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C'rarbs NOCBALIEHA aKTYaUbHOH IPO0IIeME TCOPHH TEKCTA — BBIABICHUL0 TEKCTOBOIO MOTEHIIMANA
CHHTaKCHYECKUX KOHCTPYKLMEH. ARTOp ONpeielseT TeKCTo00pa3yonIiii MOTEHIHAN MONUTIPEINKa-
TUBHOTO TTPCIUIOKEHAS ¢ HapaTaKCHCOM M THIOTaKCHCOM, KOTOPHIH SBISETCS KaK KOMIIOHEHTOM ISt
MIOCTPOCHUS MUHUMAIBHON TEKCTOBOM €NMHUILI B pAMKaX MOHO - HJIM NONHAHKTCMHOIO TIO3THHC-
CKOTO 1IpOM3BEJIERHA, TaK H CAMOCTOATENLHON JTHKTEMOH, TPeACTaBIsomEeN YacTh CTUXOTRBOPEHUS
WIH OT/ICTBHBIH 110 THIECKHI TEKCT.

The article deals with the problem of textual potential of syntactic constructions which form
minimal textual units. The paper focuses on the textual potential of multiple Complex-Compound
Sentences that can be regarded as constituents of minimal textual units as parts of poems or separatc
Minimal Textual Units representing single poetic texts.
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S13BIKOBREIE CpPEACTBA, 00pa3yrOUIME TEKCTORBIE €AWHMILI, 00Naja10T pasznud-
HBIM TCKCTOODPasyrouyM NMoTeHOHaToM. KOHCTPYKIIMH € 3aMKHYTOH CTPYKTYpO#
B OCHOBHOM HCITOJIB3YHOTCSL B KQUECTBE Marepuaia Il NOCTPOeHUs MHHUMANBHBIX
TEKCTOBBIX €IWHUL, TOTAA KaK MPOCThIE WX CIOXHBIE TPEITOKECHUSA, CTIOCOOHbBIE
Pa3BEPTHIBATE CROIO CTPYKTYPY, MOTYT NPEACTARIATH OT/IENbHEIE TEKCTOBRIE €/THHH-
LBI WIIH UENIBIH TEKCT.

Ienp HacToALIEH CTATEU — BBISBUTE TEKCTOBOI MOTCHIHA NOIHNTPEIUKATHBHO-
ro HPCIJIOKCHUS C TIAPATAKCUCOM M TUIIOTAKCUCOM B HOJITHYCCKHUX AHTIIOA3BIYHBIX
TekcTax X VII-XX Bekos.

CooTHOTIIEHNE CUHTAKCUYIECKNX M TEKCTOBBIX €IMHUI] BCETIIA BLI3BIRACT HHTEPEC
JHHTBUCTOR, MOCKONEKY MCCIENORAHN B TOH 00NacTH HANpaRJICHLI HA M3ydYEHHE
3aKOHOMCPHOCTH OpTaHH3alUK TEeKCTa. «B XapaKTepHCTHKE TEKCTA CYIICCTBCHHEIM
fBnseTcs mapamerp oOvema» [[anstiepun 2004: 91. Tor daxt, uTo mrodas CHHTAX-
cHYecKas CAMHHUIA, OYIb TO TPOCTOE HWITH CIIOKHOE TPESTOKEHUE, BXOAUT B COCTAB
MUHHMAlILHON TEKCTOBOW €IMHMILI, HE BBI3LIRAET cOMHeHWs. Cityuau, Korma Mu-
HUManbHas TEKCTOBAs CAMHHIA TIPEACcTaBIeHa KakoiH-Tubo ogHoH CHHTaAKCHYECKOM
eAMHULCH, TpeOyIOT aHanu3a u ormcanus. Tak, oIUIpeANKaTUBHOE IPEIOKEHIE
¢ [IapaTakCHCOM U THITOTaKCHCOM BeChbMa PeIKO COBIAAAET ¢ IUKTEMOi (MHHUMaITh-
HOM TEKCTOROW €MHUIIEH) B XYIO)KECTBEHHOH TPO3e, SBNSACH B OCHOBHOM €€ KOH-
CTUTYCHTOM. (OZIHAKO B MO3TUYECKOM TEKCTC YACTOTHOCTD JHMKTEM, OCHOBAHHLIX Ha
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MONMMITPEARKATHBHOR KOHCTPYKIKH C NAPaTakCHCOM M THIOTAKCHCOM, PE3KO BO3-
pacTaer.

