
To Be or Not To Be

Tak byt� ili ne byt�� Vot tak VOPROS���

Stradat� li mne umu takomu

Ot strel i pletok �izni nenavistno�i

Ili sobrat� te sily� qto ostalis� v tele�

Qtoby pokonqit� s �tom okeanom bed� Takie mysli���

Byt� mo�et� v samom dele�

Umeret�� usnut�� qtoby pokonqit� s �to�i golovno� bol��

I tys	qe�i drugih nedugov� telo unasledovat� sposobno���

Vot razrexenie problem� �elaemoe strastno 
 Umeret�� Usnut��

I mo�et da�e videt� sny�

No vse ne tak to prosto��� 
 Qto prisnit�s	

nam v tom smertnom sne�

Kogda my perestanim voloqit�s	

po zemle �

Vot to�to i ono��� Naverno est� priqina poqemu

Ne udovalos� prekratit� stradan�	

�to�i dlinno�i �izni nikomu�

Nu� sam poduma�i


kto by vynosil udary vremeni�

nespravedlivost� ugnetatele�i� izd�evki gordeca�

l�bvi prezrenno�i muki da zat	�ki b�rokratov bez konca�

Da ewe qinovnikov nahal�stvo i obyvatel	

plevki v dosto�inu� po�ta duxu�

kogda tak prosto mo�no bylo b polo�it� vsemu konec

Prostym udarom ostrogo no�a� Nu kto by vynosil vs� t	�est� �tih bed�

potel i hr�kal izmo�enny�i �izn��� esli by

ne �tot u�as ot qego�to posle smerti 
 neizvedanno�i strany�

iz q�ego qreva vozvrawen�	 net� 


ne skovyval by vol� i ne zastavl	l nas vynosit� te bedy� qto imeem�

vmesto togo� qtoby letetl� navtrequ neizvedannyh dosele bed�

Tak v trusov razum prevrawaet nas�

I tak esstestvenny�i� kazalos� by� podhod�

rexenie pod koren� podryvaets	 holodnym probleskom soznani	�

I naqinani	�

velikie po suti i po vremeni sozdani	�

Svoraqiva�t svo�i logiqny�i hod

I razbivava�ts	 o naxego soznani	 UTES�

To Be or Not To Be

To be� OR NOT to be� � that is the QUESTION��

Whether �tis nobler in the mind to su�er

The slings AND arrows of outrageous fortune�

OR to take arms against a sea of troubles�

AND� by opposing� END them� � To die � to sleep

�NO more� AND by a sleep to say we END

The heart�ache� AND the thousand NATURAL shocks

That 	esh is heir to� �tis a consumation

Devoutly to be wish�d
 To die � to sleep� �

To sleep� perchance to dream� ay� there�s the rub�

For in that sleep of DEATH what dreams may come�

When we have shu�ed OFF this mortal coil�

Must give us pause� there�s the respect

That makes calamity of so long LIFE�

For who would bear the whips AND scorns of TIME�

The oppressor�s wrong� the proud man�s contumely

The pangs of despised LOVE� the law�s delay�

The insolence of o
ce� AND the spurns

That patient merit of the unworthy takes�

When he himSELF might his quietus make

With a bare bodkin� who would fardels bear�

To grunt AND sweat under a weary LIFE�

But that the dread of something after DEATH� �

The UNdiscover�d country from whose bourn

NO traveller returns� � puzzles the will�

AND makes us rather bear those ills we have

Than to 	y to others that we know NOT of�

Thus conscience does make cowards of us ALL�

AND thus the native hue of resolution

Is sicklied o�er with a pale cast of thought�

AND enterprises of great pith AND moment�

With this regard� their currents turn awry

AND lose the NAME of ACTION


�Hamlet�s soliloquy by Will
 Shakespeare�


