
eternal Child

Or in domains the wise Immortals
tread

Roam with thy comrade splendour
under skies

Spiritual lit by an unsetting sun,

As godheads live who care not for
the world

And share not in the toil of
Nature's powers:

Absorbed in their self-ecstasy they
dwell.

Cast off the ambiguous myth of
earth's desire,

O immortal, to felicity arise."

On Savitri listening in her
tranquil heart
To the harmony of the ensnaring
voice
A joy exceeding earth's and
heaven's poured down,
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[ITarHu 1o nepeenKy BHU3,
nepeckayuu yepes MoTok,
W oTMeHu KOHTpaKT
¢ pabotaromeii Cuion,
OcTaBb T€ y3bI, 4TO TEOSI COSAUHSIOT
C pacoro 3eMIIH,
OT16poch cUMMaTHio
K cepJillaM y CMEPTHBIX,
Bcranb, noareepau
T000I0 3aBOEBAHHOE MPABO TyXa!
OTtb6pocus Opems
CBOET0 HEJIOJITOBEYHOTO JIbIXaHUS,
[Tox 6e3yyacTHBIM B3TJISI0M
PaBHOJYIIHBIX 3BE3,
OcTaBuB B3TOE Ha BpeMs
TEJO Ha Tpase,
N nopuumaricd, o, Ayia, B CBOH J0M,
HATIOJTHEHHBIN OJ1aKEHCTBOM.
31ech, Ha IUIOIIAIKE,
rje urpaet Beunoe Jurs,
Wnb B chepax, rae cTynaror
Myapeie beccMepTHbIe,
Bpoau ¢ TBOoUM mpekpacHbIM APYroM
noj HebecaMu Jyxa,
[Ton HUKOr1a HE 3aXOSIIUM COJTHIEM,
JKuBure, ciioBHO 0OTH, UTO HE JyMaIOT
1 He 3a00TATCS O MUDE,
U He BOBNEUEHHI B TSKETYIO paboTy
cun Ipuponsr:
OHH 3aXBavy€HbI IKCTA30M
coOCTBEHHOT0 BHYTpEeHHEro "s".
OT1Opock HEACHBINH MU}
KeJlaHus 3eMJIH,
N nmopaumaiics K c4acThblo,
o 6eccmepTHas."

N na CaButpH, CIylIaBIIyIO
TUXHUM U CIOKOWHBIM CEPJILIEM
["apmonwuto Biekymero
H 000JIbCTUTEIBHOIO I'0JI0Ca,
[Torokom mposMBanack pagocTh,
MPEBBIIIAIONIAS U 3eMHOE, U HEOECHOE,
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The bliss of an unknown eternity,

A rapture from some waiting
Infinite.

A smile came rippling out in her
wide eyes,
Its confident felicity's messenger

As if the first beam of the morning
sun

Rippled along two wakened
lotus-pools.

"O besetter of man's soul with life
and death

And the world's pleasure and pain
and Day and Night,

Tempting his heart with the far
lure of heaven,

Testing his strength with the close
touch of hell,

I climb not to thy everlasting Day,

Even as | have shunned thy eternal
Night.

To me who turn not from thy
terrestrial Way,

Give back the other self my nature
asks.

Thy spaces need him not to help
their joy;

Earth needs his beautiful spirit
made by thee

To fling delight down like a net of
gold.

Earth is the chosen place of
mightiest souls;

Earth is the heroic spirit's
battlefield,

The forge where the Archmason
shapes his works.

Thy servitudes on earth are
greater, King,
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W HeBenanHOE paHee
0J1a)KEHCTBO BEYHOCTH,
Bocropr kakoi-To
oxxuaaromned nx beckoHeuyHOCTH.
[Tpumnuia ynpiOka, 4T0 CBETUIIACH
U3 €€ pacaxHyThIX OYel,
[TocnanHuEl yBEPEHHOIO CYACThA,
Kax ecm 6 nepBbIit JTydnK
YTPEHHETO COJIHIIA
Crpymwiics B1OJb ABYX
MPOCHITIAIOIIUXCS JTOTOCOBBIX 3aBOJICH.
"O, OKpY>KMBILHH AYIIy 4EJIOBEKa
YKU3HBIO, U OJTHOBPEMEHHO, CMEPTHIO,
To nacnaxaenuem, To 60JBI0 MUPA,
Juém, u Housto,
O uckymaromuii cepana
IaékuMu cobrasHamMu HeoOec,
U nposepsitommii,
HACKOJIbKO YEJIOBEK CUJIEH,
KacaHbeM OJM3KUM aJia,
51 He Boliy, HE TOJHUMYCh
B TBOM BEYHO IpojospKaromuiics /Iensp,
Kak panee cymena nzbexarsb
TBOEU u3BeyHOM Houm.
[Ipomury s — MHe, 4TO HE CBEpHYJIa
C TBOETO 3eMHOr0 TpyaHoro Ilytu
Otnait Hazan apyroe "s",
KOTOPOT'0 MOsI TPUPOJIA MPOCHUT.
TBOUM mpocTpaHCTBAM OH HE HY)KEH
B IMOMOIIIM /17151 HACTaXX/I€HbS;
3emiie ke HYKEH 3TOT IPEBOCXOAHBINA yX,
TOOOI0 COTBOPEHHBIH,
UT00 BHM3 CIIyCTUTH BOCTOPT,
MOT00HBIN 30JI0TON CETH.
3emurst — 0coOeHHOE, N30paHHOE MECTO
CaMbIX CUJIbHBIX JIYIII;
3emist €CTh 1MoJjie OUTBBI
repOMUYECKOro ayXa,
Ta ky3HuIIa, B KOTOPOi1
I'naBHBIN KaMEHINUK
TBOPUT CBOM ILIEJIEBPHI.
TBo& mopaboreHbe Ha 3eMIie
BeJIMYECTBEHHEEe, Biaapika,
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Than all the glorious liberties of
heaven.

The heavens were once to me my
natural home,

| too have wandered in
star-jewelled groves,

Paced sun-gold pastures and
moon-silver swards

And heard the harping laughter of
their streams

And lingered under branches
dropping myrrh;

| too have revelled in the fields of
light

Touched by the ethereal raiment
of the winds,

Thy wonder-rounds of music |
have trod,

Lived in the rhyme of bright
unlabouring thoughts,

I have beat swift harmonies of
rapture vast,

Danced in spontaneous measures
of the soul

The great and easy dances of the
gods.

O fragrant are the lanes thy
children walk

And lovely is the memory of their
feet

Amid the wonder-flowers of
Paradise:

A heavier tread is mine, a mightier
touch.

There where the gods and demons
battle in night

Or wrestle on the borders of the
Sun,

Taught by the sweetness and the
pain of life
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Yem Bce POCKOIITHBIE CBOOOIBI
B HeOecax.
Jla, HEOECca KOrga-To ObLIN
JUISL MEHSI POJIUMBIM JJOMOM,
U s 6ponuia Toxe B pomiax,
YTO CBEPKAJIU 3BE3/IAMH,
KaK OpUJIJTHAHTHI,
[[Tarana B 3010TUCTO-COJIHEYHBIX YTOBSIX,
10 CepeOPUCTO-TYHHBIM TPaBaM,
U crplmana noxoxuil Ha 3By4aHbe apQsl
CMEX UX PYYEHKOB,
U Tpenerasia noa BETBAMHU
Kanarouen MUppsl;
S Toxke mupoBana
Cpelp MOJeH U3 CBETA,
MeHns kacaliuch BETpHI,
¢ uX 2QUPHBIMU OJICIKIAMHU,
Sl nopHMMaIack MO TBOUM YYIECHBIM,
YAUBUTEIBHBIM CTYIIEHSIM MY3BIKH,
Kuna cpenp pupm u3
SPKUX, 0€33a00THBIX MBICIIEH,
N nynbcoM omrymiana
OBICTpbIE TApPMOHUU
IIMPOKOT0 BOCTOPIa,
U tannesana nmoxg
CIIOHTAHHBIN PUTM TyIIN
3aTsiHyTast IETKUMH,
BO3BBIIIICHHBIMH TaHIIAMU OOTOB.
O, xak 0y1aroyxaroT TpOIIbI,
/i€ TBOU T'YJISIOT IE€TH,
Kax BocXUTHTEBHBI BOCTIOMUHAHUS
00 ux cromax
Cpenu TOro 4yJIeCHOro
UBETEHBS Pas:
Mo¢ kacaHne CTaHOBUTCS CUJIBHEE,
mar MOl —TsDKeIIee.
U Tam, rae 1eMOHBI U OOrH
ObIOTCS Cpelb HOUH,
Wnu BOIOIOT TIe-TO,
Ha rpanuiax ¢ ConHieM,
Kacasce cnagoctbio
1 OOJIBbIO JKM3HH,
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To bear the uneven strenuous beat
that throbs

Against the edge of some divinest
hope,

To dare the impossible with these
pangs of search,

In me the spirit of immortal love

Stretches its arms out to embrace
mankind.

Too far thy heavens for me from
suffering men.

Imperfect is the joy not shared by
all.

O to spread forth, O to encircle
and seize

More hearts till love in us has
filled thy world!

O life, the life beneath the
wheeling stars!

For victory in the tournament with
death,

For bending of the fierce and
difficult bow,

For flashing of the splendid sword
of God!

O thou who soundst the trumpet in
the lists,

Part not the handle from the
untried steel,

Take not the warrior with his blow
unstruck.

Are there not still a million fights
to wage?

O king-smith, clang on still thy
toil begun,

Weld us to one in thy strong
smithy of life.

UYto0 BBIHECTH HEPOBHBIN
HANPSHKEHHBIA PUTM,
[Iynscupyromuii Ha Kparo
KaKOW-TO JIy4lien
13 00KECTBEHHBIX HAIEK]I,
UToOBI OCMETUTHCS HA HEBO3MOXKHOE
B TE€X MYKaXx IOUCKA,
Bo mue nyx
BEYHO CYIIECTBYIOLICH JTHOOBH
[Iporsarusaer pyku,
00OHHMas 4YEJIOBEUECTBO.
Ho nnst MeHst — yX CIuIKoM
oTHanéHHbI Hebeca TBoU
ot Oen Ironeil.
Hecosepmiennsl pagocry,
Hepa3emsieMble BCEMHU.
[Ipomury, pactipocTpaHsiics qanplie,
OKpY>Kaii, 3aXBaThIBaiA,
Bc€ Gounbiie uenoBedeckux cepiell,
noka Jito00Bb B HAC
HE 3aMOoJHUT BECh TBOW MUp!
O XU3HB, 0 3T )KHU3HB,
10J1 Kapycenblo 3BE31!

Y00 HO6€,[[I/ITI> B )XCCTOKOM COCTA3aHUHU

CO CMEPTHIO,
UYro0 HaTSAHYTH 0€3:KaJI0CTHBIH,
TSKENBIN YK,
Yro0b 3acBepkan
pOocKomIHbIA Meu BeeBsimHero!
O TbI, 3ByUaIuid,
Kak TpyOa nepes TYpHHPOM,
He y6upaii pyku ¢ KJIMHKa,
HE UCIBITaB €ro,
He 3a0upaii 60iinia, 4to He ycnen
CBOW HAHECTH yaap.
W pasBe Bnepeau He )KIOyT HAC
MUJITHOHBI OUTB?
O uapb-Ky3Hel,
rpeMsIIui 3B0OH TBOUX TPYIOB
JIMIIB HavyaJICs,
O0BearHA HAC BCEX B OIHO

TBOEU MOT'Y4YeH Ky3HUIICIO KU3HHU.
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Thy fine-curved jewelled hilt call
Savitri,

Thy blade's exultant smile name
Satyavan.

Fashion to beauty, point us
through the world.

Break not the lyre before the song
is found:;

Avre there not still unnumbered
chants to weave?

O subtle-souled musician of the
years,

Play out what thou hast fluted on
my stops;

Arise from the strain their first
wild plaint divined

And that discover which is yet
unsung.

I know that | can lift man's soul to
God,

I know that he can bring the
Immortal down.

Our will labours permitted by thy
will

And without thee an empty roar of
storm,

A senseless whirlwind is the
Titan's force

And without thee a snare the
strength of gods.

Let not the inconscient gulf
swallow man's race

That through earth’s ignorance
struggles towards thy Light.

O Thunderer with the lightnings
of the soul,

Give not to darkness and to death
thy sun,
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TBOM U3yKpalICHHBIN aMa3aMu
1 TOHKOIO pe3b00ii adec
30ByT CaBuTpH,
BocTopr ynbiOku TBOEro KIimHKa
Ha3Banu CaTbsIBAHOM.
TrI co3an HaC s KpacoThl,
TaK MPOCTPEIIN K€ HAMU ITOT MHUP.
He pa36uBaii Ha yacTu IHpy
JI0 TOT'0, KaK CIeTa MecHs;
U pa3Be HaM He MPEICTOUT €IIE CIOKUTH
OecuncieHHbIE TUMHBI?
JyiieBHbIA TOHKUM MY3bIKAHT
BCEX ITHUX JIET,
CeIrpaii MHE TO,
YTO BBIBOJWII Ha (IciTe
Ha MOMX IpUBAJIaX;
Bceranb Bhilie HAMIPsIKEHbSA
MEePBBIX HEOOJYMaHHBIX
U TIPE/ICKa3yeMbIX CTEHaHUMH,
Uto6 06HAPYKUTH TO,
YTO HE BOCIIETO.
41 3Hat0, 4TO ciocoOHa AyIly YeToBeKa
Bo3HecTH 110 bora,
Sl 3Ha10, OH CIIOCOOEH BHU3 CITYCTHTh
Y IIPUHECTH beccMepTHoE.
Ho nama Bonst Tpyaurcs
JIUIIB C pa3pelIeHUs
TBOM BBICOKOM BOJIH,
U 6e3 Tebst cTaHOBUTCA
MYCTBIM PhIYaHUEM LLITOPMOB,
Oneprust TutaHa npeBpaaercs
B OECCMBICIICHHBIE YparaHsbl,
U 6e3 Tebst cTaHOBUTCA
JIOBYIIIKOIO MOTYIIIECTBA OOTOB.
He naii nyuynHe HECO3HAHBSA
MOTJIOTUTH JIFOACKYIO pacy,
YTO CKBO3b HEBEKECTBO 3EMIIH
CTpeMHTCS IPOPyOUTh
nyTh K CBETY TBOEMY.
O I'pomoBepixen
C MOJIHMSIMU Ay,
He ornagaii :xe TBOE conHLE
TEMHOTE U CMEPTH,
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Achieve thy wisdom's hidden firm
decree

And the mandate of thy secret
world-wide love."

Her words failed lost in thought's
immensities

Which seized them at the limits of
their cry

And hid their meaning in the
distances

That stir to more than ever speech
has won

From the Unthinkable, end of all
our thought,

And the Ineffable from whom all
words come.

Then with a smile august as
noonday heavens

The godhead of the vision
wonderful:

"How shall earth-nature and man's
nature rise

To the celestial levels, yet earth
abide?

Heaven and earth towards each
other gaze

Across a gulf that few can cross,
none touch,

Arriving through a vague ethereal
mist

Out of which all things form that
move in space,

The shore that all can see but
never reach.

Heaven's light visits sometimes
the mind of earth;

Tak BOIJIOTH ke
CKPBITOE€ U HEIMPEIOKHOE PELICHbE
MYAPOCTH TBOEH,
MaHnpaaT TBOel TaMHCTBEHHOM,
LIMPOKOI CIOBHO MUD, J1H00BH."
E€ cnoBa ynanu BHU3,
Y 3aTePsUIUCh B HEOOBSTHOCTSIX
€My MPUHAJJIeKAIIEH MBICIIH,
Uro o0HsIa UX HA TPAHULIAX
30Ba 3THUX CJIOB
W crpsitana ux cMbICI
B CBOMX IIPOCTOPAX,
PacnipocTpanstomuxcs pansiie,
4yeM JIr0as pedb
CIOCOOHA ITOKOPHUTH,
Ot HeBoobpazumoro,
KOHIIA BCEX HAIIUX MBICIIEH,
N no Heswipazumoro,
OTKYJla K HaM MPUXOJST BCE CIIOBA.

3areM, C yIbIOKOIO,
HAIIOJIHCHHON BEIIMYHEM,
Kak He0O B MOJIJICHB,
To 00XEeCTBO UyI€CHOTO BUACHUS
orBeTusio CaBUTpU:
"Ho xax mogHUMETCS MpUpO/Ia YeIoBeKa
¥ BOOOIIIE, 3eMHas,
o ypoBHs Hebec,
IIPH 5TOM OCTaBasCh Ha 3emiie?
3emiist 1 HEOO CMOTPSAT APYT HA JIpyra
4yepes MpornacThb,
KoTopyro HeMHOTHE CITOCOOHBI ITepeceyb,
TaK HAYETO U He KOCHYBIIUCH,
[Ipoiinst mo cMyTHOMY
3(¢UpHOMY TyMaHy,
Koropsrit popmupyer Bcé,
YTO ABMKETCS B IPOCTPAHCTBE,
Ha 6eper, 4to Bce MOTYT BUJIETb,
HO HHUKTO HE MOXET JI0 HEeTO JOUTH.
HebGecHrlit cBET, OBIBAET,
MOCEIAET YM 3EMIIH,
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Its thoughts burn in her sky like
lonely stars;

In her heart there move celestial
seekings soft

And beautiful like fluttering wings
of birds,

Visions of joy that she can never
win

Traverse the fading mirror of her
dreams.

Faint seeds of light and bliss bear
sorrowful flowers,

Faint harmonies caught from a
half-heard song

Fall swooning mid the wandering
voices' jar,

Foam from the tossing luminous
seas where dwells

The beautiful and far delight of
gods,

Raptures unknown, a miracled
happiness

Thrill her and pass half-shaped to
mind and sense.

Above her little finite steps she
feels,

Careless of knot or pause, worlds
which weave out

A strange perfection beyond law
and rule,

A universe of self-found felicity,

An inexpressible rhythm of
timeless beats,

The many-movemented
heart-beats of the One,

Magic of the boundless harmonies
of self,
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N mbicnu cBeTa
Mocpean 3eMHOT0 Heba
I'opsT kak oxMHOKHE
CUSIIOILIME 3BE3 MBI,
A B ceparie y He€ OmyKIaroT
MSTKHE HeOeCHbIE NCKAHUS,
W BOoCXUTHTEIIBHBIC, CIOBHO
TpeneTaHbe NTUYbUX KPbLI,
Bunenss pagocTu, KOTOpbIE OHA
HE CMO>XET HMKOT'/1a 3aBOEBATh,
IIpoxoasT no TyCKHEIeMy
OTPaKEHUIO €€ MEYTAHUM.
N3 cnabpix 3épeH cBeTa u OJIaKeHCTBA
BBIPACTAIOT JKAJIKUE 1BETHI,
HesicHble rapMOHWH yIIaBIMBAIOTCSA
B [IOYTH HECIIBIIIHON MTECHE,
U, 3amupas, nagaror
cpenp apede3xaHus
T'YJISIOIIMX ITOBCIOY TOJIOCOB,
Cpenb NeHbl U BOJIHEHbS
CBETJIBIX OKEAHOB, T/I€ KUBET
BocTtopr 6oros,
JAN€KUN U TPEKPACHBIMN,
Heenomble HacnaxxaeHus
Y yIUBUTEJIBHOE CYACThE,
UYTo 3acTaBISAIOT TpENeTaTh €€
Y TIEPEXOJISAT B YM M UYBCTBO
B BHJIE TIOJTY-00pa3oB.
A BBIIIIE T€X KOHEUHBIX HEOOJIBIIINX I1aroB
OHa CMOCOOHA OIIYTHUTH,
He nymas o mpomexxyTkax u y3nax —
MHUPBI, KOTOPbIE CBUBAIOT
HeBenomoe coBepiieHCTBO
3a MPEeJEeIOM MPaBUIl U 3aKOHOB,
Bcenennyto camo co60t10
00peTaeMoro cuacThs,
HesbIpazumsblii puTm
BHEBPEMEHHBIX OUEHUH,
Cepaeunslii mynsc Enunoro,
YTO MPOSIBISAETCS
BO MHOXKECTBE JBHKCHHIA,
W Maruio HeOrpaHUYEHHBIX TAPMOHUI

BHyTpeHHero "1",
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Order of the freedom of the infinite,
The wonder-plastics of the
Absolute.

There is the All-Truth and there
the timeless bliss.

But hers are fragments of a
star-lost gleam,

Hers are but careless visits of the
gods.

They are a Light that fails, a Word
soon hushed

And nothing they mean can stay
for long on earth.

There are high glimpses, not the
lasting sight.

A few can climb to an unperishing
sun,

Or live on the edges of the mystic
moon

And channel to earth-mind the
wizard ray.

The heroes and the demigods are few

To whom the close immortal
voices speak

And to their acts the heavenly clan
are near.

Few are the silences in which
Truth is heard,

Unveiling the timeless utterance in
her deeps;

Few are the splendid moments of
the seers.

Heaven's call is rare, rarer the
heart that heeds;

The doors of light are sealed to
common mind

And earth's needs nail to earth the
human mass,

1 semnu, npum. nep.
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U cTpoii cB0OOIbI OECKOHEYHOCTH,
U nonnyro uynec
IJIACTUYHOCTH AOCOITIOTA.
Ecte Beeodsemmromas Mcruna,
U €CTh OJIAXKEHCTBO
3a MPEeJETIOM BPEMEHH.
Ho y neé! — mumms Hekne ockonku
OT pacTEePSHHOTO 3BE3/ITaMU CUSHHUSI,
Ho y Heé — nuiub nocemeHps
0e33a00THBIX, JICTKOMBICIICHHBIX OOT'0B.
Onu — Tot CBeT, 4TO racHer,
CJI0BO YTO CTHXAET,
W Huuero n3 ux HaMepeHU He MOXKET
JIOJITO OCTaBaThCS HA 3eMIIC.
OHu — BBICOKHE HaMEKH,
HO HE BHJICHBE, YTO OCTAETCS.
HemHuorue criocoOHBI HOTHUMATHCS
JI0 HEracHYIETOo COJIHIIA,
Witk xuTh HA CaMOM Kpaelke
MHUCTHYECKOTO YTpa,
[Ipon3as ym 3emin
Maru4ecKuM JTYyYOM.
I'epoeB 1 1os1y00roB — HEMHOTO,
Hemuoro Tex, ¢ keM TOBOpHT
OGeccMepTHBIN OJIM3KHIA T0JI0C,
Kto no nenam cBouM npubIM3UIUCh
II0 KJIaHa HEOOKUTEIIEH.
Hemuoro tex 6e3MONBUH,
IJIe MOKHO CITBIIATh McTHHY,
[IpHOTKPHIBAIOIIYIO TPOSBICHUS
BHEBpPEMEHbBS B CBOMX TITyOHHAX;
Hemuoro 3aMeuarenbHbIX MTHOBEHUI
y MPOBUILICB.
U penxo Bo3Hukaet 308 Hebec,
a emé pexxe — cepale,
YTO €T0 YCIBIIINT;
Tak nBepu cBera
3aKpBIBAIOTCS MIEYATHIO
JUIs1 OOBIYHOTO yMa,
M MHOXKECTBO NIOACH
MIPUTBOXKJICHBI K 3eMJIC
3eMHBIMH HYX]JIaMHU,
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Only in an uplifting hour of stress

Men answer to the touch of
greater things:

Or, raised by some strong hand to
breathe heaven-air,

They slide back to the mud from
which they climbed;

In the mud of which they are
made, whose law they know

They joy in safe return to a
friendly base,

And, though something in them
weeps for glory lost

And greatness murdered, they
accept their fall.

To be the common man they think

the best,

To live as others live is their
delight.

For most are built on Nature's
early plan

And owe small debt to a superior
plane;

The human average is their level
pitch,

A thinking animal's material
range.

In the long ever-mounting
hierarchy,

In the stark economy of cosmic
life

Each creature to its appointed task
and place

Is bound by his nature's form, his
spirit's force.

If this were easily disturbed, it
would break

The settled balance of created
things;
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U ToNIbKO B MOJIHUMAIOIINE UX
Y4acbl 0COOCHHOTO HaNPSHKEHUS
CrocoOHBI JIF0I OTBEYATH
KacaHbl0 00Jiee BEJIUKOrO:
Wb, noHATHIE HEKOM CHIIBHOKO PYKOIO,
BJIOXHYTh HeOECHOM aTMocdephl,
OHU coCKaib3bIBaIOT CHOBA B I'PSI3b,
OTKY/1a IOJJHUMAJIUCB;
A B TOM Ipsi3u, B KOTOPOI CO3/1aHbl OHM,
Y YbU 3aKOHBI 3HAIOT,
OHu BHOBB pajibl 0€30MaCHOCTH,
BEPHYBUIUCH K IPYKECKOM,
MMOHSITHOM UM OCHOBE,
W X0Th B HUX YTO-TO IUIAYET
M0 YTPAYCHHBIM BEJIUKOJICTIUSIM,
U 1o 3ary0ieHHbIM BEIUYUSIM,
OHU BCE K COIJIAIIAIOTCS C MaJCHUEM.
BbITh Kak OOBIYHBIN YeTOBEK —
OHU CUMTAIOT JIYYIIIHUM,
Kutb, Kak *KUBYT Apyrue —
HaCJaXJICHHE JIJIST HUX.
Benp B 601bIIMHCTBE CBOEM
OHU COTBOPEHBI M0 CAMBIM
nepBbIM 3aMbiciam [Ipuponsl,
U maio ueM o0si3aHbI APYTUM,
BBICOKUM IJIaHAM;
Nx nnanka —
CpeHUN YPOBEHbB JIIOJEH,
BBITH MBICTISIIIIMM )KUBOTHBIM —
UX MaTepHaJIbHbIE TTPEIEIIbI.
Cpenb NJIMHHOM,
MOCTOSIHHO BOCXOJISIILIEN HepapXuu,
U B cTporoit 3koHOMHH
KOCMHUYECKOT0 OBITHS
Jlro6oe cyiiecTBo MpUBA3aHO
K CBOMM OIPEACIEHHBIM
MECTY | 3aj1a4e
U cuiioit coOCTBEHHOTO AyXa,
1 (opmMoif COOCTBEHHOMN IPHUPOJIBI.
U ecnu 6 5T0 MOXHO OBLIO
TaK JIETKO CIIOMATh,
Hapymmnoch Obl yCTaHOBIEHHOE
PaBHOBECHE TBOPEHUS;
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The perpetual order of the
universe

Would tremble, and a gap yawn in
woven Fate.

If men were not and all were
brilliant gods,

The mediating stair would then be
lost

By which the spirit awake in
Matter winds

Accepting the circuits of the
middle Way,

By heavy toil and slow aeonic
steps

Reaching the bright miraculous
fringe of God,

Into the glory of the Oversoul.

My will, my call is there in men
and things;

But the Inconscient lies at the
world's grey back

And draws to its breast of Night
and Death and Sleep.

Imprisoned in its dark and dumb
abyss

A little consciousness it lets
escape

But jealous of the growing light
holds back

Close to the obscure edges of its
cave

As if a fond ignorant mother kept
her child

Tied to her apron strings of
Nescience.

The Inconscient could not read
without man's mind

W 3amararncst 6 BeUHBII pacmopsiioK

BO BCEJICHHOM,
U nponacts ObI pazBep3nach
B coTkanHou Cynn0e.
U eciu 6 He OBLIO JIIOMECH,
a ObLTM O BCE CBEPKAIOIIUMH,
Kak ajMmas, OoraMu,
brina 6 yrepsina
Ta IPOMEXKYTOUYHAS CTAIUsA,
[Ipu momoriu KoTOpoM
IyX CTPEMUTCSI TPOOYAUTH
Kpbla B Marepuu,
Cawm cornamasch
Ha BUTKU cpeauHHoro [lytu,
CrpeMsich TSOKETBIMU TPYIaMH,

MCIJICHHBIMU 3I10XAaJIbHBIMHU IIaraMun

JlocTnub uynecHOM OCIIENUTENbHON
rpanuiel bora,
Bxons B Benukonense CBepXymiu.
Moé€ HamepeHbe, MOH 308,
€CTh B JIIOJISIX M BEIIaXx,
Ho Hecosnanue noxurcs psaom
C CEpOI0 CIIMHOK0 MUPA
N THET 5TOT MUp K CBOEU Ipyau
CHa, Cmeptu u Houn.
U 3aT04MB B CBOIO HEMYIO,
YEPHYIO IIyYUHY,
JIue Masion nmopuuu CO3HaHbs
paspemiaeT yoexars,
Ho B peBHOCTH K BCE BpeMs
BO3pACTAIOIIEMY CBETY,
TSHET CHOBA, IPOYb, Ha3a/,
[ToGmmxe kK HEOTYETIIMBBIM Kpasim
CBOEH IewIepsl,
Kak eciu 6 nmro0sias,
HO HEBEXECTBEHHAs MaTh,
Jeprkania Obl TS,
K xanary npusssas ero
BepéBkamu HesHnanusl.
Ho Heco3Hnanue He MOXeET
MPOYUTATH O€3 YeIOBEKa,
6e3 ero yma
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The mystery of the world its sleep
has made:

Man is its key to unlock a
conscious door.

But still it holds him dangled in its
grasp:

It draws its giant circle round his
thoughts,

It shuts his heart to the supernal
Light.

A high and dazzling limit shines
above,

A black and blinding border rules
below:

His mind is closed between two
firmaments.

He seeks through words and
images the Truth,

And, poring on surfaces and brute
outsides

Or dipping cautious feet in
shallow seas,

Even his Knowledge is an
Ignorance.

He is barred out from his own
inner depths;

He cannot look on the face of the
Unknown.

How shall he see with the
Omniscient's eyes,

How shall he will with the
Omnipotent's force?

O too compassionate and eager
Dawn,

Leave to the circling aeons' tardy
pace

And to the working of the
inconscient Will,

Leave to its imperfect light the
earthly race:
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Mucrepuro, 3aragky mupa,
COTBOPEHHOI'O €r0 OrPOMHBIM CHOM:
Jlist Heco3HaHbs 4enoBek —
TOT KJIFOY, YTO OTKPBIBAET
JIBEPb CO3HAHUS.
Ho 1o cux nop oHO nuib
JIpa3HUT YEJIOBEKa,
HE IIyCKasl U3 CBOMX THUCKOB:
OHO ouepuMBaeT CBOM T'MIaHTCKUI KPYT,
PHUCYET JIJIsl HEro IPAHMILY MBICIIEH,
OHO 3aXJIOIBIBAET CEP/LIE Y HETO
nepen HebecHbIM CBETOM.
Bricokuii, ocenuTenbHbId Mpenes
CHUSIET HaBEpXY,
W gepHbli, ocnenstomui pyoex
BCEM YIIPaBJISET HUXKE:
Ero ym ctucHyTt Mexny
3TOM mapoit HeOOCBOIOB.
Yepes cnoBa u 00pa3sl
oH uiuer Mceruny,
To nockoHaIbHO H3y4as rpyoyio
IIOBEPXHOCTHYIO CTOPOHY BellEH,
To 0cTOpOKHO MOrpyXkast HOTH
B MEJIKHE MOpH,
Ho Bcé xe 3nanue ero —
Bcerga HesexecTso.
OH otnenéH ot
BHYTPEHHUX CBOUX TIyOWH;
He MoxeT OH B3IIIIHYTh
B u1o0 Hesegomoro.
U xak ke OyeT OH CMOTpPETh
ri1azamu BeeocosHaromero
U kax xe OyaeT nelcTBOBaTh OH
¢ cuioi Becemorymero?
O, cIUIIKOM cocTpaaaresibHasi,
cTpacTHas 3aps,
OcTaBb 3eMHYIO pacy
JUIsl HETOPOIUIMBOM MOCTYIN
LUKJIMYECKUX JII0X,
W nnst paGoThl
Heoco3Harome Bommn,
OcTaBp €€ Ha TOT HECOBEPLICHHBIN CBET,
KOTOPBIN YK€ €CTh:
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All shall be done by the long act
of Time.

