Muitixo Ilou Ciupocku Jlewok-Ckoiije, Makeoonuja

( dporo: Mutko Cnmpocku, Jlemok, jyaun 2009, IIseror Ha Koctenute Ha llap [Tnanwna )
( photo: Mitko Spiroski, Lesok, June,2009, Maroon on Dappled Mountain-Shar Planina )

0.2 JBbEMEK (LESEK)

LESEK

boxe, munu

Kaxkso uyno oBa 0uno

Y moj JbEIIEK

CgBekoj uyek

U cBexoe nipBLE, TUCTE U KaMye
MeHe na MU € MIJIO.

T'ocnoge Bboxke,

Kaksa maruja MmeHe Mu cTopu

Koraj ke pojoem y Jbemek

CpueTo ¥ gymiata o HUIITO fa He Me OOJbU.

KakosB enukcnp 1 HanpaBu boxke
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XpaHa 3a AyliaTa 1 MOCTO TEJIO
E, IITOM NPUCTUTHEM Y MOCTO POJHO CCJIO.

Ouurte f1a ce onujaT y npupopaTta OyjHa
IInykaTta pa ce HaguIIAT CO aBaTa 4YHCTa
YcraTta pa ce Hanme ciiaTka Bojga oj Hamata IHAPA

A,Ja ma yxwuBaM y pYIITBO CO Me3e, paKua, rpaBue u ybaa ckapa.

Hageuep na jberuem u jja 3acnueM y mJ1,00K COH
A, yTpOTO paHo ja Me pa30yau Of] BpalluMHkbaTa 3BOH.

Yurarteny, 3Ha]
3a mene y JbEIIEK
E ucro kako y paj.

U Hemoj, ma Me kajbuTe MEHe
Y JbEHIEK ako ympeMm
N Tocnop npu cebe me 3eMe.

Jac mmam camo efHa keqrba maja

HMa ro uzsagute CPLIETO op moeTo Teno
U pa ro opaecere BEUHO na uyka

y moeto POJJHO CEJIO.

Jbemek, Makenonuja, o 29 CentemBpu 1949 no rpoo0a...

Gosh, dearie

What a miracle was

In my LJESEK

Every man

And every stick, leaf and stone
To be endearingly for me.

Goodness,

What a magic you have done me

When I come in Ljesek

My heart and soul don’t hurt me of anything.

What a elixir Good grief has made
Food for the soul and my body
E, When I get in my village of birth.

The ayes to be intoxicated in the dense nature
The chest to get a good breath of the clean locality
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The mouth to drink sweet water of our SHARA
And, I to enjoy in a company with a starter, brandy, beautiful barbecue.

[ to lie down and fall asleep in the eveningt in a deep dream
And, the tolling of sparrows to awake me in the morning

Reader,to know you
For me in LJESEK
Is like in a paradise.

And you don’t, bemoan me,
If I die in LJESEK
And God takes me.

I have only one a small desire

To pull out the HEART of my body
And to take to thump FOREVER
In my VILLAGE OF BIRTH.

Ljesek, Macedonia, of 29 September,1949 to a burial...

( poto: MuTkO CHHpOCK, ITornen na Jlemok wu JlemoyknoT MmaHacTup, jyau 2009 rop. )
( photo: Mitko Spiroski, View to Lesok and Lesok Monastery, June, 2009 )
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