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A3UMYTH

Bctyn no 36ipku noesin, Aka suxoauTe Brnepwe, 6yne cyb'ek-
TMBHWM, | LEN BCTYN He BUHATOK. BiH Bigasepkantosatume nuwe
nepiwi BpaXXeHHA aBTopa BCTyny — BPAaXEHHA, AKi BiH BMHIC He
nuwe 3 camoi 36ipkn, ane TakoX i3 CBOro BNacHOro PoO3yMiHHA
fnoeToBoi TBOPYOCTU Ta 3 CBOrO BNACHOrO BiAUYTTA. 3BUYAMHO,
BiH HE MOBUHEH NEerkoBaXWTW nonepefHi KomMeHTapi, AKi CTo-
CYFOTBCA [0 MOro TemMu. ABTOp BCTyNy, HEMOB BOEHHUIW PO3BiaYy-
Bau, WO HAKPECNtOE Many O0Ci We HE UiNKOM BiQOMOTro TEpEHY,
BMKOPUCTOBYBaTMME BCi OOCTYNHi iHdopmauii npo cyciaHi
okonuui. Ane mana 6yne TakuM “oro. TOMy HE MOXHa OuiKyBaTv
Bi HLOTO TOYHOIO PO3YNCNEHHA BCiX FEONOTriYHMX KOHTYpIB, Hi
TOUHWX TonorpadiuHnux aetanis. BiH 3MOXe TiNbKKM HaKPECNUTH
npnbnu3Hi KOOpAMHATM ANA apTUNEpPINHOro BorHw. B usbomy
BUNAafKy apTMnepin — KpuTWKa, a aBTop BCTyny — po3Biaysau
NpY HacTynarouint NixoTi, AKMA OMBMTLCA HA Uinb Kpi3b 6iHOKNb
BNAacHOiI Cy6'€KTUBHOCTH.

YKpaiHCbKrMA MOOEpPHI3M ¥ Noesii* He NOYUHAETLCA TBOPaAMU
KOpia TapHaBCbKOrO, i aBTOop BCTYNy PO3yMi€ LEW OUYEBUOHWUA
¢akT Tak camo, AK pO3yMilOTb KHOro uurtaui. Bce x Takw,
TapHaBCbKUM Ue OOMH 3 HebaraTbOX YKpPaAIHCbKMX MOeTiB, AKi
nepenwnM  Mexi TpaguuinHoi  Bepcudpikauii. Bo  HaBiTb
yTYypHUCTH, AKi AONYyCKanMcA BCAKUX "AWBaUTB” Y CBOIM noesii, B

* Min cnoBom "MomepHiaM” A PO3yMit0 He YacoBy KOHUENUilo — Te,
WO MM Ha3MBAEMO "'CYHACHICTIO", MULLIE EKCNEePUMEHTH B niTeparypi, AKi
npoBafATL A0 UINKOM iHWOI TpaauLii NOETUYHOro CBITOCNPUHAMAHHA.



OCHOBHOMY  NHUWKNKCAR  TpaguuioHanictamu. “TloHeninok,
BiIBTOPOK, cCepega, ueTtBep, N'RTHUUA, cy6oTa, HeminA —
nepeknag 3 POCIACBLKOT” — Ue He MOOEpHI3M, nuiie BMUTIBKa.
BoHu nucanu QocTynHoOK Mook LeBueHka, RK — aHanoriuHo
— E. E. Kaminrc B aMepukaHCbKi#A noesii nucas OOCTYNHOK
mMoBoOlO BitmaHa. TapHaBcbkni, AK Pemb0, CTBOPHUB CBOKD BNACHy
MOBY, WO BIOPI3HAETLCA 8iR MoBKM Lleauenka He MeHwe HiX Bif
mosn Pem60. Moro moea ue MoBa yaBW, AKY, GyBLUM NOCNIiAoB-
HWM i3 CBOIM MNEplIMM — iHXEHEePCbKUM — (haxoM, BiH Ha3MBaE
"iHdpopmauiero”. Bin BipMTb, WO "CyTb niTEPATYPHOrO TBOPY HE
3anexHa Bifi MOBM OTOUYEHHA, Cepef AKOro BiH HanucaHuu’. 3a
apyroo npodecieto TapHaBCbKMA NIHIBICT — TOMY 3HaE
npasvna, AKi BiH Namae. M1 NOBUHHI B3ATK nig yBary ®Moro nsa
daxu, NOKK BUOYXHEMO €EMOUIMHO NPOTU WOro "MOBHOI" Ta
"cbopManbHOI” iHHOBaUIW.

TapHaBCbKWMA HE HaMaraeTbCA roAoyBaTuM umTaua 'NOETHuY-
HUMM obBpasamu’. Hasnaku, 8iH BUMarae, wob umtay crtas cnis-
TBOpUEM Y niTepaTtypi. BiH yBaxae nitepatypsuM TBOPOM He Te,
Wo "JyygoBO Hanucade Ha nanepi’, NUIE eCcTeTUUHY [ilo; Jito,
Aka 8in6yBAETLCA "B AKYCb TaM MIKPOCEKYHAY” B MO3KYy noerta, a

. ni3Hiwe — B MO3Ky unTaua. llocepenuHi € nuwe TeKCcT — Kinbue
KMIOMiB, AKI NOBUHHI BIQYMHWTH OBEPi YABKM unTaua; nepenaTtH, AK
BiH kaxe, iHopmauito. MoBa — NPUHANMHI T€, WO MOBO3HaBLUi
yBa}aTbh MOBOXO — B HbOrO WOPCTKA. Aoro cnoea, AK NoniHa.
BiH cam npu3HasCR Qo uboro B 36ipui Xumma 8 micmi. Bin He
nuwe "Bipwis”, AK nucas "Bipwi” Cocropa, Wo iX 3aKoxari nax-
HOUKHK KNnagyTb Ha Hiy Nig noaywky. | He nuwe BiH CUMBONIY-
HO-My3MKanbLHOi NipUKK, AKa naxHe "ABNyHesousiTHO”. HMoro
CrnoBa He ropATb "BOrHeM” i He KparThL 'Meuem”, AK ue pobuna
noesin BiCHUKIiBUIB. BiH HaBiTb He npobye 6yTn "Opdeem”, Ak
AHTOHHMY. "MagoHHKW”, B AKMX KOXANWCA POMaHTUKKW, ONA HbOro
"uyxi doTorpadii’ — BiguyxeHi Big XMTTA Nogi6Ho, AK HOro
NOKOMiIHHA BiguyXeHe Bia "svWwHeBMx cafkis”, "6inux xatuH” i
TUX HyaHux Bepb, AKi We [oci CXNUNyrTb Hag KOXHOK
cinbCukoto kanabaHero. Baarani TapHaBCbKKUIA Le AUBHE ABUWLE B
Hawin noesii, xou yxe i He Take AWBHE Ha Tni CBiTOBOI niTepa-
TYpH.
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Yacom 30a€TLCA, WO MM 3MOBUMW WOro NynbLC i BigKpWn
CeKpeTn Horo tanaHty. Toai Mk BUKPUKYEMO CamMO3an0BONEHO:
"Ara, BiH AK Pem60!”. Ane nynbcC, AK uac, € PenATUBHUHA i He
3aBX,AN OOTPUMYETLCA CNOAIBAHOMrO pUTMY. | MM 6auMMo 8 Horo
noesii To Jlbopky, To Hepyay, T0 3HoBy /IbOpKy — UbOro pasy 3
aMepuKaHCbKMM nawnoptoM — wob HapeuwTi yCBiGOMUTH, WO
TapHaBCbkuM ULe He Jlbopka, He Hepyna, i HE amMepuKaHCbKUM
noet — He 3 TUX, RKI YMTaKTb CBOI TBOPU NO GOreMCcbKux
"Gapax” — ane wlocb HoBe, WOCb AOCI ANA HAC HeuyBaHe. HasiTb
CIOpPPeaniaM, AKKUM YXKe i He TaK BaXKO 3p03yMiTh, HE OKPEeCcnNtoe
3a00BiNbHO MOro HOBATOPCTBA.

3sBuuaiiHo, TapHaBCbKMA 3aBOAYYE BCIM TUM TpagMUiAMm,
AKMMKW AMXaNno AOro nNokKoniHHA. Ane BiH MOBCRAKYAC BUCNW3YETb-
CA 3 Kynaka OKpECNneHHA, MOB B'IOH, | Came Tofi, Konu Bam
30Q€TLCA, WO BU HAPEWTi 3p03yMiNU MOro OOePKUMICTb, PANTOM
— AamBuCbL! — TapHaBCbKWMA BUCNWU3HYB 3 BALOrO iHTENeKTyarb-
HOro N'ACTyKa. Hac — yTineHun y BiaMiHkax giecnis — CcTa€ AnA
HbOrO 3ansum BGaramem. Metadopw, papwe — NOPIBHAHHA, AKi
OOCi xapaxkTepu3yBanu HoOro noetuky, rybnATe Bary, a Harto-
MIiCTb MNOABNAETBLCA WOCL Yy pomi Toro, wo [xozed DpeHk
Ha3nBa€E "oNPOCTOpPEHHAM yacy”. Ta ue Tumuacoso, 60 TapHas-
CbKWMA BEepTaeTbCA OO0 TMOPiBHAHbL, HEMOB nNOOOBHWUK HOO
BCOTE 3pamxeHoi mMunoi. AGo: caMe KONW Mu nepekoHanu cebe
— pagwe, Konu TapHaBCbKMWA nNepekoHas Hac — WO WOro
NoOeTHUYHE KOPIHHA HE TOPKAETHLCA aMEpPUKAHCLKOro acdansTy,
NOABMAETLCA CReUMPiUHO amepuraHcbKa IpOHIA; Te, Wwo TyT
Ha3uBalOTL 'NOETUUHMM TBEPOXEHHAM”. | MW HIAKOBIEMO, MOB
OiTn nicnAa BUTIBOK. TapHaBCbKMW, Kaxemo, — ue 3aragka. 3
Myckynamu, wo ix O6pakysano [leopui, Ta 3 dOpManbLHO
CKynicTio, Wo ii 6pakysano Hepyai. Ane Bce x Taku 3aragka. |
xou Pem60 6yB Moro suntenem, TapHaBCbKMHA yNnepTUW: BiH Big-
MOBNAETLCA 6YTU NUWe AO6pPUM yuHeM. Yce ue He O03Hauae, Wo
BiH nepepic CBOIX yUMTeNiB, Un HaBITh, LWIO BiH AOPIC A0 HKUX. AK
BigOMO, TaxKi OuiHKWM MOXe noTBepOnTM nuwe vac. Ane
TapHaBCbKUA iHAKLWWA.

Make it new, — nucas konuce E3pa MaBHa. TapHaBCbKWA
6e3yMOBHO BBOOWTbL HOBE B Hawy noesilo. Ane BiH He 3a-
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NOBOMNLHAETLCA NULWE HAaWOoK nitTepatypoto. Moro Gomkiscbka
HaTypa He 3 Tux, Aki NwbnATbL 3acTtoroBaTUCAR. | TOMY BIH
ekcnepuMeHTye. CBOro uacy WOro aHrnomMoBHa NOe3iA NOABU-
nacr B XypHani Poetry Quarterly. Min Ut nopy xypHan Sun
BWOPYKYBaB YPUBKW 3 HOFO MexikaHCbKOI noemu The Plumed
Heart. HepaBHO BMIWOB MOro aHrMmoMOBHWIW pomaH Meningitis (y
BnaasHuuTBi "Braziller”, 1978). 36ipka noesin, AKY BU TPUMAETE B
pyKax, HanexwTb [0 Ui€i xaTeropii aHrMOMOBHUX eKCnepu-
MEHTIB.

