PHEERE

[EiS o4 e (T

%"‘ﬁﬁi&ﬁiﬂ&%
RIRRABEERE . far ik

WL&?E%’*’%L%ETI’@*

[EP] Z8%/K ( Rabindranath Tagore ) O
KO

‘ The Gardener

:\%“_—5 - Nl = '.\o@_n
; T——:i\“'é ‘§"$-. %~ 0 @
C2O0F

' C'S vﬁ!ih*\iikma

6 [
(/ .‘.‘o' .... g\
= 15%7:%5



EREEL

B -4k

[ & ] #%4¥% (Rabindranath Tagore ) ©#2
XI00%

The Gardener

BHRRE
CSBOOKY

9

Wa  HUNANL

E:Si*ﬂ\ﬁ*\iiﬁu:}z



EHEMHE (CIP) M

FETH/(H) #X/R (Tagore, R.) FH; KLE
— KW BRXZ AR, 2012.10

HZH3L: The Gardener

ISBN 978-7-5404-5769-3

[. O 1. OF:- Qvk-+ . ORFE - HIFE -
i V. DI1351.25

thE A E BIECIPEIEZ T (2012) $2161385

O IHERE LA A R . BBRRZERREY . RENH
AT, ARAARBLUEA T A EAABEBES, A, HE. K
KREEMBAHE, HEHZINEEHR.

EFERIYL: BOERE - BREE

ET&

£ & [B1] PEERY% - FXR (Rabindranath Tagore )

¥ #: K L

H O A X4

BOERE: Twir g

o Hl. SRR

BHYRE: BUE

HEigt: KIm

R igit: #IRIT

HREZ1T: WiE Rt
(KUPHRER R —H—BS508%  HB%i: 410014)

Ht: www.hnwy.net

Ril: bR e Rk BRI FR 2w

$: WERE

880mm x 1270mm 1/32

. 90T

8

20124E10 3 S 1RR

20124E10 A 8B 11k Bk

ISBN 978-7-5404-5769-3

: 23.000G

ﬁfﬁ%ﬂ% EECRRE MBS 010-84409925)

i

SHETEINHADE
3@?%?

}



G

WEMFEREIN, AL “ALBHILE" .
HAMIOHLREN, ERE, ERARNITERF
A, %%/R (Rabindranath Tagore) E2&—/
“BFRME” o MERFEIX AR LR MR
W, BEM, B “HEHME—TIEHNEL" , R
AR, BELR, JFEMEEMRR. & "L
IREIHTE" 19S. Radhakrishnanif: $#R/REMRZ
WAT, ZRESIEEHRAMNIGS, —EE TR
HEEEEEN, —EETHESPRCERE
52,

FRIRZHEZINAL (Bengal ) #HIAFH A, H
FE—A “FENE" . FREHEAREEER—
oy, XA “FZET B, FETREMIKNF
ARRIRERERE T ATEN.

TRIRMERS, FRERE, Ny
HIEHE, EIFFHRERA, hAEE, ROBERE



The.
002 - % Gandener

PG H; PR EIRC T, 88 AR H HiRMRI. &
et AV A B AIE VR 2 1R RBEER A T 330, RS TR |
AT . ORRET . UTREET | HERRT | EEZAL
Wt 5 EET s RIAH CERERIMET . CHRET . CRREZET
“BZEH ; WIER “EZIIT . AR REFA A
fz" . “EEREMT . FESHAE %
FELALSCE, HEEIREAG: MAFFBEE B R E 3.
“MRBMEAPRE—A: FELAES, TRRHEGRZ RS

(), ERERBRAITAEMMERT . ”

*BiwEE
—N_—ZFRB=+7"H



H3

Contents

The Gardener
HI% 001

TRIRKAE (REE) /936

851924485 A 12 H AR
HORPA I /243



T &
The Gardener



002 -

1A
ERTER AT, TRATLE!

TE
SLEBHE, BIMBET . A AR AREIR?

(N
ERBIARE LU, SR FRAE T .
kA ARG L, FEERER—MIAER.

“E
FEIX A M I AR AR A1 2 W87

1PN
kR MU e AR T .

©x
XA AR LR



- 003

SERVANT

Have mercy upon your servant, my queen!

QUEEN
The assembly is over and my servants are all gone. Why do you

come at this late hour?

SERVANT
When you have finished with others, that is my time.

I come to ask what remains for your last servant to do.

QUEEN

What can you expect when it is too late?

SERVANT
Make me the gardener of your flower garden.

QUEEN
What folly is this?
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SERVANT

I will give up my other work.

I throw my swords and lances down in the dust. Do not send
me to distant courts; do not bid me undertake new conquests. But

make me the gardener of your flower garden.

QUEEN
What will your duties be?

SERVANT

The service of your idle days.

I will keep fresh the grassy path where you walk in the
morning, where your feet will be greeted with praise at every step by
the flowers eager for death.

I will swing you in a swing among the branches of the
saptaparna, where the early evening moon will struggle to kiss your
skirt through the leaves.

I will replenish with scented ol the lamp that burns by your bedside,
and decorate your footstool with sandal and saffron paste in wondrous

designs.
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QUEEN
What will you have for your reward?

SERVANT

To be allowed to hold your little fists like tender lotusbuds and
slip flower-chains over your wrists; to tinge the soles of your feet
with the red juice of ashoka petals and kiss away the speck of dust

that may chance to linger there.

QUEEN
Your prayers are granted, my servant, you will be the gardener

of my flower garden.
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“Ah, poet, the evening draws near; your hair is turning grey.
“Do you in your lonely musing hear the message of the

hereafter?”

“It is evening,” the poet said, “and I am listening because some
one may call from the village, late though it be.

“I watch if young straying hearts meet together and two pairs
~ of eager eyes beg for music to break their silence and speak for them.
“Who is there to weave their passionate songs, if [ sit on the

shore of life and contemplate death and the beyond?

“The early evening star disappears.

“The glow of a funeral pyre slowly dies by the slient river.

“Jackals cry in chorus from the courtyard of the deserted
house in the light of the worn-out moon.

“If some wanderer leaving home, come here to watch the night
and with bowed head listen to the murmur of the darkness, who
is there to whisper the secrets of life into his ears if I, shutting my

doors, should try to free myself from mortal bonds?
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“It is a trifle that my hair is turning grey.

“I am ever as young or as old as the youngest and the oldest of
this village.

“Some have smiles, sweet and simple, and some a sly twinkle
in their eyes.

“Some have tears that well up in the daylight, and others tears
that are hidden in the gloom. -

“They all have need for me and I have no time to brood over

the afterlife.

“Iam of an age with each, what matter if my hair turns grey?”



