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George Gordon, Lord Byron

CHILDE HAROLD’S PILGRIMAGE

(Metddpoon Anpntpn Koopdmoudog)!

The Canto Two

H ntpooklvnoig tov ToAAvt XapoAvt

Aopa Asutepo

Canto L. Stanza 39.
™ 4 CANTOS,)

%, ot

W
-t I
roll 0 i

Come, blue-eyed maid of heaven! —but thou, alas,

1625

Didst never yet one mortal song inspire—

Goddess of Wisdom! here thy temple was,

And is, despite of war and wasting fire,

And years, that bade thy worship to expire:

But worse than steel, and flame, and ages slow,

Is the drear sceptre and dominion dire

Of men who never felt the sacred glow

That thoughts of thee and thine on polished breasts bestow.
*

l.

Y{pwoe ‘ol oupavia, yaAovoudto kopn!

M’ aA\oi pou! Mote Spdoioeg To dopa evog Bvntou;

‘Q tng oodiog Oea! ESw molald o vaodg oou pag Bwpet

KL okdpa UTIAPXEL, AMOMELVAPL TNG PWTLAC KAl TOU XapoU,

ATIOUELVAPL OTOUC QLWVEG TIOU OKEMAOAV TwV Bewv ta 6pnN.

Ouwc to 6ibepo, To MUP KaL Tou Kalpol To 6pu

Ayotepo adavilouve o’ To OKNTITPO TOU KAKOU,

1To 2024 Ba kukhodoprosl ylo Tpwtn Popd amd Ti§ ekSdoelg KESpog to €pyo tou Byron, os petddpaon
Anunten KoopomnouAou, n onola Ba eival cUpbwWVN e To PETPO Kot TOug puBuoUGg Tou idlou Tou Byron.
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AT Twv BapBapwv to omabi kal to toskoLpL
Ayplwv dudwv 1ou otnv Puxn toug dev eotdlate Tou YAuKoU
MUPOU Ao TNV avApvnon cou KL art’ tou évéofou Aaoul
Tnv evloyla, oe Aawv KapbLEG, EUXH KaL youpL.
*
Il.
Ancient of days! august Athena! where,
Where are thy men of might, thy grand in soul?
Gone—glimmering through the dream of things that were:
First in the race that led to Glory's goal,
They won, and passed away—is this the whole?
A schoolboy's tale, the wonder of an hour!
The warrior's weapon and the sophist's stole
Are sought in vain, and o'er each mouldering tower,
Dim with the mist of years, grey flits the shade of power.
*
Il.
Ta kKAEén moAald Twv nuepwv! MepifAemntn ABAva ZeBacpia
MoU ot tpavol moAiteg oou; NMou ot peyaAouyol AVTpPeg;
YBnOUEVOL, OTOU OVELPOU TO KOUTIOAOL, BOAEC XAVTPEC:
MpwtabAntég otnv teBALUpEVN 080 TG ApeTng, TV Epacuia
MOALg kat Aapave atnv yi- W auto eitav 6o KL OAo;
Twv €pywv toug n dudayn, pubog dpéyyel otov BOAo
Qalua pag wpag, oe KoAeylomaidwv tnv avia!
MoU Ta OImAa TWV TIOAELLOTWVY 00U, T £6pava TwV 0opLOTWV
Mdatata ta Pdxvw ota epelimia KAOTPWY KaL TELXWV,
ITNV OKOTELVN TNV KATOXVLA TOU OVELLOU KOL TOU XPOVOU TUALYUEVQ,
KaBwg tplylpw oelayilouv OKLEG, Ao TO KAEN T XAUEVA.
*
l.
Son of the morning, rise! approach you here!

Come—but molest not yon defenceless urn!
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Look on this spot—a nation's sepulchre!

Abode of gods, whose shrines no longer burn.

E'en gods must yield—religions take their turn:

'Twas Jove's—'tis Mahomet's; and other creeds

Will rise with other years, till man shall learn

Vainly his incense soars, his victim bleeds;

Poor child of Doubt and Death, whose hope is built on reeds.
*

M.

Aotpo NG HEpag, Tou HAou dpwg! MNa kovtePe Ayaxt!

EAOE! Ma pnv tapaéelg £éva pvipa HEoa OTO COapaKL.

Avtikpuoe Tov TOMO aUTO- €6Voug v o KEVO.

Katolkntrplo Bewv pe Toug Bwpolg ofnopévoug. PAkn

O Beol tou puyave, oTwWV KAlpWV To GAPHUAKL.