Although the race is bound by its
own kind,

The soul in man is greater than his
fate:

Above the wash and surge of
Time and Space,

Disengaging from the cosmic

commonalty
By which all life is kin in grief
and joy,

Delivered from the universal Law

The sunlike single and
transcendent spirit

Can blaze its way through the
mind's barrier wall

And burn alone in the eternal sky,

Inhabitant of a wide and endless
calm.

O flame, withdraw into thy
luminous self.

Or else return to thy original
might

On a seer-summit above thought
and world;

Partner of my unhoured eternity,

Be one with the infinity of my
power:

For thou art the World-Mother
and the Bride.

Out of the fruitless yearning of
earth's life,

Out of her feeble unconvincing
dream,

Recovering wings that cross
infinity

Pass back into the Power from
which thou cam'st.
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Bcé Oynet coBepiiatscs uepes
JUTUTENIbHOE JeiCcTBO BpeMenu.
XOTb 3Ta paca OrpaHu4YEHA
0COOEHHOCTBIO BU/IA,
Jyma y yenoBeka BbIlIE,
4YeM €ro cyapoa:
[TomHSBIIKCE BEIIIE BOJIH, TPUOOEB
Bpemenn, IIpoctpanctna,
N oTaenuBmIuCh
OT KOCMUYECKOW OOIIUHBI,
N3-3a dero Bcs )KU3HBb
CPOAHH TO PaFOCTH, TO TOPIO,
OcBOOOIMBIINCH
OT BCEJICHCKOT0 3aKOHa,
OTnenpHBI, TPAHCUEHACHTHBIN yX,
10I0OHBIN CONHILY,
Crnioco0eH npoJIoKUTh CBOM MyTh
CKBO3b CTEHY, CKBO3b Oapbep yma
N B oguHOUKY 3acUATH
B 3(upHOM HeOe,
CraB obuTaTeneM MHPOKOro
1 OECKOHEYHOTO TTOKOSI.
O mamsi, yxonu Hazas,
B CBOE cBeTsleecs "sa'".
Wb Bo3Bpammaiics
K U3HAYAJIbHOMY MOTYIIECTBY
Ha 3anpenensHOM BBICOTE MPOBULIEB,
BBIIII€ MBICITH, BBIIIIE MUPA;
[TapTHEPOM BEUHOCTH MOEH,
HE 3HaroIIel 9acoB,
O0BeanHsICA ¢ 0ECKOHEYHOCTEIO
MOEH PHEPTUU U CUJIBL,
Benpb 61 MaTe Mupa,
Tl — Heecra.
N3 6ecrone3Horo cTpemMiIeHbs
YKU3HU Ha 3eMJIE,
W3 HemMOImHBIX €,
HeyOeqUTEeNbHBIX MEUTAHUH,
PacnipaBuB KpbuIbA,
YTO PACXOIATCS 10 OECKOHEYHOCTH,
Bepnucek Hazan, B Ty Cuiy,
13 KOTOPOM ThI IIPUIILIA.
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To that thou canst uplift thy
formless flight,

Thy heart can rise from its
unsatisfied beats

And feel the immortal and
spiritual joy
Of a soul that never lost felicity.

Lift up the fallen heart of love
which flutters

Cast down desire's abyss into the
gulfs.

For ever rescued out of Nature's

shapes

Discover what the aimless cycles
want,

There intertwined with all thy life
has meant,

Here vainly sought in a terrestrial
form.

Break into eternity thy mortal
mould,;

Melt, lightning, into thy invisible
flame!

Clasp, Ocean, deep into thyself
thy wave,

Happy for ever in the
embosoming surge.

Grow one with the still passion of
the depths.

Then shalt thou know the Lover
and the Loved,

Leaving the limits dividing him
and thee.

Receive him into boundless
Savitri,

Lose thyself into infinite
Satyavan.

O miracle, where thou beganst,
there cease!"

But Savitri answered to the
radiant God:
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Jlo stoit Cubl MOKEIIb ThI BO3BLICUTH
cBOM OechOpMEHHBIN MONET,
A cepiie MOXKET y TeOs TOAHSIThCS
HaJ| HEYIOBJICTBOPEHHBIM ITYJIHCOM
M omyTuTh 1yXOBHYIO,
HE 3HAIOIIYI0 CMEPTH PaJ0CTh
Hymm, 4to HUKOTrAa
1 HE Tepsila CYaCThSI.
Tak moJHUMHCH K€ HaJl CBOUM
BIIFOOJIEHHBIM OECTIOKOMHBIM CEPALIEM,
N 6pock nmydnHy CBOETo KelaHbs
B Oe3/1HYy.
OcB000OIMCH K€ HABCETIa
oT ¢opm I[Ipupopl,
Y3Hai — 4ero XoTsT
OCCCMBICIICHHBIC LIMKJIBI,
W nuist gyero npegHazHavanach
JKU3Hb TBOS, MIEPEIIETEHHAS CO BCEM,
W ut0 HampacHo 371€Ch UCKATH
B 36MHOM OOJTMYHH.
[IIBBIpHY %€ B BEYHOCTH
TBHI CBO CMEPTHBIN ITpax;
W Breiics, MOIHUS,
B CBOE HEBHAMMOE T1ams!
[Tycte OkeaH B TBOUX IIyOHHAX
0OHHMET, HaKOHEIIl, CBOIO BOJIHY,
CraHp HaBcera CYacCTINBOU
B MIPIKUMAIOIIEM K TPYIU Bay.
O, cielicsa BoeguHO
C THXOM CTPacTHOCTHIO TTTyOUH.
Torma y3Haens Thbl
u JIro0smiero, u Jlxooumoro,
OcraBuB BCe MIPENAEIIBI,
pazziensolue Bac.
ITpumu ero
B Oeckpaiinioro CaBUTpH,
U noTepsiii cebs
B TOM OeckoHeuHOM CaThbsBaHE.
O 4yn0, TaK OCTAHOBHCH JKE€ TaM,
rae Hayajaoch!"

Ho otBeuana tak CaButpu
3ToMy cusronieMy bory:
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"In vain thou temptst with solitary
bliss

Two spirits saved out of a
suffering world;

My soul and his indissolubly
linked

In the one task for which our lives
were born,

To raise the world to God in
deathless Light,

To bring God down to the world
on earth we came,

To change the earthly life to life
divine.

I keep my will to save the world
and man;

Even the charm of thy alluring
voice,

O blissful Godhead, cannot seize
and snare.

I sacrifice not earth to happier
worlds.

Because there dwelt the Eternal's
vast Idea

And his dynamic will in men and
things,

So only could the enormous scene
begin.

Whence came this profitless
wilderness of stars,

This mighty barren wheeling of
the suns?

Who made the soul of futile life in
Time,

Planted a purpose and a hope in
the heart,

Set Nature to a huge and
meaningless task

Or planned her million-aeoned
effort's waste?

What force condemned to birth
and death and tears
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"HanpacHo ucKyIIaenib
OJIMHOKUM ThI OJIaKEHCTBOM
JBa nyxa, otnenss
OT CTPAJAIOLIEro MUpa;
Mos ayima ¢ ero Aymoro
HEpa3pbIBHO CBS3AHbI
B onHol 3anaye, 11 KOTOPOM
HalIU )KU3HU POKICHBI,
ITogusate mup k bory,
u B OeccmepTHbIN CBer,
N bora npuHecTn Ha 3eMIIIO,
B MUP, Ky/1a Mbl C HUM IIPUIILIH,
Uro6 nepenenaTs KU3Hb 36MHYIO
B )KH3HBb 00KECTBEHHYIO.
Moé€ HamepeHbe CacTH JIFOACH U MUD
HE U3MEHWIIOCH;
U naxe vapel TBOETO
IJIEHSIOILIETO r0JI0ca,
O nonnoe OnaxkencTna boxecTso,
HE MOT'YT HY NOMMaTh, HU 3alLI€TINTh.
51 He moXepTBYIO 3eMIIEN
111 60JIee CUACTIUBBIX 11apPCTB.
Beap mmmpora, npocrop
HWneun Beunoro
N nuHamuyHOE €ro HaMepeHbe
KUBYT U B JIIOJSX, U B BEILAX,
W Tonpko Tak Moria HayaTbcs
9Ta IPaHInO3HOrO pa3Mepa CLEHa.
OTtkyna >xe npunuia
BCs 3Ta Macca 0ecroie3HbIX 3BE3],
Moryuee OecriiofHoe
BpaIllEHbE COJHIL?
KTo co3nman aymry miist
MTOBEPXHOCTHOT'O OBITHUS
BO Bpemenu,
Ilocesin B cepaue cemeHa
HAJEX] 1 LIeJH,
Kro nan Ilpupozae HeoObATHYIO 3a/1a4y,
HE UMEIOIIYIO CMBICIIA,
W 3arutanupoBai mycryro TpaTty
MHJUTHOHO-BEKOBBIX YCHIINI?
Kaxkas cuna ocynuna
Ha POXKJIEHbE, CMEPTh U CIIE3BI
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These conscious creatures
crawling on the globe?

If earth can look up to the light of
heaven

And hear an answer to her lonely
cry,

Not vain their meeting, nor
heaven's touch a snare.

If thou and | are true, the world is
true;

Although thou hide thyself behind
thy works,

To be is not a senseless paradox;

Since God has made earth, earth
must make in her God;

What hides within her breast she
must reveal.

I claim thee for the world that
thou hast made.

If man lives bound by his
humanity,

If he is tied for ever to his pain,

Let a greater being then arise from
man,

The superhuman with the Eternal
mate

And the Immortal shine through
earthly forms.

Else were creation vain and this
great world

A nothing that in Time's moments
seems to be.

But | have seen through the
insentient mask;

I have felt a secret spirit stir in
things

Carrying the body of the growing
God:
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Bce 3Tu co3Haromue co3maHus,
KOTOPBIMU KUIIUT TIJIaHeTa’?
N XoTh 3eMJIs1 HE MOXKET
B3IJISL] TIOJHATH CBOM B CBET HeOecC,
Ycasimare TaM OTBET
Ha OJJMHOKHUI CBOM MPU3BIB,
To BcE e He HampacHa 3Ta BCTpeya,
1 KacaHbe HeOa — HE JIOBYIIIKA.
W ecnu THI U 5 €CTh UCTHHA,
MHP — TOKE UCTUHA;
XOoThb ThI ce0s CKpBIBACIlb
3a CBOUM TBOPEHHEM,
BriTh — He 0eCCMBICIICHHBIH,
abCcypIHBII Mapasokc;
U Tak xe, kak bor co3gan 3emmio,
3eMJIs JOJDKHA CO34aTh
B CBOMX riryOmHax bora;
OHa 107KHa OTKPBITH BCE TO,
YTO JIO CHX TOP
CKpBIBAEeTCs B €€ Irpyau.
S tpeOyro — Tebs —
JUISL MUpPa, YTO Thl CO3/al.
U ecnu yenoBek KUBET
B LIETISIX CBOEW MPHUPO/IBI,
W ecnu HaBcerna npuss3aH
K COOCTBEHHOMY TOPIO,
To mycTh apyroe cymecTsBo
MOJHUMETCS U3 YEJIOBEKa,
0oJiee BEIHKOE,
[Tycth 06pyuuTcs ¢ Beunoctbio
CBEPXYEIIOBEK,
U cxBO3b 3eMHBIE (HOPMBI
3acusieT cam beccMepTHBIN.
Wuaue OyneT BCE TBOPEHHUE HAMIPACHBIM,
a BEJIMKUN STOT MU — HHUYEM,
XOTsl B KaKue-TO MTHOBEHbs1 Bpemenu,
1 KOKETCS, YTO MHUP HaIll CYIIECTBYET.
OpaHako ke s Hayuyusach BUJIETh
CKBO3b OECUYBCTBEHHYIO MACKY;
S onryTuiia TaiiHBIN AYyX,
YTO ABMIKETCS BO BCEM,
[TonnepxuBas Teno
MOCTENEHHO BhIpacTatomiero bora:
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It looks through veiling forms at
veilless truth;

It pushes back the curtain of the
gods;

It climbs towards its own
eternity."”

But the god answered to the
woman's heart:

"0 living power of the incarnate
Word,

All that the Spirit has dreamed
thou canst create:

Thou art the force by which |
made the worlds,

Thou art my vision and my will
and voice.

But knowledge too is thine, the
world-plan thou knowest

And the tardy process of the pace

of Time.

In the impetuous drive of thy heart
of flame,

In thy passion to deliver man and
earth,

Indignant at the impediments of
Time

And the slow evolution's sluggard
steps,

Lead not the spirit in an ignorant
world

To dare too soon the adventure of
the Light,

Pushing the bound and slumbering
god in man

Awakened mid the ineffable
silences

Into endless vistas of the unknown
and unseen,

Across the last confines of the
limiting Mind

And the Superconscient's perilous
border line
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OH 4gepe3 npukpeIBaronye Gopmol
BUJUT HETIPUKPBITHIA OOJIUK UCTHHBI,
N B cTropoHy oToaBUTaeT
3aHaBec OOros;
OH nogHMMaeTCcs BCE BhIIIIE,
JI0 €eMy IIpUHAJJIeKAIEH BEYHOCTH."
Opnaxo cepaly KEHIIMHbI
Oor J1ai Takoi OTBET:
"O TBI, :KUBas cuila
Boruiotusiuerocs Cioaa,
ThI MOXKEIIb COTBOPUTH BCE TO,
0 uém meyraet Jlyx:
Thl — TO MOTYHIECTBO,
KOTOPBIM 51 TBOPHII MUPBHI,
Tw1 — MOE BHICHBE,
MOE HaMEpEeHbE, MO T'0JI0C.
Ho y 1e0s ecTh 3HaHbE TOXKE,
ThI 3HaEUIb IJIaH BCEJICHHOM,
U Benomo Tebe HETOPOIIITMBOE ABUKEHBE
miara Bpemenu.
B crpemMutensHOM TBOEM JABUKEHBU
cep/la MjIaMeHu,
U B cTpacTHOM yCTpEMIICHUU TBOEM
OCBOOOIUTH JTIOJICH M 3€MITIO,
He nmpunumast Bo BHUMaHbE
3aTpyAHeHbsl Bpemenu,
JlenuBble maru
HETOPOIUIMBOM 3BOJIOLIHH,
He 3acrasnsit xxe 1yx
B HEBE)KECTBEHHOM MUPE
OTBaXUTHCS HA YepeCUyp MOCIEIIHOE
pUCKOBaHHOE MpUKIIIOUeHbe CBeTa,
ITonrankuBas cBI3aHHOTO,
JIpeMiioniero 0ora B 4eloBeKe
[IpocHyThCs cpenpb
HEOMHCYEMBIX O€3MOJIBUH,
BoiiTu B Te HECKOHYaEMBbI€ MTEPCTIEKTUBBI
HEU3BECTHOI'0, HE3PUMOTO,
N nepeceus nocnegHue 3acTaBbl
pyoOexeit YMa,
PuckoBaHHyIO TUHHIO
rpaHulibl CBEpXCO3HAHMS,
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Into the danger of the Infinite. U BTOpPruyThCs
B OIIACHOCTb beckoHeYHOCTH.
But if thou wilt not wait for Time ~ Ho eciut Thl He XOUEIIb KAATH

and God, HU Bpemenu, vu bora,
Do then thy work and force thy To BBINOJIHSAN CBOIO padoTy,
will on Fate. Bomo npumenn k Cyn0e.
As | have taken from thee my load Kak g Te6s ocB0OO M
of night 0T OpeMEeHU MO€el HOUM
And taken from thee my twilight's 1 c6pocuit ipous ¢ TeOst
doubts and dreams, COMHEHHUS ¥ IPE3BI CyMEpEK,
So now | take my light of utter Tak 51 celiuac BO3bMYy Ha3aj
Day. CBET coBepIieHcTBa JlHs.
These are my symbol kingdoms Bcé 310 cuMBONIMUEcKue HapCeTBa,
but not here Y HE 371ECh
Can the great choice be made that  BosmoskeH TOT BeHMKHIA BBIOOD,
fixes fate YTO ONpPEAETUT CyaAbOy,
Or uttered the sanction of the Wnp BBIpa3uT cornacue
Voice supreme. 0oxecTBeHHOrO I'0J10CAa.
Arise upon a ladder of greater Wnu xe BBepX, MO JIECTHULE
worlds BEJIMKUX IJIAHOB ¥ MHPOB
To the infinity where no world can  JTo 6ecKOHEYHOCTH, T/Ie HUKAKOH MHpP
be. 0OJIbIIIE HEBO3MOYKEH.
But not in the wide air where a Ho ne B mmpoxkoit atmocdepe,
greater Life r7ie BeauKas, BO3BbIillieHHas JK13Hb

Uplifts its mystery and its miracle, Bo3Hocut k HEOecam
CBOIO MHUCTEPHUIO U UyO,
And not on the luminous peaks of 1 He Ha CBETIBIX MHUKAX

summit Mind, BBICOYANIIUX TOp YMa,
Or in the hold where subtle He tam, rae Tonkas Marepus,
Matter's spirit rjae ayx eé
Hides in its light of shimmering CkpbIBaeTcs B JIydax
secrecies, e€ MepIaroNX YKPBITHH,
Can there be heard the Eternal's Ycasimars MOXHO
firm command TBEPAYIO KoMaHay BeuHoro,
That joins the head of destiny to Kortopas coenunsier
its base. HaIpaBlIeHUE CybOBI
¢ €€ OCHOBOM.
These only are the mediating Bcé aTo Tonbko
links; IIPOMEXKXYTOYHBIE CBSI3U;

Not theirs is the originating sight ~ He uMm npuHaaIeKUT
JIafoIIee Havyajao BUIACHBE,
Nor the fulfilling act or last N mamonusiomniee 1eHCTBUE,
support HOCTIEAHSS OTopa,
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That bears perpetually the cosmic
pile.

Two are the Powers that hold the
ends of Time;

Spirit foresees, Matter unfolds its
thought,

The dumb executor of God's
decrees,

Omitting no iota and no dot,

Agent unquestioning, inconscient,
stark,

Evolving inevitably a charged
content,

Intention of his force in Time and
Space,

In animate beings and inanimate
things;

Immutably it fulfils its ordered
task,

It cancels not a tittle of things

done;

Unswerving from the oracular
command

It alters not the steps of the
Unseen.

If thou must indeed deliver man
and earth

On the spiritual heights look down
on life,

Discover the truth of God and man
and world;

Then do thy task knowing and
seeing all.

Ascend, O soul, into thy timeless
self;

Choose destiny's curve and stamp
thy will on Time."

He ended and upon the falling
sound

A power went forth that shook the
founded spheres
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UYT0 BEUHO AepxKaT U HECYT
KOCMHYECKOE 3/1aHHE.
Ectb TONBKO 1Ba MoryiecTsa,
yTO JAepkat Bpewms 3a ero kpas;
Jyx, 4ro npeaBuaut, u Marepus,
YTO pacKpbIBaeT Mbiciu [yxa,
Hewmas ncnosnurensHuna
ykazanuit bora,
He orcrynaromas
HU Ha HOTY, HU Ha IlIar,
[Tocpennuna, He 3amaromiast BONPOCOB,
HEIPEKJIOHHAs, HE CO3Haroulas,
HeotBpatumo pa3BopauuBaer
3BOJIIOLUIO TOTO, YTO MOPYUYUIIH €M,
Hamepenue cun ero
B [IpocTpancTBe u BO Bpemenu,
B onymieBi€HHBIX CylecTBax,
U B HEOAYUIEBIEHHOM;
Omna Bc€ BpeMsi, HEU3MEHHO,
BBITNIOJIHACET 3aJaHHbIN €M IIIaH,
He ormensis Hu maneimen Kamim
U3 TOrO, YTO CHENAaHO;
He otknonssich
OT MPEABUJIALLIETO YKa3aHUS,
He cnotsikascs
B nnoctynu Hespumoro.
U ecnu ThI AEHCTBUTENBHO JOJKHA
OCBOOOIUTH JTIOJICH M 3€MITIO,
To mocMoTpH Ha KU3HB
C J[YXOBHOW BBICOTBI,
Otkpoii ke uctuny o bore,
YEJI0BEKE, MUDE;
W nocne BBINTONHAN CBOIO 3a/1a4y,
3Hast Bc€ U Habmo1as1 BCE.
Tak nomTHUMUCH K€, 0 ayllia,
B CBOE BHEBpEMEHHOE "1";
Tam BbIOEpHU BUpaxK CyIbOBI,
1octaBb Ha BpeMeHnu
reyaTb CBOMX HaMepeHHi."
OH cMOIJIK,
Y Ha BOJIHE CTHXAIOILIETO 3BYKa
Bo3nukiia cuna, 4To TpAxHyIa
co3JaHHbIe cephl,
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And loosed the stakes that hold
the tents of form.

Absolved from vision's grip and
the folds of thought,

Rapt from her sense like
disappearing scenes

In the stupendous theatre of Space

The heaven-worlds vanished in

spiritual light.

A movement was abroad, a cry, a
word,

Beginningless in its vast
discovery,

Momentless in its unthinkable
return:

Choired in calm seas she heard the
eternal Thought

Rhythming itself abroad
unutterably

In spaceless orbits and on timeless
roads.

In an ineffable world she lived
fulfilled.

An energy of the triune Infinite,

In a measureless Reality she
dwelt,

A rapture and a being and a force,

A linked and myriad-motioned
plenitude,

A virgin unity, a luminous spouse,
Housing a multitudinous embrace

To marry all in God's immense
delight,

Bearing the eternity of every
spirit,

Bearing the burden of universal
love,

1 Casutpm, npum. nep.
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Ocnabuna onopsl,

YTO JIepKaJld EPEKPHIThs (POpM.
OcB0OOOX/IEHHBIE OT XBATKU BUICHBS,

OT CKJIaZIOK MBICIIH,

W3 uyBCTB €€ NOXMILECHHEIE,

CJIOBHO MCUE3aI0IIHUE CLICHBI,
Orpomnoro Teatpa — Kocmoca,
HebGecHbie Mupbl

TEPSIIUCH B CBETE JyXa.

Besne pacnpocTpaHsiocs CIOBO,
30B, ABM)KECHHUE,

He 3HaBmee Hayana
B TOM LIUPOKOM IPOSIBJICHUH,

He pasacisieMoC Ha M'HOBCHUA B CBOEM

HEBOOOPA3UMOM BO3BpAIICHUHU:
Ona ycnblmana Xop BeuHoi Mbicin
B OKE€AaHAX TUIINHBI,
Kotopas 6e3mMonBHO 3a1aBania puT™M
cebe Be3jie —
U na opOutax BHE MPOCTPAHCTBA,
U Ha JIOpOrax, YTO BHE BPEMEHH.
Onual xwuna, ucnonnusmas Bcé,
B HEBBIPA3UMOM MHUpE.
DHeprus Tol TpUeANHOU
beckoneunoctn,
OHa cymiecTBoBaia B TOU
HEU3MEepUMOCTH PeanbHOCTH,
B Bocropre, cune
U CYLIECTBOBAHUH,
B Tom n300m1b€, TECHO CBA3aHHOM,
¢ OeCUMCIICHHBLIM JBHKEHHUEM,
B TOM 1€eBCTBEHHOM €TMHCTBE,
B CBETJIOM Opake,
W B MHOTOUYHCIIEHHBIX OOBATHUSAX,
KOTOPBIE TIPHUIILTH
Yrto0 BcE Ha cBeTE OOPYUUTH
B 0€3MepHOM HacJaXaeHbH bora,
Hecymem BeyHOCTH
B KQXKIOM JyXe,
Hecymem Houry
BCEOOBEMITIONIEH TI00BH,
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A wonderful mother of
unnumbered souls.

All things she knew, all things
imagined or willed:

Her ear was opened to ideal
sound,

Shape the convention bound no
more her sight,

A thousand doors of oneness was
her heart.

A crypt and sanctuary of brooding
light

Appeared, the last recess of things
beyond.

Then in its rounds the enormous
fiat paused,

Silence gave back to the
Unknowable

All it had given. Still was her
listening thought.

The form of things had ceased
within her soul.

Invisible that perfect godhead
Now.

Around her some tremendous
spirit lived,

Mysterious flame around a
melting pearl,

And in the phantom of abolished
Space

There was a voice unheard by ears
that cried:

"Choose, spirit, thy supreme
choice not given again;

For now from my highest being
looks at thee

The nameless formless peace
where all things rest.

In a happy vast sublime cessation
know, -

UynecHon MaTepbro
HEUCUYUCIMMBIX AylI.
Ona no3Haja BcéE,
BCE, YTO MPUAYMAHO WM 33yMaHO:
E€ cnyx crai oTKphIT
JUTSl 3BYKOB HJI€AJIbHOTO,
Y CIIOBHBIE OTpaHUYCHBS 00JINKA
HE CBSI3bIBAIM OOJIbIIIE B3IIIA/,
U cepaue y CaButpu craio
TBHICSYbIO JBEPEH €IMHCTBA.
CasiTuinuiie U NoTaifHOE MECTO
NOTPYKEHHOTO B pa3yMbsl CBETA,
Bosnukim nepen He,
nocineaHee yoexuiie
JUIS 3aIpeaeNIbHOTO.
3areM OrpOMHOE HaMEpEHbE
OCTAHOBHJIO COOCTBEHHEIC ITHKJIBL,
be3mouBue BepHy0 BCE,
YTO OBLIO y HETO,
Heno3naBaeMmomy.
3aruxuiei crana
ciymasiuasi Meiciib CaBUTpH.
N o6nuk Bcex Bemiei
1Oorac BHYTPH €€ TyIIH.
HespumsbiM cTan
TOT COBEPIIEHHBIN OOT.
Bokpyr He€ Tenepp xui
HEKUU HEOOBATHBIN AYX,
3arao4yHOE IIamMs OKpYKajo
MJIABAIIANCS )KEMYYT,
W B nmpuspake UCUE3HYBIIETO Ha T1a3ax
IIpocrpaHncTBa,
SBuncs ronoc, He JOCTYIIHBIN IS YIIEH,
YTO 3aKpUya:
"Pemaiics, myx, TBOM BBICIIHIT BHIOOD
sl pa3peliaro TOJIbKO pas;
Benn na tebs ceiiuac
13 BBICIIETO CYIIECTBOBAHbSI CMOTPUT
Heonucyewmsrii 6echopmMeHHBII TTOKOH,
rae OTIbIXaeT BCE.
B, cuactimBo# mmporte
BO3BBIIIEHHOTO MPEKPAIEHUS
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An immense extinction in eternity,

A point that disappears in the
infinite, -

Felicity of the extinguished flame,

Last sinking of a wave in a
boundless sea,

End of the trouble of thy
wandering thoughts,

Close of the journeying of thy
pilgrim soul.

Accept, O music, weariness of thy
notes,

O stream, wide breaking of thy
channel banks."

The moments fell into eternity.

But someone yearned within a
bosom unknown

And silently the woman's heart
replied:

"Thy peace, O Lord, a boon within
to keep

Amid the roar and ruin of wild
Time

For the magnificent soul of man
on earth.

Thy calm, O Lord, that bears thy
hands of joy."

Limitless like ocean round a
lonely isle

A second time the eternal cry
arose:

"Wide open are the ineffable gates
in front.

My spirit leans down to break the
knot of earth,

Amorous of oneness without
thought or sign

To cast down wall and fence, to
strip heaven bare,
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[To3Haii 6e3MepHOCTD
yracaHbsi B BEUHOCTH,
M Touky, ncye3ariyro
B 3TOH 0€CKOHEYHOCTH,
U cuactbe 3aTyxaromero miaMeHu,
Ilocnenneit, omamaroIiei BOJIHEI
B 6€30peKHOM MOpe,
Konen TpeBor TBOMX
CKHUTAIOIIUXCS MBICIICH,
U 3aBepiieHbe MyTEIECTBUS
MAJIOMHHKA — TBOEH JYIIIH.
IIpumu, 0 My3bIKa,
YCTaJIOCTh HOT TBOUX,
Pexa, paznaiicst BIIUpb,
Y BBIPBUCH, HAKOHEII,
u3 Oeperos cBoux."
MrHOBEHbBS 3TH
MOTOHYJIM B BEYHOCTH.
Ho Bcé ke kTo-To ycrpemuics
W3 HEBEJIOMOU IpyIn
N tuxo cepaue xKeHIUHbI
OTBETHUJIO EMY:
"ITokoii TBOM, 0 I'ocriongs —
TO 0J1aro, YTO XpaHAT BHYTPH,
Cpenb péBa 1 pyuH
HencToBoro Bpemenu
[ u3yMUTENBHON TyIIH
3€MHOTI'0 YeJIOBEKa.
TBoii criokoiicTBHE, I ociop,
HECYT TBOM JIaJIOHU pajgocTu."”
U GecnipenenbHbIN, CIOBHO OKEaH,
YTO OKPY’KaeT OJAMHOKUIN OCTPOB,
BTtopoii pa3 3a3Byqain
30B BEYHOTO:
"Tlepen ToOOI pacmaxHyThI
BpaTa HEBBIPA3UMOTO.
Mot n1yx CKIOHHIICA
y3en1 pa3pyOouTh 3eMIIH,
Uto ouapoBaHa €IMHCTBOM
0€3 KaKUX-TO CHMBOJIOB M MBICJICH,
JKenast OnMpOKUHYTH CTEHBI U OTPAJIbI,
00HaXXUTH 00KECTBEHHBIE HEDECA,
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See with the large eye of infinity,

Unweave the stars and into silence
pass.”

In an immense and
world-destroying pause

She heard a million creatures cry
to her.

Through the tremendous stillness
of her thoughts

Immeasurably the woman's nature
spoke:

"Thy oneness, Lord, in many
approaching hearts,

My sweet infinity of thy
numberless souls."”

Mightily retreating like a sea in
ebb

A third time swelled the great
admonishing call:

"l spread abroad the refuge of my
wings.

Out of its incommunicable deeps

My power looks forth of mightiest
splendour, stilled

Into its majesty of sleep,
withdrawn

Above the dreadful whirlings of
the world."

A sob of things was answer to the
voice,

And passionately the woman's
heart replied:

"Thy energy, Lord, to seize on
woman and man,

To take all things and creatures in

their grief

And gather them into a mother's
arms."