B xo0/1¢e HcclleR0BaHMA N0YTHYECKIX mpousBeaenuil X VII-XX BexoB OBLIO yCTa-
HOBJCHO, YTO TEKCTOOOPA3YIONIHHA NOTCHIN AT TONUITPEIUKATURBOTO PEATOXEHU S
¢ [apaTakcHCOM M TMIOTAKCHCOM HE MEHACTCS: NAHHBIE KOHCTPYKLIHU CIOCOGHLI
hopMHUpPOBATE AUKTEMBI B PAMKaX MOITHYECKOTO TEKCTA WIH AUKTEMBL, PEICTaB-
JAIONUIHE CAMOCTOSTETEHBIC IPOU3BEACHHUA.

TIpuMepsl, HIITIOCTPUPYIOIHE TEKCTOOOPA3YIOLIMI TOTECHIMAN, B3STH U3 PO~
U3BCACHNN 3HAMEHHUTRIX aHrmiickux no3tos X VII Bexa Yunesma lexcnupa n Po-
6epra XeppHxa:

A CANTICLE TO APCLLO CXXVII

Play, Phoebus, on thy lute, In the old age black was not counted
And we will sit all mute; fair,

By listening to thy lyre, Or if it were, it bore not beauty's name;
That sets all ears on fire. But now is black beauty's successive
Hark, hark! the God does play! heir,

And as he leads the way And beauty slander'd with a bastard
Through heaven, the very spheres, shame:

As men, turn all to ears! For since each hand hath put on

[R. Herrick) nature's power,

Fairing the foul with art's false
borrow'd face,

Sweet beauty hath no name, no holy
bower,

But is profaned, if not lives in disgrace.
[W.Shakespeare]

CruxoTBoperue P. XeppHka 0CHOBAHO Ha MOIEIH MHHHMaNbHOH KOHCTPYKITHH
(coueTanHe MUHMMANILHOrO 11apaTAKTHYECKOTO0 © MHHHMATBHOTO THIOTaKTHYECKO-
FO KOMIIIIEKCOR), IPHYEM JiBa HETBEPOCTHINELS 00pa3oBaHb HO OHOH N TOH ke Mo-
ICAH, 9TO CAydacTcs JOBONBHO PENKo.

[Tepebte BoceMs cTpok 127-ro corneTa Y.llekcrupa npeacTapIsroT HOTUIIPETH-
KaTHBHYIO KOHCTPYKIIHIO, COCTOSIIYI0 U3 MHHUMATIBHOTO NapaTakKTHYeckoro KoM-
TUIEKCA ¥ ABYX THIIOTAKTHHECKUX KOMIUIEKCOB: HHTEPIIO3UTHBHOI0 MHHUMATFHOLO
7 PUHATHOTO paciHpenHoro [Pakosa 2004: 160].

PaccMoTpenHbIe TpeTokeHNS 00pa3yoT AUKTEMBI, KOTOPHIC SBJISIOTCS KOMIIO-
HEHTAMH BCEero I03THYECKOTo TeKCTa; cTiuxoTopeHHe P Xeppuka (opMmupyroT 1BE
jauxreMel, coneT llexcnupa cocTOUMT U3 TPEX HAHKTEM, NEpBas W3 KOTOPBIX abpaso”
BaHa MOJIMIPEAUKATUBHBIM NIPEATOKEHUACM C IIAPATAKCHCOM H THIIOTAKCHCOM.
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TexcToobpazyrommil MOTEHUHAT HCCTEAYEMOH KOHCTPYKUMH NPOABISETCH U B
CIIOCOBHOCTH ¢hopMHPOBATH AUKTEMY, KOTOPAs TIPHHHMAET (QOPMY BCETO ITOITHYe-
CKOTO NIPpOU3BE/IeHNS, B TaHHOM cIydae UeIoTO COHETA:

XXI1X
When, in disgrace with Fortune and men's eyes,
I all alone beweep my outcast state

And trouble deat heaven with my bootless cries
And look upon myself and curse my fate,
Wishing me like to ene more rich in hope,

Fcatured like him, like him with friends possess'd,
Desiring this man's art and that man's scope,
With what I most enjoy contented least;

Yet in these thoughts myself almost despising,
Haply 1 think on thee, and then my state,
Like to the lark at break of day arising
From sullen earth, sings hymns at heaven's gate;
For thy sweet love remember'd such wealth brings
That then I scorn to change my state with kings.

[W.Shakespceare]

Monens, Koropas JeXHT B OCHOBE Bcero conera Ne 29, ofpasyer nmonmnmpemuxa-
THBHOE NpeUIOKEHHE C IapATaKCHCOM U THIIOTAKCHCOM, TIOBTOPAOLIEE CTPYKTYPY
KOHCTPYKIIMHM coHeTa 127, M sBIseTcs €r0 MO3UUMOHHEIM BAPUAHTOM: HHULUAT b-
HYIO MTO3HLHI0 3aHUMAeT MUHHMAIBHAIA THIOTAKTHYECKUA KOMITICKE, B GUHHTHOM
TIONOXEHUN HAXOAWTCS PacliMpPEHHEI TUITOTAKTHICCKHH KOMILICKC, OCHOBaHHbII
Ha IIOCHECAOBATEIBHOM NOXUNHEHNH, B WHTEPIIOSHIIUN - MUHHMATHHEIH NapaTakTy-
YeCKHiIT KOMILIEKC.

B XVIII Beke monunpeauKaTHBHOE OPCINOXKCHUE ¢ MapaTakCUCOM H THIIOTAK-
CHCOM COXPAaHAECT CBOM TeKCTOOOpasyHOUIHit ITOTEHLUAN, HOPMHPYA TUKTEMY Kak
HacTh ITOITUYECKOTO TEKCTA, HaPHMED:

THE SICK ROSE

O rose, thou art sick!
The invisible worm,
That flies in the night,
In the howling storm,
*Has found out thy bed
Of crimson joy:

#And his dark secret love
voes thy life destroy.
. Blake]

A GRACE BEFORE DINNER

O thou who kindly dost provide

For every creature's want!

We bless thee, god of nature wide,
For all thy goodness lent:

And if it please thee, heavenly guide,
May never worse be sent;

But, whether granted, or denied,
Lord, bless us with content. Amen!

[R. Burns] 79



OcHOBY JaHHBIX CTHXOTBOPECHUU (MBI oTOpacsBacM HadalbHble (pashi, mpen-
CTaBNAIIME COOOI pasTHYHbC 0OpPaUiCHHS) COCTARIAIOT AHKTEMEBL, BBIPAXKCHHEIC
TIONUITPEAHKATHBHEIMY NIPEUIOKEHIIMH € TIAPATAKCHCOM H FHIIOTAKCHCOM, KOTOPEIE
06pa30RaHB! N0 Pa3iUYHEM MOAEAIM: CTUXOTBOpeHHEe YIibiMa bitelika nocTpoeHo
[P TTOMOTIH KOHCTPYKUHK, COYETAIONIEH MUHUMAaNbHLI NapaTakTHYECKHi U Mu-
HAMATBHBI TUITOTAKTHIC CKHI KOMILIEKCH, a cTuXxoTBOpenue Pobepta bepuca ume-
er boree CIOKHYIO CTPYKTYPY: COMETaHHE ABYX MHHMMAJIBHBIX THIIOTAKTHHECCKUX
KOMILIEKCOBR # MHUHHMAThHOTO [TapaTaKTHIECKOTO KOMILIEKCA.

