Percy Bysshe Shelley

LIBERTY

I
The fiery mountains answer each other;
Their thunderings are echoed from zone to zone;
The tempestuous oceans awake one another,
And the ice-rocks are shaken round Winter's throne,
When the clarion of the Typhoon is blown.

|
From a single cloud the lightening flashes,
Whilst a thousand isles are illumined around,
Earthquake is trampling one city to ashes,
An hundred are shuddering and tottering; the sound
Is bellowing underground.

Il
But keener thy gaze than the lightening's glare,
And swifter thy step than the earthquake's tramp;
Thou deafenest the rage of the ocean: thy stare
Makes blind the volcanoes; the sun's bright lamp
To thine is a fen-fire damp.

v
From billow and mountain and exhalation
The sunlight is darted through vapour and blast;
From spirit to spirit, from nation to nation,
From city to hamlet thy dawning is cast, —
And tyrants and slaves are like shadows of night
In the van of the morning light.
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[Tepcu bumm Ilemnnn

CBOBOJIA

Jlyaesapen ryOuTenbHOM MOTHUN OJIECK
B uac, korma pa3pasutcs Ha HeOe Tpo3a,

Korja cibliier MOpCKO# OriymuTeIbHBIN MIIECK,

W BynkaHa ropst orHeBbI€ 71332,
W, 3umbl moTpsicast HE3bI0IEMBIN TPOH,
Ha poxxke 3aurpaet Tudos.

Bempiiiika MOJITHUY B Ty4ue OJTHOM 33JJpOKUT —

O3apsr0TCcsi COTHU MOPCKHX OCTPOBOB;

Cotpsicercst 3eMiIsi — TOPOJI B IIpaxe JIeXKHT,

W necsTku TpenemnyT Apyrux ropoios;

U riry6oko BHU3Y, IO pa3bATOM 3eMIIeH,
CaplleH peB, CIBILIEH SIPOCTHBII BOM.

Ho cBetsieit TBoM B30PHI, 4€M MOJTHHUH OJIECK,

[To 3emute ThI TPOXOAMIIE OBICTPEH, YEM TPO3a.

3ariymaenib Thl MOpsi HEUCTOBBIH ILIECK,

[Ipen To6oro ByiKkaH 3aKpbIBaeT IJ1a3a,

CouHiia aHK npea To00# MOTyCKHEN U MOOJEK,
Kak 60710THBII1 HOUHON OT'OHEK.

Kak 3mwxuTensHbli TMBEHb MOTYUYel BECHBI,

Ha He3puMbIx Kpbllax Thl HaJ| MEPOM JICTHIII,

Ot Hapoza K Hapoy, B CTpaHy U3 CTPAHBI,

OT TONIBI TOPOJICKOM B IEPEBEHCKYIO THUIII,

U roput 3a T060#, TeHN pabcTBa roHS,
HesxHpl1# 1yd BOCXOASIIIETO JTHS.




