Kategoria dla klas IV i V
"Zoo" by Jan Brzechwa
 
Matolek once visited the zoo
And shouted every now and then: "Oh!"
"What an ugly parrot!"
"The giraffe is too long!"
"The elephant is too tall!"
"And why do we need these seals?"
"The zebra has painted stripes!"
"Tiger
Would gladly bite me out of here!"
"Come, let's look under the roof:
Turtle - here, brother, here!"
"And this? A little bird.
A nice little bird -
Ostrich!"
Finally, he approaches the camel,
Carefully observes it
And says, pointing at it through the bars:
"Indeed, not bad. Nothing wrong! Just a pity he's humped!"








Kategoria dla klas VI i VII
Nothing Twice by Wisława Szymborska

Nothing ever happens twice
And never will. This is why
our births are unrehearsed
and there’s no routine to dying.

In the school of life
even the dumbest 
will never need to repeat
any winters, springs or summers.

No two nights are quite alike,
no two kisses burn the same
no day ever comes up twice,
every gaze a different gaze. 

Yesterday, when your name
fell on my ears, I felt so…
not unlike having a rose
tossed through my open window.

Today, when I was with you
I turned away to be alone
A rose? What does a rose look like?
a flower? Or a stone?

Wicked hours, why are you
taking on such needless dread?
Each time is time for time to pass:
Well, how much better does it get?

Happy, smiling, half-embraced,
We will try to reconcile
Though we are as unalike
As two drops of water are. 







Translated, from the Polish
by Joanna Trzeciak Huss

