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From fairest creatures we desire increase,
That thereby beauty’s rose might never die,
But as the riper should by time decease,
His tender heir might bear his memory:
But thou, contracted to thine own bright eyes,
Feed’st thy light’st flame with self-substantial fuel,
Making a famine where abundance lies,
Thyself thy foe, to thy sweet self too cruel.
Thou that art now the world’s fresh ornament
And only herald to the gaudy spring,
Within thine own bud buriest thy content
And, tender churl, makes waste in niggarding.
Pity the world, or else this glutton be,
To eat the world’s due, by the grave and thee.
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Mur YPOKad KIEeM OT JIYHIIHNX JI03,
Y1ob KpacoTa xua, He yBAaas.

[IycTh BIHYT JIEMECTKH CO3PEBIINX PO3,
XpaHUT KX MMaMSITh PO3a MOJIOAASL.

A THI, B CBOIO BIOGJIEHHBIH KPacoTy,

Bcee nyumue eii otiaBast COkH,

O6uibe IpeBpaliaeib B HAMIETY, —

Cpoii ayeiimii Bpar, 6e3ayIIHbIA 1 KECTOKHM.

Thbl — yKpallleHbe HBIHEIIHETO JTHS,
HepoaroBpemMeHHOH BeCHBI rianiatai, —
I'psanymiee B 3a4aTKe XOPOHS,
CoemuHsienb CKapeHOCTb C PacTPATOM.

Kanes mup, 3emiie He IpefaBai
I'psiymux JieT npeKpacHblii ypoxkaii!
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When forty winters shall besiege thy brow,
And dig deep trenches in thy beauty’s field,
Thy youth’s proud livery, so gazed on now;,
Will be a tatter'd weed, of small worth held:
Then being ask’d where all thy beauty lies,
Where all the treasure of thy lusty days,
To say, within thine own deep-sunken eyes,
Were an all-eating shame and thriftless praise.
How much more praise deserved thy beauty’s use,
If thou couldst answer “This fair child of mine
Shall sum my count and make my old excuse,’
Proving his beauty by succession thine!
This were to be new made when thou art old,
And see thy blood warm when thou feel’st it cold.
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Korza TBOE 9em0 u360po3asaT

InyOOKHMU CIeIlaMH COPOK 3UM, —

Kro Gymer moMHUTS 11apCTBEHHBIH HAPSII,
THymIasch KaaIKkuM pyOuIIeM TBOMM?

W na Bonpoc: «[ne npauyres cefiqac
OcTaTKi KpacoThl BECEJIbIX JIET?» —

Uro cxaxems Te? Ha aue yracmux rias?
Ho 3710ii nacMenxoii 6yzeT TBOH OTBET.

JlocToiiHelt po3Bydany Obl CJIOBA:
«Bbl HocMOTpPHUTE HA MOMX JIeTell.
Most 6bLTast CBEKECTh B HUX JKIBA.
B HuX omnpaBiaHbe CTAPOCTH MOEi».

Ilyckaii c rogaMu CTBIHYIIAsI KPOBb
B HacjielHUKe TBOEM IIbIJIAET BHOBD!
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Look in thy glass, and tell the face thou viewest
Now is the time that face should form another;
Whose fresh repair if now thou not renewest,
Thou dost beguile the world, unbless some mother.
For where is she so fair whose unear’d womb
Disdains the tillage of thy husbandry?
Or who is he so fond will be the tomb
Of his self-love to stop posterity?
Thou art thy mother’s glass, and she in thee
Calls back the lovely April of her prime:
So thou through windows of thine age shalt see
Despite of wrinkles this thy golden time.

But if thou live, remember’d not to be,

Die single, and thine image dies with thee.
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IIpexpacHslii 06JIMK B 3epKajie Tl BH/IUIIb,
U, ecsm NOBTOPUTH HE HOCHENIHUIID

CBOU 4epTHL, IPUPOLY TH OOHMIHIIIE,
BiarocsioBebst JKeHITHHY JTHIITHIIT.

Kakas cmepTHas He Gyznet paaa
OTjathb Tebe HETPOHYTYIO HOBH?
Wau 6ecemeptus tebe He Ha0 —
Tak Benuka K cebe TBOs M1000BL?