Ananus cruxorsopenutt XX seka roxaszan, 410 MccaeayeMas KOHCTPYKIIHA HC~
HONB3YETCA TIOFTAMY TIPU TOCTPOCHHUH AUKTEM, BKITIOUCHHBIX B NOOTHYECKU} TEKCT
B KaueCTBE €T0 KOMIIOHEHTOB, @ TAKXKE NOTHOCTRIO COBIAIAMIMUX ¢ TCKCTOM BCETO

CTHXOTBOPEBUS:
KATHARINE ANNABEL LEE
We see you as we sec a face It was many and many a year ago,
That trembles in a forest place In a kingdom by the sea,
Upon the mirror of a pool That a maiden there lived whom you may
Forever quiet, clear and cool; know

And in the wayward glass, appears By the name of annabel lee;
To hover between smiles and tears, And this maiden she lived with no other

Elfin and human, airy and true, thought
And backed by the reflected blue. Than to love and be loved by me,
[R. L. Stevenson] {E.A. Poe]

Bricoknif TekcTo0OpazytonHif ToTeHIUAT HeCHeAYeMOi KOHCTPYKIIMH TPOSBHII-
cs B 1tonRoit Mepe B ctuxorsopeHiu P.Crusencoda «KarepnHay, NOCKQIBKY HONs-
TPEAHKATHBHAY KOHCTPYKUNSA C TIapaTaKCUCOM H THIIOTAKCUCOM, [PEACTaBIeHHas
paCIIUPEHHBIM HHAUHUATLHBIM THIIOTAKTHYCCKNM KOMIJICKCOM ¥ MUHHMANbHEIM
TIApaTakTHYECKUM KOMILIEKCOM, 06pazyeT JuKreMy, TPEERMAOMYO HopMy HeI0r)
CTHXOTBOPHOrO npouzseaeHus. CruxorBoperue Jarapaa {{o «Arraben JInmn cocro-
HT U3 WECTH cTPOd, YeTHIPE U3 KOTOPHIX OCHOBaHB! HA KOHCTPYKIHH C HAPATAKCH-
COM M THUITOTAKCHCOM. B cTathe npuBomuTes repsas cTpoda, BeIpaKeHHad Takoi ke
KOHCTPYKIIHEH, KOTOPas NEXKUT B OCHOBe cTHX0TBOperus P. CTHBEHCOHA, YTO CBU-
JCTENBCTRYET O NPOXYKTHRHOCTH MoAeNN, COYeTAIOMEN! pacllMpe B TUIoTaKTH-
YECKHUH KOMINIEKC 1 MUHHMAaIBHBIA Naparakrudeckuil komuneke. Ipu srom xakas-
1160 cnelndHka AHIIHHCKOTO A3BIKA AMEPUKAHCKOTO BAPHAHTA He BHIABICHA.

B neppoit nonosuHe XX Beka ameprkadckas mosrecca Jana CeHT-BuHCEHT
Mgl IpocIaBHIach COHETaMM, HAITMCAHHLIMU B KJIACCHYECKOM TP IAHORHOM
CTHIE, TI0ITOMY HEYAMRHTENLHO, 4TO B €¢ apCeHAN CHHTAKCHUSCKHX CpeicTB M0~
riajia TOIHITPEANKATUBRAS KOHCTPYKIIMA ¢ NapaTaKCHeoM M FMIIOTaKCHCOM, KoTopad
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obpasyeT aBa YeTBEPOCTHINRA coHETa. KopoTkoe miupuueckoe cruxorsoperue Jo-
potu llapkep npeacTasndeT 0aHO HOTHIPEINKATUBHOE TIPELIOKEHTE:

XL COMMENT

What lips my lips have kissed, and Oh, life is a glorious cycle of song,
where, and why, A medley of extemporanea;

I have forgotten, and what arms have And love is a thing that can never go
lain wrong;

Under my head till morning; but the AndIam Marie of Romania.

rain [D.Parker]

Is full of ghosts tonight, that tap and

sigh

Upon the glass and listen for reply;
And in my heart there stirs a quiet pain
For unrtemembered lads that not again
Will turn to me at midnight with a cry.
[E. St.V.Millay]

