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Lidia Vianu

Un comunicat de presn n

acngerul 6 Margaretei

Parte din Arhiva Margareteid
| egatarul acesteia, Mircea Bar
acum in volumul intitulat Et er nnA-ib d c wrtivee e T é a
istoria poeziei engleze de la vremurile anglo-s a x o n e @ ®m
de secol XX. Ek au fost publicatepr i ma oar n de [

anul 1977.
Am publicat “n ul ti ma vremi
decorativhn al e Mar gar et ei St e

di screTi a
Acea mO©nn,
FiinThnh

fucn ed a rdtaenltre |l ear epi ‘crhlo
"nsn, are degete de
“ncercatn de viaTn | a
Mar gareta Sterian: creaTia. A
cO©nd gO©nduril e nu se dsaomlseigtehsn,
de ce, i ar r nspuns aNuinotideawna iageral e
este “"n spatele meu. o

An U nusual Press Release

Mar gareta Steriano

The translations included in the volume A Thing of
Beauty Is a Joy for Evewhich we are publishing today, are
part of Mar gar et aentBstesrta us by
Mircea Barzuca, her legal inheritor. They follow the history
of English poetry from Anglo -Saxon times to the end of the
20h century. It was first published in Rom anian in the year
1977.

This book comes after Ma
graphic art and decorative works, which we have already
published. All these works have the fragility, the grace, the
shyness of a | ace glove: u=
hand has steel fingers and the force of a guillotine.

Life was not Margareta St
her going was her art. She worked incessantly. On those
days when creation was slow to visit her, her disciple often



MA g©ndesc |l a studenTii mei
titlu | antologiei versul lui John Keats, aA thing of beauty is a joy fo

ever €COMTiesc poezia lui D.H. L
James Joyce a scris poeme ~n t

I nteresul traducntoar ei pent
poeTii cu mai puTinn fai mainfa

of saped@,y atn uer csyp.i rTrtaduwemer i

original, pentru a urma go©ndur
| ume propri e, o lume pe <care
interdicTi.i Cum zi cea Mzeceani G

mare decéat ea:a S e u miend Isetpgs qui se trouve dans mon arm
JOy entr e /p.plesk lpiatsasretpsorva g a p..plis

habitent mon amé.Del i foarte di f er manhdoi

pictorii au purtat o istorie grea pe umerii lor.

Ne afl Aninun fval au m-a pi@duteactualitated. i
aDacn ti nerg krneora gneprimul a and mn adresez,
cercetind Tntéia datn sau reidentificand aceste @nturi 'Himagini,
le-ar acorda prietenia lor, strnd ani a mea ar f i
autoarea cuvantul ei Tnainte.

Nu facem dec®©t sn
cartea |l a “"ndem©na acelora ca
precum | i i storia adevnratn
discrete, dar cu o personalitate care nusadatbAnt ut n  at (
c©t a putut <crea. Mar gar et a St
umnrul d-mept ©nBa -eundisciol ¢ratiacod. i t

dAm munci i

wondered why, and shewould al ways r epl
angel i's not always with me

I am not sure that now, in the year 2017, my students
will recognize in the title of this anthology the line written
by John Keats on beauty and joy. | have no idea if they still
read poems by D.H. Lawrence, or even know that James
Joyce wrote poetry in his youth.

This transl ator sees the
often chooses poems written by fiction writers, or by
obscure poets. Her translations build a world of her own, a
world which she can visit without a passport or a visa. Marc

Chagall, ten years her senior, did the same:a Seul ¢
lepays qQqui se trouve dans [.nc
lestabi tants vagabondént | dahs

Although very di fferent form each other, both these
painters have experienced the tragedy of human history in
their own lives.

This book is as much aliwv
t he young @ then goetavtoie annhér prefacef
ocoul d befri end tlamhetedtranslasing,a
I would not ask for more. o

Contemporary Literature Press is now trying to help
younger, as well as no longer young readers, to discover,
wrapped in literary history, the soul of a translator whose
need to creak was her way of not giving in. Margareta



Et er nnA -i bufcruurneussteeT e mMmO©nn “~nti Sterian l i ved wi t h t he oan

care vor sn i se mubhteper atutube shoulder. A Thing of Beauty Is a Joy for Evetll make her
sufletuluid f i e eii a etn@mrarin, o r ifi pentauica readers realize that the angel of creation will always be
"ngerul creaTiei sA meargn mai there for each of ugi provided we can see it.
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inlocdepr ef aThn

Un antol ogi st francez contemporan consi der a il deopart@ingnengratel n e i al
capodopered, argumenta el. Asta imi aminte’He cauza pentru care eu ram mai vizut Italia. Un prieten mi -a spus:abDach vrei shvezi
Italia, te iau cu malha pentru opt zile; at ta concediu am.6 Tulburat 11 la gandul nenum riratelor splendori pe care, in opt zile, n-aHfi
avut timp nici s n le intrezhresc micar, am refuzat. N-am mai vizut Italia; a | t Anud-a mafivit.

FArn sn vreau, “nclin sn c¢omp ahkde auma epszilenprira tmprodtdoligeii beitanicel, o lacracen | nt or i
decontactca e s n g e n @uneimai ladicunoaitteri.

Ca o compensadld pentru ceea ce am fost nevoit sn las deoparte, sper $itragn in balan™flceea ce mam striduit s aduc: unele
accente exaltate sau severe, altele narative, dramatice sau contestatoare ale vocilor engleze. Textulla m al nt ur at o seri e
dorim cu to "lHsn vedem cu ochii no’Hri, pe cat vrem sn dnm fréau liber imagina "idi.

Miasupramodelului’ n care a fost realizathn aceastn antologie cred cn est
o fhAcea ~ n caoid¢i bitexamed reteritod IR soma ei mai var s t nAuad gdnténd America rigoarea selecldi, concretizath in
re"lHerea cu prioritate a acelor piese lirice asupra arora se oprescindeobi e ant ol ogi i l e consacrate, este
me | e r e &Heeptiu unulisau altul din numeroasele titluri considerate reprezentative. Ri, din acest punct de vedere, titlul Tnsu'
df nume acestui criteriu: Et e r n 1 -ifrumuseiai. rg intru celebrareae i , e g a lén(dasHptireres de aie de-a nu mai putea

reda mai mult) mi -au prilejuit nenum nratele volume de autor consultate, sau numeroasele antologiifi de la J. H. Lobban,An Anthology
C ONTEMPORARY
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of English VerseLondon 1911, H pann la mai recentele GeorgesAlbert Astre, La Poésie anglais@dition bilingue), Seghers, 1964,An
Anthology of English and American Verderogress Publishers, Moscow, 1972 sau Dame Helen GardnerNew Oxford Book of English
Verse London 1970 (fiecare cu viziuneasa.i f hr A a mai vor bi d enthology offrishiPoetryhyeacCelticdsaukadst e c a
Bretonsa lui JeanPierre Callocth, or i v ol u me Rovli de taLieempaoi 6war ale podtor din Hull.

Gratitudinea mea se “~ndr eaptHditus PaciaH 9pre matbrosuleredacmr apacestsi tuérig,iViogd s e i
Bulat.

Dacn t i ne lgdirera ig primel r add mn adresez cerceind intdia datn sau reidentificand aceste @nturi 'H imagini
le-ar acorda prietenialor,strird ani a mea ar fi rnsplAatitn.

M argareta Sterian
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Cartean e a dglin ©€amarthen

¢cnTel eptbenaal n

Lungn e ‘Rsulgpstiugbaun ni-i colina,
"Wr mul a lgm angpescmu 't
cresc valuri, vine furtuna.

Vant aspru, drum umed, in vale -i vartej,
rece e iarba, slab este cerbul,
raul in creHerefl viemeasendr eapt n.

Fur t umunli, zbucium pe ape,
valul acopern ogrnzile fermelo
l umea pare o mare “ntinsh.

Arcuindu -s e, ¢ e r Heuspreaggd Mpoest ul v ©I ce
gheadla s e sft a p e regatl.
Viteazul poat elalspteifipa de tr ©mbi
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O, st ur pestg'll pieptar, * n
Sturzule cu pieptarul pestri "H
Copita cerbului sl ab,

Pe"Btm, malul fr Amantn:
rnsunnt or ,evuetulssantlait or
a f ar 4abia po'ltrimane-n picioare.
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William Collins A Gr avur n dupn un basorelief
din catedrala Chichester.
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The Border Ballads Baladele de la Fruntarii

Numele generic de The Border Balladmtrune He o serie de numeroase credtpopulare din sec. XII-XIV, provenind in
marea | or majoritate din r ehScdildnCarstituie® adevirathftescieanviétledgleretmedeevalke |
prin varietatea lor tematic n, abordand evenimente istorice, fapte cavalerehd, intampl riri din via "8l de familie, cantece satirice
‘Hde lume etc.

Familia ne b unn

The lltustrated>
CBW&TBMS A fost odat-o mevasbiaAnnebun

THE ANGLO-SCOTTISH FRONTIER , ..

Ce-ntr-un ora’Hhebun trriau
M trei cogviurrmMdeodat n
Care, to'Hrei, nebuni erau.

BORDER
BALLADS

SFLECTED & DECORATED
WITH WOODCUTS BY
DOUGLAS PERCY BLISS
FOREWORD BY HERBERT
J. C. GRIERSON

3 ; Tatnl nebmuebumama

DA ARSDEN )

R L0 Copiii to lifl de-asemenea nebuni;
Pe-un cal nebun cu toli “"ncnl ecarn
¥inebuneH e pornirn | a dr um.
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Noaptea cnlare, ziua cnhAl ar
Unul mncar nu chzu de pe ¢
AFA smintit mereu cnlnrirn,
cnc®©t | a poarta iadului se

Bucurandu-sefoarte de-a lor nebunie,

Bntr ©nul Spoftkn | a el i
Darcurandl-int ri st nh marea | or Ve
M-i Il nsn sn plece de unde a
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Il lustru bard galic din
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18

Taliesin

V1 , THiHpe carég legendaillfacergise tragn dirs Drugzi. ¢

Tn secolul XIII, texte carefi sunt atribuite au fost reunite sub titlul Cartea lui Taliesin

The First Address of Taliesin

A primitive and ingenious address, when thoroughly
elucidated.

Which was first, is it darkness, is it light?

Or Adam, when he existed, on what day was he created?
Or under the earthods surf ac

He who is a legionary will receive no instruction.

Est qui peccatan many things,

Will lose the heavenly country, the community of priests.
Whence come night and day?

*n latine He, Tn original.

Tainele lumii

latn un c©O©nt denseput.e nat ur a
Cea fost "nto©i, fu “"ntuneri
Unde fdri aemeliile pnmoGntul

Care e ziua cand la vidhlfu chemat Adam?

Omul de rand nu va primi cunoa 'Herea.
Vinovateacelac ar e dupn fapta sa
Pierdutu -'Hta cereascdblh 'Hmarea prietenie.

De unde noaptea se ivétte, de unde ziua?
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Whence will the eagle become gray? De ce e vulturul ca de cenuHh?

Whence is it that night is dark? De ce e noaptea intuneric?

Whence is it that the linnet is green? De ce e verde caneparul?

The ebullition of the sea, De ce se frAamGntn mar ea?
How is it not seen? De ce nu sellie de ce?

There are three fountains Sunt trei fantani

In the mountain of roses, sub muntele darurilor.

There is aCaer of defence Sub valurile oceanului

Under the oceands wave. Se afln o cetate.

lllusive greeter, Leneltil e amngitor,

What is the porterds name? Spune-mi numele paznicului!

Who was confessor Cine a fost duhovnic

To the gracious Son of Mary? dulcelui prunc al Mariei?

What was the most beneficial measure Care-i mai vr edhiiAdam? f apt n
Which Adam accomplished? Cine va mhsura iadul ?
Who will measure Uffern? Cine sn s puoaisumadegeni? i | e
How thick its veil? Cine gatlejul cat ii e de-adanc?

How wide its mouth? Cine prelul lespezilor sale?

What the size of its stones? De ce varful copacilor
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Or the tops of its whirling trees? s e p IHesendoaie

Who bends them so crooked? Ce tainn fumegn “n jurul

Or what fumes may be
About their stems?

Is it Lleu and Gwydyon * Poate cn HGwydyon L1 en

That perform their arts? care-Himplinesc vrhjile.

Or do they know books Oare cunosc Wi buchea c
When they do? Cand THi practicn 'Hiin "&fl?

| have been with skilful men, Am fost | aol al thu, cu cei
With Matheu and Govannon, cu bnt r Ciiadfierdvia t h

With Eunydd and Elestron, cu Ennydd Hcu Elestron
In company with Achwyson, vreme de un an, la-ncercare
For a year in Caer Gofannon. in Cetatea Fierarilor.

| am old. | am young. | am Gwy on, Sunt bAtr©n, sunt, tOnnAr
| am universal, | am possessed of penetrating wit. Sunt universal, am ascu'lhe de spirit.

“Fi ul I ui Mt h o nnliymagieinul din pArin
* & clalepciunead. Aluzie la legenda potrivit ¢ rreia Taliesin il reincarna pe Gwyon Bach care, printr-un filtru magic, ajunsese atotcunoschtor.
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Thou wilt remember thy old Brython | (And) the
Gwyddyl, kiln distillers,

Intoxicating the drunkards.

| am a bard; I will not disclose secrets to slaves;

| am a guide: | am expert in contests.

If he would sow, he would plough; he would plough, he
would not reap.

And before | become connected with wooden boards,
May there be festivals to my soul!

Book-learning scarcely tells me

Of severe afflictions after death-bed;

And such as have heard my bardic books

They shall obtain the region of heaven, the best of all
abodes.

21
Aminte 'He-"Kbntr ane Breton,
de Gaéli, secaliime’Heri in rachiuri
ame’ktbrii be "Wilor.
Sunt bard, nu dau secretele pe mana robilor.
fndrum ‘Hjudec.
Dacn sfeamein,i dacn ar.i

ni Tnainte de a-mi dori sfarktul,

Thainte de a mi se ivi spuma pe buze,

Tnainte de a fi strivit intre scanduri,

fie ca sufletul meos ngrbnmaia
C A"k de Hiin "Ainu spun nimic

despre asprelea minr n dieurmiupn moart e.
Fi e saidrmdd st Hléphkiurc er e

cei car e pnRau UdbAdnele de badda t
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The Song of the Horses

It broke out with matchless fury.
The rapid vehement fire.

Him we praise above the earth,
Fire, the fiery meteor of the dawn.
Above the high gale,

Higher than every cloud.

Great his animal.

He will not delay

Nor the wedding -feast of Llyr.

His path is like a water -course,
Thy rage in the chief streams.

The dawn smiles, repelling gloom,
At the dawn with violence,

At every meet season,

At the meet season of his turnings,
At the four stages of his course,

Margareta Sterian

Et ernn -but uuomeAJrngef8eautyIs a Joy for Ever
Antol ogi e de

poezie britanichnh

Focul

Focul cel repede’H
izbucne’He cu nemaiaflatn furie.

nNApraznic

Noi, pnmGntenii, aducem | au
focului, crud meteor al zorilor,

pe vijelie nal t n,

ma i “"naltn dec®©t norii,
Puternic i-e suflul

ce nu slnbi nicic®©Gnd

de la nunta lui Llyr incoace.

