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Pynu Kayp
The Sun and Her Flowers:
0eJible CTHXH, OT KOTOPBIX
pacmycKalwTCA IBETHI

to my makers

kamaljit kaur and suchet singh
i am. because of you.

i hope you look at us

and think

your sacrifi ces were worth it

to my stunning sisters and brother
prabhdeep kaur

kirandeep kaur

saaheb singh

we are in this together

you define love.

MOUM CO30AMENSAM

KaMAabUm Kayp u caue Cumexy.

5 cyugecmayio 6nazooapst 6am.

HAOEOChb, YUMo 6bl CMOMPUME HA HAC

u oymaeme,

Umo Ay Hcepmevl ObLAU He HANPACHDL.



MOUM 3AMEUAMENbHBIM CECIPAM U Opamy
npaoxoun kayp,

Kupanoun Kayp,

caxuby cunexy.

Mbl 8cezda 6yoem emecme.

8bl NOHUMAene, 4no maxkoe 10006b.



Wilting
YBsaganue

bees came for honey
[flowers giggled as they
undressed themselves
for the taking

the sun smiled

— the second birth

nuenvl npunemenu 3a Meoom,
UBenbl PACKPbIAUCH

U 3ACMESLUUCD,

paodysco

YAblOKe CONHUa.

— 8mopoe podicoeHue

on the last day of love
my heart cracked inside my body

B HOCHC)I[HI/Iﬁ JCHDb JIOOBHU
cepaue Moe p336I/IJIOCb.






1 spent the entire night
casting spells to bring you back

LEJTyI0 HOUb
sl KOJIJIOBAJIa, YTOOBI Thl BEPHYJICSI.

i reached for the last bouquet of flowers
you gave me

now wilting in their vase

one

by

one

i popped their heads off

and ate them

s TIOTSIHYJIaCh K TMOC/eHeMY OyKeTy,
TMOIApEHHOMY TOOOH.

L[BETHI B Ba3e yBsJIAJIH.

OfIHY

3a

Jpyrou

s1 OTpbIBaJIa TOJIOBKU

U ea.



1 stuffed a towel at the foot of every door
leave 1 told the air

i have no use for you

1 drew every curtain in the house

go 1 told the light

no one is coming in

and no one is going out

— cemetery

s1 TIOJTOXKMJIA TIOJIOTEHIIE IO/ KaskIyIo ABEPb.
0CMaegb MeHsl, — CKazajia BO3IyXY,

Oonvle He xouy Obluame.

3aJIepHyJia BCe 3aHABECKH B JIOMe.

yxoou, — cKazaja CBeTy, —



HUKMO cloda boavule e olidem,
U HUKMO omcrooa boavue He 8bliioem.

— Kaaobuue

you left

and i wanted you still
yet i deserved someone
who was willing to stay

ThI yILEJ,

HO $ MO-TIPeKHEMY XoTerna Teos,
XOT# 3aCITyKHMBaJIa TOTO,

KTO caM Hoskena Obl OCTaThCS.



i spend days in bed debilitated by loss
i attempt to cry you back

but the water is done

and still you have not returned

i pinch my belly till it bleeds

have lost count of the days

sun becomes moon and

moon becomes sun and



1 become ghost

a dozen different thoughts
tear through me each second
you must be on your way
perhaps it’s best if you’re not
i am okay

no

iam angry

yes

i hate you

maybe

1 can’t move on

i will

i forgive you

1 want to rip my hair out
over and over and over again
till my mind exhausts itself into a silence

s IPOBOJKY JIHU B ITOCTEJTN, U3My4eHHas TIOTePEu.
TMBITAIOCh BEPHYTh TeOs T1ayeM,

HO CJI€3bl KOHYMJIVCh,

a Thl BCE PaBHO HE BEPHYJICS.

ucIaparasa o KpoBH KUBOT

Y TIOTepsiyia CYeT JTHSIM.

COJTHIIE CMEHSIeTCs1 JTYHOH,

JIyHa COJTHIIEM,

s1 IPEeBPAIAIOCh B MPU3PAKA.

COTHM pa3IMYHbIX MbICJIEH



KaX[IyI0 CEKyH/y PBYT MEHsI Ha YaCTH.
ThI UICTITHL CBOEH JIOPOTOH,

HO HaBepHOE, ObUTO OBl JIyUllle, €CJTH HeT.

s B TIOPSIZIKE,

HET,

CEepXXYCh,

Aa,

HEHaBUKY TeOsl.

BO3MOKHO,

HE CMOTY JIJIbIIIE JKWTh,

HO Oymy.

s Tiporan Teds,

a [MOTOM CHOBA M CHOBa

PBY Ha ceGe BOJIOCHI,

MOKa MO M3MYyYEHHBIH pa3yM He TIOrPY3UTCS B TUIIIHHY.

yesterday

the rain tried to imitate my hands
by running down your body

i ripped the sky apart for allowing it

— jealousy

BUepa
JOXIb MOIBITAJICS MOAPAaXaTh MOUM pyKam,
KOTOpbIE MPEsK/Ie CTPYUIUCH TI0 TBOEMY TeIy.

s pa3opBajia HeOO Ha YacTH 3a TO, YTO OHO MOCMEJIO.



— peBHOCN1b
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in order to fall asleep

1 have to imagine your body
crooked behind mine

spoon ladled into spoon

till i can hear your breath

1 have to recite your name
till you answer and

we have a conversation
only then

can my mind



drift off to sleep
— pretend

9TOOBI 32CHYTH,

NPEJCTaBIsA0, KaK TBOE TeJIO
W30THYJIOCH 1103311 MOETO,

TOYHO JIOXKA, BIIOKEHHAsI B JIOKKY.
TMIOKa HE YCJIBIIITY TBOETO JbIXaHHs,
sl IPOM3HOIITY TBOE UMSI.

TMIOKa ThI HE OTBETHIIIb

Y MBI HE TTIOTOBOPUM.

Y JIMIIb TOTAA

MO€e CO3HaHHUe

HO3BOJISIET MHE 3aCHYTb.

— NPUMBOPAMbCSL

it isn’t what we left behind
that breaks me
it’s what we could’ve built
had we stayed

HE TO, YTO MbI OCTaBWJI M033/1H,
paspymiaeT MeHs,

a TO, YTO MbI MOI'JIU 6I)I MOCTPOUTD,
OCTaHbCSI MBI BMECTE.



1 can still see our construction hats lying
exactly where we left them

pylons unsure of what to guard

bulldozers gazing out for our return

the planks of wood stiff in their boxes
yearning to be nailed up

but neither of us goes back

to tell them it is over

in time

the bricks will grow tired of waiting and crumble
the cranes will droop their necks in sorrow



the shovels will rust

do you think flowers will grow here
when you and i are off

building something new

with someone else

— the construction site of our future

sl BUKY HaIlli CTPOUTEJIbHBIE KaCKU

POBHO TaM, TJie Mbl X OCTaBWJIU,

CUTHAJIbHBIE KOHYCBI, HETIOHATHO YTO OrpaXKJalolue,
1 OyJIbI03epHl, KIYIIME HAIIETO BO3BPAIEHHUS.
JOCKH, TUIOTHO YJIO’KEHHbIE B SIIIUKH,

KIYT, KOTJa UX MPUOBIOT TBO3/ISIMU.

