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Cnacu6o k Anne, Xene, Enene, I0ne u
Acxenu, KOTOpbIe OMOTIJI MHE CO3/1aTh
MOCT CJIOB.

DTO u3flaHKe - NEPBbI HAOPOCOK.
KoMmeHTapuu 1 OT3bIBbI IPUBETCTBYIOTCS !
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From Rings of Blue
Surrender

The fire in the house

Is dwindling

Blackened coals are sleeping

And the walls shiver

With new sounds

Arriving

In a parade of slow and beautiful lights
The candles of Georges de La Tour
The glow of gold in the dim
Where Balthus’ cat has played
Surrender has found

The ball of wool

Which fell from a lonely tower
And cascaded like a meteor

In the brilliance of an eye



U3 ‘Koawsna Iotyousasr’

Csobopa

IMoxap B jome

Yracaet

[TouepHeBLLIME yIiM COISIT,

U crenbl coTpsicatoT

Hosble 3ByKkH,

[TpuodsIBatouye

Ha napay MefsieHHbIX U TPEKPACHbIX OTHEl,
Ceeun XKopska ne Jlatypa,
CusiHue 30J10Ta B IOJYTHME. . .
Tam, rpe urpan kot banbTioca.
CBo0Oopa Hamuia

Kny6ok mepcru,

Yro ynais ¢ oflMHOKON OallH1
U nokatusncs, Kak MeTeop,

B cusinuum rnas

E.C.



The Blue Universe

There is a power in my eyes
Sleepless, pure

Which rings

In spears of shadow

The Blue Universe

Has awoken

And streams with cool fire
Upon the glass

In deep winter

Rasping

With a furious pageant

Of unending suns

Revolving in magical splendour
Around a ring of unimaginable blue



TNony6as Becenennas

B Moux riaszax cyiecTByeT cuia,

B 6eccoHHbIX, yncTENIINX riia3ax.
Cuna, 3BeHsIILAst B KOMbSIX TEHEH.

Nwms eit -

I'ony6as Beenennas.

IIpoOyxena -

U B riiy00KO# 3UMeE MO CTEKITY

IToTokM C XONOAHBIM OTHEM TEKYT,
CxJ1eCcThIBAIOTCS C HEUCTOBBIM T1APAJIOM
OCCKOHEYHBIX COJIHII,

Bpauarommxcst B Maruueckom CUstHU|
Bokpyr kKosbLa HeBOOOpa3UMOil royOU3HbI.



For Ania

You who love Chagall

In his myth of blue spears

You who frame Poland’s clouds
With inner rain

Your cat is walking upon roofs of silver
You can hear the dancing

In those Chagallian darks

Hear these odes

Falling

Through a hemisphere of blue
They talk with your eyes
Follow where your hands dream
And caress ten thousand miles
Of winter

You who shine in the cold

My hand is yours

A dream of lost light

Frozen in the shadow



K Anne

Th1, mooums larana

B mupe cunux konui

O6naka [Tombim o6pamitsitoT
TBOI1 BHYTPEHHUI 1I0XK/Ib.
Kouka TBOsI XOMT MO Kpbllam cepedpa.
Thbl ycnpImib TaHIb!

B remuote llaranosckoi HOUn
Crynrait 3T1 offbI

IIpoH3atoime

ITonywapust rosyOu3HbI.

OHM rOBOPSAT C TBOMMM IJ1a3aMH,
Crenyii 3a MEUTON TBOMX PyK
JIacKarolux ThICSYM MUJIb 3UMBI.
ThI cusienib mocpeau XoJoaa,
Mos pyka — TBOsI

MeuTa 0 NOTEPSIHHOM CBETE
3aMOpOKEHHOM BO MpaKe

E.T.



For Osip

‘“...and the centuries / Surround me with fire.”*

- Osip Mandelstam

A hand from a passing boat
Lifts shadow

Cold is sung

And lifted

Into the boat of night

Bars creep along the moon
Silver cigarettes

Flaring in a cool torch

You wandered among
Reflections

A shadow of the song you were
Passing

Fragments of heaven

To those who stood with you

*from “Verses on the Unkown Soldier”



K Ocuny

“...u croneTssl / OKpy>KatoT MeHs1 orHem.”
- Ocun Manpenbiuram

Pyka u3 nopku
ITogHMaeT TeHb,
Ilecnn xononga
Bepnér kopabisib HOUM.
ITonoce! TIOpBMBI
laratoT no Jlyne
Cxxuras B CUHeBe
Okypku cepebpa
N Bbl 6poaunu

B orpaxeHbsx,
Tenb necuu Baweit
Criera,
dparmMeHTbl HeOa
Tewm, uTo ObLIM
Psapom

*13 “CTUXM 0 HEM3BECTHOM couiiaTe”

E.T.



Caress

My vision is intense
Sometimes frightening
But also as soft

As pale blue lightning
Which touches your lids
In an ultimate caress

Of sorrow

And wonder



Kacanne

IIpoHuLATENBLHOCTH MOETO B3IVISA — HACTOMYMBA.