Drumul sraidu,e un p
care seazvarle furios in torente,
in surasul aurorei, alung and intunericul

din zorhiciecu strn

n fiecare anotimp prielnic

vremii intoarcerilor sale

W celor patru faze
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| will extol him that judges violence,
Of the strong din, deep his wrath.

Eternn

Margareta Sterian
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Vreau sn pr éhecimnr esc
tumultului "Ha maniei sale profunde.
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The Seafarer Navigatorul
The Seafarermelebru poem liric anglo-s axon numnr ©nd 108 versuri, coalsitli &

anonime din perioada sec. VII-X .
“nfATo  ©amdpe o

Fragment
Tradus dinanglo-s a x o n n
[Nota editorului]

de Ezr a

May | for my own self song & truth reckon,
Journeyd jargon, how | in harsh days
Hardship endured oft.

Bitter breast-cares have | abided,

Known on my keel many a care hold,

And dire sea-surge, and there | oft spent
Narrow nightwatch nigh the ship & head
While she tossed close to cliffs. Coldly afflicted,
My feet were by frost benumbed.

Exul tnh
aventuran

fascinabBixprasprensarmirichilii ednc

a spiritului totodatn.
Fragment

Pour
Pot scrie despre mine un cC
Sfmi povestesc ciAnlntoriile
De-atatea ori am indurat lungi chinuri
Liamare griji st ratihcercat u l i ni
Cum cercetatam,cu-a mea navn, pri me
Li groaznichzumAdesed e de t a
La provn mA afl a ™anfrroipcloilint
Clnd, prinsn “n pintenii fr

Picioarele, de ger, mierau nituite

C ONTEMPORARY

Literature P RrEss

http://editura.mttlc.ro
The University of Bucharest. 2017



Margareta Sterian
Et ernn -but uuomeAJrngef8eautyIs a Joy for Ever
Antol ogie de poezie britanichnh

Chill its chains are; chafing sighs Cu lanTuri de gheaTn; 11i gt
Hew my heart round and hunger begot Impresurandu -mi inimade-apr oape, i ar f
Mere-weary mood. Lest man know not St wunadl trupului prea ostenit de mare. Lucrurile -aceste
That he on dry land loveliest liveth, Nu |le ftie unul din cei ce
List how I, care-wretched, on ice-cold sea, Unul mhAcar nu Itie cum, “n
Weathered the winter, wr etched outcast Mi-er a doar marea “ngheTatn
Deprived of my kinsmen; Lipsit de rudele -mi dragi,

Hung with hard ice -flakes, where hail-scur flew, ¢nvelitm@n “n Tur Turi; izbea,
There | heard naught save the harsh sea La bord nu auzeam decOt rnt
And ice-cold wave, at whiles the swan cries, Recele drum de sloiuri. ©Li,
Did for my games the gannet& clamour, MhA “ntnArea; mai dul ceeraca V¢
Seafowls, loudness was for me laughter, COnt ul | h-atugokluiankil or Ti|
The mews0singing all my mead -drink. Mai dulce ca hidromelul f ¢ ©nt e c u | peschr
Storms, on the stonecliffs beaten, fell on the stern Furtunile izbeau " n st®©nca
In icy feathers; full oft the eagle screamed RO©ndunica de mare cu aripa
With spray on his pinion. O acvil A cunariop@. mGrajea ni
Not any protector N-ar fi umplut de mangaiere sufletu -mi pustiu.

May make merry man faring needy. Chci ~mbhn®adul edeame cunoal
This he little believes, who aye in winsome li fe viaTn

Abides anid burghers some heavy business, Lintargu-i , ni ci od a tafnfrgntat mej di a
Wealthy and wine -flushed, how | weary oft Cum-isin " nchi puidteorimicar de ¢
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Eternn

Must bide above brine.

Neareth nightshade, snoweth from north,

Frost froze the land, hail fell on earth then

Corn of the coldest. Nathless there knocketh now
The heart& thought that | on high streams

The salt-wavy tumult traverse alone.

Moaneth alway my mind & lust

That | fare forth, that | afar hence

Seek out a foreign fastness.

For this there® no mood-lofty man over earth & midst,
Not though he be given his good, but will have in his
youth greed;

Nor his deed to the daring, nor his king to the faithful
But shall have his sorrow for sea-fare

Whatever his lord will.

He hath not heart for harping, nor in ring -having
Nor winsomeness to wife, nor world & delight

Nor any whi t else save the wavés slash,

Yet longing comes upon him to fare forth on the water.

Bosque taketh blossom, cometh beauty of berries,
Fields to fairness, land fares brisker,

Margareta Sterian
-b u € v o MeATHENG ef Beauty Is a Joy for Ever
Antol ogi e

de poezie britanich

M-a dobor ©t sforiéala dr umu
Beznesengr nmndeau,-ndamt eni @iz c

¢cngheTul ~ naptilgrindinea ad eparsdiira r n

Pe-ogoarecel maireceghu. Acuma “~nsn a
Inima-mi  str©ng i mA “ndeamnt
Naltele valuri, joacn snArat
Dor ul-mponge-n i ni mAn ne ncetat

Sn mhA tot duc " n depninrtnri
Spre cindnrii @eecamescut e.

Li t o tipellume amwu suflet mandru

Cu haruri darnic risipite,
Viteazintotcenf Apt ui el t e-umr ibumc rsd

A chArui i nimA shA nu tOnjeasc
Teribila intindere unde din voia Domnul ui cutreiera-va.
La c©nt de harf amb@r i l a avl
Li mufemeia lui gnseite bdd
pune

Li ni ci f’spre spumegéndeleaalazuri,
inr-una va t©nji cel ce dorel

Cuflorisecacopern pndurea, orale

sArbhAtoar e,
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All this admonisheth man eager of mood,

The heart turns to travel so that he then thinks
On flood -ways to be far departing.

Cuckoo calleth with gloomy crying,

He singeth summerward, bodeth sorrow,

The bitter heart& blood. Burgher knows notfi
He the prosperous manfi what some perform
Where wandering them widest draweth.

So that but now my heart burst from my breast-lock,
My mood anid the mere-flood,

Over the whale& acre, would wander wide.
On earth® shelter cometh oft to me,

Eager and ready, the crying lone-flyer,

Whets for the whale-path the heart irresistibly,
Oder tracks of ocean..

Margareta Sterian
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StrAlucitor e [esul, | umea
Li toate, toate | “ndeamnt
Iimbol desc snA pad ece cum voi-t
Peal e oceanul ui depnrtate c
Laastal f ace s ntangu@ea dueuduis ¢ n
CoOnt A pazn iamaré grijvpeezicei , | i

Ch se vor str®©nge “n a inirt
prosper

Nu itie chinul “ndurat “~n ¢
De cei plecaTi pe chnile exi
Dar inima mi se umfln acume
n timp ce sufletu -mi, cu valurile -n larg,
Departeseav ©nt n, al e Dbl ested o &
Ri-ale uscatului intinderi, apoi spre mine revine

Mistuitor H | acom, asemenea sing
nesfar’ht,

La nesfar’it indemnandu -mi inima pe drumul balenelor,
Pelgnnatele, fnrnhn de capnt
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e 1

Paginn a manuscris uThetQanterbarlemlesd own
(British Museum)
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30

Poeziec el t i cnh

Vision of a Fair Woman Viziunea unei femei frumoase
Tell us some of the charms of the starsf SA vorbim despre farmecul ¢
Close and well set were her ivory teeth; Di nTi i daev efai |ddreeip Tii (i frum
White as the canna upon the moor Al b ca | umi na ° i sahubca dimtartare r
Was her bosom the tartan bright beneath. colorat rAsnrea.
Boltita ei frunte strnlucec¢
Her well -rounded forehead shone munte;
Soft and fair as the mountain-snow: Cntre -pieptlureamnt zburau i
Her two breasts were heaving full; Buzelei er au mai rol i ca tra
To them did the hearts of heroes flow. Gingaln, melodioasn vocea ¢
Albe caspumadegetelei subTiri, cu gr
Her lips were ruddier than the rose; Net ede catpwfewlatiei spr ©ncen
Tender and tunefully sweet her tongue; Obrajii ademenitori ca fruc
White as the foam adown her side Feritn de orilice rele 1i
Her delicate fingers extended hung. Ca pasmreaiomivarn frumuseT

Cosi Te arulmtaneaatal calinelor
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Smooth as the dusky down of the elk, Li ochii ca raze rupte din
Appeared her shady eyebrows to me;

Lovely her cheeks were, like berries red.
From every guile she was wholly free.

Her countenance looked like the gentle buds
Unfolding their beauty in early spring;
Her yellow locks like the gold -browed hills;
And her eyes like the radiance the sunbeams bring.
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Saint Colomb

Delightful to me to be on an island hill, on the crest of a
rock, that | might often watch the quiet sea;

That | might watch the heavy waves above the bright
water, as they chant music to their Father everlastingly.

That | might watch its smooth, bright -bordered shore, no
gloomy pastime, that | might hear the cry of the strange
birds, a pleasing sound;

That | might hear the murmur of the long waves against
the rocks, that | might hear the sound of the sea, like
mourning beside a grave;

That | might watch the splendid flocks of birds over the
well -watered sea, that | might see its mighty whales, the
greatestwonder.

Antol ogi e
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Saint Colomb

Ce desif npamteru mine | a Uchd
creasta unei stanci,

SA pot vedea mereu oceannul ,
chipul mnr i i

Liep ntinsul nesforiit snAa v
¢n universala | or cursh, st
cerescul ui l or pArinte;

SA vAd TArmul nebakdngécOnt

Li-ascult c©ntecul mi nunat el
LOngh binsuvelrtiuwcln apuel or sn
Peoceanul l ichid nobile sto
Li monitfAmi mameaicea fmai de
Fl uxul - acefil wxeu.

Numele meu mistic fie cel pe care-l rostesc acum: Culri
Erin (intorc Irlandei spatele)
Darinimameasesttainge c¢c©nd ai evea o
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That | might watch its ebb and flood in their course, that
my name should befi itis a secretthat I tellii 6 h e wh «
turned his back upon I rel ar

That | might have a contrite heart as | watch, that | might
repent my many sins, hard to tell;

That | might bless the Lord who rules all things, heaven
with its splendid host, earth, ebb, and flood...

Margareta Sterian
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S fmi pot
mi e I
SHA bi
exi sthn:
Cerul |
mnir i i
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?0%@15 oF 0333&

TRANSLATED BY i § H

JADIES DMIACPHERSOXN,ESQ.

B2 W (4

-
dosin

Ny white hand gathered my hair frem ot the ruihing
winds I heard & neire.

ek Lods .

fc'nhm:

FUR THE PHOFRINTOMS OF THE ENGLISH CLASSICSH.

Ant ol ogie de poezie britanich
Céantecul lui Ossian
Dulce e vocea Tnrii de aur,
Dar (i mai dulce meVo@mizmr pns
l Cond se aude n cOmpie Tipnt
: Li valwuri se sparg ulor | a B
: Pe mur mur ul brizei plutelte
Mi erl a @i ciopealcti-ie [ snrdwtl cle soa
¢mi place strigntul wvulturul
cond rpesné Tinutul 1lui Mac
Li vaietul t©nguios al pnsnr
Acol o unde valul i vontul I
f Finn Mac Cool mi e tatn; I a
Deili sl obozeite c®©inii “~n cOoOr
Falnicest ri gnt ul l or t©nd hnitui
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The Song of Fionn

May -Day, delightful time ! How beautiful the color !

The blackbirds sing their full lay. Would that Laeg were
here!

The cuckoos sing in constant strains. How welcome is the
noble

Brilliance of the seasons evet On the margin of the
branching woods

The summer swallows skim the stream: the swift horses
seek the pool;

The heather spreads out her long hair; the weak fair bow-
down grows.

Sudden consternation attacks the signs; theplanets, in
their courses running, exert an influence:

The sea is lulled to rest, flowers cover the earth.

Antol ogi e
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Cantecul lui Fionn

fncant nt oar e!Ceifrumdase colail

Mierlacant A diwWe-drocfi [ fi Laeg ai
Corul cucilorse-avan t-m | anT n@ ntrer u
Cadtedebi nevenitn, totdeauna,
a anotimpurilor !

La mar gi nea b o@dunialéd veri
iau din zbor ra ul cu-aripa,
Caisprintenisendr eaptn spre el elt

pndur

l erburile “1i desfniadloTarr i |
suav phpndi a.
Deodat FAcuprinsode wmire:" n fuga | or
planetele inrauresc natura,
Leagnnn marce aa pr m. Li fntulor
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Lirbcaét onn

Inima mea e in Bretania-de-Jos

Oriundemi-ar fi trupul c \iingmamearint e
Bretania-de-Jos,

iziua i noaptea “ntreagh-dsldog, i
fi Inima mea nu este aici.

Pe gunoaiele marel ui ofrSpdimacr el
snrmanul ui exilat =~ mi roade su
fi Inima mea e-acolo, in pragul casei iubite,unde " n t i hn
dupn cinn.

Aici, peste suflete urln voOntu
fiFiecare trnielte pentru sine,
filni ma mea e “n Tara milei sfi
i Inima mea e printre inimile calde ale prietenilor.

=N

Aici, pest eantalwetel et e ur |
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iFiecare trnieite pentru sine,
ilnima mea e “n Tara milei sfi
A Inima mea e printre inimile calde ale prietenilor.

Ai ci e Vvizuina pncatul ui,

AAudinjuru-mi url etele de fiarn al ¢
Ailnmamea e acolo, “"n bisericile
"ngenuncheazn pios marinarii d
Aici, pe bulevardele |l argi, te
AEu suspin duphAn ThAr mulicanwe im@
insuln cuprinshn de valuri,

i Inima mea e acolo, inh A u | dintre fnlcile
Dacn te duci s pr e ’tplacsitele "Fnur, @ o |
O, poate vei Ve thaande ni-anrninscut, 8@ s

unde e inima mea.

O, insule ale Greciei, cu ghend
neintrerupt,
i Insule intre toate vestite, harfele de aur a o mie de barzi din
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s

ntreaga |l ume vnAn sl Anvesc.

Totu’hl eu n-am dorit vreodat n sh viu chtre voi,

A Acolon-aHbut ea snh trniesc, nici p
ACNnCI i ni manmmanel énar hi pel agu
st©nci, rnsunn’ierf ©ntul grai al
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Geoffrey Chaucer
(13401400)
aPAarintel e pbéeumillmumeaeDrywldns-ae nnscut | a Londr a. Del i fiu
Curte, iar ma i t ©rziu un foarte preTuit diplomat. Trimis “~n r

Petrarca |Ii Boccaci

Cresidafi opere gp ar Ti n @mids ed loa
Povestirilor de la Canterbunng apodoper a

proprie.

The Parson

A good man was ther of religioun,

And was a povre PERSOUN OF A TOUN,
But riche he was of hooly thoght and werk.
He was also a lerned man, a clerk,

That Cristes gospel trewely wolde preche;
His parisshens devoutly wolde he teche.
Benynge he was, and wonder diligent,

Chaucer a “qiareipiutl iprr oiman es co @ vea bk

perioade francezn | italiann di
sa, ‘'n care |limba I|iterarn engl
Preotul cels nr ac
A fost odatn un om bun i Cuce
preot sArman al unui ornAnlel er
“n®nsi mdvinmheg, cle bogat

i meltelugul asagri sului “~ 1 str
jar mintea-i “atv@m,T scriptura pe de r
[ -n parohie, drept, o predica:

Curat era la suflet, harnic
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And in adversitee ful pacient,

And swich he was ypreved ofte sithes.

