Poetry Day
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=iy Dickinson

"If | read a book and it makes
my body so cold no fire

camn ever warm me,

| know that Is poetry.

It | feel physically as if

the top of my head

were taken off.

| kmow: that Is poetiry.”
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Thas 1s my letter to the world.

“This is my letter to the World...”
This is my letter to the World

That never wrote to Me—

The simple News that Nature told—
With tender Majesty

Her Message is committed

To Hands | cannot see—
For love of Her—Sweet— countrymen—
Judge tenderly—of Me

Muwy a Mmmpy, YTO BOKPYr MeHH,
KoTopbiu He nucan MHe HUKoOrAaa.
NMuwy nuwb TO 0 YeM Nnpupopa-maTb
MHe ¢ HeXXHOCTbIO cyMerna HalwenTaTb.
«JTO - MTUCbMO MO€e MUPY...» .

Ee nocnaHus Ha3Ha4yeHbl He BCeM.
JTo—nucbmo moe Mupy—
B 4bu pyku nonaayT -He Begalo COBCEM.

EMy—OT KOro Hu nMcbma. -
5 Ho oT nto6BM K HEM — BCA AyLla B OrHe,
9TO BECTU NPOCTble—-C TaKkou Ao0bpoTon—

Nonckasana Mpupona cama. Mown apyr, cyam He cTporo o060 MHe.
Pykam—HeBunaguMbIM—oTAAl0
PeecTp ee kaxxgoro AHs.
N3 no6Bu K Henn — Munble 3eMNAKU —
Cyaute HeXXHO MeHSA!
NMepeBop B. MapkoBon
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"rlacTosuME NeSTL) BOMNOWELST

€BOM MpekpacHsIe MbICHU B ONPEIENEHHLIE COOpMbI,
KOTOPEIE POMTALOTCS Y HUX B MON0BS;

A ST MIQEN KaK MPOCTLIS XYDOMHIMIA,

TOMLKO QEYWEBRASLOT STU CQOPMEI,

A QFHI H@@L@ﬂf@ QCTAIOTCA B
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Ctpena v necHs
The Arrow and the Song

CTtpeny 3 nyka s nycTtun

| shot an arrow into the air, He 3Han 5, rae oHa yidaria;

It fell to earth, | knew not where; HanpacHo B3op 3a Heu cnegun,
For, so swiftly it flew, the sight OHa MenkkHyna v nponana.
Could not follow it in its flight. Ha BeTep necHto 6pocun s:

| breathed a song into the air, 3BYK 3amep rae-To B oTAaneHbM...
It fell to earth, | knew not where; Kyaa ynana necHb most

For who has sight so keen and He Mor ckasaTb 51 B TO MTHOBEHbE.
strong, HemHoro net cnycrta, notom

That it can follow the flight of song? CTP€ena Hawnack, B cocHe y nyra,
Long, long afterward, in an oak CBol0 e NecHo Lenmkom

| found the arrow, still unbroke; Hawen 5 B Tennom cepaue apyra.

And the song, from beginning to NepeBop [l. MnxanoBckoro
end,
| found again in the heart of a friend.






