
LARA'S SONG IN TULSA 

Y evtushenko recites: 

On Utica Square in Tulsa 
I am stunned like the Nutcracker, 
who escaped from the ballet stage, 
in the middle of Oklahoma's shinunering plains, 
in the middle of a white-hot sununer. 

I, a domesticated Nutcracker, 
no longer amaze anybody here. 
My red, golden-buttoned mtiform 
is good, because the blood is invisible on the red, 
But underneath are so many wounds. 
Everyone is nursing, stitching my wounds, 
but my main womtd - Russia- is still bleeding. 

In Bn1ssels or in Geneva 
they squeamishly and haughtily patronize Russia, 
as a disobedient little schoolgirl. 
We were ashamed when the world was afraid of us. 
Now we are ashamed that the world pities us. 

But if Russia falls, she will be lifted up on the wings 
of Tchaikovsky's white swans, 
whom he fed from his hand crumbs ofblack bread, 
warmed by his fingers. 
And one female white swan was Tchaikovsky's God daughter­
Lara' s song. 
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A red-haired vendor of smoked turkey legs 

said to me at the Tulsa Fair: 
"Sorry, buddy .I was lazy ill geography at the school ... 

Where is Russia? Wait ... Wait .. 
Isn't it smnow\-\01->e between GennanY and .. and.. China?" 

Once I was startled at Utica Square in Tulsa. 
because I found myself face to face with my lost Mother Russia. 

The chimes of the square's clock 

to
aether n~t-+:.nl,:-,.. """"~-A,... ~ rl Ull U\Jl'.lll~ ~~\JVUU~ 

were playing Grystal.dea£ Lara's Song.\Y~fco sropesf 

Atter firSt half of a song YevtushenkO enters and the singer sings 

wordlessly, following hitn: 

revms e. :lsilftln' contmU~~ ~-SIJ~B' · 
It's a pity that Pasternak didn't hear this melody. 

sparkling as the crisPY Christmas snow. 
He would like -if not the ftlm- ) 
I'll bet- Julie christi. / 
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over the rustv hon 
.> 

nut ~m a \mok- because in could be conf.scated, 
bUl only as a metody ... 

Wh® somvwhlirv in thv WQ!ld a pair of s!Q!!~ 
was dancins on the ice to music from "Doctor Zhivago", 
on 1\h o<> l".OUT 'l'V ""·,.""""" "'"' ""' ,.,11 "'"'" hnn'1Pt1i ,.t,hr "ii,.,..,..P.t1 ~&& .._ .. ...._~o.JI....,~ "" ...._ " ,_,..,.a. ....,....,&&o.JI ..a.&'"' ....,v-...&- "" ,....,. ...................... -.~.u.a.w& .T ..,...._...,., ...... ..,..,....., 

according to "teclmiGsl difficulties')'). 
\ '"f'l.,,:o. ~; .. HYP.- ct-t-tll.,._.,._p,.l\ 
\ .L 11\J "-'.U.qs\J.l ~t.u.L.Lll\JU \ 

And Qverywher-a iu R.ll~~ia-
in the l:;OtnpOUS Stalin's style restaurants 
with th~ effigies of snarling Siberian bears 
at the oak banquet tables with legs. bent by- caviar and 

champagne, where carpetbaggers were enjoying their personal communiSm. 

or 
in the cheapest taverns, 
stufted with the _SJlloke of tbe hand rolled cigarvttc5, 

where war. tnodals were clinking 
on the breasts ,of the legless invalids, 
!Uld the teatful sentimental whores were confessing their ............. l~ 
~ecrets,-
fu~ cuilitms inU:Sicliit~" drl.lnk unto stnithereens, 
pretending innocents, 

were playing rlbe--banned Lara ~ s Song .. 

r:tmu .ttpli'ID. 
n.tm~y UOllTU Rmtlp1s~ 
OJIODHO OD~Citl, 

JlapaB JlYllle CTOIIT. 

eJJOBHO CBe118.-
1i MCT np~ Belt; 

H !'bt nntttt~m}'oc,u.surmttr~Dlh 
no nceu,ItTo r~e=1·o :mllep.2 n nunu. 
)Kryr ~ropwtH. 
~~lJtW.li -lt~lt-t!~'tH. 
Pyob,Tbl CDeTH,JlBpU,OBeTB,OBeTH. 

,l{a:ICt;t Jtpli'DI'bt 

tumJtYf )KHBO'ft CMOJlOii. 

PonuHa,Thi 

0YAL PIWI nac ~rut. 
Mnp nycrroaar 
6~:J OrOHblU\ B HOIIH 
H IltwT~pHaK ~ 
c Jlapoit,KaK .nse CBeqH. 

Ywblsl!enkti tmtlSinger- are singing togdher: 

H Thl DJIB."ICWb,POCCHX,DJJaiJ.eUib 

DO BOQM,KTD I'AQ-TQ /XlMg > "\\I"..,.,... p2 11 nyru . 

..r.Lu ~ ' , ropwt a . 
cne.lLI,KaK BOCK cnequ_ 

PycL,TLI CBeTH,Jlapa,cseTH,CBeTH! 

Y tWtH•hc.tnko: 
For tno tho q ·et ,. . is th Yl munnur of the forlndden books 
Th e murmur of our national flag 
_a. ue goorl rlnrfnr 7h. n And 1ik- -~-w· ..u....'Vago !Y!!!'C- something in a!! of "~ 
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. e .a utcracker,no Iom!er wooden. -· 

~~~..__...-~;;"J..ew~ trl m the "W.dlesfl waltz._, 

with Lara. on the l.Jtica Square in Tllka. 

\TevlllshenU and Singer are slngt ltg~(IJIJ t.ntle.t.ho\ ng agatn ttu secontt liafrof a so 
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