56.IN DECEMBER/ HRUDNEVE
Adler Korol’iv

3arybus NiNOTy  Bi3aHTINCbKY
Zahubyv I'ipotu vizant’ijs’ku
Has lost its beauty byzantine

JluctonagoBuin  iKOHOCTAC.

Lystopadovyj  ikonostas.
The autumn iconostasis.
(iconostasis = a screen bearing icons that separates the altar
from the nave in eastern orthodox churches)

[ONIOCHMM, HenpuraweHum 6aMcKom
Holosnym, nepryhashenym blyskom

With a loud, unquenchable brilliance
Biacias, 0A/3BEHIB i norac.
Vids'ijav, oddzven’iv i pohas.

It shone through, rangout and is now extinguished.

I BXKE M/INBO TOHKOro Nomony,
I vzhe mlyvo tonkoho pomolu,
And now itis ground down into fine grains,
AK BiTaHHA rpygHese 3pans,

Jak  vitannja hrudneve zdalja,

Like a greeting of December from afar,

Mepwum nogmxom CBiXKUM, 3MMOBUM,
Pershym podykhom svizhym,  zymovym,
With the first breath fresh of winter,
Hibu  Bisnom reH KpyrKens.
N’iby vijalom hen kruzhelja.
Like afan all around spinning.
3auenuno BepxiB’A ropixis
Zachepylo verkhivja horikhiv

It touched the tops of the nut trees



I NArNo HeBaromo B nonsx,
I liahlo nevahomo v poljakh,
And lay down weightlessly in the fields,

Oe YYTAMBMMM CXOO4AMM  AMXa
De chutlyvymy skhodamy dykha
Where in fine layers breathes
ObBarkHina 3eMnA.
Obvazhn'ila zemlja.
The laden earth.

(from the damp)

3uma...
Zyma...
Winter...