B conere 3. Munnelt paccMaTpHBaeMble TePBRI¢ BOCEME CTPOK COHETa GOPMH-
PYIOT AMKTEMY, BEIPAKEHHYIO HIPEINIOKEHIEM C COYETAHHEM TPEX THITOTAKTHHECKAX
KOMITUIEKCOR (MHMUNATBHOTO PACHIAPEHHOTO M ABYX MHHHMAILHLIX KOMIDICKCOB).
Monens paciiupeHHOT0 NapaTakKTHYESCKOTO KOMTINEKCa W MHTCPIO3IHNTHBHOTO MU~
HUMATEHOTO TRIIOTAKTHIECKOTO KOMITIGKCa TISKHT B OCHOBE TOJMIPEINKAaTHBHOTO
OPEANOKESHUS ¢ TapaTaKCHCOM M THIOTAKCHCOM, (HOPMUPYIONIETD 11eiIoe CTHXOTBO-
peHue.

AHanN3 MOTHYECKUX ITIPOM3BeAeBil BTOpOil nonosnesl XX Beka noxasalt, uTo
TIOJTUTIPE/IMKATHBHOE TIPEIOKEHNE ¢ TIAPATAKCHCOM M PHITOTAKCUCOM BOCTpebosa-
HO Kak Marepuant 1t GOPMUPOBAHKA TUKTEM CTUXOTBOpenu#. Tak, Yuctan Xbio
Ojient, aUrmHHCKUER TTOIT, APAMATYPT, KPUTHK, MONLIYETCHA 3TOH MOJIEILI0 UpeutoKe-
HUA 11 CO3MANMS apoIdi, Iy TOWHBIX KYTINETOB RAK SHHIPaMM:

When he is well
She gives him hell,
But she’s a brick
When he is sick.
{W.H.Auden]

Cruxotropenuc Yucerana Xpio OfeHa CTPOUTCS 10 MOJCIU HONMIPSIMKATUR-
HOIl KOHCTPYKIMH, Npeaonararoie’ coyeTanue IBYX MUHHMAILHEX THITOTAKTHA-
HECKUX KOMTIIEKCOR.

Taknv 00pa3zom, Kak1as CHHTAKCUUYCCKAs KOHCTPYKIWA 00/1a18eT anpeieiied-
?HM TEKCTOO0PA3YIOLIMM NTOTCHINATIOM, KOTOPBIH 10-pa3HOMY IPOABIACTCS B TCK-
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CTax pa3iMYHLIX JKAaHPOB. B oTnudue OT MPO3aHveCcKUX TEKCTOB, B IMOOTHUYECKMX
HMPOU3BEACHHIX KOHCTPYKIMS NOIHIIPETUKATHBHOTO NPEIIOKECHUS ¢ APATAKCHCOM
U TUIIOTAKCHCOM NPOSBIAET CBOK CIOCOOHOCTEL (hOPMHPOBATE JUKTEMY HE TOIBKO
KaK KOMITOHEHT CTHXOTBOPHOTO TEKCTa, HO U KaK CaMOCTOATEIRHOE ITO3THYECKOE
npousBeneHue o0beMoM 10 14 crpok. Tlpu 3TOM BpeMeHHbIe WK [IPOCTPAHCTBEH-
HBle (GakTOpH HUKAK HE BAMUSAIOT Ha M3MCHEHME TEKCTOOOPA3yOIIEro MOTeH1ana
HCeCeIyeMOH CHHTAKCHIEeCKON eIHMHHUIIBL,

Jurteparypa:

lanenepun M.P.TekcT kak 0OBEKT TUHIBHCTHYECKOTO HMCCIeNoBaHUA.— M.:
Emuropuan YPCC, 2004. — 144 c.

PaxoBa K.I. THIIH NONMIIPEAUKATHRHOTO MPEIIOKCHHUS ¢ COYMHEHHUEM H TOJ-
YMHECHUEM B COBPEMEHHOM aHIIHiickoM A3bike / Hayunad meicns Kaskasa. - Ipu-
noxenue 10, -Poctos-Ha-J{ony, -2004, ¢.157-167.

Mulford W. An anthology of poetry from around the world and through the
ages.— Fawcett Columbine, New York,-1991.P.289.

Shakespeare W. Sonnets.- Pitkin Publishing, Healey House, Dene Road, Andover,
Hampshire,-2009.P.160.

82



