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%l JKAKAEM IPUPAIIEHUS MIEAPOT,

A st Ayqmnx pos — 6eccMepTHOI KPacoThl,

Ho Bce, uro pacnBeraert, oromper,

IToToMcTBY 3aBeIaB CBOU YEPTHI.

A TBI CBOMX NMUTAEIb ITAAMS TAA3,

Kak Tonausom, Cy6CTaHuHCﬁ CBOEU.

AMIIIb TOAOA OCTABASIA NPO 3aIIAC,

To1 cam cBO Bpar, HET HEAPYTa BEPHEM.

Th1 HBIHYE MUpa TPEETHBIH YOOP,

Ihamraraii BeceH, 6pIOMIUX Jepes Kpaii;

Ho uro BHyTpH 6yTOHa? ITpurosop,

Tsoe 6aHKPOTCTBO, HE>XHBIN cxynepAﬂﬁ!
JKaAp AHEl TBOUX: HE AAM UM 3ps1 yIaCTh
B TBOI1 aAYHBI 3¢B, KaK B 3¢MASHYIO I1aCTb.
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@ﬂ”f/ﬂ@ fairest creatures we desire increase,
That thereby beauty’s rose might never die,
But as the riper should by time decease,
His tender heir might bear his memory:
But thou, contracted to thine own bright eyes,
Feed’st thy light’s flame with self-substantial fuel,
Making a famine where abundance lies,
Thyself thy foe, to thy sweet self too cruel.
Thou that art now the world’s fresh ornament
And only herald to the gaudy spring,
Within thine own bud buriest thy content,
And, tender churl, mak’st waste in niggarding:
Pity the world, or else this glutton be,
To eat the world’s due, by the grave and thee.
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G%?yﬂ TBOH A00, 9TO OBIA B OCaAy B3AT,
TpanmuressMu U3pOIOT COPOK 3UM,
A TOPACAMBOII IOHOCTH HaPSIA
Bapyr obepHeTcs caBaHOM XYABIM,
Toraa-To Ha BOIPOC, TA€ HBIHE CKPBIT
Kaaa muaocreii, AAQPOBaHHbIX CyAb60ﬁ,
Ckaxu: B IPOBAaAAX TAQ3 MOMUX, TAC CThIA
C 6e3yAepIKHOM CMEIAACS TOXBAABOOIL.
Kyaa moxBaabHeii 6614 651 TBOI OTBeT,
Pacriopsiauch AOOpOM cBOUM BepHEii:
BoT MUABIH CHIH — UTOT COYTEHHBIX AET
I onpaBpanbe cTapocTu MOCIL.
B xpoBu mouysiB x0A04, Thl 651 MOT
BHOBB OIIyTHTB CBOM TEMABIH KPOBOTOK.
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%% forty winters shall besiege thy brow,
And dig deep trenches in thy beauty’s field,
Thy youth’s proud livery so gazed on now
Will be a tottered weed of small worth held:
Then being asked where all thy beauty lies,
Where all the treasure of thy lusty days,
To say within thine own deep-sunken eyes
Were an all-eating shame, and thriftless praise.
How much more praise deserved thy beauty’s use,
If thou couldst answer, * This fair child of mine
Shall sum my count, and make my old excuse,
Proving his beauty by succession thine.
This were to be new made when thou art old,
And see thy blood warm when thou feel’st it cold.
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Wﬂ%&B 3CpKaAO: O6AI/I‘H)IO, 4TO YBUAHMIID,

CKa’H, YTO BOCCO3AATh €70 H3BOAMIID,

He To moABoXoM ecTecTBO 0OHAUIIID

I 4ybe-TO MaTEpPHHCTBO 0OE3AOAULID.

Yucra AM Ta, rAyXast 4bs yTpoOa

Crpaay OTBEPIHET ITAYTa TBOETO?

Kro, cebs1ar06e1;, B rpob coiiaeT A0 rpoba,

Tiack OTBPaTUTH IOTOMKOB TOPXKECTBO?

AAst MaTepH ThI 3¢PKaAO; OHA

B HeM BBI30BET, MOPIIUHAM BOIIPEKH,

CBOIO BECHY; THI U3 TOTO K OKHA

B ¢BOI1 CpOK OKAUKHEIIb AyYILINE ACHBKU.
Her sepkaaa? — Tax Tembcs cam coboii:
YMpelb, ¥ CMEPTh USTAAAUT 00pa3 TBO.
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