Teoperux

CJI0BHO MaJICHbKUI CEpbIN Ky3HEUHUK
VY noCKH CTpeKOTall YeI0BEYEK.

DTO OH IpUIJIALIAT IPOTYIATHCA

ITo Mupam, 4TO HE KAKJIOMY CHSATCS.

Ho xorna moxoanno go neina,

To Tonma He3aMETHO peaena —

Benr HeMHorue nuiyT B TeTpagku!
AX, mo3HaHbe, MJIOLI TBOU CIIAJIKH...

Br1 He TporaiiTe Hamel 3a0aBbI,
He manuTe Hac TOMTUKOM CIIaBHI,
He yuuTe Hac nmpaBUIBHOW KU3HH,
He npa3nure ciykKeHbEM OTUU3HE.
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Translation by Alex Shafarenko

Like a miniscule grey-coloured cricket,
A wee man by a blackboard is clicking.
That’s his way to invite for a mosey

Across worlds that not many find cosy.

But as soon as it comes to departure,

The attendance appears rather patchy:

Only few still persist at note-taking!

Three of knowledge, thy fruit is bliss-making ...

Keep your hands off our light entertainment,
Do not tempt us with crumbs of attainment,
Do not teach us the right aspirations,

Do not tease us with serving the nation.