Ful looth were hym to cursen for his tithes,
But rather wolde he yeven, out of doute,
Unto his povre parisshens aboute

Of his offryng and eek of his substaunce.
He koude in litel thyng have suffisaunce.
Wyd was his parisshe, and houses fer asonder,
But he ne lefte nat, for reyn ne thonder,

In siknesse nor in meschief to visite

The ferreste in his parisshe, muche and lite,
Upon his feet, and in his hand a staf.

This noble ensample to his sheep he yaf,
That first he wroghte, and afterward he taughte.
Out of the gosple he tho wordes caughte,
And this figure he added eek therto,

That if gold ruste, what shal iren do?

For if a preest be foul, on whom we truste,
No wonder is a lewed man to ruste;

And shame it is, if a prest take keep,

A shiten shepherde and a clene sheep.

Antol ogi e de

Margareta Sterian
-b u € v o MeATHENG ef Beauty Is a Joy for Ever
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i faTn de potrivnici rnAabdnAtor
iar toatn lumea mult “~ 1 | nuda;
Pe nime n-ar fi-afurisit pentru o zeciuial h
ba, mai degrabn, fAarn nici
din pungn ar fi dantoratcr el tinul t
chci mul Tumit cu -capngeal s nu
"ntinsn parohie avea, peste
dar ploi fl-arfimpnediecau Vreodatt
|l a boalchazsjaucrmet e pe cel mal
era mereu pe drum, cu Vvoi e
cu pas u-untdiaghmanini.
L numa i pilde nobile el tur me
intdh " nfnAnptuia uln prioendvipckuiva.mnh

Slova scripturii -i era lege,

dar i -apdlafucgeca édi, dend¢ia aur ul
de-ar rugini, de fier ce s-ar alege?

Li preotul ~ nandarde etpe
de | a un enddarcétadi dael treept a ?
Asemeniunuisfant era, plin de vi
[ i -nmpui et ritcelaeedngdel it ;

del oc s espmihvoshaey a
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Wel oghte a preest ensample for to yive,

By his clennesse, how that his sheep sholde lyve]..]
But in his techyng discreet and benygne;

To drawen folk to hevene by fairnesse,

By good ensample, this was his bisynesse.
But it were any persone obstinat,

What so he were, of heigh or lough estat,
Hym wolde he snybben sharply for the nonys.
A bettre preest | trowe, that nowher noon ys.
He waited after no pompe and reverence,

Ne maked him a spiced conscience,

But Cristes loore, and Hise apostles twelve
He taughte, but first he folwed it hymselve .
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pindeblande Te I-n B&Atal Ae.
Prin puri tradreeptmalcrsthr& aCealr moe
cu pilde bune 1 cu dreptatea
dar daerdnpmeanic -@aretiai nul se
nu alegea de era vorba de om de &nd sau om ales,
ftia sn fidei asipmBel @w.at
Preot mai vrednic, n-am aflat nicicand:
elnral tepta onoruri, ploconeal A;
nu | a asemeawiea,bunntaTi r
sh propovndui ascn -aucehida, atht urdia. Ct
[ p eceasta,cel dinéi, el o urma.
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Gerald, Earl of Desmond
(15331583)

Unul dintre cei mai cunoscu "Hpoe Hrlandezi din secolele XV -XVI, ale cirui versuri, str nbitute de un profund lirism,
exceleazn “n exaltarea contrapunctatn de discreTie a pa

Femeie, nu mrchinui

Femeie, nu mfa aohiimeudiui gpue ci nste, nu
fie cmvadumSamiutes-o sfO©rii, “n grea vec
Dulce obraz, pAr luminos-aloafu@nmismt

chinui Ti

Nu s-a stins noapte, natrecuto zifi fieccam znbovit aici “n
sau doar idect©Ot e ad ttfucrue ap adseu It immoel c om |

,

Obraji dogoritori, n Vvis-mai eawue annngn
i | a mGnedziar enea i ubitA,ndemhda.re pl Acer
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Deil i-e mgr éfi smun, al vrea sn nu mi te
din faTa morTii cum nu aal smewag@nd "
interpui al vrea.
Din tot ce-a fost creat, tu, singurami i ubire, arbust gin

vai "l care m-ai ranit, deli nicicand pe cineva ranit-am eu.

Din suferinThi meacef as$ fir mlutochide mistal; ea r
mi ne “ncr ezfilduasHfel reiteché a@ihi nui

Nu [tiu ce trebufieolisu Afmeeeinobiiuzel e t a

te-o i bi necuv©nta, dar treci deoparte,
Gurn “nmiresmatn, pieliTn de floar e,
femeiecat ©t de dragn bietei mel e i ni mi,
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George Stubbsfi Cabrioleta 'Hatelajul prin "tui de Wal es (ulei)
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cmpncare

Femeie, nu mnA chinui -omdaaperechegmnfiec ~ n T ¢
sh ne “mbrAaTiinm, pe dupn goOt snA nc¢
Li ¢gluiraoilie precum e fraga apropie
g©l ceawvmhaThe ne

o, pieliTh caméipemaal beprishdenguit:
Zveltn [Ii graTi oasnaiz @nthg? pceu lgcan diuir
“n patul tmAu-rhpir ifmel tad ntur ea.

ni pentru cn la ori’ktare alta de dragul tAu am renun&t,
0 mangaioasa mea pereche, renuftfi dacn po i la orice alt brrbat.

Ri pentrucindinHl or t Ai al bi pradn cnzu in
dAmi " n t ot a sHtfiubilteatd.e mhAsur A
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Edmund Spenser

(15521599)

A fost “nt ©i ul Poet Laureat al Angl i e ta,inchihatpoemul adegoec Cerriei

zanelor(The Fairie Quees |, capodopern a poezi ei renascentiste engl e:
cellebr e prin profundul [i delicatul s iifluenidinecunoscute panelael.e st r A

SIINSZY) Mai

R g —ﬁ%&@#&*‘%” <
iz eé%@\gg“ﬁigoggp:%{
5 THE SECOND BOOK @é
I Of CDEFAERIE QVEENE [

%@ Eontapning Be Regend of Sir Bupon, or E@ »
,;Q;j of Temperaunce. N

Veni (i auria lunA mai, fecioarhn
¢cnvel montatn “n gingalele vremii
FIl ori azvOr |lmjuwdei,di n poal n,
Purtatn pe @geeeniiledee fr aTi

Car e, deo-lmcaperedinalordres o Te au
Doamnelcum r ©deau fApturil e t eogpierdeaw r
SArind i dans©nd ca scoli din mi
|l ar Cupidon “nsuli “n preajmn zbu
L iotultin verde plutea...

7] IBBHT weff T wote, most ;v
,‘s! mighty Soveraine, T
/"jf%\ Lot aft this famous [HAD
o <L
NS4} antiaue Bistorp
)] ,4/()!?{ Of some ¢6' aBoundance of
=y !s:: an pdle Braine

/ &
N ] WL judged Be, and painted  ENFRAN
'8 J' “‘« ‘\): fotaery, 3
= 09, AN (Ratfer then matter of just LIV
memory ; N
\  Sit6 none tat Breatfeth fiving aire does fnow
Wbere is that Bappy fand of Sacrp,

W6ich T so much doe vaunt, pet no rbere sbow,
9] But vouch antiquitics, w6ich no Bodp can fnom.

L"s\’.;’ (S]] \\'4"7’
S

~
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The Shepheardes Calender imtrecere la stihuri intre p A st or i
It fell upon a holly eve, PerigottEra-n aj un de snArbntoare

Hey ho, hollidaye! Willie: Hei, da, chiar in ajun!
When holly fathers wont to shrieve, PerigotCO©nd popa -anlua “tngruer.n

Now gynneth this roundelay. Willie: Rondelul nostru incepe acum:
Sitting upon a hill so hye, Perigot:Stampe o col i nn at ©t de

Hey ho, the high hyll! Wilie:Hei , da, at©t de " nalthn
The while my flocke did feede thereby, Perigot:Cuminte, turma in juru -mi prltea.

The while the shepheard selfe did spill: Willie: Doar baciul ei razna o lua.

PerigotC©nd vhd pe mOndra Bell

| saw the bouncing Bellibone, Willie: Hei, da, Bellibone!

Hey ho, Bonibell! PerigottSi nguricn pe vale trece
Tripping over the dale alone: Willie: De-at ©t ea or i asta fncea.
She can trippe it very well; PerigotPurta o fustn cenulie

Well decked in a frocke of gray, Willie: Jalnic port, fir-ar s h f i e!
Hey ho, gray is greete! PerigotDar avea Ii verde ilic
And in a kirtle of greene saye, Wilie:Ei , da, ala mai =zic!

The greene is for maydens meete.
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PerigotPe cap, pnlAariuTn purt a
A chapelet on her head she wore, Wilie:Hei , da, pnAalnariuTn!
Hey ho, chapelet! Perigot:Dulci viorele o -mpodobea
Of sweete violets therein was store, Willie:Dar ea era cea mai dr ngt
i She sweeter then the violet. PerigotOi Tel e mauel haaba
My sheepe did leave theyr wonted foode, Willie:Mni , mnAni, proaste oi!
Hey ho, seely sheepe! Perigot:Nebune, ochi ca de lemn au holbat,
And gazd on her, as they were wood, Wilie:Ca i al l or ciobnnoi
i Woode as he, that did them keepe. Perigot:Incet cum se apropia
Willie: Mandra Bonibell
As the bonnilasse passed bye, Perigot:Spremineo ocheadn ala arun
Hey ho, bonilassel! Willie:Cl el t arul sc®©nteie ala.
She rovde at me with glauncing eye, Perigot:Cum raza de soare mult luminos
As cleare as the christall glasse: Willie: Hel, da, soarele-acum!
All as the sunnye beame sobright, PerigotEcoc hi ada | ui Phoebus Ti
Hey ho, the sunne beame! Willie:Al a i ni méastranc ut u
Gl aunceth from Phibus face Perigot:Sau cum tunetul norii-i  despi cn
So love into my hart did streame: Willie:He i , -uhaunet de sus!
PerigotDe trecentchizpe@et u
Or as the thonder cleaves the cloudes, Willie: Al a i utae reig utse

Hey ho, the thonder!
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Wherein the lightsome levin shroudes, PerigotSau cum GCgneéehi mabth de
So cleaves thy souleasonder: Willie: Hei, da, raza lunii acum...
Or as Dame Cynthias silver raye Perigot:V a | l ucitor “n joacn ap
Hey ho, the moonelight! Willie: Chin e, joc nicidecum
Upon the glyttering wave doth playe: Perigot:Privirea-i " n i ni mA a |l uneca
Such play is a pitteous plight! Wilie:Hei , da, lunecoasn privi
Perigot:Tot sufletul mi -e-nveninat
The glaunce into my heart did glide, Wilie:RAni cantaisida 'sre neltire!
Hey ho, the glyder! Perigot:Cer c ©nd sn-@gecatt a sn mi
Therewith my soule was sharply gryde; Willie: Vai, vai, Perigot!
Suchwoundes soone wexen wider. PerigotMi-a r Amas, cu inima, |
Hasting to raunch the arrow out, Willie: Hei, da, frumos epilog!
Hey ho, Perigot! PerigotMn simt din ce “n ce ma
| left the head in my hart roote: Wilie:Hei , da, elti snAngetat!
It was a desperate shot. Perigot:Sn s cap rAniestesoditd c N
Willie: Dragostea-i leac blestemat!
There it ranckleth ay more and more, PerigotP| "t esc cuamdoria Ta ce mi
Hey ho, the arrowe! Wilie:Hei , da, scumpn plncere!
Ne can | find salve for my sore: PerigotLi cum “n chinuri mnAn zv
Love is a cureless sorrowe. Wilie:Pl at n mai mare ca aur ul

And though my bale with death | brought,
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Hey ho, heavie cheere!
Yet should thilk lasse not from my thought:
So you may buye gold to deare.

But whether in paynefull love | pyne,
Hey ho, pinching payne!

Or thrive in welth, she shalbe mine.
But if thou can her obteine.

And if for gracelesse griefe | dye,
Hey ho, gracelesse griefe!

Witnesse, shee slewe me with her eye:
Let thy follye be the priefe.

And you that sawe it, simple shepe,
Hey ho, the fayre flocke!
For priefe thereof my death shall weepe,
And mone with many a mocke.
So learnd | love on a hollye evefi
Hey ho, holidaye!
That ever since my hart did greve:
Now endeth our roundelay.

Eternn
Antol ogi e
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Perigot:Cum de-al iubirii necaz eu tanjesc
Wilie:Hei , da, te perpeleiti!
Perigot:Fi-v 0 i b oamgnmeavafil i
Willie: Nu ma i sn vrea, ¢c©O©nd tu \
Perigot:l ar dacnhn de i nimn rea o
Willie: Hei, da, om auzi!
PerigotMar t or ~mia elrthij idAn m
Wilie:Ce altn dovadn: ai “nnet
Perigot:lar tu, caretoateai vhzut, draghn
WilieHei , da, b®©rsannhn | ©ni Th!
Perigot:Moartea mi-i pl ©nge cu pl ©nst
Willie:Denute-o r ©de “~ncn mai rnu!
PerigotLial a, “n ajun de snArbnAt

Wilie:Cum vhA povesti,

Perigot:¢ n v 1 Fiaubireaccea mare

Wilie:Hei , da, chiar ala buchi
PerigotCan ve-mi $hHhOngn i ni ma.
Wilie:é ntrecerea -alsaa sforielt
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William Shakespeare

(15641616

FArn ca geni ul poezi ei S N n umensei saée openg dranzatice, Titanll poeZei eagtezerac
dAruit lumii [i o remar czaibsid,n dnon tceanrier eciltiirtiocriu lp rroopm@nu c
I ui 154 de Sonete. ¢n afara acestora, mareffe Wri h prope.
Venus I.i Qdloemitsrei famr @mespeacadmellienita spaTiului dispor
sunt strnbntute de acelali nedezminTit | ipoaieel d umani s m,
[A Midsummer Night @& Dream, Act V, Scene] | maginaTi a
Theseus:
More strange than true. | never may believe E mai cur ©nd ciudat dec®©t adevn
These antique fables nor these fairy toys. StrAavechimipowreate, Ipl Asmuite jo
Lovers and madmen have such seething brains, Numai “~ndrnAgosti Ti ratatide-nfierbem ua i m
Such shaping fantasies, that apprehend L i numai fantezia | or bogath
More than cool reason ever comprehends. Presimte tot ce judecata rece n
The lunatic, the lover, and the poet Nebunii, “ndrnAagostiTii [i poeTi
Are of imagination all compact. Suntintr-at ©t a stnpo©ni Ti de fantezie
One sees more devils than vast hell can holdi Incatdiavolimai mul Ti znAr es enlahelimd®t se al
That is the madman. The lover, all as frantic, Nu mai puTin smintiTi, "ndr ngos
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Ant

Sees Heler@s beauty in a brow of Egypt.
The poet® eye in fine frenzy rolling,

Doth glance from heaven to Earth, from Earth to

Eternn

Margareta Sterian

cn arcul neg
vind:;

heaven. Cuprinde cer
And as imagination bodies forth Li cum i magi
The forms of things unknown, the poet & pen Cupana-i f or mn

Turns them to shapes and gives to airy nothing Un | oc " n sp
A local habitation and a name. Asemenea min
Such tricks hath strong imagination, cnc®©t, dachn

That if it would but apprehend some joy, ¢cn ea “ | afl

It comprehends some bringer of that joy.
Or in the night, imagining some fear,
How easy is a bush supposed a beatr!

