AT

CaMes Ha cMepTb naeT, uTol He normb Cemew,
CoGowo meprByeT 3a ao3Hb Camepa...
Naponb ux ,,POANHA* M NO3yHr mX ,,Mobena“!




*| Sometimes I dream that fallen hero soldiers 4
. Forever lost in brutal old campaigns,
Were never buried under mournful aldg




Since then they wing and wing and cry till

- now.
<. We recognize the hearty darling voice. 4
n’t allow |




- The tired flock soars up toward the clouds, "

RN -

P4



'One day the flock shell raise me to the clo
.. And I will fly with others — don’t cry!.






Cranes

imetimes I dream that fallen hero solc
orever lost in brutal old paigns,,

- But turned to mystic

Since then they wing 4

ot




tired flock soars up toward the cloul
see a tiny brake in theij

“"Someone should exit ng
I realize: one day it sh
One day the flocl
And I will -




«>Kyp ABAI»

je KA’KeTCA HOPOI-O, ‘ITO o
;~KPOBaBBIX HeE HPHHIe ;
C B 3SCMARO HaIJ_Iy IIOAE

A nipeBpatuAuch B 0€4




“BBITE MO>KET 3TO MECTO

“HacrazeT AeHb >Kypa

b HOHABIBy B TaK
M3-110




¢ MHue karkeTcCs IIOPOXO, UYTO COAAATEHI
. C KpoBaBBIX HE IIPUILIEALIINE TOAEH,
.- He B 3eMAr0 Hamly moAeram KOraa-tTo, 4

\ IPEBPATHAUCH B 66AB‘7paBAeﬁ. "




M crioAB30BaHBI MATEPHUAABL:

.myworks. narod.ru

.muzbox.ru




