Robert Louis Stevenson

AUTUMN FIRES

In the other gardens
And all up the vale,
From the autumn bonfires
See the smoke trail!

Pleasant summer over

And all the summer flowers,

The red fire blazes,
The grey smoke towers.

Sing a song of seasons!
Something bright in all!
Flowers in the summer,
Fires in the fall!

Po6ept Jlync CtuBeHncon

OCEHHME OI'HA

Tam B cagax, man€ko,
Ilo myram censiM,

OT KOCTPOB OCEHHUX
Bocxoasmmii bIMm.

JleTo MuHOBANO,
Cte0JI HET C IBETKOM,
Hax xoctpoMm GarpsiHbiM
Cepblii JbIM CTOIOOM.

Iloiite mecHro yaca!
Bcrony — 3Hak ectb yap:
JleTom 1BeT pacuBeTINA,
Ocenblo — noxap!