HO HMKTO U3 HAC HE BepHETCH,

YTOOBI CKa3aTh VM,

YTO BCE YK€ KOHYEHO.

KUPIUYY YCTAHYT KJaTh U PaCKpOIIATCS,
KpaHbI OIMYCTST TOJIOBBI C TOPS,

JIOTIaThI 3aPKaBEIOT.

AyMaelllb, BEThI OYIyT pacTu 31ech,

KOrjia KaX/Jblil U3 HaC yiaer

CTPOUTH UTO-TO HOBOE

C KeM-TO Apyrum?

— cmpotinaowadka Hauezo oyoyuiezo

i live for that first second in the morning
when i am still half-conscious



1 hear the hummingbirds outside
flirting with the flowers

1 hear the flowers giggling
and the bees growing jealous
when i turn over to wake you
it starts all over again

the panting

the wailing

the shock

of realizing

that you've left

— the first mornings without you

s )KVBY PaJIM TOW MIEPBOM CEKYHbI YTPa,
KOIZIa f1 ellle B MONyCHe,

CIIBIIITY, KaK KOJIMOPH 3a CTEHOM
(pmuprylor ¢ uBeTamu

U 1IBETHI CMEIOTCS,

a MYesIbl PeBHYIOT.

TYT s IOBOPAYMBAIOCh, YTOOBI pa3OymuTh Tebs,
Y BCE HAYMHAETCS CHaJasa.

cepreuHasi 60,

CIIe3Hl,

IIOK

OT OCO3HAHUS TOTO,

YTO THI YIIIEJI.

— nepevie npooydicoenus: oe3 meost



the hummingbirds tell me
you’ve changed your hair
1 tell them 1 don’t care
while listening to them
describe every detail

— hunger

KOJIMOpH TOBOPSIT MHE,
YTO Thl I3MEHUJ IPHUYECKY.
OTBEYalo, YTO MHE BCE PaBHO,



BHUMATEJIbHO CITyIlast
MX TOAPOOHBINA paccKas.

— 20100
1 envy the winds

who still witness you

s 3aBU/1YIO BETpaMm,
KOTOpBbIE TO-TIPEKHEMY BUAAT TeOsI.

s

B
Saat

i could be anything
in the world
but 1 wanted to be his



s1 MOTJ1a Obl OBITH KEM YTOJHO
B 9TOM MMpE,
HO XOTesa ObITh TOIBKO €rO0.

i tried to leave many times but

as soon as i got away

my lungs buckled under the pressure
panting for air i’d return

perhaps this is why i let you

skin me to the bone

something

was better than nothing

having you touch me

even if it was not kind

was better than not having your hands at all
1 could take the abuse

1 could not take the absence

1 knew i was beating a dead thing
but did it matter

if the thing was dead

when at the very least

i had it

—addiction
s TbITAJ1aCh YUTH MHOTO pas,

HO CTOWJIO MHE YUTH, KaKk
MOM JIETKHE CKUMAJIUCh,



U s BO3BpALlaJIach, XBaTas PTOM BO3[YX.
BO3MOXHO, UIMEHHO [103TOMY MO3BOJIMJIA TeOe
coipaTh C MEHA KOXKY: XOTb YTO-TO

OBUIO JIyYllle, YeM HUYETO.

ThI IIPUKACAJICA KO MHE.

4acTo 3T0 OBbIBAJIO HE M0-J00POMY, HO BCE Ke JIydllle,
4yeM eciii Obl TBOU PYKH COBCEM HE KacaslCh MEHsI.
s MOIIA IEPEHOCUTD HACUJINE,

HO HE MOIJIA IIEPEHECTU TBOETO OTCYTCTBUA.

s1 3HaJI4, 4TO IOIYCTy Tpady BpeMH,

HO pa3Be 3TO UMEJIO 3HAUYEHHE,

Korja

s NOJTyJasia To, 0e3 4ero He MOIJIa JKUTh?

— 3A6UCUMOCNb






you break women in like shoes

ThI pa3HAIIMBACIIb KEHIIIMH, KaK 00YBb.

loving you was breathing
but that breath disappearing
before it filled my lungs

— when it goes too soon
J0O0BB K TeOe ObliIa BO3IyXOM,
HO 9TOT BO3/IyX MCUe3 TPex/ie,

YEM HAIIOJITHUJI MOU JICTKHUE.

— NPENCOeBPEMEHHASL CMepMb N1008U






what love looks like

what does love look like

the therapist asks

one week after the breakup

and i’'m not sure how to answer her question
except for the fact that i thought love
looked so much like you

that’s when it hit me

and i realized how naive i had been

to place an idea so beautiful on the image of a person
as if anybody on this entire earth

could encompass all love represented

as if this emotion seven billion people tremble for
would look like a five foot eleven

medium-sized brown-skinned guy

who likes eating frozen pizza for breakfast

what does love look like

the therapist asks again

this time interrupting my thoughts midsentence
and at this point i’'m about to get up

and walk right out the door

except i paid far too much money for this hour
so instead i take a piercing look at her

the way you look at someone



when you’re about to hand it to them

lips pursed tightly preparing to launch into conversation
eyes digging deeply into theirs

searching for all the weak spots

they have hidden somewhere

hair being tucked behind the ears

as if you have to physically prepare for a conversation
on the philosophies or rather disappointments

of what love looks like

well

i tell her

i don't think love is him anymore

if love was him

he would be here wouldn’t he

if he was the one for me

wouldn’t he be the one sitting across from me
if love was him it would have been simple
i don’t think love is him

anymore i repeat

1 think love never was

i think i just wanted something

was ready to give myself to something

i believed was bigger than myself

and when 1 saw someone

who could probably fit the part

i made it very much my intention

to make him my counterpart



and 1 lost myself to him

he took and he took

wrapped me in the word special
until 1 was so convinced he had eyes only to see me
hands only to feel me

a body only to be with me

oh how he emptied me

how does that make you feel
interrupts the therapist

well

i said

it kind of makes me feel like shit

maybe we’re all looking at it wrong

we think it’s something to search for out there
something meant to crash into us

on our way out of an elevator

or slip into our chair at a cafe somewhere
appear at the end of an aisle at the bookstore
looking the right amount of sexy and intellectual
but i think love starts here

everything else is just desire and projection

of all our wants needs and fantasies

but those externalities could never work out

if we didn’t turn inward and learn

how to love ourselves in order to love other people

love does not look like a person
love is our actions



love is giving all we can

even if it’s just the bigger slice of cake

love is understanding

we have the power to hurt one another

but we are going to do everything in our power

to make sure we don’t

love is figuring out all the kind sweetness we deserve
and when someone shows up

saying they will provide it as you do
but their actions seem to break you
rather than build you

love is knowing whom to choose



KaK BBITJISAUT JIIOOOBhH

KaK 8b12A510um a10006b ? — CIIpAIlIBaeT MEHsI [ICUXOTEPATeBT
CITyCTS HEJIeJTIO TOCJIe Pa3phiBa.

