MOPCKA BPBA

Cama BpOa cTOju Haji MOpPEM, BPX CBeTa,
Pacrimena je kocy 3eneny u ayry,
Hanuun Ha aumMdQy Koja je npokiera,
Ha nmocrane IpBoO H f1a LIIyMU TYL'Y.

Cnyura necMy ropa Kajga jyrpo pyau,
ATOHM]Y BOJIE Y BEUEPH HEME,
HenomuuHo cToju TaMo rfie cBe Oayau:
O0mnaum 1 BETpH, TAJlacH U BpeMeE.

W Ty 1itymu ¢ mrmMa, gajyhu, moiako,
Mopy Kojy rpaHy, BETPY JIUCTaK KOju:
H, ko cprie, cebe Kujjajyhu Tako,

TyKHO LIymMu KUBOT. — Cama Bp0Oa CTOjH...
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A WILLOW BY THE SEA

The top of the world is a willow by the sea,
Its plaited leaves are long, green, fanned,
Resembling a nymph who has been damned
To become a rustling, melancholy tree.

She hears the mountain song at sunrise,

The sea’s agony during silent evenings.

She stands transfixed amid promiscuous things:
Clouds and wind, and waves and time.

And she whispers to them, slowly vielding

A leaf to the wind, a branch to the sea,

And like a heart being torn apart, breaking,
Sadly rustling with life. A willow by the sea....
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