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Houb, ynnua, poHapb, anTeKa,
BeccmbICNEHHbIN M TYCKAbIN CBET.
Ku1BM ele XOTb YeTBEPTb BEKA -
Bce 6yaet Tak. Ncxoaa Her.

YMpeLlb - HayHelb ONATb CHa4yasna
N nosBTOpUTCA BCE, KaK BCTapb:
Houb, nepaHas pabb KaHana,
AnTteka, yauua, GoHapb.

A street at night, dimly lit, hinting fear,
A lonely shop — all make a dismal scene.
One might live for many a year,

But life will stay as it’s always been.

You'll die and then return to ‘start,’
When it all gets repeated again.

Icy ripples on the canal form fast,

But the dismal scene will be the same.