4 He 3HAI0, 4TO €/ OTBETUTb,

KPOME TOTO, YTO 5T CYMTAIIA,

YTO T0O0Bb ITOX0KA Ha TeO4.

¥ TOrJa MEHS OCEHUIIO,
s OCO3HAJIa, KaKOW ke Obllla HAaMBHOM,

pas 11 MeHsI 3TO IIPEeKPacCHOE CIIOBO BOILIOTHIIOCH

B KOHKPETHOM 00pase 4yesioBeKa.

Kak Oy[ITO XOTh KTO-TO Ha BCEH ITOM 3eMJIe

MOZKET OOBEAMHUTE B ceOe BCIO JIIOOOBD.

Kak Oy/TO 3TO YyBCTBO, KOTOPOE BOJIHYET CEMb
MUJUTHAPIIOB YeJIOBEK,

MOJET BBIIJIAIETh KaK CMYTJIbIA TTApEHb CPEIHETO
CJI0KEHUH,

KOTOPOMY HPAaBUTCSI €CTh Ha 3aBTPAK 3aMOPOXECHHYIO
TUIIITY.

KaK 6bl2n50um A0006b? — CHOBA CIIpAIlIMBaeT TepareBT,
0OpBIBast TEUEHHE MOMX MBICJIEH Ha TOJYCIIOBE,

Y 51 9yTh OBLIO HE BCTAlO U HE BBIXOKY M3 KaOMHETA.
TOJIBKO I 3aIJIaTHJIA Yepecdyp MHOTO 3a 3TOT vac,

TaK 4TO MPOCTO OpOcalo Ha Hee MPOH3UTEbHBIN B3IV,
KaKMM CMOTpHIIIb Ha KOTO-TO,



niepeq TeM Kak BBICKaKeIllb €My BCE, YTO O HEM JyMaelllb.
TUIOTHO CKaB TyObl TIepel] HauajloM pa3roBopa,

r1a3aMu OypaBs T71a3a coOeceTHIKa

B ITOMICKax CIa0BIX MECT,

KOTOpBIE OH MpPSYET,

KaK BOJIOCHI 32 YIIH.

Kak OyATO HYKHO (PU3MUECKH MOATOTOBUTHCS K PasrOBOPY,
nosHoMY (brI0cOPCTBOBAHUM WU CKOpee pa30dapOBaHUIA
T0 TIOBOJy TOTO, YTO TAKOE JIDOOBb.

HY, — TOBOPIO e, —

5 Yoice He OYMAio, Umo A0008b — MO OH.
ecJii OBl JTI0OOBb ObLUIA MM,

OH OBUI OBI 31€Ch, HE TAaK JIN?

ecsi Obl OH OBbUT JjIs1 MEHSI TEM CAMbBIM,

OH OBl ceiiuac CHeN HAIPOTUB, a HE BI.
ObLIO OBI ITPOCTO, eciu OB TIOOOBb ObLITA UM.
5 He oymaro, 4mo nr0606b — Mo OH, — TIOBTOPSIIO £1.
MHE KaKeTcs, YTO JII0OBM HUKOIIA U He OBbLIO,
s IPOCTO MeYTaJa O YeM-TO,

ObLJ1a TOTOBA BCIO ceOsl OTAATh YEMY-TO,

YTO OBIJIO OOJIBIIIE MEHS CAMOW,

Y KOrjia s yBUJesa TOro,

KTO MOT Obl TIOJOMTH HA 3Ty POJib,

[JIABHOM MO€EH LIEJIBIO CTAJIO

CTaTh C HUM IMapowu.

u 51 3a0bU1a cedst paau Hero,
a oH Opaut u Opaut,



00BHUB MEHS BCIO CBOMM Mibl OCOOEHHAS,

MOKa He BHYIIWJI MHE, YTO €ro IJ1a3a HyKHbI, JIUIIb
YTOOBI CMOTPETh Ha MEHS,

€ro PyKH JIACKAIOT TOJILKO MEHS

U €r0 TEJO JKEIAET TOJIBKO MEHS.

0 YErO K€ OH MEHs OITyCTOIIMIL.

umo 6wl uyecmeyeme no AMomy noeody ? —
rpepBajia MOU MBICITH TEPArieBT.

HYy, — CKazaja s, —

uyecmeyio ceost om 3mozo 0epPbMOBo.

OBITh MOXET, Mbl BCE CMOTPHM Ha 3TO HE TaK,

AyMaeMm, 4To HaJ0 4TO-TO TaM UCKaTb,

OKMJAEM, YTO MBI C YEM-TO CTOJIKHEMCSI Ha BBIXOJE

u3 Jimdra

WY YTO-TO MIPOCKOJIB3HET K HaM B KpecJIo riie-To B Kade,
MOSIBUTCS U3-32 JIAJIbHETO KOHIIA CTeJIIaXka B KHUKHOM
MarasuHe,

BBIIJISIISL B HY’KHOM TIPOTMOPIIMN CEKCYaTbHBIM

Y MHTEJUIEKTYaJIbHBIM,

HO 1 TyMalo, IOOOBb HAYMHACTCS 30€Ch.

BCE OCTAJIbHOE — JIUIIIb METaHUSI, SIBJISIIOIIAECS
MpOEKIMen

BCEX HaIlIMX XeJTaHuH, HyX] 1 (haHTa3uil,

HO BCE 3TU BHEIIHUE MPOSIBJICHUsI HE CMOTYT padoTaTh,
€CJI MBI He 3arJisiHeM BHYTPb ceOs1 M He HayuuMCs
JOOUTH ceOs1 TSI TOTO, YTOOBI JIIOOUTh JPYTHUX.

JI000Bb HE BBIIJTIAOUT KaK YE€JIOBEK.



MOOOBb — TO HAIIH MOCTYIIKH.

JII000BB — 3TO KOI'JIA OTIAEMIb BCE, YTO MOXKEIIID,

JaXe eCJIM 3TO JIYUIIUi KyCOK MUpOra.

JII0OOBb — 3TO ITIOHUMAaHUE:

MBI MOKEM HABPEIUTL APYT APYTY,

HO JIeJIaeM BCe, UTO B HAIIIMX CHUJIAX,

YTOOBI TOTO HE COBEPIIUTb.

J0OOBb — TO BKYIIIEHHE BCEX BUIOB CJIAJKMX PaJOCTEH,
KOTOPBIX MbI JIOCTOMHBI.