JI71s1 MaTepHHCKHUX IJ1a3 Thl — OTPaKeHbe
JlaBHO IPOMYABIIMXCS AlIPEJIbCKUX JTHEH.,
W THI Halilenb N0 CTAPOCTH YTEIIEHbE
B Takux e oKkHaxX I0HOCTH TBOEIL.

Ho, orpannuuB Xu3Hb CBOEH Cyab0010,
Thi cam ympenib 1 00pas TBoii — ¢ To60I0!
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Unthrifty loveliness, why dost thou spend
Upon thyself thy beauty’s legacy?
Nature’s bequest gives nothing but doth lend,
And being frank she lends to those are free.
Then, beauteous niggard, why dost thou abuse
The bounteous largess given thee to give?
Profitless usurer, why dost thou use
So great a sum of sums, yet canst not live?
For having traffic with thyself alone,
Thou of thyself thy sweet self dost deceive.
Then how, when nature calls thee to be gone,
What acceptable audit canst thou leave?
Thy unused beauty must be tomb’d with thee,
Which, used, lives th’ executor to be.
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PacTpaTyyK MUJIBIA, PACTOYAEIID ThI

Cioe nacaecTso B OyiicTBe cyMacOpoaHoM.
[Ipuposa HaM He TAPUT KPacoTsl,

Ho B gonr naet — cBobopnas cCBOOOIHBIM.

IIpemecTHEII CKpsra, ThI IPUCBOUTD Pajt
To, uTo pano Tebe Jis nepegaym.
HecuurtaHslii THI yKpBIBaelIb KIaj,

He cranossich oT atoro Goraye.

Tr1 3aKiII049aeInb CAENKH caM ¢ coDoId,
Cebs nuias npubblLien 6oraThix.

W B rpo3HbIif yac, Ha3HAYEHHBIH CYABOOI,
Kakoii oT4eT oTHams B CBOMX pacTparax?

C tobomw 06pa3 OyayIMX BpEMEH,
Hesonsomenusiii, Oynet norpeden.
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Those hours, that with gentle work did frame

The lovely gaze where every eye doth dwell,

Will play the tyrants to the very same

And that unfair which fairly doth excel:

For never-resting time leads summer on

To hideous winter and confounds him there;

Sap check’d with frost and lusty leaves quite gone,

Beauty o'ersnow’d and bareness every where:

Then, were not summer’s distillation left,

A liquid prisoner pent in walls of glass,

Beauty’s effect with beauty were bereft,

Nor it nor no remembrance what it was:
But flowers distill'd though they with winter meet,
Leese but their show; their substance still lives sweet.
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YKpamkoit BpeMst ¢ TOHKHM MacTEPCTBOM
BosimeGupiii 1pasaiuK co3aeT JUid 1J1as.
U to xe Bpems B Gere KPyroBoM

YHocHT Bee, YTO pagoBaIo HAC.

YacoB u nHeit 6e3yaepKHBIN TOTOK
YBOJUT JIETO B CYMPAK 3UMHHX JIHEH,
I'me HeT JUCTBHI, 3aCTHUI B IEPEBBSIX COK,
3ems1 MepTBa U OeJIbIi 11 Ha Hei.

U tonpko apoMaT IBETYIUX PO3 —
JleTyuuii 1JIEHHMK, 3alIePThIi B CTEKJIe, —
HamomuHaeT B CTYXY U MOPO3

O TOM, 9TO JIeTO OBLIO Ha 3eMIIE.

Cgoit npesxHMit 6JeCK YTPATHIM 1[BETHI,
Ho coxpanuiu jayiury KpacoTbl.
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Then let not winter’s ragged hand deface
In thee thy summer, ere thou be distill’d:
Make sweet some vial; treasure thou some place,
With beauty’s treasure, ere it be self-kill’d.
That use is not forbidden usury,
Which happies those that pay the willing loan;
That’s for thyself to breed another thee,
Or ten times happier, be it ten for one;
Ten times thyself were happier than thou art,
If ten of thine ten times refigured thee:
Then what could death do, if thou shouldst depart,
Leaving thee living in posterity?
Be not self-will’d, for thou art much too fair
To be death’s conquest and make worms thine heir.
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CMoTpH ke, 4TOOBI KeCTKasA PyKa
Cenoii 3uMbI B cany He N00bIBaIIa,
IToka e cobepelnb 1[BETOB, MOKa
Becny He coxpaHHIIb Ha qHe duaa.

