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' i g n
h t c

n
:

(@]

i a m "~ FedericoG@raiaLordal™ mg hi ° nl ©_ ot mkt
h b€ ¢ v o c»i t hh. Nh€eng Le&
n a ba giai Loy
t h_ h"ng thh ca T
b°"i phg8i T€ ng Tr€eng. (1)
h i i i°cu Th c. (2)
h a gi adl LtorYn Ihih,entgh v “on &k h
h v’ ngh thudt ¢, a cl[ ba T
Chasy L€hng th i, ng cing b" [nh h€e ng b i tinl
) h Trung Hoa. V., i t 7 ntkng thi°n ph% *ng

P HQ 35 O—HO S

Coco4ITorF T3 TWwa

Xuy°n qu
tr t

S e
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phong tr~ o thi ca v~ LHc t2nh ¢ha d©nquaa. t DV
t hJ] k 20 v | m t trong v~ i thi so h"ng Lfu
n"i v.i ng€ i L ¢ b3®nh th€ ng, c¢c- | & thh c_ a
-na s~ ng€ i L ¢ b3nh th€ ng t3m LJn thh nhe
xong |7 mu” n hiWu |iQn. Khing cfn phrli L. ng n
Mu°n nghe | ,ng m3nh rung L, ng. T3 nh cIm x*n X
toem s. LY ng Li u. H th€ ng L<€ealreackAl il udme
khtng ¢c- g% sai tr8i. n%¥%ng n_a | " kh8c. Nh€eng
-na s’ ng€ i Vi 't L ¢ thh, th2ch thh vfn Li wu
Vi 't La s mang tinh thfn n"y vhht HSh.i QM&nNn t|
Thh M, i b [nh h€ ng b°i thh L«ng mUn, T<€ ng

nh. ng lo4i thh n"y tr ng s. chl[th&dhunta ©8g!n

V., i nmhh Qu ,t ob’ t Yac t . v[vaol ip°hno ntg .c 8nceh sc'h [ti h ke h\Wi
v qu2 ph8i nh€ thh n€ ng «wrig MYm Ph&pan Do §lc-h
tonh t_ . Nhh tm viraenpa@ ttlhoph Vi t | "m cho thh "b
b” t%c t_, li°m€tt m7,m °cmol,cCGur Hrhht ru. Ngay c|
c.a ng€ i Vi t, mang bl[n chblt "hiQn h_,a". V. i
L« L-ng khu'n b"i thh, c¢c©u thh v o nhYc Li wu
choduT ng, i b¥%t c¢c_., a thi h“o Nguy, n Du trong tr
m8u | a.

Khi tiJJp ¢cdn nh_ng |l o4i thh khtng vfn, khtng
gi 8c "kh'ng phli thh". Khi L ocg@h_nlg cbcilfnm ht b
cfm". Nh_ng b"i thh ¢! L ng, x¥% t2ch, vz d,

-n" ¢ thh, La s ng€ i Vi 't ch¥% tr ng t3nh ti]
nh._ ng b'ghémsbhh §€ hoHc inm mdhoalmimhh ng€ i L™

ruyng thh gi i m« .

-na s FetlehcoGarcialorcat r ong phfn m t , L€ ¢ chuyWn tl
ntm ch_, bly ch_, t8m ch, nh. ng thW t hh g
kho.

Kh-ch,

-Dng s d,ng nhiQu phong t_,c, tdp qu8n, ¢~ t?
t hh.

17



-Dng &p d_.ng tihonktticfFédopAekmgt Tr €ngt.huldtn ht hthh
T€ ng Treng ch, yJu tr3nh ®&3wyhl vio tb€ing [whi. T
hi " n th ¢, th ¢ tJ, ¢, thw tr° th nhuictm u t€
T t€ ng, c-u khiuyl ' n.mNh_mX¥ |i°n h si°u h3nh,
thh khing b, c bKRcht ih€3ahh kW IkcW hoHc bUlch v
t€e ng, kiJn th ¢ v° kinh nghi m s ng, kh§8 c¥fn
-C"ng vQ sau, lng ¢c"ng s d, ng ngh’ t hudt s 8ng
t€ ng, t thh mangpbinlchblt- vg ¢irn t nh_ ng
th ¢c. V,i nh_ng IT lTudn b3nh th€ ng, nh_ng hs:
s-ng khi bt v o nh_ ng h3nh, nh_ng t. ming |
ng€ i lfon mthidin b3yng c8ch kh&m ph8&8 nh_ng Li Qu
gXm. Nh_ ng LiQu n"y, th€ ng khi khing nilm tro
-Qua L tinh tghfa. tNMht Hbii C4hh " khlng cg k ]t
thh vXXn ¢, n. B"i thh chbim d_ t trong m, i ng€ i
Th L ¢c b7 Bokan C% c¢c_a thi so
NAu
gan ¢c8n v "o mlt triktng
c8i nmpuvu t

(Trtng M¥%a G1T1t).
Phl[i ch t "thbly" trktng m¥%a ghdsS§nhhgE€Ehicfur BIEi t C ¢
Nh€eng b~"i thh kh'ng ng. ng ° Loy. S, khti h~”i
Ng € i l ., n £n m ng, tr T em ca h8t. Vfng tritng
Th ng Bym mo P©Bligqguahtng mhi¥unmgg € ai kthrionlang vu
L Qu c m t L a trT nhly m%a trong |, ng?
Trong tinh tdicAln« gvii/jtv:m m

Tretng | °n Cuando salda luna
trtm milt tr , n g deXiengostrohiguales
LQng ti Zn kBm la monedade plata
trong tui than khéc sollozaen elbolsillo.
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(Laluna asomg

Trindoamhia n L Ui hhn , t©y ph€ehng hhn, tr, n nh:
than kh-c¢c cho thon phdmg M3mmua olhig b &n ILWbit. tC)
phdn g3 <chtFog? ! hfo wa: (Flor) i

D _ng | i Ku rl | Elmagnificosauce

d_aimeca,n tr 8ng |ddlalluvia, caia

K3a, trktng tr , nOhlalunaredonda

trén canh sang! sobrelasramas blancals

Hoa |~ trtng hay trtng | " hoa? C- cfn thil]t L
ghi xu ' ng h3nh t€ ng PBas®tBai Bic°u) ¢lOmg tvedyn:g .

C8nh LQng blng g, n

vt ng trtng

rat. hoa

Hoa g, n trdmg B&ng®8nMNhtinc ct©Owe d hthi sl nighffm, H" i
khing c¢c- |li°n t,, kh'ng c¢c- nh_ng n"i kJJt b3nh
thi so th i danh truyQn | 4i, cI[mRywthbly tr ng v




Nh€eng L ¢ Li L c¢c 14i, t.  h, idam.ci- cdlinQul <€ hd sm"
c,a c©y Dehng rlI 18. T€hng phlfn v,i n, i b ¢ m
t. . uL®/]Jn? Ngay trong | ,ng th®*i. | LO©u ¢+ b, ¢ b
Thh H"I C% viJJjt 2t «c¢h, n°n kh'ng L, c h, LW d-~
T. Phfn c¢c.,n 149i t®»y v o ng€ i L ¢ kh&m ph§ v
t €ehm@anggi.a cfnh thi°n nhi°n v’ c¢clnh t€ ng n,
b xung nh_ng th,c tJ] Lang nh3n thbly v,i tr_u
nhdn v° t€ duy kh®*ng kJJt | bota. Tinh thfn H"I

Chuthg Vv ™ ng n hSmall golden bells
ch¥%a RQng Dragon pagoda
boo...boong.boo..boong... tinkle tinkle
vang r a L Qn g overtharicefields
( B9 n d NRdihenbergShinta)n e

D c theo dorecag nd® ic_ & ¢ d. nhdnnha°s. tFohghth
lng Dng sinh ra v”™ | .n | °n trong miQn qu°. C
v,i ru,ng LYng, tr©u b,, gia s¥%c. Dng |, n | °n
nh._ ng phong clInh thp°hhbhhi¢ethovd¥%slahshol8h ntw
g3 Xn n8u b°n trong. nti | ac, nJJu kh'ng bi JJt

C"ng vQ sau, 'ng c¢c"ng uy°n b8c s d. ng nh_ng
nhUc don” tnflmfencoh Bithhl ¢_ a *ng c¢c- ¢l chiQu r,  ng

MTt Tryi I 1 n TheSun Has Set

MTt tryi I 1 n Thesun has set

Thmy h”"ng c¢cOy andtrees

d8ng nh_ t_ 1 ng Long L lkestatugsimedita;cuy t _

BS8nh xe pbpaypn_ac Thewheat has all been cut

nQng glt hAt | Y%a d_ y nghahsadness

thot buQn! in thequiet waterwheels
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Ch- qu° sva giva L°m Acounyryndgg

chQm ¢chQm muXn c¢a3n bmM™ hungers forwWangs

sao Kim. andbarks at her

Tp cao saim s8ng s B c¢ h Sheshines above her gkiss field
l an nh_ tr8i t8o r Anglke&gmeatdppld quen.

Mu € i bay tNch mMch tr MosguitoesPagasusesf thedew

nh_ nguQn t h_ hong n ¢ wheelintdestillgri >t s_ _ng.
Cnh L " n s8nggrxc mit pight thahvast Penelope

phX -lP-hXp d1m tr_yng Xx wweavwes briliantnight.

"B® _ i, h«y ngv ngon hSkeepmydaughter

S - i |l ang sap LANn, " for thewolf is coming

k°u |l a tiAng cpu. bleatthe little dheep

"Bun i, thuXvyi c- Vv~ o 'lsitautumn yetmyfriends?"

Bng hoa heo h®o hyYi pskasérurdpled ftowae¥ i

| ° n L Now shepherds will come with their nests
v' o hang *Xn n¥p tr 8n h actobsthemountaidsfar atva} i
BOy gily,ngcdaaehen c’ i, Nowlittle girls will play
i an mtheoldwo'sdooc h i

i
n h n h ca hs§ t hd n h and thehauses will hear
b°n ngo”i nghe vZng b bbwsdngstheyyengknowim  n g
b"i ca quenymnlgui ¢ 3H 3 n byheah

(Bd n dNchBrowat heri ne
Trong phong clnh th®n qgu# "vpQ Lc°om, cch8c hg ux®a sp ha
Kim (sao Vt€eNny ti€emgtcho © ¢ mh c_,a thi so.
mu’” n | m n°n m t S Vi ¢ cao xa nh€eng c%ng m
nhlfy ch™ m ch" m ch” s_a m" thti. M t t€ ng tr €
contr n vui trong ctn nh". CIlm ra nh€e c©u chuy
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Hhn thJ n_a, L- |7 |IT do con ng€ i th" nh |dp
hi Wm h  a c,a L i s ng.

Qu° h<e€eHoreal ¢, ahi phHdénmenot i RhingYchW thi/Ju ©m Li’
(X

lng. Vi JJt vQ @y BEhm th¥mg LAhi khtng nh_ng ch

flamenco | ¢ nhanh | %c chdm, | %c duitarral Ycng hiii. ]t : |
Oh guitarrd Oi, ghita, L. " n i !

Corazon malherido Tr8i tim th__ng t2ch suXt Lyi

por cinco espadas bei ntm | _ni g_. _ m.

Por cinco espadashuy la b i ntim ¢ €©hmpyv pbndchi; aCola Franzenby

fiveswords Nh€ng khing c¢c- T nghointgiilcgh®hm.” i Khih ht n
cumihid, ntimgle®lamidh nWQhithht c8ch chhi & " n ghi t
L'iuflamencoNh’t s o [dt¥mgng-n [y atyr bmys il d Oy d€mmnhe€
xuyéntdl v o "inghe. Vingy€ldhoui Lo |7

Oi,ghit a, L " n _ i

Tr8i tim t@hyiLng t2ch su

bei ntm ng-n tay.

Chuyd t h h:
Chim Ltu ti°n chAt tr°n cOy).
Di , Lfin L~“in Arh"cyht nbg

Tr8i tim th'ngng t2ch vonh h
bei t ay n AMm Liagenoco L i

L™ mt ng€ i y°@nom ahYtng Leahtand nh_ng thw
trong thh. V2 d, nh€ ng€ i Vi 't | "m thh theo
gu ¢ kh- ndborchdlditm br'blt tnhhhi.Qu b~ i thh, ngdn c-
don t  «c.
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T roc Buvi Binh Minh

Nh_ t3nh y°u
nhung cung th

mu.

Trong L°m thanh
nhong mli t°n
LGdh u trt y khiéu gi

trénl - leoa Lyly.

Tr £ nngliznh _

xé lan may tim

v " bxagaénlL

Lmat s_._ng mai
Di, nh_ t3nh y°u
nhung cung thr

mu (4)

Clp G»

LXc c¢cXc c¢cXc.
LXc c¢cXc cXc.
LXc c¢cXc c¢cXc.
Clp g» h3nh on
Trong ban tay

nh_ con nhMn

XUuU®©n

b Z

23

Before Dawn

But like love
thearchers
are blind

Abovethe greemight
arrows
leave trace®f ardent

lly.

Thekeelof themoon
rips purple clouds
and thequivers

fill with dew.

Oh, but like love
thearchers
are blind
(B! n di¢h: Cola Franzen

Castanet

Castanet
Castanet
Castanet
Bongaus scardba n .

In thespider
of thehand



khumy Ling khtng kh?2 youcrimpthewarm

mm | °n air,

rQi ch3m xuXng ©m t ha anddragvain your wooden

rung vang. drill .

LXc c¢cXc cXc. Castanet

LXc c¢cXc cXc. Castanet

LXc c¢cXc cXc. Castanet

Clp g» h%éubiontan.f5) b = Sonorous scarab

Thh c¢c,a *ng c¢c"ng kh- hi Wu hhn Kkhi lng L€a Vv’ cC
chuyWn c8c h3nh t€ ng, truyQn thuy}]t n"y v'o
clng nhe thh nfg ncgl ,nht hnhg HSnwn Lc v Li Wn t2c!
v.ng v'ng, kh-:- m" chla xT L€ ¢ nh_ng b"i thh

Thfn Dé Trdag

Trénl - teoa Thvy Tiénbt to
TH n Dé tong ng say.

Spng lon b' ng pha 1é
lam Vv ng tran trinh b ch

Mt tryi, con rhg loa thu n thAc
liam L' i Arvevgth p Dé.

Trén dong s6ng tinh ai
nu thk n  ac_ch troi.

Tim th n Dé theo gi6
knbpgi *ng b«o x_ a.

V., iacn _tmttamguh sud

5
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chiady d, ng xwtnh (6)h h_ t

Nhdn L  nh vQ tinh thdnt it EadgriggGirdialdrcg - ¢ ih Wi t th
ngay, 'ng bdt Lfu v.,i t€ ng tr€eng r i chuyWn
thh t€ ng tr€ng n°n thh *ng | ° m t b[l[n p tb
t ¢ TOy Ban Nha

Nhint b°n ngo" i | nh€ vdy, nJju Li s©u v~ o0 tro
c.a 'ng L« x-a nh_ng bi®°n gi, i c. a k: t hudt ¢
m t c¢c8ch di_n LYt ri°ng. M t trhorcg triidp. ng o@w L
L€ ¢ tr3nh b "y rblt t. nhi®°n

T€ ng Tr€ng:

S"ng gfn gli vV, o nh._ ng biJln chuyWn <c¢_,a thi°n
ru, ng, Vv, i xXk@&t[ tnitmhy mh@grsai« t Bub@&@png L€ ¢ m t
thiént i °n" c¢c_. a Lblt tr° | v.a ©u yJm ban phsg8t v_
tfm th€ ng, nh€eng c§ sinh mdng t“n tU4i kia c
v.i con ng¥€ i? T. m vdt th, c tnfg, rla€ahy ng k't
di . n LYt m t suy t<€, m t kh2a cUYnh c¢c_a kinh n
Arboled coy i

Habéis sido flechas C- phdi x_a | " mli t°n
caidasdelazul? tp tryli rat xuXng?

Qué terriblesguerreros os lanzaran chi An ohophkkhh ho"ng LS§
Hansidolas estrella® ng« nh”"0o0? Phdi chtng |~ nhi
Vuestras musicas viendelalmade lospajaros Ng _ _ i bpng nhuc tx hQn c
de losojosdeDios, tx mat Th_t1ng nA

de lapasion perfecta t x namzma L

Arboled coy _ i

Conoceran vuestras raices tocas rKCs mc xum xu°®

mi corazonentierra? bi At chktng | Xi Lmt n"o0 Vv
Coy i Trees
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C- phdi ng__i |7 mli Werayouonce arrows

rat xuXng tp tryi? fallen from blu@
Chi An" osoghung duv What terrible warriors
xt ng_ Phdir_ tRktng | 7 t tastlgyoutlowrThestars?
Nhu ¢ trong ng_ _ | L An V¥Yqur mugispringsframthe soulof birds,
LAn tp mat Th_1 ng nA fromtheeyesof God,
LAn tp nQng nhi Mt L a mfram°perfect passion
Coy i Trees
GXc rK hung hitng ng_ _ Wilyourtobgh ddats know
tim ta Lang vZ¥i tr ong myheattinthesal?

(Bd n dnMc h:Bro®raTreee r i ne
n"i v.i ng€ i don qu°t,i i ,i ts$'nrhg cgdn viuiiQrb uv ni
nhdn nh_ ng thi®°n tai nh€ nh_ng h3nh phuit v3
nh. ng ©n ph€ ¢ c¢c.,a Th€ ng nJ] khi L€ ¢ m¥%a , k
T€ ng t€ ng do nlgdws mh«di-.? TB®O nlg t€ ng |~ m t |
y/JJu Lu" i <c¢ch’ ng Lorcah2nth_ tnlg’ bkh?! ragdnkh2 n~y, c[m
v¥%ng qu°. L,n I °n v,i phong t_ c, I |l “ng. Ghi
thien t° n " v'o t©m trUng phln kh8ng M t th. ph
M, t nthhéy m: "bblt b3nh cho th©n phdn" ¢, a toOm s,
FedericoGarciaLorcal « b dt Lfu d,ng thh c,a *ng nh€ vdy.
T€ ng treng,!| phAt chkh c.,a t€ ng t€ ng v |i°
m t quan ni m v" nh_ng gi8 tr° c¢c.,a nhon sinh
t€ ng trong mt gi§ tr° tr_u t€ ng n"o L. Gi
chi Qu nh€eng khlng nhblt thiJgt ph[i gili th2ch c
T€ ng tr€eng khtng ch, yJu | " m cho L i t+€ ng |
nhdn hhn trong m t T nghoa, c¢c[m nghoa kh- giTl

t€ ng tr®ng IL” ctwifd th2ch, t clm th2ch | bly
ri°ng t€. Kh!'ng nhblt thi/Jt phl[i ¢c- c%¥%ng m t |

Bkhong bao gi Your lance
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ngxn giao will never wound

LOm tr Yryig ch©n tr thehorizone
Vi day ndi The nountain
n h mm khién is ashield
che clz. that guards it
n png chiém bao Do not dream
tmymilt t rdymdgu c h of theblood of themoon
hay ny yén. justrest
Nh_ng yo@an L_ But, ohroad, let
h « Yb tic chan thesolesof myfeet
viing t hthmwoi@kl ys_  _ ng. becaressed byhedew..
ni quanh In all your travels
khap thA giai roundtheworld,
khtng t3m ra c¢_ tr ¥ nyoufindnoghelter
khtng phdi nghoa L MNa, nocementery
khitng phdi | i Mm t ang noshround
clng khtng phdi y°u t horwilttgairlofloye t r vy i
LO® phAc sinh tQn tu i . refeWwyoumbeing
(B n d° c h :BronaThenRoadi) n e
Si°u Th c:
C8i ludn IT thi°n ti°n goOy bbltlorbat mMA nhh@nt plc dm
d” i v, o nh_ ng b"i thh c¢c"ngg,vQc sy ol mgt k&icn ¢ .
nh.ng thi so |.n LQu | " nh_ng ng€ i c¢cIm nhdn
b°n ngo"i nh3n v~' o, nge€ i ta thbly h’ th"nh ¢t
khing ph[i | © t'3 nch nyg° ud,ankhh imm'g Iph[si, It hblt b4i c
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nh._ ng g3 m blfn chblt r blt mh h M, c ti°u c_ a
thwW ndm bdt r“i 1 4i trhn tu, t Clm gi8&8c v~ 1
tOomnsy L« th¥c LXy th nh thh.

Nh_ng T t_ thh qua si°u th, ¢ La phfn | phi I
I'T t3m thbly trong giblc mh: L _t LoUn, v! nghoce
n" o N-i m t c8chUlkhg8bkb,n&i AanAhfehdichmlLnhdn
v giblc mh. Ph[n kh8ng |1 4i nh_ng c8i nh3n th
I T c.a s8ng t8&c | %¥n th€e ng ngoln, k2ch th2ch

tr’ niQWc tin L€hng th i. V3 vdy, ch”™ ¢- nh_ng
gi dt m3nh, tho8t ra nh_ng th-i quen th+¥€ ng tr
TYi sao con ng€ i th€ ng th2ch s quen thu, c?
V3 h” thbly c¢c- | T.

