«JIureparypHoe KpaeBeacHUE.
Xy[I0KECTBEHHBIN TIEPEBOJ CTUXOB

HEPIOHTPUHCKUX TIO3TOB HA AHTJIMHUCKUU SI3BIK. _




¢ HCpIOHFpI/IHCKI/IG ITOI9ThI 11 X CTI/IXOTBOPCHI/IH

® AHAAH3 PYCCKUX CTUXOTBOPEHHUHU

® XVAOKECTBEHHBIN IIEPEBOA CTUXOTBOPEHUN HA

AHTAUMCKUU SI3BIK

* AHAAM3 AHTAUMCKUX CTUXOTBOPEHHUN




HeproarpuHckue mosTsr
1 UX CTUXOTBOPEHUA

* Aroamuaa beaoBa

Tarpsama AemMmaa

Hataapsg Aosuma

* laawmna Aysanosa

BepHvyThCcd Haza.




ABa ee CTUXOTBOPEHUA O POAHOM Kpae:

[, Pk

2 Parickasd 3eMAS

BepHVTHECSEH




SxyTus Most ponHas,
CHera ot Kpas 1 JI0 Kpas.
Benukonenue taiiru
W npenects apemittonie pexu.
[Ipo3paueH Bo3ayX, YUCTHI €J1U,
[MacyTtcst ObICTpBIC OJICHU.

U Bce, yeM ABIIIUIIL U KHUBCIIb,

C 1r000BBIO JIFOISIM OT/AEIIb.

SKyTus-gymu noser,

U pexer Hebo camorrer,
MHOr03TakKKH BBBICH CTPEMSTCA.
Kak mHe T0oO0M He 1r000BaThCs!

CokpoBuII HEJP TBOMX HE CYECTH,
Ho ectb ocoboe GoraTcTpo:

371eCh JIIOIU-3TO YM U YECTD,

Ux nobpota, 11000Bb 1 OpaTCTBO.




EcTp Ha 3emiie 0COOBIM YTOJIOK:
U 3015010 371€CH €CTH, U YTONEK,
N poccwinu anMaszos, 1yX TaWru, —
ThI ATOT Kpaii 11 BHYKOB cOeperu!
A ropoaa pactyT 34€Ch
KaK rpuoBbl,

N B pekax eliie BIOBOJIb
BCSAKOM PBIOBI.
31ech ObET KOIIBITOM CHET
ceqou oJIeHb
W nronsiM HE3HAKOMO
CJIOBO «JICHBY.

A 110 GeckpaitHuM,

10 3aCHE)KEHHBIM TOJISIM
NUnyTt oxoTHUKH
10 3asiYbHM CJIE/IaM.

TsI cipocue:

«YTo 3a parickas 3emisi?»
OTtBeuy:

«Pan — Sfxyrtus mos

BepHvyThCa Ha3a.




Han taiiroto comaHie cBetuT, S 1000 TBOM MPOCTOPHI,

B ryOune mymur peka,  Kpaitl SkyTckuid, kpail poaHoii,

A 1o HeOy TOHUT BeTep I'ne neca, moss u ropsl
3o50THIE O0JIaKa. [TokopsitOT KpacoToM.
Hap crynénoro Bogoro bynp Bcerna Takum KpacHBBIM
Cusblii cTeneTca TyMaH, Slpkoui 3BE310YKOM TOPH,
Bnane yrocut 3a co6oro Kpaii SAxyrckuii, kpaii
JIFOOMMBIH,

HTI/II_I KPBUIATBhIX KapaBaH.

3 Beuno B nmamsatu xxusu!
KOCOJ'Ial'IBII/I MUIIIKA XOOUT,

MBHET 3€NE€HYI0 JIUCTBY,

ITo kycTam oneHu OpomsT,

[[urutroT Sirenp U Tpasy.

BepHyThcd Hazal.




"Heprourpu!"- nmpemanHo cepiem Jiro0si, BHOBb ITOBTOPsIIO 0e3
JEeCTH

CHOBa, BOJIHYSICh, TIUIITY JJI T€Os
Yucryro, 3BOHKYIO TIECHIO 1.
Hexnyro panyry 31aH1uil TBOUX
B cepate Holry 3aBOPOKEHHO.
JIBIIIAT Karenabio BECEHHEIO CTHX,
[ITymom Taiirn PactpeBoxeHHON
PanoctHO MHE 3a pOKAEHHYIO HOBb,
XOTp ¥ IIararo 1o Jyxam .
Kak pacckazatb npo Takyro J1000Bb,

Yro0Ob! MoBepMIIH, Cymas?