Ocsb, Ak A Budyacyro — ue 36ipka aHrNoOMOBHOT noesii, AKy
asTop BIATBOPMB, padlle HiX MNEepeknas, YKPaiHCbKOK MOBOIO.
Ha3ssa 36ipkn 3aragkosa.

3 onHoro 60Ky, 4unTauy MOXe NMpUNyckaTH, Wo Hassa 36ipku
ue 3BMuUaKlHiCIiHbKA rpa cnis. 36ipka NOABMAETBCA He3abapom
nicnNA NOABWM aBTOPOBOro poMaHy Meningitis. OTxe "BuayXyBaH-
HA” B UbOMY BMNaOKy MOXHA CAPUHAHATU AK rpy Ha Crnoso
"MEHIHTIT". LIt0 Te3y MOXKHA NOACHMUTH We U NO-iHWOoMY. TBOPUYHUH
npouec — AK Hanpuknag, npauA Hag HOBMM POMAHOM — MOXE
CTaTM HacTUPMMBICTIO, WO MepecninyBaTMMe asTopoBe €ECTBO
HeHaue HaniB3abyTui coH. Tomy 36ipka noesin, HanucaHux B
iHWMx pokax (Mix 1973 Ta 1975), BUXOAWTb HEHaue BiQAUX No-
nerweHHA nicnA Jo0Broi Ta HacTUPNWBOI Npaui Han POMaHOM.

Take npunyweHHA He uinkom 6Ge3nigcrtasHe. Cam noert
NPU3HAETLCA, WO | B MUHYNOMY BiH yXuBaB nogibHoi rpm, Ak
noetuyHoro 3acoby: "B uinin 36ipui [lloesii npo Hiwo, a
ocobnueo B 1i KiHLUEBIM 4acTWUHI, A, OOCi Brnepwe nocninoBHO,
BXXWBAKO NPUKMETH chiB, AK 3acoby AiAHHA Ha unTaua”. B 36ipui
Ocb, AK A BUQYXCyrO NOEeT MOLWWUPHOE CBOW rpy. Hanpuknan, y
nepwomy Bipwi, "Yikaro O'Tep”, Ha3ea nertosulla HaBOAMTL
aBTOpa Ha OyMKy npo noeta Mpedka O'Tepy, AKUA 3rKHHYB Yy
aBTOMOGINEHOMY BUNaaKy:

HeginA nononygHi, A Ha nitaky, uekaro,
wob sunetitTM 3 Yikaro
OTep,



Mi MO30K NOBHWA AYMOK Npo
Mpenka OTepy Tta

3anaxy asiRUIMHOro
nanbHoro...*

Y sipwi "MatemaTtnka” € nonibHa rpa cnosamu:

He paw,
Focnoawm,

wo6 xpectu
3acTynunu

ui nnocKu

WO TBOPUTHUMYTb
cymu

i3 undp

HalWwux cepgeub
i HyniB
wnbHUX
o6pyuoK.

TyT "nnocn” HaragytoTb NoeTosi "Xxpectu” (Moxe, cMepTsL?), a
"Hyni” — wWwntobHi 06pyukn (MOXE, 3mapHoBaHi pokn?). BiH
BMCNOBNIOE, Tak 61 MoBUTH, (hinocodCbKe CNOCTEPEKEHHA NPO
HUTTA ("CyMKn’) MOBOIO CBOET Npoecii, BAKOPUCTOBYHOUM Nonib-
HICTb MK CNiBBIOHOCHWUMKW CMMBONAMKW — 30POBMMK 3HAKAMK —
BTINEHWMM B UINKOM HecnopiaHeHux cnosax. [lodibHKUM
cnocobom BiH 6aunTe CBOE 3aMWUNYBAHHA MOETHUYHOIO MIHIATHO-
poo Kpi3b wnby iHWOro MUcTeuTsa:

MpuxoauThL yac
B XKMTTI,
KONU Hawi

* 3BepHITL yBary — xou Ue W He A0 TeMHW — Ha (POHETHUHI cnie-
3BYUYHOCTI B UiM Bipwi, AK, Hanpuknan, "yekato — Yikaro”, "O'Tep —
O’Tepy”, "asiAuinHOro — nanbHoro”. Taki cNiB3BYYHOCTI TPaNMANMCA B
noesii TapHaBCLKOrO i B MMHYNOMY, 3anepedytoun Te3y, MOBNAB, TapHas-
CbKHA HE NPUAOINAE 3BYKOBI HIAKOI yBaru.



BUMHKHU
KpUWaThbeA,

AK Ui MaHIOCIHbKI
TNHHAHI irypku
IxakomeTTi.

HaBsite pigkicHui rymop y ui 36ipui 6a3yeTbCA Ha rpi, Ha-
npuknag, y cBiaoMo BxMBaHWX wabnboHax: "niwos ryrnATH 3 Heto
B ran”. TOMy He MOXHa BUKAOYATH FPU AK OOHOI 3 MOXNHWBUX
iHTepnpeTauiin Ha3sn 36ipku.

3 apyroro 60Ky, YATay MOXe aoranysaTUCA, WO B Ha3Bi
36ipKM KPUETLCA AKECH ''CNOBIgHULbLKE” 3HAYEeHHA; WO UA 36ipka
— ue csoro pomy Tepanin uW camoaHaniza. Csoro uvacy
TapHaBCbkui pae inTeps'to ona CywvacHOCmu, B AKiM BiH, MiX
iHwMm, ckasaB: "He mato Haxuny BiOKPUBATK IHTUMHI haKTH
MOro XHUTTA rnepen uMtauem”. Mosa TyT Npo npo3y. Ane B nNoesii,
3rigHo 3 noetom, ui "iIHTMMHI akTHM” MOXHa "npukpuBaTth’.
OTe HE MOXHa UINKOM BUKMIOUMTH 'TepaniuHy Tesy” B iHTep-
npeTauil 3arankoBoi Ha3sn Ocb, AK A BUOYXCYIO.

MNoesiA TapHaBCbKOro Mana i Ma€ nuie oaHy TeMmy: iCHyBaH-
HA — pagwe, nepexusaHHA — HOpiA TapHaecbkoro. (Hu He
BMNWB Ue WOro KOMWWHbLOIO EK3UCTEHUIANICTUUHOrro CBiTOrNA-
gy?) Mwu 6aummo cBiT y MOro noesii He ouMma AKOroch (hikTme-
HOTO repofA y BipWi, nMwe o4YnMMa 3aBXAW MPUCYTHBLOrO
noetosoro "aA”. Ta ue nuwe 3acib, Wo HMM BiH HamMaraeTbLCA Npo-
HUKRYTH "Kpi3b WKUPMY” into3iin BUOWMOro CBiTy [0 "BHyTpilw-
HbOI AINCHOCTK”. CnpaBxHA Tema, WO KPUETLCA B MOYYTTAX i B
CNOCTEPEKEHHAX NoeTa — KOoCcMiuHa. BiH HamaraeTbCA nepenaTtu
“yHiBepcanbHe” B "0CO6MCTIM”. TOMY, HaBiTb AKWO NPUHAMEMO
"TepaniyHy Te3y”’, MU NOBHWHHI CNpUMMaTH i HE AK CNOBiOb, NHLE
Ak nipT. Ue cnipT MK BHYTPIWHIM YyTTAM Ta 30BHIWHIM
CBiTOM, AKWM NOBCAKYAC MIHAETLCA | MPOABNAETLCA B CBOIN
Pi3HOMAHITHOCTI Ha eKpari noetoBoi ynABu. B ubOoMy Bunagky
"BUOYXYBAHHA" — L€ 3MiHa NiH3W Nig Yac "AKOICb Tam MiKpo-
CeKyHOW', KOMW B NOETOBIM MO3KY 3MIHAETLCA KyT BaueHHn. Bin
OMBMTBCA HAa CBIiT Kpi3b AEWO iHWIi NOETHUYHI OKYNAPH.

BoroaH Pybuak — UM He HAHNNPOHUKNUBILLMK CYYaCHWH
YKpaiHCbKMW KPUTUK — Y MUHYNOMY BigMiTMB BNacTueocCTi o6pa-
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3is TapHaBCbKoOro: noet, nuwe Pybuak, "npocTo NPUroNoMLIIYE
ydaTaya Ha nNepwMP NornAg HecymicHMMKM KombiHauiAmun”. LA
xapakTepucTuka Horo o6pasiB CTOCYETLCA QEAKOK MipOoto i L€l
36ipku. MoeT, Hanpuknag, NOpiBHIOE KiMHATy B roTeni A0 Kpw-
Boro 3y6a, nepemarouM UMM MOpiBHAHHAM  “iHdOpMaUio”
uMTayeBin yABi: AK KpvBWK 3y6 € aHomaniew i spedpopmosa-
HICTIO — Tak nepebyBaHHA B roTeni, B uyXiM MIcTi, ganexo sig
3HAMOMHUX Ta NPUATENIB € aHOMAri€to, AKa CNPUYMHAE B CBIOO-
MOCTi noeTa nouyTTA TPUBOrM nepen 30eddopMOBaHHUM XHTTAM.

Ane Taki o6pa3u pigwatoTk Yy Uin 36ipui. 3aranom noer ayxe
cnpolye cBin cTunb. Lle Bxe He ToW TapHaBCbKWH, AKOrO MW
3HaeEMO 3 nonepedrix 30ipoOK — 3a BUHATKOM, MOXe,
|deanizoBaHoOi Giozpaghii. Yacom HaBiTb 30A€THLCA, WO B Ui
36ipui BiH po6WUTb KOMMPOMIC 3 TPaaMuUilHOK NIPUKGCIO, He
BEpPTArOUMCA, CaMO3PO3YMino, A0 1i 3yXKUTUX PUMOBHMX | MeT-
pUUHKX POpM:

™

cag

uacy
BECHOHO,

A NPOXOaXy
noe3 tebe
N HaruHawo
TBOE cepue,
AK KBiTydy
rinky

10 CBOrO.

U He 3M'AK TapHaBCbKMW — TapHaBCbKUM Npeun3inHoi
“CKeneTHOCTHU” (AK Ha3saeB MOro pAOkW Py6uak), TapHaBCbKH#
"iHchopmadii”, TapHaBCbKUM XONOAHOro NOETHUYHOro Bupasy? Hi,
He 3Mm'ak! Nlipuka we AOocCi He xapakTepu3ye Horo noesii, xou i
BNasvTb B HEl, AK COHUE BNasWTb B KOHMIirypauito NIBHiYHMX
xmap. Lie nMwe ognH KyT — 00 TOro ¥ He BaXNWBWUA — y 3MiHi
Kpyrosopy. CnpasXxHA 3MiHa NOMITHA y Bipwax iHWOro NOKpolo, i
TO UiNKOM HecnopgisaHa.

TapHaBCbKWA, AKOrO MW 3HAEMO i HaBiTb NAEMO 3a HAaBMHUCHE
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HA ONA Hei ctae abCypaoM. BiguyxeHHA paniie xapakTepuay-
Bano CBiTOrNAQ NoeTa i, CyaAYr No Moro Hosin 36ipui, BiH We He
UiINKOM "BMAOYXaB” 3 CBOFO PaHHbOrNO EK3UCTEHUIRNbHOIo
cBitornany.