TYi sao chelyhg€ i th2c

V3 h c¢[m thbly an to” n.

TYi sao cfn an to"n?

V3 bln chblt c¢c.,a ng€ i |~ s° h«i

n- | v3 sao con ng€ i 2t th2ch LiQu m i |4,

th€ ng, t€ duy s€&€ bdt Lfu suychoadb/nkbEmaphB)
sang thJ Kk 20, con ng€ i m i chBgmundhFeend L€ ¢
(18561 939), con ng€ i m i T th_c¢ L€ ¢ c¢c- nh ng |
L. . n¥ng r a, m, t nguy‘hainl,Tkh#_ngbﬁﬁncﬁhrph[’ g
|l = L, . Cho d¥» I m t [o gi8&8c, m t quan ni m,

LW chblp nhdn.

Nh, ng phi I T tr th" " nh nh_ng c¢c[m nhdn kh?tn c
L nigng tom 11 Tr°n kh2a c¢cY9Ynh tri gt 1T, I] S
h.u |T7?

Thot | © ¢X gang!

Con ngxa L« ¢cX gang hAt soc

héa thanh con cho!

Con ch: L« ¢X gang hAt soc h th” nh chim nhu
Chim nhun L« ¢X gangg! hAt soc h-a th"nh con o
Con ong L« ¢X gang hAt soc h th” nh con ngxa
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RQi con ngyxa,

i, mli t°n b®n nhXIn giAc gi« tp hoa hQng,
i, hoa hQng u stu nege tp c8nh LY!

RQi hoa hQng,

i, mit ch%¥m 8nh s8ng v’ tiAng kh-c

mac d2nh v™o nhyxya sXng tp thon c¢cOy! (3a)
RQi nhxa sXng,

i ,ngmhdao nhxzn m trong thoc t=nh!

RQi dao nhXZn,

'y, vt gia c¢_., trktng tr_trZi,

dao Li t®m trktng mutn thue 8nh hQng!

C,n t*i, tr°n m8i nh”™ mmp m®

Di, thi°n so ch8y t"n biAt t3m LOu!

Nh ng v, m cao,

ring lan qu8, v! h3nh qu8, khodnh khaac qu§g,
khtng chg@anog "ho- & Xt hon! ( 8)

Khi nh_ng T t_ v cfnh t€ ng phi I'T 14i c-
nghoa ¢, a L i s ng, th3® si°u th ¢ |7 phe€ehng
Kh8c v, i b~ i gilfng @ Il udRn &i tulukng khi Mgy
nhdn c¢c_, a hi Wu bi JtnhWny m nh'donk v[" on tkrhg I tongph 8t
bai: Gaceladel recuerdel amor.

npng mang kI oc theo Ban'ttake your memory with you

L® cho kTimath, °m L Zm t Letitstay herén myheart

run run n"o trang | 8 a&ashimehingwhitecherry tree

lunh v, thXng khY |, nthetérmenhtofdahudp g Gi ° ng.
C8ch chia sXng c¢chAt h 8mdivisdad Zamthedead

ngtn anh | ¢eh#m bao.mu i n by tvall df haddreams

Hoa Chu®ng dong t'1 ng &divethepam affresh lillies

29
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cho tim vt c¢cd m t hu ch waleartvradefplastdr .

SuXt L°m v_yn qud r o p Alrnightih the orchard
Ltm LEtm L2 mat. nh_ t fnyehes ardnlike two a@agh

SuXt L°m ng™m Lic v~ oAlnightl ameating
nh., tn qud Mic cl ng L pomsdénousquindesa o .

nti khi gi

t hYi, v3 Sanetimethewind
unt Kim H._ ng |u

i | © ®shatulipdffear, ki nh,

Mit c "KihmUKMt ng xi nh asicklytulip
Lan Lau buYi sam r %ngonadwimbmamiag L ! ng.

Chi°m bao st h«i t 3 nh Awdilaéfbagldreams
c8ch chia c»i c hAt v 8 diidesmefrorgthedead s i n h .

CY xanh I|71ng | B v?® t 3 fhegrassquiey covers
mZc buQn thung | | ng u yonribodyls grayallep.ht n .
V, m cao h, h’Yn mit |t Roundthearchwherenemet
giy c®©y cao mZc che dhemlodkgrowg L en
npng mang kT oc theo Bundon'ttake your memory with you
L®ho kIL Zont t°inm anh. let it stay heren myheart
(GacelaMX Tinh Hd  €hg) ( 9) Archer.

Gacela TheMemoryOf Love
FedericiGarciaLorcat Yo c¢cho m3nh m, t c¢ch, L ng ri°®°ng
nh_ ng kiJn th_c¢ L« |l onh h i v kh[ nktng
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cfm nghi m ri°ng t€. V,.ind iU3mtnigndXin« simhnm .
thudt | "m thh rblt LHc th%, C8i t logathW chung

2 . NG L- C TROROA. THuwu

Ng. l ¢ kh*ng phTli Il * kh[ nktng LHc th»¥% nh€eng

chedt L€ ¢ tr3®nh L, ng. | . c c.,a c¢c§ t2nh v~ t€
Ng. | ¢ g°m c- hai kh[ nktng: M t | " kh[ ntng
thing th€ ng ngoln. V" t°i nktng LW L8nh gi 8§ h
N6inbmna ng. | ¢ | " s.c¢c mUdnh c,a ng!n ng. m” th
tOm t€ v- truyQn qua c[m nhdn c, a ng+¥€ i L™ c.

Khi | "Loncas hhd, ng ng'n ng. kh§8 b3nh th<€ gqug, k ht
m: t. ph8p. Nh€eng di, n | ¢ c¢c,a *ng |~ <c¢h, ngh
nhdam®®n v° ng. thudt c¢c,a 'ng mang LHc t2nh ¢
clng nh€ thh Si°u Th ¢, L« tr3nh by m t phfn

1 Ve t ra.ngokii nhudt [loreceh h€ang tCLhblythh, ng
th€ ng &, mgTnhe

Ha i h3nh [nh hoHc hai cfnh t€ ng t€hng phln h
ngo4i ", nh.ng T khtng n31m trong ch.[.nhC-L W hih al
nh._ng L i t€ ng tr_u t€ ng.

Giva L”"n b_ am L amongblackbutterflies
t hmy n”"ng da L e goesadark girl
b°n d«y s_ _ ng mbesidea whiteserpent
h3nh con ran trofmgt (10)
( B9 nCoth Aranzen ThePassagef theSiguiriya)

Ciprés Tung Bach
(Aguaestancadg (N, ac LZng.)
Chopo Buch D_ _ng
(Aguacristalina.) (N, ac trong.)
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Mimbre
(Aguaprofunda)
Corazon

(Agua depupila.)

(Remansp

Cada canadn Mei b"i h§t

esun remanso |l méi ving LZng

del amor. tinh yéu.

Cada lucero Meéi ngt'i sao

esun remanso | méi ving LZng
deltiempa thyi gian.

Un nudo Méi thyi gian
deltiempa t hat n%t.

Y cada suspiro MEi h_ i the

un remanso | © méei ving LXZng

del grito ti Ang th®t | a.

(Sigug

1 M t thudt kh&8c midg nigUitdip€ | g
Ldp | Yi T | = Nh8i . NJu

Nh. ng | Y% Lmmc Iri"il hoHc r€ | i trong
minh, g©y bin € ng, g©y [nh he€e
ch u vs ' l Ui nhi Qu | fn nheng
V2 d§c krmhh€ gi §8c gh° r° n | %n
cinco de latarde 5 gi° chiQu.). COu
ch u r” q

m, i c ©u

D._ng Li Ku
(N_. ac s©u.)

Trai tim

(Bong b-ng n_ac.

LQu I dp | 4i cou
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Ignacio Sanchez Mejias Kh%c n~"y t  ng c.Gug "5 ¥n@u.5 g lcdch

| = 2@natidvn.a |~ ng¥€ | Lfu b, n i tiJjng trong |
m t ngh so, v_._a |~ t3nh nho©n c¢_, a !lgngciol & qua
s©u nHng v /rcatThee€mrgg nli Jjug Ca n"y tr th” nh m t
nhblt c¢c.,a TOy Ban Nha v~° ¢, a vin ch€hng th gi .
K: thudt Idp 4i | " m t k: thudt L« c- t_. th'
b3nh don, hm%“yth_th2ah nghe kW chuy n. V3 vdy,
do. H Li khdp thin x-m v™ kW I 4i nh_ ng s t
cl h"ng ng"n c©u. Ng€ i kW phli I dp hUmng€hi ng
nghe v° c¢clng LW ng€ i nghe m i ti ' n vi ¢ theo
lorcas d_. ng k: thudt I dp 149i n"y v ph i h”p v
Li " p khvc, nh_ ng c¢h, |l 8y v nh_ ng c©u nhs§i. L
th® mgoUn ch% T v~ theo s8&8t b”"i thh, nhblt |
LS8y: C. sedesvanecéti" Solo quedal desiertd.

Loslaberintos PhX c¢hi

guecreael tiempq thyi gian

sedesvanecen tiéu tan.

(Sélo queda ( Ch=Z sa muc

el desierto) t Qv i)

El corazon Trai tim

fuentedel deseoq nguQn m_

sedesvanece tiéu tan.

(Sélo queda ( ChzZ sa muc

el desierto) t Qn tu i ) .

Lailusiénde la aurora
y losbesos
sedesvanecen

B3nh minh hy
v " nA h?t!n,
tiéu tan.
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Solo queda Ch= sa muc

el desierto t Qn tu j
Un ondulado Sa mu c
desierto doy s:-ng.

C&§ch s d.loragc L &gble, BIn LHc bi t. NhiQu khi 1ng
b c¢ch., I dp |I'49i n"y L<€a LJn c©u hhidn €Q m g3 PI
tr. u t€ ng b°n t raoailpamavidmalvang.h€ | §y ch,

En latorre Tp It u cao

amarilla mau vang :

dobla una campana hQi chu'ng LY.

Sobreel viento Theo c_n gi

amarillo mau vang

seabrenlas campanadas nh chu!ng ne hoa (11)

En latorre Tr°n |tu cao

amarilla mau vang

cesala campana chutng ng_ng tiAng.

El vientocon elpolvo Gi - thYi bAi my

hace proragle plata. nh_ b-ng ma 9 m Lum. (12)

(Campana

Nhai cau:

Me miré entus ojos Anhytlamh trong mat em

pensanden tualma btn khotn g Q LAn hQn em n_ i
Di, trang _i ngXn Tr%¥%c n"o.



Me miré entus ojos
pensanden tu boca.

Me miré entus 0jos
Pero estabas muerta

(Remansilly

£

n" mo4Yn:

Sobreel cielo
de lasmargaritas ando

Yo imagino esta tarde
quesoy santo

Me pusieronla luna

en lasmanos

Yola puse otra vez

en losespacios

y elSenomepremio
con la rosa y ehalo.

Sobreel cielo
de las margaritando

Y ahora voy
por estecampo.
Alibrar a lasninas

Bi

t hmy anh trong mat em
t th_. _ng nha nA h'n mZm ng
iILYngZn Tr %%c n” o.
thmy em trong mat anh
y v°o c¢c»i c¢chAt ng_vyi th°m
Len _ i, ngXZn Tr %c n" o.
D€, i tr° i hoa c ¥%c
Tri L
T eng t_1ng h'm nay
T*i |7 thtn th8nh.
H L1t mlt trtng
v o giva L*i tay.
T*i treo mlt tritng
v o giva vI trA.
Th_tng nA th_eng t?ti
hoa hQng, h”"o quang.
D€, i tr° i hoa c ¥%c
Tri L
BOy giy t®'i sB
xuXng c¢c8nh LQng n"vy
ca tri th_ ngoOy

u



degalanes malos thog8t tay ki dv

y darmonedasleoro Lang ph8t tiZn v ng
atodoslos muchachos cho nhung cou tri
Sobreel cielo D€, i tr° i hoa c ¥c

de lasmargaritas ando T Li

( Cuatro baladas amarillgs

1 T. thincahtngy®, a tO©y ban Noreat b€ ©gvso der
m t k: thudt kh8 x€a v° thay v" o nh_ng chi ti

t ©m s h-a c[nh t€ ng, th% vdt thdm ch2 | 8§ qu
La BaladaDel Agua Dé&Mar B" i C@BIGN _

El mar Bi@h

sonriea lo lejos C Vitp xa.

Dientesdeespuma Rt n ¥ trahg

labiosdecielo. m? i yndi chan tyi.

¢, Qué vende®h joven turbia Nay c6 hu ' m & m, co ban th gi

con lossenosal aire? VO Lti v ¥nggb”?® a ra ch

Vendg sefior el agua Th a 'ng, em b8n

de losmares n oc bian.

¢, Qué llevasoh negro joven N“y ¢! da Lenagic! mang t he:
mezcladaon tusangre? lGpha m” om?m8u L

Lleva sefior el agua Th_a rhmang e

de losmares n ac bigh

Esas lagrimas salobres MY i, dacmgmim _

cdedonde viengmadre? Llntpl ©u ?
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Lloro, sefior el agua Conv , niYkhoc

de losmares n _oc bi@

Corazoén y esta amargura Ti m mmimQc anpng I:ay

serig, ¢deddénde nace do LOu m’ c:-?

jAmarga muchel agua nang cay

de losmareg d o a@mhian.

El mar Bi@n

sonriea lo lejos C yitpxa.

Dientesdeespuma Rt n ¥ trahg

labiosdecielo. m?t i yndichan tyi.

VQch§ tr3nh by b"i thh, 'ng th€ ng d%ng h3nh

t hi ca Au ChoOu °Nheng trong chu, i thh ¢, a ®'ng

t2nh c8ch tdp h p M, i LoYn thhithu3th)L4hn Y hm, i

t"ng thW c.,a b"i thh. Dng th€ ng g i |~ Ca kh

Ng. | . c L/n t2ch I Ty kiJJn th_c¢ v° th ¢ tdp

th, c. N-iI m, c8ch khsgc | khtng phKhi saynnigh

N - i m t c8ch kh8c n_ a, ng. l ¢ lun lutn phrli

danh LQu LHc th?¥

Ng. t hudt ch2nh | chi°u th_c¢c, c¢c8ch by b ng

t Y thuy/Jt ph, c.

Di, n"1 sccl mdnh ©m thfm Ii°n kIt nh” o tr, n n

sao | do s. ¢ mUnh s8ng tHYo Li qua c8&8 t2nh m"
d

gi [ s&ng t8&c nhiQu v~ Nhawt tNIftnaNgXrd cL’™ c t

Di ., n |FedericaGareialLorca’ trong tr€ ng h p n’y. Dng s
thh, b”"i viJJt c¢c,n s8ng t&8c k ch blfn v"™ d"n d,
LW I Ui nhi Qu t&c phXm L€ ¢ gi.i th€e ng ngoln

Di n |  FedercgGarcialorcal €a t hh ¢, a ! ng L /Jirh bwdToh bbuh bit v
nhi Qu ThKN.nlgCXin L ¢ b i Th<€ nNhdph'BImMN Tth,Blut dp 0.
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BIn chblt v n,i dung Thbm c¢c- | € chi AmliEfu th]tn
treng v° si°u th ¢ LQu <c¢h, yJJu tr3nh by nh_n
h> ¢, si°u h3nh.. ... Do L-, b"i thh cfn c¢c- th" i
THr M ch2nh | n hi FedericoGaltialMhea n N héddhung tromg, tha ca,

Thbim v° Thblu | hai yJju t2nh ¢, a thh. Thbim ¢t
th©y trong thh ntng Ph€hng. Thbim L/Jn t. clhim |
gi 8c hoHc | inh clm. V€it tguiaJtt hh'ic kv8 Hdun Hi " cn
L« giao h,a, thh h®m nay g!'!m c[ hai yJju tz2znh

3. TCC PHjf M.

Nho©on Li g u a FedefidoGardmKamta ¢ .cah ang ta s€ d. ng c¢chOn
quan tr  ng trong cu, c Lti Thphlm tngng nbhn§mbhnrt
theo con L€ ng s&ng t&§&c.

Ntm 11 tu" i, gia L3nh tng d i vQ th" nh ph’” G
Trong giai Lo4YYn m i | _.n, 'ng y°u th2zch ©m nhy
nh. ngkng ic n BeethNdwenChopi® Debussy . . Nt m 1920, kK hi b€, c
tr° th” nh bdn t h©n vFalia nnhh'Y cSpadt€hn nchadc Manuel d
T. ntm 1919, nhon dCaffAbaned mgn g h®h ¢ hGri a maiga, *
g. nhi gtmgd vin ngRincontilmonN, tnhttmonekg nh_ng gi §o
c. a Gr anadrarmmandadneg |Doosn Rindhs ,c  la” Lt[ln,g Ix« h i TOy
ph, ¢ ch&edenéGc ltgo atng v o cRIes@Iénm@ieEstwdFarWeh U f dricv a

Nh i LO©y 'ng L« L€ ¢ | " m quen v, i nh_ng t€ t€
L€ ng n"y, 'ng L« ti/J]lp x%c v~ ph§t tri Wn v-~o
v.i nh_ng t°n tu i th i danh ti Mkmgtmmyl]lt«nrh.l\?
Claude| Valéry, CendrasMaxJ acob . . . . . . . v:® t hi SQ n i ti Jjng

Ramoén Jiménez

Nh€eng phlfi n-i LJn ba ng€ i bUn thon L« [nh
Lorcal = t hi Albegti Rhf aebDaligal mhdos[ n x uBbitel p NhBit [ hh
Dali.Llorcal = ng€ i LY ng t2odil lTum/]Jno i intAanbh veviil
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S hi" ' n di nbDaitrengrlbrcal bcnéa, ag th” iasdrigsin hUnh
L« LW | Yi nDddaSaladobali. t hh c a

Trich:

Tr°n tm¢t c¢cd t 1] hg8t cho suy t_ th_yng nhot
c¥%ng b°n nhau thyi u 8m hay huy ho"ng.

NghM thuot khtng phdi | 8nh s8ng m% qu8ng.

n- | t3nh, |~ b "ng hou, |I|° ngn ngu thtn gia
Pero ante todo canto un comdn pensamiento

guenos uneen lashoras oscuray doradas

No es elArte la luz quenos ciegdos ojos.

Esprimeroel amor, laamistado la esgrima (9)

Thh theo h. tchboh'Lilngkam ¢ &mggqu&c L i, cho n
c.a mt h”n thhnbiWyti. LClimsaimdn nth@ng khlng bi
th”"nh t€ duy s©Ou th3m v, i h3nh [nh u 8m v~ cfT
t nhimn oge& i Li s©@u v~ o ngh’ t hudt . PhTi c h
Il"o0 s©u v o | ,ng L i? nW c8i h” s©u n"y tr° t
Tdp t hhLBRPDEROEMAS BookofPoems G m nh_ ng b7"4920 hh t
[n htmh 1®21. na s’ nghi°n vQ suy t€ t!'n gi 8o
th® i thh Blu. Trong giai LoY9Yn n~"y, thh 'ng man
tinh thfn phi | T ¢, aCosmai6finuevp hCen TANDIeSN&ih;, ng b
Cantos nuevgs B 7 i H8t. . MaiNg*n .ng.. v°™ h3nh [nh c¢c,n nbt
cho T t. . Kh8c v,i sau n"y, ng!'n ng. Vv° h3nh
c. ¢ Loan, tYo n°n TR NG Lht N&G tcthio §9 vih€_ngd hm
ng. , cOu c¢c% | %c ban Lfu th€ ng bay b€ m, r. c
c,a thi s ¢- thw di_._n LYt t_. ng., h°~ nh vin L
thW hi Wu. Nh€engsehf{tmlra Gghnkhg. thi°ng c_, a h
tr° L- m° t. ng., cO©u c¢c¥% thu,c vQ t_ LiWn khs
thi s ¢c"ng ph8t triWn kh[ nktng | "m thh, c¢c”"ng
Qua nh_ ng ttr €nge nng?! orcalgs neahnugn g Jen, acho t hh !t ng
u. Mt th nhon shRifmgpafic lait@m m w, i bXy r

=)



t h i LiWm n"y *ng L« th"nh danh thiit&cg nh€n
phXm n"y ra L° i, 'Soitgs Lwanig it ngskhdaidpph&hm, i,
thh Lfu tay trong |1 8 th€e g"i Nhlwomgchda i m&hindg! u
gi 8 nh., thA n"o Li nva, v, n th%¥% vl v"™ c¢ch©n th
Giy n"y, mlt tryi [ThesuhHasdissolved now
sau L=nh ngxn L Qi , onthecrestofthe hill,

L8m L*ng tre vZ andreturning flocks
khumy tung c8t bAi stirupthedust

nAn giy phdi Li. It's timeto go.

Theo L_yng m, n nhY Leavethis narrow path
bY luvi trt m t _ . leave off your meditation
Bun sB c¢c- giy You'll have time later
ngam sao to look atthestars
chy tr%¥ng ti °u c hoasthewormsconsume you
trong bao to. slowly.

