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,
,

–

.
“

”,
” [5, 12].

-

-

XX
- –

The Harp-Weaver and Poems,
E

–30-
XX “My candle burns at
both ends, / It will not last the night; / But ah, my foes, and oh, my friends – / It gives a
lovely light!”) “

[10, 12]. 

(E. Atkins)

, 146]. 
“
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”
“

“

” [8].

–

18]. 

–

-

–

-

–

–

–
,
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Let us pour all our passion; breast to breast 
Let other lovers lie, in love and rest; 
Not we, -- articulate, so, but with the tongue 
Of all the world: the churning blood, the long 
Shuddering quiet, the desperate hot palms 
pressed 
Sharply together upon the escaping guest, 
The common soul, unguarded, and grown 
strong.
“Into the golden vessel of great song” 

E. Millay [9]

“ ” [2, 21]

“ ”
[2, 30]

–

–

“
” (“

”) [2, 41].

“ ” (“Witch-wife

But she was
not made for any man”)

: “We talk of taxes, and I call you friend”, “Into 
the golden vessel of great song”, “Not with libations, but with shouts and laughter”, 
“Only until this cigarette is ended”, “And you as well must die, beloved dust”, “Oh, think 
not I am faithful to a vow!”, “Once more into my arid days like dew”, “When I too long 
have looked upon you face”, “As to some lovely temple, tenantless”, “Night is my 
sister, and how deep in love” [9]. 

“ ”

. , , ,
, : “I, being born a woman and 

distressed / By all the needs and notions of my kind, / Am urged by your propinquity 
to find / Your person fair, and feel a certain zest / To bear your body’s weight upon 
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my breast: / So subtly is the fume of life designed, / To clarify the pulse and cloud 
the mind, / And leave me once again undone, possessed” [9].

-

–
- :

“ ”; “ - /

-
”, “ ”, 

“ ” -
: “ – /

”
(“ .”) [2, 42]. 

“ ”
-

: “
” [2, 30].

“ ”
“ ” –

/
.” (“ ”) [2, 38].

– –
“

/
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” (“ ”) [2, 45].

–
: “Love is not 

all: it is not meat nor drink / Nor slumber nor a roof against the rain / Nor yet a floating 
spar to men that sink...”, “Love like a burning city in the breast...”

– , , .

. -

,

I see with single eye / Your ugliness and other
women’s grace. / I know the imperfection of your face, / The eyes too wide apart, the
brow too high / For beauty”) [9]. 

’ eyes are nothing like the

(“…Well I know / What is this beauty men are babbling of; / I wonder only why they
prize it so”)

/
” ( ) [2, 32].

– /

.” (“ ”) [2, 44].
–
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(“I shall forget you presently, my dear, / So make the most of this,
your little day”)

Pity me not

Pity me not the
waning of the moon, / Nor that the ebbing tide goes out to sea…

Pity
me that the heart is slow to learn what the swift mind beholds at every turn”) [9], 

Thus in the winter stands the lonely tree,
Nor knows what birds have vanished one by one,
Yet knows its boughs more silent than before:
I cannot say what loves have come and gone,
I only know that summer sang in me
A little while, that in me sings no more. 
“What lips my lips have kissed” 

E. Millay [9]

“ ” [2, 49]

“ ” [2, 44]

-

” 
(“ ”) [2, 36]
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(“ ”, “ ”, “ ”

“
”

“
– –

– – ” 

(“Daphne

Still it is
your will to follow, / I am off; – to heel, Apollo!

-
-

-
Any

moment I can be / Nothing but a laurel-tree” [9].
-

- - An Ancient Gesture

– -
–

Ulysses did this too. / But only as a
gesture, – a gesture which implied / To the assembled throng that he was much too
moved to speak”

-

–

”, 
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“ ”, “

– –
” [2, 41].

–

–

– -

–

–

–

1. : [ - ] – –
– 334

2. – –
3. . “

” – –
4. – 1998. – – –21.
5. –
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Summary
The article is devoted to the complex research of love poetry written by E. Millay (1892–1950) 

and K. Bujlo (1883–1986). In the article the basic images, motives and ideas of their poetry are analyzed 
and compared. The article substantiates the idea that the poets reveal the potential of female nature in its 
relation to love and highlight the woman’s ability to seek and find, think and do. The female image 
presented by poets is new to both literatures. It is shown that the feeling of love in the works of both poets
is a multidimensional phenomenon and passion is accented as an intense expression of love.

Keywords: love poetry, motive, image of a woman, stereotype, individuality, spirituality.

205