Y "HoeuHi", Hanpuknag, NOeT nepena€e ue NouvyTTA TOHOM
sipwa. BiH "AoBinyeThcA” npo cmepTts matepi — "Ginbwe, Hix
TPUAUATE POKIB TOMY" — Ha TiM CaMiM EMOUIARIM piBHIi, Ha AKIM
MW OOBIAYEMOCA NpPO Te, KOTpa KomaWga Buirpana 3maraHHa
TPUMAUATL poOKiB ToMy. Y Bipwi "Bpooma” BiH BiQuysae€
"3HentoaHeHHA" cBoro xutna. Bin 6aunutb nnuwe peui, 6e3 HiAKKnxX
NHOOACLKUX NPUKMET, AKUMU MW CNPUAMAEMO HOPMAaNbHO Hauwe
noBKinnA:

...HEMAE
POXEBUX

MiCLb,

WO BUFNAQAKOTh,
AK NIKTI,

ycTa,

rpyau.

Y gipwi "KapTuHu mucteutso cTta€ "siguyxexe”, 3pobysatoun,
Tak 64 MOBWTH, CBOE He3anexHe iCHYBaHHA, AKE HEMOXNMWBO
36arHyTi:

...H8BiTb KApPTUHH,
AK noau,

MaloTb CBOE BrnacHe
KUTTA,

B Ake

A HE MOXY
NPOHUKHYTH.

Y sipwi "Brpara nam'aTti” noet rybuThb BAACHY iA@HTUUHICTL!

...A 3pO3yMiB,
wo A 3abys
CBOE IM'A,

A nouas
6iratn
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Bif QBeper QO OABepew,

rptokas 06 HuXx,

Ta HiXTO

MeHe He nam’'ATas.
HapewrTi, y Bipwax "Btopo” Ta "CnismelwkaHeus”, noet 6aunTs
HaBiTb camoro cebe BiQUYXXEHOIO Piuyto — YMMCHb BiO'EMHUM Ta
HEICTOTHUM — piuulo, WO B HEl, MOB Y KapTUHY, HE MOXHa
NPOHUKHYTH. B "Bropi” noet npuHanmHi we Gaunts cebe 3
“nonepenHboro OHA”, MoB pednekcito B nwocTpi. Y "Cnie-
MellKkaHui” BiH HaBiTb BTpauyae Hapito no6aunTh cBolO noaib-
HiCTb:

...A TiNbKK .
4y

cebe,

AK A AWXato,

HEMOB CniBMetuKaHuA
3a CTiHOI0,

AKOro R HIiKONWH

He no6auy.

Take nepeBTineHHA "cyb6’ekTa” B8 "O6’€KT”, 3a >XaproHom
€K3UCTEeHUIANbHOI NCuxoaHaniav, npuTamaHHe CBiTOrNALoBI
noetoBux fgortenepiwHix 36ipok. BOoHO we nputamaHHe i B OCTaH-
Hii 36ipui. TOMy HOro cnpuimaHHA OOBKOMWUIHLOIO CBiTY He
nerxko 3a41CnUTH 40 "CnOBIGHWMUBKOI" Noe3ii. BiH i He POMAHTHK,
AK OOWH KPUTUK CAPUAHAB MOro NOBEpPxOBO. | He MipUK, AKWUM
(xou i dyxce pigko) BiH caM xoue 6yTu. TapHaBCbkUHA Ue Ha-
CKpi3b iHTenekTyanbHWi NOEeT, AKMM — AK BiH cam Npu3HascA —
6aunTb reHesy nitepatypu B MO3KY. Ta ue ONA HLOro nuuwe
CHHOHIM yABK. B OCTATOUHIM pPO3yMiHHI BiH Takn noet, 60 HaBiTb
iHTenekT Habnpae cy6cTaHUii B HOro noesii kpisb yABy.

Ue i € HakpecneHHA Tiei Manu, npo Aky 6yna MoBa Ha
nouatky. A cTapascs NOQUBHUTUCA HA HOBY 36ipKY O6'€EKTUBHO —
3BEPHYTH yBary 4nMTauya Ha OKpeMi ENemMeHTH, AKi, Ha MOK OYMKY,
il XapaKkTepusyroTb, HE AU MpU UiM HIAKOT OUIHKMK,

Bimaniu Kedc
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Lump of Glass

For my thirty-eighth birthday
a man

gave me a lump

of purple glass.

I'd never

seen him before.

"Mister,”’

/ said,

“why are you giving it to me?’”’
He said nothing.

He only smiled

in an embarrassed way

and shrugged his shoulders.
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Bpuna ckna

Ha moi mpuduames BOCbMi ypOOUHU

OOUH UYONOBIK

nodapysas MeHi

6puny

¢ionemoBo2o cKna.

A bauus U020

Bnepuwse.

"Yonosiue”,

A cnumas,

"HaBiuWoO BuU MeHI it daeme?”
BiH He BiONOBIB HiY020,
minbKU yCMIiXHYyBCA HIAKOBO
i 30BU2HYB nneyuma.
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Chicago O’'Hare

Sunday afternoon on the plane, waiting
to fly out of Chicago

O'Hare,

my mind is full of

thoughts of Frank O’Hara and the
smell of aviation

oil, would like to

see my girl friend on arriving, she's
entertaining some unknown
scientist at her

home today, the plane will

touch the ground like a man his
wounded heart with his

fingers, I'll get into my

car, cold like the stares of the
passers by, will | call

her, will our love,

relationship last

forever, on my left, beyond

the empty seat, a pregnant

girl sits holding her bulging

belly with the soft

white safety belts of

her hands protecting a

life, who'll protect

mine?
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Yikaro OTep

Hegiina nononyaHi, A Ha nitaky, yexkato,
wob suneTiTM 3 Yikaro

OTep,

MifA MO30OK NOBHWMWA QYMOK NpoO
®penka O'Tepy Ta

3anaxy aBifALIMHOro

nanbHOro, xoTiB 6n

3yCTPITUCA 3 MOEIO LOIBUMHOKO, KOMKU NMpUiany, BoHAa
NpUMMae AKOroCb ManoBigoOMOro
yueHoro y cebe

CbOrofHi, nitax

TOPKHETLCA 3EMIi, AK YONOBiK CBOro
3paHeHoro cepua

nanouUAMMK, A CROY B

aBTO, XONOQHE, AK NOrnAgu
NPOXOXNX, YN A NOAO3BOHIO

1M, Yn Hawe KOXaHHA

TpuBatnMe

BiYHO, NiBOpYY, 32

NOPOXHIM CHAIHHAM, BariTHa

XiHKa TpUMaE CBiM HanNyxnui

XUBIT M'AKUMKH

6inMK NPUB'ASHUMK PEMEHAMU
CBOIX PYK, XOPOHAUH

XUTTA, XTO OXOPOHUTbL

Mo€?
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Love

Three weeks

ago

| still believed in
love,

| went for a walk
with her

in the woods, autumn-
gold on that February
afternoon, took
pictures of

her to

frame and kneel
before when

she'd be away.
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KoxaHHA

Tpu TUXHI

TOMY

A We BipuB Y

KOXaHHA,

Niwos rynAaTH

3 Hew

B raw,

30N0THIA, MOB

OCIHHIO, Y Uen NITHEBWH
nononyneHs, 3pobus
3HATKK 3 Hel,

wob ix onpasBuTH, LWLOO
MOMUTUCA A0

HMX, KOMH

-

He 6yne.
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End ot the World

Have driven

across the bridge
effortlessly,

without having to pay
a toll,

like blood

coming

out of a vein,

the car

tumbles along

the concrete

as if through space,
other cars, trucks
tumble past me,
some hundred
yards ahead

where the darkness
starts

a sign

in red, blue, and white
on a green
background
proclaims:
INTERSTATE

80 WEST

RT 17 NEWARK
EXIT

1/2 MILE.
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KiHeub cBity

Mepeixas

MiCT,

6e3 3ycunna,

HE NNaTyWBLIK

3a npoiag,

AK KpoB
BUTIKAOUM

3 XKun#,

aBTo

KOTUTbLCA

no 6eToHi,
HEMOB Kpi3b
npocTip,

iHWi aBTa, rpy30BUKH,
KOTATLCA

noe3 MeHe,
AKNX

CTO MeTpiB
nonepeny,

e NOYMHAETLCA
nitema,

Hanuc,
UEPBOHMMH, CHHIMK, K Binnmun
nitepamm

Ha 3eneHim

Tni

CNOoBiWaE:
INTERSTATE
80 WEST

RT 17 NEWARK
EXIT

1/2 MILE.



Groundhog

Standing

in the woods,
having stopped
in the middie
of my run,
there's a cold
north wind
blowing,

it's obliterating
the features

of my face

as if cooling
it off,

to my right,
the abandoned
dirt road
stretches

up the hill,

the ground’s
scurrying away
like a furry, plump
animal (a groundhog?).
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Bopcyk

Croro

nocepeq nicy,
3yNUHUBCRA

nig 4ac Moro wogeHHoro
npobiry,

Bi€

XONOAHWA NIBHIYHMIA
BiTep,

cTupae

pUcH

3 MOro

obnnyun,

HEMOB OXONOOXKYE
noro,

npaBopyu

3apocna

nonsLoBa

nopora

TArHETLCA

Bropy,

3em1A

TiKae,

AK Bonoxara, He3rpabHa
TBapuHa (6opcyk?).
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Concrete Wall

Every year,
come April,

May, things

get so

difficult, time's
like a concrete wall |
have to push my
way through, I'm
sure I'll die
during that time
of the year.
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beToH

KoxHoro

poKYy,

AK TiNbKKW npunge
KBITEHb,
TpaseHb, XUTTA
CTA€E TaKuUM
TPyOHUWM, 4ac
€ moBs 6eToH,
KpPi3b AKWHK

A MyLuy
MPOTHUCHYTHCA,
A NEeBHUMH,

wo nompy

nig uwo

nopy pPoKy.
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Phone Call

Why am | waiting

for the phone call?

— The words will mean
nothing

like the sound of footsteps
going by,

outside,

the backyard is piled up high
with the huge skeleton

of the wind,

the sunlight

glares white

like bones,

men desire, die,

in the end

there'll be nothing left but space.
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TenedoH

Yomy A Tak
yekaro, wob noa3soHUB
Tenedon?

— Cnosa

HE MaTUMYTb
HIAKOrO
3HAYEHHA,

AK 3BYK KPOKIB,
Wo NpoxoaAThb
MWUMO,

3a xaToto,

B OBOpPI,
npocTip
3aBaneHuu
BENEeTEeHCbKUM
KICTAKOM

BITPY,

COHALLHE CBITNO
6nuwnTL, 6ine,
AK KOCTI,

noan NparHyTb, BMMPaioTh,

BKiHUi
He 3anNULWNTBCA HIYOoro
KpiM npocTopy.
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AAA

| met you
walking

along the yellow
brick road,

your eyes

were seeing
steel weapons,
your mouth

was torturing
birds,

and from then on
time

was measured
with tear drops.
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AAA

A 3ycTpis Tebe
nayuu
A0pOrow

3 XOBTOI
Luernu,

TBOI Oui
6auynnu
cTanesy 36poto,
TBOI ycTa
MYUMriu

nTaxis,

i sigpToni

yac

MipARBCA
KpanrAMK cnis.
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Portrait

On the blank
sheet of paper
of her skin

| drew

in dotted lines
her face

and colored it
with my kisses.