H«y tre vZ nh-w Backto your house

d ai ng?ti | " ng dA underthecricketvillage!
Ch¥%c ngv ngon Goodnight, Mr. Lizard.
hni bun th" n | "~ n! friend

(Tr 2 ch bdQld LaddidcCatherineBraavn Nguyén tac: Elagarto viejq 1920.)

T3m hi Wu "blhn ichlhitngvy Thbim c¢c_, a thh 1 ngoncietoong t h
interrumpidg n°m NhUYc Kh!'ng H,a ni u.

5

Haroto la armonia Trong L°mAR©u thtm th
de lanoche profunda ¢ nh ot khdng hoa am

el calderdn helady sofioliento n g _ rxgy doiag ngai ng

de lamedia luna t r £ ngpngroav ng. h

Lasacequias protestan sordamente Tpkc h m_ d9m Hlmdihg
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arropadasconjuncias
y lasranas muecinegle lasombra
se hamguedado mudas

En lavieja tabernadel poblado
cesola triste musica

y hapuestda sordinaa suariston
la estrella mas antigua

E1 vientose hasentadcen lostorcales
de lamontafia oscura

y un chopo solitaric el Pitdgoras

de lacasta llanura-

guieredar con sumano centenaria
un cachete laluna.

(El Concierto interrumpidp

Chblt Thbim trong .ng b"i thh Lfu

Nh©n sinh quan c, nge€ i tr T chea

cfm gi 8c. Thh i trT th€ ng nhiQ
Qu a L JPOEMA BEL CANTE JONDO, Poemof theDeepSong. G

Lfu t. th8ng t&m mtam 4920hhHhhno s§

ng"y 11 L/Jn 21 thgng 11. Dng t. nhdn
hgt, thW don ca truyQn th  ng TOy Ban
don t 6 c.

Nh€ng LO©y Lortamg m tl ®c thi so ti Qn

chblt ¢c_,a nh_ng b~ thh ngdn. Tinh

khdp Au ChO©u. Ng ng. H"i C% c¢c! Cuthagthlay T
theo ki Wu ntng P hng Phong c¢c8ch n~ )
Lorcandm b dt phong 8c n"y nhanh <c¢h-:

v, i H"i C%. Thh g t« s Jbnr @n-g .t 2Nnhh ngg

bao trum 1én lausy org im,
va/ch nhai, chuyén bao tin bong t
L« yag nYimMimlim.

Tpqu8nmu rtrong nlli
n M nl ¢ buth IMn Bt theo ngay
r nhung ng6i sao gia nua min
cl ngdmheotthg L~ n| Q

Giblang v eéngk he L
trong nui png niid my,

CayBc h D_ _
giva Qg h o aRythagorédn |
vVoib " n tawi trtm fJtu
tatniit tr bng |

~

nighh hi 4 ¢
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rblt th " nh ct
tinh thfn H”
k JHosanna b _ ¢ X
Vivimos

bajo el gran espejo
El hombreesazul
Hosanna

(El gran espejp

Bai Lasseis cuerdas h e
n€ ng, Thh

Las seis cuerdas

La guitarra

hace llorara lossueno
El sollozode lasahmas
perdidas

seescapa posu boca
redonda

Y como laarantula,
teje una gran estrella
pata cazar suspirqQs
queflotanen sunegro
aljibe de madera.

Blfahblt v~ n,
phfn gi " dHn
T°n), )
ngh - so kh-

v " 0 grantespé)ii €'t @ yWnJ] tt dtpr
C Y%ordah €] n g v @gdaH @ QK y h

ng, L€ ¢ L<€a
i C¥%. Thh H" i
®h L’ K™ it i @Q%. t

SXng
d ai t™m g_. _ng soi m° nh m!ng
i, I'"m ng_vyi |7 stu thdm!
vy Ch¥a t?*i!
o tinh thfn v™ thW thh ngthhb’ r
n LofcadayBanrNBE. ¢ & t 2 nh

S8§u DOy n"n

n"n -t&hi

ru chi°m bao oa | M.

Ti Ang th¥Yn thoc

tp Iinh hQn v c | o"i

tho8t ra coa mi Mng

tron

RQi nh_ con nhMn | an

gi tng t _ h3nh ng!i sao

e bat tpng h_1i the

phi °u bQng qua th¥%ng gE¢

Len
i dung c,a Thbim trong tdp thh n"y
h gurtarra( n€ nttaGdbePgemiadé laSaetad T . Thh VQ M
v o th i LiWm n"y,ngd®€/mg vhhi€lsng.
| ' ng Li theo con L€ ng t'n gi&8§o
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y°u chu, ng t do kh- th2ch h p v, i (. nghi v "
khtng thw b m3nh tngngrAh_ hdtgi onhhléy©m. W Nh € h
ndm L€ ¢ s "gil tYo" c¢.,a L°i s ng. Kh- c¢- th
bsng 9 ¢- thW LW nh ng s, vi ¢ kh™ nUn xXy
Lau kh”, mwh_ ingixBluth&ch b3ung nh_ng |IT do bblt
Saeta MI i T°n

Cristo moreno Dng Christ da ng©m Len

pasa Li qua

delirio deJudea
aclaveldeEspaia

iMiradlo, por donde vierle
De Espaiia

Cielo limpioy oscurq
tierra tostada

hoa KéenJudea
CGm Cdmg Tay Ban Nha

Hay nhin xem, 6nfiMn!
Tp tay Ban Nha.

B u tryi trong va ¥
mit "t nd nny,

y cauces donde corre v®™ d,ong n_

muy lentael agua. ch y clom rai.

Cristo moreng Dng Christ da ng©m Len

con lasguedejagjuemadas t-c quitn d7i

los pémulos salientes g0 ma cao

y laspupilas blancas mot xanh | t.

iMiradlo, por donde vieng(15) H«y xem k3a, *ng Li!

C- 1€ m i ng€ i L ¢c s€ ¢c- m i co©u tr[ 171 vQ
Jesis Christ dNazaret? Nh€eng sao | 4i da ng©m Len? Sao |4
delirio deJudea/ aclaveldeEspana s € khi JJn cho ng+¥€ i L ¢c t3m T

TuyWn tdp

m i bln h” nh.

t hh SUIRES bvaXnc_ ca, m ndy
Vilorcab kmt 2923 ht m'h

ldand Jknhin £'mn dl 9B B
hig t i sao trong
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Giai LoYYn n"y |~ giai LoUYn quan tr ng trong t
m°~ 1ng sE& phrli L i T8&8clrpEh ¥mI| g u & h u fjaidindediab £ § im
toronjasdeluna( Trong V€ n Tritng Tr&i Be€e i (13) ).
M¥%2a h ntm 1923, trong torcagil [8i tthhe cgh iv @ h\w€ nng
B€:i" Khu v_yn cva t!i | " khu v hyma d¢hmtyh®ndh- n
the L« hiMn hvu, mit khu v_yn cho nhung Loa t
El Jardin Khu we

Jamas nacigjjamad Ch_a bao giy, 'i, ch_a bao giy
Pero pudo brotar bmt co | Y% n"0o clng c thoe hi M
Cadasegundo se MEi gi ©y p h Yt

profundizay renueva méi nindn madn

Cadasegundabre Méi ph¥t gi ©y

nuevas sendas distintas nghe LQn L«i I Xi Li

iPor aqul jPor alli! o n_ i n“y! & n_i ki al!

Va micuerpo multiplicado khu v_yn € khap chXn.

Atravesando puebs BLng ngang qua thll trmn

O dormidoen el mar. hay ch®n v ¥i bi ©n s ©u.

iTodo esta abiertoExisten Khap n_ i LZu c¢c- tho

Llavespara lasclaves Il kh-a me dK d"ng.

Peroel soly laluna Nh ng L*i vt ng nhot nguy Mt

nos pierdery despistan L « | pldngdaX i

Y bajo nuestros pies V3 d_ ai L1 ch©n b_ac

seenmarafnaros caminos rXi m% nhung con L_yng.
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Aqui contemplo todo
lo quepude haber sido
Dios o mendigo

agua oviejamargarita
Mis multiples senderos
tefiidos levemente
hacen una gramosa
alrededorde micuerpa

Comoun mapa imposible
el jardin de loposible
Cadasegundo se
profundizay renueva

Jamas nacipjjamad
iPero pudo brotak (17)
B"i thh n"y
lng L« ch n

s©u t h3m hhn,

hoHc t° k h %c
Verlaine

La cancion

guenunca diré

se hadormidoenmis labios
La cancion

h-ha

t 1 nNhan tin mai

v_yn c¢c- tho |7

"y hay Th_1ng nA

cY%c hay n_ac tr?

g LAn muln vYn nto
g ch=z thmy my my

th"nh hoa hQng |[|u

Bdn LQ d n sai |luc

khu v_yn c¢c- tho t3m.

Tpng gi ©y tpng phv¥%t mit

nN'n nao muXn hi Mn t ho©n

Ch_a bao giy, 'i, ch_a bao giy
coi chpng hiMn ra bm™mt co | %c n
X ng€ i Lor@al & Jhkh&mtph&irar. m t €
W I "m ngh’ thudt. Bdt Lfu t_. th
clilm x%c bi quanphkKm wuyRh?! hgHkh

T8&§c phXm tCAMOIONEShHI®2:1 924, g m nh_ng b”"i thh ma

nh€ nh_ng tdp thh tr€e ¢, do nhi°

Verlaine

Bai ca

c h_ a ibya oh &gt

tr°n Lt u | _ni ngv say.

Bai hat

ch a bao giy ca.

guenunca diré
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Sobrelas madreselvas
habia una luviérnaga
y laluna picaba

conun rayoen elagua.

Entonces yo soné
la cancion
guenunca diré

Cancion llenadelabios
y decauces lejanas

Cancion llenade horas
perdidasen lasombra

Canciondeestrella viva
sobre un perpetuo di@d8)

B i ca m’
L%a milt n_

j.
c-§3

Trén canh Kim Ngéan
Lom H h"mipay

trtng L%Pa mlt n_ ac
nh¥ng _ ot 8nh trtng.

L™ | %c t 1 m_ m, ng

bai ca

ch_a bao giy h§gt.

Bai hat trao qua moi

nvyi trti viKn xo.

B"i ca vui qua giy

khi ngh=Z ch®©n b-ng m§t.
B"i h8t | "m ng!i sao sXng
giva tryi cao bmt ton

h
migi 8athtng £ting th8&i L".

sao sXng |u [ a

ch¥“ung ta cho n h'm nay wWg rlg?umg maih.
chblt Th bim. i h,i ng€ i L ¢ phri

bao gi c¢cT n L€ c¢c. Nh" blfn chblt

Th ¢ v~ th shi, °cu cthh', cc.- Tchhh nnh"8 ik hstin°gu ct-
nh&8i ngt!n nh8i h3nh [nh, nh8i b, .
ng€ i ta t nhon danh Hdu Hi n nuyi
thbim v™ thbluda®angimblginn©Om v 0o | ,ng thh,
T§c phXm t i J]PRIVERROMANCERD GTANONYI41 92 7,

Gypsy t 8c phXm "y v_a |7 m t th"nh c¢c'ng

t hh vi J]Ballag h emo thtHT[VMWulan th ng c, a TOy
blfn chblt kW chuy n, ¢- ngu n g ¢ t._
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Balladv Xn th  nh h”nh ° ToOy Ban Nha. Khi nh_ng b"

i t.thy stor2c,a '!ng c¢c“"ng v.ng v'ng Vv~ s8ng t,
nh, ng v¥%¥ng thln qu° t, tdp L ¢ thh 'ng trong
rng r_, | .ng 'ng |9 Lau bu” n. DaNgddy ik hbalin cthh'C
tr2ch nh_ng b"i thh n"vy. CLorcag [ il "anh tcrhgp WV 3n gs c
vV, i phong thg8i c¢c " nEPZng”"y c¢c"ng hi n LYj c. a
Con L€ ng ph8t triWn ngh’ thudt c¢, azihzdcngh’
Zichlenl” gi ai LoUYn Zduwdun ntg ali "hliigp %n LlYai wv@mtc uy Qn
ngh’ so |l utdgcloulgn @ tsuy®Qin th ng v~ c8ch ton
s8ng t8&c Li t, i, Li l °n, tll]p tcidpn vl,dp ntghc ct-h
nghi ng" LXy | ui Sau m t th™ i gian s8&8ng t§c
LW nh3n ngdm nh_ng th"nh qul pr tiJ]n. S, ng
phXm s€ | " m cho nghuisotd®eng &h®nqbght thhnh &
| %i 1 4i hay ch n th8i L, bl[o h, a.

Trong m t th™ i gian hoHc m t L° i zichzldenbh e abi Jt
s. phgt triwWn ngh’ thudt c¢_ a mntght§cthgwd,‘t KDhot r
Lo | € ng b3ng con s . Khoa h ¢ biWu L° ng’ vy
nhon vin. Nh€eng ch® "ve&" L€ ¢ h3nh thW m" kht?
vz d, TiJJn tr3nh ngh Titjhnudtr 3tnihQmi dgphh o ntch.udt b [
lorcacl ng khing ngoli | . LoeaHoi thwB® dBdladdipi®y ¢t hb
Ca v° truy n kW tr+€ ¢ khi ng kh i h”"nh vQ m,
Vv, Ing nhi Qu hhn I,'k\/bOlr utyhQm c ah @.ga DEeg ngg nh€ s’
nh_ng ngh’ sQ tiQn phong | ° b l «ng qu°n tron
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- Compadrequiero cambiar
mi caballo porsucasa

mi montura po suespejo

mi cuchillo porsu manta.
Compadrevengo sangrando
desddos puertosde Cabra

- Siyo pudieramocitq

este tratosecerraba

Pero yo yano soy yo

Ni mi casaesyami casa

- Compadrequiero morir
decentementen micama
Deacerq sipuede ser

con lassdbanasie holanda
¢Novesla heridaquetengo
desdeel pechoa la gargante?
- Trescientas rosas morenas
llevatu pecherablanca.
Tusangre rezumg huele
alrededorde tufaja.

Pero yo yano soy yo

Ni micasaesyamicasa

- Dejadme subial menos
hastalas altas barandas
idejadme subir dejadme
hastalas verdes barandas

M ¢c L. the ng
th€ ng khi k®o
thudt nghGt th'
T3 nh Ca L@l ¥, c
lng | Yi cu tG,
ng€ i ngh’ so

trung b3nh ¢, a s’ Ltng,
g khi nQyh, tt@mugdtb bca, y kIh°enn (
€ ng khi quay | €©ng, ch ng
o t3nh tr4Yng n"y. Trong | Y%
ngtit, v0IL8nh g, ng nguy t ql
chz2nh

-" B8c _iYich8u xin L

nggkachth cho c¢ctn nh™,

y°n ¢__ng cho gﬂAng soi ,
g. . m dadmngXc ho

b§c L hchﬁngnalh,
tre vZtp tron Cabra” (*).

- Ch8fucgto, n
bac 8giup chau ngay

nh_ ng Abg8acai c h
sXng khéng nha khéngoa".

-" B8c _ Xachic hB ui m©y
t r ° ynggéng toth

g iyng st, nu cé tho

tdi Kk hilk n°Zm L
Baccothyv® t h_ _ng
chém p cY xuxng ngc?".

-"Bat rtm @gsing h
LYDB m ao teng tinh.

Mau r=bXc mui tanh

L5hg quanh ad©y | _ng th
Nh_ng Adgtlecai c h
sXng khéng nhatkdng @a".

- " Hay cho chautin cuX

leo Ién lan can cao.

nGc h 8§ u ®ckaa leo! n

lén lan can xanh sang.
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Barandalede laluna Lancanwaarh tr tng
por donde retumbal agua.(19) n i d,ng st!ng g"o th®t".

(Trich: Romance sonambylo

(*) Cabra mizn thh trong vungCorddbg Andalusia ph2 a nam t ©yquaBbnchidhhranipthiN_ it r
X . a L § ndiLamaautung tron chitn nYi tidng trong thyi Ni i Chitn.

Khi tng tr th"nh thi so c¢c,a dGn t, c, th<€ ng
Dng phli c¢ch4y tr " n nh_ng tr"ng ph8o tay, nh_n
c.a th€e ng ngoln "w3 nthrog ngi /Mt" yr >s Enhdorodg hth/t t h
M t trong nh_ng | € i hg&8i L n ng« h®n thh ch2n
mdt ng t, k hi r hi v’ o, k h- m°~ bay | °n, bay ¢
m3nh, ch’ i ve°muvhogwtn h ¢, th3 ng€ i | "m thl
Nh<€hogcal « chdy tr " n. Dng r i b qu°® nh”. ChQy

t hROETAENNUEVAYORK. M, t phong ths&i khS&c, m t gi§
| ° nt hHedericoGarcialLorca

GHI:

(1) Phong tr 0o T€ ng Tr€ng xublt hi n v o cu’
Nga v° B, bdt Lfu t. thi ca v~ h,i h a r”i p
n-i, phong tr.~ ot §¢ ypFbXsdunmags an CBadelkhies n€ ¢ hai
t h iStéghane Mallarm&a PaulVerlainek h a i phg§ v~ L« Lem | Yi m, t
s8ng t8c |, n mUnh t Yi Au ChOu.

(2) Si°u Th, ¢ ho"n tbit |~ m t pohonBdtt rl'fou vtk n
thudt tYo h3nh v° vin ch<€hng. N g €Anidré Brdign X €, n ¢
C- thw n-i, Si°u Th, c¢c | m t phong tr "o s8ng

(3) Se hapuestoel sol
(Agostode 1920)
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Se hgpuestoel sol.
Losaboles
meditancomoestatuas
Ya estéel trigo segado
Qué tristeza

de lasnorias paradak

Un perro campesino

quiere comersa Venusy leladra.
Brilla sobresu campo dere-besq
comouna gran manzana

Losmosquitos pegasoslel rocio -
vuelan el aire encalma

La Penélope inmensde laluz
teje una noche clara

'Hijas mias dormid, quevieneel loba",
las ovejitas balan

"Ha llegadoel otong companera®",
dice una flor ajada

Ya vendranos pastoresonsus modos
por la sierralejana

Ya jugaranlas ninasen lapuerta

de lavieja posada

y habr& copladde amor
gueyasesaben

dememorialas casas

(4) Madrugada

Perocomo el amor
los saeteros
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estan ciegas

Sobrela nocheverde,
las saetas

dejan rastrogelirio
caliente

La quilla de laluna
rompe nubes moradas
y lasaljabas
sellenanderocio.

iAy, perocomo el amor
los saeteros
estan ciegds

(5) Castanet
Castanet
Castanet
Castanet
Sonorous scarab

In thespider

of thehand

you crimpthewarm

air,

anddrownin yourwooden
trill .

Castanet
Castanet
Castanet
Sonorous scarab
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(6) El sétiro blanco
Sobre narcisos inmortales
Dormiael satiro blanco

Enormes cuernode cristal
Virginizabansuancha frente

El solcomoun dragén vencido
Lamia sus largas mana& doncédia.

Flotando sobreel rio del amor
Todaslas ninfas muerta desfilaban

El corazondel satiro en elviento
Seoreabadeviejas tempestades

La siringaen elsueloerauna fuente
Consiete azules cafios cristalinos

(7) El Camino

No conseguira nunca
tulanza

herir al horizonte.

La montana

esun escudo

gue loguarda

No suenegon lasangrede laluna
y descansa

pero dejacaming
guemis plantas
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explorenla caricia
de larociada

No conseguira nunca

tu lanza

herir al horizonte.

La montana

esun escudo

gue loguarda

Dando vueltagl mundg

no encontraras camposanto
ni mortaja,

ni el aire del amorrenovara
tu sustancia

(8) Muerte

iQué esfuerzo

iQué esfuerzadel caballo por ser perrb
iQué esfuerzdel perro por ser golondrina
iQué esfuerzade lagolondrina por ser abeja
iQué esfuerzde laabeja por ser caballo
Y elcaballg

iqué flecha aguda exprinde la ros!,
iquérosagris levantade subelfd

Y larosa,

iqué rebafaelucesy alaridos

ataen elvivo azucade sutroncd

Y elazicay

iqué pufalitos suefian swigilia!

y lospuiales



iqué luna sin establogué desnudds
piel eternay rubor, andan bscando

Y yo, por los aleros

iqué serafirdellamas buscy soy
Peroel arcodeyesq

iquégrande,qué invisiblequé diminuté,
sin esfuerzo

How hard they try

What effortthe horse makes

To be adog

What effortthe dogto becomea swallow!
What efort theswallowto be abeé
What effortthe beeto becomea horsé
And thehorse

whata sharp shatft it steals froie rose!
what grey rosiness lifts from its lips
And the rose,

whata flock of lights andcries

caught in thdiving sap ofits stenh
Andthe sap,

what thorns it dreamm its vigil!