Solemn and distant like a seraph's
lyre

A last great time the warning
sound was heard:
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CMmoTpeTh Ha BCE
HIMPOKUM B3IJISIIOM OECKOHEYHOCTH,
Pacniyrate 311 3BE37bI
U 1omacTh B 6e3monBue."
B 6e3mepHoii nayse,
CIOCOOHOM pa3pyiiaTh MUPHI,
Omna ycrnpliana, Kak K Hei B3bIBaIOT
MUJUIMOH CO3JaHUM.
CKBO3b MOTPSCAIOIILYIO
TUIIUHY B €€ yMe
be3aMepHbIM ObLT OTBET
IPUPOJBI ATOM JKEHILUHBIL:
"TBo€ enuHcTBO, 0 I'OCIOND,
BO MHOTUX YCTPEMUBILHUXCA CepALIaxX
Mos moOumast U cinagocTHas OECKOHEUHOCTb
TBOUX HEUCUYUCIUMBIX JymL."
B moryuem orcTyruiennn,
KaK MOpe€ IIpHU OTJIUBE,
[Tonusuics B TpeTuii pa3
BEJIMKUN yOSKIArOIIUil TPU3BIB:
"Voexurie u3 Kpbul MOUX
s1 pacpOCTEP MOBCIOY.
N3 >tux HemepeaaBaeMbIX MTyOMH
Most sHEprus U cuiia BUIAT AaJIblIe
CaMOT0 MOTYYETO BEJIUKOJIEIH,
To ycnOKOMBIINCH
B BEJINYECTBEHHOM CHE,
To mogHMMasACH BhIIIE
CaMbIX CTpalIHbIX BUXpei mupa."
Poinanue Bcero Ha cBete
CTaJI0 OTKJIMKOM Ha 3TOT IrojIoc,
U cTpacTHO cepalle KEeHIIUHbI
€My OTBETHJIO:
"Tak mycTb TBOS 3HEprus, ['ocrionp,
OXBATHT JKCHIIUHY C MY>KIYHHOM,
[IycTh mpuMeET BCe TBOPEHBS
Y CO3[IaHUS B UX TOPE,
U cobepér ux Bcex
B 00BATHAX MaTepH."
TopKeCTBEHHO, U3JaJIEKA,
Kak Jupa cepaduma,
B nocnennuit pa3 nociuelmaics
NnpeaynpexaaBIInid roaoc:
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"I open the wide eye of solitude

To uncover the voiceless rapture
of my bliss,

Where in a pure and exquisite
hush it lies

Motionless in its slumber of ecstasy,

Resting from the sweet madness
of the dance

Out of whose beat the throb of
hearts was born."

Breaking the Silence with appeal
and cry

A hymn of adoration tireless
climbed,

A music beat of winged uniting
souls,

Then all the woman yearningly
replied:

"Thy embrace which rends the
living knot of pain,

Thy joy, O Lord, in which all
creatures breathe,

Thy magic flowing waters of deep
love,

Thy sweetness give to me for
earth and men."

Then after silence a still blissful

cry

Began, such as arose from the
Infinite

When the first whisperings of a
strange delight

Imagined in its deep the joy to
seek,

The passion to discover and to
touch,

The enamoured laugh which
rhymed the chanting worlds:
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"SI oTKpBIBatO TSI TEOS
ITUPOKHUI B3I YeUHEHUS
UToObl IBUTH O€33BYYHBIE BOCTOPTH
MO€Tro OJIaKEHCTBA,
I'ne B yroHU€HHOI,
YHUCTOU TUIIIMHE
JlexxuT oHO O€3ABIKHO,
B JIPEMOTE IKCTa3a,
Ha otnpixe ot cinaakoro 6e3ymust
MMCTHYECKOI'O TaHIIa,
Otkyna u poxaaercs
IyJIbC BCEX cepAel] Ha cBeTe."
Hapymmus to beamonsue
MIPU3BIBAMH M KPHKOM
Heyromumo Hauan molHUMAThCS
TUMH JTI00BH
U menonuuHoe OrieHue
00BEAMHSIIOMIMXCS OKPBUIEHHBIX AYIIL,
3areM, jkeJasi U CTPEMSICh,
BCE B ATOM KEHIIIUHE OTBETHUJIO:
"TBOE 00BATHE, YTO pacCEUET
JKUBOTpENEHIYIIUH KOMOK CTpaJaHus,
U panocts, o I'ocnioae, TBOYO,
KOTOPOM JBIIIUT BCIKOE TBOPEHUE,
W Maruro TBOIO, KOTOpasi TEUET
KaK OKeaH IIyOuH JII00BH,
TBoI0O 0COOCHHYIO CITATIOCTh —
nayl MHE IS 3€MJIH U 719 Troaeit."

3aTem, mocjae MUHYTHOM THUIIIHHBI,
O1a)KeHHBIH THUXHI T0JI0C,
Boznauk n3 beckoneunocty,
Kak Oy/ITO MOAHUMAJICS OH
Korpga nums mepBoe mentanbe
CTPaHHOTO BOCTOPTa
Tam, B TIyOuHE CBOEH,
BOOOPA3UIIO PAIOCTh MOKCKA
U crpactHOE cTpemiieHbe
OTKpBIBaTh U MPUKACATHCA,
Yapyronuii, mpeKpacHbIil CMEX,
4TO pU(PMOBaI MOIOIINE MUPBIL:
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"O beautiful body of the incarnate
Word,

Thy thoughts are mine, | have
spoken with thy voice.

My will is thine, what thou hast
chosen | choose:

All thou hast asked I give to earth
and men.

All shall be written out in destiny's
book

By my trustee of thought and plan
and act,

The executor of my will, eternal
Time.

But since thou hast refused my
maimless Calm

And turned from my termless
peace in which is expunged

The visage of Space and the shape
of Time is lost,

And from happy extinction of thy
separate self

In my uncompanioned lone
eternity, -

For not for thee the nameless
worldless Nought,

Annihilation of thy living soul

And the end of thought and hope
and life and love

In the blank measureless
Unknowable, -

I lay my hands upon thy soul of
flame,

I lay my hands upon thy heart of
love,

I yoke thee to my power of work
in Time.

Because thou hast obeyed my
timeless will,

"O BOCXUTHUTEIBHOE TEJIO
Boruiotusiuerocs Ciosa,
Bce mpicin y Tebs — mow,
Y TOJIOCOM TBOUM — s TOBOPHIL.
U Bons y MeHst — TBOA,
YTO BbIOMpaia Thl —
TO caM 51 BEIOHUpaT:
Bcé€ uro npocuna er —
sI J1aM 3€MJI€ U JIIOJISIM.
Bcé B kHUTY Ccyneo
OyzeT BHECEHO
MouM nOBEpPEHHBIM BCEX MBICIIEH,
IJIAHOB, JCHCTBUH
N ucnosnHuTeneM Moen BBICOKOM BOIU —
BEYHBIM BpemeHnem.
Ho pa3 b1 0TKa3a10Ch OT
HEMOTPEBOKEHHOTO
Moero CrnokoicTBus
N oTBepHynace nmpousb OT
OecrpeenbHOTO MOKOSI MOETO,
Tam, rae ctupaercs
muk camoro [IpocTpancTsa,
u yTepsiH 06k Bpemenn,
OT cuacTbs yracaHbs
TBOET'0 CAMOCTOSITEIHHOTO 51"
B moelt HU ¢ KeEM He roBopsLIEn
OJIMHOKOI BEYHOCTH, —
He nns tebs Mo€ HeonmucyeMmoe
6eccnoBecHoe Huuro
N pactBOpeHue
TBOEH KUBOU AYIIH,
Konen Haiexapl, KU3HH,
MBICITH | JTIOOBH
B nHeusmepumom
n nycroM HenosnaBaemom, —
S pyku 11010y CBOM
Ha Iy TUIAMEHH TBOIO,
S pyku onoxxy cBou
Ha cep/Iie MOJHOE JII0OBH,
U BoBneky Te6s B MOE MOTYIIIECTBO
pabot Bo Bpemenn.
U pa3 Te1 nogunHUIACH
MOEMY HaMEPEHbIO BHE BPEMEHH,
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Because thou hast chosen to share
earth's struggle and fate

And leaned in pity over
earth-bound men

And turned aside to help and
yearned to save,

| bind by thy heart's passion thy
heart to mine

And lay my splendid yoke upon
thy soul.

Now will I do in thee my
marvellous works.

| will fasten thy nature with my
cords of strength,

Subdue to my delight thy spirit's
limbs

And make thee a vivid knot of all
my bliss

And build in thee my proud and
crystal home.

Thy days shall be my shafts of
power and light,

Thy nights my starry mysteries of
joy

And all my clouds lie tangled in
thy hair

And all my springtides marry in
thy mouth.

O Sun-Word, thou shalt raise the
earth-soul to Light

And bring down God into the lives
of men;

Earth shall be my work-chamber
and my house,

My garden of life to plant a seed
divine.

When all thy work in human time
is done

The mind of earth shall be a home
of light,
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Pemuna pasgenuts

1 OUTBY, U CyAbOY 3eMJIH,

CxJ10HMIIaCh, COCTPaJiasi HaJl JIIObMHU,

YTO CBA3aHBbI SCMHéIO,

U oGepHynach UM IOMOYb,

M 3aX0TCJa UX CI1aCTH,

CoenuHsmo 5 CTpacThb c€paua TBOCTo

C MOUM,

Bnpsraro nyury s TBOXO

B MOE POCKOULIHOE SPMO.

OtHbIHE OyAy 5 TBOPUTH B TEOE

CBOM YYyJICCHBIC [ICJIa.

Sl yKperuto TBOK NpUpoLy

CTpyYHAMHU MOHX MOT'yHI€CTB, CUJI,

N nogumHIO BOCTOPTY CBOEMY

BCC 3JICMCHTHI yXa TBOCTO,

U cpenaro T€6s1 )KUBBIM Y3JI0M

BCero OJIa)KeHCTBA MOCTO,

U BeIicTpOIO B TEOE

MOE€ XPYCTaJIbHOE U FOPA0E KUIULIE.

TBou AHU CTaHYT KOIIbSAMHU

MoeH 9HEPTHUU U CBCTA,

A HOYM — 3BE3IHBIMHU

MHUCTCPUAMH paOCTH,

Bce o0naka Moy MOBUCHYT,

MyTasCh B KOITHC TBOUX BOJIOC,

W Bce MOM BECEHHHE PyUYbH

COJIBKOTCSA Ha TBOUX ry6ax.

O Connue-CioBo, Tl 36MHYIO TyIIY

Kk CBeTy BO3HECEIIb

N cnyctums bora

B >KM3HbB JIIOJICH;

U crauer Bcs 3emus

MOCHO MAaCTEPCKOKO
1 10MOM JJIs1 MEHA,

W nipeBpaTUTCS B MOH CaJl )KU3HU,

YTOOBI IPOPACTUTH
00’KECTBEHHBIE CEMCHA.

Korna Bo Bpemenu mronaeit

BECh TPy TBOM 3aBEPIINTCH,

To cTaner yM 3eMiau —

KUINIIEM CBETA,
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The life of earth a tree growing
towards heaven,

The body of earth a tabernacle of
God.

Awakened from the mortal's
ignorance

Men shall be lit with the Eternal's
ray

And the glory of my sun-lift in
their thoughts

And feel in their hearts the
sweetness of my love

And in their acts my Power's
miraculous drive.

My will shall be the meaning of
their days;

Living for me, by me, in me they
shall live.

In the heart of my creation's
mystery

I will enact the drama of thy soul,

Inscribe the long romance of Thee
and Me.

I will pursue thee across the
centuries;

Thou shalt be hunted through the
world by love,

Naked of ignorance' protecting
veil

And without covert from my
radiant gods.

No shape shall screen thee from
my divine desire,

Nowhere shalt thou escape my
living eyes.

In the nudity of thy discovered
self,

In a bare identity with all that is,
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N xu3ub 3emin —
BBICOKHM JIEPEBOM,
pacTyiuM K Hebecam,
A Telno y 3emiid —
CBSIIEHHBIM XpamoM bora.
OT cMepTHOTO HE3HAHMS,
HEBEXECTBA IPOCHYBUINC,
Bce nroau OynyT 3aynTh
nydyaMu Beunoro,
Moero ci1aBOM COJTHEUHBIX HOIHEMOB
B UX CMEPTHBIX MBICIISIX,
OHU MOYYBCTBYIOT B CBOHMX CEpJIaX
BCIO CJIQJIOCTHOCTB MOEH JII00BH
B cBoux nenax — dypecHoe IBHXKEHUE
MO€il DHepruu.
Mo¢ namepeHnue, BOs
CTaHYT CMBICJIOM JJIsl UX JTHEH;
Torma oHM HAYHYT )KUTH TSI MEHS,
KUTh MHOIO, )KUTh BO MHE.
U B camoM neHTpe
TallHbl MOETO TBOPEHHUS
S paszpirpato gpamaTH4eCcKOe 1eUCTBUE
TBOEW IylIH,
W nocasienbe 10AroMy poMaHy
Mex ToOoit u MHoit —
U Oyny g npecnenosats Te0s
CKBO3b BCE CTOJIETHS;
Moeii 11060BbI0 Oy/€lIb Thl TOHUMA
yepes BCIO BCEJIEHHYIO,
C 1e0s cneTut
3allMTHAs Byajb HEBEKECTBA,
W y T1e0s HEe OyAeT HUKAKUX YKPBITUH
OT MOUX CHSIOIINUX OOTOB.
W HukakoMmy o0IuKy
HE CKPBITh TeOs
OT MOET'0 HEOECHOTO JKEIaHHS,
W nukyna tebe He yOexaThb
OT MOETO JKUBOT'O B3IJISI/1A.
Taxk, B Harore
pacKpbIBILIErOCs BHYTpEHHETO "s1",
W B oroni€HHOM TOXKIECTBE CO BCEM,
YTO CYLIECTBYET,
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Disrobed of thy covering of
humanity,

Divested of the dense veil of
human thought,

Made one with every mind and
body and heart,

Made one with all Nature and with
Self and God,

Summing in thy single soul my
mystic world

| will possess in thee my universe,
The universe find all 1 am in thee.

Thou shalt bear all things that all
things may change,

Thou shalt fill all with my
splendour and my bliss,

Thou shalt meet all with thy
transmuting soul.

Assailed by my infinitudes above,

And quivering in immensities

below,

Pursued by me through my mind's
wall-less vast,

Oceanic with the surges of my
life,

A swimmer lost between two
leaping seas

By my outer pains and inner
sweetnesses

Finding my joy in my opposite
mysteries

Thou shalt respond to me from
every nerve.

A vision shall compel thy
coursing breath,

Thy heart shall drive thee on the
wheel of works,

Thy mind shall urge thee through
the flames of thought,

KHuea X|: KHuea BeyHo onsiweaocsi [JHs, lNecHst |

OTb6pocuB ot ceds
ITOKPOBBI YEJIOBEYECTBA,
U ckuHyB IUIOTHYIO 3aBECY
MBICJIA YEJIOBEKa,
EnnHol cTaB co BCSIKUM
CepALEeM, TEJIOM U YMOM,
Enunoii cras co Bcelt [Ipuponoit,
¢ Beiciium "S1" 1 borom,
OObeMHUB B TBOCH OHOM yIiie
MHUCTHUYECKUI MOU MHUP,
S 6yny obmanats B TeOe
MOEH BCEJICHHOM,
Bcenennas naitnér B rede
BCE, YEM SIBIISIIOCH 1.
U Bcé Ha cBere OyJellib Thl IEPEHOCUTD,
9T00 3TO BCE CMOTJIO OBl U3BMEHUTHCA,
ThI BCE HAMOJIHUIIB POCKOIIBIO MOECH,
MOHM OJ1a’KEHCTBOM,
W BerpeTumb Beé
CBOEi npeoOpa3yrome yIoun.
Moumu 6eCKOHEYHOCTSIMHU
aTaKOBAaHHAsI CBBIILIE,
U tpenema B Mmonx
0e3MepHOCTSIX BHU3Y,
N muoO#1 pecnenyemas
B IIPOCTOpAX MOETo yMa 0e3 CTEH,
[ToxoxkeMy Ha OKeaH, C BajJaMu
MHE MPUHAJIeKALIEH KU3HU,
[1moBLIIOM, TOTEPSIHHBIM
Cpeau JIBYX MPBITHYBIIUX MOPEH,
Moux cTpagaHuii BHEIIHETO
U CaIoCTeN BHYTPH,
Tw1 Oyemnib pagoCcTh HAXOAUTH MO0
Cpey MUCTEPUHM MOUX IPOTUBOPEUHIA,
U cTanens KaXpIM HEPBOM
OTKJIUKATHCSI MHE.
WNHoe BuaeHre MOAYUHAT
TBOIO, UIYIIYIO HHBIM MapUIPYTOM
JKU3Hb,
U ceparne moBeact teds
0 KoJsiecy pabor,
TBol yM HauyHET MPOTATKUBATH TEOs
CKBO3b IIaM$ MBICTICH,
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To meet me in the abyss and on
the heights,

To feel me in the tempest and the
calm,

And love me in the noble and the
vile,

In beautiful things and terrible
desire.

The pains of hell shall be to thee
my Kiss,

The flowers of heaven persuade
thee with my touch.

My fiercest masks shall my
attractions bring.

Music shall find thee in the voice
of swords,

Beauty pursue thee through the
core of flame.

Thou shalt know me in the rolling
of the spheres

And cross me in the atoms of the
whirl.

The wheeling forces of my
universe

Shall cry to thee the summons of
my name.

Delight shall drop down from my
nectarous moon,

My fragrance seize thee in the
jasmine's snare,

My eye shall look upon thee from
the sun.

Mirror of Nature's secret spirit
made,

Thou shalt reflect my hidden heart
of joy,

Thou shalt drink down my
sweetness unalloyed

In my pure lotus-cup of starry
brim.
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Yrob noBcTpeyaTb MEHs
U B 0€3/1HE, ¥ Ha BBICIINX MHKAX,
UT00 O1yTUTH MEHS
U B IIOTPSICCHUM, U B THILUHE,
JIroOuth MeHs
U B OJ1arOpoJHOM, U B IypHOM,
B npekpacuelmux Benax,
U B Y)KacarollleM KEJIaHUH.
W myku ana cranyt ais 1e0s
MOWMH IOLEITYSIMH,
[{BeThI HEOEC HAYHYT yNpaIIUBaTh
Te0s MOUM IIPUKOCHOBEHHUEM.
WU camble mou cBUpETIbIE,
0€3KaN0CTHbIE MAaCK!
OyIyT MUl TSIHYTH T€OS KO MHE.
W naxxe B rpoxote Mede
ThI [IOBCTPEYACIIb MY3BIKY,
W B cepaue miamenu
Te0s1 JOTOHUT KpacoTa.
Tl cTa”ews y3HaBaTh MEHS
B Kpy’KeHbU cdep,
N npoxoauts uepes3 MeHs
B MeJIbYaHIINX aTOMax
TOT0 KPyroBOpOTa.
OrpoMHoOe BpalleHbe
CUJI MOEU BCEJIEHHON
TeOs ormymuT ruMHamy,
rze OynyT BOCIIEBATh MEHS.
C moei, noxoxeil Ha HeKTap, JIyHBI,
BHU3 OyZIeT KanaTh HacllaxJIeHHe,
Moii apomar Te0s moiimaer
B 3allaJ{He )KaCMUHa,
Moii T71a3 MOCMOTPHUT Ha TEOs
13 COJIHLIA.
Jlyx mpeBpaTUTCs B 3€pKaJIo
cexpeToB, TaitH IIpuponsl,
ThI cTaHenb OTPaKEHBEM
MOETO CKPBIBAEMOI0 cepla pajocTH,
TsI1 Oynems TUTH 10 AHA MOKO
HUYEM He pa30aBIsieMyIO CIIaf0CTh,
N3 kyOKOB 4HUCTBIX JIOTOCOB MOUX
€O 3BE3/1aMH 1O Kparo.
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My dreadful hands laid on thy
bosom shall force

Thy being bathed in fiercest
longing's streams.

Thou shalt discover the one and
quivering note,

And cry, the harp of all my
melodies,

And roll, my foaming wave in
seas of love.

Even my disasters' clutch shall be
to thee

The ordeal of my rapture's
contrary shape:

In pain's self shall smile on thee
my secret face:

Thou shalt bear my ruthless
beauty unabridged

Amid the world's intolerable
wrongs,

Trampled by the violent misdeeds
of Time

Cry out to the ecstasy of my
rapture's touch.

All beings shall be to thy life my
emissaries;

Drawn to me on the bosom of thy
friend,

Compelled to meet me in thy
enemy's eyes,

My creatures shall demand me
from thy heart.

Thou shalt not shrink from any
brother soul.

Thou shalt be attracted helplessly
to all.

Men seeing thee shall feel my
hands of joy,

In sorrow's pangs feel steps of the
world's delight,
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Mouwu yxacHbI€ J1aJ0HH,
nérume Tede Ha rPyAb, 3aCTaBsT
Bcé€ cymiecTBo TBOE KynaTbest
B CTPYSX >KECTOYAMIIero *KelaHus.
U TBI OTKpOEILIb 11 ce0st
€IUHYIO, TPENEIIYIIYIO HOTY,
U 308, u 3ByKH apPbl
BCEX MOUX MEJIOIUH,
U xauxy, 1 MO0 OypISIIYIO BOJHY
B MOPSIX JITOOBH.
W naxe xBaTka 0¢J MOUX, HECUACTHH,
CTaHeT I Te0s
JIumb vcneITaHueM
Moeil 00paTHOW CTOPOHBI BOCTOPra,
U B camoli cepieBuHe 601
yIBIOHETCS AJIs TeOs
MOM TalHbBIMN JIUK:
ThI BEIHECEIITH MOIO
0€3KaJ0CTHYIO KPacOTy CIOJIHA
Cpenp HecTEpIIUMBIX
3201y, /1eHul Mupa
PacronranHas spocTHBIM
3501ericTBOM Bpemenu,
B3sbiBas 00 skcTaze
MOETO KacaHHs BOCTOpPTa.
Bce cymecTBa OTHBIHE CTaHYT
B JKU3HH Yy T€Os
MOHMMH SMHUCCAPAMU;
Ko MHe nputsiHyTBIE
Ha TPy TBOUX JPY3ei,
U BBIHYXJICHHBIC BCTPEYATh MEHS
B I'JIa3aX TBOHMX BPAaros,
Mou co3aHusT OTHEIHE
OyayT TpeboBaTh MeHs
W3 Cep/Iia TBOETO.
Hu ot oaHO# 13 3THX OpaTCKUX Ty
HE YKJIOHWIIBCS THI.
Tebst 6eCIOMOIIIHO HAYHET
MPUTSTUBATH KO BCEM.
U mronu, raans Ha Te0s,
MOYYBCTBYIOT MOM JIAZIOHU PaJIOCTH,
1 B Mmykax 0OJIM CMOTYT OIIYTUTh
1aru BOCTopra Mupa,
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Their life experience its
tumultuous shock

In the mutual craving of two
opposites.

Hearts touched by thy love shall
answer to my call,

Discover the ancient music of the
spheres

In the revealing accents of thy
voice

And nearer draw to me because
thou art:

Enamoured of thy spirit's
loveliness

They shall embrace my body in
thy soul,

Hear in thy life the beauty of my
laugh,

Know the thrilled bliss with which
I made the worlds.

All that thou hast, shall be for
others' bliss,

All that thou art, shall to my hands
belong.

I will pour delight from thee as
from a jar,

I will whirl thee as my chariot
through the ways,

I will use thee as my sword and as
my lyre,

I will play on thee my minstrelsies
of thought.

And when thou art vibrant with all
ecstasy,

And when thou liv'st one spirit
with all things,

Then will | spare thee not my
living fires,

But make thee a channel for my
timeless force.
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WU xu3HM uCcbITatoT
OecropsiIoUHbIEC IIIYMHBIE YIapbl
B3anMHoOro crpemnenus
JIBYX POTUBOMOJIOKHOCTEH.
Cepparia, 3aeThie KaCaHUEM TBOCH JTIFOOBH,
OTBETAT Ha MOM 30B,
OHU OTKpOIOT IPEBHEE 3ByYaHbE
MY3bIKH TeX cdep
B orrenkax tBOETO
pazobiavarolero rojoca,
N 6yner 6nmke UX TAHYTH KO MHE,
U3-3a TOT0, YTO €CTh Ha CBETE ThI:
Bnro6nénnbie B ouapoBaHbe
JyXa TBOETO,
Onu B TBOEH ayIie
MO€ OOHUMYT TEJIO,
VYceaplmar yepes )KU3Hb TBOIO
MO yIUBHUTEIHHO MPEKPACHBII CMEX,
VY3HatoT To BHOpHpYIOmIee 0J1a)KEeHCTBO,
C KOTOPBIM 51 TBOPUII MUPBI.
Bcé, uem ThI 00aacIIb,
OyzeT NuiIb Ui PaJOCTH APYTUX,
Bcé 10, 9TO ecTh B TEOE,
s IOJIOKY B MOHU JIAZIOHU.
S 6yny u3 Tebs1, Kak U3 KyBIIMHA,
JHUTh BOCTOPT
S Oyny muath Tebs
CBOEIO KOJIECHUIIEH IO JOporam,
S Oyny nelicTBoBaTh TOOOIO
KaK CBOMM MEYOM,
Y KaK CBOEIO JINPOH,
51 Gyny Ha Tebe urpathb
MOHWMH MEHECTPEISIMA
uaed 1 MBICIIH.
Korna Tb1 cTanens pe30HUpPOBaTh
¢ TH0OBIM DKCTa30M,
Korna TbI cTaHems XuTh
CO BCEM Ha CBETE, 3a0/JHO,
B €IMHOM JyXe€
Torna He cTany g mMAaIUTH TEOS,
criacast OT MOUX JKUBBIX OTHEH,
A crenaro TeOsl KaHAJIOM CHUJIBI,
YTO BHE BPEMEHH.
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My hidden presence led thee
unknowing on

From thy beginning in earth's
voiceless bosom

Through life and pain and time
and will and death,

Through outer shocks and inner
silences

Along the mystic roads of Space
and Time

To the experience which all
Nature hides.

Who hunts and seizes me, my
captive grows:

This shalt thou henceforth learn
from thy heart-beats.

For ever love, O beautiful slave of
God!

O lasso of my rapture's widening
noose,

Become my cord of universal
love.

The spirit ensnared by thee force
to delight

Of creation's oneness sweet and
fathomless,

Compelled to embrace my myriad
unities

And all my endless forms and
divine souls.

O Mind, grow full of the eternal
peace;

O Word, cry out the immortal
litany:

Built is the golden tower, the
flame-child born.

"Descend to life with him thy
heart desires.

O Satyavan, O luminous Savitri,
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Benb ckpbITOE IPUCYTCTBUE MOE
BeJO TeOs1, HE 3HABIIYIO 00 3TOM,
Ot camoro Hayaja,
B HE MMEBILIEH rojioca Tpyau 3eMJIH,
U gepe3 xku3Hb, U uepe3 00Ib,
U 4epe3 BpeMsl, U JKeJIaHUEe, U CMEPTh,
W gepes BHeLIHUE ynaphl,
U 110 6€3MOJIBUSIM BHYTPH,
N no Mmuctuyeckum goporam
Bpemenu-Ilpoctpancrtsa,
K Tomy nepexxuBanuio,
KoTopoe ckpbiBaeT Bes [Ipupona.
Te, KTO npecnenyroT MeHs,
1 KTO CXBaTUJI MEHS —
CTaHOBATCS MOMMH IIJIECHHUKAMU:
OTtHbIHE OyeNIb Thl YYUTHCS
y OueHbsi COOCTBEHHOTO cep/La.
JIro6m x Bcerna, o Thl,
npekpacHas paObias bora!
O nacco st Moei, JIeTANIMI BUIUPb,
MeTJIU BOCTOPTa,
IlycTh cTanens Tl MOEH CTPYHOU
KOCMUYECKOM! JTH00BH.
Jyx, moiitmaHHBIN TOOOI,
3aCTaBUT HACJIaX1aThCs
be3oHHBIM CIaJ0CTHBIM €IMHCTBOM
MOETO TBOPEHHSI,
OH BBIHYAHUT OOHSTH
MOM HEHUCUYHCIUMBbIE 00BEINHEHMS,
Mou Bce HeckoHYaeMble (POPMBI
1 00KECTBEHHBIE TYIIIH.
O VM, cTranp NOJIOH 0 Kpaés
MTOKOEM BEYHOCTH;
O CnoBo, 3a3Byun
OeccMepTHOM JTUTaHUEH:
[Tycth OyneT BHICTpOEHA 30JI0Tast OALIHS,
U POAMTCS ChIH OTHSL.

"Cryckaiicsi K )KM3HU BMECTE C TEM,
KOT'O TBOE KEJIAeT CepLe.
O CarbsBan, o cBetiiass CaButpu,
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I sent you forth of old beneath the
stars,

A dual power of God in an
ignorant world,

In a hedged creation shut from
limitless self,

Bringing down God to the
insentient globe,

Lifting earth-beings to
immortality.

In the world of my knowledge and
my ignorance

Where God is unseen and only is
heard a Name

And knowledge is trapped in the
boundaries of mind

And life is hauled in the drag-net
of desire

And Matter hides the soul from its
own sight,

You are my Force at work to
uplift earth's fate,

My self that moves up the
immense incline

Between the extremes of the
spirit's night and day.

He is my soul that climbs from
nescient Night

Through life and mind and
supernature's Vast

To the supernal light of
Timelessness

And my eternity hid in moving
Time

And my boundlessness cut by the
curve of Space.

It climbs to the greatness it has
left behind

! pywa, npum. nep.
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Bac noceutaro nanelie s
BCEr0 CYLIECTBOBABILIETO
MO 3BE3/1aMH,
JBoiinyto cuny bora —
B MO HEBEKECTBEHHBIN MU,
B orpannuenue TBOpeHus,
3aKpBITOrO OT OecHpeenbHOrO,
HeorpaHu4yeHHoro "q",
Ty cuny, yto Hec€r BHU3 bora
Ha 0eCYYBCTBEHHYIO 3eMJIIO,
W 6yner nogHUMAaTh 3eMHbIE CYIIECTBA
K 0€CCMEepTHIO.
W B Mupe 3HaHBA MOETO,
U B MHUPE MOETO HEBEXKECTBA,
I'ne bor He3pum
Y TOJIBKO CIBIIIHO MMs,
W 3naHbpe nonanaer B 3anagHIO
OTpaHUYEHUMN MBICIIHA U yMa,
A XW3Hb YTaCKMBAIOT
HEBOJIOM JKEJIaHMsI,
W rne Marepus ckpbIBaeT Iyury
OT CBOUX O4YEH,
Br1 6ynere moeto nerictByromeit CUiou,
HOJHUMAIOLIEH Cyp0y 3emiy,
Tem "g", uro gBMKETCA
110 HEOOBATHBIM CKJIIOHAM
Cpenpb KpallHUX MPOSIBICHUN
JTHSI ¥ HOYHU JyXa.
On, CarpsiBaH — MO# ay1Ia,
KOTOpasi BOCXOAUT
n3 He3HaHus Houwn,
W yepes xku3Hb, U 4epe3 yM,
u yepe3 HeoOBATHOCTH CBEPXITPUPOABI
Bcé Bpiie nogaumaercs
B HeOecHbIN cBeT BHeBpeMeHbs,
Bocxoaut k BEUHOCTH MOEH,
CKpBIBa€MOH B ABMKEHbU Bpemenn,
U k Oe3rpaHuyHOCTH MOEH,
ype3anHoil kpuBoit [IpocTpancTsa.
Ona’ B36upaeTcs K BeIHMUHIO,
KOTOPOE OCTAJIOCh 11033]1H,
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And to the beauty and joy from
which it fell,

To the closeness and sweetness of
all things divine,

To light without bounds and life
illimitable,

Taste of the depths of the
Ineffable’s bliss,

Touch of the immortal and the
infinite.

