IF Korpna

If you can keep your head when all about Korga Tbl TBEpA, a BCe BOKPYr B
you CMSATEHbE,

Are losing theirs and blaming it on you; Tebs B cBoOEM CMATEHbE 06BUHUB,

If you can trust yourself when all men Koraa yBepeH Thbl, @ BCE B COMHEHbE,
doubt you, A Tbl K TAKMM COMHEHbSIM TEpNenus;
But make allowance for their doubting

too:
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If you can wait and not be tired by Korga Tbl XAelwb, He 314Cb Ha

waiting, OXunaaHbe,

Or, being lied about, don't deal in lies, N kneBeTon 3a KJieBeTy He MCTULLb,

Or being hated don't give way to 3a HEHABUCTb He MJaTULllb TON Xe
hating, AaHbIO,

And yet don't look too good, nor talk Ho npaBeaHbIM OTHIOAb Ce6S1 HE MHULLD;

too wise;




If you can dream-and not make dreams Koraa B MeuTe He ullellb yTeLleHbs,

your master; Koraa He CTaBuLUb CaMOLENblo
If you can think-and not make thoughts MbIC/Ib,
your aim, Korga k nobege nnn K rnopaxeHbto

If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster Tbl MOXeLUb paBHOAYLWHO OTHECTUCH;
And treat those two impostors just the

Same.




If you can bear to hear the truth you've Koraa rotos TepneTb, YTO CTaHET

spoken NoASIOCTb
Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools, TBOW BbICTPaAaHHbIN naean

Or watch the things you gave your life to, HEPHUTD,

broken, JloBywKkow genaTtb, NpUBOAUTL B

And stoop and build them up with worn-out HEroAaHoCTb,
tools;

A Tbl elle rotoB ero YMHUTb;




If you can make one heap of all your
winnings

And risk it on one turn of pitch-and-toss,
And lose, and start again at your
beginnings,

And never breathe a word about your
loss:

Korga cornaceH Ha opJslia U pelky
[MTocTaBuUTb BCe MU TOTYAC NpourpaTsb,

N TOoTUac e, MFHOBEHbS He NMOoMeLUKaB,
Hun cnoBa He cKasaB, CbIrpaTb ONATb;
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If you can force your heart and nerve and Korna cnocobeH cepaue, HEPBHI,

sinew XUIbI

To serve your turn long after they are gone, CnyxuTtb cebe 3aCTaBuUTb, XOTb OHU
And so hold on when there is nothing in you He TAHYT -- BCA UX cuna

Except the Will which says to them: "Hold oTCcnyXxwuna,

on!" Ho Tonbko Bonga tpebyet: "TaHu!"




If you can talk with crowds and keep your Korga -- XoTb An8 Tebs Tonna He

virtue, naon --

Or walk with Kings-nor lose the common Mpw Kopone Tbl MOMHULLbL O TOAMNE;
tOUCh, _ _ Korga noaen Tbl NOHAN 1 obuabl

If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt He HaHecyT HW Bpar, HW Apyr Tebe;
you,

If all men count with you, but none too
much:




If you can fill the unforgiving minute HanosHu cMbICNIOM Kaxaoe

With sixty seconds' worth of distance MFHOBEHbLE,

run, YacoB n gHen HeyMmonunMbln ber,--

Yours is the Earth and everything Torga BeCb MUP Tbl NpUMELLb, KaK

that's in it, BnageHbe,

And-which is more-you'll be a man, Torza, MoK CbiH, Tbl Byaellb
Yenosek!

my son!
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Text by Rudyard Kipling (1865 — 1936)
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