A spai mn dreoa
cot de wulor
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Ochiul poetului, Tn minunata sa rotire

ul i pAmGntul 1i i
naTia necontenit se
dn aerienei nefiinT
aTiu i un nume.
uni [ ti e a tnoftApputtueirans
presimte o bucurie
n i pe mesagerul e
ptseea nnzar e,
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Eternn

The Passionate Pilgrim
Fragment

Fair is my love, but not so fair as fickle,

Mild as a dove, but neither true nor trusty,
Brighter than glass, and yet, as glass is, brittle;
Softer than wax, and yet, as iron, rusty:

A lily pale, with damask dye to grace her,
None fairer, nor none falser to deface her.

Her lips to mine how often hath she joined,
Between each kiss her oaths of true love swearing!
How many tales to please me hath she coined,
Dreading my love, the loss thereof still fearing!

Yet in the midst of all her pure protestings,

Her faith, her oaths, her tears, and all were jestings.

S h e b withfodedas straw with fire flam eth;
She burndd out | ov éurneth;s
She framed the love, and yet she foil@ the framing;

Antol ogi e de
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Pelerinul pasionat
Fragment

Frumoasn e iubi rata0tmea®t dearde us
L i bl ©ndA ca un portunibielni ciaea.c r

E mai strnlucitoar eatd@tca©td es tsifci
Ma i moal e este dec©t ceara, dar
Ecun palid crin prin cdre se str
Nu-ialta-n frumuseTe sau néeceadinnTh

Buzele ei adesea cu ale mele-au unit

Li printre snrutnri, multe cuvi
Spreami  f i pe pl ae,u cn@tse opdvel ti

De dragoste temandu-sefi temandu-seso pifar dn

Dar chiar pe cand rostea cuvintele nevinovate,

CredinTh, lacrimi, jurAaminte, |j
Ardea de dragoste cum arde-un foc de paie,

Tot astfel, deaestingghreri de rnu s

A dat iubirii-aahiditp | i chipul i
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She badelove last, and yet she fell aturning. llas pus: dapoigiad a laddsprins.
Was this a lover, or a lecher whether? lubire a fost aceasta? Desfranare?
Bad in the best, though excellent in neither. Afostinbinecun rAu, [ i -medeishiv®aleéere
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Fear No More the Heat o6the Sun De a r | sodredui nu te mai teme

Fear no more the heat o008 ¢t De arliiTa soarelui nu t e me
Nor the furious winteros r¢ Nicidefuria |1 er ni i “nfricolate;
Thou thy worldly task hast done, Cel car eaimpinit,t ul | i

Home art gone, and taden t} Poate divaplfecensplntit:
Golden lads and girls all must, Feciorul <cel mondru, gingal
As chimney-sweepers, come to dust. La fel cu homarul sf@riesc
Fear no more the frown o006 t N-ai teamn de “ncruntntur a
Thou art past the tyrantos Arta-Ti , de biciul tiran, te
Care no more to clothe and eat; Nu mai vi sadndéstmlardbai ne | i

To thee the reed is as the oak: Stejar sau trestie | a fel
The scepter, learning, physic, must MArire, scepnwruTdtin | ume

All follow this, and come to dust. Toate sfO©riesc “n pulbere <
Fear no more the lightning flash, Lumina de fulgernute-n s pni mont e

Nor the all -dreaded thunder stone; Ni ci piatra de tunet rost oc¢
Fear not slander, censure rash; Scurt taie dojana, barfealarascul t n,
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Thou hast finished joy and moan: Chci I[i bucurde, i jale sce
All lovers young, all lovers must ToTi tinerii aambnhiddadé acur
Consign to thee, and come to dust. Tenvad3f®©ri im ‘odapuwl.ber e
No exorciser harm thee! Nici vradi te atinghn
Nor no witchcraft charm thee ! Ni ci wncaneln t e
Ghost unlaid forbear thee! Duhvicleante-oc ol ¢ ascn
Nothing ill come near thee! Ni mic rnu lte | oveasch
Quiet consummation have; Trni-Bi teiaTa liniltit
And renowned be thy grave ! Li fii, duph moarte, vesti:t
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Martin Droeshout i William Shakespeare,
dupn gr a’didin B623eadperei poetului
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Ben Jonson
(15721637)

Fiu al unui pastor puritan,s-a si mTi t mai l egat sufleteite de tathnl S
din tdedbbkea @§mhnsit un rost “n trupa Actorilor Reginei. Ca
maiv ec hi [ a scri s eMolpohems intfatiin patiimeruéperananedl teatrulucuaiversal) in care, spre
deosebire de ilustrul shu contemporan, a respectat unisdn:
este inmormantat la Westminster Abbey.

The Turne Vi adf@isAvoriitn
It is not growing like a tree Nu doar vechimea, cum e la copac,

In bulk e, doth make man better be; Eceeacpe om “nnobil eazhn;

Or, standing long an Oake, three hundred yeare, Trei veacuri ca stejarul ,
To fall a logge, at last, dry, bald, and seare: La urmn velted, gol, wuscat

A Lily of a Day Mai méandru e pe plai

Is fairer farre in May, Un crin de-o zi, din mai...

Although it fall, and die that night; Chiarde-n aceeal i no-semmeritpl ec ©
It was the Plant, and flow re of light. O floare de |l uminn cu el a
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Eternn

In small proportions, we just beauties see:
And in sho rt measures, life may perfect bee.
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inmice-at ©t a p atmuiseiTten
Lin cliphnevid@®Ead iai
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intaiul reprezentant al neoclasicismului englez, Dryden a domi n a t

XVI |
ma i

de | a
toat e

poezie i
speciil e |

Ah, Fading Joy!

Ah fading joy! how quickly art thou past!
Yet we thy ruin haste.

As if the cares of human life were few,
We seek out new:

And follow fate, that does too fast pursue.

See, how on every bough the birds express,
In their sweet notes, their happiness.
They all enjoy, and nothing spare;

But on their mother nature lay their care:

Eternn

Margareta Sterian
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John Dryden
(16311700
vi aTa | tat eroauran jau maid It
dramaturgie p©nn | a eseu, astnzi id
iricului, a XdldBschis noi orizonturi

Ah, bucurie pieritoare !

Ah, bucurie pieritoare, ce repede treci

Li, tnotiul-Mil igqreAbi m pieirea:
Grijile vieTiarfidestule par
Mereu altele vrem, soarta ¢
Mairepede-mp | i ni rea sn cunoasch
latn, pe fiece ram, phsnri,
¢ii spun bucuria de a trAi

Infruptandu -se din toate, nepunand nimic deoparte;
LAs©nd -mamiura@r i-opeartes n | e
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Why then should man, the lord of all below, Decear al ege omul, stApO©nul
Such troubles choose to know Dureri ce nimeni dintre ei n -ar infrunta?
As none of all his subjects undergo? Ascultn apele cum cad, cum
In murmur se prefac, prefac, prefac
Hark, hark, the waters, fall, fall, fall, Li chemare spre dulce odihr

And with a murmuring sound
Dash, dash upon the ground,
To gentle slumbers call.
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Spiritualul Charles Sedley a fost

cunosc uBelfammst®a poet dovedelite iscusi

Phyllis Is My Only Joy

Phyllis is my only joy,

Faithless as the winds or seas;
Sometimes coming, sometimes coy,
Yet she never fails to please;

If with a frown

| am cast down,

Phyllis smiling,

And beguiling,

Makes me happier than before.

Though, alas! too late | find

fericelte.

Antol ogie de poezie britanichnh
Charles Sedley
(16391701)
gustat " n
nTn mai al es
Phyllis
Schi mbAtoare ca mar ea
Sfioasn, ori numai di
Phyllis, unica mea bucurie,
Ltie ormicupm aschn .
CAut At umal i Ti oasnhn mn
Dareaseal i nt A, gl umelt e,
Maimultca-nai nt e mn
Deli, vai, prea tOrzi
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Nothing can her fancy fix, Chn are toane de neastOmpnr e
Yet the moment she is kind Dar in clipa cand e iar iubitoare,
| forgive her all her tricks; Toate ile-am iertat.
Which, though | see, Cn -mu mai suntan”  nsumi stnhp
| cand get free; VAd prea bine: mereu “niel:
She deceiving, Eu tot n-am crezut...
| believing; Ce pdti sdioreascn amanTi i ma

What need lovers wish for more?
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Alexander Pope

(16881744
Cel ma i mar cant reprezentant al neocl asicismului engl
faTn de naturn, i mitarea anticilor [ respect ul regutid
Dinte numeroasel e sale poemetioiradiec! RmMipi a miantBiurm!| ei |, PAdur
doamne, Dunciada, Eseurietmor £loa.c elpniii taa Bisiexdsd fnioluthale ESEL itasps
critic i Eseudespredinl ucr are frAc©nd apologia suveranitnAnTii raTiun
Ode on Solitude OdisingurntnTii
Happy the man, whose wish and care Ferice de omul cnruia dorir
A few paternal acres bound, cOt eva mol t efinpintneE©Onptogoan e
Content to breathe his native air, unde, “n propria sa “ngrndi
In his own ground. aer ul raspiel snh
cu | ©na t drimefiealsuii ssirai ul
Whose herds with milk, whose fields with bread, v aca |-edpa, mhines agorul lui
Whose flocks supply him with attire, vara, numai copidea i snii u mt

Whose trees in summer yield him shade,
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In winter fire.

Blest, who canu n ¢ o n dhefindn 6
Hours, days, and years slide soft away,
In health of body, peace of mind,
Quiet by day,

Sound sleep by night; study and ease,
Together mixed; sweet recreation;
And innocence, which most does please,
With meditation.

Thus let me live, unseen, unknown;
Thus unlamented let me die;
Steal from the world, and not a stone

Tell where | lie.
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arnh,csaTe de
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vhpaia geru

[ bi ne c-acel Cerpoate spures
ore, zi kaeu, “annlii rsaetni ni S
s n mirup.art cagetul curat,

cu vise |

c u muhhca dulce-odihn A bine cumpnnite
W amondoun, gO©ndul ui, at Ot
A’H vreau sh triiesc: ferit, necunoscut,

sn mor nepl ©ns,
W nici-ompcat ra
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68
William Blake
(17571827)
Reprezentant de frunte al preromantismului englez, W. Blakea | Asat posteritnTii o i me
pictor al revol tei omul ui "mpotriva servituTilor i stsbupa
libertnaTii 1 progresul uil oRei at espoei @i ea p destmutuitedviita facdima

W.Blakeu n Vv i zi o n arAmiatinrdiatfe aumercasele sale volume COnt ecel e nevinovATi ei
(din car e r edverbe aednfemibl)j\eziumile fiicelor Albionului, Poarta raiului, Cei patru Zoa, Miltoh . a .

Auguries of Innocence Prevestiri

To see a World in a Grain of Sand Cand intr-un bob de nisip vezi o lume

And a Heaven in a Wild Flower, Li onfroare snlbaticn cerul
Hold Infinity in the palm of your hand tii nesforiitul “n moOi ni

And Eternity in an hour. Cuprinzi e toe rcniitpmT i “ntr

A Robin Redbreast in a Cage ¢ n s Anchikigorigoru -n colivie,

Puts all Heaven in a Rage. Umpli tot cerul de manie,

A dove house fill @ with doves & Pigeons O turturcciodumbar de Tii,
Shudders Hell thro &all its regions. Infernu-I riscol el ti din temel.]
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A Dog starva at his Master® Gate
Predicts the ruin of the State.

A Horse misusd upon the Road
Calls to Heaven for Human blood.
Eachoutcry of the hunted Hare

A fib er from the Brain does tear.
A Skylark wounded in the wing,

A Cherubim does cease to sing.

Margareta Sterian
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Liuncainenf omet at | ©ngn st AnpoOn
Pentru-nor €agsemnburu
Uncalde-ichinutp©nn ce pl ©nge,
Strign | a cer rnzbunare de
tipAntul unui iepural voOnat
¢n creier -amscay o fibrn Ti
Aripa ciocéarliei de -a i rnnit.,
Un heruvim “n cer a amuTit,
larde-ai | ovit un sfredelul de
De dragosteo meneascnh nu ai parte
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Proverbs of Hell

In seed time learn, in harvest teach, in winter enjoy.

Drive your cart and your plow over the bones of the dead.

The road of excess leads to the palace of wisdom.

Prudence is a rich ugly old maid courted by Incapacity.

He who desires but acts not, breeds pestilence.

The cut worm forgives the plow.

Dip him in the river who loves water.

Margareta Sterian
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Proverbele infernului

¢cn timpul semnnatul ui, ~ nwve¢

mpnArt idelitaer ndederade ur A

Cu carul Ti cu treci

pl ugul

Cal ea exceselor “"ndrumn | a

PrudenTa este wr @tat Ac roragira®r

face curte.
Cel care are dorinTi [i nu
Viermel e i ara nt npilautg uln cdeo uln

Cui 1i place apa, azvarle-l in rau.
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Eternn

A fool sees not the same tree that a wise man sees.

He whose face gives no light, shall never become a star.

Eternity is in love with the productions of time.

The busy bee has no time for sorrow.

The hoursoff ol 'y ar e
no clock can measure.

measur déd by

All whol esome food is caught without a net or a trap.

Bring out number , weight & measure in a year of dearth.

No bird soars too high, if he soars with his own wings.

A dead body, revenges not injuries.
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Nebunul nu vede copacul | a
Chipulcarenur isp©ndelite | uminn n
niciodatn o stea.
EternitnTii i e dragn lucrtr
Al bina car earma ntciethg eden vAic
Ce asul nlipedenebuniei; pe-acelea ale

“"nTel epciuni i nu este ceas
O hrann snhAnAt oa scha pdcoabnenn,d efi rit
CObt nu e “"ncnhn secetn, dn fr
Nici o pasnre nu se “nalTh
propriile -i aripi.

Mort ul nu se r nzdufnmc wdte. r Nt
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The most sublime act is to set another before you. Este un act sublim, pe -celr-r
socoTi
If the fool would persist in his folly he would become wise. Dacn ar stnrui "~ n prosti e,
Folly is the cloke of knavery. Prostia este hainaceacoper A ticnl ol i a
Shame isPrides cloke. Ruiinea este haina care as:¢
Prisons arebuilt with stones of Law, Brothels with bricks of Inchisorile sunt zidite cu pietrele Legii. Bordelurile cu
Religion. acelea ale Religiei.
The pride of the peacock is the glory of God. Splendoarea pnunul ui este f
The lust of the goat is the bounty of God. FierbinTeddnreniTaipal Domnul ui
The wrath of the lion is the wisdom of God. Mania leuluie-n Tel epci unea Domnul u
The nakedness of woman is the work of God. Goliciunea femeii e plnsmui
Excess of sorrow laughs. Excess of joy weeps. Excesul durerie-n r ©set . Al bucuri e
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Antol ogi e

The roaring of lions, the howling of wolves, the raging of
the stormy sea, and the destructive sword, are portions of
eternity too great for the eye of man.

The fox condemns the trap, not himself.