OHU TOBOPSIT, YTO TIOHUMAIOT JTIOOOBb
TaK K€, KaK U Thl, HO UX JEWCTBUS
JIoMaroT Teds, a He CO3UIAIOT.
JOOOBB — TO 3HATh, KOTO BHIOWPATH.



you cannot

walk in and out of me

like a revolving door

i have too many miracles
happening inside me

to be your convenient option



— not your hobby

ThI HE MOeEIllb
XOIUTh B MOEH JIyliie B3a/l-BIepel,
MOJOOHO BpAIIAIOIIENCs TBEPH.
TYT MPOUCXOAUT

CJTUIIIKOM MHOTO YYJIEC,

Y 51 He TBOW ylOOHBIN BapHaHT.

— He meoe paszeneverue
you took the sun with you

when you left

ThI 3a6paJ ¢ codoii CONHIIE,
KOI/Ia yIIiel.



1 remained committed

long after you were gone

i could not lift my eyes

to meet eyes with someone else




looking felt like betrayal

what excuse would i have

when you came back

and asked where my hands had been

—loyal

s OCTaBaJach MpeIaHHOM Tebe

TaK JI0JIr0, TIOCJIE TOTO KakK ThI YILEI.

sI He MOIJIa TIOIHATH 1J1a3a,

BCTPETUTHLCS BIIVISAOM C KEM-TO IPYyTUM
CMOTpeJIoCh Obl OYITO MPeaaTeTbCTBOM.
Kak Obl OITpaBaasIach s,

Korga Obl Tl BEPHYJICS

Y CIIPOCHII, TJie ObUTH MOU pPyKH?

— 6epHas

when you plunged the knife into me

you also began bleeding

my wound became your wound

didn’t you know

love is a double-edged knife

you will suffer the way you make me suffer

Korga Tbl BOH3MJI B MEHA HOX,
y Teds1 TOXke MOTeKJIa KPOBb,
MOs1 paHa CTajla TBOei PaHOMl.



pasBe ThI HE 3HAI,
YTO JIIDOOBb — 0000I00CTPHIIA HOX

1 Thl OyJICIIIb CTPAJATh TaK K€, KaK 3aCTaBUJI
cTpajgarh MeHsI.

1 think my body knew you would not stay

JAyMaio, MOe TeJIO 3HaJI0, YTO Thl YHJEIIb.
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1long

for you

but you long

for someone else

i deny the one

who wants me

cause i want someone else

— the human condition

sl TOCKYIO
1o 1ebe,

a Tl —

110 KOMY-TO €lIle.

sl OTBEPraio Toro,

KTO XO4YEeT MEH4,

MOTOMY YTO XOUY JPYyroro.

— yenoseueckas npupooa

1 wonder if 1 am

beautiful enough for you

or if 1 am beautiful at all

i change what i am wearing

five times before i see you

wondering which pair of jeans will make
my body more tempting to undress

tell me

is there anything i can do



to make you think

her

she is so striking

she makes my body forget it has knees
write it in a letter and address it

to all the insecure parts of me

your voice alone drives me to tears
yours telling me i am beautiful

yours telling me i am enough

MHTEPECHO,
JIOCTATOYHO JIU 51 KpacuBa 1Jisl Te0st

WU BOOOIIIE KpacuBa Ji 1.

sl MEHSIIO CBOM Hapsi/Ibl

IATH pa3 mepes BeTpeyeid ¢ TOOOH.

pa3ayMbiBasi, B KaKoH mape JAKUHCOB

Moe TeJsio Oy/IeT BBIJISIIETh Oosiee COONMa3uTeTbHBIM

NIPU pa3[eBaHUM.

CKaXH,

MOTY JIY I YTO-TO CHEJIaTh,

YTOOBI ThI TIOLyMAJT:

OHa,

OHA MAKAsi NOPA3UMENbHAS,

OHA 3dacmaensaem moe mneno 3a6blmb, umo Yy He2o ecnlo
KON€eHU.

HaIm1Ilu 3TO B IMUCbME U OTIIPABb €ro

BCEM CaMbIM HEYBEPEHHbIM B ceOe MOUM YacTsIM.

U144y MPOCTO OT 3BYKa TBOETO roJjioca.



KOrja Tbl TOBOpHUILb, YTO A KpaCHUBa,
KOraa Tbl TOBOPHIIb, YTO A JOCTATOYHO XOpOUIa.

you’re everywhere
except right here
and it hurts

THI BE3]IE,
HO TOJIBKO HE 3/€eCh,
U 3TO MEHS PaHMT.

gislﬁlggaﬁ@ ‘@
L)
EE

show me a picture
1 want to see the face of the woman



who made you forget the one you had at home
what day was it and

what excuse did you feed me

1 used to thank the universe

for bringing you to me

did you enter her right as

i asked the almighty

to grant you all you wanted

did you find it in her

did you come crawling out of her
with what you couldn’t in me

[MOKaK MHE CHUMOK,
s1 X049y BUJETH JIUIIO KSHIMHBI,

paay KOTOPOH ThI 3a0bUT Ty, YTO OCTABHJI IOMA.
KaKOH JeHb 3TO ObIJI

Y KaKylo OTMa3Ky Tbl MHE CKOPMUJI?

s1 Oraroyiapusia BCEJICHHYIO

3a TO, YTO OHA MpYBeJa TeOs KO MHe:

BOIIIEJI JIX Thl B Hee, Korja

s IPOCHUJIA BCEBBILITHETO

aapoBarth TeOe BCe, UTO Thl XOUEIllb?

HaIIleJT JIK Thl 3TO B HEH,

BBIHEC JIM ThbI U3 HEE

TO, YTO HE MOT HAUTHU BO MHE?

what draws you to her



tell me what you like
S0 1 can practice

41O TeOs B HEel IPUBJICKaeT?
CKaXH, YTO TeOe HPaBUTCH,
YTOOBI 51 MOMPAKTUKOBAJIACK.






your absence is a missing limb

TBOC OTCYTCTBUC — HEAOCTAIOIIAA YaCTb MCHA.



questions

there is a list of questions

1 want to ask but never will

there is a list of questions

1 go through in my head

every time i’'m alone

and my mind can’t stop itself from searching for you
there is a list of questions i want to ask

so if you’re listening somewhere

here i am asking them

what do you think happens

to the love that’s left behind

when two lovers leave

how blue do you think it gets

before it passes away

does it pass away

or does it still exist somewhere

waiting for us to come back

when we lied to ourselves by

calling this unconditional and left

which one of us hurt more

1 shattered into a million little pieces

and those pieces shattered into a million more
crumbled into dust till

there was nothing left of me but the silence



tell me how love

how did the grieving feel for you

how did the mourning hurt

how did you peel your eyes open after every blink
knowing i’d never be there staring back

it must be hard to live with what ifs

there must always be this constant dull aching
in the pit of your stomach

trust me

1 feel it too

how in the world did we get here

how did we live through it

and how are we still living

how many months did it take
before you stopped thinking of me
or are you still thinking of me
cause if you are

then maybe i am too

thinking of you

thinking of me

with me

in me

around me

everywhere

you and me and us



do you still touch yourself to thoughts of me

do you still imagine my naked naked tiny tiny body
pressed into yours

do you still imagine the curve of my spine and
how you wanted to rip it out of me

