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Keys are Pining for their Doors
BipLu ripo Street Art y XapkoB/ Big amriera 3iHbKIBCbKOIro
Bynnuya puropia CkoBopoau 26, Xapkis

Poem about Street Art in Kharkiv by Hamlet Zinkivsky
26 Grigory Skovoroda Street, Kharkiv



Hiiro4i cymMyroThb 3a CBOIMMU gBepUMa
- Kapna BarHep

Tak BOHU 3acenunnun 6yanHoOK i 3poounun CBOK AOMIBKOK —
KHM>XXKamMu, CTinbussMKn, BIYyTTAM, KBiTaMW.

TpeTboi BECHU —

Oum ige Big KHUXXOK

LLle6eHeBa CcTiHa, WebeHeBa Bynuus.

“Uber Asch und Trimmerwand.”

LLlo Bin6yBa€eTbCA, 3aKOHOCTYXHSAHI noan ?
3anuwunnocs 6inbLue Kn4diB, HiXK aBepen
Knodi cymyoTbh 3a gBepuma —

AKi BXXe gaBHO Big4YMHUNUCA.

LLaBenb NpoomBaEeTbCA KPi3b LUMATKN LEMEHTY.
O6epexHo, penikaTtHo, a NOTiM LWe ni3Hile.
CMIiNnBO WYyKaTb WYKaTb WYKaKTb —
Probweis, delikat und kuhn.

XXnTtm xouy, siK B4mMna Hac Jlecs:

“Ha B6OromMmy cyMmHomy nepenoasi

CiaTn KBiTU Ha MOPO3i.”

LLlo Big6yBaeTbcs, HonoBikn 3axony?

You Men of the West?

Y He noigeTe Ao Hac?

Mporpumitn, K AH TpeTin Co6ecbknin Ha BigeHb?
3YNMHNTU opAay OPKiB, WO NOTYE Ha HaWnxX narop6ax??
Oe xni6, sKum mu pasom namanum?

Hac pasom KpuBgATb, YN HE MOMCTUMOCSH pasom?

Mun BTpayaeMoO HamkKpawmx 3i Hac,

A Taki igioTn, 9K €, 3annwaroTbca —

Ane came igioTy BMitOTb 6yOyBaTn HOBI MOCTW, BipWwi i oBepi.
TpumanTe Ti KNtodi, 6narocnoBeHHU pia.

CnaBa YKpaiHi.



Keys are Pining for their Doors
- Karla Wagner

So they inhabited the house and made it their home
With books, chairs, shoes, flowers.

In the third spring

Smoke comes from the books

A rubble wall, a rubble street —

Uber Asch und Triimmerwand. '

What's going on, law-abiding people?
There are more keys than doors left —
The keys are pining for doors

That have long been unlocked.

Sorrel is breaking through the chunks of cement.
Carefully, delicately — then more boldly.
Doubtfully searching, searching, searching —
Probweis, delikat und kdhn.’

!/ want to live, as Lesia taught us —

On a poor, sad ground

Sow flowers on the frost. ?

What is happening, Men of the West?

You Men of the West?

won't you ride to us?

Thunder like Jan Ill Sobieski to the Gates of Vienna?®

Stop the horde of orcs raging upon our hills?

Where is the bread that we broke together?

We are together being wronged, shall we not revenge together?*

We are losing the best of us —

Idiots like me remain.

But it is idiots who can build new bridges, poems and doors.
Hold on to those keys, blessed family.

Glory to Ukraine.

1. Quoting Brecht's Anachronistic 7Tra/in. The German word to describe walls ruined by time or war:

“Trimmerwand”.
2. Quoting Lesia Ukrainka's Contra Spem Spero “Hope against Hope”.
3. In 1683, in the Battle for Vienna, King Jan Il Sobieski of Poland arrived to defend Europe against the

Ottoman Empire's siege. Jan led a cavalry charge that broke the Ottoman lines, and turned the tide of battle.
This event remains a symbol of the indomitable spirit of Europe.

4. Reference to Shylock's soliloque in The Merchant of Venice, Act 3 Scene 1: “If you prick us, do we not
bleed? If you tickle us, do we not laugh? If you poison us, do we not die? And if you wrong us, shall we not

revenge?”



