
VASILY ZHUKOVSKY - The Sea, An Elegy 

 

Oh silent sea, oh azure sea, 

I'm spellbound by your depths. 

You live, you breathe with turbid love, 

With thoughts that never rest. 

Oh silent sea, oh azure sea, 

Reveal to me deep mysteries: 

What moves your boundless breast? 

How breathes your labouring chest? 

Do the far-off shining heavens 

Draw you from your earthly strife, 

When, filled with sweet and secret life, 

You bask in their radiant presence? 

Their azure brightness floods your face, 

You burn with the rising and setting sun, 

The clouds are gold in your embrace, 

The glittering stars and you are one. 

And when the dark clouds gather round 

To steal the heavenly glow, 

Your waves rise up, wild howls resound, 

To shatter your gloomy foe... 

The darkened clouds disperse away, 

But filled with past alarm, 

You long raise waves of anxiety -  

And returning heaven's shining charm 

Cannot bring you peace complete, 

Your calm appearance is deceit. 

Your deep abyss hides turbulent fevers 

For love of the heavens, the ocean quivers. 

 

 