cause the way it dipped into my

perfectly rounded bottom

drove you crazy

baby

sugar baby

sweet baby

ever since we left

how many times did you pretend

it was my hand stroking you

how many times did you search for me in your fantasies
and end up crying instead of coming

don’t you lie to me

1 can tell when you're lying

cause there’s always that little bit of

arrogance in your response

are you angry with me

are you okay

and would you tell me if you're not

and if we ever see each other again

do you think you’d reach out and hold me
like you said you would

the last time we spoke and

you talked of the next time we would



or do you think we’d just look

shake in our skin as we pine to

absorb as much as we can of each other

cause by this time we’ve probably got

someone else waiting at home

we were good together weren’t we

and is it wrong that i’'m asking you these questions
tell me love

that you have been

looking for these answers too

you call to tell me you miss me

i turn to face the front door of the house
waiting for a knock

days later you call to say you need me
but still aren’t here

the dandelions on the lawn

are rolling their eyes in disappointment
the grass has declared you yesterday’s news
what do 1 care

if you love me

or miss me

or need me

when you aren’t doing anything about it
if 'm not the love of your life

1'll be the greatest loss instead



BOIIPOCHI

BOT TlepeyeHb BOIPOCOB,
KOTOpbIE 51 Obl XOTeJA 3a/1aTh, XOTSI ITOTO YK HE CIYUUTCH.
BOT IIepeYeHb BOIIPOCOB,

KOTOpBIE BO3HUKAIOT Y MEHSI B TOJIOBE

KaKIBIA pa3, Korja MHE OIMHOKO.

MO€ CO3HaHHUe He MpeKpallaeT UCKaTh TeOsl.

BOT MepevyeHb BOIPOCOB, KOTOPBIE s XOuy TeOe 3a/1aTh,

Y HAaJIeI0Ch, Thl MEHSI [7Ie-TO CJIBIIIIUIIIb.

UTaK, BOT MOU BOIPOCHL.

KaK Thl yMaelllb, YTO MPOU30UIET

¢ JII0OOBBIO, KOTOPAsi OCTAJIACH MO3a/H,

KOTJa JBOE BITIOOJIEHHBIX PACCTAIUCh?

KaK JlyMaelllb, CUJIbHO JIA OHA TOCKYET

riepes TeM, Kak yMepeTh?

yYMHpAET JId OHA

WJIM BCE TaK XKe CYIIECTBYeET IJie-To,

OMJ1asl HALLeTO BO3BpALleHUsA?

KOTJIa MBI JITAJIA ceOe,

TOBOPSI, UTO JIIOOUM O€3yCIIOBHO, U Pa30IILTUCh,
KTO M3 HAc OOJIbIIe TIoCTpaa?

s pa30uIach Ha MUJUTMOH KPOXOTHBIX YacTew,
9TU YaCTH Pa3JIeTeNUCh ellle Ha MUJLTUOH,

a MOTOM TPEBPATUIIUCH B TbLTb.

HUYETO HE OCTAJIOCh OT MEHsI, JIIIIb MOTYaHHE.



CKaXU MHE, KaK, JTIOOMMEIi,

KaKoBO TeOe ObIJIO TOpeBarh,

Kak Tebe ObUTO OOJIBHO OIIAKMBAThH Hac?

KakK Thl OTKPBIBAEIIIb [71a3a MOC/Ie KaXI0r0 MOPraHus,
3Hasi, YTO 51 HUKOI/IA He B3IVISHY Ha Te0s1?

IIOJIKHO OBITD, TSXKENO KUTH C a ecau Obl.

IJe-TO B )KMBOTE JOKHA OBITH

MOCTOSIHHAS HOMWoIast OOJIb.

MOBEPh MHE,

s TOXE €€ YYBCTBYIO,

He MOHMMal0, KaK ¢ HAMH CJTyYHJIOCh TO, UTO CITyYHIIOCh,
KaK MbI 3TO TIePEKHUIH

M KaK BCE €llE JKUBHI.

CKOJIBKO MECSILIEB MPOIILTIO
70 TOTO, KaK ThI IlepecTall [yMarb 000 MHe?
WM ThI BCE eltie 000 MHE JTyMaeliib?

BeJIb €CJIU TyMaellib,

3HAYMT, 51, BO3MOXHO, TOXE.

s qymaio o teoe,

ThI iyMaelib 000 MHe,

TBI CO MHOM,

TBHI BO MHE,

ThI BOKPYT MEHS,

TMOBCIONY,

TBI, U 51, U MBI,



THI BCE el11e Tporaenib ceds, Tymast 000 MHe?
ellle TpeJICTaBIIsAeIb MOe MaJIeHbKOE Haroe Tejo
B CBOHUX OOBATHSX?

ellle MpeCTaBIselllb, Kak U3rudaeTcsi MOl MO3BOHOYHUK,
Y TIOMHHIIIb JIM, KaK XOTeJI BHIPBATh €ro U3 MEHs
M3-3a TOTO, KaK OH COeIUHSIICS

€ Moel UAeaTbHO KPYTJION 3aTHUIICH,

cBozIs TeOst ¢ yma?

MaUJIBIIII,

caxapHblil MOH,

CITIAJKUH,

C TeX MOop, KaK Mbl PacCTaJIHCh,

CKOJIBKO pa3 ThI MPEJICTABIIS,

YTO MOSI pyKa TeOs riagurt?

CKOJIBKO pa3 BUIET MEHs B CBOMX (paHTa3MsX,

a IIOTOM IIJIaKaJjl, BMECTO TOrO YTOOBI KOHYMTE?
HE B3[lyMaii JiIraTb MHe.

sl BCET/Ia BUXY, KOT/Ia Thl JIKEIIIb,

MOTOMY YTO B TaKWE MOMEHTBI

THI BCETIa HEMHOI'O HaJIMEHEH.

CepAuIbCA JIM Thl HA MeHs?

BCE JIU y TeOsI B mopsijike?

Y CKaXelllb JIM MHE, €CJTU YTO He TaK

Y eCIIi KOraa-HUOYIb YBUIMMCS CHOBA?

JlyMaellib JIi, YTO TMPYKMELb MEHsI K ce0e 1 YAepKHUIIb?
ThI BE/Ib CAM CKa3aJl TaK

IIpU NOCJIEJHEM HallleM pasroBope.

¥ ellle Thl TOrJa cKa3al O TOM BPEMEeHH,



KOTJJa Mbl CHOBA OyJieM BMecTe.

WK JlyMaellb, Mbl ITPOCTO B3IJISIHEM JIPYT Ha JApyra
Y HAC 3aTpsICET OT BCIBIXHYBIIETO, HO HEUCIIOJIHUMOTO
JKeJIaHK S,

MOTOMY UTO K 3TOMY BPEMEHH KaJIOrO U3 Hac,
BEPOSITHO, OYIET JKAaTh KTO-TO JAPYTOM.

HaM ObLIIO XOPOIIIO BMECTE, coraceH?