Thief

I woke

up, a

dark, hunched-

up figure was
disappearing behind the
horizon and

then | felt the

dawn shining through
the hole

in my

chest.
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MopTtper

Ha unctim

nanepi

il WKipn

A HapucyBsas
NYHKTUPOM

it o6nuuun

i 3aKpacus

noro

CBOIMU NOUINYHKaAMMK.

3nopin

A npo-
6yauBCR, TemHa
3irHyTa noc-
TaTb 3HWKana 3a
oBpieM, i

TO4I A BigQ-

uyB, AK CBi-
TaHOK NPOCBivyBaB Kpi3b
aipy

y MOix

rpyosx.
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Home

| walk

into the house —
everything’s
in its place —
the closets
are closed
like eyes,

the air

is mute,
there’s a lack
of pink
places

that fook

like elbows,
lips,

breasts.
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Booma

A npuxonxy
nooomy —

BCE

Ha CBOIM Micui —
wadm

3aUMHEeHI,

AK Oui,

noBiTPA

Hime,

HEMAE

pPOXeBnX

Micub,

WO BUIMNALAKTD,
AK MIKTI,

ycTa,

rpyam.
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Dream

We go

to sleep

in each other's
arms,

your warmth

is like sunshine
on my body,
then

| dream

that you're biting
my throat

and wake up
from the sound
of my Adam’s apple
crunching

in your teeth.
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CoH

Mu 3acrHaemo
OBHABWMKCA,

TBOE TENNO

€ MOB COHAWHE NPOMIHHA
Ha MOIn

WKIpi,

Toai

A CHHO,

L0 TW NPOKYCYEW
MOE ropno

n 6ynxycn

BiQ XPYCKOTY
MOEI FOPMAHKHK

B TBOIX 3yHax.
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Rain

Music

boils

on the radio
like soup

on the stove,
outside,

in the streets,
people
appear

and disappear
like thoughts
in the mind,
taxis

dodge
despair

like potholes,
the wipers

on taxis

wipe tears

off the windshields,
rain

falls

out of the heart.
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HAow

My3auka
KUMAUTL

Ha pagio,
AK cyn

Ha KyXHI,
38 BIKHOM,
Ha BynwWui,
noau
3'ABNAKOTLCA
N 3HUKANOTS,
AK OYMKH

B MO3KY,
Takci
06'KOXaTL
po3nyky,

AK BUBOIHMK
B 6pyky,
cTupadi

Ha Takci
CTHUPAloTh
CNbLO3un

3i ckna,
o

napae

3 cepus.
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News

Nothing
happens

during the day,
as usual,

but on coming
home

| find out

that my mother
died

more than thirty
years

ago.

Night

The world
is sinking,
the table
is already
sloping

to one
side,

I'm writing
out

this poem
in Morse
code.
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HoBuHa

Mig uac

OHA

HEe CTa€ETbCA
HIYoro,

AK 3BMYANHO,
Ta Konu

A NPUXOLXY
OOOOMY,
Ai3HaroCA,
Wwo MOA MaTH
nomepna
6inblwe, HiXXK TPMOUATL
pokKiB

TOMY.

Hiu

Csit
noTonae,
cTin

BX€
nepexunueca
B OOMH
6iK,

A nuuy
uen sipw
asbykor
Mopase.
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Cage

It has finaily
grown still
outside,

the hands

of the clock

are nearing

the hour

when the chairs,
chest

of drawers

and bed

in the room
start moving

like people

in a zoo

beyond

the bars

of my eyelashes.
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Knitka

HapewrTi
CTUXNO
HagBopi,
CTPiNKmn
roguHHWKa
HabnuXarTbCA
rOOMHH,

KON

Kpicna

Komopna

M NiXKo

B KiMHarTi
NOYHYTbL PYXaTHCHA,
AK NroOu

B 3BIpMHUI
notonbiu
rpartis

MOIX BiH.
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Bar

| came

to

in a bar,

it was brightly
Iit,

white,

with bare

walls

and a high
ceiling,

there were peopte
around me

with part-stainless-steel
faces

and | was clutching

in one hand

a glass

of feverish

beer.
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bap

A onpntoMHiB

y Gapi,

ACHO

OCBITNEHIM,

3 6invmn

ronMMmn

CTiHaMM

N BUCOKOHD
cTeneto,
LOBKPYr# MeHe
crainuv nau

3 YACTHMHHO HIiKENbOBAHWUMM
0B6NMUUURMMU,

i A TPUMABCA
PYKOKO

CKIMAHKMN

nuvea,

WO Mano rapAuky.



Amnesia

Sweaty-

faced,

with my heart
beating around
wildly

in my chest,

| realized

i'd forgotten

my name,

| started

running

from door to door,
knocking on them,
but no one
remembered me.
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Brparta nam’aTi

3 MOKpHM BiO NOTY
o6nuUyAM,
3 cepuem,
wo éunoca
waneHo

06 rpyAHy
KNITKY,

A 3pO3yMiB,
wo A 3abys
CBOE iM'R,
A nouas
6iratm

BiA ABepen 00 ABEepen,

rprokag 06 Hux,
Ta HIXTO
MEHEe He Nam'ATaB.
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Despair

The worst thing
is that
eventually
despair
too
becomes
boring

and there’s
nothing

to write
about.
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Po3nyka

Hauripwe
TE, WO
BKIHUI
po3nyka
TEX

cTae
HYOHOHO

i HEMAE
npo LWwo
nucaTwm.
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Office

b walk

into my
office,

at first

| don't see
myself
where | sat
the day
before,

but then

| notice
my eyes
like a pair
of limp
feet
sticking out
from under
a bed.
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Bropo

A sxopoxXy
0O CBOTO
6ropa,
cnepuy

A He Gauy
cebe,

ae A cuais
rnonepeaHboro
OHA,

Ta 3rogoom
nomivaro
CBOI Oui,

AK napy
6e3snagHux
Hir,

O CcTMpyaTh
i3-nig

nixkka.
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Birds

| run out

into the street

to see

what's happening
but it's the birds
crying for you

in my chest.

Rag

Oh, if someone
would only
wring out

your mouth

to get that
dirty water

of crying

out of it!
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Araxmn

A subirato

Ha Bynuuio,
wob 6aynTu,
WO cTanocs,

Ta ue nraxw
KBUMATL No TO6i
B MOIX rpygAx.

FaHuipka

O, wob
XTOCb NUw
BUKDYTHB
T8iA poOT,
wob suTekna
3 HbLOTO
6pyaHa sona
nnayy!
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Secret

When
will they
realize
that all

| ever
did

was look
for you,
mother,
wife,
daughter?
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TanHa

Konm

BOHH
3pPO3YMIKOTh,
wo uine
KUTTA

A TiINbKKU K T€
pobus,

WO wykKas
Tebe,

Mamo,
WIHKO,
nouyko?
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Branch

You're

an orchard
of time

in the spring,
| walk

past: you
and bend
your heart
like a flowery
branch
toward mine.
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lFinka

™

cag

yacy
BECHOHO,

A NPOXOAXy
nos3 Tebe
1 HarMHaro
TBOE cepue,
AK KBITYuWy
rinky

[0 CBOrO.
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Pictures

Even
pictures,

like people,
seem to have
their own

life

which | can't
break into.

Lodger

Night

again,

sounds

have left me
like friends,

I can only
hear

myself
breathing

like a lodger
behind the wall
whom Ull never
see.
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KapTunn

30a€eThCA,

WO HaBiTb KapTHHMH,
AK 0au,

MaroTb CBOE BriacHe
KUTTA,

B AKE

A HEe MOXY
NPOHUKHYTH.

CnismewukaHeub

3HoBYy

Hiu,

3BYKMH

3anNUWnUNU MeHe,
AK apy3i,

A TiNbKy

uyHro

cebe,

AK A Ouxaro,
HEeMOB cniBMewKaruyR
3a CTiHOO,
AKOrO A HiKON#
He nobauy.
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Bee

| wanted

to say to her:
"My lips

are a bee

on the blossom
of yours,”

but | never
saw her

again.

Mathematics

| hope

no crosses
will take

the place

of the pluses
forming
sums

out of the digits
of our hearts
and zeros

of wedding
rings.
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Bpwona

A xoTiB
cKasaTu in:
"Moi ycTa

€ 60KONOK0
Ha KBITI
TBOIX”,

Ta A HiKONK
1 6inbwe
He 6auuB.

MartemaTtuxa

He pawn,
ocnoawm,

wob xpecTtu
3acTynunu

ui nnrcu

WO TBOPUTUMYTb
CyMH

i3 undp

HalWWUX cepaeub
i Hynis
WNoBHUX
06pyUOK.
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Spring

The earth

pulls the warmth
out of the sun
like a robin

a worm

out of the ground,
the soil

babbles

gently

drinking in
yesterday’s rain
like an infant
happy

in its crib,

|

work up
happiness

like a sweat

running up and down

the soft hills
training
for Boston.
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BecHa

3emnnA

BUTArae TenNNoO
3 COHUR,

AK nTax
xpobaka

3 3eMni,

I'PYHT

6enbkoue
TUXEHBKO,
n’foum
BuOpaluHin oo,
AK HEMOBNA,
wacnuse

B KONMWUCUi,

A

BUKNUWKato B cobi
ulacTs,

MOB NiT,
b6iraroumn

no uMx M'AKUX ropbax,
TPEHYHOUUCH

Ao BocToHy
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Happiness

No one
around,

the road
ahead's
perfectly
clear,

but still

my hands

are sweaty
and tremble
as | protect with them
this happiness
of butterfly
wings.
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Wacta

Jdoskpyru

Hi aywi,

WnNAX

nepeno MHoW
PiBHUA,

AK HUTKA,

Ta BCE X

MOT pYKH
CNITHINI ¥
TPEMTATD,

AK A XOPOHIO HUMH
ue wacrtn

3 Kpuneub
MeTennka.
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Foreign Language

Something
happened —
suddenly

my life’s

iike a foreign
language

| don't
understand.
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Yywa moea

LLlock
cranocAa —
Hapa3s
MOE XUTTA
€ MOB uyXa
MOBa,
AKYy A

HE PO3yMito.
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Lost

Feeling
lost,

don't know
which way
to turn

my mouth
to say:

"] love you.

Giacometti

There comes
a time
in life

when one’s actions

crumble

like the tiny
clay figures
of Giacometti.
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3abnypiKeHnin

A

Haue 3abnyaomB —
HE 3Halo

Ky am

HANPAMKUTHU

porT,

wo6 ckasaTtu:
"Koxato".