Kaxk yenoBex, 4TO AparoneHHBIA BKIAN
C nuxBoil 00MAbHOH 1OJTyuns 06paTHo,
Cebs cebe BepHYTH THI OYI€IIb paj

C 3aKOHHOM NIPHOBLIBIO AECATHKPATHOI.

Tor Oyments KUTh Ha CBETE JecsATh Pas,
JlecaTUKpaTHO B IeTSX 1IOBTOPEHHBIH,

U Bripase Gyjienis B CBOH moceHAN 4ac
TopskecTBOBATb HaJl CMEPTHIO IIOKOPEHHOM.

ThI coTMIIKOM HIEAPO OfApeH cyaAbOOil,
Y106 COBEPIIEHCTBO YMEPJIO ¢ TOOOI.
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Lo! in the orient when the gracious light
Lifts up his burning head, each under eye
Doth homage to his new-appearing sight,
Serving with looks his sacred majesty;
And having climb’d the steep-up heavenly hill,
Resembling strong youth in his middle age,
Yet mortal looks adore his beauty still,
Attending on his golden pilgrimage;
But when from highmost pitch, with weary car,
Like feeble age, he reeleth from the day,
The eyes, 'fore dutious, now converted are
From his low tract and look another way:
So thou, thyself out-going in thy noon,
Unlook’d on diest, unless thou get a son.
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HI:IJIH.IOHIYIO TOJIOBY paccBeT
IIpunoasiMaeT ¢ Ji0xa CBOEro,
M Bce 3emuoe nrmeT €MY IIPHUBET,
Jlyancroe BcTpedas 60OKECTBO.

Korna B paciisere cui, B IOJIIHEBHBIH ac,
CBeTHIIO CMOTPHUT C BBIIMHBI KPYTOH, —
C KakuM BOCTOPTOM MUJUIMOHBI TJI1a3
CiesT 3a KoJIeCHULIEH 30JI0TOM.

KO[‘I[EL JKe COJIHIIE 3aBEepIIAeT KPpyTr
W katuTcs ycTalo Ha 3aKarT,
Traza ero nOKJIOHHUKOB 1 CIIyT
Yike B IpyTyIO CTOPOHY TJISLIST.

OcTaBb e ChIHA, IOHOCTH XOPOHSL.
OH BCTPETHUT COJIHIIE 3ABTPAIIHETO JHs1!
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Music to hear, why hear’st thou music sadly?
Sweets with sweets war not, joy delights not joy.
Why lovest thou that which thou receivest not gladly,
Or else receivest with pleasure thine annoy?
If the true concord of well-tuned sounds,
By unions married, do offend thine ear,
They do but sweetly chide thee, who confounds
In singleness the parts that thou shouldst bear.
Mark how one string, sweet husband to another,
Strikes each in each by mutual ordering,
Resembling sire and child and happy mother
Who all in one, one pleasing note do sing:
Whose speechless song, being many, seeming one,
Sings this to thee: ‘Thou single wilt prove none.’
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Ter — My3bIKa, HO 3ByKaM MY3BIKAJIbHBIM
Tobl BHEMJIENID ¢ HEIOHSTHOIO TOCKOIH.
3aueM ke MOOUIIL TO, YTO TaK I1eYalbHO,
Berpeuaens Myky pazocTbio TaKOMH?

Tne tafinas npudnHa 3TOI MyKH?
He noTomy i1t rpycThio Tl 00BST,
YT0 CTPOIHO cOTJIacOBAaHHBIE 3BYKH
YIIpeKoM OJIMHOYEeCTBY 3Bydat?

