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Nochevala tuchka zolotaya™

Nochevala tichka z0l8taya
na grudi ufidsa ¥velikana;
atrGm { pul 6nd puslilas rand,
po lazii v6Seld igraya.

No §stal§ia vlazhniy sled
v morshchiiie stardvo uliosa.
Odindks on stoit; zadiimalii glubdka,
i Tihéiiks plachet on f pustific...
—mexcm M. Jdepmonmosa

*Y JlepMOHTOBA CTHXOTBODEHHE HA3BIBACTCH ,YTeC™.

A Little Golden Cloud*

A little golden cloud slumbered all night
Upon the breast of a giant crag.

In the early morning it went wandering again
Through the vault of the azure sky.

But a trace of dew remained
In a wrinkle of the old crag.
Lonely he stands, pondering deeply,
And silently weeps, forsaken in the wilderness.
—Poem by M. Lermontov

*Lermontov’s poem is entitled "The Crag”
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