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« Dyua Hawezo 6eKd , wY00 Hauleil CUEHDbL, OH NPUHAOALKUM He 00HOMY 6€KY, HO 6cem epemeramy (‘Den
DKOHCOH, aHzAUTCKUTL Opamamype)






William Shakespeare. Sonnet 91

KTo XxBanmutcs poaCcTBOM CBOMM CO 3HATHIO,
KTo cumoii, KTo OJeCTSIIMM TaTyHOM,
iy ¢+ Kro xomenbkoMm, KTO MpsiKKaMU Ha IUIAThE,
HEKCTIND i ':_.‘“ K10 COKO0JI0M, CODAKOM, CKAKyHOM. .
ECTb y mofei pa3andHble IPUCTPACTHS, SONNETS.
Ho xaxxnpoMy mMuiieit BCero oaHo.
A y MeHs1 0COOEHHOE CHaCThe, -
B HeM ocTalbHOE BCE 3aKIIFOYEHO.
TBOs 1:000Bb, MOM JIPYT, TOPOXKE KiIaja,
[ToueTHEE KOPOHBI KOPOJIEH, i
Hapsignee 6oraroro Hapsija, GRnGesein T el ers
OXOTbI COKOJIMHOW BECEIIEH.

COHETBI

Neuer before Impriated.

1609,

ThI MOXeIb BCE OTHATH, YeM S BIACHO,
N B 3TOT MuUT 51 cpa3y 00eaHEIO.

f)- [TepeBon C. Mapiaka



26 April 1564, Stratford-upon-Avon
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Anne Hathaway






My mistress' eyes are nothing like the sun;
Coral is far more red than her lips' red;

If snow be white; why then her breasts are dun;
If hairs be wires, black wires grow on her head.
| have seen roses damasked, red and white,

But no such roses see | in her cheeks,

And in some perfumes is there more delight
Than in the breath that from my mistress reeks.
| love to hear her speak, yet well I know

That music hath a far more pleasing sound;

| grant | never saw a goddess go —

My mistress when she walks treads on the ground.

And yet, by heaven, I think my love as rare
As any she belied with false compare.
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Shakespeare. Sonnet130

Ee mia3za Ha 3Be3/bI HE TTIOX0XKHU
Henp3s ycTa kopaninamu Ha3Bath,
He OenocHexHa 1j1€4 OTKPBITHIX KOXa,
W yepHOU TPOBOJIOKOU BHETCS MPSb.

C mamacckoil po30i, ajioi uiau Oesomu,
Henb3s cpaBHUTH OTTEHOK 3THX IIEK.

A TeJo MaxHeT TaK, KaK MaXHET TEeJO,
He kak ¢uanku HEKHBIN JICTIECTOK.

Thl HE HAWJECIIb B HEW COBEPIICHHBIX JINHUM,
Oco0OeHHOro CBETa Ha Yele.

He 3Hato 51, Kak 11eCTBYIOT OOTHHU,

Ho muias crynaer 1o 3emue.

M Bce x oHa YCTYIIUT TEM CIBa JIH,
Koro B CPAaBHCHBAX IIBIIITHBIX 00oJIrany.

ITepeBog C.Mapmiaka
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Neuer before Imprinted.
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SHAKESPEARES,
SONNETS,

'Rom faireft creatures we defire increafe,
That thereby beautics Rofe might never die,
Butas the riper by time deceatk,

His tender heire mighs beare bis J
Butthou con o thine owne bxi;o m::!yl“'
Feed' thy lighes flame with felfe fi gall fewell,
Making a famine where aboundance Jics,
Thy felfe thy foe, 1o thy fiveet felfe too crucllz
Thouthat art now (hJ:odds feefh ornament,
And herauld to i
Andtender chorle makt waltin niggardiog:

Pirty the world, or elfe this ghutton be,

To eate the worlds due,by the graue and thee,

VVHto fomeW'mt)uﬂ befeige thybrow,

And digge deep trenches in thy besuics ficld,

Th Euhes roud liuery o gaz'd on now,

Wl awng'd w«d:zim.lf worth helds

Then being aske,where all chy beautic lies,
Where all the treafure of thy hufty dales;

To fay within thine owne decpe lunken cyes,
Were 2o all-eating fhame;and thiftledle praife.
How much more praife deferu’d thy beaucies vie,
¥ thou couldft anfwere this faire clild of mine
Shall fummy count,and make my old excule
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William Shakespeare. Romeo and Juliet
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‘GoOD. FREND FOR [ESVs SAKE FORBEARE, |

i TO DICC HE DVST ENCLOASED HARE.. ' of
\J BLESE BE ¥ MAN ¥ SPARES FES STONES, i
AND CVRST BE HE Y MOVES MY BONES. s e o

FIRST HUSBAND OF
FLIZABETH GRANDAUGITTER
OF THE POET

159371647

THE GRAVI
OF THE POET

_ WILLIAM

SHAKESPEARL

1504-1616

Good frend for lesvs sake forbeare,
To dig the dvst encloased heare.
Blest be yt spares thes stones,
And cvrst be he yt moves my bones.

Dpye, padu Tocnoda, e poi
Ocmanxoe, 63amvlX ceil 3eMALL;
Hempomnysuuii braxen 6 6eKax,

H npoxpasm- mporyeuwuil Moil npax,
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