9TO HEMPABUJILHO, UTO S 3a/1al0 TeOe TaKhue BOIPOCHL.
JIydIlie CKaKH, TIOOUMBIH,

YTO THI TOXKE

WICKAaJI Ha HUX OTBETHI.

ThI 3BOHMIIIb U TOBOPHIIIb, YTO CKyUaellb M0 MHE.

s IOBOPAYMBAIOCH JIMIIOM K BXOJIHOM JIBEPH,
OXKHJAasl, YTO ThI MOCTYYHIIIb.

CITyCTsI HECKOJIBKO JIHEH ThI 3BOHMIIIb CKa3aTh, KaK s
HYy’XHa Teoe,

HO BCE PaBHO HE TOSIBJISICIILCS.

OyBaHYMKH Ha JTy’KalKe repest JOMOM

3aKaThIBAIOT [J1a3a OT pa30YapOBAHMS.

TpaBa Ha3BaJsia TeOs1 BUEPAIIHUMHU HOBOCTSIMU.

a Kakasi MHE pa3HMIIa,

JIIOOMILE JIX Tl MEHS,

WY CKyYaellb,

WK HYKIAelIbCsl BO MHE,

€CJIM Thl BCE PABHO HUYETO He JIeJIaciiib 10 STOMY TOBOJY.
€CJIN S He JII000Bb BCEN TBOEH KU3HU,

s Oy/ly ee BelMyaiien norepei.



where do we go from here my love

when it’s over and i’m standing between us
whose side do i run to

when every nerve in my body is pulsing for you
when my mouth waters at the thought

when you are pulling me in just by standing there
how do i turn around and choose myself

MOs1 JTI0OOBb, Ky/Ia UJITH OTCIO/IA,

KOIJ1a BCe KOHYEHO U 51 CTOI0 MEX/1y HaMH,

Ha Ybl0 CTOPOHY OeaThb?

KOr/ia KaX/Iplil HEPB B MOEM TeJie IyJIbCUpYeT O Tede,

KOra MOH POT OT MBICJIEN HATIONHSIETCS BJIATOM,

KOTJIa Thl TIPUTATUBAEIIb MEHs, JaKe €CJIU IMPOCTO CMOTPIO
Ha Te0H,

KaKk MHE OTBEPHYThCsI U BHIOpaTh cedsi?



day by day i realize
everything i miss about you
was never there in the first place

— the person i fell in love with was a mirage

C KaXJbIM THEM A BCC ACHEC IIOHMMAlO:
BCC, U€ro MHEC TaK HC XBaTacT B Te6e,
HE UMEET K TeOe HUKAKOTO OTHOILIEHUS.



— UeN06€K, Konmopoezo s /n06uﬂa, Obin MUPAIHCOM

they leave

and act like it never happened
they come back

and act like they never left

— ghosts

OHU YXOIAT

Y BeIyT ceOsl Tak, CJIOBHO HUYETO MeK/1y HaMU He ObLIO.
OHHU BO3BPALLIAIOTCS

H BEOYT cebs TaK, CJIOBHO HUKOIrga HaC HE OCTaBJIAIN.

— npuspaxu






1 tried to find it
but there was no answer
at the end of the last conversation

— closure

A TIBITAJIACh HAUTH OTBET,
HO JaX€ B KOHIIE IMOCIEAHETIO pasroBopa
€ro HE MnoJiyunJa.

— nema 3aKpolma

you ask

if we can still be friends

i explain how a honeybee
does not dream of kissing
the mouth of a flower

and then settle for its leaves

—1idon't need more friends

ThI CITpalIBAECIIb,
MOJKEM JIA MBI OCTaThCSl JPY3bSIMH.

1 00BSACHSIO, YTO ITYEJIA,

MeYTaBIIasi O MOIeJye C IIBETKOM,

HE COIIACUTCS JJOBOJIbLCTBOBATHCS JIMCTHSMMU.

— MHe He HYIHCHO bonblue Opy3ell






that when the story ends
we begin to feel all of it

rovyemy,
JIMIIb KOT/Ia UCTOPHS 3aKaHYMBAETCS,
MBI HAUMHAEM BCE B HEW ITOHUMATh?

rise

said the moon

and the new day came

the show must go on

said the sun

life does not stop for anybody

it drags you by the legs

whether you want to move forward or not
that is the gift

life will force you to forget how you long for them
your skin will shed till there is not

a single part of you left they’ve touched
your eyes finally just your eyes

not the eyes which held them

you will make it to the end

of what is only the beginning

go on

open the door to the rest of it

—time



noA6UcCb, —

CKazaja JiyHa,
Y TIPUIIIE]T HOBBI JIEHb.

oY OONICHO NPOOOAINCAMBCS, — CKAZATIO COJHIIE.
JKU3Hb HE CTOMT Ha MECTe,

OHa TaIuT Tedsl Briepe],

XOUellb Thl 3TOr0 WJIN HET,

TaKOB ee J1ap.

JKU3Hb 3aCTaBUT Te€Os 3a0bITh O TOCKE.

TBOSI KOKa Oy/ieT MEHSThCS, TTOKa He OCTaHeTCs
HUY OJJHOH €€ YacCTHIIbl, KOTOPOM Kacasuch OHU.
TBOU TIJ1a3a HAKOHEII-TO CTAaHyT BOMCTHUHY TBOMMH,
a He TeMU, KOTOpble BUAEIIH UX.

THI JOWEIIH 10 KOHIIA TOrO,

YTO SABJISIETCS HA CAMOM JIEJIE JIMIIb HAYaJI0M.

HE OCTaHaBJIMBaycH,

OTKPOM JJBEpU TOMY, UTO KJET BIEepeIu.



— 6pems




Falling
ITanenne

1 notice everything i do not have
and decide it is beautiful

A 3aMeEyalro BCE, YEM HE 06)13)1810,
1 [NIOHUMAIO, YTO 9TO NPEKPACHO.



i hardened under the last loss. it took something human out of
me. i used to be so deeply emotional i’d crumble on demand.
but now the water has made its exit. of course i care about
the ones around me. i’'m just struggling to show it. a wall is
getting in the way. i used to dream of being so strong nothing
could shake me. now. i am. so strong. that nothing shakes me.



and all 1 dream 1is to soften.
— numbness

NnocjIeAHAA norepa MEHA OXKECTOUYMJIA. OHA OTHAIA Y MCHA
YTO-TO YEJOBEYECKOe. s OblIa HACTOJIBKO paHHMOﬁ, 4TO
pa3BajiMBaJIaChb IO .HIO60My noBoAy. HO TEIICPb BOAA Hallla
BbIXO/J. KOHEYHO, A JI00JTI0 TCX, KTO pAIOM CO MHOM. IpoCTO
MHE€ CJIOKHO 3TO IMOKa3aThb, CTCHA BBIPACTAET HA MOEM ITYTH.
padHblIC g4 MeUTajla CTaTb CHHLHOﬁ, YTOOBI HUUYTO HE MOIJIO
MeHs MMOKOoJIe0aTh. U BOT. f. TaKas CWIbHASA. M HUYTO MEHS
HEC IIYTracT. 1 BCE, O YEM f ME€UTal0, — 3TO CTATh MAr4e.