Joys impregnate. Sorrows bring forth.

Let man wear the fell of the lion, woman the fleece of the
sheep.

The bird a nest, the spider a web, manfriendship.

The selfish smiling fool, & the sullen frowning fool, shall be

both thought wise, that they may be a rod.

What i s now proved was once

The rat, the mouse, the fox, the rabbit: watch the roots; the

Margareta Sterian
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Rngetul T eului, wurletul 1 ujg
sabia ucigaln sunt clipe al
pentru ochiul omenesc.

Vul pea “nvinovnTelite capcar
Bucuria germineazn. Durerec
Bnrbatul sn poarte blana | ¢

Pentrufpasmcue b,
pentru omi prietenie.

Egoi st ul prost,
“nchApnTO©nat pot

pemd r pOmPAM,

sur©zntor ,
trece drept

Ceea ce acum e dovedit, a fost candva doar imaginat.

Lobol anul, [Toarecele, vul pe
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lion, the tyger, the horse, the elephant, watch the fruits. randncina; | eul, tigrul, cal
The cistern contains; the fountain overflows. Cisterna pnstreazn apa, | z\
One thought, fills immensity. Un singur go©nd poate revnAar:e
Always be ready to speak your mind, and a base man will Fi Ti totdeauna gata sniA vnA ¢
avoid you. evita.

Every thing possible dafouthbe | Totcei credibil, este o faTh

The eagle never lost so much time, as when he submitted to Vul tur uad pniveridut niciodathn

learn of the crow. atuncicandssa “nj osit snhn imite ci

The fox provi des for himself, but God provides for the lion. Vul pea ~ i poartnh singurn <
Dumnezeu.

Think in the morning. Act in the noon. Eat in the evening. Gondeite di mineaTa, f Apsearac

Sleep in the night. iar noaptea, dormi.

He who has sufferdd you to i Cine te ’-inginmmuie wa&i nTa, te
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Eternn

As the plow follows words, so God rewards prayers.

The tygers of wrath are wiser than the horses of instruction.

Expect poison from the standing water.

You never know what is enough unless you know what is
more than enough.

Listen to the fools reproach!it is a kingly title!

The eyes of fire, the nostrils of air, the mouth of water, the

beard of earth.

The weak in courage is strong in cunning.

The apple tree neverasks the beech how he shall grow, nor
the lion, the horse, how he shall take his prey.

Antol ogi e

Margareta Sterian
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Cum plugul taie brazdn ur mé
di vunmeazn rugnciunii
Tigrii moGniolii sunt mai “~n°

¢n aph st At ftteo asrre gafl steelatpit fio

Nu vei desluli niciodatn ce
fti ce e prea mul't
Ascultn mustrniarile unui pr o«

regeascn!

(7]

Pentruochin f oc ul
bAnutur n.

pfeand mwl nAnpa@ntr

Cel fArn devidenie.aj e tar e
MAr ulntnnrueabn niciodatn fagu
nu-nt reabn cal ul unde sn pas
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The thankful receiver bears a plentiful harvest. Cine primeddliet icuTh ecas dar ul
parte.

If others had not been foolish, we should be so. Dachn wmu rfd precedat prolti

The soul of sweet delight, « Trnirea suavei pm@nrgiirrii tniu. pc

When thou seest an Eagle, thou seest a portion of Genius, COnd vezi un vultur, -Tintf e

lift up thy head!

As the catterpillar chooses the fairest leaves to lay her eggs Al a cum omida alege cel d imz:
on, so the priest lays his curseon the fairest joys. depune ounle, preotul “~1Ti °
bucuriile noastre cele mai alese.

To create a little flower is the labour of ages. Spre a crea o févbpeiogitnTe ¢
Damn, braces: Bless relaxes. l nsulta stimuleazn, | auda ¢
The best wine is the oldest, the best water the newest. Vinul cel ma i bun e vinul \

s

proaspntn.
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Eternn

Prayers plow not! Praises reap not!

Joys laugh not! Sorrows weep not!

The head Sublime, the heart Pathos, the genitals Beauty, the
hands & feet Proportion.

As the air to a bird or the sea to a fish, so is contempt to the
contemptible.

Thecrowwi s hod
thing was white.

every thing was

Exuberance is Beauty.

If the lion was advised by the fox, he would be cunning.

Improvement makes strait roads, but the crooked roads
without Improvement, are roads of Genius.
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Cu rugninciuni nu ari! Cu | at

Bucuriile nu rad! Durerile n -au lacrimi!

Pentru mintefi sublimul, si mTi rea pentru
si mAdriumuseTea, pftrupuhu pr o
Cei pentru pashre vnzduhul ,

nemernici di spreTul

Corbul ar vrea sh fitetwmlegal
Risipai frumuseTe.

Dacn |l eul ar primi sf &elur.i
viclean.

Tot ingrijindu -, drumul devine drept; dar drumurile
"ntortocheat e, drunmurdetgeniuvio i i
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Sooner murder an infant in its cradle than nurse unacted Mai cur©nd sn goO©tui wu
desires. himerice dorin 1.

Where man is not nature is barren. FArn om, pustiu ar fi

Truth can never be told so as to be understood, and not be Un adevVvnrneegeuns poptefi respins.
believdd.

Enough! or Too much! Destul! Sau Prea Mult.
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William Blakefi Fecioarelecumin™HHifecioarele nebune (penihl’Hacuareln)
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Robert Burns

(17591796)

Reprezentant al preromant i smul ui scoTBansexpbedi dr hgbislRe an atf u uimiu s ledd
domestice, tddaa péentdrwmgloisbertate, pentru un umanism i nsp
Poezii ma i cu s ealmnc o ms adcirar ,e cita ra eppogpuual ma ra ctiad eelae ilarmaroca sfahte
Rugnhnciunea elel aai pspt@cuiwi i i @drclaetecsaidom OBbantedail di n
John Anderson, My Jo John Anderson, a mea
John Anderson my jo, John, inticandne-am vnAnzut ,

When we were first acquent, John Anderson a mea,

Your locks were like the raven, Ca pana ceradutwsi Ta,

Your bonie brow was brent; Spranceneldi de catifea.

But now your brow is beld, John, tis azi spr©ncenele rAarite,
Your locks are like the snaw, Cos i ddendaa

But blessings on your frosty pow, Dar binecuvantez albitul cap,

John Anderson, my jo. John Anderson a mea.
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John Anderson my jo, John,

We clamb the hill thegither;

And mony a cantie day, John,
Wedre had widane anither:

Now we maun totter down, John,
And hand in hand we dl go,

And sleep thegither at the foot,

Colina “mpre-agnn am urcat
John Anderson a mea,

Li multe zile fericite
Am strAabAatut al a.

Spre vale duce drumul nostdacum;
Vom cobor -n tm@nfMmO©nn
Apoi, la poalele colinei,

83

John Anderson, my jo. Dormi-vom ~ mpreunn.
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Balade liricey ol um scr i
pl enarn a romant.i
sufletesc i refl
spiritualnhA a unui

popularitatea.

The Poet

But who is He, with modest looks,
And clad in homely russet brown?
He murmurs near the running brooks
A music sweeter than their own.

He is retired as noontide dew,
Or fountain in a noon -day grove;
And you must love him, ere to you

Margareta Sterian
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William Wordsworth

(17701850)
s “n districtul L a ¢ 8.T. Cdlendge, constituie dntéia afibmane &
smUbui cénagliezsmRIi gio | i se opune poezi
exivitate seninn), a trnAnirilParel fuantuads

pdert , d aPtocermied ie, difeosopstitaéie chenvaldig sperales dare éae adus

Poetul

Cine e cel cu sfioasn privi
Li simplnAn hainn, asprnhn, caf
LOEngn pOr ©uril e care cur g,
El murmurn o i mai dulce r
Ca un izvor ascuns “n lunctr
Ascuns ca rouan miez de zi,

| ublichiarnai nte de a I ti
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He will seem worthy of your love. l ubirea voastrn de i se cu\
The outward shows of sky and earth, Vel montul cerul ui i al pnt
Of hill and valley, he has viewed; Al vhilor laprivileal uril or |
And impulses of deeper birth L indemnuride-n Tel egere ad®nchn
Have come to him in solitude. ¢n marea |l ui singurntate a
In common things that round us lie Dintotce zilnicne-nconj oar n,
Some random truths he can impart, i El dileruuni eadevAr ori cui
The harvest of aquiet eye E rodul ochiuluicare-n t ncer e
That broods and sleeps on his own heart. CreHe'itall eapt n " n i ni ma | ui
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Walter Scott

(1771:1832)

Vestitul romancier de mai tarziu a manifestat o timpur i € atracTie pentru poezia in
scoTiBaadel t i mul ui me n e s panaeldcylui, Nuamta dinTrermain dSet sne mneazn ¢ Ot ev a
titluri de epos baladesc.

Hunting Song Cantecdev ©nnt oar e

Waken, lords and ladies gay, SculaTi, veseli domni 1i d¢
On the mountain dawns the day; Peste munTi, de zi mijelte
All the jolly chase is here L i a sosit voios al ai

With hawk and horse and hunting -spear, Cu suliTe, [ oimi i cai

Hounds are in their couples yelling, CoOoinii gem, TinuTi “n zgar
Hawks are whistling, horns are knelling, tipn loimii, cornul sunhn:
Merrily, merrily mingle they Spunde-avalma,i-ascul t aTi

Waken, lords and ladies gay. Boieril i doamne, scul aTi!

Waken, lords and ladies gay, Boi eri [ doamne, sculaTi;
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The mist has left the mountain gray,
Springlets in the dawn are steaming,
Diamonds on the brake are gleaming;
And foresters have busy been

To track the buck in thicket green;
Now we come to chant our lay,
Waken, lords and ladies gay.

Waken, lords and ladies gay,

To the greenwood haste away;

We can show you where he lies,
Fleet of foot and tall of size;

We can show the marks he made
When 0O0gainst the
You shall see him brought to bay;
Waken, lords and ladies gay.

Louder, louder chant the lay,
Waken, lords and ladies gay!
Tell them youth and mirth and glee
Run a course as well as we;

Margareta Sterian

Et ernn -but uuomeAJrngef8eautyIs a Joy for Ever

Antol ogie de poezie b

CeafamunTi
Stropi de

rita

roun

Ca diamantele lucesc.

PAdur-aui hsrnic
Pri n d-meseniné drusndl,
l ar noi toTi s

Boieri i

doamne,

Boieri ' Hdoamne, scula’'kl
cnspre codifiu v
ntim noi lasceunded

Picior-ager, trup nalt
nim'HW  ur mel
oak his ar Cu coroana in stejar.

ni cn

risipelte,
abur esc,

it

trignm ca

N grnbi
und s

e fncute

La str ©Oriafyr e
Boieri ' Hdoamne, scula™™

Tot mai tare ¢
Boieri ' Hdoamne, scula™
Tinere e, mirtul, cantul
Sunt ~ n Hnoianhn

C ONTEMPORARY

Literature P RrEss

http://editura.mttlc.ro
The University of Bucharest. 2017

s n

unt

scul aTi !

or nul sunhn:

ca

87



Margareta Sterian
Et ernn -but uuomeAJrngef8eautyIs a Joy for Ever
Antol ogie de poezie britanichnh

Time, stern huntsman! who can balk, Timpu -i aspru voOnnhtor ,
Staunch as hound and fleet as hawk: COine ne"  ndurntor,

Think of this, and rise with day Pasnre cefizboarn iute
Gentle lords and ladies gay! La acestea cugetéH

Bi din tiHepHvA de
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Poet
Melodii irlandezei nspi ratn de pi't
t rans pun ©nrdverslicice I-aa bdus lui T.M.

The Meeting of the Waters

There is not in the wide world a valley so sweet
As that vale in whose bosom the bright waters meet;
Oh! the last rays of feeling and life must depatrt,
Ere the bloom of that valley shall fade from my heart

romant i compopitordarlandez,dio gr alfi | i
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Thomas Moore
(17791852)

pri et eM adevenitlcunoscuBpyirr calegerea

orescul folclorului Il rl andei , de
faima de bard naTional al Irl al
Intalnirea apelor
Nu-i altn vale mai draghn “n
Decat valea unde sclipitoarele ape sea d u n n ;
O, cea din urmn razn de sit
: lnaint e ca frngezimea acestei
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O! Breathe Not His Name

O! Breathe not his namée let it sleep in the shade,
Where cold and unhonored his relics are laid,;

Sad, silent, and dark be the tearsthat we shed,

As the night dew that falls on the grave o @r his head.

But the night dew that falls, though in silence it weeps,
Shall brighten with verdure the grave where he sleeps;
And the tear that we shed, though in secret it rolls,
Shall long keep his memory green in our souls.

“Se refern | acRodectitEmmeét r Ascoal ei

Antol ogi e
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O,numele s Anu-Il opt i Ti

O, numel 4 $wphia-ETsn doar mn
Unde reci I|i fhAr A-odhnesst i r e,
TAcute,ntouhetatkifie lacrirt
Ca roua omapdipeciearba de de

Dar roua nop™ij de’H cade-n trcere

Va lumina, inverzindu -l mor mOnt ul snu
ni | acr i ma Hseooatsgoletign thcere

Va pnstra “ndelungiinnoi.eof i | i

irl andeze din 1803.
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Bernard Sterni 1972
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93

George Gordon Byron
(17881824)

Operele care, incepand cuPelerinajul lui Harold,succed plachetei de debut (Ceasuri de lenevigyrefigur eaz n p
rizvrAtitului romantic mOndru [ i avoakzuratpr hithnedniephn
i reduct aimn g Meladieshraice, Ghiaurul, Lara, Corsarul, Prizonierul din Chillon, Mazeppa, Befgpdac din Byron unul
din marii romantici ai lumiicareauexer ci t at o put erdceéxzviolitndd ee@ nifInt émi oar n a

Stanzasfor Music St ampehteu muzi cn

Thereds not a joy the world Nu are vi aTFli bdiecalrd galsm caoia
When the glow of early thou Odat fard@arean si mTire c©nd -se

decay; amintire.

0Ti s not on yout hods alenmaviidhh Nu doar pe-af il aesimgdatiede grabnic
fades so fast, strnlucirea,

But the tender bloom of heart is gone, ere youth itself be Ci chiar ainte de a ei pieire, inima-| i scuturh
past.

Then the few whose spirits float above the wreck of PuTini al cnror spirit mai
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happiness

Are driven ob6er the shoal s
The magnet of their course is gone, or only points in vain
The shore to which their sh
again.

Then the mortal coldness of the soul like death itself comes
down;

It cannot feel for othersd
Thatheavychi | | has frozen oder
And though the eye may spar
appears.