He is my soul that gropes out of
the beast

To reach humanity's heights of
lucent thought

And the vicinity of Truth's
sublime.

He is the godhead growing in
human lives

And in the body of earth-being's
forms:

He is the soul of man climbing to
God

In Nature's surge out of earth's
ignorance.

O Savitri, thou art my spirit's
Power,

The revealing voice of my
immortal Word,

The face of Truth upon the roads
of Time

Pointing to the souls of men the
routes to God.

While the dim light from the
veiled Spirit's peak

Falls upon Matter's stark
inconscient sleep

As if a pale moonbeam on a dense
glade,

And Mind in a half-light moves
amid half-truths
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W k xpacore, 1 K pagocTy,
M K HacllaXJIeHbIO,
13 KOTOPHBIX Maja,
U x 01M30CTH, U K CIIAA0CTH
BCEro 00KECTBEHHOTO,
U  cBety 6e3 rpanwil,
U K OecrpeenbHOM KU3HH,
U k BKyCy ri1yOHHBI
6naxxeHcts HeBbipazumoro,
K kacanuto 6eccMepTHOTO
1 OECKOHEYHOTO.
OH — Ta Mos ayuia,
YTO UILET BBIXO/I, OILIYIIBIO,
U3 3BepH,
YT0OKI JOCTUYG BEICOT
MPO3pavyHOM, ICHOU
MBICJIH Y€JIOBEKA,
U tecHoi 0im30cTH
K Bem4bio MICTHHEL.
OH — 603ecTBO, UTO MPOPACTAET
B JKM3HSIX Y JIFOJEH,
U uepe3 popmel Ten
3€MHBIX CYIIIECTB:
OH — Ta nymia,
KOTOpas BOCXOJUT K bory
BeixoauT U3 HeBeKeCTBa 3eMIU
cpenb BosH [Ipuposs.
A 11, CaBUTpH —
Cuia nyxa moero,
TsI TOJI0C MOETO OECCMEPTHOTO,
pazobauatomero CioBa
JInk McTUHBI HA MHOTOYHUCIICHHBIX
noporax Bpemenn,
UYto yenmoBeuecKon ayiie
yKa3bIBaeT Ha MapuipyThl k bory.
IToka HesCHBIN CBET ¢ BEPIIMH
ITOKPBITOrO 3aBecoi Jlyxa
Cmyckaercst Ha 0€CCO3HATENbHBIH,
OKOYEHEBIIMN cCOH Marepuwu,
Kak GnieHbIil TyHHBIH JTy4
B I'yCThIE 3apOCIIH,
IToka YM B momycsere
JIBUKETCS Cpe/lb MOJTYUCTHH,



Kruea XI, lNecHs |: Beunbit [eHb, ebibop Aywu u Beicwee ocywecmeneHue

And the human heart knows only
human love

And life is a stumbling and
imperfect force

And the body counts out its
precarious days,

You shall be born into man's
dubious hours

In forms that hide the soul's
divinity

And show through veils of the
earth's doubting air

My glory breaking as through
clouds a sun,

Or burning like a rare and inward
fire,

And with my nameless influence
fill men's lives.

Yet shall they look up as to peaks
of God

And feel God like a
circumambient air

And rest on God as on a
motionless base.

Yet shall there glow on mind like
a horned moon

The Spirit's crescent splendour in
pale skies

And light man's life upon his
Godward road.

But more there is concealed in
God's Beyond

That shall one day reveal its
hidden face.

Now mind is all and its uncertain
ray,

Mind is the leader of the body and
life,

Mind the thought-driven chariot of
the soul

N yenoseueckoe cepaie
3HAET JIMIb O YEJIOBEUYECKOM JTH00BH,
U xxu3Hb — HECOBEpILICHHAs
Y KOBBUISIOILIAS CUJIA,
WU Teno He oco3HAET
HACKOJIbKO HEHAJIEXKHBI THU,
Tsl Oyzaenb NpogoKaTh POKAATHCS
B KOJICOTIOIIEMCS BPEMEHHU JIIOJIEH,
B 06nuuunsix, ckpbIBalOmUX
00XECTBEHHOCTh AYIIIH,
[TokasbiBaTh yepe3 Byalib
3€MHOTr'0 BO3/lyXa COMHEHUS
Mo¢ Benukosnenue, 4To npoOuBaeTcs
KaK COJIHIIE Yepe3 obOaka,
Wnu roput, kak peakuii
BHYTPEHHUH OTOHb,
N BceM MOMM HEONTMCYEMBIM BIIMSIHBEM
OyZellb HAOJIHSATH JIFOICKHE KU3HU,
Iloka oHH, B KOHIIE KOHIIOB,
HE B3TJISIHYT BBEpX,
Ha TOpHbIe BepIINHbI bora,
N He mouyscTBYIOT Ero
KaK OKpy>Karliyto atMochepy,
He ornoxnyr Ha bore
KaK Ha HEITOJABUKHOM OCHOBAaHHH.
Hactynut vac, koraa ym 3acusier
KaK HOBOPOXKJIEHHBIA MECHI,
Kaxk monymecsi pockomu,
BEJIMKOJIEIIBS yXa
B OJIeHEBIX HeOecax,
U o3apuT XKu3Hb YeIOBEKA
Ha €ro nyTH, BeayueM K bory.
Ho Oosnbiias 4acTh 3TOro COKpbITa
B 3anpenenbHOCTH BeeBblilHero
UT0OBI OTHAXIBI TTPOSIBUTH
€ro HEe3pUMBbIH, TANHBIN JIUK.
Ceituac xe yMm
Y HEHAAEKHBIN JIyY €ro —
JIJ1s1 YeJIOBEKa BCE,
Celiuac yMm riaBHBIN
W JUIs TeJla, ¥ JJI KU3HH,
YM — ynpasisieMasi MbIC/IbIO
KOJIECHULIA JUISl TYILIH,
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Carrying the luminous wanderer
in the night

To vistas of a far uncertain dawn,

To the end of the Spirit's
fathomless desire,

To its dream of absolute truth and
utter bliss.

There are greater destinies mind
cannot surmise

Fixed on the summit of the
evolving Path

The Traveller now treads in the
Ignorance,

Unaware of his next step, not
knowing his goal.

Mind is not all his tireless climb
can reach,

There is a fire on the apex of the
worlds,

There is a house of the Eternal's
light,

There is an infinite truth, an
absolute power.

The Spirit's mightiness shall cast
off its mask;

Its greatness shall be felt shaping
the world's course:

It shall be seen in its own veilless
beams,

A star rising from the
Inconscient's night,

A sun climbing to Supernature's
peak.

Abandoning the dubious middle
Way,

A few shall glimpse the
miraculous Origin

And some shall feel in you the
secret Force
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Hecymas csersmerocs cTpaHHHUKa
CKBO3b HOYb
K mmpokomy npocropy
3BIOKOT0O JTAJIEKOTO PacCcBeTa,
M x BOIIOIICHHUIO
0e310HHOTO Xenanbs Jlyxa,
K ero meure 06 abconoTHON HCTUHE,
U K BBICIIIEMY OJIaXKEHCTBY.
Ectp Gonee Benukue npegHa3HaueHbs
y yma, 0 4éM OH HE MO0/I03PEBAECT
Ha BricIICiH TOUKE
MeieHHo unyiero Ilyru,
Onu xnyt [lyTHuKA,
uayuero ceiiuac B Hepexecrse,
He 3Has Hu ouepenHoro miara,
HU CBOEH KOHEYHOM IIEJIH.
YM — nmaneko He BcE,
K Y€MY, HEYyTOMUMO MOJIHUMAsICh,
MOXET OH J0OpaThCs,
Tam, Ha BepILIMHE BCEX MUPOB,
TOPUT OTOHb,
Tam — gom
s cBeTa Beunoro,
TaMm — OECKOHEUYHOCTh UCTHUHBI
1 abCOJIFOTHOE MOTYILIECTBO.
N tam momp Jlyxa
cOpOCUT MacKy, HaKOHEIT,
Ero Bennube cTaHET OLUyTUMBIM,
HaIlpaBJysis KypC BCEIEHHOM:
W cam oH cTaHeT BUAMMBIM B CBOUX JyYax,
OTKPBIBIIMXCS IS B3TJISQ,
Kaxk Hekas 3Be3na,
YTO IMOJHUMAETCS
n3 Houn Heco3nanus,
Kaxk comHIie, 9T0 BOCXOIUT
K UKy CBEpXIIPUPOIBI.
ITokuHyB CBOI COMHUTENbHBIN
cpenuHHbIN [1yTh,
HemHorue meiabkom yBUIAT
Yy0JAeUCTBEHHbINA MICTOUHHK,
U xto-TO omryTHT B TEOE
TauHCTBeHHY0 Cuiy,
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And they shall turn to meet a
nameless tread,

Adventurers into a mightier Day.

Ascending out of the limiting
breadths of mind,

They shall discover the world's
huge design

And step into the Truth, the Right,
the Vast.

You shall reveal to them the
hidden eternities,

The breath of infinitudes not yet
revealed,

Some rapture of the bliss that
made the world,

Some rush of the force of God's
omnipotence,

Some beam of the omniscient

Mystery.

But when the hour of the Divine
draws near

The Mighty Mother shall take
birth in Time

And God be born into the human
clay

In forms made ready by your
human lives.

Then shall the Truth supreme be
given to men:

There is a being beyond the being
of mind,

An Immeasurable cast into many
forms,

A miracle of the multitudinous
One,

There is a consciousness mind
cannot touch,

Its speech cannot utter nor its
thought reveal.

It has no home on earth, no centre
in man,
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W noBepHETCs, YTOOBI BCTPETUTHCS
C HEOMHUCYEMOIO MOCTYIIBIO
PuckoBanHbIX UCKaTenen
B NHOM, MOT'YILIECTBEHHOM /JIHe.
Onu nogHUMyTCS
U3 OIPAaHUYEHHOTO BUJIEHBS yMa,
OTtkporot 1151 cedst
TUTAHTCKUI 3aMbICE] BCEJICHHOM,
WU cpenaror mar B Mcruny,
[Ipocrop u CripaBeiuBOCTb.
ThI IPUOTKPOEIIIb UM HEBUIUMBIE,
CIpsiITAHHbIE BEYHOCTH,
Jpixanue e moka 4YTo HEOTKPHITHIX
OECKOHEYHOCTEH,
U omrymmenue BocTopra ot 0JI1aKeHCTBa,
COTBOPUBILIETO BCEJICHHYIO,
Kakoii-To HaThCK CHIIBI
BceMoryuectsa BeesbliHero,
Kakoii-to ny4
BCe3Harouen Mucrepuu.
Korna e yac boxxecTBeHHOr0O
CTaHeT OJIMKe,
Moryuas boxectBeHHas Matb
IIPOUIET Yepes poxkacHUe BO Bpemeny,
U Bor poautcs
B [Ipaxe 4eJI0BEKa,
B 0061mubsix, MOATOTOBICHHBIX
TBOMMH Y€JIOBEUECKUMU KUZHIMH.
Torna moay4uT 4esoBeK
Jap HauBbIclIel McTuHbI:
Bo3nukser cymiecTso,
MIpeBOCXOIsAIIee T000e CYIIECTBO yMa,
To Oynet cam Heuzmepumsiii,
OpOIIIEHHBII BO MHOKECTBO OOINYHA,
N uyno MHOTOrpaHHoroO,
Heucuucaumoro Enunoro,
[TosiBUTCS CO3HAaHbE
HEJIOCTYITHOE KaCaHUIO yMa,
Ero cnosamu He onumienip,
HE PacKpoelllb MbICIbIO,
Her y Hero vu noma Ha 3emie,
HU LIEHTpA B YEJIOBEKE,
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Yet is the source of all things
thought and done,

The fount of the creation and its
works,

It is the origin of all truth here,

The sun-orb of mind's fragmentary
rays,

Infinity's heaven that spills the
rain of God,

The Immense that calls to man to
expand the Spirit,

The wide Aim that justifies his
narrow attempts,

A channel for the little he tastes of
bliss.

Some shall be made the glory's
receptacles

And vehicles of the Eternal's
luminous power.

These are the high forerunners, the
heads of Time,

The great deliverers of
earth-bound mind,

The high transfigurers of human
clay,

The first-born of a new supernal
race.

The incarnate dual Power shall
open God's door,

Eternal supermind touch earthly
Time.

The superman shall wake in
mortal man

And manifest the hidden demigod

Or grow into the God-Light and
God-Force
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M BCE X 0OHO — Hayvaio JJis BCETO
YTO CYIIECTBYET B MBICIISAX
W CHIEIaHO,
HcTouHUK 3TOTO TBOPEHbS
U ero pador,
[TepBonpuurHa 1151 BCEX UCTUH
B 3TOM MUDE,
OHO 110I00HO COJTHEYHOU OpOUTE
JUISL pa3pO3HEHHBIX JIy4Yel yma,
N neby beckoneunoctw,
YTO MPOJIUBAETCS
J0XIEM bokeCTBEHHOTO,
Ono u Ta be3amepHoCTb,
qTO 30BET JIOJEN
pacKuHYTh Kpbuibs Jlyxa,
U ta 6onbinas Llens,
KOTOpas OIpPaBJbIBAECT
Y3KHE €ro NOMbITKH,
Kaman To# mamocTn, 94To OH
OTBeIall OT OJIAKEHCTBA.
Komy-t0 Hamo crate
COCYJIaMU BEJIMKOJIETINS,
IIpoBoiHMKaMU 03apEHHOM
cuisl BeuHoro.
N 6ynyT nns moaeit oHn
BBICOKMMH TNPEJBECTHUKAMU,
muaepamu Bpemenn,
Benukumu 0cBOOOAUTEIAMHI
CBSI3aHHBIX 3€MJIEN YMOB,

Bo3BhIIeHHEIMU HpCO6p330BaTC.H$IMI/I

rpaxa 4eJoBeKa,
N nepBenuamu
HOBOM BBICIIIEH pachl.
JIBoitHas BorutoTuBIasicsa Cuma
OTBOPHT ABepsh bora,
CgepxpazyM BeuHoro kocHETcs
HaIllero, 3eMHOT0 BpemeHnu.
CBepx4enoBeK NPOCHETCS
B CMEPTHOM Y€JIOBEKE,
N aBut mupy
CIIPSITAHHOTO TIOJTyOOTa,
WNnu nonuumercs no bora-Csera
n 1o bora-Cunsl,
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Revealing the secret deity in the
cave.

Then shall the earth be touched by
the Supreme,

His bright unveiled
Transcendence shall illumine

The mind and heart and force the
life and act

To interpret his inexpressible
mystery

In a heavenly alphabet of
Divinity's signs.

His living cosmic spirit shall
enring,

Annulling the decree of death and
pain,

Erasing the formulas of the
Ignorance,

With the deep meaning of beauty
and life's hid sense,

The being ready for immortality,

His regard crossing infinity's
mystic waves

Bring back to Nature her early joy
to live,

The metred heart-beats of a lost
delight,

The cry of a forgotten ecstasy,

The dance of the first
world-creating Bliss.

The Immanent shall be the witness
God

Watching on his many-petalled
lotus-throne

His actionless being and his silent
might

Ruling earth-nature by eternity's
law,

A thinker waking the Inconscient's
world,
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Pazo0imaugas Taifnoe,
HEBUAMMOE O0XKECTBO B YKPBITHH.
Torna 3emJist TO4YBCTBYET
Kacanbe Bricmero,
Ero otkpsitas xuBas TpaHCLIEHIEHTHOCTD
03apuT
U ym, u cepaue,
U JieNla, U CUILY KU3HH,
Crpemsch nepeBecTi
€ro HEBBIPA3UMYIO MUCTEPUIO
B nebecHbiii anpaBut
U3 CUMBOJIOB BOX€eCTBEHHOCTH.
Ero >kxuBOI BCENIEHCKUI AyX
CO BCEX CTOPOH OKPYKHT,
CBo€ pacrnopsikeHue
0 CMEpTHU U CTPaJaHbU OTMEHSIA,
Crupas Hanpoub
¢dbopmyinel HeBexxecTsa,
['my6okuM mOHUMaHbEM KPaCOThI
U CKPBITBIX CMBICIIOB KU3HU
To cymecTtso,
rOTOBOE K OecCMepTHIO,
U B3rasi ero npoH3UT
MUCTHYECKHE BOJHBI OECKOHEYHOCTH,
U 3an0BO BepHET [Ipupone
pasocTh KU3HM, YTO ObLIa B HAYale,
PasmepenHbIil cepeUHBbIN MTYJIbC
YTPAauy€HHOI'O HACIaXACHMUS,
30B 1M03a0BITOTO DKCTAa34a,
U tanen nepsoro,
TBOPSALIETO MUPHI biiaxkeHcTBA.
Cam MIMMaHEHTHBIN CTaHET
HaOromaromuM Bcé borow,
B3uparomum co cBoero
BO3BBIIIEHHOT'O TPOHA-JIOTOCA
13 MHOTHX JIETIECTKOB,
N3 cBoero 6€3mMOJIBHOTO MOTYIIECTBA
1 OBITHUS, HE BOBJICKAEMOTO B JICHCTBUE,
3eMHOM MPUPOJON yIIpaBIIsis
C MIOMOILIBIO 3aKOHA BEYHOCTH,
MpicnuTeneM, 4To NpoOyKIaeT
Bech Mup Heco3nanus,
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An immobile centre of many
infinitudes

In his thousand-pillared temple by
Time's sea.

Then shall the embodied being
live as one

Who is a thought, a will of the
Divine,
A mask or robe of his divinity,

An instrument and partner of his
Force,

A point or line drawn in the
infinite,

A manifest of the Imperishable.

The supermind shall be his
nature's fount,

The Eternal's truth shall mould his
thoughts and acts,

The Eternal’s truth shall be his
light and guide.

All then shall change, a magic
order come

Overtopping this mechanical
universe.

A mightier race shall inhabit the
mortal's world.

On Nature's luminous tops, on the
Spirit's ground,

The superman shall reign as king
of life,

Make earth almost the mate and
peer of heaven,

And lead towards God and truth
man's ignorant heart

And lift towards godhead his
mortality.

KHuea X|: KHuea BeyHo onsiweaocsi [JHs, lNecHst |

W HEnoaABUKHBIM LEHTPOM
MHOI'MX O€CKOHEUHOCTEH,
B cBoém HEOecHOM xpame
C TBICSAYbIO KOJIOHH
y Mopst Bpemenu.
Torpa-To, BOIIoTUBLIEECS CYILIECTBO
Ha4yHET )KUTh B MUDE,
U cTaHeT MBICIIBIO
1 HaMepeHbeM bokecTBeHHOr o,
Kak macka unm onesiHue
ero 00’KECTBEHHOCTH,
Kak uncTpymeHt
1 Kak napTHEp ero Moryuiecrsa,
Kak Touka win auHus,
npoyepyeHHast B 0ECKOHEUHOCTH,
Kak npossnenne Henpexondiero.
CBepxpa3yM CTaHET I HEro
HCTOYHUKOM €T0 NPUPOIBHI,
N ncrtunoro Beunoro
HauYHYyT (GOPMHUPOBATHCS
MBICIIU U JIeNa €ro,
W npasna Beunoro
OTHBIHE CTAHET JJIsl HETO
IIPOBOJAHHUKOM U CBETOM.
Bcé nepemenurces toraa,
MPUIET MATUYECKUN ITOPAIOK,
IIpeBocxosammi 3Ty
MEXAHUYHYIO BCEJICHHYIO.
U 6yznet B cMepTHOM MUpe
JKUTB JIpyras paca,
0osee Mory4as.
Ha cBernbix nukax rop Ilpuponsr,
1 Ha nouse Jlyxa
ITostBUTCS CBEpXUETIOBEK,
1 OyZIeT MpaBUTh KakK Lapb KU3HU,
OH 3eMi10 cienaer
MIOYTH CBOMM TOBApPHUILEM
Y poBHeH HebecaM,
Hanpasut k uctune u bory
HE 3HAIOLIEE CEPALIE YEIIOBEKA,
Jlo 6oxecTBa IMTOTHUMET
CMEPTHOE €T0 CYIIECTBOBAHUE.



Kruea XI, lNecHs |: Beunbit [eHb, ebibop Aywu u Beicwee ocywecmeneHue 251

A power released from
circumscribing bounds,

Its height pushed up beyond
death's hungry reach,

Life's tops shall flame with the
Immortal's thoughts,

Light shall invade the darkness of
its base.

Then in the process of evolving
Time

All shall be drawn into a single
plan,

A divine harmony shall be earth's
law,

Beauty and joy remould her way
to live:

Even the body shall remember
God,

Nature shall draw back from
mortality

And Spirit's fires shall guide the
earth's blind force;

Knowledge shall bring into the
aspirant Thought

A high proximity to Truth and
God.

The supermind shall claim the
world for Light

And thrill with love of God the
enamoured heart

And place Light's crown on
Nature's lifted head

And found Light's reign on her
unshaking base.

A greater truth than earth's shall
roof-in earth

And shed its sunlight on the roads
of mind;

A power infallible shall lead the
thought,

A seeing Puissance govern life
and act,

N3 orpannumBaBIINX Y3
0CBOOOIUTCS CHIIA,
EE€ BBICOTHI BBITOJIKHYT
IPOCTPAHCTBO KaJHOW CMEPTHU IPOYb,
BepiuHbl )kM3HU BCTIBIXHYT
MbICIIAMH beccmepTHoro,
W cBer 0XBaTUT TEMHOTY
CBOEH OCHOBBL.
3aTem, B mpolecce
pa3BopaunBaHbs Bpemenu,
Bcé O6yner BTsHYTO
B €IMHBIN IJIaH,
I"apmonwmst 605keCTBEHHOTO
CTaHET JJIs 36MJIM 3aKOHOM,
A KpacoTa ¥ paiocTh EPECTPOST
o0pa3 )KM3HU Ha 3eMJIe:
OTHBIHE 1aXKe TENO
Oyznet moMHUTH bora,
[Ipuponra oToaBHHETCS HAa3a]
U3 CMEPTHBIX YEJIOBEUYECKUX CYIIECTB,
W nnamsa [lyxa Oyzner HanpaBisiTh
3€MJIH CIIETYIO CUITY;
B crpemnense Mebiciin
3HAHHUE BHECET
Bsicokoe cocencTo
¢ Uctunoit u borom.
CaepxpasyM cTaHeT TpeOoBaTh
Bech Mup 11t CBera
W 3arpenemer ogyapoBaHHOE cepLE
oT J1100BU K BeeBbIHEeMYy,
N Boapysut kopony Cera
Ha noAHsBINYIOCs rojoBy [Ipuposl,
N o6ocuyet mapctBo CBeta
Ha e HaJEKHOM,
HETMOKOJIEOMMOM OCHOBAHUHU.
Hpyras, 60o1ee BO3BBIIIICHHAs] HCTUHA
HAKPOET 3€MIII0, CJIOBHO KPBIIIEH,
U cBeTOM COJIHEUHBIM CBOUM
3aJbET MYTH yMA,
U 6e3ommboyHas cuna
MOBEIET MBIIICHBE 32 COOOM,
U Bupsmee Bc€ MoryiiecTBo
Ha4YHET BIUATH Ha JCHCTBUE U KU3Hb,
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In earthly hearts kindle the
Immortal’s fire.

A soul shall wake in the
Inconscient's house;

The mind shall be God-vision's
tabernacle,

The body intuition's instrument,

And life a channel for God's
visible power.

All earth shall be the Spirit's
manifest home,

Hidden no more by the body and
the life,

Hidden no more by the mind's
ignorance;

An unerring Hand shall shape
event and act.

The Spirit's eyes shall look
through Nature's eyes,

The Spirit's force shall occupy
Nature's force.

This world shall be God's visible
garden-house,

The earth shall be a field and
camp of God,

Man shall forget consent to
mortality

And his embodied frail
impermanence.

This universe shall unseal its
occult sense,

Creation's process change its
antique front,

An ignorant evolution's hierarchy

Release the Wisdom chained
below its base.

The Spirit shall be the master of
his world

KHuea X|: KHuea BeyHo onsiweaocsi [JHs, lNecHst |

W 3axurathb B 36MHBIX CepaLIaX
orons beccmepTHoro.
Hyua npocHércs
B ome Heco3nanus;
[ITatpom boxkecTBEHHOIO BUAEHUS
CTaHeT yM,
U Teno obepuércs
MHCTPYMEHTOM UHTYUIIUH,
A XKU3Hb — KaHaJIOM
3puMoii cuiel bora.
Tak cTaHer Bcs 3eMiIst
MPOSIBIICHHBIM KUnieM Jlyxa,
UYro Oosnbllie HE CKPBIBAETCS
3a TEJIOM WJIH KU3HBIO
UYro Oosnbllie HE CKPHIBAETCS
HEBEKECTBOM yMa;
U Oynet 6e3ommbounast, BepHas Pyka
(hopMHUpOBaTh COOBITHE U JCHCTBUE.
Barisin [lyxa Oyner Bunethb
yepes B3y [Ipuponel,
U cuna [{yxa 3aBnaneer
cunoro IIpuponsr.
Mup 3TOT CTaHET 3pUMBIM
JoMoM-caziom bora,
3emutst BCS — TIOJIEM JIEUCTBHS
u narepeM A bora,
U genosek 3a0yner
IIPO CBOE corjiacue
CO CMEPTHBIM COCTOSIHHEM,
IIpo BomoIIEHBE
XPYIKOW MHUMOJIETHOCTH.
Bcenennas emy packpoet
CBOM OKKYJIbTHBIN CMBICI,
Pa3BuTHe TBOpEHbs Nepenenacr €€,
OCTABIIIUICS OT IPEBHOCTH, dacas,
HepapxudHoCTh
HBOJIIOLIMY HEBEXKECTBA
OcBo6omut Ty MyapocTs,
YTO B LEMX JIexKaa
11oJ; €€ OCHOBOM.
Jyx cTaHeT rocnoAMHOM
COOCTBEHHOT'O MHUDa,
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Lurking no more in form's
obscurity

And Nature shall reverse her
action's rule,

The outward world disclose the
Truth it veils;

All things shall manifest the
covert God,

All shall reveal the Spirit's light
and might

And move to its destiny of
felicity.

Even should a hostile force cling
to its reign

And claim its right's perpetual
sovereignty

And man refuse his high spiritual
fate,

Yet shall the secret Truth in things
prevail.

For in the march of all-fulfilling
Time

The hour must come of the
Transcendent's will:

All turns and winds towards his
predestined ends

In Nature's fixed inevitable course

Decreed since the beginning of the
worlds

In the deep essence of created
things:

Even there shall come as a high
crown of all

The end of Death, the death of
Ignorance.

But first high Truth must set her
feet on earth

And man aspire to the Eternal's
light

He npsiuace Gosblie
3a HEACHOI TeMHOTOI0 (POPMBI,
[Ipupona, HakOHEN, OTMEHUT
apCTBO COOCTBEHHOIO JCHCTBUS,
W Buewmnnii mup packpoer Hceruny,
KOTOPYIO CKPBIBAJI;
Bce Bemu cTanyT nposiBI€HBEM
CKpbITOro B HUX bora,
Bcé Oyner oOHapyxuBath B cebe
U CBET, U cuity [yxa,
[Taras k cyacThIO —
CBOEMY MPETHA3HAUYCHHUIO.
W naxe 371b1€ CUIIBI 3aXOTAT
COEIMHUTHCS C 3TUM LIAPCTBOM,
W cranyT npeabsaBIATh MPETEH3UU
Ha [IPaBO BEYHON HE3aBUCUMOCTH,
W uyT0O0BI Mr0AsIM O0TKa3aIu B UX
BBICOKOH U 00KECTBEHHOM cyanoe,
Ho BcéE xe TaitHag,
HeBuAuMas MctuHa Bo BCEM
BOCTOP>KECTBYET.
N B mapiie Bc€ Ha cBeTe
HCToJIHSIoEero Bpemenn
Korna-uubyap npuaér
yac BOJIM TpaHCUEHIEHTHOTO:
Bc€ nmoBepHETCA M OTKpOETCS
K CBOMM TMpeTHA3HAYCHUSIM
B npenycTaHOBI€HHOM U HEU3MEHHOM
HarnpasieHuu [Ipuposel,
Uro 6b110 3a7aHO
C Hayaja BCeX MUPOB
B riyGokoit cyTu
COTBOPEHHOTO,
U 6onee Toro —
MPUAET BO3BHIIIICHHBINA BEHEI]
JUIsl BCEX BelIeil Ha CBeTe —
Konen s Cmeprn,
cMepth HepexecTna.
Ho nonauany, Ta Bo3BeilieHHas MctuHa
JIOJIKHA TTOCTaBUTh HOTU Ha 3eMIIE,
A 4enoBeK — HavyaTb CTPEMUTHCS
K cBeTy Beunoro,

253



254

And all his members feel the
Spirit's touch

And all his life obey an inner
Force.

This too shall be; for a new life
shall come,

A body of the Superconscient's
truth,

A native field of Supernature's
mights:

It shall make earth's nescient
ground Truth's colony,

Make even the Ignorance a
transparent robe

Through which shall shine the
brilliant limbs of Truth

And Truth shall be a sun on
Nature's head

And Truth shall be the guide of
Nature's steps

And Truth shall gaze out of her
nether deeps.

When superman is born as
Nature's king

His presence shall transfigure
Matter's world:

He shall light up Truth's fire in
Nature's night,

He shall lay upon the earth Truth's
greater law;

Man too shall turn towards the
Spirit's call.

Awake to his hidden possibility,

Awake to all that slept within his
heart

KHuea X|: KHuea BeyHo onsiweaocsi [JHs, lNecHst |

Bce yactu B HEM —
MMOYYBCTBOBaTh KacaHbe [[yxa,
W BCs )XKU3HB YEIOBEKA —
MMOAYUHHUTHCS BHYTPEHHEH
He3puMoit Cuue.
Bcé€ aTo Toxke Oyner;
MOTOMY YTO HOBas,
WHas KU3Hb NPUIET,
OcHoBa npaBzbl
CBepxco3HaHus,
Poxnoe mmome mns
MoryiiecTB CBepXIpUpOIbL,

W npeBpaTUT HE3HAIOIIYIO IOYBY HA 3eMJIE

B KOJIOHHIO HeOecHOM MCTHHEL,
N naxe u3 Hesexectsa
OHA CyM€EeT COTBOPUTh
IIPO3PAYHBIE OJIEHKIBI,
Yepes koTOpoe HAYHET CUATH
cBepkaroniee Teno Mctusl,
U craner HctrHa cBeTUTH
¢ BepmvH [Ipuponst,
CJIOBHO COJIHIIE,
W craner McTtuHa pykoBoaUTEIEM
maros [Ipuponsl,
W craner MctuHa cMOTpeETh
U3 caMOl HU3MIEH rTyOuHBI.
Korna cBepxuenoBek
pPOIUTCS HA 3eMIIE
napém Ipuponsr,
Ero npucyrctBue npeobpazur
BeCchb MUp Marepuu:
On Hctunbl orons
3axKET B HOuM [Ipuponsl,
OH ycTaHOBHT Ha 3€MJI€ UHBIE,
OoJree BRICOKHE 3aKOHBI VICTHHBI;
OOBbIUHBIN YETIOBEK CyMeeT
TO€ MOBEPHYTHCSA K 30BY [lyxa.
IIpocHYBIINCH K CKPBITHIM
COOCTBEHHBIM BO3MOKHOCTSIM,
IIpocHyBIIKCH KO BCEMY,
4TO CIAJIO B CEPALIE Y HETO,
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And all that Nature meant when
earth was formed

And the Spirit made this ignorant
world his home,

He shall aspire to Truth and God
and Bliss.

