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I'.P. JEP)KABUH
bOr
(ompwvi60K)

O TsI, MPOCTPaHCTBOM OECKOHCUYHBIH,
JKuBbIii B IBMKEHBH BEIICCTBA,
TeueHbeM BpeMEHH IPEBEUHBIH,

bes nuu, B Tpex nmuuax boxecrsa!
Jyx BCromy Cyuiui v €IUHbIN,

Komy HeT mecTa u npUyuHBI,

Koro HukTO noctuub He MOT,

Kto BCcé co00r10 HAIIOIHIET,
OObemIeT, 31KIET, COXpaHseT,

Koro mbI Ha3piBaeM: boe.

N3meputh okeaH riryooKHii,

CouecTp necKH, JTy4H MIaHET

XOTst U MOT OBl yM BBICOKHUH, —

Tebe uncna u Mmepbl HET!

He moryr nyxu npocBenIeHHBI,

Ot cBeta TBOEro pOXKIEHHBDI,
HccnenoBats cyned TBoux:

JInmb MbICTb K TeOe B3HECTHCH JIEP3acT,
B TBoem BeIn4bHu HCUE3aET,

Kak B BeyHOCTH MpOMIEAIINNA MHUT.

Xaoca OBITHOCTh JJOBPEMEHHY

W3 6e3nH Thl BEUHOCTH BO33BAll,

A BEYHOCTB, MPEXKJIC BEK POXKICHHY,
B cebe camoMm Thl ocHOBAI:

G. DERZHAVIN
ODE TO THE DEITY
(excerpt)
Translated by J. K. Stallybrass

O Thou infinite in being;

Living 'midst the change of all;

Thou eternal through time's fleeing;
Formless Three-in-one withal!

Spirit filling all creation,

Who hast neither source nor station;
Whom none reach, howe'er they plod;
Who with Thine existence fillest,
Claspest, mouldest as Thou wiliest,
Keepest all; whom we call God!

Though the lofty mind could measure
Deepest seas, and count the sand,

Of the starry rays the treasure,

Thou no number hast, no strand!
Highest souls by Thee created,

To Thy service consecrated,

Ne'er could trace Thy counsels high;
Soon as thought to Thee aspireth,

In Thy greatness it expireth,

Moment in eternity.

Thou didst call the ancient chaos
From eternity's vast sea:

On Thyself, ere time did ray us,
Thou didst found eternity.

G. DERZHAVIN
GOD
(excerpt)
Translated by J. Bowring

O Thou eternal One! whose presence bright

All space doth occupy, all motion guide;
Unchanged through time's all-devastating flight
Thou only God! There is no God beside!

Being above all beings! Mighty One!

Whom none can comprehend and none explore;
Who fill'st existence with Thyself alone:
Embracing all,—supporting, — ruling o'er, —
Being whom we call God — and know no more!

In its sublime research, philosophy

May measure out the ocean-deep — may count

The sands or the sun's rays — but, God! for Thee
There is no weight nor measure: — none can mount
Up to Thy mysteries; Reason's brightest spark,
Though kindled by Thy light, in vain would try

To trace Thy counsels, infinite and dark:

And thought is lost ere thought can soar so high,
Even like past moments in eternity.

Thou from primeval nothingness didst call

First chaos, then existence; — Lord! on Thee
Eternity had its foundation: — all

Sprung forth from Thee: — of light, joy, harmony,
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Ce0s co0010 cocTaBIIss,

Co06or10 U3 ceds cuss,

ThI cBET, OTKYyZa CBET UCTEK.
Co3naBeIii BCE €IUHBIM CIIOBOM,

B TBOpeHbU MTpOCTHPASICh HOBOM,
Tw1 6611, ThI €cTh, Th Oyaenib BBEK!

Tl nens cymiecTs B cede BMEIIACIIIb,
Ee conepxuiip 1 )KUBULIL;

Komner ¢ Hauanom cormpsraenb

N cMepTHIo )KUBOT JapHILb.

Kak uckpbl CBHITUTIOTCS, CTPEMSITCS,
Tak connier ot TeOst ponsrcs;

Kak B Mpa3Hblii, SICHBIN JE€Hb 3UMOM
[IbIMMHKY MHES CBEpKAIOT,
Bpatstcs, 3p10/110TCSl, CUSIOT,

Tax 3Be3bI B 6e31Hax o ToOoM.

CBeTni1 BO3XEHHBIX MUJUTUOHBI

B HenzmepumocTu TekyT,

TBOM OHM TBOPSAT 3aKOHBI,

Jlyun ®KUBOTBOPSIIH JIBIOT.

Ho ornennsl cum nammnansl,

Wb pasgHbIX KpUCTaIel TpoOMaibl,
Wb BOMH 371aTHIX KUMAIAN COHM,
Wnu ropsiiue 2¢gupsl,

Nnb BKyIie Bce CBETAIIM MUPBI —

[Tepen Toboit — Kak HOIIL TIPET THEM.

By Thyself Thyself sustaining,

From Thyself unaided shining,

Thou art Light light flows from Thee;
By Thy words all things creating,
Thy creation permeating,

Thou wast, art and aye shalt be.

All existence Thou containest

In Thee, quick' nest with Thy breath;
End to the beginning chainest;

And Thou givest life through death.
Life as sparks spring from the fire,
Suns are born from Thee, great sire:
As, in cold clear wintry day,

Spangles of the frost shine, sparkling,
Turning, wavering, glittering, darkling,
Shine the stars beneath Thy ray.

All the million lights, that wander
Silent through immensity,

Thy behests fulfill, and squander
Living rays throughout the sky.

But those lamps of living fire,
Crystals soaring ever higher,
Golden waves in rich array,
Wondrous orbs of burning ether,
Or bright worlds that cling together,
Are to Thee as night to day.

Sole origin: — all life, all beauty Thine.

Thy word created all, and doth create;

Thy splendor fills all space with rays divine.
Thou art, and wert, and shalt be! Glorious! Great!
Light-giving, life-sustaining Potentate!

Thy chains the unmeasured universe surround:
Upheld by Thee, by Thee inspired with breath!
Thou the beginning with the end hast bound,
And beautifully mingled life and death!
As sparks mount upwards from the fiery blaze,
So suns are born, so worlds spring forth from Thee;
And as the spangles in the sunny rays
Shine round the silver snow, the pageantry
Of heaven's bright army glitters in Thy praise.

A million torches lighted by Thy hand

Wander unwearied through the blue abyss:

They own Thy power, accomplish Thy command
AH gay with life, all eloquent with bliss.

What shall we call them? Piles of crystal light —
A glorious company of golden streams —

Lamps of celestial ether burning bright —

Suns lighting systems with their joyous beams?
But Thou to these art as the noon to night.




