FAITR WEATHER CHARM

when from the sapgreen lights on silvery, slender chests
barren boulders protrude Aurora's pinky spread

and dapper between the toes the salty waters splash
there's that fair chance you'd see Ben Nevis in the flesh

OYAPOBAHUETO HA XYBABOTO BPEME

Koraro oT ®bITO-3€JIEHUTE CBETIIMHU 110 CPEOPUCTUTE CTPOIHM CTHOIIAa Ha Ope3uTe,
MEX]ly KAMBHUTE C€ IPOMBKBA PO30BOTO CHUSIHME Ha ABpOpa.

W urpuBo MexIy IpBCTUTE COJIEHATa BO/IAa Pa3NPbCKBa,

TOraBa € TBOS LIaHC Ja BUAMIN HA )kuBO ben HeBuc*

CREATION

it's four full moons since you were washed
and [ was blown

we foamed between the pebbles

whilst fluff evaporated from our stone bed
how much I love such little dust to dust
when all around, and most of us is water

CbTBOPEHUE

W3MuHaxa 4eTupu IbJIHH JYHHU, OTKAKTO TH Oellle U3KbIIaHa

1 a3 051X 0OBETpEH.

Hue MuHaxMe kKaTo msiHa MEXJly peUYHUTE KaMbyeTa,

JIOKAaTO MyXbT U34€3Ha OT HALIETO KAMEHHO JIETJIO.

Kosiko MHOTrO 06Muam TOBa KpaTKO CJIOBO “TIPBCT NMPH NMPbCTa’
KOraTo BCUYKO HA0KOJIO, U ITO-ToJIIMaTa 4yacT OT Hac € BOJA.

b

SCHEPPING

Vier volle manen nu sinds jij werd weggespoeld

en ik werd weggeblazen

We schuimden tussen kiezels,

de damp sloeg van ons stenen bed

Ik houd veel van zulk aards op aarde

nu het al rondom en het meest van ons uit water is.



BVVULGARI)E,2005

dwars op toenemende stilte krast een zeeslag voort
In warme wanden

van gezamenlhjk geloof

in Nessebur eet ik met haar donau-tarkhoi

gelegd in kruiken uit Sinopia

en drink op Varna's kusten wijnen uit amfora's van de wrakken
terwijl wij dwalen in Burgas' duizental ikon

en

na drie maal duizend kilometers

en net zovele jaren beschavings-geroezemoes

van wie me hog omringen

brengt 21y me thuis

BVVULGARIA,2005

athwart the increasing silence a sea battle drags on
scratches in warm walls

of a common belief

in Nessebur she feeds me the Danube's tarkhoi

as preserved in crocks from Sinopia

on Varna's coast we loose last lines in emptied jars with
stubborn old wines repossessed from the wrecks we used to sail
and whilst we wander between a thousand of Burgases icons
twice a thousand miles

in some two thousand years of accumulated, cultured din
spread out between those present

she makes my home

BBJI'APUS, 2005 TOAHA

Cpemy yBennyaBalara ce TUIIIMHA MOpcKaTa OUTKa Ibibae

CJIEZIU B TOIIUTE CTEHU

Ha O00IIOTO YOKICHHE.

B HeceObp 151 Me Xpanu ¢ Tapkxoit* ot JlyHaBa,

3araseHa B IIIMHEHUTE Ch/ioBe 0T CHHOMUS.

Ha BapHeHCKHst OpAr HUE U3ryOBaMe MOCIETHUTE OYepTaHUS B IPA3HUTE JICJIBU C
YIOPUTH CTapy BHHA, BPHATU OT OCTAHKUTE, HA KOUTO HUE MPEAN CME TUTaBalIH.
W noxato ce mytame cpel XUy Oypracku UKOHH,

JIBa IBTH 10 XIS MUJIH,

B JIBETC XWJISAM TOJAMHU HAa aKyMyJIMpaHa KyJITypHA [IbY

MEXIy IPUCHCTBAIINTE - TS MPABU JOMa MHU.