Kat ol Bpnokeieg Twv Aawv, oLpd MEPACAVE KL AUTEC:

Mpwtoc o Alag kot Letd n Bpnokeio tou Mouyapétn.

Miotelg MoAAEG Ba hEpouve oL ALWVEG SUVOTEG,

‘Qormou va paBel 0 AvOpwWITOG MWC LLATOLEG OL TEAETEG

Kat to Bupiapa avwdero kat n Bucia Tou okeTn.

Tékvo dTwYO oL eATtideg tou apdiBoliag, Bavdrtou.

Ot eAntideg Tou BepeAlwEVEG O KAAQMLEG TOU BAATOU.
*

V.

Bound to the earth, he lifts his eyes to heaven—

Is't not enough, unhappy thing, to know

Thou art? Is this a boon so kindly given,

That being, thou wouldst be again, and go,

Thou know'st not, reck'st not to what region, so

On earth no more, but mingled with the skies!

Still wilt thou dream on future joy and woe?

Regard and weigh yon dust before it flies:

That little urn saith more than thousand homilies.
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V.

Pila KL av £XELG LEG OTNV YN, OTOV 0UPAVO TA UATLO---

Aev ooU’ val Ta)a 0PKETO VA UTIAPXELG LEG OTOV KOOLO;
Tooo akplPn oou €iv’ n Lwn kot Aeg To pwe TNG, «PWEC» HoU;
MNooco duwpacg tov avepo, otng {whnG Ta LOVOTATLA,

Na ta mepvag nwg Aaxtapdg; Kuag yiveoat koppdtia---
«Mépa ar’ tov tado va 'pay, Aég, «otng Ifong Tov pubuo,
Na ¢ptepouyaw KL amod Tnv yn, va GUiyw oupavoy.
AM\oipovo! MepikAelote otou oveipou Ta MaAdTLa

Wayvelg peAoUpeveG XapEG Kal AUTIEG TTou elval va ’pBouy;
WnAadloe kot J0yLooe TRV KOV TIPLV OKOPTILOEL:

H tedpodoyog toutn edw, kKpudr yAwaooa Bavdtou

Mépa amno kabe Aé€n Ba oou Tpayoudnosl.

*

V.

Or burst the vanished hero's lofty mound;

Far on the solitary shore he sleeps;

He fell, and falling nations mourned around;

But now not one of saddening thousands weeps,

Nor warlike worshipper his vigil keeps

Where demi-gods appeared, as records tell.

Remove yon skull from out the scattered heaps:

Is that a temple where a God may dwell?

Why, e'en the worm at last disdains her shattered cell!
*

V.

'H avaokae kaAUTePA TOV TUURO TWV XWUATWY,

OauUEVo £XEL OTA OTTAGYXVO TOU TOV Npwa Tov apxaio.

Y€ OKPOYLAAL EpNULKO KL ATIOUAKPO KL WP

Kolpdrat KL ovamoUetal otnv Xwpo Twv Oaupatwy.
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‘EBvN mA£€ave oAdyupa Toug Bprvoug TwV AOUATWV.
Twpa dpwe ev akolyetal oUT £va LOLPOAOYL,

KL oUT’ évag moAepoxapog mpookuvntng ev GTAvEL,
Kt a¢ Bynke '6w nuiBeog, Aév Twv maAatlwv oL Adyol.
--AKOUQ KL €vog fpwag MEMPWTAL vo eBAveL. —
AT Ta oKOpTILAL KOKKOAQ, KPATNOE TO KPOVIo

Kat piha! MolaZel auto vaoc, va Katolkel o @gdg;

KL 0 OKWANKOG TO MAPATAEL, TOUTO TO AdELO NXElo.

*

VI

Look on its broken arch, its ruined wall,

Its chambers desolate, and portals foul:

Yes, this was once Ambition's airy hall,

The dome of Thought, the Palace of the Soul.
Behold through each lack-lustre, eyeless hole,
The gay recess of Wisdom and of Wit,

And Passion's host, that never brooked control:
Can all saint, sage, or sophist ever writ,

People this lonely tower, this tenement refit?

*

VI.

Pi€e to BAEupa oou: Itacpévn adida, ykpepviouévol toixol,
XopTOopLACHEVO SWHATA KoL VUXTWUEVEG OTOEC.

Kt 0pw¢ metovoay, pia ¢opd, euyeVIKwY TOBwWV MVOES,

To aiBplo maAdtt yeplay, Aemtol, Yuxwv oL fAxoL.