IIpucaymaiicsy, Kak IPYKeCTBEHHO CTPYHEL
Berynalor B cTpoii 1 rojioc nogaior, —

Kaxk 6yaTo MaTh, OTEIl ¥ OTPOK FOHBIEH

B cuacT/IMBOM €IMHEHHH TOIOT.

Ham roBopHUT cormacke CTPYH B KOHIIEPTE,
Y10 OIMHOKHIA IIYTh 110106€H CMEPTH.
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Is it for fear to wet a widow’s eye
That thou consumest thyself in single life?
Ah! if thou issueless shalt hap to die,
The world will wail thee, like a makeless wife;
The world will be thy widow and still weep
That thou no form of thee hast left behind,
When every private widow well may keep
By children’s eyes her husband’s shape in mind.
Look, what an unthrift in the world doth spend
Shifts but his place, for still the world enjoys it;
But beauty’s waste hath in the world an end,
And kept unused, the user so destroys it.
No love toward others in that bosom sits
That on himself such murdrous shame commits.
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JTOIKHO GBITB, OIAacasich BOBBUX CJIE3,
Thl He cBsizan cebst Hu ¢ KeM JI060BbIO.
Ho ecnu 6 rposusiii pok Tebs yHec,
Bech Mup Hajies1 ObI TIOKPBIBAJIO BJIOBbE.

B cBoeM pebeHke ckopOHas BIOBa
JI100MMBIX YEPT HAXOAUT OTPAXKEIDE.
A TBI He OCTaBJIsIEINb CYIIECTBA,

B KOTOpOM CBeT Hamies Obl YTEIeHbE.

BoraTcTBo, 4TO pacTpauuBaeT MOT,
MeHsiss MecTo, B MUPE OCTaeTcs.

A kpacora GeccireTHO TPOMEJIBKHET,
W M0oJIO0CTh, UCUE3HYB, HE BEPHETCSL.

Kro npemaet cebs xe camoro —
He 06Ut B 9TOM MMpe HUKOIO!
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For shame! deny that thou bear’st love to any,
Who for thyself art so unprovident.
Grant, if thou wilt, thou art belov’d of many,
But that thou none lovest is most evident;
For thou art so possess'd with murderous hate
That ‘gainst thyself thou stick’st not to conspire,
Seeking that beauteous roof to ruinate
Which to repair should be thy chief desire.
O, change thy thought, that I may change my mind!
Shall hate be fairer lodged than gentle love?
Be, as thy presence is, gracious and kind,
Or to thyself at least kind-hearted prove:

Make thee another self, for love of me,

That beauty still may live in thine or thee.
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ITo coBecTH CKaXXH: KOTO THI TIOOUIIL?
Thl 3Ha€11b, 1100ST MHOTHE Tebs.

Ho Tax 6ecrieuHo MOJIOOCTE THI TYOUIIIB,
YT0 SICHO BCeM — >KMBEIlb ThI, HE J100s.

CBoii MOTEHIN Bpar, He 3HAsT COKAJICHBS,
Twl paspyuaeinb Taino jeHb 3a JHeM
BenmukonenHsrii, skayimit 06HOBIEHBS,
K Tebe B HacaenCTBO NepelIenni oM.

[IepeMeHuCh — U 1 IPOILY 00U,

B nyue 1106085, a HE BpasKLy IPHMIPEN.
Byib Tak ke HexeH, Kak IPeKpaceH ¢ BULLY,
U cranb K cebe meapee u 1oOpeii.

I[IycTh KpacoTa JKMBET He TOJIBKO HbIHE,
Ho nosTopuT cebs B Ji106MMOM CBIHE,
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As fast as thou shalt wane, so fast thou growest

In one of thine, from that which thou departest;

And that fresh blood which youngly thou bestowest

Thou mayst call thine when thou from youth convertest.

Herein lives wisdom, beauty and increase;

Without this, folly, age, and cold decay:

If all were minded so, the times should cease

And threescore year would make the world away.

Let those whom Nature hath not made for store,

Harsh featureless and rude, barrenly perish:

Look, whom she best endowed, she gave the more;

Which bounteous gift thou shouldst in bounty cherish:
She carved thee for her seal, and meant thereby
Thou shouldst print more, not let that copy die.
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