MANY SISTERS TO MANY BROTHERS
by Michael Morpurgo

When we fought campaigns (in the long Christmas rains)
With soldiers spread in troops on the floor,

I shot as straight as you, my losses were as few,

My victories as many, or more.

And when in naval battle, amid cannon’s rattle,

Fleet met fleet in the bath,

My cruisers were as trim, my battleships as rim,

My submarines cut as swift a path.

Or, when it rained too long, and the strength of the strong
Surged up and broke away with blows,

I was as fit and keen, my fists hit as clean,

Your black eye matched my bleeding nose.

Was there a scrap or ploy in which you, the boy,

Could better me? You could not climb higher,

Ride straighter, run as quick (and to smoke made you sick)
... But I sit here, and you’re under fire.

s you that have the luck, out there in blood and muck:
You were born beneath a kindly star;

e dreamt, | and you, you can really go and do,
And | can’t, the way things are.
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' Ick~, my dear; — and you’ve got it, no fear;
\\ But for me. .. a war is poor fun.
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CECTPbI — BPATbAM. Maiikn Mopnypro
MNepesog UHru K.

Koraa-to mbi c To60i1 Benn 6oun

C NoTewWHbIM BOCKOM Ha NoAay, y é/Ku,
M no oTBare BOMHbI Mo

TBOMM He yCTynanu HU Ha UOTY.

MNo6eabl NOpOBHY Aennnu mbl,

N, dopy B meTkOoCTU Tebe AaBas,
Mo apbaneTt BbinaBAMBaN U3 TbMbl
Jiobylo uenb, 6e3 npomaxa crpenss.

A NOMHULWb — B BaHHOU — 6UTBbI KOpabnen?

Tam c dnotom pnoT cxogunca B CXBaTKe AIMHHOM...
Mop rpoxoT NnyweK yeil IMHKOP TOHY/ CKOpPEW,
MoBepKeH ¢ AHULA rpo3HO cybmapuHon?

A ecnm poXab cnyyanca 3aTAXKHOW,

Mb! KTO cu/ibHee BbIAACHANMU B PYKOMNALUHOM:
3a)KaT Ky/naK, TBO# rna3s nogobmur, a mou

Hoc KpoBblo 3a/IUT... HO — HUYYTb He CcTpaLHo!

M 6bin M, ManbumK, Tbl CUAbHEN MEHSA,
Nnu npoBopHEN, UNb XUTPEN B yIOBKaxX?
Tenepb A 34€ecb. A Tbl U3-NOA, OTHA
CBounx 60i1L,0B BbITaCKMBaELUb JIOBKO.

Moa nynamu, B OrTHe, B rpA3u, B KPOBM,
Ho nopg cuactansou poaunca 3sesgoto!
Tebe gaH WaHC, U Tbl OCYLLECTBULLD
Bcé 1o, 0 YéMm meuTanu mbl ¢ Tobolo.

B TpaHwWee Tbl, a A BAXKY HOCOK.

OH gnHeH... Ho — 6eccmepTHa TONLKO cnaBa.
TaKaA BOT ygaya, MO APYIKOK...

W BCE X BOMHA — He ny4Lian 3abasa.



