Приложение 24

Winter Morning by Alexander Pushkin
Snow, || frost || and sunshine…||| Lovely morning!||
Yet you, | dear love, | its magic scorning.

Are still in bed…|| Awake, | my sweet!..||
Cast sleep away, I|  beg, | and rising,
Yourself a northern star, | the blazing
Aurora, || northern | beauty, | meet.|||
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