Interpreter of a diviner law

And instrument of a supreme
design,
The higher kind shall lean to lift

up man.
Man shall desire to climb to his
own heights.
The truth above shall wake a
nether truth,

Even the dumb earth become a
sentient force.

The Spirit's tops and Nature's base
shall draw

Near to the secret of their separate
truth

And know each other as one deity.

The Spirit shall look out through
Matter's gaze

And Matter shall reveal the
Spirit's face.

Then man and superman shall be
at one

And all the earth become a single
life.

Even the multitude shall hear the
Voice

And turn to commune with the
Spirit within

And strive to obey the high
spiritual law:

This earth shall stir with impulses
sublime,
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Ko Bcem Bemam, kotopsie [Ipupona
HaMeTuJja emé BO BpeMeHa
TBOPEHUS 3EMJIH,
Korna dyx npeBparian
HEBE)KECTBEHHBIM MUP
B CBOH JIOM,
On ycrpemurcs k Hctumne,
K braxeHncrty, k bory.
Kak TonkoBarens
OoJiee 00)KECTBEHHBIX 3aKOHOB,
Kak nHCTpyMEHT
BBICOKOTO HAMEPEHB,
Jpyroii, BBICOKHI BUJ CKIIOHHUTCS,
YTOOBI TOTHUMAThH BBEPX YEIIOBEKA.
Tornma 3axo4eT 4yenoBeK
n00paTbcs 10 CBOUX BBICOT.
Ta uctuHa, 9TO BEHIIIIE,
pa30yIUT UCTUHY, YTO HIXKE,
N naxxe MmomyanuBas 3eMiIst
OTHBIHE CTAHET YYBCTBYIOIIEH CHIION.
Tak ocHoBanue [Ipuposs
U BepuInHbI [Jyxa
[IputsHyTCS M CTaHyT ONMKe
K UX TallHE pa3JeJEHHON UCTUHBI,
WU, HakoHel, y3HAOT, YTO OHU —
OJIHO U TOKE€ OOMKECTBO.
N Qyx HayHET CMOTpETH
CKBO3b B3Il Matepuu,
Marepust Ha4HET TOKA3HIBATH
obmuube Jlyxa.
Torma cBepx4denoBek
C OOBIYHBIM YETIOBEKOM
CTaHyT 3a0/1HO,
U craner Bes 3emitst
€TUHOM >KU3HBIO.
N mHOX)ECTBO Hr01€M
ycasimar [onoc,
N nosepHyTes K pasroBopy ¢ yxom
y ceOst BHYTpH,
U nosxenaroT moguuHUTE ceOs
BBICOKOMY IyXOBHOMY 3aKOHY:
Torna ruianera 3ta CTaHET ABUTAThCS
BBICOKHUM MOOYXACHUEM,
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Humanity awake to deepest self,

Nature the hidden godhead
recognise.

Even the many shall some answer
make

And bear the splendour of the
Divine's rush

And his impetuous knock at
unseen doors.

A heavenlier passion shall
upheave men's lives,

Their mind shall share in the
ineffable gleam,

Their heart shall feel the ecstasy
and the fire.

Earth's bodies shall be conscious
of a soul;

Mortality's bondslaves shall
unloose their bonds,

Mere men into spiritual beings
grow

And see awake the dumb divinity.

Intuitive beams shall touch the
nature's peaks,

A revelation stir the nature's
depths;

The Truth shall be the leader of
their lives,

Truth shall dictate their thought
and speech and act,

They shall feel themselves lifted
nearer to the sky,

As if a little lower than the gods.

For knowledge shall pour down in
radiant streams

And even darkened mind quiver
with new life

KHuea X|: KHuea BeyHo onsiweaocsi [JHs, lNecHst |

N yenoBeuecTBO HAUHET OCO3HABATH
cBoé "s1" B camoli ITyOuHeE,
U pacnio3naet gocene CKpbiBaeMoe
6oxectBo [Ipupona.
N mHoOTrME Ha 3TO BCE
JIaJlyT KaKOM-TO CBOM OTBET,
BeinepxuBas pocKolb
HaTucka boxxecTBeHHOrO,
W nbkuii CTyk ero
B HEBUJIUMBIE JIBEPH.
CtpacTh ycTpeMJIeHbs K Hebecam
MOAHUMET >KU3Hb JIHOJIEH,
Hx ym BOEpET B cebst
CBEpPKAHUE HEBBIPA3UMOTO,
Nx cepaue cMOXKET OUTyTUTh
9KCTAa3 U IUIaMsl.
Tena monel HAYHYT OCO3HABATH
B INIyOMHAX COOCTBEHHYIO YUY,
Pab cmepTH, HakoHell,
pa3BsHKET COOCTBEHHBIE Y3bI,
OOBIYHBIH YEIIOBEK
MOAHUMETCS U CTAHET
OXyXOTBOPEHHBIM CYIIECTBOM,
U cmoxkeT BUAETH POOYKICHHE
HEMOM 00)KECTBEHHOCTH.
CBeT MHTYHULIMHN KOCHETCS
BBICIINX YPOBHEH MPUPOJIBI,
A B rnyOuHe eé
BCTPSXHETCSA OTKPOBEHUE;
Tax McTtrHa HauyHET
BECTHU WX KHU3HU,
U craner AMKTOBATH
WX MBICIIH, PEUHU U JIea,
OHM OYyBCTBYIOT ce0st
MIPUTIOTHSITHIMH,
ommke K HeOecaMm,
W nuis HEMHOTO HMDKE
ypOBHEM OOTOB.
W 3nHaHue nonp€rcs BHU3
JYYHUCTHIMU TTOTOKaMH,
N naxxe 3aTeMHEHHBIE YMBI
HAuYHyT BUOPUPOBATH
CHHXPOHHO C HOBOH HU3HBIO,
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And kindle and burn with the
Ideal’s fire

And turn to escape from mortal
ignorance.

The frontiers of the Ignorance
shall recede,

More and more souls shall enter
into light,

Minds lit, inspired, the occult
summoner hear

And lives blaze with a sudden
inner flame

And hearts grow enamoured of
divine delight

And human wills tune to the
divine will,

These separate selves the Spirit's
oneness feel,

These senses of heavenly sense
grow capable,

The flesh and nerves of a strange
ethereal joy

And mortal bodies of immortality.

A divine force shall flow through
tissue and cell

And take the charge of breath and
speech and act

And all the thoughts shall be a
glow of suns

And every feeling a celestial thrill.

Often a lustrous inner dawn shall
come

Lighting the chambers of the
slumbering mind;

A sudden bliss shall run through
every limb

And Nature with a mightier
Presence fill.

Thus shall the earth open to
divinity

BocnnamMeHsTcst 1 HAaUHYT TOpPETh
orusmu Uneaina,
U nosepuyTcs 4Tob yiiTH
U3 CMEPTHOI'O HE3HAHUSI.
Bcé nanpie OynyT oTcTynarb
rpanuibl ux HesexecTsa,
Bcé Gounbliiie, 6osbiiie gy
BOHIET B TOT CBET,
YMBI UX CTaHYT
03apEHHBIMU U BIOXHOBJIEHHBIMH,
OHU yCIBIIAT CKPBITOTO,
OKKYJIbTHOTO TJlaniaTas,
HX xu3HU 3aCBEPKAIOT
BHYTPEHHEM OTHEM,
Cepnua ux OyayT o4yapOoBaHbI
00XECTBEHHBIM BOCTOPTOM,
U BoJIs B IIOJX CTAHET COHACTPOEHA
¢ 00’KEeCTBEHHOIO BOJICH.
Te "a", koTophle ceiiuac pasieneHsl,
MOYYBCTBYIOT €IMHCTBO [[yxa,
N gyBCcTBa UX OTKPOIOTCS
00XECTBEHHOMY YyBCTBY,
[Inots ¢ HEpBAMKU —
HeBeJIoMOoi 3(hupHOI pajgocT,
A cmepTHBIe Tena — OeccMepTHIo.
boxxecTBeHHas cuia MOTEYET
10 KJIETKAM U T10 TKaHSIM,
U Ha ceOst BO3bMET BCIO HOIIY
peuu, NeUCTBHUS, IBIXaHMUS,
Bce mbicau npeBparsTcs
B IPKOE CBEpKAaHbE COJIHII,
JIro6oe omrymieHue —
B HEOECHYIO BUOPALIUIO.
Bcé gamie craHer npuxoauThb
CBEpPKAaHbE BHYTPEHHEN 3apH
U ocsenaTte nanarsl
JPEMITIOIINX YMOB;
BuesamHoe 651aKeHCTBO
MOOEKUT MO Ka)J10H 4acTu Tena,
Moryuee IIpucyrcreue
HanoJiIHUT BCro [Ipupony.
Bor tak 3emis oTkpoercs
00KEeCTBEHHOMU MPUPOIE,
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And common natures feel the
wide uplift,

Illumine common acts with the
Spirit's ray

And meet the deity in common
things.

Nature shall live to manifest secret
God,

The Spirit shall take up the human
play,

This earthly life become the life
divine."

The measure of that subtle
music ceased.

Down with a hurried swimming
floating lapse

Through unseen worlds and
bottomless spaces forced

Sank like a star the soul of Savitri.

Amidst a laughter of unearthly
lyres

She heard around her nameless
voices cry

Triumphing, an innumerable
sound.

A choir of rushing winds to meet
her came.

She bore the burden of infinity

And felt the stir of all ethereal
space.

Pursuing her in her fall,
implacably sweet,

A face was over her which seemed
a youth's,

Symbol of all the beauty eyes see
not,

Crowned as with peacock plumes
of gorgeous hue

KHuea X|: KHuea BeyHo onsiweaocsi [JHs, lNecHst |

U cymectBa ¢ 00BIYHOIO IPUPOIOH
MOYYBCTBYIOT IIUPOKYIO MOAJIEPKKY,

OOBIYHEBIC JIeIa UX
o3apsrtcs ceetom [yxa,
U BcTpetar 60kKecTBO
cpenu OOBIIEHHBIX BEIICH.
IIpupona cTaHeT KUTb,
9100 OOHAPYKUTH
TaiHoro BeceBhINTHETO,
Jyx npuMeT noj cBo€ Havyaso
YeJIOBEUECKOE JICHCTBO,
W >xu3Hb 3eMHasi IpeBpaTUTCS
B JKH3Hb O0KECTBEHHYIO."

Putm 31011 TOHKOM MY3BIKH
CTaJl 3aMOJIKaTh U CTHUX.
BHus3, B ObICTpO yIUIBIBaIOIEM
U TSHYILEM TaJICHUH,
UYepes HE3pUMBIE MUPHI,
0€3/10HHBIE TPOCTPAHCTBA
IIPOHECHCH,
Crerena Kak 3Be37a,
nyma CaBUTpH.
Cpenp cMexa HE3eMHBIX,
qy/IECHBIX JIUP
Ona ycunblana BOKpyr ce0s
30B HEU3BECTHBIX I'0OJIOCOB,
JIukyromux
B HEMCUYHMCIMMBIX 3BYKaX.
XOpHBI CTPEMUTETHHBIX BETPOB
JIeTe M el HaBCcTpeuy.
OHa Hecna Tpy3 OECKOHEYHOCTH
U omrymana oxuBjieHne

BCETo 2(UPHOTO IIPOCTPAHCTBA.

IIpecnenys e€ B nmageHuu,
HEYMOJIMUMO HEKHOE
Hanx mero Buzenocs JHIIO,

KOTOPOC€ Ka3aJIOCh FKOHBIM JIMKOM

W cuMBOIIOM BCEN KPaCOTBHI,
HEBUIUMOM I TI1a3,

C KOpOHOH1, CJIOBHO U3 NaBIMHBbUX IIEPHEB,

YAUBHUTCIBbHBIX OTTCHKOB,
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Framing a sapphire, whose
heart-disturbing smile

Insatiably attracted to delight,

Voluptuous to the embraces of her
soul.

Changed in its shape, yet
rapturously the same,

It grew a woman's dark and
beautiful

Like a mooned night with drifting
star-gemmed clouds,

A shadowy glory and a stormy
depth,

Turbulent in will and terrible in
love.

Eyes in which Nature's blind
ecstatic life

Sprang from some spirit's
passionate content,

Missioned her to the whirling
dance of earth.

Amidst the headlong rapture of
her fall

Held like a bird in a child's
satisfied hands,

In an enamoured grasp her spirit
strove

Admitting no release till Time
should end,

And, as the fruit of the mysterious
joy,

She kept within her strong
embosoming soul

Like a flower hidden in the heart
of spring

The soul of Satyavan drawn down
by her

Inextricably in that mighty lapse.

Invisible heavens in a thronging
flight
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[Teinaromee kax candup;

ero yJibIOKa BOJIHOBAJIA CEpILE,
TsHyna K HEHACBITHOMY BOCTOPTY,
W B ciagoctpacTHbIe

00BATHA €€ TyIIH.
[lepemenuBIINCH B OOIHKE,

HO MPOJIOJDKask OBITh

BOCTOP’KEHHBIM KaK IIPEXkKIE,

OHo eli BUIENIOCHh IPEKPACHBIM,

TEMHBIM KEHCKUM JINKOM,
[Tono6HbBIM TyHHON HOUM

cpeab IUIBIBYLINX 00JIaKOB

U paroleHHbIX 3BE3 ],

Hanonnennoe Mpa4Hoii ciiaBoit

U TI1yOMHaMM IITOPMOB,
VikacHoe B JIFOOBH,

Y C HEIIOKOPHOM BOJIEH.
W B3rusig, B KOTOpoM Oe3paccyiHas

U DKCTaThueckas xu3Hb [Ipupoisl
BrickakuBasia pOAJHUKOM U3

CTPACTHOIO COIJIAChS 1yXa,
ITocnan e€ k 3emite,

K €€ KpyKalemycs TaHIly.
Cpenu Heyiep)KUMOT0 BOCTOpra

CBOETO IaJIeHus,
Jlepka, KaK NTUIlY

B PaJIOCTHBIX pyKax peOEHKa,
U Bo BI10OIEHHON XBaTKe

coOCTBEHHOTO JTyXa, 4To O0poJICs,
He cornamasce oTnycTurs,

IIOKa He BbIIUIO Bpewms,
U, cioBHO miofg

HETIOCTHUKUMOM paioCTH,
Omna neprkana B CHIIbHOM

oOHMMaroIIeH ayte,
Kak 6yaTo 310 OBLT LIBETOK,
COKDBITBIN B CEPJLE Yy BECHBI,
Jpyryto nyuty — nymy Catbsisana,
HEpPa3pbIBHO CBA3AHHYIO C HEH,
W yBnekana BHU3 €€

B MOT'y4eM COOCTBEHHOM IaJCHUU.
HeBunnmeie nebeca

B TOM IIEPETNIOJTHEHHOM TOJIETE,



260

Soared past her as she fell. Then
all the blind

And near attraction of the earth
compelled

Fearful rapidities of downward
bliss.

Lost in the giddy proneness of that
speed,

Whirled, sinking, overcome she
disappeared,

Like a leaf spinning from the tree
of heaven,

In broad unconsciousness as in a
pool;
A hospitable softness drew her in

Into a wonder of miraculous
depths,

Above her closed a darkness of
great wings

And she was buried in a mother's
breast.

Then from a timeless plane that
watches Time,

A Spirit gazed out upon destiny,

In its endless moment saw the
ages pass.

All still was in a silence of the
gods.

The prophet moment covered
limitless Space

And cast into the heart of hurrying
Time

A diamond light of the Eternal's
peace,

A crimson seed of God's felicity;

A glance from the gaze fell of
undying Love.

A wonderful face looked out with
deathless eyes;

KHuea X|: KHuea BeyHo onsiweaocsi [JHs, lNecHst |

IToka ona cHM>KaJach,
IIPOJIETAIIN MUMO.
3areM BCE NPUTSIKEHUE 3EMIIH,
clenoe, 0JIM3Koe,
HanonHumocs y)xacHoi OBICTPOTOM
BHU3 YCTPEMIJIEHHOTO OJIa)KEHCTBA.
Tepssich B rOJIOBOKPY>KUTEILHOM IHKE
TOU CKOPOCTH,
Kpyxacse u nanas, oHa,
BCsl 00eccuiIeHHas!, pacTBOPUIIACh,
Kax nmuct, cnereBmmii
¢ aepeBa Hebec,
B mumpokom Heco3HaHUU
KaK B OMYTE;
N BoT — rocrenpurmHas
3€MHasl MATKOCTb
E€ BrsiHyna B uyno
YIUBUTENIbHBIX TITYOUH,
Han Heit comkHynach TeMHOTa
BEJIMKUX KPBUIbEB,
OHa 3apbutach ¢ roJIOBOM
Ha MaTEPUHCKOU JTaCKOBOM I'PYyIH.

A mocrne, 13 BHEBPEMEHHOT O TUIaHa,
Habmoaromero Bpewms,
Hyx mocmotpen
Ha X0JI €€ Cyab0BI,
U B 310 6ecKOHEYHOE MTHOBEHHE
YBUJIET X0 BEKOB.
Bcé nponomxkano ocraBaTbest
cpenb 6e3MoIIBHS OOTOB.
MrHoBeHue TpopoUeCcTBa HAKPHLIO
oecripenensHoe [IpocTpancTBo
U 6pocuio BHYTpb CepALIeBUHBI
Topornsierocs Bpemenu
AnMa3HBIi CBET
mokost Beunoro,
ManuHoBoe cems
cuacTbs bora;
U 6neck neymuparonieit JlrooBu
CBEPKHYJ B TOM B30pe.
SIBuitocks 4ygHOE U0
¢ 6ECCMEPTHBIM B3TJISJIOM;
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A hand was seen drawing the
golden bars

That guard the imperishable
secrecies.

A key turned in a mystic lock of
Time.

But where the silence of the gods
had passed,

A greater harmony from the
stillness born

Surprised with joy and sweetness
yearning hearts,

An ecstasy and a laughter and a
cry.

A power leaned down, a happiness
found its home.

Over wide earth brooded the
infinite bliss.

End of Canto One
End of Book Eleven

bruta BugHa pyka,
YTO OTKpBIBAJa 30J0TOM 3aCOB,
Xpansmuii 3a co0oit
OeccMepTHBIE CEKPETHI.
Kitou nmoBepHysicst U OTKpbUICS
Bpemenu Muctuueckuii 3aMoK.
A TaM, T71€ YXOIUJI0 MPOYb
0e3MoBHE OOroB,
W3 TvmmHbl poXxKganach
BeJMYaiIIas rapMOHUS,
Uto nopakajia yCTpeMJIEHHBIE Cep/ILia
U PaJIOCThIO, U CIIAJIOCTHIO,
DKCTa30M, TPOMKUM CMEXOM
U TIPU3BIBOM.
MoryniecTBo CyCTUII0Ch BHU3,
U CUACThe 00PETIO KUIHILE.
N Hag mmMpoKor 3eMIIE0 PacpoCTEPIOCH
OecKoHEeYHOE 0JIaXKEHCTRBO.

Koney nepsou necnu
Koney oounaoyamoti knueu
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Book Twelve
EPILOGUE

Epilogue
THE RETURN TO EARTH

Out of abysmal trance her spirit
woke.

Lain on the earth-mother's calm
inconscient breast

She saw the green-clad branches
lean above

Guarding her sleep with their
enchanted life,

And overhead a blue-winged
ecstasy

Fluttered from bough to bough
with high-pitched call.

Into the magic secrecy of the woods

Peering through an emerald
lattice-window of leaves,

In indolent skies reclined, the
thinning day

Turned to its slow fall into
evening's peace.

She pressed the living body of
Satyavan:

On her body's wordless joy to be
and breathe

She bore the blissful burden of his
head

Between her breasts' warm labour
of delight,

The waking gladness of her
members felt

1 CasuTpw, npum. nep.

Kuwnra JIBenaamaras
OIINJIOT

Onunor
BO3BPAIILIEHUE HA 3EMJIIO

W3 Ge3nubl Tpanca
TpockImancs ayx eél.
U néxa Ha cmoKoNHON, MaTEepUHCKOM
Oecco3HaTeNbHOU IPyIU 3eMJIIU
Omna yBujena 3enéHoe yoOpaHCTBO
BETOK HaJ| COOOI,
Koropsle, CKIIOHUBLINCH,
OXPAaHSIM COH €€
CBOEH BOJIIICOHOM KU3HBIO,
A HaJ CBOEIO rOJIOBOM —
9KCTa3 HA CUHUX KPBUIbSX,
[TopxaBmmii o BETBSIM
CO 3BOHKHM KPHUKOM.
B marmyeckoe TamHCTBO JIECOB
[IpornsiapiBas uepes3 U3yMpyIaHbIE,
3aBEIICHHBIC TUCTHSIMH MPOCBETHI,
OTKUHYBIIKCH B JICHUBBIX HeOecax,
pEeIEeBIINI IE€HB
Heropomnugo yracas,
LIET K BEYEPHEMY ITOKOXO.
Kusoe teno CaTpsiBaHa
CJIeTKa JaBUJIO Ha HEE:
B TenecHoit Mom4anMBOM pagocTu
JBIIIATH U OBITH
OHa geprkana rojaoBy ero
0J1a)KEHHBIM TPY30M
Mexny rpyneu, okyras
TEMI010 3a00TON HACTIAXKICHBS,
N npocslinasmascs pagocTb
€€ YJICHOB OIyTHJIa
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The weight of heaven in his limbs,
a touch

Summing the whole felicity of
things,

And all her life was conscious of
his life

And all her being rejoiced
enfolding his.

The immense remoteness of her
trance had passed;

Human she was once more, earth's
Savitri,

Yet felt in her illimitable change.

A power dwelt in her soul too
great for earth,

A bliss lived in her heart too large
for heaven;

Light too intense for thought and
love too boundless

For earth's emotions lit her skies
of mind

And spread through her deep and
happy seas of soul.

All that is sacred in the world
drew near

To her divine passivity of mood.

A marvellous voice of silence
breathed its thoughts.

All things in Time and Space she
had taken for hers;

In her they moved, by her they
lived and were,

The whole wide world clung to
her for delight,

Created for her rapt embrace of
love.

Now in her spaceless self released
from bounds

KHuea XlI: Snunoe, MNecHs |

HeGecHblil Tpy3 BO BCIKOW YacTH Tesa
U IPUKOCHOBEHHUE,
Bobpasiee B ce0s
BCE OKpYKaIoIllee CUACTHE;
Bes xusHb €€
OCO3HaBaJla >KU3Hb €ro,
Bcé€ cymiecTBo €€ 0KyTasuo ero
Y HaClIaXk/1aJ0Ch.
[Tponuia e€ 6e3mepHasi, Heonmucyemas
OTCTPaHEHHOCTh TPAHCA;
Ona onAath OblJIa 3€MHOIO,
yenoBeueckoit CaBUTpH,
Ho Bcé xe omynana
Oecrpe1eTbHOCTD MTEPEMEHBI.
B nyme e€ oTHbIHE oOuTaNa cuia,
yepecuyp OoJbLIast s 3eMIIH,
A B cepane y He€ — 01aXeHCTBO,
CIIMILIKOM HEOOBATHOE /7Sl Heba;
CBeT, CIUIIKOM CUJILHBIN,
9TOOBI AyMaTh, U TIOOOBD,
Yro ciumikom Oe3rpaHuyHa
JUTSl 3€MHBIX dMOILIMH,
3anuBaiy Hebeca e€ yma
1 npoHuKanu CKBO3b IITyOOKHE,
CYaCTIUBBIE MOps €€ Y.
N BCcE nyXOBHOE BOKPYT
TAHYJIOCH OJIMKe
K 60xecTBeHHOI MHEPTHOCTH
€€ HacTpos.
Uy necHslil TOJI0C TUIIUHBI
JKWII B K&KIIOM MBICITH.
WM Bc€ uTo ecTth BO Bpemeny,
B [IpocTpaHcTBe,
OHa BOCIIPMHUMAJIA KaK ceOs;
Bcé€ aTo nBuranocs BHyTpH HeEE,
u eil Onaronaps
CYLIECTBOBAJIO, KHJIO,
Bech HEOOBATHBIN MUP
MPWIBHYJ K Hell B HaCTIaX/IeHUH,
Mup, co31aHHBIN 11
BOCXHILIEHHOTO €€ O0BITHS JIFOOBU.
OTHBIHE BHEIIPOCTPAHCTBEHHOMY "s" €€,
OCBOOOXKIEHHOMY OT Y3
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Unnumbered years seemed
moments long drawn out,

The brilliant time-flakes of
eternity.

Outwingings of a bird from its
bright home,

Her earthly morns were radiant
flights of joy.

Boundless she was, a form of
infinity.

Absorbed no longer by the
moment's beat

Her spirit the unending future felt

And lived with all the
unbeginning past.

Her life was a dawn's victorious
opening,

The past and unborn days had
joined their dreams,

Old vanished eves and far arriving

noons

Hinted to her a vision of prescient
hours.

Supine in musing bliss she lay
awhile

Given to the wonder of a waking
trance;

Half-risen then she sent her gaze
around,

As if to recover old sweet trivial
threads,

Old happy thoughts, small
treasured memories,

And weave them into one
immortal day.

Ever she held on the paradise of
her breast

Her lover charmed into a
fathomless sleep,
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becuncnennblie roapl BUIETUCH
3aTSHYTHIM MTHOBEHUEM,
CusBIIUMU CIOSIMU BPEMEHH,
YTO OTJEJSIFOTCS OT BEYHOCTH.
JleTsanue Ha KPBUIbAX,
CJIOBHO NTHUIIBI U3 CHUSIIOIIETO JOMa,
E€ 3emHubIe yTpa ObUIH
Jy4e3apHbIMU MOJIETAMU BECENbSI.
Omna Obu1a 6€30peKHOMH,
(hopmoii 6ECKOHEYHOCTH.
He nornoménnsrii 6onee
NyJIbCallel MTHOBEHHI,
E€ nyx omymian npoctopsl
0OECKOHEYHOTO TPSIIYILEro,
U xwui co Bcem,
HE 3HAIOUIUM Hayalia, MPOIILIbIM.
[ToOenoHOCHBIMU TPUXO/IaMHU PACCBETA
cTaja >KU3Hb €€,
[Ipomenime u HEPOAUBIITUECS THU
00BEIMHSIIIN B HEMl CBOU MEUTHI,
A cTapsle, nCUE3HYBILIKE Beyepa U MOJIHH,
NPUXOJSLINE U3IATIeKa,
Hecnun namék Ha oTKpOBEHUE
NpeABUAAIINX YacOB.
OnHa HEMHOTO T0JIeXajla B TOM JIEHUBOM,
Pa3MBIIUISIONIEM OTa>KEHCTBE
OTtpaBuuce uyay
TpaHca MPOOYKACHHUS,
3atem, HaloOJOBUHY MPUTIOAHSBIINCS,
0OCMOTpera BCE BOKPYT,
Kak Oynro BoccranaBiuBas craphle,
OOBIUHBIC U CITaJIOCTHBIE HUTH
CUacTIMBBIX MPEXKHUX MBICIIEH,
Y MaJICHBKHX,
Ho nparonensbix, Kak COKpOBHIIA,
BOCIIOMHHAHUH,
Ctpemsich CIUIECTH U3 HUX
OJIMH OECCMEPTHBIH JICHb.
OHa no-npexxHemy Jiepraina
Ha CBOEH I'pyaH,
B T€X palCKUX Kyllax,
Eé mo0umoro, mieHéHHOro
0€e30HHBIM CHOM,
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Lain like an infant spirit unaware

Lulled on the verge of two
consenting worlds.

But soon she leaned down over
her loved to call

His mind back to her with her
travelling touch

On his closed eyelids; settled was
her still look

Of strong delight, not yearning
now, but large

With limitless joy or sovereign
last content,

Pure, passionate with the passion
of the gods.

Desire stirred not its wings; for all
was made

An overarching of celestial rays

Like the absorbed control of sky
on plain,

Heaven's leaning down to embrace
from all sides earth,

A quiet rapture, a vast security.

Then sighing to her touch the
soft-winged sleep

Rose hovering from his flowerlike
lids and flew

Murmurous away. Awake, he
found her eyes

Waiting for his, and felt her hands,
and saw

The earth his home given back to
him once more

And her made his again, his
passion’s all.

KHuea XlI: Snunoe, MNecHs |

JlexkaBiiero, Kak 1yx peO¢Hka,
HHU O YEM HE 3Hasl,
YKauMBaeMbIil Ha TpaHU MEXAY JBYX
COTJIACHBIX MEX COOOW MUPOB.
Ho BOT OHa ckiIOHMIIACh
K CBOEMY JIIOOMMOMY I103BaTh,
Ero ym BO3BpaTuthCs K HEW,
OT JIEFKOT'O KaCaHUs
K €r0 3aKpbIThIM BEKaM;
U k nelt npumén
€ro CIIOKOMHBIN B3IIIS
OC03HaHHOT 0, ICHOT'O BOCTOPra,
ceryac ye He yCTPEMIIEHHBIH,
a IUPOKUH,
U c GecnipenenbHON pagoCThbio,
U C BBICIIUM, OKOHYATEIbHBIM
COIJIacueM,
Biro0nEéHHBINA, YHNCTHIN B3I,
CO CTPACTHOCTHIO OOTOB.
’Kenanue He meBeNbHYIO
KPBUIbSIMU;
Bcé Obu10 caenaHo HeOECHBIMU JTydaMu
B (hopme cBoja,
UTo BBIMIISIIENO0, CIIOBHO HEOO
YBIIEUEHHO UCIIPABIIAIIO
YTO-TO Ha 3eMIJIE,
Kax 6ynTo Hebeca CKIOHUITUCH BHU3,
CTpeMsCh OOHATH
CO BCEX CTOPOH IIaHETY
CrnokoiHOM paioCcTbIO
1 HEOOBSITHOIO 3aI[ATOM.
3aTem, B3IOXHYB OT 3TOr'0 KacaHus,
COH C MSTKMMH KpPbLITaMHU
[lognsics, Bocnapus,
OT BEK €ro MOXO0KUX Ha I[BETHI,
U ¢ menecroM ymuancs npoysb.
A OH, IPOCHYBIINCH, BCTPETHIICS
C e€ rmazamu, *KAyIIMMU €rO,
W OILIYTWJI €€ JIaJOHHU,
YBuaen 3emMito, CBOM pOAUMBIN J10M,
eMy enié pa3 BO3BpAILIEHHBIH,
EE€, BHOBB CTaBIIYIO €70
U BCEM B €r0 JIIOOBU.
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With his arms' encircling hold
around her locked,

A living knot to make possession
close,

He murmured with hesitating lips
her name,

And vaguely recollecting wonder
cried,

"Whence hast thou brought me
captive back, love-chained,

To thee and sunlight's walls, O
golden beam

And casket of all sweetness,
Savitri,

Godhead and woman, moonlight
of my soul?

