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Ëèðèêà ýòî òàêàÿ öåïî÷êà, êîòîðàÿ íåçàâèñèìî îò êîëè÷åñòâà ñëîâ è âûðàæåíèé,
âêëþ÷àåò â ñåáå åäèíîå íà÷àëî è êîíåö. Äðóãèìè ñëîâàìè, ðèôìà ëèðèêè âèáðèðóåò
îòäåëüíûå ñëîâà, òàê ÷òî ðàçðûâ ìåæäó å¼ ÷àñòÿìè ïî÷òè íå çàìåòåí. Ïîýòîìó â îòëè-
÷èå îò äðóãèõ æàíðîâ, âûó÷èòü íàèçóñòü ñòèõîòâîðåíèÿ äëÿ ÷èòàòåëÿ ïðåäñòàâëÿåòñÿ
íàèáîëåå ëåãêèì. Âîçíèêàåò åñòåñòâåííûé âîïðîñ, ñìîæåò ëè ïåðåâîä ñòèõîòâîðåíèÿ
ðàçáóäèòü â äóøå ÷èòàòåëÿ òàêîé æå èíòåðåñ ê çàïîìèíàíèþ åãî íàèçóñòü? Òðóäíî
îòâåòèòü íà ýòîò âîïðîñ êîíêðåòíî. Ïîòîìó ÷òî ýòî çàâèñèò îò ïîäõîäà ïåðåâîä÷èêà.
Îáû÷íî áîëüøèíñòâî ïåðåâîä÷èêîâ ïîýçèè â õîäå ñâîåé òâîð÷åñêîé äåÿòåëüíîñòè ñòàë-
êèâàþòñÿ ñ îäíîé ïðîáëåìîé. È îíà, ÿâëÿÿñü äâóõñòîðîííåé, ñ âèäó íàïîìèíàåò âåñû.
Íà åãî äâóõ ÷àùàõ ðàñïîëàãàåòñÿ äâå ïîçèöèè, êîòîðûå äîëæåí ó÷èòûâàòü ïåðåâîä÷èê:

1) Â ïðîöåññå ïåðåâîäà ñòèõîòâîðåíèÿ, îñíîâûâàÿñü áîëüøå íà îðèãèíàëüíûå ñëîâà
è âûðàæåíèÿ, îáîéòèñü áåç âñÿêèõ äîïîëíåíèé.

2) Îñíîâûâàÿñü íà ñìûñë è ñîäåðæàíèÿ ñòèõîòâîðåíèÿ èçìåíèòü åãî íåêîòîðûå ñëî-
âà è ôîðìû, ÷òîáû ñîõðàíèòü ðèôìó. Ïåðåâîä÷èêè ïîýçèè ïåðâîãî òèïà îáúÿñíÿþò ýòî
òàêèì îáðàçîì. ßêîáû ïåðåâîä÷èê ýòî ïîñðåäíèê, êîòîðûé äîëæåí äîíåñòè äî ÷èòàòåëÿ
ñòèõîòâîðåíèÿ íàïèñàííîå íà ÷óæîì ÿçûêå â ïîëíîì îáúåìå, îñîáî íå îáðàùàÿ íà åãî
ðèôìû. Ïî èõ ìíåíèþ, åñëè äðóãîé ïåðåâîä÷èê ñäåëàåò ïîïûòêó îáðàòíîãî ïåðåâîäà,
òî ìåæäó îðèãèíàëîì è îáðàòíî ïåðåâåäåííûì âàðèàíòîì ýòîãî � æå ñòèõîòâîðåíèÿ
íå äîëæíî áûòü ñóùåñòâåííûõ ðàçëè÷èé. Åñòåñòâåííî â òàêèõ ïåðåâîäàõ íå áûâàåò
ðèôìû. Â ðåçóëüòàòå, ïåðåâîä âûãëÿäèò êàê �áåëûé ñòèõ�. Â âèäå ïðèìåðà õî÷ó ïðèâå-
ñòè ñëåäóþùåå ñòèõîòâîðåíèå àìåðèêàíñêîãî ïîýòà Ëåíãñòåíà Õüþçà è åãî ïåðåâîä íà
óçáåêñêèé ÿçûê, ïåðåâîä÷èêîì Þëäàøà Ýøáåêà:

[n1 �As I grew older�
It was a long time ago.
I have almost forgotten my dream
But it was there then,
In front of me,
Bright like sun
My dream.
And then the wall rose,
Rose slowly,
Slowly,
Between me and my dream.
Rose until it touched the sky
The wall.
Shadow.
I am black.
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I lie down in the shadow.
No longer the light of my dream
before me,
Above me.
Only the thick wall.
Only the shadow
My hands!
My dark hands!
Break through the wall!
Find my dream!
Help me to shatter this darkness,
To smash this night
To break this shadow
Into a thousand lights of sun,
Into a thousand whirling dreams
Of sun!]
[n2 �Ìåí &#1179;àíäàé óë&#1171;àéäèì�
Áó âî&#1179;åà áëèá òãàí æóäà &#1179;àäèìäà
Âà ìåíèíã îðçóèì äåÿðëè óíóòèëãàí.
Ëåêèí ó
Êåéèí &#1203;àì ìåíè ÷îðëàäè,
&#1178;ó¼ø êàáè ïîðëî&#1179;
Áó îðçó.
Óçî&#1179; ñäè äåâîð,
ñäè ñåêèí,
Ñåêèí,
Îðçóì áèëàí ìåíèíã îðàìäà.
Ñåêèí, ñåêèí ñäè,
Îðçóì íóðëàðèíè
ßøèðèá,
ßøèðèá,
Îñìîíãà÷à ñäè
Áó äåâîð.
Ñîÿ.
Ìåí &#1179;îðàìàí.
Óëî&#1179;òèðèëäèì ñîÿãà.
Ýíäè é&#1179; îðçóìíèíã íóðëàðè &#1179;àðøèìäà,
Áîøèìäà.
Ôà&#1179;àò &#1179;àëèí äåâîð áîð,
Ñîÿ áîð ôà&#1179;àò.
&#1178;ëëàðèì!
Ìåíèíã &#1179;îðà &#1179;ëëàðèì!
Äåâîðíè &#1179;ïîðèíã!
Îðçóíè òîïèíã!
�ðäàì áåðèíã ìåíãà, çóëìàòíè ïàð÷àëàøãà,
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Áó òóííè é&#1179;îòèøãà,
Áó ñîÿíè é&#1179;îòèøãà,
Òîêèì ìèíãëàá &#1179;ó¼øëàð àéëàíñèí,
Òîêèì ìèíãëàá &#1179;ó¼øëàð
Ïîðëàñèí!]
Çäåñü ïåðåâîä÷èê âñ¼ ñâî¼ ìàñòåðñòâî ïîñâÿòèë äëÿ òîãî, ÷òîáû ïåðåâåñòè âñå ñëîâà

è âûðàæåíèÿ ñòèõîòâîðåíèÿ òî÷íî òàêæå êàê àâòîð. Íî ÿ ïåðåâåëà ýòî, æå ñòèõîòâîðå-
íèå íà îñíîâàíèè âòîðîãî ïðèíöèïà è ñòàðàëàñü äîíåñòè åãî äî óçáåêñêîãî ÷èòàòåëÿ ñ
êðàñèâîé ðèôìîé, ñîõðàíÿÿ ïðè ýòîì âåñü åãî ñìûñë.

�Óë&#1171;àéèá áîðãàíèì ñàðè�
Óë&#1171;àéèá áîðãàíèì ñàðè
Îðçóèìíè äåÿðëè óíóòäèì
Àõèð îðàäàí àí÷à âà&#1179;ò òäè.
Ýñëàéìàí, îðçóèì,øàíäà
&#1178;ó¼øäàé ïîðëàðäè &#1179;àðøèìäà.
Êåéèí, ìåí âà îðçóèì ðòàñèäà,
Åëäàé ó÷èá òãàí âà&#1179;ò ïàíàñèäà,
Äåâîð ïàéäî áëäè.
Âà ìóòàññèë ñäè.
&#1202;àäåìàé,
Ó îðçóíè áàòàìîì òñäè.
Îñìîíëàðãà åòäè �
Áó äåâîð íè&#1203;îÿò,
&#1202;àì àòðîôãà ñîëäè ó
&#1178;îðîí&#1171;ó ñîÿ.
Ìàíà øó ñîÿëàð è÷ðà &#1179;îëàìàí,
&#1178;àðàñàì, cîÿäåê
Ìåí &#1203;àì &#1179;îðàìàí.
Ýíäè &#1179;àéãà &#1179;àðàìàé
Îðçóèì êðèíìàéäè,
Ôà&#1179;àò áà&#1203;àéáàò äåâîð
Ñîÿíè àëëàëàéäè.
Îõ, ìåíèíã &#1179;ëëàðèì
Ìåíèíã êîðà &#1179;ëëàðèì
Ñèç äåâîðíè ñèíäèðèíã,
Âà îðçóíè &#1179;èäèðèíã.
Áàñ! Áó çóëìàò âà òóííèíã
Óìðèíè ñèç ñíäèðèíã,
ðíèíè ìèíãëàá íóðëè
Îðçóëàðãà òëäèðèíã!
(Øàõèñòà Èñõàêîâà)
Êàê âû çàìåòèëè, íåñìîòðÿ íà òî, ÷òî îáà ïåðåâîäà áûëè ïîëó÷åíû ñ îäíîãî èñòî÷íè-

êà, îíè ïðèîáðåëè ðàçíûé âèä. ß, êîíå÷íî, íå ñòàâëþ ïåðåä ñîáîé öåëü î ïðåâîñõîäñòâå
îäíîãî ïåðåâîäà íàä äðóãèì. Ïðîñòî õî÷ó ïîä÷åðêíóòü, ÷òî ïðè ïåðåâîäå ëèðè÷åñêîãî
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ïðîèçâåäåíèÿ, íåëüçÿ îáîéòè ðèôìó, êîòîðàÿ ÿâëÿåòñÿ ñàìîé êðàñèâîé ÷åðòîé ëèðè-
êè. Ïîòîìó ÷òî ÷èòàòåëü äîëæåí íå òîëüêî âèäåòü ïåðåâåäåííîå ñòèõîòâîðåíèå, íî è
÷óâñòâîâàòü åãî äûõàíèå.

Ëèòåðàòóðà

n2 Àñð îâîçè. Ýíã ñàðà øåúðëàð ò²ïëàìè. Òîøêåíò.: &#1170;îôóð &#1170;óëîì íà-
øðè¼òè.1988

n1 www.poets.org (poems of Langston Hughes, American poet)

Ñëîâà áëàãîäàðíîñòè

ñïàñèáî
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