Though wit may flash from fluent lips, and mirth distract

the breast,

Through midnight hours that yield no more their former
hope of rest;

0Ti s buldavesaasmouridthgrui ndd turret
All green and wildly fresh without, but worn and grey
beneath.

t
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Sunt mOGnaTi spre vOr toeanulr i
exceselor;
Pierdutbiisola Tintei |lor sal
Spre TArmul wunde 4Zma potpdra.i t ¢
Atunci, “ngheTul sufletul ui
Dureri din jur nu simt, iar
viseze
Nnpraznic feaecrimvbouol "1 7~ ng¢

L de nnmdne s tarcrelewnc ier e,e Iqgi

Chi ar dacn vorbele demiduls"

“Ti e rnAsufl area,
Inmiezdenoaptenu-Ti mai tninui dor
resemnarea

Cum e cu i etdiema:, ea |l imprueso
ruine,

Snl bat i proaspntn c©nc

cnh i
i

putredn i cenulie.
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95
Oh could I feel as | have felt, or be what | have been, O,deal put ea -asm nsaiimtsicnelT i t ,
Or weep as | could once have weptodr many a vanisha fost,
scenefi De-al mai putea sn | ncri mez-
As springs in desertsfound seem sweet, all brackish aproape uitat n ,
though they be, Al a cum pare dul c@ardigeaea, n ¢
Somidst the wither @ waste of life, those tears would flow Aceste lacrimi, “~n delzarr tulil
to me!
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To Thomas Moore

My boat is on the shore,
And my bark is on the sea;
But, before | go, Tom Moore,
Herebds a double health to

Hereds a sigh to those who
And a smile to those who hate;

And, whatever skyds above 1
H e rse beart for every fate.

Though the ocean roar around me,
Yet it still shall bear me on:

Though a desert should surround me,
It hath springs that may be won.

Wer edt the | ast drop in the
As | gaspbbd upon the brin
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TAr m

Poetul © liar n mbus
Barca meai trasn | a
Li corabia pe mare,

Dar dainte de plecare,
Beau in cinstea ta, Tom Moore!

Un

sur ©s cui mn
Cui 1i sunt drag, un suspin;
Cerul, care o fi, deasupra-mi,
Inimii, orice destin!

Apele mugesc in juru-mi,
¢cnsh tot mA vor

L 4n
Un

del erati cad I m,
zvor tot al

Insetat,un strop de

Cel

di n -aily msii ,d e
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Ere my fainting spirit fell, Sufletu-midenum-ar pAr nsi ,
0Tis to thee that | woul d Eu Tn cinstea"H -aHsorbi.

With that water, as this wine, Sorbind apa 'Hacest vin
The libation | would pour Vorbele ce leaHosti:

Should befi peace with thine and mine, Pace’lén ar fifi 'Hmie
And a health to thee, Tom Moore. ni voios, Tom Moore*, sln  f i i

* Poet irlandez, Thomas Moore a fost prietenul # apoi biograful lui Byron.
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Percy Bysshe Shelley
(17921822)

TOnATr ul eliminat " n 1811 | a Oxford pe nNecesitatea aleislairaea
sn devinn, al ntur i de Byron, O personalitetéai depdadlabd e
respiraTie, face rechizitoriul i st ReviltalslamuluLencsaupdeme cangliain
1819, Masca Anarhialar mai ales capodoperasaPr omet eu a@eéscrnpel la®ngn pr of undean oul
cele mai generoase concepTii ale vremii, |ibertatea av®
social. Comuniuneaom-nat ur n, at ©t de caracteristioOdn v o®manotducn Idear ra
pimel e cinci secTiuni
Ode to the West Wind Od Wantului de Apus
Fragments Fragmente

I I
O wild West Wind, thou br eat h of Aut umi O,vOnt snhlbatic dinspre apu
Thou, from whose unseen presence the leaves dead Tu, a cnArui nevhnzutn prezert
Are driven, like ghosts from an enchanter fleeing, Ca fantome alungat erdintwmrr

Yellow, and black, and pale, and hectic red,

Negre, pal-apei sau moliTi mi ¢
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Pestilencestricken multitudes: O thou,
Who chariotest to their dark wintry bed

The wingéd seeds, where they lie cold and low,
Each like a corpse within its grave, until
Thine azure sister of the Spring shall blow

Her clarion oder the dr eami
(Driving sweet buds like flocks to feed in air)
With living hues and odours plain and hill:

Wild Spirit, which art moving everywhere;
Destroyer and preserver; hear, oh, hear!

Thou on whose stream, mi d t
Loose clouds | ike Earthos ¢

Shook from the tangled boughs of Heaven and Ocean,
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Galbene, negre, palide, arsen

Muli fmi i stovi

t e

rugi nn
de acel al i

O, tu, ce-alungi spre-ntunecat pat hibernal

¢nar i pat feundeeaninmefecadanc

Fiecareh cadavr u
Soratadeazur |

“n
d

Tr©mbi Te sunhn

(Ca stoluri
Li umple de

Spirit snAlbatdi
Di strugifalsicuapeédi O, ascul t|

e

propriu mor |
pri mavarn

QuEigstdevisp n mOn t
poartn -idulrcivim
strignt voios,
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cé@ pretutir

Tu pe al ¢ A rnoetattdmuly o | “n ne
Norii desprinii
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Angels of rain and lightning: there are spread Nori-- ngeri @i pludigierleil or ris
On the blue surface of thine aéry surge, Pe albastre, aeriene talazuri
Like the bright hair uplifted from the head Ca luminoasele, despletitele plete
Of some fierce Maenad, even from the dim verge Ale vreunei mandre Menadeii c hi ar di n pal
Of the horizon to the zenit Mar gine a or i-zimalutzanitui , poOnr
The locks of the approaching storm. Thou dirge Fluturand coama furtunii ce se apropie. Tu, cantec
Of the dying year, to which this closing night De jale al anului ce se sti
Will be the dome of a vast sepulchre, Cupolviha fiimensul ui snAnu cavou
Vaulted with all thy congregated might Boltitn din toate puterile
Of vapours, from whose solid atmosphere Dnaburi, vhAzduh de funingir
Black rain, and fire, and hail will burst: oh, hear! Li foc, flaistgreilndvionri TOI ni

1 1]l
Thou who didst waken from his summer dreams Tucareaidel t eptat din visul ve
The blue Mediterranean, where he lay, Al bastra Mediterann ce dorr
Lull 6d by the coil of his ¢ Legnnatn de dulcele c©nt al
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Beside a pumice isle in Bai
And saw in sleep old palaces and towers
Quivering within the wave?o:
All overgrown with azure moss and flowers

So sweet, the sense faints picturing them! Thou

For whose path the Atl anti

Cleave themselves into chasms, while far below
The seablooms and the oozy woods which wear
The saplessfoliage of the ocean, know

Thy voice, and suddenly grow gray with fear,
And tremble and despoil themselves: oh, hear!

v
If | were a dead leaf thou mightest bear;

If I were a swift cloud to fly with thee;
A wave to pant beneath thy power, and share
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LOEngn insula de tuf vulcani
Vi sond vechi cetnTi [i pal:é
Ce tremumihensn | uminnhn de v
Acoperite cu mulichi albastr
Incat minteanue-nst are sn | e descri
Tu " n a cArui trecere Atl ar
Le schimpbmpnstii; pe c¢cOnd
Flori [i elastice pAduri me
Frunzilul fArn sevn al OC e ¢
Gl asul t aAoud ati-hiv edeiznetsrc de fr
Tremurn [ i singure se despc

v

Deal fi o frunznAn moartn sAn

Deal fi nor iute ca SA pot
Un val mOnat -mpenrvtlraigiand a, |
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The impulse of thy strength, only less free
Than thou, O uncontrollable! If even
| were as in my boyhood, and could be

The comrade of thy wanderings over Heaven,
As then, when to outstrip thy skiey speed
Scarce seem0d a vi s striven; [

As thus with thee in prayer in my sore need.
Oh, lift me as a wave, a leaf, a cloud!
| fall upon the thorns of life! | bleed!

A heavy weight of hours hac
One too like thee: tameless, and swift, and proud.

\Y

Make me thy lyre, even as the forest is:
What if my leaves are falling like its own!
The tumult of thy mighty harmonies

102
| mpul sul forTei tale, dar
Pe c©t elti tu, de nestruni
Deal fi cel din copilArie,
Pent i nsul cerului c¢c©nd prib

Precum mi se pArea ch e ai ¢
cand cugetul in cursa-T i -ntteaea; nar trebui

SA mA rog astfel Tie “n de:
Odmalnmmm ca pe un val, ca
MAns©ngereazn spinii vieTii
Prea grele ceasauaplecaau “~nl Ar
Pe unul ca tine de m@ndru |
\Y

Li-mnlira taepndwmelaizrn Ti
L i C e -aes edreemfi ei mh desfrun
MAareTul tAu tumult, armoni c
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Will take from both a deep, autumnal tone,
Sweet though in sadness. Be thou, Spirit fierce,
My spirit! Be thou me, impetuous one!

Drive my dead thoughts over the universe
Li ke witherod | eaves to qui
And, by the incantation of this verse,

Scatter, as from an unextir
Ashes and sparks, my words among mankind!
Be through my |l ips to unawse

The trumpet of a prophecy! O Wind,
If Winter comes, can Spring be far behind?
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Va [ti din amondaimnabn sunet
Trist, deli dulce snA despr.i
Din tinemispilitfidin al meu,
Li peste | ummisthse, g©Onduri |l e
Veltede frunze “nspre noi r
lar din descantecul acestui vers
Ca dintr -un foc ce nu-i de-a pururi stins
Scrum [ i s c @indepebuzesmulseb el e
SA fie pentru amorTita omer

Ca troOmbi Tel e
De vine iarna,

unei profeTii
poate flAin v ar a d ¢
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Liberty

The fiery mountains answer each other;

Their thunderings are echoed from zone to zone;

The tempestuous oceans awake one another,
Andtheice-r ocks are shaken roun
When the clarion of the Typhoon is blown.

From a single cloud the lightening flashes,

Whilst a thousand isles are illumined around,
Earthquake is trampling one city to ashes,

An hundred are shuddering and tottering; the sound
Is bellowing underground.

But keener thy gaze than ¢t}
And swifter thy step than t
Thou deafenest the rage of the ocean; thystare

Makes blind the volcanoes;
To thine is a fen-fire damp.
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Libertate
Aprigii munTi “ntre ei ~1i
Ecoul twunetului din | oc n
Furtunoase oceane se trezesc, unul pe altul
Lin trosnet st©ncile de ghe:
Tinutul iernii
Shngeata ful ger udnsingurfic®i nel t ¢
Dar mi i de insul e n jur sSce
Cutremurul prefacen pul ber i un or al
Li alte sute de orale se cl
a phntruns ad®©nc “n pAmoOnt .
¢cnsh privirea ta e mai pntr
Mai i1iute pasul tnu dec®©t nr
Tu poTi acoperi wvuietul oce
Orbelte vulgdaninepe flo©ml| d
e ca lumina ce joacn pe ml e
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From billow and mountain and exhalation Din val, din munte, din evaporare
The sunlight is darted through vapour and blast; Razele soarelui strnpung mi
From spirit to spirit, from nation to nation, Din cuget “n cuget, din na-
From city to hamlet thy dawning is cast, fi Din oral [i cAtun zorii tni
And tyrants and slaves are like shadows of night lartiranii | i schavia smbrele nop
In the van of the morning light. cind de -zluminat. s
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Philip Hanson
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Stinsdi n viaTn | a
vi brant

recomandn unul di n

A Thing of Beauty Is a Joy Forever
Fragment from Endymion

A thing of beauty is a joy for ever:

Eternn
Antol ogi e de

nKu.malia s2né “doe beongia,t NJ .oper n
| Roene &Esdymiona auria, Isabdlld al t e
nevamari spaeTbi &i
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John Keats
(17951821)

poeticn de o de
HypeuconrileCn
care p

poeme, ca
Angliei, “n

Et e tbucturie-if rumuseTea
Fragment din poemul Endymion

Eternn -buttmwumeseTea:

Its loveliness increases; it will never Eacrelite fibi meceodatn nu v
Pass into nothingness; but still will keep cn nimicnicie; ¢ci ne va dnr
A bower quiet for us, and a sleep Un col T pentru odihnaAa [Ti sc¢
Full of sweet dreams, and health, and quiet breathing. Cu vise |line, cu sAnAtat e,

Therefore, on every morrow, are we wreathing Decaceea, 'n fiecare di minea
A flowery band to bind us to the earth, Ghirl muZinlfd orite care ne |

Spite of despondence, of the inhuman dearth ¢n ciuda deznnhndejdii, a set

Of noble natures, of the gloomy days,
Of all the unhealthy and o @r-darkened ways

A firilor nobile, a zilelor posomorate
A drumurilor strd mte, -ntunecate
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Made for our searching: yes, in spite of all, Pe care trebuie sn le strnl
Some shape of beauty moves away the pall O formn -aafeoamuseTii "~ ndept
From our dark spirits. Such the sun, the moon, De pe-ntristatul nostru cuget. E soarele, e luna
Trees old, and young, sprouting a shady boon Copacii tineri sau bnAtr Oni
For simple sheep; and such are daffodils Umil el or oiTe; ori e narci s
With the green world they live in; and clear rills Cu lumea de cveareeateite; I
That for themselves a cooling covert make Cesingurescutd e r n-di'ekar e
@Gainst the hot season; themid -forest brake, Pe vreme de cnldurn; cum ec¢
Rich with a sprinkling of fair musk-rose blooms: cmpodobitn cu puldhierea fl or
And such too is the grandeur of the dooms ni tot a'td e mAre”ld bol #or pe care
We have imagined for the mighty dead; Pentru mari figuri apuse le -am inchipuit
All lovely tales that we have heard or read: Povehile frumoase ce ni s-au spus sau leam citit:
An endless fountain of immortal drink, Un nesecad izvor de incantare
Pouring unto us from the heaven & brink. Din pragul cerului spre noi
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Elizabeth Barrett-Browning
(18061861)

Se poate spune ch “n creaTia eruditei poete feminitate
Volumul Eseuasupra spiri testtwmatdeSe mét iemplo edare incutietpeeziiglenmsnand precaritatea
condi Ti ei copi i | orSonetele porughefeic € a | maiuzduoneabilam dintre crea
sensibilitate | i p © suat urmate de Poezii adresate Congresului  de cupri nznt or uAurorpleigm a
Sonnets from the Portuguese Sonetele portugheziei
XIX Sonetul XIX
The soul® Rialto hath its merchandise; Nicic©nd, iubite, nu am dhr
| barter curl for curl upon that mart, din pAarul meu o buclnhAn altui
And from my poet & forehead to my heart Desfnlor visntoare, de pe
Receive this lock which outweighs argosies,fi bogata bucln bTiuronl, aspunon
As purply black, as erst to Pindar & eyes Ti ner e Taémplnieiei, s
The dim purpureal tresses gloomed athwart “n valuri, pAarul nu mi se j
The nine white Muse-brows. For this counterpart, ... cu trandafiri sau mirt, asemenea fecioarelor nul mai
The bay-crown & shade, Belowedd, | surmise, mpodobesc,

Still ling ers on thy curl, it is so black! pe-obrajii-mi palizi va mai indulci doar urma lacrimii
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Thus, with a fillet of smooth -kissing breath,
| tie the shadows safe from gliding back,
And lay the gift where nothing hindereth;
Here on my heart, as on thy brow, to lack

No natural heat till mine grows cold in death.

Eternn

Margareta Sterian

ol ogie de poezie bri

din ochid. b
COndva cred
dar dragosteaan v i n
in ciuda anilor care s-au
acel snArut
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Robert Browning

(18121889

Poet, dramaturg [i eseist din a dd®oeaidpmatcte Romapdei dadd
RB. se defineite ca un poet cu pronunTat caracBé&rbabilei
grandiosul poem | ne |l ul taraeaptiem, excepTionalele monologur.i dr a
originalitatea i magi ncursonipoeZieimodeine. ueazn printre pre
David Singing before Saul . . .