Mwakomerri

MpuxoguTe yac
B WMUTTI,

KONW Hawli
BUYMHKM
KpULWAaTbCA,

AK Ui MaHHKCIHbKI
rMUHAHI Qirypku
[xakomeTTi.
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Caravans

Tears

have no feet,
they won'’t

go away,

they fill

your eye sockets,
mouth,

ears,

hands,

the space

inside the curled-up
body,

while outside

the caravans

of beauty

slowly

go by

with the green
bundles

of spring.
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KapasaHu

Cnbo3sn

HE MaroTb Hir,
BOHW HE

nigayTb FeTb,

BOHW HanOBHAKOTb
OUHI AMH,

porT,

ByXa,

PyK#,

BiNbHE

Micue nocepen CKpy4yeHoro
Tina,

TOLi, AK 33 BIKHOM
KapasaHM1

Kpacu

TArHYTbCA

nosoni

3 3eMneHUMm
KNYHKamMm

BECHM.
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Truths

At a quarter
to twelve

at night,
when I'm
alone

in a hotel
room

in a strange
town,

life's

great

truths

are

like the garbage
I'd seen

in the gutters
walking
earlier

in the streets.
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Npasau

O Tpm

Ha ABaHaauATy
BHOUI,

Konn A

cam

B KiMHAaTI

B roteni

B UM UyXiM
MiCTI,

BENMKI
KUTTEBI
npaesau

€ MOB CMITTA,
Ake A Hauus
Ha TpoTyapax
6poaAun
BYNULAMM
paniwe.
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Hotel Room

From this
position

on the bed
with myself
having a headache
and forgotten
by everyone,
the hotel
room

looks like a
crooked
tooth.
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Kimnata B roreni

I3 uboro
NONOXEHHA
Ha NiXKYy,
Konn 60nMThL
MOR FONoBa
iA

3abyTun
yCimu,

UA KiMHara
B rorveni
BUIMAQAE, AK
KPWBWH

3y6.
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Hole

Accidentally
touching

the roof

of my mouth
with my tongue,
| find

this hote,

| don't know
what it means
nor

what to do
with it.
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Ripa

Mprnankoso
TOPKaKUNCH
ninHe6iHHA
A3UKOM,

A HaTpannaw
Ha aipy,

A He 3Hato,
WO BOHa
3HAYMTb

i WO MeHi

3 HEeW
pOBGUTH.
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Fishhook

Like a fish
on a hook,
I'm caught
on the curve
of her mouth.

Rain

The rain,

like a soft
voice,

wakes up

the plants,
when

will it

wake up

my happiness?
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Mauok

Ak pvba
Ha ravyok,
A 3rnoBvBCA
Ha NyK

il poTa.

Oow

Houw,

AK TUXHUK
ronoc,
6yanTb
poCnuHu,
KONU

BiH 306yanTb
MOE WacTa?
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Door

One day,
through your
face,

open wide,
like a door,
death

will enter

at a brisk
pace.

Garden

All afternoon

the garden
taught me
to live,
leading me
by my hand,
as |

worked

in it.
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AOsepi

Konuce,
Kpi3b TBOE
o6nuuunA,

HaBCTIX BiQUWHEHE,

AK Osepi,
CMepTb
BBinae
6aaLopuMm
KPOKOM.

Cap

Llinnin Bedip
can

yumB MEHE
KUTH,
BOOAUM

3a pyKy,

AK A
npautosas
y HiMm.
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Dream

The dream
opens

like a door,
you're
standing

with my heart
in your teeth
like a cat
holding

a bird.

Pen

The pen
writhes

on the sheet
of paper
like a worm
cut

in two,

not having
anything

to write
about,

it was better
for me

to writhe
myself.
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CoH

CoH
BIiQYMHAETLCA,
AK OBepi,

™

cToiw

3 MOIM cepuem
y 3ybax

AK KIT,

wo 3MnoBuB
nraweky.

Nepo

Mepo
KOpUUTLCA
Ha nanepi,
AK NepeTATUN
xpobak,
HE Maroum
npo wo
nucatu,
ninwe
Bxe 6yno
KOPUYUTHUCA
MEHi
camomy.

83



Thunder

Don't speak

to me

in your voice

of thunder

but gently,

the way a brook
puris,

so that I'd
understand You!

Lamp

You don't

have to be
happy

to live,

it's enough

to see

four

white

walls

facing

the firing squad
of an overly bright
lamp.
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Ipim

He rosopwm

no mene

CBOIM FONOCOM
3 rpomy,

a HiXHO,

Tak, AK XypKoue
noTiK,

wob A

Tebe

3po3ymis!

Namna

He Tpeba
6yTH
wacnuaum,
wob6 KUTH
AOCHTb
6aunTH
4oTHUPH
6ini

CTiHM,
pO3CTpintoBaHni
3aAPKOMO
AAMNOIO.
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Acquaintance

How

do | know

so well

this man
who's been lying
for scores

of years

alone

in a brightly lit
room

with no doors
or windows?
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3Hanomun

3Bigkn

A 3HaK

TaKk nobpe
LUbOro 4onosika,
WO NeXHUTb BXKE
OECATKKW pOKiB
camum

B ACHO OCBITNEHIH
KiMHaTi

6e3 nsepeit

i BIKOH?
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Darkness

As |

turn off

the headlights
and turn

left

to face

the darkness,
| realize
happiness

is an idea
one drops
eventually

like that

of Santa Claus.
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MNitema

BuknouusLim
chapm

M MOBEPHYBLUMUCA
nisopyu,

wob 6yTn
Biu-Ha-Biu

i3 NiTbMOtO,

A PO3yMito

B OOHY MUTb,
o wacTA

Lue NOHATTA,
AKOro OCTaToO4YHO
no36yBatoTbCA,
AK BIpH

8 CBATOro Mukonas.
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Acceptance

Sooner

or later

you have to
accept

yourself

like a son

who's turned out
different

than expected.

Toy

Maybe

it really was
just a toy
love

that now
lies broken
in the dark
rooms

of our souls.
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Morop»eHHA

Ckopiwe

UM MisHiWe
Tpeba
norogMTUCA

3 coboto,

AK 3 CUHOM,
{0 BMABMBCA
iHWWM,

HiXK O4YIKYBaHO.

Irpawixa

Moxe

Halwe KOXaHHA
cnpasgi 6yno
NUW irpawkoto,
WO NexuTb Tenep
nonamasa

B TEMHMX
KiMHaTax

Hawux Ay.
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Wistaria

It has finally
come

to this:

I'm stumbling
over myself
curled up
into a tight
ball

on the floor,
the air

reeks

of shrill
cries,

and the wistaria
bush

is vomiting up
its blossoms

in the garden.
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I niynHin

HapeuwTi
NpUAWNO
00 Uboro:
A CNOTUKAKCA
Ha cobi,
3BUHEHOMY
B8 kny6oK
Ha gonisui,
nosiTpA
CcMEpOUTL
rocTp1m
30MKOM,

i Kyt
rNiUnHIL
BMONbOBYE
CBiH UBIT
y cagy.
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Angels

Going

to bed

I'm hoping
angels

will tread

a path

through my mind
in my sleep.

Helicopter

Seen
from the
helicopter
of death
pain

and joy
will merge
into one
dot.
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Anronu

Knaoy4ucb
cnartw,

A MOJSOCA,
wob AHronu
y CHi
npoTonTanw
CTEXKY
Kpi3b Mik
MO3OK.

Fenikontep

BaueHi

i3
refikonrtepa
CMEpPTH,
6inb

i pagicTb
3innroTLCA

B OOHY
TOYKY.
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Waking Up

Waking up,

I find myself
huddled
against flowers
clutching

my photograph
in my hand.

Possessions

As everyone
leaves,

I look

at the meager
possessions
around me:
the crumbling
house,

head,

trunk,

limbs,

a few
interests

and talents.
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MpobynxeHHA

A 6ynoxycA
NPUTYNEHUM

00 KBITiB,
TPUMarOUM

cBoto poTorpacpito
B 3aTUCHEHIM
Kynaui.

KnyHku

Ak BCi
BiOX0AATb,

A KUOAK OKOM
Ha UMX KiNbKa Mi3epHUX
KNYyHKIB
LOBKPYrn MeHe
xara,

WO BanuTbLCA,
ronosa,

TYyny6,
KiIHUIBKMN

napa
3nibHocTen

i 3auiKaBNeHb.
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Shevchenko

Having
come back
from eleven
years

of forced
military
service
Shevchenko
was desperate
to get
married

but even
servant girls
wouldn't
have him.
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LLieBuenko

BepHyBLWHCL
i3 oguHaguUATH
poKiB
3acnaHHA,
LLleBueHko
Knaascn

B po3nyui

B YCi

60KMH,

wob
OXEHWUTHUCA,
Ta HaBiTb
HAMMMUKHU
noro

He XOTiNu.
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Machines

Although
we're so
small

there're these
huge
machines
reaching up
to the sky,
they grab you
and process
you

until

you're
different
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MawnHHn

Xou mu

TaKi
ManeHbKi,
iICHYOTb

Ui BENEeTEeHCbKI
MaLKWHH,

O CArarThb
0o Heba,

AKI XanaroTb
Hac

i NpouecyroTb
ax Mu
CTaeMO
IHWHUMK.
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Friend

Losing

hope

for a moment,
| let

my hands
cover

my face

like long

hair,

crying then
puts

its arm
around me
like a hunchbacked
friend.

Butcher

Loving
someone

who’s a butcher
at heart

you can't avoid
crying

either tears

or blood.
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Apyr

TpaTtAun

Ha MUTb
Hagiro,

A 3aKpMBato
06NnYyA
pyKamu,

AK O0BrMMm
BOMNOCCAM,
nnay toai
oGHimae meHe,
AK ropbaTtuni

apyr.

Pi3Hnk

Koxarouu
NOOKHY,

AKAa PIi3HKK
no Ayuwi,
[ooBeneTbLeA
puaaTu

ab0o cni3bmw,
abo KpoB'HO.
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APPENDIX
Two Thematically Related Poems

OOOATOK
[lBa TeMaTMuHO CNopiaHeHi BipLLi



THE DESSERTS (SIC) OF LOVE

1. The Girl with the Lavender Breasts

Once, still barely into the woods of my life, | came across a girl
with a white face. She stood on the level of flowers and they
tickled her cheeks. The flowers were white but still | saw her. Her
lips parted like orange segments in my fingers and | heard her
blood whispering my name. This was the beginning of a new era
in my iife for after that it was alt mornings and dew. | actually
grew younger. With my fingers, | pushed back the hands of my
clock and my eyes looked out from under them like two wild
flowers. Giant openings of indescribable shape appeared above
the horizon and through them | saw a mauve | remembered
dreaming about only once or twice in my childhood. We talked
about the future next to open windows with thick mapie trees
rustling outside them and the wind carried the news of our pro-
mises to swallows and doves. At dusk, I'd speed toward her pur-
sued by concrete and the sounds of our age and the orange
streaks in the west from which | was fleeing pointed the way to
her home. She complained | didn't kiss her enough but the truth
was | had hardly time to breathe. Yet this wasn’t the problem.
She meant no harm in complaining. | believe she really loved me
then and was like a little girl capable of dreaming only of ice
cream and merry-go-rounds. | didn't believe in angels until then.
But at that point | started writing about them. I'd see them
completely submerged but breathing in bathtubs full of water.
The folds of their voluminous blue robes stuck to their flesh
making it look like that of drowned people or those feeling cold.
But still they were beautiful. Sometimes it was impossible to get
past so many stiff goose-feather wings crowding on the side-
walks. And some of them had wings like moths, tie-died in
browns, and oranges, and pinks, and blues. Still others were
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LES DESSERTS (SIC!) DE L'AMOUR