— 6ec'4yecmeeHHocmb

yesterday

when i woke up

the sun fell to the ground and rolled away
flowers beheaded themselves

all that’s left alive here is me

and 1 barely feel like living

— depression is a shadow living inside me

BUEPA,
KOI/Ia 51 IIPOCHYJIaCh,

COJTHIIE yTIaJI0 HA 3eMJTI0 U TOKATUJIOCh TIPOYb,
LBETHI ceOs 00E3MIaBIIIN,

HE OCTaJIOCh HUYEro ’KUBOT0, KPOMe MeHsl,



1 MHE TOXE €IBa XO4YCTCA XKHUTh.

— denpeccusi — 3Mo meHbv, HCUBYUAS 80 MHE






why are you so unkind to me
my body cries

cause you don't look like them
i tell her

nouemy mul max Heooopa Ko mue? —
KPUYUT MOE TeJo.

nomomy 4nio mul He NOX0Jice HA nieaa apyzux HCEHUWUH, —
rOBOPIO 4 EMY.

you are waiting for someone
who is not coming back
meaning

you are living your life

hoping that someone will realize
they can’t live theirs without you

— realizations don’t work like that

TBI XKJIEIb KOro-TO,

KTO HE BEpHETCH,

a 3HAYMT,

JKUBEIIb HAJEKIOMN,

YTO KTO-TO HaKOHEI] ITIONMET,
YTO HE MOXET XKUTh Oe3 Te0s.



— NOHUMAHUE maxK He pa60maem

a lot of times

we are angry at other people

for not doing what

we should have done for ourselves

— responsibility

Jacro
MbI CEpIMMCS Ha IPYTUX JIOJe 3a To,
YTO OHU HE JIEJIAIOT YEro-To,

YTO JOJIKHBI AENIaTh MBI CAMH.

— Omeemcni6eHHOCHb



why

did you leave a door

hanging

open between my legs

were you lazy

did you forget

or did you purposely leave me unfinished

— conversations with god

novemy
TBI OCTABWJI OTKPBITON

JBEPh

Me:K MOMMU HOramu?

I10 JIEHU JIH,

110 3a0BIBUNBOCTH

WIM Cclelal 3T0 HAMEPeHHO, YTOOBl OCTaBUTb MeEHS
HE3aKOHYEHHOM ?

— pazezo8opul ¢ 602om



they did not tell me it would hurt like this
no one warned me
about the heartbreak we experience with friends




where are the albums

1 thought

there were no songs sung for it

i could not find the ballads

or read the books dedicated to writing the grief
we fall into when friends leave

it is the type of heartache that

does not hit you like a tsunami

it is a slow cancer

the kind that does not show up for months
has no visible signs

is an ache here

a headache there

but manageable

cancer or tsunami

it all ends the same

a friend or a lover

aloss is a loss is a loss

— the underrated heartache

MHE He CKa3aJiv, 4To Oy/IeT TaKk OOJIbHO,

HUKTO MEHS He MpeIypeIu

0 CepIeYHOl paHe, KOTOPYIO MOI'YT HAHECTH JAPY3bsl.

20e Jice 6ce MU anbOOMbl, — TIOAyMana s,

00 9TOM HE€ IIeJIN TIECEH,

U g HE CMOIJIa HATHU TakuX Oasuiajl

WM TIPOYUTATH KHUT, PACCKA3IBAIOIIIUX O TOpe,
KOTOPOE MBI UCIIBITBIBAEM, KOT/Ia HAC OCTABJISIIOT JIPY3bsl.



0 TOM THIIEe CepIeYHON OONH,

YTO He OOPYIIMBAETCsl Ha HAC, KaK IyHAMH,
a TIPUXOJNT, KaK HECTIIIHbINA PakK,
KOTOpbII HE IPOSIBJISIETCS MecsALaMU
Y HEe UMEET 3pUMBbIX MPU3HAKOB.
©0J1b BO3HHMKAET TO B TeJe,

TO B TOJIOBE,

HO Kakasi-To Tepnumasi.

PaK WM I[yHaMH,

0 CYTH, 3aKaHYMBAIOTCSI OJJMTHAKOBO:
noTepeit Apyra Wiu JIOUMOro,
KOTOPBIE YXOISAT, YXOAAT, YXOJISIT.

— HEOOOUEeHEHHAst cepoeunast 60N

i hear a thousand kind words about me
and it makes no difference

yet i hear one insult

and all confidence shatters

— focusing on the negative

sI CJIBIIILY THICSTYM JOOPBIX CIIOB 000 MHE,
HO OHU MEHs HE TPOraiorT.

OJJHAKO OJTHOTO OCKOPOJIEHHS I0CTaTOUHO,

YTOOBI IOTEPATH Bepy B ceOsl.

- cocpe@omouumbc;z HA Hezamuee






home

it began as a typical thursday from what i recall
sunlight kissed my eyelids good morning

i remember it exactly

climbing out of bed

making coffee to the sound of children playing outside
putting music on

loading the dishwasher

i remember placing flowers in a vase

in the middle of the kitchen table

only when my apartment was spotless

did i step into the bathtub

wash yesterday out of my hair

1 decorated myself

like the walls of my home were decorated

with frames bookshelves photos

1 hung a necklace around my neck

hooked earrings in

applied lipstick like paint

swept my hair back — just your typical thursday

we ended up at a get-together with friends
at the end you asked if i needed a ride home and

1 said yes cause our dads worked at the same company
and you'd been to my place for dinner many times



but i should have known
when you began to confuse

kind conversation with flirtation
when you told me to let my hair down
when instead of driving me home
toward the bright intersection

of lights and life — you took a left

to the road that led nowhere

i asked where we were going

you asked if i was afraid

my voice threw itself over the edge of my throat
landed at the bottom of my belly and hid for months
all the different parts in me

turned the lights off

shut the blinds

locked the doors

while 1 hid at the back of some
upstairs closet of my mind as
someone broke the windows — you
kicked the front door in — you

took everything

and then someone took me

— it was you.

who dove into me with a fork and a knife
eyes glinting with starvation
like you hadn’t eaten in weeks



1 was a hundred and ten pounds of fresh meat

you skinned and gutted with your fingers

like you were scraping the inside of a cantaloupe clean
as i screamed for my mother

you nailed my wrists to the ground

turned my breasts into bruised fruit

this home is empty now

no gas

no electricity

no running water

the food is rotten

from head to foot i am layered in dust

fruit flies. webs. bugs.

