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YBakaemble YYACTHHKHM KOHKYypca!

Mpb1 paapl TpUBETCTBOBaTH Bac Ha HamieM PecnyOnmkaHCKOM
KOHKYpPCE MO3TUYECKUX MEPEBOJOB C aHTJIMMCKOTO SA3bIKA HA PYCCKUU U
TaTapcKui s3bIku «S-niepeBoauuk!y», nmpuypoueHHsli ['oqy nenarora u
HACTaBHHKA.

Hwxe npencrasiieHbl KOHKYPCHBIE 3aJaHUs IS Ka)XXJIOrO Kiacca
oTaenbHO. He mepenyraiiTe 3a1aHusl U BBIIOJIHANTE TOJIBKO JJISI CBOErO
BO3pAacCTa.

B nepuon ¢ 23 no 29 auBaps 2023r. caenalte XyJ10KECTBEHHBIN
MEPEBOJI CTUXOTBOPEHHMST Ha PYCCKUM WM TaTapCKUU  SI3bIK.
XyI0KECTBEHHBIN MEPEBOJ] — 3TO CBOCOOPA3HBIM BUJ JIUTEPATYPHOIO
TBOPYECTBA, MPEAIONATAIONIMA BOCCO3JAHUE TEKCTA OJHOIO S3bIKA
CpelICTBAMU  JPYroro, TMpH KOTOPOM TMEPENAECTCA YHUKAJbHBIN
aBTOPCKHI CTWJIb MPOU3BEACHUS, ACTETHKA, OOraTCTBO S3BIKOBBIX
CpPEICTB, a Takke aTMoc(epa, XapakTep U HACTPOCHHE, 3AI0KCHHBIC B
TEKCTE.

3asBKy, BBIIOJHEHHYI0 pabdOTy MW KBUTAHIUIO (OPrB3HOC)

HEOO0XO0AMMO 3arpy3uTh, IPOUAA 1o JTTAHHOMN CCBLIKE

https://forms.gle/drWUIMS5LwbsrD6619 nmo 29 sauBaps 2023r.

BKJIFOYUTEIBHO.
TpeboBaHust K OQOPMIICHUI0O U COJEPKAHUID KOHKYPCHBIX
MatepualioB NoJApoOHO onucaHbl B llonmoxkeHMH KOHKypca, KOTOPbIU

pa3MenieH Ha caurte JlBopua B pazaene "Meponpusitus'.

XKenaem ycnexos! Good luck!



IIpumep opopmiieHuss Hayaa padOThI:

PecnyOiinKaHCKU KOHKYPC MO3THYECKHUX MIEPEBOA0B € AHIVIMHCKOI 0 A3bIKA
HA PYCCKHUIl U TaTapcKuil A3bIKH «S-nepeBoquuk!»

KJIaccC

DU yyacTHHMKA:

OoOpa3oBaresibHaA
OpraHu3aIus:

PUO nenarora:

Homunanus:




Pecny0inKkaHCKM KOHKYPC MO3THYECKHUX NEPEBOA0B € AHIJIMHCKOr 0 A3bIKA
HA PYCCKHUIl M TaTapcKmii A3bIKH «S1-nepeBoquuk!»

5 — kinace

DU yyacTHHMKA:

OoOpa3oBaresbHanA
OpraHM3aIus:

®PUO nenarora:

HoMmunamus:

3AJIAHUE: CAEJIAWTE XYIOXXECTBEHHBIN [TEPEBO/I
[TOATUYECKOI'O TIPOM3BEIEHUS HA PYCCKUM I TATAPCKUI
SI3BIK

Scholars

by Walter de la Mare

Logic does well at school;

And Reason answers every question right;
Poll-parrot Memory unwinds her spool;
And Copy-cat keeps Teacher well in sight:
The Heart's a truant; nothing does by rule;
Safe in its wisdom, is taken for a fool,
Nods through the morning on the dunce's stool;

And wakes to dream all night.



Pecny0inKkaHCKM KOHKYPC MO3THYECKHUX NEPEBOA0B € AHIJIMHCKOr 0 A3bIKA
HA PYCCKHUIl M TaTapcKmii A3bIKH «S1-nepeBoquuk!»

6 — Ki1ace

DU yyacTHHMKA:

OoOpa3oBaresbHanA
OpraHu3aIus:

PUO nenarora:

Homunanus:

3AJJAHUE: CAEJAWTE XYOXXECTBEHHbBIN ITEPEBO/I
[IOSTUYECKOI'O TIPOU3BEEHUS HA PYCCKUI U TATAPCKUIA
SI3BIK

Scholars

by Walter de la Mare
Logic does well at school;

And Reason answers every question right;
Poll-parrot Memory unwinds her spool;
And Copy-cat keeps Teacher well in sight:
The Heart's a truant; nothing does by rule;
Safe in its wisdom, is taken for a fool;
Nods through the morning on the dunce's stool,;

And wakes to dream all night.



Pecny0inKkaHCKM KOHKYPC MO3THYECKHUX NEPEBOA0B € AHIJIMHCKOr 0 A3bIKA
HA PYCCKHUIl M TaTapcKmii A3bIKH «S1-nepeBoquuk!»