I. QiBuMHa 3 6y3KOBHMMU rpyAbMH

Pa3, we Ha y3nicCci MOro XuTTA, A 3yCTpiB OiBYyMHy 3 Binum
nvuem. BoHa cTtoAna Ha piBHi KBITIB i BOHW NOCKOTanNM il WOKHW.
KBiTu Ui Bynu 6ini, Ta BCe x A ii nomiTue. Ii ycTa posnomunuca,
AK NOMapaHua B8 MOiIX NanbLUAX, | R NO4yB, AK il KPOB WenTana Mo€E
iM'a. Lle 6ys nouatok HOBO1 006K B MOIM XMTTI, 6O BIRTORI TiNbKKN
Te 1 6yno, Wwo paHkK K poca. A gocnisHo nomonofis. A NOCyHyB
Ha3an nanbUAMKU CTPINKW Ha MOIM FTOOAWMHHWKY, | MOT QUi BUIMA-
Hyn# 3-Nig HWX, AK NICOBi KBITWU. BeneTeHcbKi OTBOPU HEONW-
CaHHOI PopMKU 3’ABUNUCA Had OOpieM, i Kpi3b HWUX A nobauus
NINOBKUI KONIP, NPO AKKUM A CHUB TiMNbKKW PAa3 Y4 ABa OUTUHORD. MK
roBOpPUNK Npo ManbyTHeE NOBIY BIQYMHEHOrO BiKHA, 3@ AKUM WY~
MinW BUCOKI KNEHK, N BiTEP BIAHOCKMB BICTKKW MNpPO Halwi KNATBW 00
nacTiBoK Ta ropnuub. ig sedip, A, 6yBano, Myae oo Hel, 300-
raHAHWM GETOHOM | 3ByKamMM HALWOro yacy, # NOMapaH4oBi CMyTH
Ha 3axofi, BiO AKWMX A TiKas, BKasyBanu MeHi WNAX 0O Ii xaTw.
BoHa Hapikana, wo A He uinyeaB Il QOCUMTb, Ta B OIMCHOCTI A
nenBe mas 4Yac OuxaTtu. Ta B uboMy He cnpasa. BoHa He mana
HIiYOro 3noro Ha aymui. A NesHKK, WO BOHA CNpaBai koxana MeHe
Tomi, TiNbkK 6yna, MOB AOIBYMHKAE, AKiM CHATHCA NULW Kapyceni 1
mopo3uBo. [Jo TOro yacy A He BipvMB y AWronis. Ta BigTomi A
nouyas NMcaTu Npo HUx. A 3HAXOAMB IX Yy BaHHAX, A€ BOHW gMxanu
nin Bogor. CkMagKW iXHIX NOBHWMX wWaT NUNNM A0 IXHIX TiNn,
pobnAuK IX CUHIMK, AK TiNa 3Mep3nuMx 4Yu BTOMMNEHMX. Ta BCe X
BOHW Bynu uynosi. Yacammn A He MIr NpoOepTUCA Kpi3b ryuia-
BMHY KPWN i3 TYCAYMX Nep, WO TOBMMUNUCA HAa TpOoTyapax. A Oeski
6ynu, AK HeTni, nodapbosBaHi Ha BpyHaTHO, NoMapaHyoBo, 6na-
KMTHO W poXeBo. A we iHWwi 6ynn TiNbkKM OOBrMMW BiAMK, | A
3acuHaB BiAl IXHLOroO NIOCKOTaAHHA. MK yacTo nopopoxysanu. A
ocobnmueo nobpe npuragytd oOHy NOI3AKY HAafg iTanincoke
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nothing but long eyelashes and I'd let them stroke me to sleep.
We took many trips. | especially remember one to an ltalian lake.
In a hotel on the edge of a city and the sky, with the window wide
open, we made love without stopping for eleven hours. Cold
sparks, like those of sparkiers, flowed continuatly out of the
openings between the muscies in the back of my thighs and |
was afraid for my life. But | lived to see the dawn. Naked and
embracing, we went up then to the friendly window and agreed
with the world it was our brother. Then hunchbacks began to
find their way between our souls and I'd be surprised to find the
color of my heart crushed inside my chest. Algebraic formulas,
huge, in the shape of old-fashioned sofas, and dark green, were
continually being stacked up between our faces and in the end it
was impossible to see anything for the sound of so many type-
writers. Then, one day, | was lying in a bed made from brown
wood. Only she and | were in the room. The door was locked.
The one window was wide open. It was of the European type
with crosses in the frames. By then her face had gotten like a
bayonet that'd been buried in the ground for a tong time, eaten
away by rust, so that | could hardly recognize it. But still she was
beautiful. She was naked. She stood on the background of the
window, her right side turned toward me. Her breasts were
conical and lavender in color. They looked like two anthills of the
white ants of milk. The outlines of her breasts were painfully
sharp and so, strangely enough, was their color. Then, literally
out of thin air, she took a handful of excrement in her right hand,
smeared her breasts with it, got up onto the window sill, and
stepped out into space. It had no top nor bottom and was the
smell and color of mountain pinks.

2. The Woman with the Twisted Mind

This time it was a woman with a twisted mind. | remember
noticing her face was unsymmetrical when | first saw her but |
chose to ignore that fact then. It was as if she were constantly
looking into a crooked mirror and was making others see only
her image. This is always a bad sign! Beware of people fike that!
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03epo. B roTeni Ha kparo MmicTa i HEBA, NPU HABCTHK BiQYMHEHUX
BikHAaX, MW Koxanuca 6es3nepecTaHKy OAWHAOUATL TOOMH.
XonogHi ickpu, AK BeHranbCbKi BOMHI, cMNanucAa 3 OTBOPIB MiX
M'A3aMK no3agy MOiX CTeroH, i A 6GOABCA 3a CBOE XMUTTA. Ta A
OOXMWB OO0 CBiTaHKy. OGHABWWCHL, FONMMM, MW NiQIAWNK 00
NPUA3HOroO BiKHA M MOrogMNMCA, WO c8iT Haw 6part. Togdi, rop-
Hani Nnoyanu BAMXaTUCA MK HawWi ayuwi, i A 3i 3g0MByBaHHAM NOMI-
yaB, WO Konip Moro cepua 6yB 3iM'ATUI ¥y Moix rpyanAx. Bene-
TeHcbKi anbrebpaiuHi dopmynu, B OPMi CTapOMOLHKUX 3ene-
HMX KaHar, NOCTIMHO HaWapoBYBaANMMCA MiX HawWMKW OBnuu-
YAMM, | BKiHUI He moxHa 6yno 6aunti Hiuoro 4vepes CTyKiT
COTEHb OPYKApCbKWX MaWMWHOK. Toai, OAHOro OHA, A NeXas y
niKKy 3 6pyHaTHOro pepesa. Tinbkn Mu 060€ Bynu B KiMmHaTi.
[Oeepi 6ynu 3aMKHEHi Ha kntou. EanHe BikHO 6yno HAaBCTIX Bif-
yuHeHe. BoHO Byno eBpOMNEnCcbKOro TUMy, 3 xpecTamu B pamax.
Mia uevi yac, it nnue Bxe 6yno, AK 6arHeT, Wo Nporexas pokamm
B 3eMni, NOTMKEHMN ipXelo, Tak, Wo A negee mir i poanisHatu. Ta
BCE X, BOHa Byna Kpacuea. BoHa 6yna rona. BoHa ctoAna Ha Tni
BikHa, 0B6epHEHa Npasum BOKOM A0 MeHe. Ii rpyau 6ynuv KoHiuHi
n By3koBoro konbopy. Bowu BurnAganud, AK OBa MypawHWUKK
6inux MypawoK Monoka. Big 3apucie it rpygew i, Ha AMBO, Tex
BiO IXHbLOrO KOMbOpy, Boninu Mol oui. ToAi, AOCNIBHO i3 MNOBITPA,
BOHA flicTana XMEHK Kany B npaBy PYKY, 3amasana HWm CBOl
rpyou, BUi3na Ha niaBikoHHA, ¥ cTynuna 8 npocTip. BiH 6yB 6e3
HM3Yy W BepXy, i MaB 3anax Tta 6apey martioni.