And thetiny daggers

what moonand nostable what nakedness
skin eternabndreddenedtheygo seeking
And |, in theeaves

whata burning serapH seekand am!
Butthearch of plaster,

how vastinvisible how minute

without effort

B[n d &lme. Death S.
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(9) Gaceladelrecuerdodel amor

No tellevestu recuerdo
Déjalo soloen mipechq

temblordeblanco cerezo
en elmartirio deenera

Me separade losmuertos
un murodemalos suefios

Doy penadelirio fresco
paraun corazérdeyeso

Todala nocheen elhuerto
mis 0jos como dogperros

Todala noche corriendo
los membrillosdeveneno

Algunas vecesl viento
esun tulipandemiedq

esun tulipan enfermo
la madrugadadeinvierno.

Un murodemalos sugos
meseparade losmuertos

La niebla cubreensilencio
el valle grisde tucuerpa
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Por el arcodel encuentro
la cicuta esta creciendo

Pero dejatu recuerdo
déjalo soloen mipecho

(11) seabrenlas campanadaschuya la (tidng chudng) vang xad n déh wa Cola Franzen
thebell-notes flowerchuy@ Ia, nk ¢ chuéng & hoa.
(12) hace vientale plata, $n ddh Cola Franzenshapes silver prowhinhdng miZn t huy
mau xam

Proras Tén nit thanh piXe Andalwia (Vi& hoa). Thanh ng"Go todevil', vZphe qi&Eso.

(13) B[ n &evenkh White.Odeto SalvadoDali.
But above all singa common thought

that joins usn thedark andgolden hours

Thelight that blindsour eyess not art

Rather itis love, friendship crossed swords..

(14) The guitar

causes dream®s weep
Thesobsof lost

souls

escape through its round
mouth

Andlike thetarantula
it weavesa large star
to trap thesighs
floating in its black
wooden cistern

B[ @  cChla FranzenTheSix Strings
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(15) Arrow.
Dark-skinnedChrist
changes

from lily of Judea

to carnationof Spain.

Look wheréhecomes frorh

From Spain.

Sky clearanddark,
scorched earth
andriverbeds where water
runs eversoslowly.
Dark-skinnedChrist,

with long, burnt hair,

high cheekbones

andhis pupils white.

Look wherehegoes

(http:/Mww.poemadeamonet/2005/1Gedericegarcia-lorca-saetapoemasen_1131.html

(16) GrapefruitMoon Tr tng tr , n,

5

(17) TheGarden
Was never bormever
but could burst into life

Every moment it's
deepenegdestored
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Every moment it opemsew
unheardof pathways

Over heré over theré
See mynultiple bodies

passing through pueblos
or asleepn the ocean?

Everything opehLocks
to fit everykey.
Butthesun& moon
lose& delude us

& underour feet
thehighway are tangled

Here I'll mull over all

| once could have been
Godor beggar

water or oldmarguerite.

My multiple paths

barely stained

now form this enormousse
encrcling mybody.

Likeanimpossible map
thegardenof thepossible
every momerns
deepenegdestored

Was never bormever
but could burst into life



B' n ddh: JeromeRothenberg
(18) Verlaine

The song

I'll never speak

on thetip of mytongue fellasleep
The song

I'll never speak

On thehoneysuckle
afirefly blinked

and themoon was pricking
thewater witha beam

It wasthen Idreamed
the sond'll never speak

Sondfilled with lips,
flowing from far away

Songfilled with hours
whiled awayin theshade

Song ofktars alive
in perpetual daytime skies

( Bd n dMNcTrueblodd a n
(19)

My friend, | wantto trade
myhorse for her house
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mysaddle for her mirroy
myknife for her blanket

My friend, | come bleeding
from the gatesof Cabra

--If it were possiblemyboy;,

I'd help you fix that trade

But nowl amnotl,

nor is myhouse nownyhouse
--My friend, | wantto die
decentlyin mybed

Ofiron, if that's possible

with blanketsof fine chambray
Don't yousee thevoundl have
from mychest ugo mythroat?
--Yourwhite shirt has grown
thirsy dark brown roses

Your blood oozeandfleesa
roundthe cornersof your sash
But nowl amnotl,

nor is myhouse nownyhouse
--Letmeclimb up at least
upto thehigh balconies
Letmeclimb ud Letme,

upto the greerbalconies
Railingsof themoon

through whichthewater rumbles
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T§8§c PhXm Thh:
Libro de poemas (1921)
Poema del cante jondo (1921)
Primeras canciones (1922)
Canciones (1921924)
Romancero gitano (1924927)
Poeta en Nueva York (192930
Llanto por Ignacio Sanchez Mejias
Seis poemas gallegos

Divan del Tamarit

Poemas sueltos

Cantares Populares
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TUYHNT P T H.IBRO DE POEMAS
Con Tim M

thang 6, 1918.

Tim tmn nh_ r
li t da.
Tay ¢ m
tymot,ngtlavd L au.

Baott m tmt ¢ uovao
nyp nht o bidm Lgdgiy?b ©y
Hoahhgnaohth h_ _yng <c¢h
Chua va &c qii(1) phang thy ¢ hai?

(1- Jesus andatar).
Leo nhéodp Vi nilt ngoai
xm hznthbuytrang L7
chotchiu/ | " n damhm” u cl h
cvakn vy °ag nay yéu khbng con! !

B"o thahéohontn tr
[ " m t hn,lak M3n rvictbi

héo huyn* n not cva il

v ng ©yvathiyéunbdu. c

Hay treo em Ién vach cao
tronghkhcYvivh | ao Lao ©n t3nh
trongt £ M, P nh rung minh
héo canh hoa HU(2) ti i tinh, pH i khéng?
(2) Iris: Dong hoaDiénV ¢ ,nn § glirio: Mit lo i hoa HUM
Hay c¢tnghhehdongl ° n L
- bao trang tinh g ty Iong xot xa
cho emdp hat bai ca
tpS_ n Crau hda-binh ninh?
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Corazoén Nuevo
Junode 1918 (Granada)

Mi coraz6n comouna sierpe
se hadesprendidale supiel,

y aquila miro entre mis dedos
llenadeheridasy demiel.

Lospensamientgueanidaron
entus arrugas ¢ donde estéh
¢, Doénddasrosasquearomaron
a Jesucristoy aSatar?

iPobre envolturague haoprimido
a mifantastico lucerb

Gris pergamino dolorido

de lo quequisey yano quiera.

Yo vecen tifetosdeciencias
momiasdeversosy esqueletos
demis antiguas inocencias

y mis romanticos secretos

¢Tecolgaré sobrdos muros
de mimuseo sentimental

juntoa losgélidosy oscuros
lirlos durmientesde mimal?

¢O tepondré sobrdos pinos
-libro dolientede mi amor
para quesepagdelostrinos
gue da a la aurora aluisefior?
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NewHeart
Bd: Zoe Kipping

My heart like a snake

has shed its skjn

andherel look at it betweemyfingers
full of woundsandhoney

Thethoughts that nested

in your folds where have they gofie
Where aetheroses that gave off aromas
to Jesus Christ an8atar?

Poorwrapper that has oppressed
myfantastic brightstar!

Gray aching scroll

of whatl once loved but loveo more.

| seefetal knowledgén you,
mummie®f versesand skeletons
of myancient imocence

and mysecret romances

Shalll hangyou upon thewalls
of mysentimental museum
together withthe cold anddark
sleeping irise®f mymisfortuné

Or shalll suspend yoin thepines

T bereaved bookf myloved

for youto learn of thewarbling
thatthenightingale dedicatet thedawr?

NewHeart

Bd: Catherine Brown.

Like a snake myheart
has shed its skin

| hold it herein myhand
full of honeyandwounds

Thethoughts that nested

in your folds where are they now
Wheretheroses thaperfumed
bothJesus Christ an&atar?

Poorwrapper that damped
myfantasticalstar,

parchment gragnd mournful

or whatl loved once but loveo more!

| seefetal science you,
mummified poemsndbones
of myromantic secrets
andold innocence

Shall | hangyouon the wall

of myemotional museum
besidemydark, chill,

sleeping irise®f evil?

Or shall T spread you ovethe pines
- suffering boolof mylove-

soyoucanlearn abouthe song
thenightingale offerghedawn
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Chong Chong Gio6

Ghi:B" i Zshuy w g h gcvarcai chor@ichorg gio, & ong gio va tlyi ti /.
Nhén wt "ta" chinh la chong chéngvanhadotv " ng_ i " | ° gi -

Gi6 Nam.
ThYibAimyh i n-ng

thYi Ién ta

dinh nlung | t m m

tmy

sang long lanh

t h m mi hoa cam.

Giokhin trktnyg h-a L
lamen g D_ 9 mrthyy mct tx do,
khi nfp_ _ i L
thot qua mun!

ta lndhyc W ° m

@t vao ngay qua ki

Khéng co gio,
Coi chpng!

Con tim, xoay.
Con tim ta, xoay.

Gio6 B ¢ hiu hiu.

O, gi6 B ch Hung! (1)

ThYi Ién ta

run Ky

¢ b3nh mimdc, Iph_
Di °m V_ _ng

mlc 4o choang,
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lon tidn g yidngDante(2)

Nay, K | = iy tibh ta!
Khi nfn _ i L
thot qua muin.

nyi t Ac mieoc m
va m t luén chia khoa.

Khoéng cé gio
Coa chpng!

Con tim, xoay.
Con tim ta, xoay.

TH n th¥i hiu hiu

ph. ng @ o gi - L
Mugi nip trong hoa fing

canh hoa & lop lap.

Gi - nt! mghdigdeh m
gva | 8 c¢c”"nh hung hitng
rit gao trong giong bao,

h«y bay Li!!

Ky oc ta

khoa kin

nh_ clgiannt mb

L agriu lo phac ka

hinhd nh bwi chizu.

VMnwt Li khytregi bao gi

ai chkng bi

Giva lan gio trong lanh

Lpng @t lyi than trach!

Nay,Bch D_ _nXg,i -s,. cph L¥%ng kh'ng?
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than trach ckng ich gi!

Khéng co gid
Coi chpng!

Con tim, xoay
Con tim taxoay

(1) White bear of thvindt GMippp b __ 3cg I ™uldongtrng.g

(2) Alighieri Dantela tac gi cva tac ppm LaCommediaNhanwt t r oymg tthi n" vy
xuxng my t n g [d dg\c  crkhi 1€n €nh gioi t hi ° nttrdng nhgng Aicdh m quan
tr2ng kAtidp nhung s thi cva Homer.

(3)Alisios  Gi - nrgrug hiNh trong min nhiM  ai.L.
(*) Sin ningun vientchazme cadoGira, corazén gira, corazén . . | © m ¢ bhanh bitdh._ tr

Gi6 Nam, gi6é bc khéng lam canh ga chong chég xoay ma khi khéng c6 gid,9phcanh
chpng vichongchéngBx o ay ndhowa bt r iyiit i m ng._

68



Veleta

Julio de 1920. Fuente Vageros Granada)

Vientodel Sur.
Morenq ardiente
Ilegas sobremi carne
trayéndome sailla
de brillantes
miradas empapado
de azahares

Pones rojda luna

y sollozantes

los &lamos cautivogero vienes
jdemasiado tarde

iYaheenrolladola nochede micuento
en elestanté

Sin ningun viento
ihazme caso
Gira, corazén
gira, corazén

Aire del Norte,

j0so blancadel vientd,
llegas sobremi carne
tembolorosaleauroras
boreales

con tucapadeespectros
capitanes

y riyéndotea gritos
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del Dante

iOh pulidordeestrellas
Pero vienes

demasiado tarde

Mi almario estd musgoso
y heperdidola llave.

Sin ningun viento
ihazme caso
Gira, corazén
gira, corazén

Brisas gnomosy vientos
De ninguna parte
Mosquitosde la rosa
De pétalos piramides
Alisios destetados
Entrelosrudos arboles
Flautasen latormenta
iDejadme

Tiene recias cadenas
Mi recuerdq

Y esta cautiveel ave
Quedibuja contrinos
Latarde

Lascosasgue se van neuelven nunca
Todoel mundolo sabe

Y entreel claro gentiode losvientos
Esindtil quejarse

¢ Verdad chopqg maestrode labrisa?

i Esindtil quejarsée
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Sin ningun viento
iHazme casb
Gira, corazoén
Gira, corazon
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Weather vane

Bd: A. S.Kline

Windof the South.
Dark-haired ardent
you come ovemyflesh
bringing meseed

of brilliant
gazessoaked

in orangeblossom

You makehe moon red

andmakea sobbing

in thecaptive poplarsbut you come
too laté

| 6 ve rtbenigheofimystgy
on thesheltf

Without any wingd
Look out

Spin heart

spin heart

Breezeof the North,

white bear of thevind!,

you come ovemyflesh
trembling with auroras
boreales

with your cloak

of spectral captains
andscreaming with laughter

at Dante

O polisherof stard

But you come

too late

My chestis covered with moss
andl 0 v ethelkay.s t

Without any wing
Look out

Spin heart

spin heart

Gnomish airsandwinds
from nowhere
Mosquitoef the rose
with pyramidal petals
Trade winds weaned
amongtherough trees
flutesin thetempest
leaveme be!
Strongchainshold
mymemory

and the bird iscaptive
whose warbling draws
theevening

Thethings that are gone never retyrn

all theworld knows that

andamongtheclear crowdof thewinds

I t 6 s tocomplai@ s s

| s n 6 $o,poplaramasterof thebreez@

Il t 6 s tocomaplads s
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Without any wingd
Look out

Spin heart

spin heart

Weathervane

Bd: Catherine Brown

Southwind.

Dark andburning,

soaked witlorangeblossoms
you come ovemyflesh

bring meseed

of brillian gazes

You turnthemoon red

make captive poplar moan
but you've come

too latd

I've already scrolled ughenight
of mytale on shelt

Without any wind
i Look sharp
Turn, heart

Turn, myheart

Northern air,
white bear of thevind!
You come ovemyflesh

shivering with boreal
auroras

with yourcape ofphantom
captains

laughing aloud at Dante
Oh polisherof stard

But you've come

too late

My caseis musty

andl've lostthe key.

Without any wind
Look sharp

Turn, heart

Turn, myheart

Gnome breezemndwinds
from nowhere
Mosquitoesf the rose
with pyramid petals
Trade winds weaned
among rough tregs
flutesin thestorm
begoné

My memoryis chained
captivethe bird

that sketchetheevening
in song

Things thaigo away never return

everybody knows that

And in thebright crowdof thewinds

there'snouse complaining
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Am Iright, poplar, teacherof thebreez@ Look sharp
There'sno use complaining Turn, heart

Turn, heart
Without any wind
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

Cay

1919

cCoy _i! .

Coépdi x_a |7 mli t°n

tp tryi r Xng? xu

chimchinhkn”“ o / kinh ho”"ng L8&8nh ng._
nga nhao? Phi ¢ h £ rumgvilsao imrimm?

N g _ _pmg nibc tx hh chim

txnot Trhg A n

tyniZzm Lam m?°

Coy _ i

rkKmsc xum xué

biA ¢ hxtmtBao itim ta?

Cay

cCoy _ i .

C- phdi ng_ _i | ml i t°n

rat xuXng tp tryi?

Chi An s@ n"0o hung duv

Xt ng_. i ri?

Phdi chtng |7 tinh t ¥%?

Nhe¢ trong ng_ _ i LAn tp hQn chim
LAn tp mat Th_1ng nA

LAn tp nQng nhi Mt Lam m°.

Coy _ i

GXc rK hung hktng ng_ _ i C bi At
tim ta Lang Vv %i trong Lmt sOu?

Ngu Yén. dp 14.
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

Arboles
1919

¢Arboles

iHabéis sido flechas

caidasdelazul?

iQué terribles guerreros os lanzaren
iHan sido las estrella®

Vuestras musicas vieneel almade lospajaros
de losojosdeDios,

de lapasion perfecta

JArboles

iConoceran vuestras raices toscas

mi corazonentierra?

Trees

Bd: Catherine Brown
Trees

Were you once arrows
fallen from blué
Whatterrible warriors
cast you dowh Thestars?

Yours musispringsfrom the soul of birds,
fromtheeyesof God,

from perfect passian

Treed

Will you tough roots know

myheartin thesoil?
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

GiyKhacCva Sao n°

1920

S IngohodncBhwa L ° m,
mi t N nh ¢ trén khudng
vO bn.

Hoantt (1) b~ i th
dn dang,

b ac r wnglBat©

Bong ! yx i not

timgddL °m t han van,
am thanh

mang gi ch/t

lop loe bamat r (*)i

Nh cx n trong anh sag

nghe thm thu

hth  ryig

Nganh x _ _ng hbm_ m b_
say ng giva wn_nha.

Mit L"n gi- t__i m§t
trén dong song, th qua.
(1)Madura Mature Hoan thivh, hoanntt.

(2) will-o-the-wisp: loa ma.
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Th_ Federico Garcia

Hora de Estrellas
1920

El silencioredondo de lanoche
sobreel pentagrama
delinfinito.

Yomesalgo desnuda lacalle,
madurodeversos
perdidos

Lo negrqg acribillado
por el cantadel grillo,
tiene ese fuego fatuo
muertq

del sonida

Esa luz musical
guepercibe

el espiritu

Losesqueletosle mil mariposas
duermeren mirecinto.

Hay una juventudie brisas locas
sobre el rio.

Lorca

Hour of Stars
1920

Theround silenceof night,
one noteon thestave
of theinfinite.

Ripe with lost poems

| step naked intthe street
Theblackness riddled

by the singingof crickets
sound,

that dead

will-o-the-wisp,

that musical light
perceived

by the spirit.

Athousand butterfly skeletons
sleep withirmywalls.

A wild crowdof breezes
overthe river.

78

Ngu Yén. dp 14.



Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

n°mUYédNhkKh?! ngwi Ho -

Trong L°mAR©u thtm th
¢ nh ot khéng hoa am

ng. ryg kg ngainy

t r £ n gpnyroaav ng. h

Titng ¥c h m_ 9m limdlhg,
bao trum 1én lausy org im,
va/ch nhai, chuyén bao tin béng t
L« yalg nYAmMimlim.

Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Toqué&nurtrong ngti I|"ng cl
n Mi nlk ¢ bun IMn tt theo ngay
ra nhung ng6i sao gia nua min
cl ngdmtheoing L " n Qua

Giblbng Vv " ongkhe L

trong nui png niil my

CayBch D_ _nigmh hi u qu

gi 1A gl ho aRythagord _

vVoib“ " n tawi trtm tu
n

a
tatniit trtng | _ m
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

El Concierto hterrumpido

Ha roto la armonia

de lanoche profunda

el calderon helady sofioliento
de lamedia luna

Lasacequias protestan sordamente
arropadasconjuncias

y lasranas muecinesle lasombra
se hanquedado mudas

En lavieja tabernadel poblado
cesola triste musica

y hapuestda sordinaa suaristéon
la estrella mas antigua

E1 vientose hasentadcen lostorcales
de lamontafia oscura

y un chopo solitario el Pitagoras

de lacastallanura -

guieredar con sumano centenaria
un cachete laluna

80
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Th_ Federico Garcia

Thelnterrupted Concert

Bd: Catherine Brown.

Thehalf moon afermata
somnolentindfrozen
mark apauseandsplits
themidnight harmony

Blanketedn sedge

theditches protst mutely
andfrogs themuezzin®f shadow
have fallersilent.

In theold towntavern
thesad music stopped
and theoldestof stars

has damped its hurdyurdy.

Thewind has settled

in dark mountainhollows

and asolitary poplar

Pythagorasof chasteplains

wantsto lift up its hundredyear-old hand
andslapthemoonin theface

Lorca
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.
Bai Ca Mui

BuYhi Zu n-i: " Ta !"khao kh8t b-ng L°m
M1t trtng n-i: "Ta kh8t khao sao s8ng
D, ng suXikhtxorno nrmgt ict mZ m,

Vac_n gi - khxthe.ct u th°m

T*i khao khs8t h_ _n
Toikhatkhaonghen hvng b " i i
khing h8t vZ hoa, ( In
Vakhénghan hvng t3nh y°u tuyMt vXZng.

t m v~ tiAng c_vyi,

* O ©Q
X 3=

a ma
) kh

«Q
-
w
~—+
<
N

trtng

B"i ca buYi sam sB khumy Li
d, ng n_oac mai sau Lang i m |
[ r - n Lty hy vZIng

dby s-lhdcvioiong.

i ca khtng ctn |yi
h= | 7 itmAInlgn @ _Xyn
n"n bQ cO©u m¥% mat
ay v o chXn vi Kn kh_i)

B i ca chwmnt imu, hQn
vac hu mh @ ogid bao,

CuXi <c¢c¥%ng nlg'hiz onag_L_ 1 c
trong con tikmiLlL-n nhon Lyi

(*) LirostHoa HuM TOy, c¢c,n gZXxi Il © hoa K n.

5
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

Cantos Nuevos
Agostode 1920

Dicela tarde 'iTengo sedle sombrad’
Dicela luna: 'iYo, seddelucerog'

La fuente cristalina pide labios

y suspirael vienta

Yo tengo sedearomasy derisas,
seddecantares nuevos

sin lunasy sin lirios,

y sin amores muertos

Un cantarde mafianagueestremezca
a losremansos quietos

delporvenir. Yllenedeesperanza
sus onday sus cienos

Un cantar luminosg reposado
plenode pensamiento

virginal detristezay deangustias
y virginal deensuefios

Cantar sin carne liricajuellene
derisasel silencio

(una bandadale palomas ciegs
lanzadasal misterio.