For surely | have travelled in
strange worlds

By thee companioned, a pursuing
spirit,

Together we have disdained the
gates of night.

I have turned away from the
celestials' joy

And heaven's insufficient without
thee.

Where now has passed that
formidable Shape

Which rose against us, the Spirit
of the Void,

Claiming the world for Death and
Nothingness,

Denying God and soul? Or was all
a dream

Or a vision seen in a spiritual sleep,

A symbol of the oppositions of
Time

Or a mind-lit beacon of
significance
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Ero pykamu,
YTO BOKpYT HE€ OOBWINCH,
3aMKHYJICS y3€ll )KU3HU,
czenas o01ajaHue TECHEE,
OH ums nporentan g,
cllerka 3arHyBILIUCH,
U cMyTHO coOupasich C MBICISIMU
Y 1opaxasichb, OH BCKpHYall —
"OTKyza ke BEepHyJa Thl MEHS,
Ha3a/l, KaK IUIEHHUKa,
JIr000BbIO, KaK LEMSIMU
IIPUKOBAB K ceoOe
U K CTEHaM COJIHEYHOI'O CBETa,
O 30510TUCTBI JIyHY,
HIKATYJIKa BCEX HA CBETE CIAJOCTEH,
Casutpu,
W xenmuHa, 1 00KECTBO,
Y JIYHHBII CBET MO€il xymm?
Benp, HecomHeHHO, 51 Oy aai
B HEBEJOMBIX MUPax
C 100011, KaK CITyTHHIIEH,
Y Hac MPECIIEIOBABIINM JyXOM,
U BmecTe MBI
npeHeOperiv BpaTaMu HOYH.
51 oTBepHYyICS IPOYb
OT pajocTei Hebec,
Te nebeca MeHs
He MpHBIIeKaIN O6e3 TeOs.
Kyna ceituac ynuia
Ta rpo3Has durypa
Koropas nonusnacs npoTus Hac,
Hyx IlycTortsl,
Uro TpeboBai BeCch MUP
st Cmeptu 1 HeGbiTHS,
Yro oTpunan un aymy,
u Beesbinero?
Wb 370 OBLIO TONBKO IPE30H,
BHUJICHUEM B IyXOBHOM CHE,
JInms cuMBOJIOM
conpoTtusiieHbs Bpemeny,
Wb BaXKHBIM MassdKOM,
YTO OCBEILAETCS YMOM



268

In some stress of darkness lighting
on the Way

Or guiding a swimmer through the
straits of Death,

Or finding with the succour of its
ray

In a gully mid the crowded streets
of Chance

The soul that into the
world-adventure came,

A scout and voyager from
Eternity?"

But she replied, "Our parting was
the dream;

We are together, we live, O
Satyavan.

Look round thee and behold, glad
and unchanged

Our home, this forest with its
thousand cries

And the whisper of the wind
among the leaves

And, through rifts in emerald
scene, the evening sky,

God's canopy of blue sheltering
our lives,

And the birds crying for heart's
happiness,

Winged poets of our solitary
reign,

Our friends on earth where we are
king and queen.

Only our souls have left Death's
night behind,

Changed by a mighty dream's
reality,

KHuea XlI: Snunoe, MNecHs |

B HeBe1OMOM Harope TbMBI,
3axOKEHHBIM Ha [lyTn,
Wnp nouMaHoM 1oBna
yepe3 npoauBbl CMmepTH,
Wb nmouckom
IIPY TIOMOLIM TOTO JIy4a
B xanaBe HeUHCTOT,
cpenb ynun Ciydas,
YTO MEPEINOIHEHBI JIOIbMU,
Hymm, kotopas
npunuia u3 Beunoctu
B mup-npukitouenue,
KaK MOpeIaBaTeib
Y Kak pa3Beauuk?"
Ha »to Bc€ CaButpu oTBeyaa,
"Bcé Haiie paccraBanbe
OBLIO CHOM;
O CarbsBaH,
MBI JKHBBI, 1 MBI BMECTE.
ThI OTJISIHUCH BOKPYT,
B3TJISIHM HA PAJOCTHBIN HAIl JIOM,
He n3menuBLIniics HUUYTh, HAa 3TOT JIEC,
¢ ero 0ecYrcIeHHbIMU KPUKAMU,
Ha ménor Betpa
Cpelib 3€JIEHBIX JTUCTHEB,
Ha Beuepetomiee HeOo,
BUJUMOE CKBO3b IIPOCBETHI
B U3YMPYIHOU CLEHE,
Ha cunnii kynon bora,
MPUIOTUBIINMA HAILIK KU3HHU,
Ha nTwr, moronimx
paau cuacThs cepaua,
Kpbutateix MaJieHBKHX TIO9TOB
HAIIEero yeAUHEHHOTO YepTora,
Ha nammx Bcex apysei,
JKUBYIIUX Ha 3eMJIE,
I'me MBI ¢ TOOOIO —
Laph C LApULEH.
[a, Hamm Iyim TONbKO 4TO
ocTaBWIM HOUb CMEpTH 10331,
N u3MeHWIHCh OT peasibHOCTH
MOTYYEro BUJICHUS,
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Illumined by the light of symbol
worlds

And the stupendous summit self
of things,

And stood at Godhead's gates
limitless, free."

Then filled with the glory of
their happiness
They rose and with safe clinging
fingers locked

Hung on each other in a silent
look.

But he with a new wonder in his
heart

And a new flame of worship in his
eyes:

"What high change is in thee, O
Savitri? Bright

Ever thou wast, a goddess still and
pure,

Yet dearer to me by thy sweet
human parts

Earth gave thee making thee yet
more divine.

My adoration mastered, my desire

Bent down to make its subject, my
daring clasped,

Claiming by body and soul my
life's estate,

Rapture's possession, love's sweet
property,

A statue of silence in my templed
spirit,

A yearning godhead and a golden
bride.
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U o3apunuce ceeTom
CUMBOJIMYECKUX MUPOB,

W n3ymuTeNbHON BEPLIMHBI
BHYTpEHHeEro "s1" BCero Ha CBeTe,

U mp1, cBOOOHBIC, CTOSIIN PAIOM

¢ 6ecripenenbHBIMHU BpaTamu bora."

3arem, HaIOJHEHHBIC CIIAaBOU
COOCTBEHHOT'O CUACThS,
OHHU NOIHSAINCE,
IEJTBIMU ¥ HEBPEIMMBIMH,
[IpunbHynM nanbuaMu
ApYT K 1pyry
N kpernko oOHSAIUCH
B 0€3MOJIBHOM B3TJISITIC.
Ho ¢ HOBBIM yuBIIEHBEM B CEp/IIIE,
C HOBBIM 000’KaHbEM,
W ¢ HOBBIM IUTAMEHEM B TJla3ax,
CIIPOCHJI OH:
"Yro 3a BBICOKas, HEBEOMasi IEpeMEHa
B TeOe npousonuia, CaBurpu?
Twl cTana gaxe sipue, yeM ObLIa,
0 THXas U YuCcTas OOTHHS,
N mue em€ nopoxe
HEXHOM YeI0OBEUYECKOIO YaCThIO,
Koropyto Tebe nana 3ems,
XOTS U CJIeIaB
emi€ 6osiee 00KECTBEHHOM.
41 1OI0H BOCXHIIICHUS,
MHE XOUYeTCsl
CKJIOHHTBCS, IOKOPUTHCS €U,
CXBaTUTh ceryac ke
B JIEP3KUE MOU OOBATHS,
[ToTpeboBatk, 4TOO THI
JyLIOW U TEJIOM cTaja Obl
MOHUM ITIOMECTHEM B KU3HH,
Bnanenuem BocTopra,
CJIaJIKUM JOCTOSTHUEM JIIOOBH,
U craryeit 6e3monBus
B MOEH 4aCOBHE 1yXa,
[IpekpacHoIO HEBECTOM,
YCTPEMJIEHHBIM OOXKECTBOM.
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But now thou seemst almost too
high and great

For mortal worship; Time lies
below thy feet

And the whole world seems only a
part of thee,

Thy presence the hushed heaven |
inhabit,

And thou lookst on me in the gaze
of the stars,

Yet art the earthly keeper of my
soul,

My life a whisper of thy dreaming
thoughts,

My morns a gleaming of thy
spirit's wings,

And day and night are of thy
beauty part.

Hast thou not taken my heart to
treasure it

In the secure environment of thy
breast?

Awakened from the silence and
the sleep,

I have consented for thy sake to
be.

By thee | have greatened my
mortal arc of life,

But now far heavens, unmapped
infinitudes

Thou hast brought me, thy
illimitable gift!

If to fill these thou lift thy sacred
flight,

My human earth will still demand
thy bliss.

KHuea XlI: Snunoe, MNecHs |

Ho B nannyo Munyty
ThI Ka)KEUIbCS ITOYTH YTO
yepecyyp BbICOKOM U BEJIUKON
JI151 TOKJIOHEHbS] CMEPTHOTO;
J0kuTCAa Bpems 1o TBoei cTonoi,
Becb Mup MHeE KaxxeTcs
TBOCIO MaJIOH YacThIO,
TBOUM IIPUCYTCTBHEM
YMOJIKHYBIINE HeOeca s 3acelsio,
U Te1 B3upaenib Ha MeHs
BO B3IJIs/AC 3BE3,
U BCE ke, Thl — 3eMHON XpaHUTEIb
JUISL MOEH JTyIIH,
A KU3Hb MOSI — KYypUaHHE
TBOMX MCUTAHHH,
Mou paccBeTsl NOyTpy —
0JIeCK KPBUILEB TBOETO
BO3BBILLIEHHOT'O JyXa,
A neHp 1 HOYb —
JUIIb YaCTU KPACOTHI TBOEH.
Bo3bpMEmb 1 cepate Tol MOE,
4TOOBI cOepeyb
B HanéxHOM OKpyX)EeHUN
TBOEH rpyau?
S npobynuncs
OT OE3MOJIBUS U CHA,
S cornmacuicst ObITE —
JUIIb JJTsT TSI
bnaronaps Te6e BO3BBICHIT 5T
CBOM CMEPTHBIN KYIIOJ KU3HU,
Ho #rine — Hebeca, ganékue,
HE HAHECEHHBIE
Ha KapTax OECKOHEYHOCTH,
Trl npuHECTa MHeE,
TBOM OCCIICHHBIH,
Oe3rpaHu4HbIN 1ap!
N 9100 HAMOJHUTHCS BCEM TEM,
YTO MOJHUMAET
TBOI 00KECTBEHHBIH IMOJIET,
Mos npupoza yenoBeka
MIPOJIOIKAET 3BaTh TBOE OJIaXKEHCTBO.



Kruea XII, lMecHs |: BosspaweHue Ha 3emrio

Make still my life through thee a
song of joy

And all my silence wide and deep
with thee."

A heavenly gueen consenting to
his will,

She clasped his feet, by her
enshrining hair

Enveloped in a velvet cloak of
love,

And answered softly like a
murmuring lute:

"All now is changed, yet all is still
the same.

Lo, we have looked upon the face
of God,

Our life has opened with divinity.

We have borne identity with the
Supreme

And known his meaning in our
mortal lives.

Our love has grown greater by that
mighty touch

And learned its heavenly
significance,

Yet nothing is lost of mortal love's
delight.

Heaven's touch fulfils but cancels
not our earth:

Our bodies need each other in the
same last;

Still in our breasts repeat heavenly
secret rhythm

Our human heart-beats
passionately close.

Still am | she who came to thee
mid the murmur

Of sunlit leaves upon this forest
Verge;
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U nyctb u pansiie
KHU3Hb MOsI, yepe3 Te0st
3BYUYHUT KaK MECHs PaJoCTH,
[TycTb BcE MOE OGe3moBrE
ocTaHEeTCs ¢ TOOOI,
ITUPOKUM H TITyOOKHUM."
HebGecnas mapwuiia,
COTJIAIIASICh C 3TUM TOXKETaHUEM,
K cronam ero npuibHyIia
U CBSITWIIMILEM CBOUX BOJIOC
Ero ykyras
B OapXxaTHYIO0 MaHTHIO JTIOOBH,
Herpomko orBeuana,
KaK MYpJIbIKaBIIIast TIOTHS:
"Ceityac BCE U3MEHSETCH,
XOTsI MOKA €€ UIET KaK MPExJeE.
[Tocnymiaii, Mbl ¢ TOOOIO
BUJEIH TUK bora,
OTHBIHE HaIla )KU3Hb
OTKpBITA J71s1 005KECTBEHHOTO.
W MBI IepeHecn 0TOXKIECTBICHBE
co BceBbIHNM,
Ero 3Hauenue y3Hanu
B HalllUX CMEPTHBIX JKU3HSX.
JIxo00Bb B HAC cTaja BHIIIE
OT TOI'0 MOT'YYEro KacaHwus,
Omna no3Hana
CBOM HEOECHBII CMEBIC,
Ho MBI HE TOTEpsIM HUYETO
W3 HACIQXJEHbSI CMEPTHOIO JTFOOOBBIO.
HeGecHnoe mpuKOCHOBEHBE HATIOJIHSIET,
HO HE OTMEHSIET Hallly 3€MJIIO:
W Ham mo-nipekHEMY HYKHBI
TeJa Apyr Apyra;
[Toka B rpyau y Hac
BCE BpeMsl OBTOPSIETCSA
00KeCTBEeHHbIN HEOECHBIN PUTM,
bueHbs HamMX 4eNoBEYECKUX CEepeLl
OCTaHyTCS U CTPACTHBIMHU, U OJIU3KUMHU.
W 51 em€ Bcé Ta, npumiemas k Tede
Cpenp 11eJecTa JUCTBBI,
3aJIMTOH COJHIIEM,
Ha OIIyILIKE JIeca,
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| am the Madran, | am Savitri.

All that | was before, | am to thee
still,

Close comrade of thy thoughts
and hopes and toils,

All happy contraries | would join
for thee.

All sweet relations marry in our
life;

I am thy kingdom even as thou art
mine,

The sovereign and the slave of thy
desire,

Thy prone possessor, sister of thy
soul

And mother of thy wants; thou art
my world,

The earth | need, the heaven my
thoughts desire,

The world | inhabit and the god |
adore.

Thy body is my body's counterpart

Whose every limb my answering
limb desires,

Whose heart is key to all my
heart-beats, — this

I am and thou to me, O Satyavan.

Our wedded walk through life
begins anew,

No gladness lost, no depth of
mortal joy.

Let us go through this new world
that is the same,

For it is given back, but it is
known,

A playing-ground and
dwelling-house of God

KHuea XlI: Snunoe, MNecHs |

51 Bcé em€ npunnecca Manpei,
s1 — CaBuTpHu.
Bcé, uem ObLa s ipex/e,
ST OCTAHYCh JIJIs TEOS,
Bcé Tem ke 61M3KuM 1pyrom
JUJIs TBOMX TPY/OB,
HaJICKT ¥ MBICIICH,
U Bce cyacTiuBbIe IPOTUBOPEUUS
BO MHE COJIBIOTCSI BOEJMHO.
Bcs cnamocts oTHOIIEHUH
OyJIeT coueTaThCs B HAIlICH KU3HH;
Tsl — 1ape MoH,
sl TBOU BIIQJICHUS,
Y TOYHO TakK K€ Thl — MOH,
S w Bnaapika, u paObIHA
TBOETO YKEJIaHUs,
TBoli pacnpocTépThIii 00IanaTens,
U CecTpa TBOEU IyIIIH,
W MaTh TBOMX CTPEMIICHHN;
TBI — MOU MHUD,
3emJs, KOTOpasi Hy>KHa MHE,
Hebeca, KOTOPBIX TaK JKeJar0T MBICIH,
ToT Mup, B KOTOPOM 51 )KUBY
1 60T, KOTOPBIM BOCXHINAIOCH,
U Teno y teds —
BTOpasi OJIOBUHKA MOETO,
B HéM kaxxmas yacTua OTBEYaeT
Ha JKeJIaHWsI MOUX YacCTHII,

U cepauie B HEM — KJII0Y K BCEM
OMEHBSIMH Cep/Illa MOETO, —
Bot 49T0 ecTh s, ¥ 9TO THI AJISI MCHS,

o CarbsiBaH.
W BHOBBL HAYHETCS HAaIIIE

cBajzicOHOE MyTENIeCTBUE IO KU3HU,
He moTepsiB, HU TITyOUHBI,

HU CYACThsl CMEPTHOM PAZOCTH.
JlaBaii ke MBI MOMAEM

110 0OHOBHBILIEMYCS] MUPY,

KOTOPBIN OCTAETCS MPEKHUM,

Yrto oTHaH HaM Ha3aj,

HO MBI T€MEpb B HEM BUIUM
[Tmomaaxky [uist Urpsl,

M JIOM 1)1 o0uTaHbsa bora,
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Who hides himself in bird and
beast and man

Sweetly to find himself again by
love,

By oneness. His presence leads
the rhythms of life

That seek for mutual joy in spite
of pain.

We have each other found, O
Satyavan,

In the great light of the discovered
soul.

Let us go back, for eve is in the
skies.

Now grief is dead and serene bliss
remains

The heart of all our days for
evermore.

Lo, all these beings in this
wonderful world!

Let us give joy to all, for joy is
ours.

For not for ourselves alone our
spirits came

Out of the veil of the Unmanifest,

Out of the deep immense
Unknowable

Upon the ignorant breast of
dubious earth,

Into the ways of labouring,
seeking men,

Two fires that burn towards that
parent Sun,

Two rays that travel to the original
Light.

To lead man's soul towards truth
and God we are born,

To draw the chequered scheme of
mortal life

Into some semblance of the
Immortal's plan,
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Kotopstit npsiuer cam ceOst
U B [ITULAX, U B 3BEPSIX, U B UETIOBEKE,
Urto6 cnanocTHO
BHOBb OOHAPYXHUTh CAMOTO Ce0s
Uepes eAMHCTBO U JIF0OOBb.
Ero npucyrcrBue 31ech
HaIpaBJIsieT PUTMBI KU3HHU,
Uro, He cMOTps Ha 60D,
cTpemsTcs K 000I0THOM paiocTH.
O CartpsBaH,
JIpYT ApyTa Mbl HAIUIA
B Benukowm ceere
0OHApYKEHHOU JTYIIIH.
Ilotinem Hazam,
Ha HeOe Bevepeer.
OTHBIHE TOpE yMeEpIIO,
a sicHoe 0JIa)KEHCTBO OCTaETCs
Hagexku, B camom cepate
BCEX TPAMYIIUX HAITUX JTHEH.
B3rustHu Ha 3THX BCeX CyIIECTB
B YyJIECHOM 3TOM Mupe!
JlaBai1 momapum pasocTh BCEM,
B€Jlb PaJIOCTh — Halla.
He nns cebst ogamx
TBOM JyX U MOW MPHILLIN
N3-nox nokposa HenposiBiieHHOTO,
W3 riny6unbl 6€3MepHOCTH
Heno3naBaemoro,
Ha rpyab HEeBeXeCTBEHHOI,
JBOMCTBEHHOM 3eMJIH,
Bonutu B mytu padoTtaromux,
WILYLIUX JIFOJEH,
Kak nBa orss, ropsumye HaBcTpeuy
nopoausuieMy Hac ConHILy,
Kak nBa nmyua, KoTopble YT
B JAJIEKUH W3HaYaIbLHEIN CBET.
MpI OBLITH pOKIEHBI
BECTH JIIOJICKUE AYIITN
K UCTUHE U bory,
BnucaTte n3aMeHunBy10 CXeMy
CMEpPTHOM KU3HU
B oxnHO U3 ouepranuit
3amebicia beccmepTHoTO,
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To shape it closer to an image of
God,

A little nearer to the Idea divine."

She closed her arms about his
breast and head

As if to keep him on her bosom
worn

For ever through the journeying of
the years.

So for a while they stood
entwined, their kiss

And passion-tranced embrace a
meeting-point

In their commingling spirits one
for ever,

Two-souled, two-bodied for the
joys of Time.

Then hand in hand they left that
solemn place

Full now of mute unusual
memories,

To the green distance of their
sylvan home

Returning slowly through the
forest's heart.

Round them the afternoon to
evening changed,

Light slipped down to the brightly
sleeping verge,

And the birds came back winging
to their nests,

And day and night leaned to each
other’s arms.

Now the dusk shadowy trees
stood close around
Like dreaming spirits and,
delaying night,
The grey-eyed pensive evening
heard their steps,

KHuea XlI: Snunoe, MNecHs |

U nats et popmy,

Jy4Ille MOAXOISIIYIO

o oopas bora,

UyTs Omrke

s 6okecTBenHon Muen."
Ona pykaMu Kpernko oOHslIa ero

3a roJIOBY M IUICYH,
Kaxk 6ynro ObI sxenas

COXpaHUTH €ro,
3akyTaB Ha CBOEH rpyau

Ha JIOJITHE TOJa UX MyTEeIICCTBUSI.
Wtak oHH, IEPETLIETSICH, CTOSIIH;

UX TOLEYH, U OTPY>KaIoIlIee B TPAHC
OObsTHE CTpacTU

OBLIO TOYKOH BCTpeUH,
B kotopoii nyx ero

U IyX €€ CIIMIINCh B OJJHO HABEKHU,
C 1ByMs Te€naMu U ¢ ABOMHOM IyIIOH,

JUIs paiocTet BO Bpemenu.
3aTteMm, pyKa B pyKe, OHH IOKUHYJIU

TOP>KECTBEHHOE ITO MECTO,
OTHBIHE TTOJTHOE OE3MOJIBHBIX

M 0COOCHHEIX BOCIIOMUHAHHWM,
[ITarnyB k 3e1€HBIM JaNsIM

WX JIECHOTO JI0OMa,
Heroponnuso Bo3Bpaiasch

4yepes3 CepALEBUHY JKYHIIICH.
Boxkpyr xe ytpo

BEUEPOM CMEHHIIOCH;
CBeT 3aCKOJIb31I1 BHU3

K CBETJIOM 3aCBHINAOIIEH ONYIIKE,
JleTenu miaBHO NTHULIBI,

BO3BpAIIasACh K THE3AAM,
A JIeHb ¥ HOYb CKJIOHWJIUCH,

MaB B OOBATHUS APYT JIpyTa.

Celiuac TEHUCTBIE OT CYMEPEK EPEBbS
TECHO OKPYXHWJIH UX,
Kak rpe3smue nyxu
U, 3a7cpKUBasi HOYb,
IleyanbHbIN ceporiasblii Beyep
BCIIYLIMBAJICA B UX AT,
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And from all points the cries and
movements came

Of the four-footed wanderers of
the night

Approaching. Then a human
rumour rose

Long alien to their solitary days,

Invading the charmed wilderness
of leaves

Once sacred to secluded loneliness

With violent breaking of its virgin
sleep.

Through the screened dusk it
deepened still and there neared

Floating of many voices and the
sound

Of many feet, till on their sight
broke in

As if a coloured wave upon the
eye

The brilliant strenuous crowded
days of man.

Topped by a flaring multitude of
lights

A great resplendent company
arrived.

Life in its ordered tumult
wavering came

Bringing its stream of unknown
faces, thronged

With gold-fringed headdresses,
gold-broidered robes,

Glittering of ornaments, fluttering
of hems,

Hundreds of hands parted the
forest-boughs,

Hundreds of eyes searched the
entangled glades.
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Co Bcex CTOPOH K HUM
NOJACTYNAIN KPUKH U TBUKEHUS
YeTBEpOHOIMX CTPAHHUKOB,
TyJSIOIIMX B HOYH,
Bcé 6nnxke noaxoasmux K HUM.
Ho BOT BO3HUKIIM Y€I0BEUYECKHUE 3BYKH,
JlaBHO yxke gyxKue
JUISL UX THEW OTILIEJIbHUKOB,
Broprasces B 04apoBaHHYIO
JUKOCTD JIUCTHEB,
Korna-To ObIBIIYIO CBSIILIEHHON
JUIsl YKPOMHOT'O YEeIUHEHHS,
HewncroBeiM npopeiBoM
B JIEBCTBEHHYIO JIPEMOTY.
CKBO3b YKpBIBAIOIINE CYMEPKH,
Bcé Oosee crymianace,
npuOIIKaIach
Peub MHOTHX ros10COB
Y TPOMKHI TONIOT MHOTHX HOT,
IToka B uX B30pBI
HE BOPBAJIUCH,
[[BeTHBIMM BOJIHAMH,
3ar0JIOHUB UX B3I
Caepkaromye, HanpsKEHHBIE
Y NIEPENIOJIHEHHBIE JHU JIFOJIEH.
YBeH4YaHHas! OCJIEIIIAIONIIM
00UJIEM OTHEH,
Bonbias u cBepkasiias KOMIIAHUS
BO3HHUKJIA 3/1ECh.
SBunace xKu3Hb
B CBOEH BOJIHYIOILIEHCS CyMaTOXe,
Hecs noTokn HE3HAKOMBIX JINLL,
BOKPYT BCE 3amOJIHSS
Opnexoi ¢ 30JI0TOI0 BBIIIMBKOMN
H IIUIAIIaMU ¢ 00raTor KaliMo,
CBepkaHHeM OpHAMEHTOB
U TpereTaHbeM 0axpoMBl,
W cotnein pyk,
YTO Pa3/IBUTAIU B CTOPOHBI
JIECHBIE BETBH,
U cotHel a3, 9To UX HCKaIH
10 OITyTaHHBIM JIMCTBOU IMOJISTHAM.
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Calm white-clad priests their
grave-eyed sweetness brought,

Strong warriors in their glorious
armour shone,

The proud-hooved steeds came
trampling through the wood.

In front King Dyumatsena walked,
no more

Blind, faltering-limbed, but his
far-questing eyes

Restored to all their confidence in
light

Took seeingly this imaged outer
world;

Firmly he trod with monarch step
the soil.

By him that queen and mother's
anxious face

Came changed from its habitual
burdened look

Which in its drooping strength of
tired toil

Had borne the fallen life of those
she loved.

Her patient paleness wore a
pensive glow

Like evening's subdued gaze of
gathered light

Departing, which foresees sunrise
her child.

Sinking in quiet splendours of her
sky,

She lives awhile to muse upon that
hope,

The brilliance of her rich receding
gleam

KHuea XlI: Snunoe, MNecHs |

CrnokoiHbIe KpeLbl,
C CYpOBBIM B30POM,
B ux OenbIx oesIHUsX,
Jep>Kanu 61aroBoHUs,
Moryuue 0oii1bI
CBEpKaJIM CIaBHBIMU JOCIIEXaMH,
U ropabie nogKoBaHHbBIE KOHH,
TSDKEJO CTymas,
MIPOXOJIMIIN Yepe3 JIeC.
[{app JIpromaTcena,
OOJIBIIIC HE CIICIION,
IIEI IEPBBIM,
W HecMOTpst HA IPOXKB,
€ro CMOTpSIILIKE BJAJIb OUH,
BoccranoBuB cBOE 1oBepue
K 36eMHOMY CBETY,
B ce0s BOupanu BHEIHUI Mup,
HATOJHEHHBINA OOraTcTBOM 00Pa30B;
YBEpPEHHO CTyIAJl OH IO 3€MJIE
MOXOJKOK MOHAapXa.
C HuM psiioM ObLIO
0ecroKoiHOe M0
LapUIbI-MaTePH,
UYro mina, Ha BpeMsi H3MEHUB
MIPUBBIYHOMY, 3a00TIIMBOMY B3TJIAY,
Koropslii B 3aTynuBIIENCsS KOTJA-TO CUJIE,
YTOMHBIITUCH OT TPY/a,
[TonnepsxuBan co0oro
BCE O0JIbIlIEe TPUXOASIIYIO B YIAJA0K
KU3Hb KOTO OHA JIF0OUIA.
E€ Oone3nennas GieHOCTh
oOperna 3aTyMUYnBBIi pyMsIHETI,
[Toxouil Ha CMUPEHHBIN B3TJISA 3aKaTa,
coOMparomiero cBer,
Kotopsiit, yxoas, npeaBuanT
HOBBIE BOCXO/bI COJIHIIA,
CBOETO JTUTS.
IIoHMKHYB B TUXOH POCKOIIU
cBOHX HeOec,
Ona xuna Bc€ 3T0 BpeMs
B MBICIISIX O HaJIeXK]Ie,
CaepkanneM e€ 60raroro,
HO OTJaJIABIIETOCs OJIecKa,
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A thoughtful prophecy of lyric
dawn.

Her eyes were first to find her
children's forms.
But at the vision of the beautiful twain

The air awoke perturbed with
scaling cries,

And the swift parents hurrying to
their child, —

Their cause of life now who had
given him breath, —

Possessed him with their arms.
Then tenderly

Cried Dyumatsena chiding
Satyavan:

"The fortunate gods have looked
on me today,

A kingdom seeking came and
heaven's rays.

But where wast thou? Thou hast
tormented gladness

With fear's dull shadow, O my
child, my life.

What danger kept thee for the
darkening woods?

Or how could pleasure in her ways
forget

That useless orbs without thee are
my eyes

Which only for thy sake rejoice at
light?

Not like thyself was this done,
Savitri,

Who ledst not back thy husband to
our arms,

Knowing with him beside me only
is taste
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3ayMUYuBbIM NIPEABUACHBEM
JIMPUYECKOU 3apH.
E€ B3rmsan nepBeIM yBUAAI
(burypy cBoero IuTs.
U totuac xe, npu Buae
TOM MPEKpacHOM Napsl
Bcé€ B30opBanocs BOKpyr
OT HapacTarolIero Kpuka
U ObicTpbie poauTenu
MOTOPOIMMUIKCH K ChIHY, —
KT0 OBUT HCTOYHUKOM UX KHU3HH,
KTO JIapHJI UM HOBOE JIbIXaHue, —
OHU ero cxBaTHIIH,
3aKJIFOYUB B OOBATHUS.
3arem, 11004,
BCKpuyal napb JIpromarcena,
ynpekast CaTbsiBaHa:
"CeroyiHsa 60T CUaCThs U yauu
MOCMOTpPEJIN Ha MEHS,
[Ipunuio k HaM APCTBO MOUCKA
Y CBETJIbIC JyuH Hebec.
Ho rae x b1 66117
TrI My4aJs1 pagocThb
Tymnoro TeHbto cTpaxa,
0 MOI1 CBIH, O YKH3Hb MOS.
UTo 3a onacHoOCTh
B T€X TEMHEIOIIUX JIecax
TebOs nepxana?
W uto 3a HacnaxkaeHbe Ha e€ myTax
3acTaBUIIO TEOS 3a0BITh
Uro cranyT 0e3 Te0s MyCThIMU,
Oecroe3HbIMU TTIA3HUIIAMHU
MOH IJ1a3a,
Uro ToaBKO 1S Te0s
1 paayrCh, )KUBY Ha cBeTe?
bruta TeI He IOX0%Ka Ha ce0s,
Casutpu,
Uro myxa He Bena Ha3al,
B OOBATHS POJTUTENCH,
IIpexpacHo 3Has,
YTO JIUIIB PSIJIOM C HUM
€CTh BKYC y MHIIIH,
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In food and for his touch evening
and morn

I live content with my remaining
days."

