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PART ONE
DICHTERITEBE op 4§

Robart Schnmann
(Poems by HeinricA Haine)

7. Ty WinndeorgeASnon
Monat mai.

In the wonderily far manéh of May,

s al the Sowerbuds bus?,
#hen in my hear?
love arcse.

B5.Tch Wit meine Seolo tanchen 9. Dag ist oin F&Ston

lwant fo plunge my soul wnd Goi

info the chalice of the By; Thereza ond

the By shal rescundingly exhale cmdhmp:!g hig.

a song of my beloved. S.sely, theve dorci ghe

dance

The song shal quiver and fremble, & vy decrest bek i

e the ki from her moudh,

that she once gave me Bk tiric ook

in a wonderiully sweet hour! ofdn mswg lg @
amids i sobbing and moaning

Strome.

In the Rhine, inthe holy srmam,

In #he wondesiuly far month of May, thes= & msored in the waves,

oz ol the birds were snging, withits great cathedal, 20. Sds'sel
#hen | confesead fo her gr=at holy Cologre. das Gadefioy
yeaming and langng.
e in the cothadl, thewe siondk animoge mﬁhwm
; fie's widemes and my heartwarts fo shatter
2. Aug meinan Teamen Ty e Witlew i X
spriessen ithas shined namicably. savage pars presase.
From rmy d=ars sping | Sy
i 'ba::'w s m\dmbebredcl:;:e ‘::'-’ﬂ"e“z;dm
a:d#mdu *‘ee‘f&hb&ft‘kch& there & dezdived inj=ox
° v
they match my beloved's exacty. mry supsermely greal pain.
and i you have love forme, chid, 'S
Ngive you al e fower, 7. Jch Groble Nicht. z“-h-oﬁ-uha
and before yourwindow shal sound 'bwmmmcwfmhm Madchen
the of #he nighfingale. elemaly no grudge.
song Even though you shine in diomond splendor, Mnmbmogl
A ther= falks no ightinfo your hearfs right, w mﬂmm
Roge, - ohherioves yef ancther
.:‘al& Gt that Ive known foralong fime. and has gofien mamed o her.
The roze, the By, e dove, heaun, lmm?@mawwsm e g e
lonce loved them ollin loves bis. ':”W'M.ﬂwm iheid;h:i resenfmend
llove them no mare, | ove ol and sow "'d*ﬂvu!l'tafkgwif\ s gdt
e smal, the fne, e pure, the one; aaﬂ‘ ihe serpent fhat feeds on your heart, et -
she herek, of allove, 'wmmmm gzmm
: lbearnogrudge. =
zrose and iy and dove and 2un. == " A - ‘Q % 4
" . nilow’ : - cnd whomit =
4. Wann ich in deine Angen seh' '-""':;ﬁu(“hﬁ‘» I;Tnd :
i, ok el ones # brecks e heartinwo.,
fenvoreh o my ond pain! M@mﬂdwhﬁg Q
Ah, butwhen iz bhedmyw
henlwilbe whaly and po S
‘ i X: Iml’-?nnd%g 0
When |ieanon your beas, w
|am overcome with heaverly deight,
ah butwhenyousay, Tove yout ot ey mewmy pan,
then| mustweep bitedy. mmhdawﬂimiuw#
Al of them cannct imow i,
i ol L

tom up my heart.

7. Am Seuchiondon 15. Ang abten Marchen
wingt 5.
0\0#11'9 UMM momng Frorn old fairy-bcles # beckors
| go aboutinthe gaden. 1o mewith awhi= hand,
The dowes are whpeing frere #ings and fhess #resouncs
and speaking ofamogcland,
| however wonder dently.
S wihere coiorul flowers bloom
The fowes ae whzpeing in#he goden Awight,
and speaidng, and sweedly, frogrondy gow
and lock sympatheficaly af me: wilh o badeke face.
‘Do not be angry with our soier,
you'sad, pokeman.” And geen feesing
13. Tch Ral Tw Teasum and brds warble n fhem.
geweinot. : ;
F And images ==
|I'menmydeav.sweph b coyerad
I dreamed you lay n your grave. ndeed ; eath,
hwoke up and the fears and donce aryreek
=l fowed down from my cheels. n farazic chons.
I dreamed you fosock me. on every leaf and fnig,
hwoke up and lwept and red ights un
foralong Sme and bierdy. n ooy, haryings.
Ihavei deamswent And loud spings burs
ri . cutof wid marble sone,
Idreamed you il were good fo me. 4
hwoke up, and =l now and oddly in the brodls
sreame my food of fear. shine forh e refleciors.
AR ¥l coud enferfhere
and here gladden my heart,
and have d or o=
19, ALEnGcALEICA im Tramnme o ey .
sellich dich
Every righf n my dreoms | see you, Ch, fhatlond of b,
and see your fiendly greefing, I 2me # oftenindemars,
andloudlyaning out Ifrowmyzef  but come the moming an,
ot your swveetfeet. and it mei awoy ke foth
-y * " ‘\
You look at o .".' ‘
and shake libl'ul:t - e,

fom sgedfoh .
w&% ~~‘g' ;S

You say fo me secrety o softweasd \ ' N

16. Die alten, 6Sgen lieder

The old, angry songs,

$he dreams angry and nasfy,
let uz now bury fhem,
ferich o great cofin.

In it il kay very many dhings,
Though | shal not yet say what.
The cofinmuz be evenlager

$han fhe Heideberg Tun,

And feich a decth-bier,

of boaedk i and Fick,

they cbo must be evenlonger
$han Mair's grec? badge.

And fefch me cko twelve gants,

who must be yet mighfer

#han mighty 3. Chetopher

inthe Calhedl of Cologne on the
Rhre.

They shal cary fhe cofin oway,
and srk it down néo the s=a,
for such o great cofin
dezmrves a great grave.

How could $he coffin
be 50 lage and heavy?
| ako zank rmy love
wihmy ponnit.