Cantarquevayaal almade lascosas
y alalmade losvientos

y quedescansal fin en laalegria
delcorazén eterno
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

A songthat finally restan thejoy
N eWSOﬂgS Of theheart eternal

August1920 {/egade Zujaira)

| NewSongs
Bd: J.L. Gill
Theafternoon says'l thirst for a shadow" Bd: Catherine Brown.
Themom says"| thirst for bright star$’ _ :
Thecrystal clear fountain asks for lips Theafternoon say$l am thirsty for shadow
And thewind for sighs And themoon "l want stars'
Thecrystal fountain ask for lips
| thirst for fragranceandlaughs thewind, for sighs
| thirst for newsongs _
Freeof moons or lilies I'm thirsty for scentaindfor laughter
Andfreeof dying loves Thirsty fornewsongs
without irises or moons
A song otomorrow that wi disturb without dead loves
Thetranquil watersof thefuture : :
Andfill with hope A morningsongthat canshiver
Its ripplesandits slime quiet back waters
of thefutureandfill
A resplendenandtemperedsong, their wavesandsilt with hope
Filled with thought _ .
Freeof regretsandanguish A luminousandtranquil song
Andfree of fanciful dreams full of thought .
virgin to sadnessndanguish
A songwithout lyrical fleshthat fills virgin to reverie
Silence with laughter _ -
(Aflock of blinded doves A songskinnedof lyric, filling
Cast intothe unknown) silence with laughter
(A flock of blind doves
A songtouchingthe spirit of everything tossed into mystery

And thespirit of thewinds
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Th_ Federico Garcia

A song to go to theoulof things
and to thesoulof winds

resting at lasin thebliss

of theeternal heart

Newsongs
(August1920,Vegade Zujaira)

Bd: A.SKline

Theafternoon speaks 0 thirsty for shadowkd
Themoon speaks thirst for starsd
Thecrystalline fountain asks for lips

and thewind for sighs

| amthirsty for perfumesindlaughter.
| thirst for newsongs

without moons or irises

andwithout loves that have died

A song of thenarning that might tremble

Lorca

Ngu Yén. dp 14.

thequiet still pools
of thefuture Andfill with hope
their wavesand mud

A songJuminousandrestful

full of pensiveness

innocent ofmiseriesandanguish
innocent ofdream

A songwithout lyric substance that fills
thesilence with laughter

(A flock of blind doves

thrown into mystery

A songthat mightgo to thesoulof things
and to thesoul of thewinds

andthat might rest at lagh thejoy

of theeternal heart
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

M1t Tryl L'l n

MTt tryi [ 1 n.

Hang cay

nh_ t_ 1tng, trtm t_

L%a L« glt.

B&8nh quay n_ac im ru

thmy thot buQn!

Con ch- LQng qu°

muXn can sao Kim

chQm | °n sva

Sao s8ng sB r_ i xuXng c¢c8nh LQng
nh tr8i t8&8o | an

n“n muguQn th_cva gi Xt s__ng
bay, khonggi an t Mch mMch.

Cnh s Pengopdndnh mong

chi Au g-c¢c L°m rxc rn

“Con g8i _ i h«y ngv ngon
con s-i sa3ap t3m LAn, "

cpu con k°u | a.

"Bun i, L« m¥%a thu ch_a?"
Bing hoa nhtn nh- hyYi

BOy giy, mAc to vZ hang *Xn nS8u
tr°n n% , thot |~ xa x?ti!

BOy giiy,L®® glB_ i

sau c¢c8nh coa L-ng k2n,

nh- n h viIng r a

b"i h8t y°u th__ng

L« thuic | ,ng.
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

M1t Tryl | 'l n

MTt tryi [ 1 n.

Thmy h"ng cOy

d8ng nh_ t_1ng Long L°m ng”"y suy t_
B8nh xe Qpalbpn_ ac

nQng glt hAt | Ya d_yng nh_

thot buQn!

Ch: qu° sva giva L°m tr_yng

chQm ¢chQm muXn can bmt th_yng

sao Kim.
Tp cao sao s8ng sB ch3m
l an nh_ tr8i t8o rAng t3*m Lmt quen.

Mué¢i bay tMNch mfldch trong L°m

nh_ nguQn t h_ hong né¢gi ni Zm gi 2t s_ _ng.
Cnh L n s8ng rxc mit ph__ng

phX -lP-hXp d1m tr_yng xa xa.

"B® _ i, h«y ngv ngon nha

S - i |l ang sap LANn, "

k°u |l a tiAng cpu

“"Bun i, tryi c¢- v'o thu?"

Bing hoa heo h®o hyYi ph% du th?i

BOy giy, mAc to | °n LQi

v' o hang *Xn n¥%p tr8nh thyi ki Ap tai
BOy giy, coca L-ng then c¢c’i,

b°n trong con tril an b"i VUi ch_ i,

n h nh- ca h8t thdnh th_i

bén ngo” i nghe vZng bao | vyi y°u th_ _ ng
b"i ca drerh tthhuiyoeng.
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

Se HaPuestoE| Sol

Agostode 1920

Se hgpuestoel sol.
Losaboles
meditancomoestatuas
Ya estéel trigo segado
Qué tristeza

de lasnorias paradak

Un perro campesino
quierecomersea Venusy leladra.
Brilla sobresu campo dere-besq
comouna gran manzana

Losmosquitos pegasoslel rocio -
vuelan elaire encalma

La Penélope inmensde laluz
teje una noche clara

'Hijas mias dormid, quevieneel loba",
las ovejitas balan

"Ha llegadoel otong companera®",
dice una flor ajada

Ya vendraros pastoressonsus modos
por la sierralejand

Ya jugaranlas ninasen lapuerta

de lavieja posada

y habra copladde amor
gueyasesaben

dememorialas casas
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

TheSun Has Set

Bd: Catherine Brown
Thesun has set
andtrees
like statuesmeditate
Thewheat has all been cut
What sadness
in thequiet waterwheels

A country dog

hungers for Venus

andbarks at her

She shines above her gkiss field
like a greatapple

Mosquitoes Pegasisesof thedew-
wheelin thestill air,

Light, that vast Penelope
weaves brilliant night.

"Sleep mydaughter

for thewolfis coming"
bleatthe little sheep

"Is it autumn yetmyfriends?"
aska crumpled flower

Now shepherds will come with their nests
acrossthe mountainsfar awayt

Nowlittle girls will play

in theold inn's door

and thehouses will hear

love songs they'leng known

by heart
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Th_

Federico Garcia Lorca
Ca N_ac Bl On

c_yi tp xa.

ng,2t troa

L_yng chon tryi

c!? ht u I xm c¢c*x m, c!? b&8&§n t

L*i v¥%% ch3®a ra chXng gi - ?

lng, em b§&n

bi ©On

c! da Len, c!? mang tho

Th a ng, em mang

n_ _ac bi ©n

MY I, d, ng n_ac mat miln
LAn tp LOuUuU?

Con Y héc mY Kk

ra n_aoc bi On

Tim _i, n"m mQ cay Lang n" vy

tryli
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

La BaladaDel Agua Del Mar

El mar

sonriea lolejos
Dientesdeespuma
labiosdecielo.

¢, Qué vende®h joven tirbia
con lossenosal aire?

Vendq sefior el agua
de losmares

¢Qué llevasoh negro joven
mezcladaon tusangré&

Llevg, sefior el agua
de losmares

Esas lagrimas salobres
cdedonde viengmadre?

Lloro, sefior el agua
de losmares

Corazoén y esta amargura
seria ¢deddénde nace

iAmarga muchel agua
de losmares

El mar

sonriea lo lejos
Dientesde espuma
labiosdecielo.
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Th_ Federico Garcia

Ballad of TheWaterof The Sea

Bd: Lloyd Mallan.

The Sea
smiles from far off
Teethof foam lips of sky.

Whatdo you sell oh, turbid maid,
with your breasto thewind?

| sell, sir, thewater
of theseas

Whatdo you carry, oh, blackyouth
mixed with your blood

| carry, sir, thewater
of theseas

Thesesalttears
Mother,from wheredothey com@

| weep sir, thewater
of theseas

Heart, andthis grave
bitternesswhere was it bord

Very bitteris thewater
of theseas

The sea

Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

smiles from far off
Teethof foam
lips of sky.

TheBallad of The Salwater

to Emilio Prados
Bd: A.S.Kline

The sea
smiles fa-off.
Spumeeeth
skylips.

ANhatdo you sel) troubled child
child with naked breas®

éSir, | sell
saltwatersof the sea

AVhatdoyou carry dark child,
mingled with your bloo2b

&ir, | carry
saltwatersof the sea

Orhese tearsf brine
wheredo they come fropnrmotherd

&ir, | cry
saltwatersof the sead
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Th_ Federico

Heart, this deep bitterness
where does it rise froRd

0 Shitter, the sakwaters
of the sead

Gar ci

a

Lorca

The sea

smiles faroff.

Spumeeeth
Skylips.
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

Ba CaVZQW n g yhg NH

Tri em hat
trong L°mgy, thanh v
Di , dqctrang n _

suXi ngueh tit m Iing!
Tri em:

NiZm vui nao
tréi tim thanh ngi ca?

TOi:

Titng chudng lani nh
bcgva s_. _ng m.
Tri em:

Anh bY chung em hat

trong gd n g ymg it minh
Di , dgqctrang n_
suXi ngutn trt m [l ng!

D u hiMi ndo
mua xuan anh gitrong tay?

Toi:
MithoaHh g m8u L
mi t hoa HMtrang tinh.
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

Tri em:

Nhung hoa vao songthb
baicatlyicYx _ a.
Di , dgqctrang n_
suXi nguch tit m IIng!

Anh émthy gi

trong mivh g Ythem khat?
Toi:

Mui VI

X_ g s

Tri em:

Hay wdhgnghmt h_ t h §i
tobaicadYx  a .

Di , dqctrang n_

suXi ngueh tit m Iing!

Saoanh WqWn g yhgr

~

Li xa?

TOi:

Ta Li t3m ph'¥% thvy

v nhung n"ng c¢c!ng chb%a
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Th_

Tri em:

Al L« chZ=z d,
tr°n con L_yng
TOi:

SuXi nguQn v
tp b1 ca cY
Tri em:

C- phdi anh
ryi bY Lui d
Toi:

TEXXTEEX X 4< o H
TS ST ODbY YO TT T

m A a
oa chan nguQn 8nh
e o g |
[

5

n

Federi co

Garcia Lorca

ta mZm nh_ I

i Ang chut!n

t
hoa c%¥%ng
Bxali rmt

nhung
gt n ng”"n
nguy Mn ct
lvi ta |
tuYi c.,n
say m° t
ml cam |
g Leo tha

0
n L Qi n Yi ki a,
n

u

s8ng,
uc | o
ong b_am

bi ®n ri ng,
vi sao,
Th_1ng nA
nh hQn
mu’

h
t'n t_1ng,
g
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Tri em:

Anh bY ch¥%ng em hS§

trong qud ngnhtr_yng mit m?
ron
|l

—

Di, d,ng n_ac g

suXi nguQn trtm ng!
ngm mtn sinh kh8c th_yng
theo I8 chy kh! h®o

tang th_ _ng v3 gi- thyYi,
kh-c Lyi | 8 chAt bay
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Th_ Federico

Baladade LaPlaceta

Cantanlos nifios
En lanoche quieta
iArroyo claro,
Fuenteserenal

LOSNINOS

¢, Qué tienau divino
Corazonenfieste?

YO

Un doblardecampanas
Perdidasen laniebla

LOSNINOS

Ya nos dejas cantando
En laplazuela

jArroyo claro,
Fuenteserenal!

¢, Qué tienegntus manos
De primaver&

YO

Unarosa desangre
Y una azucena

Gar ci Lor ca

LOSNINOS

Mojalasen el agua
De lacancion afieja
jArroyo claro,
Fuenteserena!

¢,Qué sientesn tu boca
Rojay sedient&

YO

El saborde loshuesos
De migran calavera

LOSNINOS

Bebeel aguatranquila
De lacancion afieja
jArroyo claro,
Fuenteserena!

¢ Por quée vastan lejos
De laplazuel&

YO

iVoy enbuscade magos
Y deprincesas
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Th_ Feder

LOSNINOS

¢, Quiénte ensefidl camino

De lospoeta®
YO

La fuentey elarroyo
De lacancién afieja

LOSNINOS

¢Tevas lejosmuy lejos
Del mar y de laierra?

YO

Se hdlenadodeluces
Mi corazéndeseda

De campanas perdidas
Delirios y deabejas

Y yomeiré muy lejos

Gar ci Lor ca

Més allddeesas sierras
Mas allade losmares
Cercade lasestrellas
Parapedirlea Cristo
Sefiorque mealevuelva
Mi alma antiguade nifio,
Maduradeleyendas
Con elgorro deplumas
Y elsablede madera.

LOSNINOS

Ya nos dejas cantando
En laplazuela

jArroyo claro,
Fuenteserena!

Laspupilas enormes

De lasfrondas resecas
Heridas porel vientq
Lloran las hojas muertas

2]
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. A rose oblood
Ballad of The LittleSquare and a whitdily.

Bd: StepherSpendewra J.L.Gili

: _ THE CHILDREN
Thechildren sing

in thequiet night Dip themin thewater
Clear stream of theantiquesong.
serene fountain Clear stream

serene fountain
THE CHILDREN

: . Whatdo you feelin your mouth
What joy does your divine scarletandthirsting?
heart celebrate

MYSELF
MYSELF
, Thesavourof thebones
A clangingof bells of my greaskull

lostin themist

THE CHILDREN
THE CHILDREN
Drink thetranquil water

You leave us singing of theantiquesong.

in the littlesquare Clear stream
Clear stream : serene fountain
serene fountain
: _ Whydo yougo sofar
What S|gn33_fspr|ng fromthe little square
doyou holdin your han®
MYSELF
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Th_ Federico

| go insearchof magicians
and ofprincessels

CHILDREN

Who showed yothe path
of thepoet®

MYSELF

Thefountainand thestream
of theantiquesong.

THE CHILDREN

Do yougofar, very far
fromthe sea and thearth?

MYSELF

My heartof silk

is filled with lights

with lost bells

with lilies andbees

| will govery far,

farther thanthosehills,
fartherthan theseas
closeto stars

to beg Christ thé.ord

to give backhesoull have
of old, whenl wasa child,
ripened with legends
with a feather cap

Gar ci a

Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

and awooden sword
CHILDREN

You leave us singing
in the littlesquare
clear stream

serene fountain

Theenormous pupils
of theparched fronds
injured bythewind
thedead leaves weep

Ballad of TheSmall Raza

Singingof children

in thenight silence
Light of thestream and
calmof thefountairi
Thechildren

Whatdoes your heart hold
divinein its gladnes®

Myself

A peal fromthebelltower,
lostin thedimness

Thechildren
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Th_ Federico

You leave us singing
in thesmall plaza
Light of thestream and
calmof thefountain

Whatdo you holdin
your handsof springtime?

Myself

A rose oblood and
alily of whiteness

Thechildren

Dip themin water

of the song of the ages.
Light of thestream and
calmof thefountain

What does your tongue feel
scarletandthirsting?

Myself

Atasteof thebones
of mygiant forehead

Thechildren

Drink thestill water
of the song of the ages.

Gar ci a

Lorca

Light of thestream and
calmof thefountairl

Whydoyou roam far
fromthesmall plaz&

Myself

| go tofind Mages
andfind princesses

Thechildren

Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Who showed yothe roadthere

the oad of thepoet®
Myself

Thefountand thestreamof
the song of the ages.

Thechildren

Do yougofar from
theearthand the ocean?

Myself

It 6s fil,lsed
my heartof silk, and
with bells that are lost
with beesandwith lilies,
and lwill gofar off,

102
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Th_ Federico

behind thosdills there
closeto thestarlight,

to askof the Christhere

Lord, toreturnme

myc hi | d,arcien$ o u |
ripened with legends

with a capof feathers

and aswordof wood.

Gar ci a

Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Thechildren

You leave us singing
in thesmallplaza
Light of thestream and
calmof thefountain

Enormous pupils

of theparchedpalmfronds
hurt bythewind, they
weep their dead leaves

HAt pht n t h_ LBRODPEROEMASONg t op
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TH_ 1 CAKHUC THAM TR M.
B! n titng Anh dédh kei Cola Franzen Nhung 19 n didh khac c6 ghi cha.

(CaKhic)TH. TRONIB NAHSIGUIRIYA CuA GYPSY

Phong Cd nh

C8nh LQng

O-liu

me rr Qi kh®p Ui
nhchi Ac quv t .
Tr°n dwng D

B u trsyling at

m a ©Om u

tp s@bi lvynh | Bo.

B°n by s!ng

cYao xao mllt m¥%.
Khtng gian xXx8m rt m r Q.
RY n giu D

che Lty

ti Ang than van

Bty chim

X'n nYp
nhMp nhMfNp chi Ac Lu?ti d” i
trong u am
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POEMA DEL CANTE JONDO

Cdnh T 1ng

C8§nh LQng

O-liu

me ra r Qi kh®p |ui

nh_ chi Ac quvut.

Tr ° ng&lid

bt u tsying. at

m a ©Om u

p ng!'i sao |lunh | Bo.
°n by s'ng

Y | ao xao mllt mbY¥%.
htng gian X8m rt m r Q.
'hg O-Liu

he Lty

i Ang than van.

ty chim

Xx'n nYp

nhMNp nhMfp chi Ac Lu®*i d7i
trong u am.

t

B
C
K
R
c
t

B
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DE POEMA DE LA SIGUIRIYA GITANA
Paisaje

El campo

deolivos

seabrey secierra

comoun akanica.

Sobroel olivar

hayun cielo hundido

y una lluvia oscura
deluceros frios

Tiembla juncoy penumbra
a laorilla delrio.

Seriza el aire gris.
Losolivos

estan cargados

degritos.

Una bandada

depajaros cautivos
guemueven sus larguisimas
colasenlo sombrio
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Th_ Federico Garcia

Landscape

Bd: Cola Franzen

Thefield

of olivetrees
opensandcloses

like a fan.

Abovethe olive grove
a foundering sky

and adark rain

of cold stars
Bulrushandpenumbra tremble
attheriver's edge
Thegray air ripples
The olvetrees

are laden

with cries

Aflock

of captive birds
moving theilong long
tails in thegloom

Lorca

Landscape

Bd: A.S.Kline

Thefield

of olives

like a fan,

opens andcloses
Overtheolives
deep sky

anddark rain,

of frozen stars
Reedsandblackness
tremble by the river.
Grey air shivers
Theolives

are full of cries

A crowd

of imprisoned birds
movinglong tails

in shadow
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

n"n -&hi

Khi L-tatot gul i
ngheracalMusgugizt r _ i

nop tamnmu ly8Qm_r

vn ly tp ¥ giva tryi binh minh. (1)

Khi [Mithoc t h

tx tinh.

Khing a¥Yf ngtn n

vo hinh thanh am.

Khoéng sao

tat ting bvng tt m.

Ch o daMihith m hoangmang

n g he nckhéc lan man

nghe nh_ gi - ddkimg ¢ t han
btng ouwtklnh lung.

Khbéng sao

tottitng L " n t h%¥%ng.

Khoc cho cach v

muén trung xa Xo0i.

VZNam c¢c8t n-wyig ph_ _ng t
mong hoa Traad ©nygl Lla. _ng.
MI i t ° nomkdthyng n h

nh_ Zu ckhh!ng gngsihman h t h_

c hitmtiéh cht
trén cay.
Di , Lhin, UL, MXhnclydndi

\'

an

Tr8i tim th/ngng t2ch voonh

bei t ay n Mm Lfagrenco2)L i
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Note
(1) Cach xh g 1uetay Ban Nha, sauih L Xnng Aull s 8aplg yOcH m dbt.
(2)Nguyénbn cau chot: por cinco espaddsB! n titng Anh: 'by five swords " , n g h gnaki&h.” n L1

thelastline cinco espadagranslates oub five spadesndreferto theflamenco guitar playing style
which uses all five fingerdive swordsis a badranslationrandwould be better translated as five fingers
(Pit Fly2).

Caucicva b " icinco dspadasdich sangn £ m ¢ o ifbai Batot; dung bdi toan) va co y amEh
mit kiQu ¢ ftameéngocva ghita, dung€ n £t m n g -@kh ytla yn [@H sBngn £ m ni kidm la
khong cebhnén @hlan t m ng.- n t ay

n"n -&hi

n" n -tghatitul

oalM

Vn tan

|y 1 urbinh minh.

Titng ghita ot t ul

mmrot.