Cantecul lui David

[from Saul IX
00h, our manhood & prime vigour! No spirit feels waste O, vOrstn a deplinei bAr bA-
Not a muscle is stopped in its playing nor sinew unbraced. Curaju-nt reg se cere dnruit,
Oh, the wild joys of living! the leaping from rock up to rock, Jocul orichArui muli chi nest.i
The strong rending of boughs from the fir -tree, the cool Fieee nerv, “n “ncordare nes|l
silver shock O, bucurie snhllSdteti cn de a t
Of the plunge in a pool& living water, the hunt of the bear, Din s-h©etfncn
And the sultriness showing the lion is couched in his lair. Li vuietul puternic al ramit
And the meal, the rich dates yellowed over with gold dust Zvacnireade-o Tel “n apel@® repezi
divine, L voOnntoarea de urli
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And the locust -flesh steeped in the pitcher, the full draught ZAaduful care vestellteulcn 1 ¢
of wine, Pranzulii curmalele coaptefi cu pulberi
And the sleep in the dried river -channel where bulrushes Divine, i aurii
tell Carnea | Acunypocali st oar sn
That the water was wont to go warbling so softly and well. Vinul sorbit din plin
How good is man & life, the mere living! how fit to employ Somnul "~ n albia secatn a r
All the heart and the soul and the senses forever in joy! Unde trestia povestelte
Hast thou loved the white loc ks of thy father, whose sword Cn apei T pl ace, mur mur ©n
thou didst guard Cuminte [i neabntutn
When he trusted thee forth with the armies, for glorious ViaTa @i ué de frumoashnh,
reward? Catdebogatn simpla trnire
Didst thou kiss the thin hands of thy mother, held up as Lial a potnieatéAcancaphn
men sung Il ni mh, minte [i simTuri ~n
The low song of the nearly departed, and hear her faint l ubeai pletele albe ale tat
tongue Cond spada sadate veghe Ti
Joining in while it could to th e witness @_et one more attest, Candis pr e ffalitmnri | e
I have lived, seen God® hand throda lifetime, and all was tia “ncredinTat
for best? Ale mamei tale mai n i stravezii,
Then they sung throdtheir tears in strong triumph, not cmpreunate spre rughn
much, but the rest. Ascultand vocile grave intonand i mn desphnr
And thy brothers, the help and the contest, the working Scnziutgl asandu-h-s@f umnrturi sea
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whence grew

Such result as, from seething grapebundles, the spirit
strained true:

And the friends of thy boyhood fi that boyhood of wonder
and hope,

Present promise and wealth of the future beyond th e eyes
scopefi

Till lo, thou art grown to a monarch; a people is thine;

And all gifts, which the world offers singly, on one head
combine!

On one head, all the beauty and strength, love and rage
(like the throe

That, a-work in the rock, helps its labour and lets the gold
go)

High ambition and deeds which surpass it, fame crowning
them,f all

Brought to blaze on the head of one creaturdi King Saul!6

Margareta Sterian

Et ernn -but uuomeAJrngef8eautyIs a Joy for Ever
de poezie britani

cn

Spunn unul damacBompoal emi asuf
O v i-natTrhe aagm sni-omT i t

Li t ot unbuité&fosh.e
Apoi, hdicri mo

r ©

¢cnsn vajnam mu Risnuwladi

Care mai rr nmns

ese

de spus.

Li fraTii t4i, [ $prf impion rfiiviir

Cei din care seve se trag
Ca din stuful zdrobit,
Limpezitu -s-au.

Prietenii anilor tineri fi tinerii ani
de speranTe
Sp e r a nidaazizimplingrea celei de maine

De miracol i

Pe care nu fo poTi desl uli
latn, ai tmAait sn fili rege
Un " ntreg popor e al thu
Tot harul perearacesthii pea
Edintr-odatn'al tnAu

Pentru unul singur toatn sjg
|l ubireda [ i mo

Asemeni clocotuluidinadanc ce znAmi sl el f
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Li aurswcoate |l a suprafaThn:
Mari nhzuinTe;ntrec,i fapte car
Faima incoronandf totul
Scateind “"nvnluie capul une
icrniescul tAu urmal, Saul
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Algernon Charles Swinburne

(18371909

Ulti mul mare reprezentant al romaemes il &6d)adgl @lzurd ed
tematicn [ prozodicn, un s cFlonilod Baldelarienmialé ra u IRneiCAntece desprelltalia i
Cantece inaintea zorilgp o e t u | aduce un vVvibrant omagiu |libertnTii, I
regenerare spiritualn. Pe |1 ©ngn o serie de lucrnAari dram
dHad | Wi std )

o De-alfil ti ut
[similar]
Had | wist, when life was like a warm wind playing De-al fi ftiut, ~i spuse pri
Li ght and | oud through sun ch, ademenith departe spre
mist, de-al wverii sArut, pAmMOnt ul
How the time should come for hearts to sigh in saying inima mea nu s-ar mai fi deschis,

6Had In wistd t ©nnr ul Ma r taifigrivimb ar t A m

de-al fi 1 tiuwut.

Surely not the roses, laughing as they kissed, De-al fi ftiut, grai ronduni
Not the lovelier laugh of seas in sunshine swaying, CA spdr admTaan scoera tm
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Should have lured my soul to look thereon and list. i uloara ei inimAn o cuph ¢
Now the wind is like a soul cast out and praying phduril e t al e-arcfiQueit, e c ul nu
Vainly, prayers that pierce not ears when hearts resist: vantul, aripa nu mi -ar mai fi clintit,
Now mine own s oul sighs, adrift as wind and straying, inainte de venireatam-al fi MrAbul it
6Had | wist.d de-al fi 1Ttiut.
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Alice Christiana Meynell

(18471922)

Poet n, publicistn i e Preludit H8 7 W)e.b uR reiarztnr e& uc evlod luanRths t v «
altepoezil 1919) prin lirica intensitATii emoTionale chreia i
To Any Poet Cntpee Ti
Fragment Fragment
Thou shalt intimately lie Te vei odihni aproape de tulpina florilor,

In the roots of flowers that thrust de tncuta mumgimcat ] oi i ce
Upwards from thee to the sky, “Ti va povesti pe datn

With no more distrust, vieTi mAarunte de seminTe |

When they blossom from thy dust. totcen | ume e sfios, snAlbatic
taina-i -oWva spune, copile singuratic.

Silent labours of the rain lar pAnmGntul , fArA jocud 1

Shall be near thee, reconciled; fAarn ofranda ar t®i pe car e

Little lives of leaves and grain, “{i va povest.i regretul “n

All things shy and wild mai divine ca gandurile tale.

Tell thee secrets, quiet child. Ni meni nu se va feri de tir
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Earth, set freefrom thy fair fancies

And the art thou shalt resign,

Will bring forth her rue and pansies
Unto more divine

Thoughts than any thoughts of thine.

Nought will fear thee, humbled creature.

There will lie thy mortal burden

Pressed unto the heart of Nature,
Songless in a garden,

With a long embrace of pardon.

Then the truth all creatures tell,

And His will Whom thou entreatest,

Shall absorb thee; there shall dwell
Silence, the completest

Of thy poems, last, and sweetest.

Margareta Sterian
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pieritoarea ta povarn “~n gt
odi hnA va afla “n inima nat
intr-o ~ ndemturnigfi | are de ierta
Adevninrul, pe d4arcdeamince f i
i voinTa de tine slujith
te vor absorbi fli vei avea
desnvoriita, wultimA poemn,
ceamai " mplinitn.
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Robert Louis Stevenson
(18501899

Cunoscut mai ales ca romancier(Straniulcazaldoctou | ui  Jekyl |l i al domnul ui Hy
neagtd.). R.L.S. “nfruntnA proba timpului i prin creaTi:
plaiurile ScoTielii ,naa anhuer idte dceagubgr,t et,ot’'un MAri |l e S
Requiem Recviem
Under the wide and starry sky Sub ceru-ntins, spuzit de stele

Dig the grave and let me lie: L oc s nodilanéi melerl i
Glad did | live and gladly die, Vesel am vieTuit i tot alz

And | laid me down with a will. Cu voi a dtiomastuturann c e
This be the verse you@rave for me: Shpamiluhvers care sA sune al ¢

Here he lies where he Idiido be; Aici odihnelte, cum “1i d
Home is the sailor, home from the sea, Acaisnnni erul, “ntors de pe

And the hunter home from the hill.

Ac ais nv @uh tntbredeper al t e
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Spenser Stanleyfi Cina (ulei)
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Alfred Edward Housman
(18591936

dea wlnd wvieadissimnfal €éosinplt
si mpl

“'n ma tf ersioe

caducitATii inexorabile, ofiliridi p r éAmaat suurper aa ptoi enzédimeeTl9EDg
i 1930.

When First My Way To Fair | Took Cand am plecat la targ intdia 0 a r..n

When first my way to fair | took Cond am plecat | a toO©rg “~nt
Few pence in purse had I, ¢n pewrvermam doar c©Tiva gol o
And long | used to stand and look StAteam pe loc i “ndelung
At things | could not buy. La tot ce al fi v-aveam. sA cut
Now times are altered: if | care Dar timpurile s -au schimbat acum

To buy a thing, | can; L i l ucrur i I-nei tcouamipen rp;ot sn
The pence are here and her ¢ Aici e punga, targul e colear

But whereds the |l ost young Doar t ©ratuncindi-l pdt gedea.
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i To think that two and two are four Spre a afla ¢cn doi cu doi f
And neither five nor three L nu fac cinci, nici trei,
The heart of man has long been sore Multindurat -a bi ata i nimh necazul
And long dis like to be. L i nu nsacin ppao Tdie el , sn vrei
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William Butler Yeats
(18651939

Poet rhdt Wlrga de origi Ne &ar| andéezan WouBmidea sReeannafiitétive dathad
volum, RAt Aci rilseé nl siubOiseimmul dublei influenTe a simbol i smu
dintre care amintim doar V©Ont u | printre trestii, Ranspunderi, ltoarbae Stard 1
spiraln Idovedascoserprmoretmear e capacitate de continufA “nnoire
ca autorul | orficemspunda@S.Eloidpaetr ati nt e @.rinall2B isa decemat premiul Nobel.
To a Shade Unei umbre
If you have revisited the town, thin Shade, Dacnhn ai revenit “~niforal, st
Whether to look upon your monument Poate pentru aT i privii statui a
(I wonder if the builder has been paid) (Mimtreb dacn fnuritorul ei
Or happier-thoughted when the day is spent Sau bucuros,atunci cand ziuas-a sf ©r [ i t
To drink of that salt breath out of the sea Sn sorbi din -aempirialia snr
When grey gulls flit about instead of men, Laceasbacel a c©nd peschArul ii
And the gaunt houses put on majesty: Peacol o fluturn (i oameni. i
Let these content you and be gone again; |l ar casel e-nywmrlrugieni tne nefig e T
For they are at their old tricks yet. Te mul Tumeite cu atot {i pl
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A man
Of your own passionate serving kind who had brought
In his full hands what, had they only known,
Had given their childrends
Sweeter emotion, working in their veins
Like gentle blood, has been driven from the place,
And insult heaped upon him for his pains,
And for his open -handedness, disgrace;
Your enemy, an old foul mouth, had set
The pack upon him.

Go, unquiet wanderer,
And gather the Glasnevin coverlet
About your head till the dust stops your ear,
The time for you to taste of that salt breath
And listen at the corners has not come;
You had enough of sorrow before deathii
Away, away! You are safer in the tomb.

Antol ogi e
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Chci tdofti nmuaiieli te minciuna d
BAanrbatul
Dintagmata,amp nt i mi T ralservif ntru
Care a adus cu mainilea m©Gn d o u h
Ceea ce oameni.i numa i di n ¢
Care a insuflat gO©nduri mn t
Emo Ti i ma i subtil eales,asemeni
Copi il or Fivoruwnalinwine lec-aturreatfi
Pentru ostenealasadeo c A r i a fost aco
L pentru fyiegondt.r ozi t at e
Pleacn, neliniltite cAlAtor
Acopdincapul i rAamoi al a
POnhA c©nd col bul ~Ti va ast
Pentrutinen-a venit “ncnhn ti mpul
SA sorbi din boarea cea shr
Li nici acela c©nd la col Tt
Destulte-ai amnr ©t p©nd | a mor m

Te du! Te du! Mai sigur adr
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The Rose of the World
Fragment

Wh o d rdeahatrb@auty passes like a dream?
For these red lips, with all their mournful pride,
Mournful that no new wonder may betide,

Tr oy doaway $10ne high funeral gleam,
And Usnad children died.

We and the laboring world are passing by:
Amid mends souls, that
Like the pale waters in their wintry race

Under the passing stars, foam of the sky,

Lives on this lonely face.

Eternn
Antol ogi e
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Trandafirul lumii

Fragment

Cine a visat ch

Pentru aceste bu

Trist, pentr cn

Troia apune “~n n

Copilul Usnei a murit.

Noi Ii trudnica
wav e Printre [ovnAi-el

Ca palide ape ' n

Sub stele chl At o

Continun a trni
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The Madness of King Goll

When summer gluts the golden bees,
Or in autumnal solitudes

Arise the leopard-coloured trees;

Or when along the wintry strands
The cormorants shiver on their rocks;
| wander on, and wave my hands,
And sing, and shake my heavy locks.
The gray wolf knows me; by one ear

| lead along the woodland deer;

The hares run by me growing bold.
They will not hush, the leaves aflutter round me, the
beech leaves old.
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Nebunia regelui Goll

Candvaraandest ul eazdri,al bi nel e
CoOnd, ~n iBtoamgeur nt n

Senal"Blpomii -n strai de leopard,

Sau cand, pe"iRtrmuri bantuite de iarn

Tremurn cormoranii pe stoO©nci

Rntncesc prin pnaduri

Salutand cu méana, trec mai departe,

Cant, scuturandu-mi pletele bogate;

M ’Hie lupul cenu 'Hu, pe cerbil duc de o ureche,

lepurii trec prin fa"®dmea cuindrninz n e & hurfac pe mor'Hd
Frunzi’Hi-n jurul meu fo 'Heke.

Ri fagul, lini "Hit Tmbritr ane'le.
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Joseph Rudyard Kipling

(18651936
Cand pentru activitatea sa de romancier| i @d.Ble primea in 1907premiul Nobel pentru literat u rCm,r Ti | & i
cel ebralfd@sardyfer au deja cunoscute pe toate marile meridial
plasticitatea imaginilor sunt trAshAturile esenTi al e Canteee

din provincie, CEekbecinptenmiiiriuni

If Dachnh

If you can keep your head when all about you DacnhAn [ tii oclumpmgturlesin, Ta©nd
Are losing theirs and blaming it on you; [ -1 pierd dartotpetinete-nvi novnTesc,

If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you, d a dnéredereaintinenu-Ti sl Abel te -TFoOnd:
But make allowance for their doubting too; ndoiesc,

If you can wait and not be tired by waiting, dacn po©nn [ i ~ nodositad pp©neoirt i
Or being lied about, don dacnhn, neosmdehiumgadeé alteptar

Or being hated, dond6t gi Vve sau, de -m¢ogj unat, minci un:
And yet dondét | ook too g AfArn sipavrieiprem bun sau pre

vor biel ti
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If you can dreamii and not make dreams your master;
If you can think i and not make thoughts your aim,
If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster
And treat those two impostors just the same;
Ifyoucanbear to hear the
Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools,
Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken,
And stoop and bui |-auttdole;m

trut

If you can make one heap of all your winnings
And risk it on one turn of pitch -and-toss,
And lose, and start again at your beginnings
And never breathe a word about your loss;
If you can force your heart and nerve and sinew
To serve your turn long after they are gone,
And so hold on when there is nothing in you
Except the Wi Il which sa

If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue,
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Or walk with K ingsii nor lose the common touch, depoTi vorbi mu ngamfatji | or f Ar
If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you, de nu te pot rnAani dulmani.i [

If all men count with you, but none too much; de se pot bizui pe tine to
If you can fill the unforgiving minute dacn minutul ne ndur ntor

With sixty seconds® wort “n [ aizeciprdeeT isoegpsoefides c hi ml
Yours is the Earth and eve atunciintreagalume, cu tot ce ea cup

And i whichismorefiy ou d | | be a Me [ ce, e mai de preT, prie"

tine.
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Poet de
strnvechile mituri
influenTn asupr a
pietrelor, Plans intunecat, Casa titanilor.

