
8. Ïåñåíêà î êàïèòàíå

Æèë îòâàæíûé êàïèòàí,
Îí îáúåçäèë ìíîãî ñòðàí,
È íå ðàç îí áîðîçäèë îêåàí.
Ðàç ïÿòíàäöàòü îí òîíóë,
Ïîãèáàë ñðåäè àêóë,
Íî íè ðàçó äàæå ãëàçîì íå ìîðãíóë.

È â áåäå, è â áîþ,
Íàïåâàë îí âñþäó ïåñåíêó ñâîþ:

“Êàïèòàí, êàïèòàí, óëûáíèòåñü,
Âåäü óëûáêà - ýòî ôëàã êîðàáëÿ.
Êàïèòàí, êàïèòàí, ïîäòÿíèòåñü!
Òîëüêî ñìåëûì ïîêîðÿþòñÿ ìîðÿ!”

Íî îäíàæäû êàïèòàí
Áûë â îäíîé èç äàëüíèõ ñòðàí
È âëþáèëñÿ êàê ïðîñòîé ìàëü÷óãàí.
Ðàç ïÿòíàäöàòü îí êðàñíåë,
Çàèêàëñÿ è áëåäíåë,
Íî íè ðàçó óëûáíóòüñÿ íå ïîñìåë.

Îí ìðà÷íåë, îí õóäåë,
È íèêòî åìó ïî-äðóæåñêè íå ñïåë:

“Êàïèòàí, êàïèòàí, óëûáíèòåñü,
Âåäü óëûáêà - ýòî ôëàã êîðàáëÿ.
Êàïèòàí, êàïèòàí, ïîäòÿíèòåñü!
Òîëüêî ñìåëûì ïîêîðÿþòñÿ ìîðÿ!”

x2

îòâàæíûé daring
îáúåçäèòü to travel round
áîðîçäèòü to plough (the seas)
òîíóòü to drown
ïîãèáàòü to perish
àêóëà shark
ìîðãíóòü to blink
áåäà trouble
áîé battle
íàïåâàòü to hum, sing
óëûáíóòüñÿ to smile
óëûáêà a smile
êîðàáëü ship
ïîäòÿíóòüñÿ to brace oneself
ñìåëûé brave
ïîêîðÿòüñÿ to submit
äàëüíèé distant
âëþáèòüñÿ to fall in love
ìàëü÷óãàí little boy
êðàñíåòü to blush
çàèêàòüñÿ to stammer
áëåäíåòü to go pale
ïîñìåòü to dare
ìðà÷íåòü to be depressed
õóäåòü to go thin
ïî-äðóæåñêè in a friendly way

 (Ïåñíÿ èç êèíîôèëüìà "Äåòè êàïèòàíà Ãðàíòà".
1936 ãîä. Ñëîâà Â. Ëåáåäåâà-Êóìà÷à, ìóçûêà
È. Äóíàåâñêîãî.)



 Ñöåíà èç êèíîôèëüìà
"Äåòè êàïèòàíà Ãðàíòà".

Ãîëîñ:

8. Ïåñåíêà î êàïèòàíå  -
Song about a captain
Once there lived a daring captain,
He travelled round many countries,
And more than once he ploughed the ocean.
Fifteen times he drowned,
Perished among the sharks,
But not once did he even blink an eye.

And in trouble, and in battle,
Everywhere he sang his song:

    “Captain, captain, smile,
    For a smile is the flag of your ship.
    Captain, captain, brace yourself!
    The seas only submit to the brave!”

But one day the captain
Was in a certain distant country
And fell in love like a simple little boy.
Fifteen times he blushed,
He stammered and went pale,
But not once did he dare to smile.

He was depressed, he grew thin,
And noone sang to him in a friendly way:

    “Captain, captain, smile ...”