Khoéng sao

n g £ mn titng vo hinh.
Khéng cach nao

ngtn ©OWmy t hanh
¢ ara nli c IMbuth lan man
nghe nockkhoc lac
nghe nh_ gi - than van
gua caBgriuyt Flhh.
Khoéng tfenao

camldttimg L7 n.
Rung am khéc

cho niZm ly tan.
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C8t n-ndanph_ _ng
themLl - Bt ch Tra.

Lvr i tahgot hmh v L ;
nh_ 21 clha khihmg c- s »
v conuchi MLl L« ch = -
trén cay.
Oi, ghit a, L " n P! - yy
Tr §i t i m hyil ng t 2 c*h SUS /A= -
bei ntm ng-n tay. (2) “ - - .
-~ ' ! '
» "
Sszifin 4
& .
} Gl
L 4™

| 3 (N
g ( ) AV L\

- —‘-“'s
- -3 / ’
¥ .. o -~ ‘l
‘\'; "., /“,‘ r l
- # -,
A - | o /
r i 3 A |
) =
; o / - \
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Th_ Federico Garci

La Guitarra

Empiezeel llanto

de laguitarra.
Serompenlas copas

de lamadrugada
Empiezeel llanto

de laguitarra.

Esinatil

callarla.

Esimposible

callarla.

Llora mon6tona
comollora el agua,
comollora el viento
sobrela nevada
Esimposible

callarla.

Llora por cosas

lejanas

Arenadel Surcaliente
guepide camelias blancas
Llora flecha sin blancp
lat arde sj n mafpana
y elprimer pajaro muerto
sobrela rama.

Oh guitarrd

Corazon malherido

por cinco espadas

a

Lorca
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TheGuitar

Bd: Cola Franzen

Theweepingof theguitar
begins

Thegobletsof dawn

are smashed
Theweepingof theguitar
begins

Useless

to silence it

Impossible

to silence it

It weeps monotonously
as water weeps
asthewind weeps

over snowfields
Impossible

to silence it

It weeps for distant
things

Hot southern sands
yearning forwhite camellias
Weeps arrow without target
evening without morning
and the firstdeadbird

on thebranch

Oh, guitar!

Heart mortally wounded
by five swords

Gar ci a

Lorca
TheGuitar
Bd: Robert Bly
Thecrying of theguitar
starts
Thegoblets
of thedawn break
5 Thecrying of theguitar
starts

No useto stop it

It isimpossible

to stop it

101t cries repeating itself
asthewater cries
asthewind cries
overthesnow

It is impossible

15 tostop it

It is crying for things

far off.

Thewarm sandf the South
that asks forvhite camellias

20 For thearrow with nothingto hit,
the evening witho dawn coming

and the first bird ohll dead
on thebranch

Guitar!

25 Heat woundedgravely,
by five swords
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Titng Khoc

Timg kh- cyngtving o L _
b £ npd:C i

g u & ndi

Tpr ng OLiu

mitvongeéu L en
btng yua°tmrAnanh ¢t h

Aaaaddé

Nh_ vitka®o

tidng khéc vangdng i ng

nh_ gi - rung dOoy L"n.
Aaaaddé

( Ngitpnhung hangg L
thap L turén)d

Aaaaaaa
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El Grito

La elipsedeun grito
va de monte
a monte.

Desddosolivos,
sera un arco iris negro
sobrela noche azul

iAy!

Comoun arcodeviola,
el grito ha hecho vibrar
largas cuerdasiel vienta

iAy!

(Lasgentede lascuevas
asoman sus velongs

iAy!

Garcia Lorca

Xem va nghe Ting Khéc La va FedericoGarcia Lorca
http:/mwww.youtubeconmwatcH?v=XvRpGGXaAU
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TheCry

Bd: Cola Franzen

The arc ofcry
travels fromhill
to hill.

Fromthe olivetrees
a blackrainbow
overtheblue night

Ay

Like thebowof aviola
thecry has sethewind's
long stringsto vibrating.

Ay

(Thepeopleof thecaves
bring out their oil lamp}

Ayl

Gar ci a

Lorca

TheCry

Bd: Tim Chilcott.

The arc of ecry
curves fromhill
to hill.

Fromthe olivetrees
a blackrainbow
overtheblue night

AY!

Likeaviola's bow
thecry has madéhe long
stringsof thewind vibrate

Ayl

(Thepeopleof thecaves
put their oil lamps ouj

AY!
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Th_ Federico Garcia

Im Llng

Con a, hdy3ang nghe, ci imling.
CoiimIin ginlgay,

mi tim [Ing

ot titlngvangpt hung | 1 ng
diivao V¥ ng tran

r iXngna

Im [Ing

Con _ 1.

Hay nghep cbi Ing im.

Sau trong im’ingx n tiZm ni p nho,
mitim llIng
LingBtngy,divangtpl T ng
LM by trdn cao

rQ  r Xnigmtxthon sau .

El Slencio

Oye hijo mio, elsilencia
Esun silencio ondulado
un silencig

donde resbalan vallegses
y queinclina las frentes
haciael suelo

Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

TheSilence

Listen mychild, to thesilence
Anundulating silence

asilence

that turns valleysndechoes slippery
bends foreheads

towardthe ground.
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Hanh Trinh ®@a NbH ¢ M Biguiriya

Gva L"n lm_oaB8rmh Len
thy nang das m

long b°n s__ng m¥%
s. . ng coodmmgu. h3 nh r
nHithy ¢ anh séang,

tr ithu c H

N ng Liing kkGagpngny

vang bao cpn gixilt L Oy .
tmnangsc | - ngy | 8nh L
dmcondaontn tr ° ntut ay c_ c

Siguiriya nang mnh VZL © u ?

b ac khtnganghipgswm gbthn khotn?
tinhnaogpytei tr tng?

Letinmpv mY%i Chanh h_ _ng n”"o.
nHithy ¢ anh séang,

tr ithu ¢ H
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El Pasode La Siguiriya

Entre mariposasnegras
vauna muchacha morena
junto a unablancaserpiente
deniebla

Tierradeluz,
cielodetierra

Vaencadenadal temblor
deun ritmoquenunca llega
tieneel corazénde plata

y un punalen ladiestra

Adonde vasSiguiriya,
conun ritmo sin cabeza
Qué luna recogea

tu dolor decal y adelfe?

Tierradeluz,
cielodetierra

a Lorca
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ThePassagef The Siguiriya

Bd: Cola Franzen

Amongblackbutterflies
goesa dark girl
besidea whiteserpent
of mist

Earthof light
sky of earth

She goes chainegd thetremor
of therhythm tha never arrives
she has heartof silver,

in her rightanda dagger

Where are you goingsiguiriya,
with a headless rhythfh

What moon will gather up

your sorrowof lime andoleandef

Earthof light
sky of earth

Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

TheFootstepof LaSqguiriya

Bd: A.S.Kline

Throughblackbutterflies
goesa girl with dark hair
joinedto a whiteserpent
of mistiness

Earthof light,
Sky of Earth

She goes tieth thetrembling
of arhythm that never arrives
she has heartof silver

and adaggerin her hand

OVhee doyougo, Siguiriya
with a mindless rhythm

What moon will gather up your
grief of lime and oleande®

Earthof light,
Sky of Earth
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VZSau
n ° ni ngong nhin
mt n_i xa.

n n at, « t

vai cb gai mu
hivng tr ktng
vang |lén khong trung
tidng Khoc xoay vong.

Day nui ngéng nhin

mt n_i xa.
VZSau
n ~ ni ngéng nhin
n_i xa.

n n L°m L« t

Vai ba co mu

hYi t r £ rvighiéd tmdz h
vang thanh #thg khéctrm  t _
cOi tryi

Day nui ngong nhin
xa Xxoi.
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Despuéesle Pasar

Losninos miran
un puntolejano.

Loscandilesseapagan
Unas muchachas ciegas
preguntana laluna,

y por el aire ascienden
espiralesdellanto.

Lasmontanas miran
un punto lejano

Afterwards

Thechildren gaze
at a distant spat

Thelamps are put out
Some blind girls

ask aiestionsof themoon
andspiralsof weeping
rise throughtheair.

Themountains gaze
at a distant spat

Gar ci a

Lorca

122

Ngu Yén. dp 14.



Th_ Federico

Va Ki

PhXchi (*)
thyi gian
xba tan.

(Ch=samc
th t ).

Trai tim
nguh m
tiéu tan.

~

(Chz=samc
th ti).

Binh minh hy ¥ng
va M hon
tiéu tan.

Ch=samc
th .
Samc

[t y séng cat.

(*) laberrinto: d ¥2n d.atin Anfegcan day phx row, racket

Gar ci a

Lorca
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Y Despues

Loslaberintos
guecreael tiempq
sedesvanecen

(Sélo queda
el desierto)

El corazén
fuentedel deseo
sedesvanece

(Sélo queda
el desierto)

Lailusiénde la aurora
y losbesos
sedesvanecen

Sélo queda
el desierto
Un ondulado
desierto

Gar ci a

Lorca

HA ca khac: T h _ Tr §@n & BNdiriya cva Gypsy
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(Cakhtc)TH, TRONG MWSOLEA®

nmt kht

Lmt y°n tonh

trong L°m

ménh mong.

( Gi tp fiLng cO©y DL

gi - tp d«y n%i l em chem)
nmt

X_ a

thap L n dt u

gOy nei st u.

nmt

cva nhuvng b® n_ac sOu.
nmt

cva chAt kh®'ng nham mat
v cva t°n bay.

(Gi - thYi dZc | ,ng L_yng

thd ngquahangBc h d_ _ ng)

(*) Soledamitlori c a k hnvalttrony nk c Blamenco Phat xat tp mizn nam Tay Ban Nha.
Tht! ngngthad n Mikeimit c¢c©y tdd " n ghi
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DE POEMA DE LA SOLEA

Tierra seca
tierra quieta
denoches
inmensas

(Vientoen elolivar,
vientoen la sierra.)

Tierra

vieja

del candil

y lapena

Tierra

de lashondas cisternas
Tierra

de lamuerte sin ojos

y lasflechas

(Viento porlos caminos
Brisaen lasalamedag

Gar ci

a

Lorca

Dry land,
quiet land
of immense
nights

(Windin the olive grove,
windin the sierra.)

Old

land

of oil lamps
andsorrow.

Land

of deep cisterns
Land

of death without eyes
and ofarrows

(Wind alongtheroadways
Breezan thepoplars)
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Dao GLtm Dagger
Dao gtm The dagger

L © mX son tim pierces the hart
nh c Wi Loem | like the blade of the plow
xuXng mizn m tlkho - in dry mud.

npng. No.

npng L©O©m t i . Do not stab me.
Xi png.Ll No.

Dao gtm 'I_'he dagger,

tia nang vo cipng like a ray of sun,
Xt khe fim nui burns the desolate
cdi tong hoang vu ravines.

npng No.

npng LO©m t i Do not stab me.
Xi pnglL No.

(B' n dith: Ivo Zandhuis)

127



Th_ Feder

Punal

El pufal

entraen elcorazén
como lareja delarado
en elyerma

No.
No me loclaves
No.

El puial

comoun rayodesol,
incendialasterribles
hondonadas

No.
No me loclaves
No.

co

Gar ci

a

Lorca

Dagger

The dagger

goes into the heart

like the blade of a plow
into barren land.

No.
Don't run it through me.
No.

The dagger

like a ray of the sun
sets fire

to terrible

depths.

No.
Don't run it through me.
No.

(B! n diéh: Cola Franen).
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Th_ Federico

Han gngn

Tp h a nigig viang ra
tidng roc re Mt lau.

(Mau tim

tr°n Ym- u L
Lang o (*) kéu g
mizn ™ tikxa.

(Ngbi t ucao

v oyilgxn)

Mat han theo doi
tidng néin p Ung.
(M"u Len
tr°nyYm u L

H a n gng i tpng
run trong vang

(Mau trang
tr°n Ym-u L

Garcia Lorca
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Th_ Feder

Cueva

De lacueva salen
largos sollozos

(Lo cardeno
sobrelo rojo.)

El gitano evoca
paises remotos

(Torresaltasy hombres
misteriosos

En lavoz entrecortada
vansus 0jos

(Lo negro
sobrelo rojo.)

Y lacueva encalada
tiemblaen eloro.

(Lo blanco
sobrelo rojo.)

HA cakhic: T h _

co

Gar ci

Tr §n 4l Sdléd

a

Lorca

Cave

From the cave come
long sobs.

(Purple
over red.)

The gypsy cqares up
distant lands.

(Tall towers and mysterious
men.)

His eyes follow
the faltering voice.

(Black
over red.)

The whitewashed cave
trenbles in the gold.

(White
over red.)

(B! n diéh Cola Franzen.)
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

(Ca khYEMETH.TaW

ng§mak_

D3c theo ZL yng

tmy b t hyng by nga kadlan.

Tpc 8§ ndn gl nM?0 L

tp rpng th n thd i nao?

Nhin ¢ n,

gXng nh” tZbi °n vin h
hay phu thy d'’k8 Merlin (1)

hayd nh CHlngn _yng Thanh Gia.

hay hiyp BuandartequyM rv (2)

hay anh hung ca Orlandmirioso.(3)

(1) Merlin: 1a mi t nhan wt th n k8trong Iith s lop quXc va  ac Anh. Ong xut hivi @ thyi vua Arthur. VZ

saulcl x e mitpHhuthvy @d phap thot.

(2) Mzt hip  &diM g aidri Zu vua Anh. Trulh kOr" ng 6ng™t yéu baBelerma Khi th t tron € Roncesvalles

Ngu Yén. dp 14.

ong dkocht . odkhicht , ! n\ygMoliitesinosrioi trai tim va mangZchoBelerma

A knight who fell at Roncesvallgsousin taviontesinos Thetale sayieloved Belermawhomheserved seven
years atthe expirationof which timehewas slain In his last breattetold Montesinogo take his hearndgive it

to Belerma

(3) Orlandofuriosola mi t thién anh hing cava Ludovico ArisostpY nu i Lt i. (Trong tidng Y, clv furiosokhéng

Vit hoa.)
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Th_ Federico Garcia

DE POEMADE LA SAETA

Procesion

Por la calleja vienen
extranos unicornios

De quécampo,

dequé bosque nologica?
Mas cerca

Ya parecen astrbnomos
Fantasticos Merlines

y elEcce Homg
Durandarte encantado
Orlandofuriosa.

Lorca

Procession

Alongtheside street come
strange unicorns

From what field

what mythologicagrove?
Close by

they resemble astronomers
Fantastic Merlins

and theEcce Homo
Enchanted Durandarte
Orlandofurioso.
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

MIii T°n Arrow

Dark-skinned Christ
passes

from lily of Judea

to carnation of Spain.

Dng Christ da ng©m Len
Li gua

tp hoa KénJudea

LM hoa®m  Cdmng Tay Ban Nha.

H«y nh3nMmem, 'ng L Look here he comes!
From Spain.

Sky clear and dark,

browned earth,

and stream beds where the water
barely trickles.

Dark-skinned Christ,

with long locks burnt

high checkbpes

Tp Tay Ban Nha.

B u tryi trong va ¥,
mot mtld nd nny,

v d,ong n_
ch y clom rai.

Dng Christ da ng©m Len
t-c quitn d7i

go ma cao _ :
mot xanh | t. and white pupils.
H«y nh3n xem, tng Lij! Look there he goes!

(B! n dié¢h: Cola Franzen)
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Th_ Federico

Saeta

Cristo moreno
pasa

delirio deJudea
aclavelde Espafna

iMiradlo, por donde viene

De Espaina

Cielo limpioy oscurq

tierra tostada

y cauces donde corre

muy lentael agua.

Cristo moreng

con lasguedejas quemadas
los pémulos salientes

y laspupilas blancas

iMiradlo, por donde viene

Gar ci a

Lorca

Arrow

Dark-skinned Christ
changes

from lily of Judea

to carnation of Spain.

Look where he comes from!

From Spain.

Sky clear and dark,
scorched earth,

and riverbeds where water
runs ever so slowly.
Dark-skinned Christ,

with long, burnt hair,

high cheekbones,

and his pupils, white.

Look where he goes!

Ngu Yén. dp 14.

(http://www.poemadeamor.net/2005/10/fede
co-garcia-lorca-saetapoemasen_1131.html)
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Th_ Federico Garcia

T rac Buyi Binh Minh

Nh _ t 3nh
nhung cung th
mu.

y °u

Tr°n L°m
nhong ml |
LGdh u trt y khiéu gi
trénl - leoa Lyly.

t hanh
t °n

XUuU©©n

Tr £ nngliznh _

Xé lan may tim

v " byxagaén L
Lmaot s. _ng mai .
Di, nh_
nhung cung thr
mu!

t3snh y°u

Lo
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Before Dawn

But like love
the archers
are blind.

Upon the green night,
the piercing saetas
leave traces of warm

lily.

The keel of the moon

breaks through purple clouds
and their quivers

fill with dew.

Ay, but like love
the archers
are blind!

(http://[poemhunter.com/poem/befete-
dawn/)



Th_ Federico

Madrugada

Perocomo el amor
los saeteros
estan ciegos

Sobrela nocheverde,
las saetas

dejan rastrodelirio
caliente

La quilla de laluna
rompe nubes moradas
y lasaljabas
sellenanderocio.

iAy, perocomo el amor

los saeteros
estan ciegds

HA cakhic:T h_  ZMN

Gar ci

T°n.

a

Lorca

Before Dawn

But like love
the archers
are blind.

Above the green night
arrows
leave traces of ardent

lily.

The keel of the moon
rips purple clouds
and the quivers

fill with dew.

Oh, but like love
the archers
are blind!

(B! n diéh: Cola Franzen.)
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

(Ca khac) MINH HPANH C AU PETENERA

Titng Chudng

Tp It u cao
mau vang
hA chwlng L

Theo c_n gi

mau vang

nh ¢ chudng e hoa.
Trén 1 u cao

mau vang

chutng Mgg. ng ti
Gi6 th¥i bAi my

nh_ b dmgima

(*) "hace proragie plata", B n ddh Cola Franzenshapes silver prowinhdn g m1l Zn mauhamy
Proras Thanh ng "Go todevil', vZp h e soq u 0
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Th_ Federico Garcia

DE GRAFICO DE LA PETENERA

Campana

En latorre
amarilla,
dobla una campana

Sobreel viento
amarillo,
seabrenlas campanadas

En latorre
amarilla,
cesala campana

El vientocon elpolvo,
hace proragie plata.

Lorca

Bdl

In the yellow
tower
a bell tolls.

Over the yellow
wind

the beltnotesflower.
In the yellow

tower

the bell stops.

With dust the wind
shapes silver prows.

(B! n dié¢h: Cola Franzen.)
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

n"n -t&hi

ru chi °m bao oa | M

Ti Ang th¥Yn thoc

tp Iinh hQn [uvc | o"i
ph8t ra coca mi Mng

tron.

RQi nh_ con nhMn | an
gi tng t_ h3nh ngt!i sao
I ai bat tpng h_1i the
phi °u bQng qua th¥%ng gE¢
Len
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Th_ Federico

LasSeis Cuedas

La guitarra

hace llorara lossuenos
El sollozode lasalmas
perdidas

seescapa posu boca
redonda

Y como laar antula,
teje una gran estrella
paracazar suspiros
gueflotan en sunegro
aljibe de madera.

HA ca khiuc: Minh HZa Ni ¢

Gar ci a

Mi Petenera

Lorca

TheSix Strings

Theguitar

causes drearto weep
Thesobsof lost

souls

escape through its round
mouth

Andlike thetarantula
it weavesa large star
to trap thesighs
floating in its black
wooden cistern
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

(Ca khtc) PHAC FPANH C AU FLAMENGO

JuanBreva Juan Breva
JuanBreva Juan Brewa had

than hinh &n cao a giant's body

tibhg n- i nh._ con g8i. and the voice of girl.

Gizng ngéany lung. Nothing like his trill.

Khi anh héat Pain itself

thhy khYL a u singing

Xxnsaufmc yi behind a smile.

Anh ¢i hth rpng chanh He conjures up the lemon groves
tp phXMalagath m Iing, of slumbrous Malaga,

tiAng kéu than his lament carries

kit n &m mud bidn. hints of sea salt.

N h Homeranh hat Like Homer he sany)

nhom not. Tifng hat blind. His voice held

C_u man@ m%it bin, something o$ea with no light
nghe Mmdgd camtwat ¢ n. and an orange squeezed dry.

(*) Homer tac gif cva hai thién anh hung cd:liad va OdysseyCé ¢i thuy/t cho r ng, 6ng khéng gh
lang viviimachld ~ yn"gat" (KOF itheo tt®hat) ntung cau chui truyzn thuyt trong dan gian.
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Th_ Federico

DE VINETAS FLAMENCAS

JuanBreva

JuanBreva tenia
cuerpodegigante
y vozdenifia.

Nadacomo stutrino.
Era la misma

pena cantando
detrasdeuna sarisa

Evocaloslimonares
deMalagala dormida
y hay en sllanto dejos
de sal marina.

ComoHomero cant6
ciega Suvoz tenia
algode marsin luz
y naranja exprimida

Gar ci a

Lo
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Juan Breva

Juan Breva had
the body of a giant
and the voice of a young girl.