ITopoii nyraer,

HO — B TO XK€ BpeMsi —
6JIeIHBIM TOJTyObIM CBETOM
KaCcaeTcsl TBOMX BEK

€ npefiebHOI 3a00Toi,
NIOJIHOM

rOpecTHOro

U3yMJICHUS.
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From Blinded Bulls
Oppenheimer’s Score

Clapping thunder

Rose

In the speech of Bach

Whilst Beethoven slept and dreamt
In furious unending

The soul of drunk Shostakovic
Staggered in the rain

Whilst the chimes of Chopin
Tinkled at the door

Preparing the coming feast
For Oppenheimer’s score

Of blinding fury

Blasting the timbre

Of a sadist century



U3 ‘Ocaenuau boiku’
[Tapturypa Onnenreiimepa
T'yJ1 alJIOIUCMEHTOB

3apoaucs

B peun baxa

B TO BpeMsl KaK

BeTrxoBeH cran u BUJeN CHBI
HEHCTOBAsl HE3aBEPLIEHHOCTh
ayuty nbsiHoro lllocrakoBuua
1iaTasa JIoKaeM

B TO BpeMsl KaK

3BEHeJ ABEpHbIe Konokonburky lllonena
NpeaBUfs TpsayILee TOP>KECTBO
napTutypbl OnnexHreiivepa
OCJIEIUISIIOLLEN SIPOCTU

paspsbiBaroiliero remopa
BEKa-CaiucTa



From Kingdoms of Silence

The Burning Cup

You passed

With pale hands

The burning cup

To me

I am hidden

A bird of myth

Shot in the rain

Wounded in the sky

The sun’s hand reached low
And grasped my palm

As I circled in a painful arc
And lifted my spirit

From the groundless ground
Where pain stood

And disappeared



U3 ‘Kopoaescmea Moawanus’

T'opsiuas Yaa

Bbunepnbie pyku

I'opsiuyto yaury

MHe BbI Janu.

A HeBUUM -

ITtuna u3 muda

CTpensinu B I0XK/b

Panunu B HeGe.

Pyka conHua focturna MeHs
W cxBaTuna Moo JaioHb

Kax 51 kpy>kun B 60JIe3HEHHOI CMpan
W nopgHuman moii 1y x

Ot Tarouen 3eMiu,

I'ne Bonb BBeganacey B 3eMJTt0
N ncuesana.
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From The Invisible Nation

A Coven

A coven of whispers
Held arms in the corner

Night remembered its kiss
Behind a pane of glass

A shift of dreaming solitaire
Held the cards of hidden night

A star appeared through the clouds
And gazed on the silver deck

Dark limned and speechless
A flare of burning braille

Reabsorbed by drifting
Fleets of mist

The night whispered on
As the rain in ecstatic order shone

Veiling the secret glances
Of the moon



U3 ‘Hesuoumasn Hauyus’
lenuyuye BebMbI

lenuyume BebMbI
Jlep>xanuce 3a pyku
B yruy Houwm.

Houb BcriomHuia
CBOH NoLEy i
3a OKOHHBIM CTEKJIOM.

PacknasibiBany nacbsiHc CHOBUJICHbSI,
Jlep>kanu KapThl CKPbITON HOYH.

TTosiBunucH 3B€3/1b1

CkBO3b 00JaKa

U cmorpenu

B cepebpsiHblit Konopet,
TeMHO-OKaHTOBAaHHBIN U O€3MOJIBHBIN,
OGxkuraronye najibibl MMCbMeEHa,
ITorsowenHble 3201y AMBLLECS
dyoTunmei TymaHa.

Houb npowenTana ewg,
A 10X/Ib B 3KCTAaTUYECKOMN
Cune cseTucs,

CKprBaﬂCb OT B3IJVISAbI JTYHbI
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From Grave Notes

Softly you dream of death; the ashen wing of life

A sculpture steps upon a staircase of air

I create for stillness; for magical stillness

Rembrandt’s Socratic laugh, daring the darkness.

This moment is pulsing with infinite shards.



U3 ‘Moeaunsa-Homuwt’

Heasrco mot mewmaeutv o cmepmu -
neneabH0o20 Kpblaa HCU3HU

Ckyabnmypa xo0um na necmuuye 6030yxa

S coszoaro 0as mumunbt, 045 Mazu4ecKoll MUWUHbL

Cokpamoseckuii cmex Pembpanoma, cmeem
memHOmYy.

Imom mMomeHm nyavupyrouuii ¢ 6e3KoHe4HbLMU
0CKOAKAMUL.
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Ixeitme Boannep - noat u xyoxxHuk u3 MenbOypHa,

Asctpamusa. B 2008-2010 oH 6bIT pexkuccepoM

dectuBans noaszun MensOypHa. B TeueHre MHOrMX

JIeT OH YBIIEKAeTCS M3yYEHHEM PYCCKOH MO33MH,

UCTIONIb3YSl AHTJIMICKME TEepeBOfbl. DTO TepBast

KHUTa €ro CTUXOTBOPEHMIA C IEPEBOJIOM Ha PYyCCKUIA
S3bIK, BBIMOJIHEHHBIM €T'0 JIPY3bsIMU.

starfugue @gmail.com
www.facebook.com/james.waller.3720
www.jameswaller.org