2. XXiHKa 3 BUBUXHEHUM MO3KOM

Liboro pasy, ue 6yna xiHka 3 BUBUXHEHUM MO3KOM. A Nam'ATaro,
WO A NOMITHMB, HECUMETPUUHICTD i MUUR, KONK A BrepLe i noba-
UMB, Ta A 30YCWB Lern dakT y Mo3ky. BoHa Burnagana, HeMoB
NOCTIMHO OMBUNACA 8 KPUBE [3epKano U AKOCL pobuna Tak, wWo
nrav Tinbkmn Bauunu it BiO6UMTOK. Lle 3aBxau noraHui 3nHak!
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They'll bring you no good! They're better off in caves or celis!
Her thinking was a narrow, rocky, and steep path curving exor-
bitantly, as if out of a great deformity in the terrain. But it led no-
where. And besides, there was no reason for it to curve. Life,
after all, is the smoothest of plains covered with soft grass. When
} met her 1 said: "This is my destiny!” and tears of joy came to the
corners of my eyes and mouth. | had to wait over three months
for her to reach me and showed the patience of a medieval
monk. As a reward, she gave me a handful of menstrual blood on
the edge of a garbage-strewn wood and clamped my flesh in a
painful vise of gold. | begged her to et me look alone at the stars
on the other side of the smell of hay. And she did. But her foot-
steps and breathing were always behind me like a lodger in the
next room of a cheap rooming house. | tried to feed on the edges
of flowers and oceans. But at night sobbing would arrive at my
lips like the tide. She hated 1t. She said the gnashing of my teeth
kept her awake. But in reality it was the creaking of her an-
cestral soul. Eventually, | learned to accept her like my face. |
said to myself: "There're things to be done in life!” and | worked
on my roots and the confines of my body. | even began to think
her beautiful — her, the woman with the ashy skin. | called her
my beautiful Gila monster. And taking walks at dusk or sitting in
cafes I'd stroke the hideous excrescences on her spine saying
they were no different than flowers. But my fingers bled and my
mouth trembled as we returned home through tamarind groves
on the edge of the bluest of skies. As I'd press my lips to her cold
skin, the beating of her saurian blood just beneath it would be
like a worm that'd already found its way inside my mouth. But
you know about this already. I've described it elsewhere. And,
besides, these are only the externals. Here t'd like to get to the
heart of the matter. And it lies in her childhood, in the process
where the blood and bones of two families merge making grisly
gurgling and cracking noises. She was a pretty child — a daisy
with cornflower eyes. She grew in the garden of her family life.
Her parents tended her and under their care she began to
deform. At sixteen she was already a monster. | saw a movie of
her at that age. Her skin was already ashy then and ashes
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CTGpG)K!TbCFI Takux ntogen! BoHM HE MPUHECYTbL Bam HIiYoro
po6poro! IM npusHaueHo xuTH B neuepax Ta keniax! Ii muc-
nerHA 6yno, MOB By3bKa, CKENAcTa, Ta CTpiMKa CTexkKa, wo
pobuna BeneTeHCbKMM Nyk, HibW uepe3 ropbOBUHY B TepeHi. Ta
BOHA HE Bena HikyoM. |, B fonaTtky, He Byno HIAKOT NpUUMHU, Wwob
BOHAa pobBuna Nyk. AQKe XWUTTA, Le HanpisHila 3 PIBHWUH, NOPOC-
na M'AKoro Tpaeoro. 3ycTpiBwuv 1i, A ckasas: "Ocb, A€ MOE
npuaHaueHHA!” # Cnbo3W pagocTy BUCTYNMMNM B KYTWUKAX MOIX
ouen Ta ycT. A MyciB uekaTty noHad Tpu MicAaul, wob BoHa 3'A-
BMMNAacA, M MOBOOMBCA 3 TEPNENMBICTIO CEPELHbOBIYHOIO YEHUA.
3a e BoHA BUHAropoamna MeHe XMEHEK MEHCTPYyanbHO! KPOBM
Ha y3nicci, 3aKMOaHOMY CMITTAM, | 4O BONKO CTUCHYNa MOE TiNO B
30N0TUX newartax. A npocue ii 0O A03BIN OUMBUTUCA CAMOMY Ha
30pi, no To# Bik 3anaxy ciHa. M BoHa MeHi noro gana. Ta i kpoku
M BinaMx 3aBXauv Bynu 3a MHOK), AK CNiBMELKaHEUb 3a CTIHOK B
newesomMy roteni. A Npob6yBaB XMBWUTUCA KpAaEukamu KBITIB Ta
MOpiB. Ta BHOUI puOaHHA NiAXO4MNO OO MOIX YCT, AK NPUNNMB.
BoHa He morna uboro ctepnitv. BoHa kasana, Wwo CKperiT Moix
3y6ie He Oasas W cnatu. Ta B QiMcHOCTI ue Bys ckpun 1i Nnpagi-
LiBCbKOI JZl)/LUi BKiHuUi A 3BWMK 00 Hel, AK OO0 CBOro o6muuyda. fA
ckaszaB cobi: "XKuttAa Ha Te, wob wock 3pobuTtn!” i A npauroBas
HaQ CBOIM KOPIHHAM Ta Mexamu Tina. A HasiTb Nouas yBaxaTu ii
Kpacueoro — if, UK XIHKY 3 NONEenACTOoo WwKipot. A Hasueas 1i
MOIM NPEKPACHUM XIiNA-MOHCMPOM. | FyrnArYU BBEUOPI, YN CUOA-
yu B KaeapHi, A, 6yBano, rnague o6pPUONMBI HAPOCTH Ha 1t XPebTi,
Kaxyun cobi, Wo BOHM KBiTM. Ta MOI nanblUi KpWMBasunu i poT
TPEMTIB, AK MM BEPTaNUCb OOMIB KPi3b TamMapuHOO0Bi ral Ha Kparo
Hauronybiworo 3 Hebec. Konu A npuTuckas c¢soi ycta [o i
XOoOHOT LWKipKU, NynbCyBaHHA il AWIPHOT KPoBM OyNno MOB
xpobak, WO BXKe 3ani3 MeHi B pOT. Ta BK 3HAETE BXe Npo uUe Bce.
A ue BXe ONKCyBaB. |, KpiM TOro, LUe TiNbKKW 30BHIWHICTL. TyT, A
XOTiB 61 NPOHUKHYTHM RO CyTi. A BOHA 3HAXOOUTLCR B I QUTHH-
CTBi, B MPOUECI, e KPOB Ta KOCTIi OBOX podiB 3MillyrOTbCA,
BYOarOuM rmaki 3syku. Bona 6yna kpacusa OUTUHOKD — CTOKPOT-
Ka 3 BOMOWKOBMMKM ounmMa. BoHa pocna B cagy CBOro pPOAWH-
HOro XMTTA. |i BaTbKK NiKNyBaNUCA HEO, ¢ Nid iX BNNYMBOM, BoHa
noyana nNoTBOPUTUCA. B wicTtHaguATL poKiB BoHa Bxe 6yna nort-
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dripped like saliva out of the corners of her turned-down mouth.
She walked toward the camera. She was huge. She stepped over
houses and transmission lines whispering she hated herself and
the world. And the world fled before her with its tail between its
legs like a dog. Poor creature! She sensed there was something
wrong but knew not what nor where. She tried to touch her sex
and her hand wound up in the middle of the night. And you know
how many genders hide there! But still, through a crack in her
brain, she saw a slender woman galloping on a horse along a
plain and she wanted to be the woman. As a consequence, she
set out in pursuit. On the way, she stumbied on a cassock and
nearly drowned in the bog of her vulva. It was then | extended to
her my hand. She took it. | set her on the horse and the two out-
lines merged again becoming painfully sharp. The horse was the
color of my blood and we rode off toward the vein-blue horizon.
But she remained on the ground, sitting cross-legged in the
gravelly dust, a puffy old Indian woman wrapped in a greasy
blanket. Her flesh grew. it began to cover her face like long hair.
One day she parted it and saw a dark-haired young man com-
mitting sodomy with a girl. She stared avidly at the couple. Ab-
sentmindedly, she whispered her name and the man turned his
face toward her. Their eyes met. After that it was only a matter of
time. | never saw her eyes again. She grew closer and closer to
herself until there was no room left for me. She took up the
whole world. She’'d shrink back in fear as my hair would stretch
out its baby’s hands toward her. And she’d hiss pronouncing the
color of my eyes and skin. Then in February, she began to look
furtively out of the corners of her eyes at the colored shadows on
the wall of the sad peopte going through pathetic imitations of
the act of love. Her love hadn’t been love. It'd been the painful
clutching of a hand that hadn’t knitted properly after a bad frac-
ture. It'd been the blood-curdiing scream of a woman that'd
already slipped off a cliff. ”I must go to find myself!” she said
getting up from the chair. | said nothing. | merely offered her the
small mass-produced plastic doll she was speaking about. The
first Friday in May | called her all afternoon but her name had al-
ready changed. On coming home | found all the windows in my
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Bopoto. A Baums inbM 3 Hel 3 Toro vacy. Ii wkipa Bxe 6yna Toni
NOMNENACTOK M NONIN Kanae, AK CNMHAa 3 KYTHKIB il 3BMCAKOUOro
porta. BoHa Wwna no kiHoanaparta. Bona 6yna senuuesHa. Bona
nepectynana ©6yOuHKM W BMCOKOBOMbLTHI NiHii, Wenoyyun, Lo
HeHaBuOWTb cebe 1 cBiT. | CBIT Tikas nepen Hero 3 nigibpaHum
xBOCTOM, AK nec. Heuwjacha! Bowna 3Hana, wo wock 6yno He B
nopAOKY, Ta He 3Hana Hi wo, Hi ge. BoHa ctapanacA TOPKHYTUCA
CBO€I cTaTi, Ta il pyKa onuMHunaca nocepegd Hodi. A BM 3HaAETe
CKinbKW poAiB KpUIOTbCA Tam. Ta BCe X, KpPi3b LWIAWHY B CBOIM
MO3KY, BOHA nobaunna CTPYHKY XiHKY, L0 uBanana Ha KOHi pis-
HUHOKD, ¥ BOHA CXOTina 6yTW Wi€lo XKiHKOO. | Tak BOHA NyCTU-
nacs B NOroHt. o Aopo3i BOHa CNOTUKHYNACA Ha PACi 1 maixe
sTonunaca B 6arHi XiHouyol cTtaTi. ToAi A NpoCTAr QO HEel PyKy.
BoHa B3Ana ii. A nocaguB il Ha KOHA, K 3apucu 1i Ta XiHKK
3NUMNKUCA, 3HOBY CTakOUM TaKWMMM UYiTKUMK, wWo 3aboninu Mol oui.
KiHb ByB KONbOPY MOEI KPOBK M MM NoMUYanu 0o obpiro, CUHLOTO,
AK Xuna. Ta BoHa 30CTanacA Ha 3emri, CMOAYM HaeBkapaudku B
nuny — obptoarna iHaincoka 6aba, 3aKkyTaHa B 3acaneHe BKpH-
gano. Tino il pocno. BoHo nodano nokpusatu ii o6nvuyuA, MoB
nosre gonoccA. OgHoro aHA BOHMa po3CyHyna Moro # nobauvna
YOPHOBOMOCOIO XNOMUA B HENpPUPOOHIM akTi 3 OiBYMHOLO.
XXanibHo, BoHa cnigkyesana 3a napoto. He aparoum cobi 3 Toro
cnpaeuy, BOHA npolienTtana CBO€E iM'A, K xnoneubs 06epHYBCA O0
Hei. IxHi nornAau 3yctpinuca. Micna uboro cnpasa 6yna TiNbKu B
vaci. A Hikonu B6inbwe He nobauus ii ouen. Bona crasana Bce
6nunxuoro 0o cebe, OOKKM ONA MeHe He cTano Micuns. BoHa 3abpa-
na ysecb CBiT. BoHa BigxvnAnacaA 3 nepenaxkom, AK MOE BONMOCCA
npocTArano o Hel CBOI pyKn HEMOBNATU. | BOHa cnuana, BUMOB-
NAKOYM KONip MOIX ouer i wkipw. Todi, 8 NtOTiM, BOHa noyana
cnigKkyBaTM KpagbKOma 332 KONbOPOBMMMW TIHAMW Ha CTiHI CyM-
HUX MIOAEN, B XanwrigHiM HacniayBaHHi akTy KoxaHHAa. [i koxaH-
HA He Byno KoxaHHAM. Lie 6yB BONOUUIA CTUCK PYKM, WO 3pOC-
nacA KpuBo, Byayuu 3namaHoto. Lie 6yB BEpecK XiHKMW, WO Bxe
noxoB3Hynaca 3i ckeni. "A mywy wnTn cebe wykaTtu!” BOHa
ckasana, BCTarouu 3 kpicna. A mosuas. A TiNbKKW NPOCTArHYB X
L0 NMACTUKOBY FAMNEUKY MacoBOi NPOAYKLUil, NPO AKY BOHA rOBO-
pyvna. B nepwy n'ATHUUIO B TPaBHi A KINKKae ii uine noobigana, Ta

113



chest wide open. They also were of the European type with
crosses in the panes. Then, as the hair on my head stood up, |
realized | should have raised the veil of the woman I'd married to
find out her name was Solitude.

My flesh and pen have been busy lately. Among other things
they've been going through the difficult pirouettes of pain. |
realize these are basically distasteful. But | hope I'm not too con-
ceited to feel that in my case they do possess a certain grace.
Lately also, | met a good old friend of mine, a flat-cheeked fellow
of black steel from my true home town, Ulm/Do. | kissed his
cheek {(no deeper meaning there) and he promised to help me.
Who knows what color veil the future will bring?

Listen, it's a good thing | can write about this!
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il im’A BXe 3MiHMnocA. MpuHwoBwKM 00 xaTH, A nobauue, WO BCi
BiKHAa B MOIX rpyanx 6ynu HaBCTihHK BigunHeHi. BoHn 6ynu Tex
eBPOMNEeNCbKOro Trny, 3 xpectamwn B pamax. Topni, Ak BONoccA
ctano meni nybom Ha ronosi, A 3po3yMiB, WO MeHi Tpeba Byno
3arnAHYTM N CepnaHoK XXiHui, 3 AKOK A OOpPYXMBCA, W06
ni3HaTtucA, Wwo Ha im’'a i CamorTa.

Moi nepo Ta Tino 6ynu Oyxe 3aMHATUMKU OCTaHHIM yacom. Mix
iHLWWMMW peuamu, BOHM BWKOHYBanuW TpyOHi nNipyetn 6onto. A
3HaK, WO NipyeTn ui No CyTi HeCMauHi. Ta A HamikCcA, Wo A He
HapTo CaMo3apO3yMiiMK, AyMAarouM, WO B MOIM BMMNaaKy BOHW
nocigaroTe nesHy rpauito. OCTaHHIM Yacom, Tex, A 3ycTpis
nasHo He 6auyeHoro gpyra, 3 MOro CnpaBXHbOro POOMHHOMO
MicTa YnoMmy/[o. A nouinysaB Moro B WOKY (TyT HE KPWETLCA
Hiuoro rmMubLworo) M BiH Noo6iUAB MEHI NOMOrTH. XTO 3HAE AKOro
KONbOPY CeprnaHoK npuvHece MeHi gona?

