MNeceHka cTyaeHTa /3 BaraHToB

Bo dpaHLy3CcKO CTOPOHE, Ha YyXOM
nnaHere

MpeacToOnT yUnTbCA MHe B YHMBepcuTeTe.
[0 yero TOCKyt 9 — He CKa3aTb CI0BaMW.
MnaybTe, MUNble APY3bS, TOPbKUMMU
cnesamu.

Ha npowjaHmne NoXXMEM Mbl Apyr ApYyry

PYKW
N NOKMHET OTUMIA JOM MyUYEHWK HayKMW.

Mpunes:

BoT cTOtO, AAepXKy BEC/10, Yepes MuUr
oTyanto.

Cepaue 6esHoe cBeNO CKOPHLIO U
neyanbto.

TyXo NneweTcs Boga — ronybas neHra.
BcnoMuHamTe Horja Ballero CTy4eHTa.

MHOro 3UM 1 MHOTO N1eT MPOXWUAN Mbl
BMecTe,

CoxpaHuB CBATOWM 06eT BEPHOCTU 1 YecTu.
Hy, Tak 6yabTe Xxe, BCcersa XuBbl 1
340poBbI!

Bepto, AeHb NpUAET, Korga CBUANMCA Mbl
CHOBa.

Bcex Bac BMecTe cobepy, eciv Ha YyxbunHe
1, cnyyariHO, He MOMPpY OT CBOE NaTbIHW.

Ecnn He cBeayT C yma puUMAsiHeE U TpeKn,
CounHMBLLKE TOMA A1 BUBANOTEKW.
Ecnn Te npodeccopa, UTo CTyAEHTOB yyarT,

FopeMmbIKy LLIKONsipa HAaCMepTb He 3aMyyar.

Ecnv HacMepTb He ynboCb Ha XMe/IbHOMN
nUpYyLLKe,

Obs3aTeNIbHO BEPHYCb K BaM, 4pYy3bS,
noapyxku!

Mpunes

My3. Jasng TyxmaHos, cn. fles MmH36ypr

Vo frantsuzskoy storone, na chuzhoy planete
Predstoit uchit'sya mne v universitete.

Do chego toskuyu ya -ne skazat' slovami.
Plachte milye druz'ya gor'kimi slezami.

Na proshchanie pozhmem my drug-drugu
ruki

| pokinet otchiy dom muchenik nauki.

Vot stoyu, derzhu veslo, cherez mig otchalyu.
Serdtse bednoe svelo skorb'yu i pechal'yu.
Tiho pleshchetsya voda, golubaya lenta.
Vspominayte inogda vashego studenta

Mnogo zim i mnogo let prozhili my vmeste,
Sokhraniv svyatoy obet vernosti i chesti.
Nu, tak bud'te zhe, vsegda zhivy i zdorovy!
Veryu, den' pridet, kogdan svidimsya my
snova.

Vsekh vas vmeste soberu, esli na chuzhbine
Ya, sluchayno, ne pomru ot svoey latyni.

Esli ne svedut s uma rimlyane i greki,
Sochinivshie toma dlya biblioteki.

Esli te professora, chto studentov uchat,
Goremyku shkolyara nasmert' ne
zamuchat,

Esli nasmert' ne up'yus' na khmel'noy
pirushke

Obyazatel'no vernus' k vam, druz'ya,
podruzhki!



From Goliards

In France,

On a foreign planet

| am going to study

At a university.

| am so sad,

It's beyond description.

So cry, my dear friends,
Bitter tears.

At parting

We will shake each other’s hands,
And the martyr of science
Will leave the paternal house.

Here I’'m standing, holding an oar,
In a moment | will cast off.

My poor heart has been cramped
By sorrow and grief.

The water is gently lapping,

A blue ribbon,

Remember sometimes

Your student.

Many winters and many summers
We have lived together,
Having kept a sacred vow
Of loyalty and honor.

So always be

Safe and sound.

| believe the day will come
And we’ll see each other again.
| will reunite you all,

If in the foreign land

| don’t die accidentally

Of my Latin.

If Romans and Greeks
Who have written books
For a library

Don’t drive me crazy.

If those professors

Who teach students

Don'’t torture to death

The poor student.

If | don’t drink to death

At a drunken party,
| will certainly come back
To you, my friends.

Here I'm standing, holding an oar,
In a moment | will cast off.

My poor heart has been cramped
By sorrow and grief.

The water is gently lapping,

A blue ribbon,

Remember sometimes

Your student.
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