William Blake

FROM «SONGS OF EXPERIENCE»
THE TYGER

Tyger! Tyger! burning bright

In the forests of the night,

What immortal hand or eye

Could frame thy fearful symmetry?

In what distant deeps or skies
Burnt the fire of thine eyes?

On what wings dare he aspire?
What the hand dare seize the fire?

And what shoulder, and what art,
Could twist the sinews of thy heart?
And when thy heart began to beat,
What dread hand? and what dread feet?

What the hammer? what the chain?
In what furnace was thy brain?
What the anvil? what dread grasp
Dare its deadly terrors clasp?

Yunesam bnenk

U3 «Songs Of Experience»
TUT'P

Turp, Turp, Kry4uuii crpax,

ThI TOPUIIIE B HOYHBIX JIECaX.
Ueit GeccmepTHBII B30p, 11005,
Co3znain crpamrHoro teos?

B nebecax uib cpenp 3p10ei
Bcenpixayn 6ieck TBoux oueit?
Kax nepzan on Tak naputs?
Kto mocmen orons cxBaTuTh?

Kto ckpyrun u ans yero
Hepssl cepaia TBoero?
Ubero cTpaniHow pyKon
ThI OBIT BBIKOBAaH — TaKOH?

Yeti ObUT MOJIOT, IIESTTH — YbH,

Yro0 cKpenuTh MEUYTHI TBOU?

Kto B3MeTHYI TBOI OBICTPHIN B3MaXx,
YXBaTWil CMEPTEIbHBIN CTpax?




When the stars threw down their spears, - B ToT Becenslii yac, Koraa

And water'd heaven with their tears, Bo33Bana k 3Be31aM 3B€374,

Did he smile his work to see? : ' B uac, kak He60 Bce 3aKIIIOCH

Did he who made the Lamb make thee? ' BiaxapIM 0JIECKOM 3BE3HBIX CIIE3,—

Tyger! Tyger! burning bright . OH, coznanue o0,
In the forests of the night, VYieIOnyCs b HA TEOs?
What immortal hand or eye, ' Tor xe 116 OH TeOs co3nan,

Dare frame thy fearful symmetry? Kto poxaenne aruity nan?
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