{
i1

BepHVyThECa Ha3al.




bpycHuka B KOBIIMKE JIaIOHEM,
[TprkoCcHOBEHBE TEIIBIX TYO.
CryBaro JIETKHEe XBOMHKU
C ncrnadykaHHbIX O3501IUX PYK.
TymaH Kpazércs yepenaxou,
Ha my»xax TOHKOH IJIEHKOH JEN.
Ha xouke OypyHIyK TOJOIHBIN
Kyét 3a0bITHIN OyTEepOpOI.
Jyuie Jerko, u ¢ THXOU IPYCTHEO
YXOIUT OCEHB B KENTBIM pai.
A 4, 3a 1aJb HEIUISISICH B3TTISII0M,

[emuy eii Bcaexa: “He nponamaii!”

BepavyThCd Haza.




AHAAW3 PYCCKUX CTUXOTBOPEHUN

SIIUTET

meradpopa

OAHUIIETBOPECHMUE

CpaBHCHI/IC

['mrep6oaa

Axyrna Parickasa 3eman

JIpemMiTtoniasl peka  OeckpaitHuM,
3aCHEKEHHBIM
TOJISIM

SkyTus- nymu

[IOJIET, 0c000€

00rarcTBO: JIIOAH

CaMOJIET PEKET
pacTyT Kak TprObI

COKPOBHII HEZIP
TBOMX HE CUECTh

Kpait
AFOOUMBIT

30JI0TEIE 00J1aKa,
CU3BIH TyMaH

SIPKOU
3BE3JI0YKOM TOpH;
ITHUI] KPbUIATIX
KapaBaH

BETCP I'OHMUT,
CTCJICTCA TYMaH

Hepronrpu

HOIITY

3aBOPOIKEHHO

HEKHAA PAAYTa
3AAHUAN

Apimmr

KaII€ABIO CTHUX

Ocenb

O3a0mmx pyk;
7KeaTerit pait

OpycHUKa B
KOBIIIHKE
AAAOHEN

Tyman kpasercs
YEPEIAXOn;
VxoAUT OCEHb




XYAOKECTBEHHBIN IIEPEBOA

CTHXOTBopeHHﬁ: HA AHTAUMICKHUU SA3BIK

O Yakutia

O Paradise land

O Favorite region

O Neryungti

O Autumn

BepavyThCa Ha3a.




Yakutia

Yakutia, my native land

With snow from edge to edge

The taiga’s splendor

The air’s so light and whiteness of the birches
Yakutia —the soul’s fly

When plane is cutting sky

With blocks of flats above the ground that rising so high
How can’t admire you!

The treasure that you have!

That people so countless and never-ending]!
Above all riches

That we are stand for

Your people! Their time and kindness

Their brotherhood and mightiness

BepavyThCd Hazal.




Paradise land

On the land I living there is a special place
With cold and coal

And diamond placers

There’s a taiga’s spirit is here

This land we have to save for the future neat!

The towns are growing like trees over here

And countless fish to the top of the river
The northern dear beats his hoof -
We understand the main the proof

The thought that we can not deny

The people here aren’t supine

On the endless snow fields

The hunters for hares are trying to follow their trails
What is the name of the paradise here you are living in?

It's my home, my Yakutia, dear

BepavyThCd Hazal.




Favorite region

The sun is blazing over taiga
The river flows in the depths
The wind is rushing across the sky
Amazing overcast
Above the icy water
The grey fog is falling
It takes far away

Outstanding caravan of birds

The hulking bear marches

And crushes the salad crown

Deer walk through bushes

They are plucking reindeer moss and lawn
I love your expanse

The Yakut region, native place .
Where are the forests, fields and mountains

Conquer with grace

Be always so nice

Shine like a bright luminary
The Yakut region, loved side

Forever stay in the memory

BepavyThCd Hazal.




Neruyngri, my heart is faithfully devoted to
you

I’m repeating without my tiredness
Neryungri Again and again writing like tune
The rainbow of various colours
You’re the tender spring of my heart -
With the sound of taiga and it’s flowers

Happy I am for your youth and truth

Walking alone your streets and open this town
as discovers

How to express to you my love to youl!

My native beloved town

BepavyThCd Hazal.




The bilberry un a ladle of palms
The touch of warm lips
I blowing away the small needles

Autumn From dirty, frozen hands

The fog is creeping like a turtle
On puddles with the thin film ice
There is a hungry hamster on the stone

Chewing on a forgotten loaf

The soul is free and with silent grief
In yellow paradise autumn leaves
I cling to the distance with my eyes

Whisper after her “Don’t disappear”

BepavyThCd Hazal.




AHAaAN3 AHTAUUCKUX CTUXOTBOPEHUU

epithet

metaphor

impersonation

comparison

Yakutia

whiteness of
the birches

Yakutia —the
soul’s fly

plane is cutting
sky

Paradise land

diamond
placers; endless
snow fields

like trees

Favorite region Neryungri

Amazing
overcast;
outstanding
caravan

Fog is falling;
wind is rushing
across

Like a bright

luminary

The rainbow of
various colours;
You're the
tender spring of
my heart

writing like tune

Autumn

Frozen hands

The bilberry in
a ladle of palms

Fog is creeping;
autumn leaves

Like a turtle