* Harpsuxu ce Hapuua ,,Tapuxoc”. “ToBa He e Tpecka. [Ipousxoxa oT ruranrckara puda
,,MOPCKH BBJK”, HApU4aHa ,,com” B YKpaiiHa. ToBa e cnmaakoBogHa pubda, KOsTO €
mnpeoOiagaBana B ykpanHckuTe peku oT [lyHaB no Ky6an. Pubata qoctura BneuyarisBamu
pasmepu — 10-12 cTpIKM IBIKHHA U MOKe OU € Haif-rojsMara claikoBoaHa puda. 3a
CBXKaJIeHHe, ,,cOMBT” € yCHJICHO JIOBEH B mpoabpkeHue Ha 3000 roquHu U cera € Io4tu
n3uesHan. Ho a3 moMHs ,,coM”, KOHTO € YJIOBEH B MPUTOK Ha [IHECTBD, B CETIOTO HA MOSI II0.
A3 ToraBa chbM OWJ Ha 5 TOIUHU, HO OSIX U3KIIOUUTEIHO BIEYATIeH OT Hes. Ts Oemre (Taka
Ka3BaT) 3 MeTpa ABIra, Mo-rojsiMa OTKOJIKOTO a3 HaBpeMeTo (U MperoaraM u cera). Juiaro
BpeMe UMax KOIIMapH 3apaau Ta3u puba” Jlrobomup, ArtUkraine.com

NIGHT UND€ER §INOWDON
loud, acrid stars

beast and bird in vibrant hunt

bould hills and trees, pitch black

[ like the dark to be intense

the calm in my head: the mountain-slope's silver

HOUI 11O CHOYAOH*

Kpeusiu octpu 38e31u,

3BSIp U NTHIA B €HEPTUYHO MTpECiIeIBaHE.
3a007eHH XBJIMOBE U IbPBETA, HENPOTJIEICH MPaK.
OOunyam Mpaka a ObJie HACUTEH.

TumumHata B MOsiTa IJ1aBa — TOBa € CpeOPOTO BHPXY MIIAHUHCKHSI CKIIOH.
*

CHOyZOH € Hali-BUCOKHUS BPBX B YelIC

DV SIK

between the blushes the drowsy lady smiles

her rich heirloomed armour hastily undone

bronze plates on well-worn leather, gold buckled
harbergeon's most likely use, before supper, is for fishing
pauldron lingering, tasset thrown: shining silverside

rich proof of recent hugging

CBEYEPSBAHE

[Topymensinara jxeHa ce yCMUXBa B ChHSA CH.

Heiinara 6orato ykpaceHa HaclieicTBeHa OpoHs € HaObp30 CBaJIeHa,
OpOH30BU CHJIOBE BHPXY U3HOCEHA KOXKa,

YeCcTO M3IOJI3BaHaTa MPEIU Beueps 3J1aTHA KaTapama € 3a puOoJIoB.
OTMeTHaT pbKaB, OTKbCHATA YacTUIA: OJIsICKALIN CPeOpUCTH PUOKH -
IEJIPO JI0KA3aTeJICTBO 32 CKOPOIITHA MPErPhIKa.



JUNE THE 8TH. 2004,
an extremely hot and hazy day,
when Venus passed between the earth and the sun

This 1s such solemn silence:

the emptiness of blue forget-me-nots.

After the solid concert of the night, froggs have gone under,

and sparrows left the fields for trees in which but wren is active.

- Not even bumblebees.

-The dragonflies keep to the rushes in all this hazy space

where solely, when passing the field's gates, redshanks are frantic.
An all pathetic squeaking bull once more

leaves manliness to manikins.

In Venus'veils there is but swans' wings singing.

8-MU YOHU 2004 I'OJNHA,
HEBEPOSATHO rOpel] U JIEHUB JIEH,
korato Benepa Munasa Mexnay 3emara u CabpHIETO.

TumuHata e ToTKOBa ThPXKECTBEHA!

He3a0paBKUTE U3IIBUBAT ITYCTOTA.

Cren cumHMS HOILEH KOHLIEPT jKa0HUTe ca ce CKPUJIH,

U BpabueTara ca HallyCHaJIM NOJISTa 3apa iyl IbpBETaTa, B KOUTO CaMO opexderaTa
nesT.

- He nopu u enpurte MbXecTu myenu.

- 1 BonHuTE KOHYETA Ce KPHAT B TPBCTUKHUTE HA TOBA MBIJIMBO MSICTO,

KBIETO €JMHCTBEHO, KOTaTO MPEMUHABAT IIPE3 BPaTUTE Ha MOJIETO, KIIFOKABIIUTE
o0e3ymsiBar.

[IpouyBCTBEHHSI peB Ha MOP3Ka OIIIEe BEHBK

OCTaBsl MBKECTBEHOCTTA Ha YOBEYECTBOTO.

B 3a0ynenocrra Ha BeHepa nma camo misichbK Ha JieOe10BU KpHIIe.
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