CnyxanTe, gAkynTe bory, wo A MoxXy npo ue nucatu!
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When the Poet Pablo Neruda Is Dead

You are dead, Pablo,

during these days after my life was
shattered like a tomato crate on a

highway, and the faucets of

blood have been opened in your home
country for people who wear white

gloves to wash their hands in

it, two days ago my head was split

open and | was surprised to

see my blood so dark and cold and
slippery, like a black satin

handkerchief, | let it cover my

face for five minutes but men of the

law came and told me to take it

off, it was illegal, this morning |

sat in the railroad car of my

body while it carried me, shaking, to some
operation | was too tired to find out

about, in June of 1959, in Paris, | met a
girl, Odile, your compatriot, she

used to sit at your feet with other

children listening to you eating grapes, grapes
green as the map of Chile, you spoke poetry and grape
seeds, they stuck to your chin and the sweatered
chest, she said, it must have

been fitting for a poet of Chilean

grapes wearing a beard and breastplate of
Chilean grape seeds, | know of your

home on Black Island, it was made from
wood, white pine, most probably, it

housed other kinds of wood, all smooth and
warm, like a girl's skin, wool,

such as sheepskins on the floors, you'd
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Konu noeta Nabna Hepyau Bxxe Hemae M HaMU

Tebe Bxe Hemae MiX HamK, [1abnbo,

B Ui AHI NiCNA UbOro, AK MOE XHUTTA

po3neTinocA, MOB Kopobka 3 nomigopamMui Ha
[0po3i, 1 KpaHH

KPOBM PO3KPYUEHO Ha TBOIN

6aTbKiBUMHI HA Te, wWob nwau, Wo HOCATL 6ini
pPyKaBUuKn Munn cobi pyku B

HiA, OBa OHi TOMy PO3KONOTO MOKO

ronoBy W A 3OMBYBaBCA, AKOD

TEMHOK), W XONOQHOK, M CNK3bKOK Byna moA
KpOB, AK YOPHMK OTNacosum

NNaToK, A HOCHB i Ha

NWui 30 N'ATb XBUMMH Ta NpeacTaBHUKKU

BNaAW NPUAWNK M CKasanu MeHi il

3HATH, UbOTO HEe BiMbHO, CbOrOOHI PAHKOM A

cuaiB y BaroHi Moro

Tina nig 4ac, KonW BOHO HECNO MEHe, TPACYYUCb, Ha
AKYyCb onepauito, Npo AKy A 6yB 3aBTOMNEHWH
nuTaTtH, 8 YyepsHi 1959-ro poky, 8 MMapuxi, A ni3Has
gisunHy, ii 3sanu Oginb, TBOKO 3€MNAYKY, BOHA,
6yeano, cuaina 1o6i B Horax 3 iHWHWMH

AiTbMKW CyXaruu, AK TU 18 BUHOrpaa, BMHorpag
3eneHun, AK KapTta Yine, Tv rosopuB Noe3it0 W BUHOrpafHi
3epHATA, BOHW uinnAnuca TBOEl Hopoaun ¥ ceeTpa Ha
rpyQAx, BOHAa Ka3ana, ue Mycino ayxe

NiOXoanTHM NOETOBI YiNINCLKOTO

BUHOrpagy HocuTW 60pony Ta mexkTopans i3
YiNINCbKUX BMHOrpagHWx 3epHAT, A 3HAK0 NPO TBOK
xaTy Ha YopHim OcTtposi, BOHa i3

nepesa, i3 6inoi cocHK, mabyTb, Byno

B HiA We iHWe gepeso, rnagke M

Tenne, AK WKipa OiBYAHK, BOBHA

B8 OOpPMi OBEuUMX WKIp Ha OQoniskax, T1

x0ane paHo 60CUM no
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walk in the morning barefoot over

them running your toes through the white

curls, your toes as white and curly as sheep’'s

wool, you wrote about it, | think, in one of your

books of Odes speaking of

socks like two warm white doves, glass

green and blue, teary like a child’'s eyes, with giant tiny

clippers swaying and bobbing on

the waves of oceans and imagination behind it, shells

like the ear of the sweet girl I'lf be

whispering words of love into tonight, you

gathered them yourself on the straight

sword-like beaches of Chile, the

Chile that's like a straight sword of geography and humanity,
books,

a few of them mine, they made spill off your

bookshelves like blood out of veins a couple of

weeks ago, you deeded them to the new poets of

America in your General Song, as you did your

house to the syndicates of copper and coal and

saltpeter in the previous poem, who

knows if the house still stands there, | read about

it on First Beach in Santander and told people in

New York a few years later about it, a few

years ago | saw and heard you in New

York, with two friends and someone whose

name | don't want to

remember, you panted from your poetry like

| from my noontime speed

workouts, and probably sweated too, your

voice was hollow like the

coffin they put you into before they

put you into it, man, man, man, man, man,

do you remember Federico dressed in

peach flying over almond groves, the peach

fuzz on his cheeks rubbing against the

leaves like a spring breeze, you must have
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HUX uelwyyn nanbuAmu Bini

Kydyepi, nanbuAMK 6inMMK 1 KYUEPABUMU, AK oBeua
BOBHA, TW NWCaB NpPO Hel, MeHi 30aETLCA, B OOHIN i3
CBOIX KHWr O rosopAuYM Npo

WKapneTku, AK ABOE Tennux 6innx rony6'AT, CKNO,
3eneHe W CUHE, WO 3anWno cnidbMu, AK OAUTAUI Oui, 3
BEMETEHCbKMMW MANEHbKWUMK BITPUNBbHAUKAMU, WO ronaanica n
nigckakyeanu Ha XBWMAX OKEaHi8 | YABKM 338 HHWM, CKOMKH,
Haye ByWKO LUbOrO MMNOro AiB4aTh, B AKE A

wenTaTuMy CnoBa KOXaHHA UbOro Beuopa, TH

3bupas ix caM Ha pPiBHUX,

meyononibHnx nnaxax Yine, uboro

Yine, wo Hauve piBHWMK Meu reorpadpii 1 NHOOCTBA, KHHUXKH,
Kinbka 3 HMX MOI, AKiI BUNYWEHO 3 MNONWuUb

TBOET Hi6NIOTEKN, AK KPOB i3 XWUN, Napy

TUXHIB TOMY, TM 3aNMwWwnB iX MONOOMM nNoeTam

AMEpnKU B CBOIN 3azansHil nicHi, Tak, AK CBOIO

XaTy CuHOuKatam migi, u Byrinna, n

caniTpn B nonepegHim BipLi, XTO

3HAE, UM XxaTa UA e CTOoITb, A uMTaB Npo

Hei Ha Mepwim naAxi B CaHTaHaepi M po3noBiB NHOAAM Y
Hbto-HMopKy Kinbka pokis nisHiwe Npo Hei, Kinbka

pokiB Tomy A 6aumB i uyB Te6e B Hobro-

Mopky, 3 oBOMa OpPy3AMK W OCOBOID, iM'A

AKOI A He xouy CObi

npuranaTt, T 3aQMxaBCcA Bi CBOEI noesii, Ak

A Big Moro 6iry B o6inHwo

nopy, M HanesHO NiTHIB TeX, TBIK

ronoc 6yB NOPOXKHIN, AK

TpyHa, B AKY Tebe noknanwu, we 3aku

Tebe noknanu B Hel, 6paTe, 6parte, 6paTe, 6paTe, GpaTe,
yn nam’atTaew Ak Penepiko nertis

noHaa mMuroanesyvmu raAamMu, 300ATHEHWHA Yy KONip xepaenis,
i KepaenesuH Nyx Ha HMOro wokax tTepca 06

AINCTA, AK BECHAHUW NEriT, Tv BXE HanesHo

NPUTYMMUBCA WOKOK 00 Horo woku, Mabnbo, xogits,
auBiTbCcA, noet MNabnbo Hepyna mepTtesun
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pressed your cheek to his by now, Pablo, come
see the poet Pablo Neruda dead

in Chile, come see the poet Pablo Neruda

dead in Chile, come see the poet Pablo

Neruda dead in Chile!
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y Yine, xoaiTe, AMBiTCA, Noet MNabnbo Hepyna
mMepTBMi y Yine, xoQiTb, OMBITLCA, NOET [Mabnbo
Hepyna mepTtBui y Yine!

121



TABLE OF CONTENTS

16
18
20
22
24
26
28
30
32
32
34
36
38
40
40
42
44
46
48
50
52
52
54
56
58
58
60
60
62
64
66
68
68
70
72

122

Lump of Glass
Chicago O’Hare
Love

End of the World
Groundhog
Concrete Wall
Phone Call
AAA

Portrait

Thief

Home

Dream

Rain

News

Night

Cage

Bar

Amnesia
Despair

Office

Birds

Rag

Secret

Branch
Pictures
Lodger

Bee
Mathematics
Spring
Happiness
Foreign Language
Lost
Giacometti
Caravans
Truths



74 Hotel Room

76 Hole

78 Fishhook

78 Rain

80 Door

80 Garden

82 Dream

82 Pen

84 Thunder

84 Lamp

86 Acquaintance
88 Darkness

90 Acceptance
90 Toy

92 Wistaria

94 Angels

94 Helicopter

96 Waking Up
96 Possessions
98 Shevchenko
100 Machines
102 Friend

102 Butcher
APPENDIX

106 The Desserts (sic) of Love
116 When the Poet Pablo Neruda Is Dead

123



3MICT

5 Bimanit Kedc: A3nmyTH
17 Bpuna ckna
19 Yikaro O'Tep
21 KoxaHHA
23 KiHeub cBiTY
25 Bopcyk
27 BeToH
29 TenedoH
31 AAA
33 MopTper
33 3noain
35 Bnoma
37 CoH
39 Oouw
4 HosuHa
41 Hiu
43 Knitka
45 bap
47 Brpata nam’aTi
49 Po3nyka
51 Bropo
53 MNraxu
53 MaHuipka
55 TannHa
57 lMNnka
59 Kaptnuu
59 CniBmMmeluKkaHeub
61 baxona
61 MaTtemaTtuka
63 BecHa
65 Llacta
67 Yyxa mosa
69 3abnynoxerni
69 xakomeTTi
71 KapasaHu

124



73 Mpasou

75 KimnaTta 8 roteni
77 Lipa

79 Mauok

79 How

81 [eepi

81 Can

83 CoH

83 Nepo

85 Tpim

85 IlaMmna

87 3Hanomnin

89 Nitema

91 MoropgxeHHA
9N irpauwka

93 MiuumHiA

95 AHronu

95 lenikonTep
97 MpobynxeHHA
97 KnyHkun

99 LLleBueHKO

101 MatumHm

103 Opyr

103 Pi3Hnk
OOOATOK

107 Les desserts (sic!} de I'amour
117

Konwu noeta [labna Hepyaun BXE€ HEMAE MiXX HaMu

125



Yuriy Tarnawsky was born in Ukraine and educated in Germany
and in this country, where he now resides. He writes in Ukrainian
and English. In Ukrainian, he has published nine volumes of
poetry collected under the title Poems About Nothing and Other
Poems on the Same Subject and a novel, Roads. In English, he
has published poetry in various literary magazines and a work of
fiction, Meningitis (Fiction Collective /George Braziller).

lOpiin TapHascbkuii aBTop O€B’ATH 36ipoK noesin, 3ibpaHux y
36ipui M1oesii npo Hiwo i iHwi noesii Ha yro caMmy memy i NOBICTH
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