7 — kjace

DU yyacTHHMKA:

OoOpa3oBaresbHanA
OpraHu3aIus:

®PUO nenarora:

Homunanus:

3AJIAHUE: CAEJIAVTE XYOXXECTBEHHBIN [TEPEBO/I
[TOATUYECKOI'O TIPOM3BEIEHUS HA PYCCKUM I TATAPCKUI
SI3BIK

A School Song
by Rudyard Kipling

Some beneath the further stars
Bear the greater burden:

Set to serve the lands they rule,
(Save he serve no man may rule),
Serve and love the lands they rule;

Seeking praise nor guerdon.

This we learned from famous men,
Knowing not we learned it.
Only, as the years went by

Lonely, as the years went by
Far from help as years went by,
Plainer we discerned it.



Pecny0inKkaHCKM KOHKYPC MO3THYECKHUX NEPEBOA0B € AHIJIMHCKOr 0 A3bIKA
HA PYCCKHUIl M TaTapcKmii A3bIKH «S1-nepeBoquuk!»

8 — ki1ace

DU yyacTHHMKA:

OoOpa3oBaresbHanA
OpraHu3aIus:

®PUO nenarora:

Homunanus:

3AJJAHUE: CAEJAWTE XYOXECTBEHHbBIN ITEPEBO/I
IO TUYECKOI'O MTPOM3BEAEHUS HA PYCCKUI I TATAPCKUIA
SI3BIK

A School Song
by Rudyard Kipling

Let us now praise famous men' -
Men of little showing -
For their work continueth,
And their work continueth,
Broad and deep continueth,
Greater than their knowing!

Western wind and open surge
Took us from our mothers -
Flung us on a naked shore

(Twelve bleak houses by the shore.

Seven summers by the shore!)

'Mid two hundred brothers.

There we met with famous men
Set in office o'er us;

And they beat on us with rods -
Faithfully with many rods -
Daily beat us on with rods,

For the love they bore us!



Pecny0inKkaHCKM KOHKYPC MO3THYECKHUX NEPEBOA0B € AHIJIMHCKOr 0 A3bIKA
HA PYCCKHUIl M TaTapcKmii A3bIKH «S1-nepeBoquuk!»

9 — ki1ace

DU yyacTHHMKA:

OoOpa3oBaresbHanA
OpraHu3aIus:

®PUO nenarora:

Homunanus:

3AJIAHUE: CAEJIAVTE XYOXXECTBEHHBIN [TEPEBO/I
[TOATUYECKOI'O TIPOM3BEIEHUS HA PYCCKUM I TATAPCKUI
SI3BIK

A School Song
by Rudyard Kipling

This we learned from famous men,
Knowing not its uses,
When they showed, in daily work —
Man must finish off his work —
Right or wrong, his daily work —
And without excuses.

Servant of the Staff and chain,
Mine and fuse and grapnel —
Some, before the face of Kings,
Stand before the face of Kings;
Bearing gifts to divers Kings —
Gifts of case and shrapnel.

This we learned from famous men
Teaching in our borders,
Who declared it was best,
Safest, easiest, and best —
Expeditious, wise, and best —
To obey your orders.



Pecny0inKkaHCKM KOHKYPC MO3THYECKHX MEPEBOA0B € AHTJINHCKOT 0 SI3bIKA
HA PYCCKHUIl M TaTapcKmii A3bIKH «S1-nepeBoquuk!»

10 — kiace

DU yyacTHHMKA:

OoOpa3oBaresbHanA
OpraHu3aIus:

®PUO nenarora:

Homunanus:

3AJIAHUE: CAEJIAVTE XYOXXECTBEHHBIN [TEPEBO/I
[TOATUYECKOI'O TIPOM3BEIEHUS HA PYCCKUM I TATAPCKUI
SI3BIK

The Scholar's Life

by Samuel Johnson
When first the college rolls receive his name,
The young enthusiast quits his ease for fame;
Through all his veins the fever of renown
Burns from the strong contagion of the gown;
O'er Bodley's dome his future labours spread,
And Bacon's mansion trembles o'er his head;
Are these thy views? Proceed, illustrious youth,
And virtue guard thee to the throne of truth,
Yet should thy soul indulge the gen'rous heat,
Till captive science yields her last retreat;
Should reason guide thee with her brightest ray,

And pour on misty doubt resistless day; (...)



Pecny0inKkaHCKM KOHKYPC MO3THYECKHUX NEPEBOA0B € AHIJIMHCKOr 0 A3bIKA
HA PYCCKHUIl M TaTapcKmii A3bIKH «S1-nepeBoquuk!»

11 — kaace

DU yyacTHHMKA:

OoOpa3oBaresbHanA
OpraHu3aIus:

®PUO nenarora:

Homunanus:

3AJIAHUE: CAEJIAVTE XYOXXECTBEHHBIN [TEPEBO/I
[TOATUYECKOI'O TIPOM3BEIEHUS HA PYCCKUM I TATAPCKUI
SI3BIK

The Scholar's Life

by Samuel Johnson
When first the college rolls receive his name,
The young enthusiast quits his ease for fame;
Through all his veins the fever of renown
Burns from the strong contagion of the gown;
O'er Bodley's dome his future labours spread,
And Bacon's mansion trembles o'er his head;
Are these thy views? Proceed, illustrious youth,
And virtue guard thee to the throne of truth,
Yet should thy soul indulge the gen'rous heat,
Till captive science yields her last retreat;
Should reason guide thee with her brightest ray,

And pour on misty doubt resistless day; (...)



