Kybna-xaH, abo CHoBuA,iHHA

Cemioen Teunop Konpipx

Ilepekiaa 3 aHraincebkoi Pomana JIuceHka

B Kcanapmi, kpai 61aromaTHim,

YepTor 3BiB cobi Kybma-xaH,

YKpUBIIY HUM pydadl CBALIEeHHUN —

['poTiB Anb(¢ TOBHOBOJHUY HE3TIUEHHUX,

[Tlo cxoguTh B I'Pi3HUM OKEaH.

BifTak m'aTh MUIb BiH [OBidi ITOBEIIB BiAMIpATH

I capm popo4Yuil HaBKiJI MypOM OTOYUTE,

[ITo6 HETTPUCTYITHUMHU PSICHI, B'IOHKI IIOTOKY 3a/IUIINUTh,
fAki Bronunu KaMeHi co6010 i caMi BTOHYJIM y KyprBaX BeUepilllHUX 0XKUH;
[ITo6 He miTUTHCH TiHHIO BIKOBHX IePEB Ha CXMJIaX,
KoTpi nIpoCBiTOM CTajiu COHLSL Ha 3€MJTi POAUTh.

Mix 11apuHOI0 TOX0 3aCTyM yIepcs B HaApa,
[I[ImapuHOIO 3iMIIOB BiH MTOB3 ral

1 po3BepHYB 3eMJII0, YTBOPHBIIH TIYCTKY,
KoTpy miBmicsiIs xKamibHO neriB;

JleniB i mo giBumHi, 1110 B XKypoOi
KoxaHOro 4opTa 3 me4epu BUTISIANA,
Yul CKIeniHHS OUXaHHSIM 3eMIIi

[Tapu CTpyMiHHAM CUJIOO 3Ti¥MaIu:
[ToB3 1m1epbu CTiH Mif3eMHUX BOOTpal
['papm KpyTiisgka, po30UBIIM, PO3ILIIOBAIH,
HeHnauye 3epHa 3 1j1eBa )KOpPHOBaMH,
Jlamany BalyHH, KMIaIu TIU0u

[ mpecBATi piuHi MOTOKHU MPOOYyIKaAIH —
Bopu cTpyM DOMBbHUY IIOB3 JIiCH 1 AP
[T'AT MUTb 3MiIBCS THbMSHO i XUMEPHO,
AX TIOKY y TPOTIB SICKUHIO HE3JIIUEeHHUX,
BruBuIuch, ymaB B 0€3:KUBHUMN OKeaH;

B mapginHi Bog yyBanmuchk KyOna-xaHy
Orui #oro, mo 6paHb MakOyTHIO BilllyBaIH.
YepToru TiHbL OTpaf ABOLIa

I ckupama HaBCKOCH

OO6pucu #oro Ha XBUJIi

CyrosoCcHUX A3I0PKOTIHb.



Lle MapeBo 0y/I0 HAUTOHIINX T'PaHEN —
Mix CTiH ITeYepHUX IIepexiB paxMaHHUX.

AbicciHcbKa HiXKHa [IiBa,

[IHOTOIO HeEmmoropaa,

[TpociBarna y BUAiHHI

[3 numbanamMu cioBa

MoBOI0 [J1s1 BCIX 4y2KOI0

[Tpo mo3opy BuUCOTY —

Knukana ii Abopa, —

4K 3rapaTy MiCHIO TY!

[TicHiO TY YyyBaB OM — i Karoio

3BoguB OU 10 Hill HEOECHI KyIoIu:
YepTor OCAMHUX COHIYHUX BOTHIB

Mix CTiH IIeYepHUX IIepexiB paxMaHHUX.
3peBiB 6 XTOCh: "MuHaWTE MOTO BIIagHUX
B3ipuiB i TpinoTaHHA afjaMallKHUX

Bin rioro npruHagHux! ToX APUKITH!

Kpyr #HbOr0 MOManku 30uBaiiTe 3ruH KOJIiH:
[IpuyaleHu MeOBSIHICTIO POCH BiH,
[TpucuyeHnuii y paiCbKiM MOJIOII!

Opurinanm:

In Xanadu did Kubla KhanA stately pleasure-dome decree:
Where Alph, the sacred river, ran

Through caverns measureless to man

Down to a sunless sea.

So twice five miles of fertile ground

With walls and towers were girdled round;

And there were gardens bright with sinuous rills,
Where blossomed many an incense-bearing tree;
And here were forests ancient as the hills,
Enfolding sunny spots of greenery.

But oh! that deep romantic chasm which slanted
Down the green hill athwart a cedarn cover!

A savage place! as holy and enchanted

As e'er beneath a waning moon was haunted

By woman wailing for her demon-lover!

And from this chasm, with ceaseless turmoil seething,
As if this earth in fast thick pants were breathing,



A mighty fountain momently was forced:

Amid whose swift half-intermitted burst

Huge fragments vaulted like rebounding hail,
Or chaffy grain beneath the thresher's flail:
And mid these dancing rocks at once and ever
It flung up momently the sacred river.

Five miles meandering with a mazy motion
Through wood and dale the sacred river ran,
Then reached the caverns measureless to man,
And sank in tumult to a lifeless ocean;

And 'mid this tumult Kubla heard from far
Ancestral voices prophesying war!

The shadow of the dome of pleasure

Floated midway on the waves;

Where was heard the mingled measure

From the fountain and the caves.

[t was a miracle of rare device,

A sunny pleasure-dome with caves of ice!

A damsel with a dulcimer

In a vision once I saw:

It was an Abyssinian maid

And on her dulcimer she played,
Singing of Mount Abora.

Could I revive within me

Her symphony and song,

To such a deep delight 'twould win me,
That with music loud and long,

[ would build that dome in air,

That sunny dome! those caves of ice!
And all who heard should see them there,
And all should cry, Beware! Beware!
His flashing eyes, his floating hair!
Weave a circle round him thrice,

And close your eyes with holy dread
For he on honey-dew hath fed,

And drunk the milk of Paradise.