But Satyavan replied with smiling
lips,

"Lay all on her; she is the cause of
all.

With her enchantments she has
twined me round.

Behold, at noon leaving this house
of clay

| wandered in far-off eternities,

Yet still, a captive in her golden
hands,

I tread your little hillock called
green earth

And in the moments of your
transient sun

Live glad among the busy works
of men."

Then all eyes turned their
wondering looks where stood,

A deepening redder gold upon her
cheeks,

With lowered lids the noble lovely
child,

And one consenting thought
moved every breast.

"What gleaming marvel of the
earth or skies

Stands silently by human
Satyavan

To mark a brilliance in the dusk of
eve?

If this is she of whom the world
has heard,

Wonder no more at any happy
change.

Each easy miracle of felicity

KHuea XlI: Snunoe, MNecHs |

YTO TONBKO JJI €ro KacaHuM
10 yTpaMm U Beuepam
S mponoJKaro KUTh
B COTJIACHH C OCTABIIMMHUCS JTHIMH."
Ho CarbsBaH OTBETHII UM,
C yJIBIOKOM Ha ycTax:
"Jlesxaiio BCE HA HEH,
OHa BCEMY MPUYMHA,
CBoero maruei
OHa MEHS KpyroM oOBHIIA,
W 3naii ke, B IOJIICHbD,
sl OCTaBUJI ATOT JOM U3 IJIOTH,
U cran ckutaThCs
B OTAAJIEHHBIX BEYHOCTSIX,
Ho Bc€ e mpogoimkan ObITh IIICHHUKOM
€€ MPEeKPaACHBIX PYK,
S1 oOommén Bam HEBEICOKUM XOJIMHK,
Ha3bIBAEMBIN 3€JIEHOI0 3eMIIEH,
W B 5TH KpaTKrie MTHOBEHbS
BaIlIero HEJIOJATOBEYHOTO CBETHIIA,
S pan kuTh cpeau Bac,
cpenb OECTIOKOMHBIX e Moaei."
Torna Bce B30pbI
YAUBJIEHHO MMOBEPHYJIUCH
Ha MECTO, I'JIe CTOsIa,
Crymast 30J10Toi pymsiHell
Ha CBOHMX IIIEKaXx,
IToTynus ouw,
rop0€, MPEKPaCHOE IUTS,
W nponecnack y Kaxaoro B aymie
OJIHAa €UHCTBEHHAS MEICTIb.
"Yro 3a cBepkarouiee
yyq0 Heba 1 3emMiu
Crout 0€3MOJIBHO
¢ genoBekoM CaThsIBaHOM
U BEIgEISAETCS CBOUM CUSHAEM
B B€YEpPHEM CyMpake?
N Ta nu 3TO KEHIIMHA,
0 KOM MU ObUT HACTIBIIIAH,
U Gonee He yaUBIIsAETCS
CYACTJIMBBIM ITEPEMEHAM.
Benp kaxmoe
€CTECTBEHHOE Yy/I0 CHACThS
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Of her transmuting heart the
alchemy is."

Then one spoke there who seemed
a priest and sage:

"O woman soul, what light, what
power revealed,

Working the rapid marvels of this
day,

Opens for us by thee a happier
age?"

Her lashes fluttering upwards
gathered in

To a vision which had scanned
immortal things,

Rejoicing, human forms for their
delight.

They claimed for their deep
childlike motherhood

The life of all these souls to be her
life,

Then falling veiled the light. Low
she replied,

"Awakened to the meaning of my
heart

That to feel love and oneness is to
live

And this the magic of our golden
change,

Is all the truth | know or seek, O
sage."

Wondering at her and her too
luminous words

Westward they turned in the
fast-gathering night.

From the entangling verges
freed they came
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Anxumus eé
npeoOpaxkaromiero cepamna."”
3areM ckazaja TOT, KTO Ka3aJics
MYIPEIIOM HJIH JKPEIIOM:
"O ’KeHIIMHA, MOTY4ast JIyllia,
TaK 4TO 3a CBET,
M 4UTO 3a CHJIA IOSBUJIACK,
TBOps cTpeMuUTENbHBIE Yyeca
CErOHSIIHErO JHS,
OTkpbIB 151 HAac, Onarogapst Teoe,
CYACTIIUBYIO 210XYy?"
EE€ pecHuiipl B3aporuynu
Y TPETETHO MOAHSIINCH,
N yerpemunuch K BUIICHUIO,
YTO PaCKphIBAJIO Iepes Hel
OeccMmepTHOE,
N nacnaxnasice, OTKpbIBAIIO
YeoBeuecKue GopMbl
paau uxX BOCTOpra.
OnHu xemanu oT Heé
B CBOUX TJIyOMHAX, CJIOBHO JIETH,
OTHOILIEHbS] MaTepU
U ut006 €€ xu3Hb cTajna
YKU3HBIO ATUX NI,
3aTeM peCHHIIBI ONTyCTUIINCh BHU3,
CKpBIBasi 3TOT CBET.
Ona HerpoMKO oTBevana —
"l moHsuIa mpeIHa3HAYEHBE
COOCTBEHHOTO Cep/Ila —
KuTe HYX)HO, 94TOOBI OIIYIIAThH
€IMHCTBO U JI000Bb,
U ora marusa
MPEeKPacHOM Hallel MepEMEHBI
Ectb Bcs Ta ncTHHAa,
YTO 5 y3HAJIa U UCKaJla, 0 Myaperr."
JuBsChH 1 Ha HEE,
M Ha €€ CTOJIb CBETIIbIC CJIOBA,
OHU HarpaBUIIUCH HA 3aMaj
B OBICTPO HACTYIIAIOIICH HOUH.

N3 cnyraHHBIX 4amoo,
OHH, OCBOOOUBILNCH, BBIIILIN
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Into a dimness of the sleeping
earth

And travelled through her faint
and slumbering plains.

Murmur and movement and the
tread of men

Broke the night's solitude; the
neigh of steeds

Rose from that indistinct and

voiceful sea
Of life and all along its marchings
swelled

The rhyme of hooves, the chariot's
homeward voice.

Drawn by white manes upon a
high-roofed car

In flare of the unsteady torches
went

With linked hands Satyavan and
Savitri,

Hearing a marriage march and
nuptial hymn,

Where waited them the
many-voiced human world.

Numberless the stars swam on
their shadowy field

Describing in the gloom the ways
of light.

Then while they skirted yet the
southward verge,

Lost in the halo of her musing
brows

Night, splendid with the moon
dreaming in heaven

In silver peace, possessed her
luminous reign.

She brooded through her stillness
on a thought

Deep-guarded by her mystic folds
of light,

KHuea XlI: Snunoe, MNecHs |

B TymMaHHYI0 HEACHOCTD
3aChINAOIIEH 3EMIIH,
N 1ty o HeoTYETIMBBIM
U JPEeMITIOIIUM pPaBHUHAM.
JIvipb mopoxu, NBUXKEHUS,
IIary JIroaei
PacceuBanu oquHOYECTBO HOYH,
Xparn Jiomajen
III€m BBEpX OT 3TOr0 HEPAZITUIUMOTO
T'yJE€HbsI MOPS KU3HH,
U BceM ux crpoem
MIPaBUJI PUTM KOIIBIT,
W 3Byk OBO30K,
HaIpaBJIsABIINXCS JOMOM.
B kapere ¢ OTKpbIBaIOIIUMCSI BEPXOM,
exaju, 3aMeTHbIe Ha (hoHe
JOIIAIUHBIX OCIBIX TPUB,
B HepoBHOM cBeTe
JIBIKYIIUXCS (DaKeIoB,
Jepxa npyr apyra 3a pyku
Casutpu ¢ CaTbsiBaHOM,
U BcmymmBanuch B OpayHbIil THMH
U CBaJicOHbIE MapIliy,
Yro oxxmmaau ux
B MHOI'OT'0JIOCOM MHPE YEJI0BEKA.
becuncnennbie 3BE3/bl
TJTBUTH MEJIEHHO
10 MPU3PAYHBIM CBOUM TOJISIM,
BricBeunBas B TeMHOTE
JIOpOT'H CBETA.
[ToTroMm, KOrjja OHU CBEPHYIU
K IOTY OT ONYIIKH,
3artepssHHas B oOJake
CBOMX 3aJlyMUHBBIX OpOBeH,
Houb, monnas Benukonenus,
C JIyHOM, MeuTaromiel Ha Hebecax
B cBoéM cepebpsiHOM MOKOE,

3aBJIaicia 3STUM CBCTJIBIM HAPpCTBOM.

OHna BBIHAIIBAJIA B TOM 0€3MOJIBUU
CBOIO OCOOCHHYIO MBICITb,
Uto oxpaHsiachk B IIyOHHE

€€ MUCTUUYCCKUMH BIIaJWHaMU CB€TAa,
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And in her bosom nursed a greater U rpy/pr0 BCKapMiIHBaia
dawn. HOBYIO, BEJIUKYIO 3apI0.

The End Komney






Appendix.
Unused Passages
for Savitri

SA Archives and Research,
Vol 10, Nol and 2, pp 150-159

[Book Il, Canto 6]
The Kingdoms and Godheads of
the Greater Life

Cf. Centenary edition, pp. 189-91.
This is Sri Aurobindo’s last
handwritten version of the passage
following the line

""And wordless mouths
unrecognisable."

An earlier manuscript was used for
the final dictated revision of the end
of this canto and the beginning of the
next.

Immortal secrecies, seer-wisdoms
lost

In the descent towards our mortal
fate

Spoke from the figures of her
masquerade

In a familiar and forgotten tongue,

Or peered from the recondite
magnificence

And subtle splendour of her
draperies.

In sudden scintillations of the
Unknown,

Glints from the opaque and
strange translucencies,

Appearances and objects changed
their powers;

Things without value heavenly
values took,
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ITpunoxenue.
HewncnonszoBanHbie pparMeHTHI
Casurpu

Apxuewt u Heenedosanus.
Tom 10. nomep 1 u 2, cmp. 150-159

[Kawura II, [Tecus 6]
IlapctBa u boru
0onee Beicokoii XKuzuu

Cwm. FObunetinoe uzoanue, cmp. 189-191.

Omo nociednsis pyKonuchas eepcust ppazmenma,
KOMOpbill UOEm nocie cmpoxu

"H b6eccnosecnvimu neyznasaemvimu pmamu."
Dma pannsas pykonucs OuLia UCNOIb306AHA OJist
OKOHYAMENbHO20 HAOUKMOBAHHO20 NEPecmMompa
KOHYA 9MOU necHu u Hayana ciedyrouetl.

YTepsiHHbIE HEKOT 1A
OeccMepTHBIE CEKPETHI U
MPOBUAYECKAS MYIPOCTh,
Cnyckasich K CMEPTHOM
YeNoBe4YeCKo cyap0e
C HuM roBOpUIIH,
CJIOBHO MEPCOHAXHU MacKapaia
Ha 6113k0oM 1 MOHATHOM,
HO 320BITOM SI3BIKE,
Wnu BeITIISABIBATN U3
0oraroil CII0O)KHOCTH €€ BEITHKOJICHS
W ToHKOM pockomm
e€ MPEeKPaACHBIX APATUPOBOK.
Cpenu BHE3AITHOTO
cBepKaHbsi HensBecTHoroO,
B mepuanbsx u3
MOJTYIPO3PAYHBIX CTPAHHBIX chep
¥ TEMHBIX 00J1acTeid,
[IpeameTsl U ABJIEHbSI U3MEHSIIUCH
B CUJIE U DHEPIHSIX;
Y10 HEe UMEI0 HUKAKOH IICHBI,
npuobpeTano TaM HeOeCHOe 3HaYCHUE,



284

Inexpressive sounds became
veridical,

Ideas without meaning flashed
apocalypse:

Wise tokens spelled out gibberish
to the untaught;

And phrases which meant nothing
and meant all

Wrapped in defensive armoured
visored sight,

And oracles and sibylline
prophecies

Offered themselves by the
roadside for a price

Increased at each rejection by the
mind;

Voices that seemed to come from
unseen worlds

Uttered the syllables of the
Unmanifest

And clothed the body of the
mystic Word,;

The wizard diagrams of an occult
Force

Fixed for the world's magic
processes the law

Of their precise unaccountable
miracle,

And hue and figure brought their
unsounded deeps

Of mindless context to
reconstitute

In the brooding hush of intuitive
stillnesses

The herald blazon of Time's secret
things[.]

Amid her symbols of reality

(For such they seemed to a vision
too remote

As we to a greater being symbols
are,)

lMpunoxeHue. Heucrons3oeaHHbIe chpazmeHmb!

HesbIpazumoe 3BydaHbe
HAYMHAJIO OTPaXkaTh PealbHOCTh,
Wneu, He UIMEIOIIME CMBICIIA,
CBEPKaJIM CIOBHO arlOKaJIUIICUC!
TaM 3HaKU MyZIpOCTH BCTaBaIU
TapabapIuHON 111 Heo(HUTa;
U ¢pa3zbl, HEe UMEIOLIHIE CMBICIA,
u ¢pasbl, 03HAUAIOIIUE BCE HA CBETE
Onetbl ObUTH B IPOYHBIC TOCTIEXH,
TIISJICNN U3 3aKpBITOro 3a0paia,
A mipeckazaHbs U
npopoyectBa CUOUILIBI
Ce0s HaBsA3bIBAJIM 3a TPOLIH,
KaK MOIMpPOLIaiiKu Ha 000YHHE
U paspacranuce ¢ KaxxabIM HOBBIM
OTpUIIAaHHEM YMa,
Te ronoca, KOTOpbIe, Ka3aJI0Ch,
MPUXOIUIIN U3 HEBUJIUMBIX MUPOB,
IIpousHocunm cioru
Henposisnennoro,
Crtpemsich 0071€e49b
muctudeckoe CoBo;
TaM KOJIIOBCKHE YEePTEKHU
OKKYJIbTHON CHITBI
MarundeckuM Iporeccam Mupa
HaBSI3bIBAJIM CBOM 3aKOH
Hx tounoro,
O€CUYNCIIEHHOTO uy/Ia,
A 00pa3sl ¥ 1IBET HECTTH
HEU3MEepHUMbIE TTTyOUHBI CMBICTIA
He cBs3anHOro ¢ MpICIIsSIMH,
CTPEMSICh BOCCTAaHOBUTH
B BeIHaIMBaBIIIEH YTO-TO TUIIIHHE
WHTYUTUBHOTO 0€3MOIBUS
I'mamaras, 9To BBIIAET
cekpeTsl Bpemenu.
Cpenpb 3TUX CHMBOJIaX €€ pealbHOCTH
(Kotopsle Tak npeacTaBisanuch
B3TJISAY CIIUIIKOM OTAAIEHHOMY,
Kaxk BuuMcst Mbl cCaMy HEKMM CUMBOJIOM
I 00JIee BEMUKUX
Y BO3BBIILIEHHBIX CYIIECTB,)



lNpunoxeHue. Heucrnonb3oeaHHbIe chpacmeHmb!

His life-walk was and new
spiritual home:

He moved and lived with them as
real forms,

Their lives were as concrete as the
lives of men[,]

Their touch as vivid as our fellows
touch;

Their divine bodies make our
fancies true

And bring to us breathing and
animate

What in ourselves we only think
and feel.

A grace of scenes quivered around
him there

That were almost embodied
[sympathies];*

Their breath of dreams and
language without speech

Answered to the thought and
passion of the soul.

There form and feeling were
identical,

And shape and thought a single
harmony;

Nothing was there brute and
inanimate.

These scenes were signs in life's
long miracle-play.

In her green wildernesses and
lurking depths,

In her thickets of joy where
danger clasps delight,

He glimpsed the hidden wings of
her songster hopes[,]

A glimmer of blue and gold and
scarlet fire.

W mna ero nopora xu3Hu,
0KUJAJT €r0 JyXOBHBIM HOBBIN JOM:
OH aBUTANCS U KUJI CPE/Ib HUX,
KaK TOCPEId PeaTbHBIX (OpM,
Wx >xu3Hu ObLTH O0JIee peaTbHBIMU,
KOHKPETHBIMH, YEM >KU3HB JIIOJCH,
Kacanus ux ObUTH TaK K€ OIIYTHMBI,
KaK MIPUKOCHOBEHbS HAIIUX OJIN3KHUX;
BoskecTBEHHBIC X TEJIa MOTIIH
M00YI0 HAIy MPUXOTh
BOIUIOTUTH B PEaJIbHOCTh
N nmpunocunm Ham
CTPEMJICHHE U BOOYIIIEBIICHUE,
Kotopsie BHyTpH cebs
MBI TOJIBKO YyBCTBYEM
1 0 KOTOPBIX TOJIBKO MOMBIIIISEM.
Bokpyr Hero npoucxoauiu CreHbl
IMOJIHBIE TaKUM H3SIISCTBOM,
Yro ObuH 4yTh
HE BOILUIOIICHLEM ITOHUMAaHMS,
Jprxanue ux rpés,
SI3BIK 0€3 CJI0OB
B HUX oTBeuanm Ka)kmoi MBICIH,
Ka)kKJIOMYy BOJIHEHHUIO TyIIH.
Tam dopma ¢ uyBcTBOM
o0OpeTanu moJIHOE eUHCTBO,
A MBICHE U 00JIHK JKUJIN
KaK OJIHa TapMOHHS;
Tam rpy6oro u HEXXMBOTO
He OBLIO COBCEM.
Bce TH ClleHBI CTAaHOBUJINCH 3HAKAMU
B UYZECHOM, JOJITOM NbECE KU3HH.
W B n3yMpyaHOU TUKOCTH €€,
U B 3aTaUBIINXCS TTyOWHAX,
U B nebpsx pamoctu eg,
KOT'/1a OIIaCHOCTh
0OHMMaeT HaclIaKICHUE,
OH BUJIEN MEJILKOM
CKPBITBIE KpbLJia
¢€ TIeBIIOB HAJICK ]I,
Meprnianbs rosryooro, 30J0TOrO0,
aJI0TO OTHS.

1 MS scenes; the previous draft has "sympathies"



286

Along her wandering lanes and
chance by-paths

And by her galloping rivulets and
calm lakes

He plucked the glossy fruits of her
self-ease

Or shared her rich content in
browsing herds,

The light wayward flitting of her
butterfly hours

And her love-callings in the voice
of birds,

And felt her embodied sweetness
in her vales,

Her wide hill-breasts glowing in
the greatness of morn

And the lounging hips of her
grasslands' large sun-sleep

And her covert raptures in her
forest haunts

And the beauty of her flowers of
dream and muse.

Often in the radiant slumber of her
noons

He saw incarnate in a swarm of
gleams

On a glamour and gladness of
bright surfaces,

A smile of depths, a cry of
secrecies,

Thought's dance of dragonflies on
mystery's stream

That skim but dare not dip in the
murmur and race;

Or the levity of her immortal mind

He heard in? the laughter of her
rose desires,

1 Or and

lMpunoxeHue. Heucrnonb3oeaHHble hpacMeHMbI

I'ynsist mo e€ Oy AaroIKUM TPOIIMHKAM,
Y CIIy4alHbIM OTBETBJICHUSM,
BOnu3u Hecymuxcs py4ubEB
U TIOJTHBIX 0€3MSITEKHOCTU 03EP
OH MOT CpbIBaTh OJIECTSIIUE TITI0/IbI
€€ HEMPUHYXIEHHOCTH
Wnp HaOMHATH ce0st
00rarcTBOM yJOBOJLCTBUI
E€ necneniHo pa3MbIIUISIBIIUX CTAN,
Nnp uyBCTBOBAJI Kanpu3HOE
U JIETKOE MMOpXaHue
E€ uacoB, mogoOHBIX MOTBUIbKAM,
U 30B €€ mo0Bu
cpenp 1medeTa U MeHbs NTHIl,
Kak BomuiomeHnse cnanoctu
OH OLIyIlaJ €€ T0JIUHBI,
E€ xonmpl, mupokue, Kak rpyau,
MOJIBIXABUINE CPEJI BEJINYbS yTpa
U 6e33ab0THBIC, H3HEXKEHHBIE OEIpa
e€ MMPOKHUX MacTOMILI,
JPEMITIOIIMX Ha COJIHIIE,
WU ckpeITBIE BOCTOpPrU
B IUIyOUHE €€ JIECHBIX YOeXKuIII,
N kpacoty €€ 1BETOB
MEUTHI U Pa3MbILLJICHH.
W gacro, cpenb srydatencs
JPEMOTBHI TTOJIJTHS
OH BUJIEN, BOIUIONIEHHBIN
B PO€ OTPaKECHUI,
B ouapoBanuu u pagoctu
e€ JKUBBIX OOTMYMNIt
VY b10Ky U3 e€ rmyouH
1 30B €€ CEKPETOB,
Crpeko3uii TaHel MbICIIen
10 IOTOKY TalHBlI,
Yro mpouteraer,
HO HE CMEET MOTPY3UThCS
B 3TOT IIIyM U TOHKY;
Wnp cnblman oH 3a CMEXOM
PO3bl MHOTOYHCIICHHBIX JKEJTaHU!
Becénbiii HpaB U JerKkoMbICIne
e€¢ beccMepTHOTrO yma,



lNpunoxeHue. Heucrnonb3oeaHHbIe chpacmeHmb!

Running to lure the bliss of the
heart's surprise

Into a world of bloom and song
and light

And through the scented ways to
guide pursuit

Jangling sweet anklet-bells of
fantasy.

A comrade of the silence of her
heights

Accepted by her mighty
loneliness,

He sat with her on meditation's
peaks

Where life and being are a
sacrament

Offered to a Reality beyond

And stood with her upon the edge
of Time

Looking into ineffable
formlessness,

Or climbed a perilous stair in
silent Mind

And from a watch-tower in self's
solitudes

He saw her loose into infinity

Her hooded eagles of significance,

Messengers of Thought to the
Unknowable.

Thus close to her in body and in
spirit[,]

Identified by soul-vision and soul-
sense

And made one with all she was
and longed to be,

He thought with her thoughts,
suited to her steps his steps,

Lived by her breath and saw
things with her eyes,

berymero yBieub
0JIaKEHCTBO YIUBJICHBS CEpJIlIa
B Mup nosHsli I1eceH,
COJIHCUHBIX JIy4CH, IIBETCHHUS,
W HampaBisomui ero CTpeMIeHUE
1o OJIaroyXaroIuM JOPOKKaM,
[To3BanMBast MENOIUYHBIMHU
HO>XKHBIMH KOJIOKOJIbIIaMU (haHTa3HH.
Kak 6nu3kuii apyr
0e3MOJIBUS €€ BBICOT
W nipunsTHIA €€
MOTYUYUM OJIMHOYECTBOM,
OH ¢ Helt cuaen
Ha [MMKaX MEIUTaIUH,
I'ne >xu3Hb U OBITHE
€CTh TAMHCTBO
W npennararorcesa PeasibHOCTH
JIeXKaIIeH 3a IpeaeaaMu,
OH ¢ Helt cTosT
Ha OCTpo¥ KpoMke Bpemenu
W nmpucrtansHO cMOTpen
B HEBBIPA3UMYIO 0eC()OPMEHHOCTb,
Wi nogauMancs mo onacHoO! JIECTHHUIIE
0e3MOIBHOTO YMa
U u3 no3opHoii 6amHu
OJINHOYECTB BHYTpeHHETO "s1"
OH BHCH, KaK OHA
0CBOOOXIaeT B OECKOHEYHOE,
CHHUMas KOJITaYKH,
CBOMX OpPJIOB 3HAUYEHHUS U CMbICIIA,
ITocnagankoB MEIIeHUS
B Hemo3HnaBaemoe.
CraB OmKe K Hel,
KakK B TeJe, TaK U B AyXe€,
OTOXIECTBIISISICH BUJIEHBEM JTYIIIH
Y OIIYIICHUEM AYIIH,
U cTaHOBSCH €IMHBIM CO BCEM TEM,
YyeM TaM OHa Oblia,
M YeM XOTeJjia OBITh,
OH qymai MBICIISIMU €€
Y BKJIQJbIBAJ CBOM IIArd B € IIary,
OH xun e€ IpIXaHbeM,
BUCT BCE e€ ria3zamMu,

287
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Fainted with her weakness, was
powerful with her strength,

That so he might learn the secret
of her soul.

He admired her splendid front of
pomp and play

And the marvels of her rich and
delicate craft

And her magic of order and her
swift caprice,

And her indomitable will to be,

And thrilled with the insistence of
her cry

And bore like a Mother's ardent
despot clutch

Her force that admits no other way
than its own,

Her hands that knead Fate in their
violent grasp,

Her touch that moves, her powers
that seize and drive[.]

A will was in her to exceed her
forms

Impatient to transfigure the finite
world,

A huge desire to marry the
Infinite;

He felt in her her hope and her
despair,

The trouble and rapture of her
heaving breasts,

The passion that possessed her
yearning limbs][,]

Her mind that toiled dissatisfied
with its fruits,

Her heart that captured not the one
Beloved.

lMpunoxeHue. Heucrons3oeaHHbIe chpazmeHmb!

Cnaben ot ciaaboct eé,
ObUT CUJIBHBIM CHJIaMU €€,
U TonpKo Tak OH MOT MO3HATH
CEKpeT €€ AyIIn.
OH oO6Mupal OT pOCKOIIN
e€ dacana Omecka v UTphI,
N ot uynec e€
00raToro u TOHKOro UCKyCCTBa,
Ot Maruu e€ nopska,
U OT OBICTPOTO HEMOCTOSIHCTBA,
U ot e€ HEYKpOTHMO¥ BOJIN OBITH,
U Ttpemneran ot TpeboBaHuUs
e€ Ipu3bIBa,
C tpynom Tepnen
KaK MBUIKOE U JIECIOTHYHOE
o0baTre Marepu
W cuny B Hel, KOTOpasi HE OCTABIIAET
HUKaKUX APYTUX MyTeH,
KpoMme €€,
E€ nanonu, 4To B HEMCTOBOM 3axXBaTe,
Cynb0y 3aMeInBalOT, CIIOBHO TECTO,
Eé€ kacanue, koTopoe
BCE BpeMs U3MEHSIETCS,
E€ snepruu, xoropsie
XBaTaroT U BEAYT.
bruta B HEH BONA
MOCTOSTHHO TIPEBBINIATH
CBOH k€ (hOPMBI,
U Hetepnenbe nepenenatb
Halll KOHEYHBIA MUP,
N HeoObsITHOE XKemaHbe
00pyunThCs ¢ beckoHEUHBIM;
OH omymian B HEW —
U €€ HAJIe)K 1y, U €€ OTHasiHUE,
Bonnense n BocTopr
e€ B3JIbIMAIOLLIUXCS TpyAei
W cTpacts, KOTOpas 0XBaThIBaJIa
BCE €€ TOCKYIOILIEE TEIIO,
N ym €€, uTo TspKeno Tpyauiics,
HEJIOBOJIBHBIN PE3YJIbTATOM,
U cepaue y HeE,
YTO HE CMOTJIO MJIEHUTD
E€ enuacTBenHOr0 omuoro Jlrooumoro.
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But all that he could see or she OnHako, BC€, 4TO MOT OH BUCTH
disclose WK JK€ OHA eMYy sIBJIsLIa,

Left still the ultimate secret [To-npexxHEMYy JIexKasno
unrevealed; 3anpeaeabHON, HEPACKPHITON TalHOM,

Something she was unknown to N 4dto-TO 0CcTaBAIOCH HEOHATHBIM
him or her. JUISL HETO, Wb JJIS Heé.

Always he met a veiled and Bcé€ Bpemst oH BeTpeuan
seeking Force, KaKyI0-TO 3aMacCKUPOBaHHYIO,

uirymyto Cuiy,

An exiled Goddess building HesenoMyto, M3rHaHHYIO U3 HeOeC

mimic heavens, Borusio,

Uto cTpouT nojapakaHbe HeOecaM,
A Sphinx whose eyes looked up to 11 Curkca, ubu Ti1a3a
an unseen Sun. CMOTPEIHU BBEPX
U Bunenn veBugumoce CoJHIE.






[Book II, Canto 7]
The Descent Into Night

Cf. Centenary edition, pp. 212-13.
This is Sri Aurobindo's last
handwritten version of this passage.

There Life displayed to the
spectator soul

The shadow depths of her strange
miracle.

As might a harlot empress in a
bouge,

Nude, unashamed, exulting she
upraised

Her evil face of perilous beauty
and charm

And drawing panic to a
shuddering Kiss

Twixt the magnificence of her
fatal breasts,

Allured to their abyss the spirit's
fall.

Once it had plunged, it asked not
for release,

It took fierce joy in the ecstasy of
its pains[,]

It found freedom's taste in a
choice of delicate bonds

And reigned, sovereign of its own
decadence.

A plethora of scenes besieged the
gaze,

Thought-webs that reproduced
themselves in life

[Kawura II, [ecus 7]
Cnyck B Houn

Cwm. FObunetinoe uzoanue, cmp. 212-213
Omo nocreduss eepcus amozo Gpazmenma,
Hanucannas om pyku Llpu Aypobunoo

Tam XXu3Hb nokassiBana
3pUTEINIO-Ty1IE
Jlexxamye B TeHU TITyOUHBI
CBOET0 YYKOT'0 uyaa
Kaxk mpocturyrtka,
KaK [1apula HU3KOTO IPUTOHA,
beccreikas u ronas,
OHa, JIMKYs, IOJHUMAasa
CBo¢ 3moBeliiee JIUI0
OIACHOI'0 OYapOBaHUs U KPacoThl
U, norpy:xas B IaHUKY
OT 3aCTaBJISIOLIETO B3IPOrHYTh
HOLIEITys
Mex pocKoIIbIo
CBOUX I'yOUTEbHBIX IpyJiei,
3amaHuBaja B PONacTu
naJeHUs TyXxa.
HeipryB Tyaa xkorga-To pas,
Kuzub Oonbliie
HE TIpOoCHIIa U30aBICHUS
U cornamanace
Ha HEHCTOBOE HACIaXKIEHUE
B 9KCTa3e 00,
N naxonuna BKyc cBOOOIBI
B BBIOOpE M3BICKAaHHBIX
U U30LIPEHHBIX Y3,
U npaBuiia BceM 3TUM,
KaK UMIIepaTpulia
COOCTBEHHOTO PA3JIOKEHHUSL.
Tam ObLTI0 MHOKECTBO
Pa3IUYHBIX CIIEH,
YTO OKpPYKaJlu B3I,
W nayrtunHa mMbIcen,

YTO CTPEMUJIMCh BOCITPOU3BECTH ceOst

B IIOTOKE KU3HH,
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And taught the nature to be what it
saw;

For it is mind that makes the form
of the days

With the colours it absorbs from
the world's hues

And thought decides the destiny
of the soul.

