Mopzynosa Barenmuna IOpvesna
AKTep

TanaHT MOXET )KUTh B KOM YrOJHO —
Myx4unHY, 4TO KAMEHHO TBEP/,

W xeHmuAy ¢ rpanuei ropuou
AKTepoM ToJIIIa Ha30BET.

Tearp — Benukas cuna,

He pa3 n3mensBmas mup,

EMy CcBOO %H13HB OCBATWIN

Jxon @opna, u Yaitnba, u Hlekcnup.

[1ycTh ThI HE TOCTUT COBEPILIEHCTBA,
W nycTh HE3HAUNTEIBHA POJIb,

Ho TB1 nepen 3putenem nymry

be3 TeHn coMHEHbs pacKpoH.

A TaifHbl€ MBICJIH U YyBCTBA,
Kpanymue con u nokoi,

Otnait 6e3 ocTaTka UCKYCCTBY —
Bo3sMu ux Ha cuieHy ¢ co0oH.

[TomepkHeT TBOU MIaMEHHBIA I'€HUM,
JIup BBIMAET OTMYIIEHHBIA CPOK,
Ho ube-Hubynap cepaiie M3BMEHUT
[IpenoaanHblii IbeCON ypOK.

Tax Oyab ke Thl CLIEHBI JOCTOUH,
XpaHnu 0J1aropoJCTBO B cebe.

YMpH U BOCKPECHU C T€pOEM —
3acTaBb Hac MOBEPUTH Tebe.

Ky3omenko Anexcanopa Anekcanopoena
AKTEp

Myx4KHa U *KEeHIIMHA — 004,
Kaxxzp1ii cBOMM JapoBaHbeM,
Crarb MUPY IPUMEPOM CIIOCOOHHI,
Ecnu nocroitHbl npu3BaHbs.
MpblIcnbio, 3By4alleld CO CIEHBI,
3puUTento He 3aropeThCes,

Ecnu nycThIM U pacTiIeHHBIM
byner aktépckoe cepare.

B3rusiael, cioBa, IBUKECHBS,
Kakoii Hu 6b11a OBI POJIB, —
Bce ux 6e3 nckimroueHbst
Okxkpacure Bbl COOO.

Bcé, uro BHYTpH 0OUTAET,
Kaxip1it 607BII0M CeKpeT,
BripBaBmmce, mponuTaeT
JleficTBUE M CIOXKET.

I'enuem bor B uckyccrBe

He mocturaer memnmu,

Konp munieneit ¢ mogMOCTKOB
Buautcs nuiiemepom.

3HAYUT Mopa NOAHATHCS

BaMm — TeM, KTO CIIeHOM JBIIINUT,
Ha BricoTy HCKyccTBa

Wnu, OBITE MOJKET, BBIIIIE.

The Actor

by Ella Wheeler Wilcox

O man, with your wonderful dower,

O woman, with genius and grace,

You can teach the whole world with your
power,

If you are but worthy the place.

The stage is a force and a factor

In moulding the thought of the day,

If only the heart of the actor

Is high as the theme of the play.

No matter what role you are giving,
No matter what skill you betray,

The everyday life you are living

Is certain to colour the play.

The thoughts we call secret and hidden
Are creatures of malice, in fact;

They steal forth unseen and unbidden,
And permeate motive and act.

The genius that shines like a comet
Fills only one part of God’s plan,

If the lesson the word derives from it
Is marred by the life of the man.

Be worthy your work if you love it;
The king should be fit for the crown;
Stand high as your art, or above it,
And make us look up and not down.