Truth

The hero first thought it

To him O6twas a
To those who retaught it,

A chain on their speed.

The fire that we kindled,

A beacon by night,

When darkness has dwindled
Grows pale in the light.

Eternn
Antol ogi e de

originedi rall &irt dBr.Z nYceeatcW. i lva® & R.d masipti @ rad a
celtice,
poezi ei

deed:
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George William Russell
(18671935

¢ enl tpiumrc
poezi anataumalaultwi almpr ming tae r:

engleze intSerfbmdt uweui ,Dibd®mren va

Adevnr

Un erou |-a inchipuit

Lin  f a-pdchimbét;

Cei care peste vremi lau purtat

Au fostverigidintr -un | anT.

Focul de ei aprins,

Semnal in noapte,

La ivirea aurorei
Prnlelite Ii piere.
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For life has no glory

Stays long in one dwelling,
And time has no story
That® true twice in telling.

And only the teaching

That never was spoken
Is worthy thy reaching,
The fountain unbroken.
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E un “ndoi

Doar Inthwma
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Henry Moore, 1941
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Graham Sutherland fi Treifiguriintr -o gr Adi nn (ul ei
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Robert Laurence Binyon
(18691943)

Reputat speci al i t8mpdé40deami dlacratdnracest domaniu fa British Museumil R.L.B. este cunoscut

-

[ ca un sensibil poet, care a dat o006 Diotre volurpete saepamiftimméziurg
|l ondoneze, Por phiyir iaolnt, &rdgpeecanreior., Biedela rinfucr ar e de mai mar i
un fragment, trece drept model pentru noua tinereTe a o
The Sirens Sirenele

Fragment Fragment

Hearken to the eternal lovers rejoicing! Ascul taTi cum sned rviegsoesl teisTci ;e
A sunrise in their hearts, a music in their veins, “n i nimi au r Ans Mraimbniede soar
Their bodies make sweet singing to one another; trupurile lor ~1i mur murn r
They bathe in beams from ot inrazele din ochidi unui a, C
They rejoice to belong to the Eternal Delight Se bucurnin cn sunt parte dirt
Upon whose universe of buoyance they are launched, pe-al el univers “n freamnint,
That questions not of its way nor of its haven care nu [tie de port, ci ec
But is both way and haven where it hies. asta plutesc.
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They marvel to be born in a new element,

To meet like streams as they go chiming to the sea,
To move like flames that touch and tremble; and
marvelling

They look back on the voided shell they quit.

Dawn within dawn, light within light, unfolds for them
The secret of the world, that flowing overflows

The sun and the moon and the farthest of the stars,
And it abounds in them, and they in it.

Beautiful are their fears as the shyfi footed fawns
Safeonly in wildness from the old hunter, Time,

To be assured in shadow of
Where joy finds joy that never Time records.

They have made virgin words of that soiled alphabet
Wherewith have been written histories of sorrow,

Labour and long defeat, and proud and vain conquest;
And all their lore is those sufficing words.

Magnificent they match the music of a name
Against abhorred Silence and terrors of the abyss,
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Plini de -ncantare renasc intrun nou element
caapecuuimireent ©l ni te curg®nd
ca flAcAri vibreazn céau ppedrg
vAad cu mirare.

Zorile zorilor, mi ezul [ u mi
i nundo©nd soarele, luna, i
|l or |l e aratn tainele | umii,
liman.

Li teama | or este frumoashn
care “n snldasaciuodpdetitumpe
n umbra singurntATii din i
reghsutomuwriba care ~n -lsitene |t

Dintr -un alfabet intinatce-a scri s povel ti
t rudn, -dgénunchere,g n

de cutezntoare, del ar-dualesj zt
i tot ce cunosc sunt acel ¢

Cu mAreTie silnicelor t hcer

groazeide-abi s, nopTii necunosct
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The trust of a smile against allfi ignoring Night,

And one | ow voice against (
Difference drew them to the enamoured wrestle,

Chosen, inevitable dear antagonists;

They cry one Abomédel owaernol
00 | ovely adhad greyr ! Drogel.] need

As the East that quickens and flushes to the height
Answering the ardour of the West, and as a rose
Quivers on the western cloud before the dayspring,
Divided as the East and West they are:

But upon ways invisible to mortal sense

Moves their bright union, where was created new
Love® wondrous world; from the darkness it emerges;
It is their Evening and their Morning Star.

Out of the hollows of unpenetrated Night
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i o singurn vocérioptitn,
Pentru cn farmecul tnu e t1
pentrumcnhapar Tii, necunosc.t
vreau pentru tine totul sn
Ce sunt [i ceaiesftiec ual snhe w,i

dar izbanda-mi

e s fin mistegioaseinale puteri, cu

mel e
cupr

sunt
i nel
‘snai nt
e Tii
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t

lumeadi n mi nen,crserd i mil e z .
O, porneite be mAarile
Ca zorile c©nd grnbit
ca roza de au tremurand peaun momies p ut
apus,

ca apusul de rnsninrit
dar pe cnhni de muritor
iubirii

din nt unea i’cnrclrleatt,n
unire:

ea e | uceaf n-algerilodi mi n
Din ale nopTii genuni
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From afar calls to them, though they have known it not,

A voice that is theirs, yet is not theirs, a new voice

Never yet heard, yet older than all things;

Laughter of a childds voice
On the earth or in the air, voice of eternal joy,

Victorious over the bowed wisdom of mortals,

A well beyond the world, that springs and sings.
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voce pe care
einro cunosc ~ fcra, |darcutataedler,
pe ¢ ar euaunteydaricarei mai veche decat orice
pe lume:
r ©set ul
cer,
vocea bucuriei eterne, biruitoare peste a muritorilortr i s t
“"nTelepciune,
un nou i zvor
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Temper ament
supervagabon)) " n creaTi a
COnt ate uneori pe
totodafiiomi | ¢

Raptures

Sing for the sun your lyric, lark,
Of twice ten thousand notes;
Sing for the moon, you nightingales,
Whose light shall kiss your throats;
Sing, sparrows, for the soft warm rain,
To wet your feathers through;
And when a rainbow's in the sky,
Sing you, cuckoo - Cuckoo!
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William Henry Davies

(18711940
picaresc, a dus o viaTnhn avent ur o aatdbiograéia umus
sa poartn aceeal.i pecete a nonconfornm
strnzi pentru c©itigarea existenTeiles:
Incantare

CObntn, ciocOrlie, pentru sc¢
melodiile -T i pe zeci de mii de n
Privighetori, c©ntatTi pentr
a cnArei l umi nAn vA scaldn fr
Pentru pl oaiaarcal dn | i

ce vA rAcorelte peniTele,
contaTi, vrnaAabiuTel or!

lar cand pe cer se va ivi curcubeul,

contn Ii tu, cucule: ,,Cuclt
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Sing for your five blue eggs, fond thrush,
By many a leaf concealed;

You starlings, wrens, and blackbirds, sing
In every wood and field:

While I, who fail to give my love
Long raptures twice as fine,

Will for her beauty breathe this one -
A sigh, that's more divine.

Sing for the sun your lyric, lark,
Of twice ten thousand notes;

Sing for the moon, you nightingales,
Whose light shall kiss your throats;

Sing, sparrows, for the soft warm rain,
To wet your feathers through;

And when a rainbow's in the sky,
Sing you, cuckoofi Cuckoo!

Sing for your five blue eggs, fond thrush,
By many a leaf concealed;

You starlings, wrens, and blackbirds, sing
In every wood and field:

Eternn
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pentru cele cinci oun al bact
pitite bine sub maldnr de f
contaTi voi grauri, sfredel
din orilice phAdure sau coO©mg
I ar eu, car eicamtuubiteiznbleit es c s
un cantec ca al vostru de divin,

VOIi “nchina d&lesei frumuse-
un singur [i ad©nc suspin.
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While |, who fail to give my love
Long raptures twice as fine,

Will for her beauty breathe this onefi
A sigh, that's more divine.

Sing for the sun your lyric, lark,
Of twice ten thousand notes;
Sing for the moon, you nightingales,
Whose light shall kiss your throats;
Sing, sparrows, for the soft warm rain,
To wet your feathers through;
And when a rainbow's in the sky,
Sing you, cuckoofi Cuckoo!

Sing for your five blue eggs, fond thrush,
By many a leaf concealed;

You starlings, wrens, and blackbirds, sing
In every wood and field:

While I, who fail to give my love

Long raptures twice as fine,

Will for her beauty breathe this onef

A sigh, that's more divine.

Eternn
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Margareta Sterian
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Walter de la Mare
(18731956
COntecel e# od arpmiull h rdieeidebut , apare sub zodia poezinail @do
copilAariei, al fragil ulliuipurfieterTiciul @st e mpsn et a thPaetha Ceaqa

ascultn, Budiman ide deenwrd,t ivirellel ,di n numdirCaldisagipa 19 & R.4ni diulr
Anglie (1953).

All T h a Pdsts Toate catesunt...
Very old are the woods; Vechi sunt pnhAadurile

And the buds that break L i mugurii ce sparg
Out of the brierds boughs, Ramuri de salcie

When March winds wake, cCond se delteaptn
So old with their beauty are fi Vantul de martie.

Oh, no man knows Veche a lor frumuseTe,
Through what wild centuries Ahlcinene-nveTe

Roves back the rose. Céate veacuri intunecate
Very old are the brooks; Trandafirul strnbate?
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And the rills that rise Vechi sunt paraurile
Where snow sleeps cold beneath Li izvoarele ce pornesc
The azure skies De unde -etérmmeezi |l e
Sing such a history LOngn cer uadihness;)l bastr e
Of come and gone, Despre a fi i a trece
Their every drop is as wise Spun o poveste;
As Solomon. Fiece strop al lor este

CaSolomonden Tel ept .

Very old are we men; Vechi # noi, oamenii,
Our dreams are tales Legendele noastre, vis
Told in dim Eden Spus n nebulos paradis
By Eveds nightingal es; De-ale Evei privighetori;
We wake and whisper awhile, Ne trezim, Foptim un cuvant
But, the day gone by, ¥, ziua cand a trecut,
Silence and sleep like fields T N c ef seranul
Of amaranth lie. Ca purpura -n asfinlit
S-au afternut.
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Robert Frost . Se
curmatn brut al r
Lights Out

| have come to the borders of sleep,
The unfathomable deep

Forest where all must lose

Their way, however straight,

Or winding, soon or late;

They cannot choose.

Many a road and track
That, since the
Up to the forest brink,
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Edward Thomas
(18781917)

re anhe muonroira | re€ ud € nccrelpriet osrfi es crBE.e versuri i

nsibilitatea autenticn |Ii eleganTa si itg
m ztbiomp urMo npdriiarhul wWini c ul @didctadiPpoen(@92d).r ut po s

Lap o r Bomnwui

Am ajuns la porTile somnul

l a nemnsurat de adO©nca pndi

unde oricine ~ i uitn cal ec¢

"ntortocheatn sau dreaptn,

tarzie sau timpurie

f nral esaghn.

Mul te drumur i I multe chrr
dawnds fir:. care |l a “"nceputul “ntO©iei ¢

urcau spre pnhndur e
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Deceived the travellers,
Suddenly now blurs,
And in they sink.

Here love ends,

Despair, ambition ends;

All pleasure and all trouble,
Although most sweet or bitter,
Here ends in sleep that is sweeter
Than tasks most noble.

There is not any book

Or face of dearest look

That | would not turn from now
To go into the unknown

| must enter, and leave, alone,
I know not how.

The tall forest towers;
Its cloudy foliage lowers
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fau “nielat cAlnAatorii,

s-au inchis,

iFau rnAtncit

Aici sforieite iubirea,

di sperarea Ii rovna,

orice plnhcere 1i orice chir
aici sforiesc

“n somn mai dulce Ti |I|in
decatcelemainobi |l e Tel ur i

NuU -i nici o fAapturnhn draghn

i nici o carte

delacarenumi-al "~ ntoarce faTa ac
casn pnhtrund n necunoscut,
pecarenal 4w, t a

ca snhn pntrund N necunoscut
dar nu I tiu cum.

Din “"naltele turnuri ale pr

nori de frunze se cern mereu,
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Ahead, shelf above shelf;
Its silence | hear and obey
That | may lose my way
And myself.
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John Masefield
(18781967

Poetul, eseistu, r o ma n draneatungul JM.i parcurge o evoluTie spectacul o

mrArile apoi pedafgerpopdicalre®tc. prin Smatal éndnitte, diiis
n 1930 incoronandwi prodigioasacr ea Ti e | i r i cefeathAngliaBmn a'dretl @d rB p & & d & nifawaduys
famadene ntrecut bard raodneduwr aarle amrvreiiini cin i vAduva din s
Liverpoolpe aceeade noumenestrel n st il chaucerian al bucuriei de a trh
SeaFever Febramnr i i

| must go down to the seas again, to the lonely sea and the Trebuie sn plec iar pe mar
sky, Li t-midoresceeo cor abi e ~ n abdtea:,
And all | ask is a tall ship and a star to steer her by, Zgomot ul roTilor, c©ntecul
And the wheel ds kick and the | egthna

sail ds shaking, Pea miarii faTh fumuri e-aceaa’

And a grey mist on the seads

I must go down to the seas again, for the call of the running Trebuie sn plec iar pe mar
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tide
Is a wild call and a clear call that may not be denied;

And all | ask is a windy day with the white clouds flying,
And t he flung spray and the blown spume, and the sea-gulls

crying.

| must go down to the seas again, to the vagrant gypsy life,
To the gull& way and the whale& way, where the wind & like
a whetted knife;

And all | ask is a merry yarn from a laughing fellow -rover,
And quiet sleep and a sweet dream when the long trick&
over.

Margareta Sterian
Et ernn -but uuomeAJrngef8eautyIs a Joy for Ever

poezie britanichnh

149
Este o snlbaticn, as pnddrareec h
L i t-roidoresceesteo zi cu vant, cu nori albi pe cer
alergand,
Cu spumvioal tn, cu pul berea

Ti pond.

Trebuie sn pl ec-nitaor cpd amari

Unde bal enel e tnati uel veasl t uel
pumnalul,
Li t-mt deresc sunt hazli:i
vOsl al
Li sloimmiitit, cu vis “nflo
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Penny Slinger
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