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IToroMKkam

Kro nepeaacT mnoTOMKaMm Halry MOBECTH?
Hu 3aliucCu, HU MbICJIM, HHU CJIOBa

K HuMm ne HOﬁﬂYTZ BCC 3HAKH CJIIMXKCT I1JIaMs

W BbIECT KPOBB ClIENBIE THCHMEHA.

Ho MoeT ObITh 61aroroBeiiHo namsTh
CnyyailHblil CTUX U3YCTHO COXPAHUT.
Hukro u3 Bac He BeJlal TO, YTO MBI

N3:xwim 10 KOHIIa, BKYCUIIM ITOJIHOM MEpPOM:

CBuzerenu BeIMKOro pacnaja —

Me1 Buienu 6e3yMbsl IEJbIX pac,
Kpymenss napcTs, kocMaTble CBETHIIA,
IIpoo6passl [Tocnennero Cyna:

MpI niepexunu Ninansl BOVH,

W Anokanuncucel PeBomronuii.

MBI BBIIILTH B TTYTh B 3aKaTHOM CIlIaBE BEKa,
B nocnennuit yac BCEeMUPHOMN TULLIMHBI,
Korna cnoBa 0 3BepcTBax U 0 BOWHAX
Kasannch BceM HEMOBTOPUMOM CKa3KOM.
Ho mpak, u Opansb, u Mop, U TpYC, U IJ1aj]
3acTUINIM HAC MOCEPEIN JOPOTH:
Pa3Bep3nuck X061 Iyl ¥ HEApa KU3HHU,
W Hac cnu3HyI HOYHOM BOJOBOPOT.

Maximilian Voloshin

To those who come after

Who will bring our chronicle to later times?

No written text, no thought, no word will reach them.
The licking flame will swallow up all signs

and blood will eat away the blind syllables.

And yet, maybe, some chance-remembered verse
will keep and hold a sacred memory.

None of you could know what we lived through,
nor the full measure of what we tasted.

For what we witnessed was the Deluge,

the madness of entire races.

We saw the wreck of tsardom, comets in tatters;
we had a foretaste of the Last Judgment.

We lived through the wars of the Iliad

and the Revolutions of the Apocalypse.

We set forth in the aeon's fading glory,

the world cocooned in its last hour of silence,

when talk of brutality and war

seemed a fairy-tale of long ago.

Yet darkness, savagery, slaughter, the coward

and the thug caught up with us in mid-course.

Abysses yawned in the human soul; life showed its foulest side;
and the nightly maelstrom, ruthless, wiped us away.



Cran 4enoBeK OJUH APYrOMYy — IbSBOJIb
KpoBb — cnaiikoii aymi, 60pb6a 3a KHU3Hb — 3aKOHOM
W noarom — mecTh.
Ho MBI HE TOKOPHIIKCB.
OcnyIIHNKY 3aKOHOB €CTECTBA —
B cebe camMux yKpbLIu HaIlle COIHILE,
Ha nHe TeMHUIl MBI BBIHOCHJIU CUILY
Heynonumyto 1100BH, 1 B MBITKAX
MBI BBIyYHIIUCH BEPUTH U MOJIUUTHCS
3a nanaudeii. Mbl MOHSUIM, YTO KaXKIBIH
EcTp niieHHBI aHren B AbsBOJIBCKOM JIMUNHE,
B orne 3acTeHKOB BBIIUIABIIIA PAIOCTh
O npeocyliecTBIEHbU YEIOBEKA,
W Hukoraa He rpe3uiu npeKkpacHein
W nnamenHel ero nocienHux cyneo.
Jlanéxue moTOMKH HaIlu, 3HAWTE,
YTo ecau BBl JKMBETE BO BCEIIEHHOM,
I'ne xaxkmast yacTua BelecTBa
C apyroto cnuta KepTBEHHOU TH000BBIO
N yenoBeuecTBOM PEOI0JICH
3aKOH HEOOXOTUMOCTH U CMEPTH, -
To B 3TOM Mupe ecTh U Hata J10Js!
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Each man became a devil to his fellow;
blood became the bond of souls, the fight for life was law,
and revenge a duty.

Yet we who hearkened to the laws of nature did not submit:
we hid within ourselves our nurturing sun.

We found in deepest dungeons the indomitable strength to love
and even under torture learned to believe

and pray for those who were our butchers.

In each of us, we understood, a captive angel lives,

though in a devil's mask.

In the crucible of the torture-cell our joy was forged:

we ourselves underwent a change of substance,

nor dreamed we anything more beautiful

and more incandescent than the final destiny of man.

Distant kin who come after us, know this:

if you indwell a universe where every particle of matter
is welded to every other by a sacrificial love,

and where necessity and death are servants of humanity:
-- we too have a stake in such a world!
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