someone call the plumber

my stomach is backed up — i’ve been vomiting since
call the electrician

my eyes won’t light up

call the cleaners to wash me up and hang me to dry

when you broke into my home

it never felt like mine again

i can’t even let a lover in without getting sick

1 lose sleep after the first date

lose my appetite

become more bone and less skin

forget to breathe

every night my bedroom becomes a psych ward
where panic attacks turn men



into doctors to keep me calm

every lover who touches me — feels like you
their fingers — you

mouths — you

until they’re not the ones

on top of me anymore — it’s you

and i am so tired

of doing things your way

— it isn’t working

’'ve spent years trying to figure out

how i could have stopped it

but the sun can’t stop the storm from coming

the tree can’t stop the ax

i can’t blame myself for having a hole

the size of your manhood in my chest anymore
it’s too heavy to carry your guilt — i’'m setting it down
’'m tired of decorating this place with your shame
as if it belongs to me

it’s too much to walk around with

what your hands have done

if it’s not my hands that have done it

the truth comes to me suddenly — after years of rain
the truth comes like sunlight

pouring through an open window

it takes a long time to get here

but it all comes full circle

it takes a broken person to come searching



for meaning between my legs

it takes a complete. whole. perfectly designed
person to survive it

it takes monsters to steal souls

and fighters to reclaim them

this home is what i came into this world with
was the first home

will be the last home

you can’t take it

there is no space for you

no welcome mat

no extra bedrooms

1’'m opening all the windows

airing it out

putting flowers in a vase

in the middle of the kitchen table

lighting a candle

loading the dishwasher with all of my thoughts
until they’re spotless

scrubbing the countertops

and then

i plan to step into the bathtub

wash yesterday out of my hair

decorate my body in gold

put music on

sit back

put my feet up

and enjoy

this typical thursday afternoon






IOM

sl IOMHIO JIMIIIb, YTO TOT JIeHb ObLIT OOBIYHBIM YETBEPIOM.
COJIHEUHBIH 3allUMK MOLIEIOBAJI MOU BEKH — C JOOPHIM YTPOM.
sI TOYHO TIOMHIO,

YTO, BCKOYMB C MOCTEIIH,

crnenana cede Kode 1moj KpUKM IeTei Ha yauIle,
BKJIIOUMJIA MY3BIKY,

3arpys3uiia ocyJJOMOEUHYIO MallVHY.

MOMHIO, YTO MOCTAaBWJIa LIBETHI B Ba3y

Ha KyXOHHOM CTOJIE.

Y JIMIIb KOTJa KBapTHUpa cTana 0e3ynpevyHo YHUCTOH,
OTIPABWJIACh B BaHHYIO.

TaM 51 CMblJIa C BOJIOC BUEpAIIIHUI [IeHb

U MIpUHsIach ce0sl yKpalartb,

KaK yKpallaT KapTUHamu U otorpadpusiMu

CTEHBI IOMa ¥ KHWKHBIE TIOJIKH.

51 IOBECUJIA Ha IIIEI0 OKepelibe,

HaJesa cepbIy,

MOJKpacuia ryos,

3ayeca’ia BOJIOCH Ha3a/l — OOBIYHBIN JIIsI MEHsI YeTBEpr.

MBI OBUTH HA BEYEPHHKE C APY3bsIMH,
Y IO €€ OKOHYAHUM Thl CITPOCHJI, MOKHO JIM TIOIBE3TU MEHS

TIOMOH.

A CKasajia aa, BE€Ib HAIlIAU OTLIbI pa60Tam/I B 0IIHOI71 KOMITaHUH



1 ThbI YK€ MHOI'O pa3 y MEHA YKUHAJL.

TYT Obl MHE U JIOTa/1aThCH,

KOTJJa Thl HaYaJl MyTaTh

MIPUSITHBINA Pa3roBOp C IMPTOM

U TIOTIPOCUJT MEHSI PaCITyCTHTh BOJIOCHI.
BMECTO TOTO YTOOBI BE3TU MEHsI JOMOM
K SIPKO OCBEIIIEHHOMY TIEpEKPECTKY,
TIOJIHOMY OTHEW M JKM3HH, Thl CBEPHYJI BJIEBO,
Ha JIOpory, KOTopasi Bejla B HUKY/Ia.

s CIIPOCHJIA, KyZIa MBI €JIeM,

a ThI CIIPOCUJI, He OOKOCH JIH 5.

MOW TOJIOC CIIPBITHYJI BHA3 C Kpasi ropia
Y TIPU3EMIIMJICSL Ha JHO JKMBOTA, a TOTOM MPATAJICS BO MHE
JOJITHE MECSILIBI

TO 31IECh, TO TaM.

BBIKJTIOUHJT CBET,

OITyCTHJI KAJTIO3H,

3amnep IBEpU.

s e TIPATAIach B IIIyOOKOM UyslaHe
MOET0 CO3HaHUs, HO TyT

KTO-TO pa30WI OKHA — 3TO ObLT THI,

Y BBIIKO BXOJHYIO IBEPH — 3TO OBUI THI.
u 3a0paj Bce BO MHE,

1 3a0paJst MeHsI.

3TO ObLT THI.

Thl BO MHE OPY/I0BaJI CJIOBHO BUJIKOM U HOXOM,
IJ1a3a TBOM CBEPKAJIM OT roJIoza,



CJIOBHO Thl HE €J1 LIEJTYI0 HEJIeNIO.
BO MHE OBbLJIO CTO JIecsSITh (DYHTOB CBEXETrO Msica.

TBI CHSUJI KOXKY Y BBITALLIWJI U3 MEHSI BHYTPEHHOCTH,
NOJOOHO TOMY, KaK BBIUHMIIAIOT JBIHIO.

a Korja s crajia 3BaTb Mamy,

MPUJABUI MOM 3aIlSICThs K 3eMJie

Y IIPEBPATUII MOIO I'PY/ib B CIUIOIIHONM CHHSIK.

3TOT JOM TeNeps I1ycCT.

HM rasa,

HU 2JIeKTPUYECTBA,

HU BOJIONPOBOIA,

e/la poTyXJIa.

s1 BCSI C TOJIOBBI JI0 HOT' B MBI,

TYT U TaM IJIOJOBbIE MYIIIKH, TAYTHHA, KY4KH.

KTO-HUOY/Ib, BbI30OBUTE CAHTEXHHKA.

KEJTYJOK OOJTUT — MEHSI PBET C TeX Iop.

BBI30OBUTE IEKTPUKA,

MOH IJ1a3a MOTYXJIU.

BBI30BHUTE YOOPIIMKOB, IYCTh MEHS BBHIMOIOT M TIOBECSAT
CYLIMTBCS.

C TOH MOPBI, KK Thl BIOMUJICS B MOU JIOM,

st GOJIbIIIE HUKOT/IA He YYBCTBOBAJIA €I0 CBOMM.

s JIaKe He MOTY IIPUIJIACUTH JIOOOBHUMKA M3-3a OOJIE3HH,
s IOTEPsiJIa COH TOCIIE TIEPBOTO CBUIAHMUS,

MoTepsijIa anleTuT.

y MEHSI CTaJIO OOJIbIIIe KOCTEN U MEHbIIE KOKH,

41 3a0BIBAIO ABIIIATE.
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