Across the field of sight she
multiplied,

As on a scenic film or moving
plate,

The implacable splendour of its
nightmare pomps

And her rapture vision of infernal
joys:

A glory of abominable things.

On the dark background of a
soulless world

She staged between a lurid light
and shade

Her dramas of the sorrow of the
depths

Written on the anguished nerves
of living things:

Her epics of horror and grim
ruthless deeds

Paralysed pity in the hardened
breast,

And the spectacle of the degraded
soul

Dried up the founts of natural
sympathy.

In her booths of sin and night-
repairs of vice

Her sordid imaginations etched in
flesh,

Signed photogravures of her
infamy,

Published the covered dirt of
Natures guilt,

[Tpupony npuyyast ObITH TaKOH,
KAaKOIO BHJIEJIA OHA;

st aTOr0 OBLI YM,
BBICTPAWBAaBIINN OOJUK JTHEH

B Tex kpackax, 4TO OH BIUTBIBAJ
13 BCEX OTTEHKOB MHpa

N mbicnsamu perai
Cynp0y aymiu.

3akpsIB COO0IO T0JI€ 3PEHHUS €TO,
OHa MPUYMHOXKaJIa,

Kaxk B kxuHOJIEHTE
Wb Ha JBUXKYIIeHcs poTomnénke,

be3xanocTHy0 pOCKOILIb
CBOEro pa3yToro Koumapa

W cBo#i BOCTOPT OT CO3€pLaHUs
OecuesloBEYHbIX PaJOCTEHl:

Tpuymd Bcex aTHX
OMEP3UTEIbHBIX BELIECH.

Ha témuom done
Mupa 6e3 qymiu,

Cpenb MpauHOH, TPO30BOI UTPBI
TEHEHN U CBETA

Omna Bc€ BpeMs HHCLIEHUpOBaia
JpaMbl TOps U3 TITyOHH

U craBuiia X Ha arOHU3HPYIOLIUX HEPBaX
y JKUBBIX CYILECTB;

U »tu snonen yxaca,
0€3’KaJIOCTHBIX KECTOKHX JIeJT

[Tapanu3oBbIBalIN COCTpaiaHbe
B CAABJIEHHOM IpyaH,

A cIleHBI maamen,
OIYCTHUBILIEHCS TyIIN

BeIcymmBanu pogHUKH
€CTECTBEHHON CUMIIATUH.

B e€ nyOnuuHbIX 3aBeIeHUSIX rpexa,
HOYHBIX IPUCTAHUIIIAX IOPOKA

E€ yborue panrazuun
BPE3AJINCH B IIJIOTH,

[TonnuckiBas poTooTneyaTku
HHU30CTEH e,

PacnipocTpaHsisi CKpBITYIO HEUUCTOTY
Myudenus lIpuponsl,



And foul scenarios hideous and
macabre

And gargoyle masgues obscene
and terrible

Came televisioned from the gulfs
of Night:

And twisted caricatures of reality

And art chef-d'oeuvres of weird
distorted lines

Trampled the torn sense into
tormented shapes|.]

A craft of ingenious monstrosities

Made vileness great and
sublimated filth
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A HenpuCTOIHbBIE CLIEHapuH,
OTTAJIKUBABILIKE U KYTKHE,
U pbuiblia TeaTpaibHBIX MACOK,
noxaOHbIe U CTpaIlIHbIE,
K nelt npuxonwniu,
KaK 10 TEeJIEBU30DY,
n3 6e31H Houm:
A uckaxEHHbIe KapUKaTyphbl
Ha peajbHOCTb,
HckycHble meaeBpbl
CTPaHHBIX UCKPUBJIEHHBIX YEPT
H3mydeHHOE YyBCTBO BTAINTHIBAIN
B OTH pa3Jpakaromme Gopmbl.
Tak macTepcTBO
HCKYCHOT'O YpO/CTBa
W3 oTBpaTUTENHHOTO
JIeJ1ajio BEJIUKOE
Y BO3BBIILIAJIO TPSA3b.






[Book IV, Canto 2]
The Growth of the Flame

Cf. Centenary edition, pp. 359-60.
The top and carbon copies of a
typescript of this canto were
differently revised on separate
occasions.

This is the most significantly revised
portion of the lop copy, which was not
directly used for the final text.

A land of mountains and wide
sun-beat plains

And giant rivers pacing to vast
seas,

A marvellous land of reverie and
trance,

Silence swallowing life's act into
its sea

And action springing from
spiritual hush,

Of thought's transcendent climb or
heavenward leap,

Home of the mightiest works of
God and man

Where Nature seemed a dream of
the Divine

And beauty and grace and grandeur
flowered from its dream,

Harboured the childhood of the
incarnate Flame.

Over her watched millennial
influences

And the deep godheads of a
grandiose past

Looked out and saw the future's
godheads come.

Earth's brooding wisdom spoke to
her still breast;
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[Kaura IV, Ilecns 2]
Poct IInamenn

Cwm. FObuneiinoe uzoanue, cmp. 359-360.
Yucmosas u Konusi OO KONUPKY NeYamHo2o
sapuanma 3moil nechu ObLIU NO-PA3HOMY
0mMpedaKmupoBanvl NPU Pa3HbIX
obcmosamenscmeax.

Omo naubonee 3HAUUMENLHO NEPeOelaHHAs Yachb
YUCMOBOL KONUU, U3 MeX, YMO He ObLIU NpsSimMo
UCNONIb308aHbL O OKOHYAMEILHO20 MeKCmd.

CrtpaHa BBICOKHUX TOp,
LIIMPOKHUX, COJHIIEM BBIKKEHBIX,
paBHUH,
['uranTckux pek,
TEKYIIUX MEIJICHHO
K 0e30peXKHOCTH MOpeH,
UynecHas ctpana
MEUYTaHUH U JKCTa3a,
MostuaHus, 94TO MOTJIONIAET KU3Hb,
¢ eé 3a00TamMu, B CBOM OKeaH,
N neiicTBUi, BOBHUKAIONINX CITOHTAHHO
13 1yXOBHOW THULIWHBI,
Mup TpaHCLEHIEHTHOTO
noabEMa MBICIIH,
WNnw MbICH, 9TO IPBDKKOM
YXOJUT B Hebeca,
PonHoM 10M U151 MOTYYHX 1€, TBOPEHUI
bora nnu yenosexa,
Tawm, rie [Ipupona kaxercs
MeuToI0 0 bokecTBeHHOM,
A KpacoTa, u3sIeCTBO, BEINYbE
pacUBETAIOT U3 CBOEH MEYUTHI,
CraJj raBaHbIO I
JIETCTBA BOILIONIECHbs [ [mamenu.
Han Hero HaGmonanu Mup
TBICSYEIIETHUE BIMSHUS,
A 060rHY TpaHIMO3HBIX
MPOILIBIX JET
Cmotpenu u3 riryonH
¥ BUJCIU TPUX0]T OOTOB TPSTYIIETO.
3emun 3aAyMUnBasi MyJIpOCTh
roBOpHJIa 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 large doors upon infinity

And gave a shoreless sweep to
mortal acts.

Art and the vision of beauty called
to the eyes

Figure and hues native to higher
worlds

Till this world's images took that
greater stamp.

Nature and soul vied in nobility.

Ethics keyed earthly lives to
imitate heaven's;

The harmony of a rich culture's
tones

Exhausted and exceeded earth's
full store,

Refined the sense and magnified
its reach

To hear the unheard and glimpse
the invisible

In subtle fields that escape our
narrow ken

And taught the soul to soar
beyond the known

And steal entry into the Immortals
worlds.

ITogusBImUChL HAX
MOCJIEAHUMH BEpIIMHAMU yMa,
4yT00 BMecTe OBITH ¢ OoraMu,
U nenas TpaMIuiuH
U3 OCJICUTEIbHBIX 3€MHBIX UJICH,
UTOOBI HBIPHYTH
B KOCMHUYECKUU IPOCTOD,
B Heil 3HaHuE
MPOBUALA U MBICTUTES
CMoTpeno Ha HE3pUMoe
Y Pa3MBILLIAIO O HEMBICIUMOM,
OTKpBIB LIUPOKHE BpaTa
Ha OECKOHEYHOCTh
OHO J1apujI0 CMEPTHBIM JEHCTBUSAM
0€30pEKHOCTD.
HckyccTBo, BUJEHHE KPACOTHI
B HEH 3a3bIBajv B3I
K oTTenkam u 0O61u4HsIM, €CTECTBEHHBIM
Juist 0oJiee BO3BBIILIEHHBIX MUPOB,
[Toka u B HalIeM MHpe
3TH 00pa3bl HE IPUMYT
OoJiee BEUKYIO MeYaTh.
Hyma ¢ npupoon
COCTSI3aJIMCh B OJIaropoJICTBeE.
CuCTeMBI STUKH
BBICTpAUBAJIH KU3HU Ha 3eMJIe
Kak mojjpakaHbe Hebecam;
I'apmoHUs TOHOB
pa3zHoo0pa3us KyJabTyphl
IIpeBocxoas Bce MEpKHU
3eMHOI 0oraroil mamsaTu
Crpemuiiack cenaTh TOHBLIE OLTYIICHHE,
pacimupuTh cepy YyBCTB,
YnaBnuBaTh Ha CIIyX HECIBIIIIIMOE
Y BOCIIpUHUMATh MEJIbKOM HE3pUMOe
Cpenb TOHKUX cdep,
YTO 3a MpeIesIoM
Y3KHUX HAIlIUX B3TIISIOB,
N nymy HayuyuTh napuTh
3a paMKaM¥ U3BECTHOTO
N ckpbITHO NPOHHUKATH
B MHUpBI beccMepTHBIX.



Inspiring life to greaten beyond its
bounds

Leaving earth's safety daring
wings of Mind

Bore her above the trodden roads
of thought

To live on eagle heights nearer the
Sun

Where wisdom sits on her eternal
throne.

All her life's turns led her to
symbol doors

Admitting to secret Powers who
were her kin;

Initiate of bliss and child of Light,

A mystic acolyte trained in
Nature's school

Aware of the marvel of created
things

Her soul's gifts she gave, earth-
magic's miracles

Laid on the altar of the
Wonderful;

Her hours were a ritual in a
timeless fane;

Her acts she made gestures of
sacrifice.

Invested with the rhythm of higher
spheres

The word became a hieratic means

For the release of the imprisoned
spirit

Into communion with its comrade
gods:

Helping to new expression and
new form

Some immemorial Soul in men
and things,

Seeker of the Unknown and the
Unborn,

’Ku3Hb BIIOXHOBIISASL PEB30UTH
CBOU I'DaHHUIIBI,
3a0bIB 3eMHYIO 0€30MaCHOCTb,
JIep3Kue Kppuia YMma
Hecnu e€ man npotopEéHHBIMU
IIyTSIMU MBICIIH,
YroObl HAa OPIUHOHN BBICOTE
KUTh Omke kK ConHiy,
I'ne mynpoctbs Boccenaer
Ha CBOEM HEOECHOM BEYHOM TpPOHE.
Bcest )xu3Hb €€, Bce TOBOPOTHI
MOJABOJIUIIU K CUMBOJIMYECKUM JIBEPSM
U nponyckanu k TaitHeiM Cuiawm,
JU1s1 He€ pOJHBIM;
Juts 6oxxectBenHoro Caera,
MOCBSIIIEHHAs B OJIaXKEHCTBO,
MucTtudeckuil Ciyxka,
OHa yuuiach B 1koie [Ipupossl,
N noctossHHO BOCXHUIIASICh
4yJIOM COTBOPEHHOTO,
Hapsl cBoel qymm
1 4yJI0 Maruy 3eMJId
Omna napwua,
BO3JIaras Ha anrapb YyaecHoro;
E€ vacel, MOMEHTBI KU3HU
ObUTH PUTYAJIOM B BEYHOM XpaMme;
E€ mocTtynku cTaHOBHIIMCH
’KE€CTOM >KEPTBOIPUHOILICHHUS.
U cioBo, HammoJIHASICH
pPUTMOM BBICIIUX cep,
Hcnons30Banock Kak
CBAIIECHHBIN CIIOCO0
OcBoOOX1eHBS dyXa
U3 €r0 TEMHUIIBI,
OTKpBIB €My BO3MOXHOCTh
TOBOPHTH ¢ Ooramu,
KaK C APY3bsIMU:
W nmomorasi HOBBIM BBIPAKEHUSIM
1 HOBOH (opme,
Kaxoii-To npeBHel, He3anaMmsTHOM [yiiie
B BEILIAaX U B JIIOJSX,
Hckaremo HeBemomoro,
Hepoxnénnoro,
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It drew the veil from Nature's OHo cpbIBao BCE MOKPOBBI
SECrecles. ¢ TaiiH [Ipupopl.



[Book V, Canto 3]
Satyavan and Savitri

These lines are found, written in the
scribe's hand, at the end of a typed
copy of this canto.

Now she travelled through many
changing lands,

Earth round her was illumined by
her joy;

Its hours were long supports for
rapture's face;

Life was an outbreak of the All-
Wonderful.

All hope and chance took on a
brighter shape:

This ordinary life of man could
change;

The seal was there of the
Ineffable.

This meeting cut across old
Nature-lines

To pen upon its bold decisive page

The foreword of her soul's
biography.

Two powers had come down from
the unknown Beyond

To play their part upon the cosmic
ground.

These spirits linked two lines of
eternity,

These bodies joined two points of
the infinite.

These lives must serve the
Timeless and Unseen

[Kaura V, Ilecus 3]
CarbsiBan u CaBuTpu

Omu HatideHHble CMPOUKY ObLIU 3aNUCAHBL PYKOTU

nepenuciuxka 6 Konye newamuou Konuu OaHHOU
necHu.

Celtuac, Korja oHa HecJiach
10 MHOT'UM M3MEHHBILIUMCS
3a 3TO BpEMsI CTpaHaw,
3emJist BOKpYT He€ Kak OyATo
03apsu1ach paioCTbhIO €€;
W nonrue nayume yacsl
JUIIb YKPEIUISIIA TOT BOCTOPT,
4yTO OBLI B €€ JIuIIE;
Ku3Hb cTajza BCIoiaoxaMu
Bce-YynecHoro.
W Besaxuii cioyyal, BeAKkas HaJexaa
obperanu SpKuid 00JIHK:

W pgaxke 3Ta, mOBCEIHEBHAS,
0OBIUHAS KU3Hb YCIOBEKA,
CyMella U3MEHUTHCA;

Ha BcéMm Obuta
neyatb HeBbipazumoro.

Bce atn Bo3HUKaromMe BCTpeun
OXBaThIBAJIU CTApBIE
yepTsl [Ipupossr
U BnuceiBanu B Ouorpaduio e€ qymm
CBOIO PEIIUTENBHYIO CMEITYIO
CTPaHHULlY IPEAUCIOBUS.
JIBe cuiibl BHU3 CITYCTHIIUCH
13 HEBEAOMOT0 3anpeieIbHOTO
ChIrpaTh UM NpeAHAa3HAUYEHHBIE POJIU
Ha KOCMUYECKOU apeHe.
JIBa aTHX myxa ObUTH CBSI3aHBI
C IByMs YepTaMH BEYHOCTH,
JIBa ATHX Tena CBSA3BIBAIN
JIBE€ Pa3IMYHBIX TOUKHU
B OECKOHEYHOCTH.
WX KU3HAM 31€Ch
MIPEAHA3HAYaANI0Ch TOCITYKUTh
Buespemennomy u Hespumomy
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For writing out in symbol human
acts

The meaning of God's mystery
play in Time.

Y1006 CHMBOJIMYECKUMHU
IENCTBUAMU YeJIOBEKA
OHu ObI OIIKCAJIA CMBICIT
3araJ09HON UTPHI
Bcesbimnero Bo Bpemenu.



[Book VI, Canto 2]
The Way of Fate and the Problem
of Pain

Cf. Centenary edition, pp. 457-59.
This is another version, written by Sri
Aurobindo in a chit-pad, of the
passage following the line

"It keeps for her her privilege of
pain.”

But hard it is for human mind to
feel

Heaven's good in life's crash and
the iron grasp of Doom

Or tolerate the dreadful mystery

Of pain and grief and evil masking
God.

How can it seize the thousand-
sided drive,

The single act pointing a million
acts,

The mystic total of the magical
sum

Or swept by the world-ocean's
rushing waves

Sense mid the wash and spume
and loud multitude

The one all-discerning Will, the
[touch, the]1 tread

Of God's indivisible reality?

Man's thought is like a diamond
cutting gems[,]

Man's will is like a labourer
hewing stones:

1 Two words doubtful.
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[Kaura VI, IlecHs 2]
[Tyte Cyan0s1 u
[IpoGiema bomu

Cwm. FObuneunoe uzdanue, cmp. 457-459.
Omo nanucannas Lpu Aypobundo na kapmouxe
Opyaas 8epcus ompuvleKa, KOMopulil udem nocie
CMpouKu
"H coxpansem ona neé

eé ocoovle npasa na 6o1v."

Ho tpyaHo yenoBeueckum ymam
ObIBaeT OLIYTUTh
Hobpo Hebec
Cpeau KpYyUIEHbS KU3HU
1 JKE€JIe3HOM XBaTKu Poka
Wnp BEITEPIIETH
Y>KaCHYI0 MUCTEPHIO
W3 6omu, ropsi, 371a,
KOTOpbI€ CKpbIBatoT bora.
Kak oxBaruth emy
JIBUJKEHbE B THICSYU CTOPOH,
Wb nienocTHOE neiicTBHE,
KOTOPOE HalEJIEHO
Ha MUJIJIAOHEI JICHCTBUM,
MucTtruyeckyo cyMmmy
13 Maru4ecKux UTOTOB,
OKMHYTH B3IJIS,IOM
BCE CTPEMUTEIHHBIE BOJTHBI
OKeaHa MHUpa,
U ourytuts cpenu npubos,
MIE€HBI, TPOXOTa BOKPYT
Enunyro, Bcé-pasnuuaromyro Boitro,
MOCTYIIb U KacaHue
Hepaznensemoii peanbHOCTH
Bcesbitnero?
MpeICb YenoBeKa —
YKpalleHbe C BEIHYTHIMU
JIparolieHHbIMUA KaMHSIMH,
A denoBedeckas BOISI —
KaK 4YepHOpaboumii,
4yTO 00TECHIBACT KAMHU:
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He cuts into sky-strips the
boundless Truth

And takes each strip as if it were
all the heavens.

His knowledge chained to thought
and led by words

Is gaoled in the divisions it has
made.

He looks at infinite possibility

And gives to its plastic Vast the
name of Chance;

He sees the long result of the all-
wise Force

And feels the cold rigid limbs of
lifeless Law.

The will of the Timeless working
outin Time

In the free absolute steps of
cosmic Truth

He thinks a dead machine, an
unconscious fate.

It is decreed and Satyavan must
die;

Her hour is known, foreseen 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.

Her mortal breast hides her
immortal Fate.

O King, thy fate is a transaction
fixed

In long advance but altered and
renewed

1 Casutpm, npum. nep.

W3 6e3rpannynoi VicTuHbBI
OH BBIPE3aeT JIOCKYTKH Hebec
W nmpuHuUMaeT KaK bl JIOCKYTOK
3a Hebo.
Bcé€ 3nanue ero
MIPUKOBAHO LEMSAMH K MBICIIH,
HaIIpaBJIETCS CIIOBAMH,
OH 3aKJII04Y€H B TIOPbMY
TOU Pa3eIEHHOCTBIO,
YTO CaM € CO3/aeT.
OH cmoTpHUT
B OECKOHEYHOCTH BO3MOKHOCTEMH
U naspiBaer Ciryyaem
noaatiauBbii [Ipocrop;
OH BUIUT OTAAIEHHBIN PE3yIbTaT
Bcemyapor Cuiibl
W gyBCTBYET XOJIOIHYIO U )KECTKYIO
JaIoHb O€31yIIHOTO 3aKOHa.
Hamepenbe BaeBpemeHHOTO,
410 paboraeT Bo Bpemenu
U comepiienHble CBOOOIHBIE TIAaTH
BceneHcKon McTuHbl
OH BUIUT MEPTBOIO MAIIMHON
WM 0€CCO3HATENHHOM CyIbOOI.
Tak penieno,
u CatpsiBaH yMpET;
HsBecTen yac eél,
3apaHee NPEABUIEH POKOBOH yaap.
UYro Oyner ganpiire —
TO 3aIIMCaHO B €€ IylIe,
Ho no Tex nop,
MOKa Yac 3TOT HE MPOSBUT
POKOBOM CLIEHapHH,
3amnucanHoe KOET
HESCHBIM U HEMBIM.
B rpynu y cMepTHOM nipsiuercs
e€ 6eccmeptHas Cynp0a.
O Llaps, TBOS cynpOa —
JUIb CHEJIKA,
UTto B 10JITOM NPOABUKEHUH,

XOTA U UBMCHSAEMOM, U OOHOBJIIEMOM



At every hour between Nature and
thy soul[.]

Its items ever grow and ever
change;

It is a balance drawn in Destiny's
book.

Thou canst open with thy fate a
new account

Begun upon a stainless virgin
page.

Thou canst dispute her formidable
claim

With God as the foreseeing
arbiter,

Thou canst accept thy fate, thou
canst refuse[.]

Even if the Judge maintains the
unseen decree

Yet thy refusal is in thy credit
written:

Death is no end, Fate moves, it
stands not still.

Its will unshaken by the bronze
blare of Doom,

The spirit soars up stronger by
defeat,

Its godlike wings grow wider with
each fall.

Its growth within is watered by its
woundsl,]

Its splendid failures' sum is
victory.

Thy fate touches the abyss to leap
at heaven.

Thy fate is like an army's
marching ranks;

It has many fronts and stands on
many lines.
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Bcé€ Bpems1, exxeuacHO
3akiovaeTcss Mexxy [puponoit
Y TBOEH AYyLIOMN.
U ctaBku Tam Bcerja pacTyr,
Y TIOCTOSIHHO U3MEHSIOTCS;
U sT0 TOT OanaHc,
4TO BIHCaH B KHUTY HenzbexHoro.
ThI MOXEITHL BMECTE CO CBOCH CYIH00M
OTKPBITh KaKOW-TO HOBBIA CUET
U c He3ansTHAaHHOTO YHCTOTO JIUCTA
Ha4yaTb BCE 3aHOBO.
Thl MOKEIIb CIIOPUTD
C TPO3HBIM TpeOOBaHUEM €€
N anemnuposats k BeepblliHemy,
KaK K 3HarollemMy Bc€ 3apaHee apouTpy,
ThI MOKEIIb U IPUHATH CBOIO CYABOY,
Y MOKEIIIb OTKA3aThCA.
Ho naxe ecnu ot Cyaps
W COXPAHUT CBOE HE3PUMOE PEIICHHUE
Otka3 TBOM OyAeT MmoMeIéH
B TBOIO KPEIUTHYIO CTPAHUILY:
CMmepThb HE KOHEl,
Cynn6a unér Brepén,
U HE CTOUT Ha MECTE.
Ot 3ByKOB OpOH30BOM TPYOBI,
yTO BO3Bewlaet [Ipurosop.
Hyx Bocmapser,
CTaB CUJIbHEW OT MOPaXKEHUS,
Ero 6oronomo6HbIe Kphlia
OT KaXJ0T0 MaJIeHUsI
CTAHOBSTCA BCE IINPE.
Ero panenss
OpOIIAIOT POCT €ro BHYTPH,
Ero 6nucrarensHble HEy1aun
B CyMME CBOJISITCS K TTO0OeIe.
TBos cyapba KacaeTcst My4uHBI,
4yTOOBI MPBITHYTH B HeOeca.
TBos cyapba momodHa
MapIIMpyOMUM (halaHraM apMuu;
B Heit MHOXeCTBO (DPOHTOB,
OHA CTOMT Ha Pa3HBIX AUCHO3UIUAX.
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Thy future's map is kept in planes
unseen,

Thy soul has planned its strategy
with God.

Thy body's fate comes first, a
column pushed

Through the forts of the present to

a city unknown;

Its march is marshalled by the
wheeling stars

That carry its cosmic consigns in
their light.

It sees not where it goes but walks

by faith;

It smites its way through the
world's opponent powers,

Or, frustrate, longs and waits a
happier birth.

A second front is in a greater
plane;

Thence thy life-forces drive like
rolling waves

Its small or large formations
towards earth's days

And swell the might of thy
terrestrial fate

Or as the wind-gods' squadrons
jostle in heaven,

Trumpeting with breath of storm
and thunder’s call

And their arrows like gold
lightnings fill the sky[,]

Such is their coming, such their
clamour and charge[.]

N kapra TBOETrO rpsAylIErO
YK€ XpaHUTCS TJe-TO TaM,
B HE3PUMBIX TUTaHAX OBITHSI,
TBos nymia yxxe cruianupoBana
BMecTe ¢ borom
HaIpaBJIEeHUE CBOEH CTPaTErHH.
Cynn0a 11 Tena TBOero
MPUXOAUT NEPBOU
U OHA TOJIKAET CTPOU
CKBO3b KPENOCTH
U YKPEIUICHBSI HACTOSIIIETO
Bcé naneiie,
B FOpPOJi HEM3BECTHOTO;
E€ mapm neuxercs
MIPYU TTOMOIIA KPYKaIUX 3BE3 T,
Kotopsie HecyT B cBOuX JTy4yax
BCEJICHCKHUE MOCTaHMUSL.
Ona He BUJIUT HampaBieHHE,
Kyza uIerT,
HO JIBUXKETCSI CyAb0Oii;
OHa To nmpobuBaeTcs
cpenu BpaKJIeOHBIX CUJT BCEIEHHOM,
A TO, paccTpoeHHasl, XKIET,
B TOCKE Kenast
0oJj1ee CYaCTIMBOTO POXKICHUS.
Ho ectb BTOpOIi (DpOHT,
OH OTKPBIT
Ha OoJiee BHICOKOM ILIaHE;
W xwu3HEHHBIC CUJIBI U3 HETO, TBOH,
KaK MepeKaThbl BOJIH
Hecyt cBon
U Malible, U KpyIHblie popmanmu
B 3€MHBIC JIHU
W HanonHs0T MO
TBOEI 3eMHOM CyJIbOBI,
Wb cioBHO ACKaZpOH BETPOB-O0TOB
TOJIKAIOTCSI Cpeau Hebec,
TpyOst AbIXaHBEM IITOPMA
U TIPU3BIBOM IpoMa
Ux cTpenbl, CTOBHO 30JI0ThIE MOJTHUH,
HCYEPUMBAIOT HEOO,
Tax BBITTISAUT UX MOSIBIICHUE,
uX TpeOOBaHUE U IITYMHBII KPUK.



In armour bright the shining riders
come[,]

Leaders hurrying Destiny's tardy
pace,

Victors preparing grander shocks
to come.

If the soul could rise into that
greater plane

And with its motions quicken
man's petty life,

Erasing the firm consigns of the
stars

Thy will could then give orders to
thy fate[.]

On the radiant skyline of a greater
Mind

The ldeas that Fate fulfils not yet
are seen[.]

The secret Will has its
headquarters there

That planned the tactics of the
things that are

And behind them plans for greater
things to bel[.]

Thence gleam the reconnaissances
divine[,]

Thence come the prophet scouts,
the [observer]1 seers,

The godlike dreams, the vast and
wide-winged thoughts

That cannot yet take shape in
earthly life,

But here and there small part-
fulfilments dawned

! Doubtful reading.

B custromeit OpoHe npuxonst
3TH OCJICTIUTEIbHbIC BCAJIHUKH,
Kak npenBoaurenu
HETOPOILTUBOTO JIBH)KEHBS
nonroustomeit Cyas0sl,
Kak mobenurenu,
KOTOpbIE TOTOBAT HAC
K npuxomy 60see BETMKUX TOTPSICCHUI.
W ecnu Obl Aymia cMoria NOAHITHCS
B ATOT O0Jiee BHICOKUH IJIaH,
CBOUM JIBUKECHUEM YCKOPUTD
OTPaHUYEHHYIO YEJIOBEUYECKYIO )KU3Hb,
Cwmeras Hanpob
J)KECTKUE MpeTHAZHAUYCHUS 3BE3 I,
Torna 6b1 BOsS y TEOs
MorJja Obl IPUKa3aTh TBOCH cyaboe.
Ha nmy4e3apHbIX ropu3oHTax
0osee BeTUKOTO YMa
HWnen, 9To JOJDKHBI
ocymecTBisATh Cynn0y,
MOKa YTO HE 3aMETHBI.
Tam mtab-kBapTupa
TaniHOU Bommn,
['ne cocTaBastOTCS TAKTUYECKUE TIIaHBI
JIJIST BCETO, YTO CYIIECTBYET,
A nanee, 3a HUMH, TUTaHbI
00J1e€ BO3BLIIIEHHBIX BEIIEH.
OrtTyna, K HaMm,
HESICHO CBETHUT 3apEBO
00>KeCTBEHHOH pa3BeKH,
OtTyna K HaM TPUXOAT
U Ja3yTYUKU-TIPOPOKH,
Boronono0OHkIEC MeUTHI,
U HEOOBATHBIE, IIUPOKOKPBLILIEC UIIEH,
Koropsle moka emgé
HE MOTYT BOIUIOTUTHCS 37€ECh,
B 3€MHOM NPHUBBIYHOM KU3HU,
Ho o3zapstor Bcé —
TO TaM, TO 3]IECh,
YacTUYHBEIMHU CBOUMHU,
MaJICHbKUMH BOILIOIIEHBSIMH,
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And of their fragments is our
present made.

But if the soul could live upon
those heights,

Then would his life be the
plaything of his thoughts,

His mind could be the shaper of
his fate.

Above all glows a supramental
range.

There is God's staff; there is his
High Command[.]

The Truth lives there which
oversees the world][,]

Of which all things are the
disfiguring robe[.]

O mortal, even now couldst thou
receive

Only some influence from that
marvellous plane,

All then would change, divinity be
thy fate.

! yenoseka, fMpum. nep.

U1 u3 cBoux (hparMeHToB
BBICTPAMBAIOT HAIIE HACTOSIIIEE.
Ho ecnu Ob1 nymia
cMorJia Obl JKUTh
Ha T€X BBICOTAX,
To >xu3Hb ero’
Obu1a OBl MAJIEHBKOM UTPYIITKOM
JUTSL €70 UieH,
U ym ero Toraa Obl
HaIpaBJIsil €ro Cyas0y.
A BEBIIIIE TOT'0O BCETO

CBCPKACT IJIaH CYIIPAMCHTAJILHOTO.

Tawm craBka bora;

TaM — €TI0 BerOBHOC KOMaHI[OBaHI/IC.

Tam — HctunHa,

4TO HaOJIIOJJaeT 32 BCEJICHHOM,
W st koTOpOi BCE Ha cBETE —

JMILIB YPOIJIUBOE OCSIHHUE.
O cmepTHBIH, ThI ceifiuac

CHoco0eH BOCIIPUHSATD
JIvip HeKOe BIUSIHUE

TOT'0 YyJI€CHOTO

Y U3YMHTEIBHOTO IJIaHa,

Ho nens npunér,

BCE IIEPEMEHUTCH,

boxxecTBeHHOE cTaHeT Ais Te0s CyAbOOH.
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