Nothing was like his warbling.
It was itself

pain singing

behind a smile.

He evoked the lemons

of Malaga, the sleepy one,
and had in his weeping tones
the brine of the ocean.

Like Homer, he sang

blind. His voice had
something of sea without light,
and orange squeezed dry.

(B! n dith: Cola Franzen.)



Th_ Federico

Quan Nhc

n n k2nh
v’ g._ng xanh.
Trén san khu my tX

Parrala tifp tAc

chuymh tro

voi cOi chAL.

G chA,
chat kit ng L
g2 It n nua.

N gyita

nud tiang khéc thm.
Trongnlong®m g_ _ng
nhung chix L na'dai |
bat t ukkhmy inp.

Garcia Lorca

Xx anh
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Th_ Federico

Café Cantante

Lamparasdeccristal
y espeps verdes

Sobreel tablado oscurp
la Parrala sostiene
una conversacion

con lamuerte

Lallama,
noviene
y lavuelvea llamar.

Lasgentes

aspiranlos sollozos

Y en losespejos verdes
largas colasdeseda
semueven

Gar ci

a

Lorca

Cabaret

Glass lamps
and greermirrors.

On thedark stage
Parrala carrieson
aconversation
with death

Calls her
she doesn't come
calls her again

Thepeople

swallow their sobs
And in the greemirrors
long silk trains

beginto stir.
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Th_ Federico Garcia
BuaChu

B"n tay ph%»% ph®p qu
n h_ty ¢héan sa

my tiém nat S u

t h°e |itng@ang Lnhun d

La bai Xi Chang.
L ni kéo ot ngang.

Bay
nhang tr m, tva lén

noa gXhgchiutn'mpht ph_
noa kia giXn g arm hunghy.

La bai Xi Chang.
L ni kéo @t ngang.

Bi& chtngvbbihho d
con tim bop cht i n tinh?

Con tim

xXn xangtrong gio rEi nizm.

La bai Xi Chung
L ni kéo ot ngang.

bay h__ng kh-

Lorca

Bua Chl

Banetgy dng tHAng

nh mitcon ®a

lam tt mot loa thél.  ng
cvanggnl nd u.

La bai Xi Chuthg.
L ni kéo oot ngang.

Bay n h ng khoi
nhang tr m, gixng nh
hinh con chut

hay amaimp chyn.

La bai Xi Chuing.

L ni kéo oot ngang.
Con tim ¥ hinh

nén chlt, tmy khong?
Con tim

phl n ong trong ¢ n gio.
La bai Xi Chuthg

L ni kéo oot ngang.
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Th_ Feder

Conjuro

La mano crispada
comouna Medusa
ciegael ojo doliente
del candil.

Asdebastos
Tijerasencruz.

Sobreel humo blanco
delinciensgtiene
algodetopoy
mariposa indecisa

Asdebastos
Tijerasen cruz.

Aprieta un corazon
invisible, la véis?

Un corazén
reflejadoen elviento

Asdebastos
Tijerasen cruz.

co

Gar ci

a

Lorca

Exorcism

The twitching hand,
like ome Medusa,
blinds the mournful eye
of the oil lamp.

Ace of clubs.
Scissors crossed.

Above the white smoke

of the incense, it looks like
something between a mole and
an undecided butterfly.

Ace of clubs.
Crossed scissors.

An unseen heart

Is squeeed, see it?
A heart

reflected in the wind.

Ace of clubs.
Scissors crossed
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

KO NiMnN Memento

When | die,
bury me with my guitar
under the sand.

Wkhen | die,
Kh ! tt L chAt, . between the orange trees
ch*n t*i giva h"ng cam_ 4o peppermint.
v’ buc h-

When | die,
bury me, as you wish,
on a weather vane.

Khi tti chAt,
choén tbi theo y em

n_ i c Xi xay gi
y .
Di , Khi n"o t1i chAt ! When | die!
(B' n dith oa Ivo Zandhuis)
(*) Guitar

147



Th_ Federico Garcia
Memento

Cuandoyo memuerg

enterradmecon miguitarra

bajola arena

Cuando yanemuera
entrelos naranjos
y la hierbabuena

Cuando yanemuera
enterradmesi queréis
enuna veleta

iCuando yomemuerd

HA ca khac: Phac HZa Nh ¢ Flamenga

Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Memento

Whenever | die
bury me with my guitar
beneath the sand.

Whenever | die
among orange trees
and mint.
Whenever you die,
bury me if you wish
in a weather vane.
Whenever | die!

(B! n dith: Cola Franzen)
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Th_ Federico Garcia

(Cakhic)BA THé NH PHO®

Malaguena

Cha
vao i ra,
gus8nmu.r _

Ngxa 6

n gyi ac

L i ynglit mluan
trén day ghita tt m.

MuUi muXi min
mui mau kinh
st h_ _ngM hoa Hu
dzc by bian

Chi

vao lra

ra r(lvao

cOi cht

nh_ quugn r

~

Lorca

Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Malaguena

Death

enters, and leaves,

the tavern.

Black horses
and sinister people

travel the deep roads

of the guitar.

And thereods

and of female blood

in the fevered tuberoses

of the shore.

Death
enters and

and leaves and enters

the death

leaves,

of the tavern.

( Bd n
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Th_ Federico

DE TRES CIUDADES

Malaguena

La muerte
entray sale
de lataberna

Pasan caballos negros
y gente siniestra

por los hondos caminos
de laguitarra.

Y hayun olora sal

y asangre[de hembrg?,
en losnardos febriles
de la marina.

La muerte
entray sale

y saley entra
la muerte

de lataberna

Garcia Lorca

Malaguena

Death
goes in and out
of the tavern.

Black horses

and sinister people

pass along theusken roads
of the guitar.

There's an odor of salt
and female blood

in the feverish spikenard
along the shore.

Death

goes in and out,
out and in

of the tavern goes
death.

(B! n dith: Cola Franzen)
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

H " ng X-m € C-rdoba

Trong nh”™ hX X n nYp

tr Xn ng " n sao.

n°m so2p xuXng,

Thi Au nuv chAt

mit hoa LY tham

cai trén toc.

S8u chim S_n Ca than kh-c
trén hang rao.

Ng_ yi ta the d7i
vV ai L-fa dgupho nhu c.
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Th_ Federico Garci

Barrio de Cérdoba

En lacasasedefenden

de lasestrellas

La nochesederrumba
Dentrohayuna nifia muerta
conunarosaencarnada
ocultaen lacabellera

Seis ruiseforel lloran

en lareja.

Lasgentesvansuspirando
con lasguitarras abiertas

Neiborhoodof Codoba

Insidethe house ey take shelter
fromthestars

Night collapses

Within, aded girl,

a crimsonrose

hiddenin her hair.

Six nightingale®n therailing
weep for her

Thepeople keep sighing
with gaping guitars

( B4 n GblaErdnzen

HAdakhicBa Th " nh PhX.

a Lorca
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.
C'l p Castanety Clp G»
LXc ¢ Xc LXC cxc oxc.
LXc ca LXc o oxc. L
Clp g» h3nh bx k°u | a Cilpghphgemptxkey gion tan.
Clp g» trong tay k=°u glfongiantay
tay nh_ nhMn Ling kht g copnihn ’
mm | . ng khery i i kiong kH
thmm v o gé g» mm lén . :
bQng bQng r chim xuwng &@m thanh g
rung vang.
LXc ca
LXc c¢Xc LXC X oxc.
BQng bQng LXc cxXc cXe.
kéu vang L€ o€ cC. _
BY g» | Xc cXc |i°n ho “Chpghinhcon kxkéu gion tan.
(*) Castanet = | ou i nhu c kh?2 thuic bi
nhau. D%ng tay L©®© c¢cl1p chum hai
Nha v°™ c¢c8c quXc gia | ©n con.
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Th_ Feder

Croétalo

Croétalo.
Crotalo.
Croétalo.
Escarabajo sonoro

En laarana

de lamano

rizasel airecalido

y teahogasen tutrino
depalo.

Crotalo.
Croétalo.
Crotalo.
Escarabajo sonoro

Castanet

Castanet
Castanet
Castanet
Sonorous scarab

In thespider

of thehand

you crimpthewarm

air,

anddrownin your wooden
trill .

Castanet
Castanet
Castanet
Sonorous scarab

co

Gar ci

a

Lorca
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

ne° m

Buch lup, L n dt u,
L n I Qng v Lom L- m.
Chomsao

h3nh mli nhxn

Coa sY ving

rung Ling,
r Qinh nirth rung rinh
v3 lkadavhm t ot QlgY |l °
u

BU_ch : L n dt u

v p
L n I Qng v° Lom L. m.
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Th_ Feder

Noche

Cirio, candil
farol y luciérnaga

La constelacion
de lasaeta

Ventanitagdeoro
tiemblan

y en la aurora senecen
cruces superpuestas

Cirio, candil,
farol y luciérnaga

co

Gar ci

a

Lorca

156

Ngu Yén. dp 14.



Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

B ac ChOn B ac ChOn

Ti At trinh che bei vgyimhpti At trong v
Ti At trinh mp v ©m thtrshnde tf Af trong
ne tuyMt vyi ne L-a Um tngKki m H
Unt Kim H._ng kg di Mu.

Cé thuyzZn 8nh s8ng dTm Oy ChyyAn thuyZn
em Li em Li .

theo trizZu c_yng phx heo thvy triZu ph
cao k8, dang cao,
giva Lyi 8m tiKn lu i Ufg-notnegy mli t°n

thmy ch%m sao thvy ¢t ilnd [nehpng v3 sao t
Em Li trinh tiAt citnglitpngrinh trong v

V§y L't m em L i
VZ L_yng s'ng n_ac m®¥uXng L. yng sing c
mai kia ra bion than OGhabdmy pta Bi Opg:
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Th_ Federico

Paso

Virgencon mirinaque
virgende la Soledad,
abierracomoun immenso
tulipén.

En tubarcodeluces
vas

por la alta marea

de laciudad

entre saetas turbias
y estrellasdecristal.
Virgenconmirinaque
tl vas

por el rio de lacalle,
hastael mar!

Garcia Lorca

HAt T®Bn T uPOEMADELECANTE JONDO
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

SUIES

Drawing for Neruda's "Walking Around,” by Garcia Lorca, Buenos
Aires, 1934 (see p. 109).



Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

TI KHDC.

GHI : So dAng Vv~ so s 8n RothenbérgNmy @
TIKHPDC CHO G, _ NG SOl
T ng Tr_ng

Christ la

méi tay

ctm mei g_._ng soi

Phd n chi Au nhi Zu

hinh bong 6ng.

Dng hiAn t’lng tr8&i tim
qua y riéng

Xn mot

Di, tuo h-al!
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Th_ Federico

SUITES

LA SUITE DE LOSESPEJO

Simbolo

Cristo

tenia un espejo
encada mano
Multiplicaba
supropio espectro

Proyectabasucorazén
en lasmiradas
negras

Cred

Gar ci a

Lorca

Symbol

Christ,
amirror

in each hand
He multiplies
his shadow

He projects his heart
through hisblack
visions

| believe
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Th_ Federico Garcia

G. n gBa®la i

SXng
d aoi t™m g._ng soi
i, | "mshag yihdgnd o

Ly Ch%a t2ti!

El gran espejo

Vivimos

bajo el gran espejo
El homberesazul
Hosanna

TheGiant Mirror

Welive beneath
a giant mirror.
Man siblud
Hosamal

Lorca

m° n h

162
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Th_ Federico Garcia

hao

Reflejo

Dona Luna

(Se haoto el azogu®)

No.

Un muchachda encendido
sulinterna?

So6lo una mariposa
bastaparaapagarte
Calla.... peroesposiblé
Aquella luciérnaga

es lalunal

Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.
thvy ng®©n s8ng?)
Reflection
Lady Moon

(Did someone shattéhe quicksilvef?)
No.

Hasa child flickedon

thelanterr?

Even abutterfly could

blow you out

Bequiet......(Canit really!)

That glowworm

is themoori
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Tia Sang

Tmt c¢d9 nh_ c¢c8&8nh quut

Anh c¢chll em, me ring v,ng tay
Th_tng nA |7 tOm Li Om.

Rayos

Todoesabanico
Hermando abrelos brazos
Dioses elpunta

Rays

Everything'sa fan
Brother, open up your arms
God is thepivot
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Bd n iNh§ Ch®p LU i)

ChZ chim bi At h-t

ma i h -t

Khtng trung nh8i [|ui

Ng_ vyi nghe nhy soi g_. _ng
Réplica

Un p4jarotansélo
canta

El aire multiplica
Oimos por espejos

Replica

Onlya singbird

IS singing

Theair is cloning t.
Wehear through mirrors
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Th_ Federico

Coi Tt n

Ta Li

trénmit g_ _ng
trong,

pha Ié nhin sk

khéng dong may qua

nfu Huvine ch¥n gt ul

hoa,

nJuHNgrengic tW

qua g« Hing,

cho chum Kt y thinh khéng
tmy tryi sao

nfu chd khong bt gig |
nhoam not lia bYc» ivyi, L
chung ta héa canh bawirthién nga.

M1t nmt

Ch¥%ng ta Li

tr°n t™m g__ng
khtng tr8ng bu c,
trong suXt nh_ p ha
khtng gt n mOy.

NAu hoa HuM mXc
ng_ 1| c,

nAu hoa HQng mXc
ng_ 1| c,

nNAu to"n rK cOy
thmy L 1c¢c tryi sao
v chAt kh®'ng nham

Gar ci a

Lorca

o
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Th_ Feder

Tierra

Andamos

sobre un espejo

sin azogue

sobre un cristal

sin nubes

Si loslirios nacieran
al revés

si lasrosas nacieran
al revés
sitodaslasraices
miraran las estrellas
y elmuertono cerrara
Sus 0j0s
seriamosomocisnes

co

Gar ci

a

Lorca

Earth

Wewalk on
anunsilvered

miror,

a crystal surface
without clouds

If lilies would grow
backwards

if roses would grow
backwards

if all those roots
couldsee thestars

& the dead not close
their eyes

weould become like swans
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

T%y Hong Ca

Sau meéi g._ng soli
mit ng!t!i sao chAt
mit v,ng ctu ngan

ngv say.

Sau méi g. _ng soli

Il © tr Xng vang veonh <cou
n_ i Xn n8u | 1ng im
ch_ a Lv soc cmt c¢c8nh
G._.ng soi |7 x8c _ap
cva m¥%a xu®©n, kh®p k2n
nh., 8nh s8ng | Mm dt n
v:io chi zZu L°m.

G._ng soi

gig€t ng nguy°n m, u

t h8nh t h_ u mi nh

vng th"nh thon x8c

168
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Capricho Capriccio
Detrdsdecada espejo Behind each mirror
hayuna estrella muerta is adeadstar

y un arco iris nifio & ababy rainbow
gueduerme sleeping

Detrasdecada espejo Behind each mirror
hayuna calma eterna Is ablank forever

y un nidodesilencios & a nestof silences

gue no harvolada too youngo fly

El espejoes lamomia Themirror is thewellspring
del manantial secierra, bemme mimmycloses
comoconchadeluz, like a shellof light

por la noche at sunset

El espejo Themirror

es lamadrerocio, is the mothedew

el libro quediseca thebookof desiccated

los crepusculosel eco hecho carne twilights, echo become flesh
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

Nhot Kanji o

Ti Ang chu'ng v™'ng
tp ngti ch¥»a RQng
boong... boong... boong.. .boong...
l an ra LQng | Ya.

SuXi uy°n nguy°n.
SuXi c¢chon |1

Xa xa,
bty chim hQng huc
bay qua ngXn n%i l ca | An
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Th_

Sinto

Campanillasdeoro.
Pagoda dragon
Tilin, tilin,
sobrelos arrozales

Fuenteprimitiva.
Fuentede laverdad

A lolejos
garzasdecolor rosa
y elvolcan marchito

Federi

co

Gar ci

a

Lorca

Shinto

Small golden bells
Dragon pagoda
Tinkle tinkle
overthericefields

Ptimal fountain
Fountainof the real.

Far off,

pink-collor herons
& the spent volcano
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

ntiatM ntiatM

Mat nh?3n noi mat thy

vi ton L_yng d7i nhung X Li vo ton.

Ng« t_ n_i b-ng N ingdt , bon g h gng L
cat hai con L yng. glp nhau.

R3nh tp c»i trXng v ChAlupmiugnxenin

chAt luln bat ba di1m tpruinyopdbept.on L i

ct! I "m v_yn buVYi xu©n Colar yn

L&§nh r_ i n_oc mat dN o ®cnwty it ohaa.

Chon tryi xa kh- b_ ac ngagtakhe khongthy

nham mat khtng it hmy rmhantryia ch©n try
B.ac Li dK luc b_oac ndhtpi

v:o khu rpng rom tx trengkhu gnengudethvg.
TheohodDi ° nbmMUO ngy Theo gngn L _

| Xi Li d.,n LAn t23nh c yncinhiZyhogREoW. (Iris)

b ac v o khi L« b_ac Wwopwolaul i

bi At LOu dOu boO | " m s&éngtiotrare. v Z .
Ch"ng trai ch_a v_ ang Opduitri ah bik tinh yeu!
xin Tryi gi¥%p cou t ho &inChiagip cu thet van @ a My Xan L ¥
Nay, co enklenita npn g BylLM cou lang to khdéng nka
Lpng m° | «ng to kht!ng NaykbElenita ngang
th°eu th¥%a Lpng Ling h &Catdmiic itaeny t.
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Th_ Federico

LosOjos

En losojosseabren
infinitos senderas

Son deencrucijadas

de lasombra

La muerte llega siempre
deesoscamposocultos
(Jardineraquetroncha
las flores de lagagrimas)
Laspupilasnotienen
horizontes

Nos perdemosnellas
como en lasselva virgen
Al castillodeiras

y novolveras

se vapor el camino
guecomienzeen eliris.
iMuchacho siramor,

Diostelibre de layedra rojd

Guéardatedel viajero,
Elenitaquebordas
corbatad

Gar ci Lor ca

Eyes

In our eyestheroads

are endless

Two are crossroadsf
theshadow

Death always emerging
from those secret fields

A woman workinga garden
teardrop loke flowers

she breaks

Horizonless pupils

Virgin forests

we're lostin.

Castleof noreturn

that you reach

fromthe roadthat statrsin theiris.
Oh boy wothout loyemay God
set you free from red ivy
Andyou, Elenita,

who sit there
embroidering neckties
keep cleaof thetraveler.
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

S8ng ThA

A dong va E Va.

Con ran

gutng bo tmm g_. _ng
ng " n minh vAn,

con trdi tao

ch2nh |7 vi®°n LS§.

Initium

Adéany Eva.

La serpiente
partio el espejo
enmil pedazos
y lamanzana
fuela piedra
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Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Federi co Garcia Lorca

Th

Ngv Tm m G ng

R u
L i
snat Ll

ngv

H«y
npng
lao lién.
H«y

Li

ngv

o £
A ()

c
o
— e
wn (]

-]
O c
(@] (&)
: o 0 ~
C . X +—

c

£ o O
.- C c
¢ w) <
ocun©

tim anh

anh.

cuXi
mt i
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Th_ Federico Garcia

Berceus&\l Espejo drmido

Duerme
Notemada mirada
errante

Duerme

Ni la mariposa
ni la palabra,

ni el rayo furtivo
de lacerradura
te heriran.
Duerme

Como micorazon
asitu,

espejo mio

Jardin dondeel amor
meespera

Duérmete sin cuidado
pero despierta
cuandosemuerael tltimo
besodemis labios

Lorca

Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Berceuse foA Sleeping Mirror

Sleep

Do not feartheroaming
eye

Sleep

Thebutterfly

the word,

thefurtive light

in throughthekeyhole
will not wound you
Sleep

Asmyheartis,

soyou are

mymirror.

Garden wheranylove
is waiting.

Sleep easy

but awaken

whenthelast kiss dies against
mylips.
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

Khong Gian

Khoéng gian
thAx thai vV ai ctu v, ng
rYang Ling g._ ng tryi

qgua rpng | §.

Aire

El aire,
prefiadodearcos iris
rompe sus espejos
sobrela fronda

Air

Theair

pregnant with rainbows
shaters its mirrors
overthe grove.
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

L n Lin :
L nLin
Tim t6i co phi
tim anh? C- phdi tim t?1i]
L* ai m" Mngnhau? o t h " n hlatgnianh?
nam m° 1 m_ Al Loy sao T ngho gi Xng t!
tpL ©u ? Al cho t?i m_ 1 n
nguQn Lam m° khl'ng r »?
Vi sao y phc Vi LOu qut n 8o
thay mau? lvi LYi m u?
C»i yimgéngt __ nguvlgnglao | TTm t cd LZu t_ _ng giao!
V3 LO&B sao m V3 LOu trong b¥%n
trong bun? thmy nhi Zu sao?
Nt gnh, anh la anh
Nay anh, cé ph anh trung hay toi la t6i?
vai t6i? LTi tay lunh n"y
con ban taylnh mt L1 i | © cva ai?
cva anh hay chinhwa téi, thAnay? Tri thmy t1] Li giva chi Z
c¥ngl §mt ng_ yi
Toi thy t6i giva cuXi ngay th thxn qua tim.
con tim lang bc cung by
lang thang.
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Th_ Federico Garci

Confusioén

Mi corazon

¢es tucorazor?

¢, Quiénmerefleja pensamient@s
¢, Quiénmepresta

esta pasion

sin raice®

¢, Por qué cambiani traje
decolore®
iTodoesencrucijada

¢ Por qué vesen elcielo
tanta estrell@

¢ Hermang erestu

o soy y@

¢Y estas mano&n frias
son deaqueP

Me veo porlos ocasos

y un hormigueradegente
anda pormi corazon

a

Lorca

179
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Th_ Federico

Confusion

Is myheart

your hear?

Whois mirroring mythought®
Who lendsnethis un

rooted passio

Whyare myclothes
changing colo?
Evrythingis acrossroads
Why does this slime
look sostarry?

Brothers are you you
oram | I1?

Andthese cold hands
are they hi8

| seemyselfin sunsets
& a swarmof people
wanders througimyheart

Gar ci a

Lorca

180
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Th_

N i

Chim cu
ng._ n
| au
r Qi

Federi co Garcia Lorca

TMch MIlch
g thizZn,
ma t k2nh
the d7i.
Lom L - m
I , e d_ai L Qi
v3 sao
gua
c% soca soun L1ti c8nh
tAc thi Zn

181
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Th_ Federico

Remanso

El baho
dejasumeditacion
limpia sus gafas

y suspira

Una luciérnaga
ruedamonteabajo,

y una estrella
secorre.

El buho bate sus alas
y sigue meditando

HAt TY Kh¥%c

Gar ci a

Cho G_

Lorca

ThePool

Horned owl

stops his mditations
cleans his glasses

sighs

Afirefly

spins downhill

& a star

slides by

Old owl shakes his wings
takes up his meditations

Soi

182
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Th_ Federico

(TY Khc)

Ph8c HZXa
Con L_yng L-
khéng con ai.

Con L_yng L-

Con dA L -
khéng nha.
Con dA L -

Ti Ang chu!ng
im | 1ng

Gar ci a

Lorca

naM (cho d

183
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

NOCHE ( Suiteparapiano y voz emocionada

Rasgos

Aquel camino
sin gente
Aquel camino

Aquel grillo
sin hogar
Aquel grillo.

Y esta esquila

gue saduerme
Esta esquila.
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

Du o KhYc

Con bo

cht m chom

nNham mat .

(VM n-ng trong chuQng)

noy | © duv o Kkh¥c

Preludio

El buey

cierra sus 0jos
lentamente.
(Calor deestablo)

Estees elpreludio
de lanoche

185
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Trong Mit G-c¢c Tryl

Ng@isao
c |
kh®p mphba nhvu t

Ng0i sao

ma i

muXn tYa m~u L°m

xanh.

(trong rung thtng tr°n n Y%i
Lom L-mhgm)p

Rincondel cielo

Laestrella

vieja

cierra sus 0jos turbias
Laestrella

nueva

quiere azular
la sombra

(En lospinosdel monte
hayluciérnagas)
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

Mit n
b ymi xanh
kh®p meg
kh®p mege.

Total

La manode labrisa
acariciala caradel espacio
una vez

y otra vez

Lasestrellas entornan

sus parpados azules

una vez

y otra vez

187
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

NgOi Sao

C- mit ngt!i sao I|I1ng | B

L- | " ng!i sao kht'ng mi ma t
-0 LOu?

- Ngd sao Kia.....

Trong ving n_oac ng8i ngv.
D ai ao sOu.

Un lucero

Hay un lucero quietp
un lucero sin parpados
-¢,Dondé@

- Un lucera..

En el aguadormida
delestanque
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Th_ Federi co Garcia Lorca
L X M, n

Con L_yng St. James. (*)
Day ngan ha.

(Di, L°m t3nh §i

khiconc hi m m§i L« S n m~u

Ss. n xong
s . n r Qi
trén canh hoa chanh.)

L1 cCVa

(*) Santiag@hl, thv
th8nh kinh TOy

Santiago trong

Franja

El caminode Santiago(*)
(Oh nochale mi amor,
cuando estabéa pajarapinta
pinta

pinta

en laflor dellimon.)
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Nha,

pht



Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca
Ml t

Ng*i sao | «ng mn L-
(Mit t1Tng hoa Mic Lan,
mitt 1Tng cho hoa HQng.)
Ng!i sao | «ng mun L-
bi An th"nh cuQng Li °n.
Lalalala

lalaléala.

(H8t, con Ach <con
ngQi trong tY¥p | Zu

t Xi tEtm.)

Una

Aqudla estrella romantica
(para lasmagnolias

para lasrosag.

Aquella estrella romantica
se havuelto loca

Balalin,
balalan

(Canta ranita,

en tuchoza
desombra)

190
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

g ng!'i sao b
tr°n g:
Cau nhau
c' ' n nh’  n.
g, Sao coqgua dK th_ _ng
chuy Li ch_ i Li!

Madre

La osa mayor
datetaa sus estrellas
panza arriba

gruie

y grufie

iEstrellas nifashuid;
estrellitas tiernak
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Th_ Federico

Garcia Lorca

HQiI T_eng

Chn H ng ch_a hi Mn ra
Lang ch_i tr c¥t Dboat
Trtng thot |7 khy

h i Li°n Li®°n
Recwerdo

Dofia Lunano hasalido.
Esta jugandoa larueda

y ella mismasehace burla
Luna lunera

Memory

Our LadyMoon still hidden
playingring arounda wheel
She makes herseff look silly
Lonny moon
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Th_ Federico Garcia

Vi Mn MQ C?t i

Nhuvn§i ngao bt n c¥%ng
khoéng con anh sang

-Di buQn qu§g,
buQn qu§,

thot |7 -tii nghi Mp!
Brvay hdm

trén tryi xanh u am.

Oi, buth qua.

buth qua,

thot la ti i nghilp!

Lorca
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Th_ Feder

Hospicio

Y lasestrellas pobres
las que ndienen luz

iqué dolor,
qguedolor,
quepend,

estan abandonadas
sobre un azul borroso

i Quedolor,
gué dolor
qué pena

co

Gar ci

a

Lorca

194
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Sao Chi

Trénchuyn t Mwu L
nhung em bé.

Cometa

En Sirio,
haynifios

195



Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Sao WINU (sao kim)

Ngay ngay

me coa th n k8

n°m L°m

L noglenkdl ° m L ° m.

Venus

Abrete sésamo
deldia.

Ciérrate, sésamo
de lanoche
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Th_ Federico

D aiThhp

Khng tgtinmta L

pl' n chidu thanh &m thanh.

Nhung day leo ma quai.
Titn g Luc mémin.

Abajo

El espacio estrellado
sereflejaensonidos
Lianas espectrales
Arpa laberintica

Gar ci a

Lorca
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

NEiBunh S ©m n

Khong tt®soi mit

vao bian.

Vid nh Bvn tan

nh, 8nh mrp8ng tan v
n ° m Ao hg trt n gian.

La gran tristeza

No puedes contemplarte
en el mar.

Tus miradasetronchan
comotallos deluz
Nochede latierra.

HA tYkhic:n ° m

198
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

(TYK h Yac )OC ANG

Tung Bach
( Noc 2rip)

Bch D ng

( Noc trong) :

D _nky Li
( Noc sau)

Con tim
(Bong bcyng n

REMANSOS
Ciprés
(Aguaestancadg

Chopo
(Aguacristalina.)

Mimbre
(Aguaprofunda)

Corazon
(Agua depupila.)

199
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

Bi/n Hoa
N _oac 2rig trén khéng trung

d i tang cay vangang.

N, ac LzZng tr
d ai c h’”m |

N ac LZng trong mi Mng em
d_ ai nNA h'n say Lam.

Variacion
El remansadel aire

bajola rama deleca

El remansadel agua
bajo frondadeluceros

El remansade tu boca
bajo espesuraebesos
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca

Ving nZIng

Anh th'y anh trong mt em
btn khoftmhn@gmo nL i

Oi,trong X THm¥%c L~ o.

Anh thy anh trong rt em
chit t i ganimdi ngm hdém nao.

Di Y iL3ngTr %c L~ o.

Anh th'y anh trong mt em
thy vao coiclt  gi¢ghém usu.

Di, Lé&m Ti%agl"  o.

n" o.
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Remansillo

Me miré entus ojos
pensande@n tualma

Adelfablanca.

Me miré entus 0jos
penandoen tu boca.

Adelfa roja

Me miré entus ojos
iPero estabas muerta

Adelfa negra
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Th_ Federico

Remansos Remansillo

| looked at myselh your eyes
Thinking about your soul

Whiteoleander

| looked at myselh your eyes
Thinking about youmouth

Red oleander

| looked at myselh your eyes
But you were dedd

Blackoleander

(B! n dith: Tanzan Kopra

Garcia Lorca

Little Backwater

| saw myselin yous eyes
& thinking about your soul

O oleanderwhite.

| saw myselin your eyes
& thinking about your mouth

O oleander red

| saw myselin your eyes
but saw that you were dead

O oleanderlack.

(B' n ditch: JeromeRothenbery
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Th_ Federico Garcia

Ca Khuc

n°m L« L°m.

Cnh t&tng v
buYichiZu nbp Lle

n°m L« L°m.

Cay gia dm
lyinhc esmm.

n°m L« L°m.

NAu  edm L
qgua IX L iong. | _ I

n°m L« L°m.

DagcBch D ng
tmy an hkhdc&wn g

Nay, em & il

HY cui[UngB(;h D _ng.

Lorca
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Th_ Federico

Cancion
Ya vier la noche

Golpean rayosleluna
sobreel yunquede latarde

Ya vienda noche

Un arbol viejoseabriga
conpalabrasdecantares

Ya vienda noche

So thvinierasa verme
por los senderoglel aire,

Ya vienda noche

meencontrarias llorando
bajolos dlamos grandes

Ay morena
Bajolos dlamos grandes

Gar ci a

Lorca

Song

Night here already

Monn's rays been striking
evening likean anvil.

Night here already

Anold tree keeping warm
wrappedin wordsof songs

Night here already

If you should com® see me
walkingon theair.

Night already here

you'd findmecrying here
underthepoplar trees

Ah, morena myhigh brown
Underthepoplar trees

205

Ngu Yén. dp 14.



Th_ Federico

Tidp TAc

MEi bai hat
I © vang g
tinh yéu.

MEi sao sang
| © ving g
thyi gian.

MEi thyi gian
glp on.

Méi the dai
Il = vang g
tm t thanh.

Sigue

Cada cancion
esun remanso
del amor.

Cada lucero
esun remanso
deltiempa

Un nudo
deltiempa

Y cada suspiro
un remanso
del grico.

L

L

L

Gar ci a

Lorca
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

Ban Nguyw

Tr £ng YilmPt n agk h

Tryi L Stroinkt yén!

Trtng h'Yn h, tp t Xn

dong sbng gia xén xao

trong khi con Ach nhy
nh3n trktng t_eng g._ng soi

Media Luna

Lalunavapor agua

Como esi el cielo tranquil@?
Vasegando lentamente

el temblor viejodel rio
mientrasqueuna rana joven
la toma por espejito

HAttY kN¥%ac nZng.
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Th_ Federico Garcia Lorca Ngu Yén. dp 14.

(TY kh%c) TE& KHDPC MéU VEéNG
l.

Tr°n L=nh n Y%i cao
C - c©y xanh nhy

Nhind r _ ngOLiugia

mZc d"i d"i xuXng thung | 1Tng m™m
m, ¢ t n"y LIJn
m, ¢ t kia Li

Khing mang cpu trang, khlng mang c¢h t heo
Khtng mang goy chtn, kh?*ng ctn t3nh hoa
Khi m, c t L/]n

Nh_ chi Ac b-ng h-a dtn m u v'ng

h,a |,  ngv bQmagilih%a ch?2n.

Il.

M1t Lmt

mau vang.

Hi Wu L€ ¢ ¢ hi Wu
h i m,c t trT.
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Khing c¢c- buch nguyMt, khlng,
khéng c6 sao sang.

Hi Wu L€ ¢ c¢c. hi Wu
h i m,c t trT.

PhA nuv h§gi nho
sB kh-c¢c v3 nho.

Hi Wu L€ ¢ c._ hi Wu
h i m,c t trT.

[I.
Ha i con b LY

5

t r o nmg lla wamng.

B, Li theo Li Mu
nhMp chu!!ng do v«ng
mat nh_ mat chi m.
S._. ng m¥%

buYi s8ng

"m buQn tryi h

|
v ng v2Xt.

KO tp cii nguQn

chim khtng c¢c- <chv
ngheo | Ui LTi c8nh
ch= mXZc hai b°n

Hai con b, LY

Li guanh the d7i
trong cButhff) L Qng

gua VvV?¥ngn n_ ac ¢cC

v¥ng cuyn Lyi Lyi,
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uXng 8nh s8ng sao,
v Lang nhai [ u i,
hai con b, LY
trong ruing | Yaa v ' ng,
nhai [ u i phi Zn mui n
V.

D€, i tr° i

hoa C%c t i Li

T . eng nh_ him nay

t i | tht n th8nh.
HZ L1t mlt trtng
v o giva L*i tay
Tt treo mlt trtng
v o gilva vI tr
Th_tng nA th_eng t?ti
hoa hQng, h”" 0o quang
De, i tr i

hoa c¢c%c t*ti Li

BOy giy t!'i sB
xuXng c¢c8nh LQng n"y
cou tri th_ ngOy
tho8t tay ki duv
Lang ph8t tiZn v7ng
cho nhung cou tri
D€, i tr' i

hoa c%c t*ti Li
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(*) Ruth was a young Moabite widow who pledd her loyaltyto her motherin-law, Naomi. They
returnedto BethlehemNaomi's birthplaceand Ruth met Boagza rich land-owner who was immediately
besotted Naomiadvisedthe young woman howo catch herman. Theplan succeededandRuth became
the mothe of Obedand the greagrandmotheiof King David.

Ruthh = mit g¢g- aMagbita tMitdgnXng dO©n sXng trong V?%¥%ng
rmt qu?2 trxng ng_yli m’Y c Bethteleem| N Na emin.h @QJuR8tma ic va
glp Boagg | © mit LiZn chv 3chubt -ndgayphd¥Yi | bag L
khichRuthn a m bat c_ hii, giouv Imy ngRwhtre3hh”" " nhy mYC®\
Obedv "™ | 7 b" nii cva vua David sau n"y.
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CUATRO BALADAS AMARILLAS

l.
En lo alto deaquelmonte
un arbolitoverde.

Pastor quevas
pastor quevienes

Olivares sofiolientos
bajanal llano caliente

Pastor quevas
pastor quevienes

Ni ovejas blancasi perro
ni cayadoni amortienes

Pastor quevas

Comouna sombraleoro,
en eltrigal te disuelves

Pastor quevienes
Il.
Latierra estaba

amatrilla.

Orillo, orillo,
pastorcillo.
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Ni lunablanca
ni estrella lucian

Orillo, orillo,
pastorcillo

Vendimiadora morena
cortael llanto de lavifa.

Orillo, orillo,
pastorcillo

.
Dosbueyes rips
en el campo dero.

Losbueyes tienen ritmo
decampanas antiguas
y ojosdepajaro.

Son para lasnafianas
deniebla ysin embargo
horadanla naranja
delaire, en elverana
Viejos desdguenacen
notienenamo

y recuerdanlas alas
desus costados
Losbueyes
siemprevansuspirando
por los campos d&uth
enbuscadelvadq
deleterno vado

Garcia Lorca
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borrachosdeluceros
arumiarse sus llantas

Dosbueyes rojos
en el campo dero.

V.
Sobreel cielo
de lasmargaritas ando

Yolaimagino esta tarde
quesoy santo

Me pusieronla luna

en lasmanos

Yola puse otra vez

en losespacios

y elSefiormepremio
con la rosa y ehalo.

Sobreel cielo
de lasmargaritas ando

Y ahora voy

por estecampo
alibrar a lasnifias
degalanes malos

y darmonedasieoro

a todoslos muchachos

Sobreel cielo
de lasmargaritas ando
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Four Balladsin Yellow

l.
High upon the mountain
a little greentree

& a shepherd who comes
& a shepherd who goes

Sleepy olablive trees
going dowrthewarmvalley

& a shepherd who comes
& a shephed who goes

Notwhiteewes noia dog
nota sheephook not love

for theshepherd who goes

Like a shadowin gold
you dissolvén thewheat

you shepherd who comes
1.
Theearth was

yellow

Catch as catclecan,
little shepherdnan.

Nota whitemoon no,
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nota staraglow.

Catch as catclecan,
little shepherdnan.

Brown grapepicking woman
gets tears fronthevine

Catch as catclecan,
little shepherdnan.

1.
Two red bulls
in onegoldfield.

Bulls gota rhythm

like oldtime bells

& eyes likea bird's.
Made for foggy
mornings & even so
they bore througlheair-
orange, insummer

Old from their birth
they don't haveo boss
& think backio thewings
down their sides

Two red bulls

thatgo around sighing
throughfields of Ruth
for a shoalto crossover,
that eternal shoal
drunkon stashine

are chewing their cuds
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two red bulls
in onegoldfield,

are chewing theisorrows.

V.

Overasky
madeof daisies
| walk

| imagine today

that I'mholy.

That they placethe moon
in myhands

Thatl set her back

into space

And theLord awardedme
a rose & ahalo.

Overa sky
madeof daisies
| walk

Andnow| move

down this field
rescuing maidens from
evil suitors

giving gold coins

to all young boys

Overasky
madeof daisies
| walk

Garcia Lorca

HAt .
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(TY KhRo®) VE Tre VIZ

T*i tre vZ Tri vZ

t3m L*i c8nh bay. t*m L*i c8nh bay.

Xin cho t?ti tre vZ! Cho t1i tre uij n_ i n"y t3
Xin cho tti tat the Xin cho tt'i chAt giva Lyi
giva b3nh minh! Xin cho tttriyic hbAtn hgi mian h!
Xin cho t'i qua Lyi Hay | htm tr_oac mit m3nh
tp h*m tr_ ac! Xin cho tt'i chAt v! t3nh n
i tre vZ Tri vZ

tem L*i c8nh bay. tsm L*i c8nh bay.

Xin cho t?ti tre vZ! Cho t1i tre uij n_ i n"y t3
Xin chohgti toat Xin cho 1y chAt giva Lyi
n_ i nguQn ci i Xin cho t'i chAt giva n_
Xin cho t'i chAt tp tgin |Itn uXi | ac | °n L_yng
nh3n thmy Lui d _ng. mat c¢c,n trtng thmy Luij d_
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EL REGRESO

Yo vuelvo
por mis alas

iDejadme volver
iQuiero morirme siendo
amanecer

iQuiero morirme siendo
ayet

Yo vuelvo
por mis alas

iDejadme retornalr
Quiero morirme siendo
manantial

Quiero morirme fuera
de la mar.

Gar ci

Lorca

THE RETURN

I'm coming back
for mywings

O let mecome back
| wantto die where
it's dawn

| wantto die where
It's yesterday

I'm coming back
for mywings

O let meget back

| wantto die where
it's origin.

| wantto die

outof sight
of the sea.
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Xudi Dong
B ac Li

sB |Imm bn.

N ac chdy
khtng th™y sao.

Khi Li
sB trXng réng.

Khi dpng
sB ming m

A~

Corriente

El quecamina
seenturbia

El aguacorriente
no ve lasestrellas

El quecamina
seolvida

Y el que se para
suefia
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Hay QuayV Z

H«y quay vZ

ng._ yi y°u _ il

h«y quay vZ

Btng v°'o rpng t3nh §8i
em khing thmy | inh hQn
nAn b°n d,ng suXi ngt
Giva mit m"u xanh t _ i
em t 3 in R vy

gzi t°n | " vonh cou.
Anh sB th®t | an T3 nh
d¥% vAt th__ng | ng
ch_a | "nh 1 1n.
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Hacia

Vuelve
jcorazon;
vuelve

Por la selvasdel amor
noveras gentes

Tendras claros manantiales
En lo verde

hallarasla rosainmensa
delsiempre

Y dirds jamor, amor!,
sinque tuherida

secierre.

Vuelve
jcorazén mib
Vuelve

Gar ci

a

Lorca
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Gong Cum

T muXn tre vZ thyi th_ mu
rQi tp L- b_ac v o b-ng L°m.
S n ca _ i, Li c¥%ng ta khtng?
TXt h_n, h«y | °n L_yng!
T muXn tre vZ vai b-ng L°m
rQi tp L b ac | °n hoa neg.
h m . Li c¥%ng ta khtng?

. t .
Xt h_n, h«y | °n L_yng!

T muXn tre vZ c¥%¥%ng hoa n
rQi tp L- b_oac sang tr8i ti m.

(92]

T3 nh y°u I, L i c*¥ng ta kht'ng?
Xin tp bi Mt.

(Di tr8i tim trXng vang cva tal)
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