Kt avtikpuog: @6Aoug Baumolg, AOUUATOUS KL OXPWHOUG
YToV LEPO TNG cUVEDNC Kal tng codiag Eevwva,

2Tov £KTtayAo tou mdboug vao, dixwe Seod Kal VOLOUG:
Ooa eimave kat ypapave pildcodol LepokpudoL KL oL dylot,

Apaye, yivetal va Bpolve otéyn otov nepikaAlo vupdwva,
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Na Eavayticouve Tov mUPYo, 0TNG 0pdavLag Ta TEVAYN;

*

VILI.

Well didst thou speak, Athena's wisest son!

'All that we know is, nothing can be known.'

Why should we shrink from what we cannot shun?
Each hath its pang, but feeble sufferers groan
With brain-born dreams of evil all their own.
Pursue what chance or fate proclaimeth best;
Peace waits us on the shores of Acheron:

There no forced banquet claims the sated guest

But Silence spreads the couch of ever welcome rest.

*

VII. AAnBwvég o Aoyog oou, codé yLE tng ABrvag!

«Eva kaAd yvwpilou e, mwg Tinote dev EEpouper.

Mpog Tt To ToWyUVPLoOUA UMPOoC 6° O,TL (V' 0 TIuprVag

Twv 6cwv Ba 'pBouve Kal mwe vo Toug EedpUyouE;

OAa movave: AN\ avBpwmog, otou ¢poBou tnv apmayn
Aépvetal yla pavtaotika kat Pevtika dewva
Ovelpodavtacoldg YevvhAATA, 0TOU VOU TOU T TIEAAyN.

Ag Bplokoupe 60a n polpa f n Tuxn Hog, opilel yla KAEWA.
Elprivn pag mpocopével, otou Axépovta thv 0X0n, acdloyn:
Tpamella KaL YLopTEG dev €XeL Kel, 0TOU XAPOU Ta OTEVA
MMRTe yla Tov XopTaTo KOAECHEVO Bla Kal yAamoatayn.
JLWTTA TOU OTPWVEL TO KALVAPL, YLOL TO «KAAWOOPLOEGY, OEUVA.

*

VIII.
Yet if, as holiest men have deemed, there be
A land of souls beyond that sable shore

To shame the doctrine of the Sadducee
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And sophists, madly vain of dubious lore;

How sweet it were in concert to adore

With those who made our mortal labours light!

To hear each voice we feared to hear no more!

Behold each mighty shade revealed to sight,

The Bactrian, Samian sage, and all who taught the right!
*

VIII.

Ouwg av, onwg didate Saokalwv n eumelpioa

Mépa ar’ Tou okotadlou Tnv 6X0n, avolyeL 0 TOTOC,

Exkel opiotnke oL Puyég va fouv, va Bpilokouv cwtnpla---

Ntpomr otwv 2addoukaiwv to SOypa Kot Tov TPpOTo

Twv codlotwv. HABLa kAwBouve tnv odrmia apdLBoiia---

‘Q, TLYAUKELA N XappoVvn va AaTpeUOUUE IWTAPQ,

©eb ayamng, tng {wng tov Euepyétn kot pali tou,

Aylou¢ avBpwroug va TioU e, popTwHEVOUG TRV Sokiuaaoia

Tou mANBou¢ Twv BacGvwy Lag, 6TOU KOGUOU Tov Kotamotipa!

Me TL xapd 0’ akoUyaue Tnv appntn ¢wvn Toug,

Xapuéouva Bavpalovrag tny Bela ontacia

Tou apyaiouv puotn Baktplavol Kal gTnv Hovh Tou

Ye dwg yloptng Ba lovoape Lepn ddaokahia

AT TG ZAoU To 00O KL EUAOYNHEVO apvi Tou.

*

IX.

There, thou! —whose love and life together fled,
Have left me here to love and live in vain—
Twined with my heart, and can | deem thee dead,
When busy memory flashes on my brain?

Well—I will dream that we may meet again,

And woo the vision to my vacant breast:

If aught of young Remembrance then remain,

Be as it may Futurity's behest,
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For me 'twere bliss enough to know thy spirit blest!

*

IX.
Ag elval kel va EavaBpw Kal TAAL w, ECEva
‘Omou n {wn KL ayarnn oou He (L ivor ofnothikav
Kal pe adproav povoyo otou KOGHUOU TNV apeva
TNV €pNULA, va {w Kal v’ ayonw oca xabnkav!
AM\oipovo pou! Nwg unopw, motevovrag, va {w
Mwc &gV UTLAPXELG, EPUYEC KL OTL OE TIHPE QYEPOLG,
Otav peg otng kapdLdg tov BuBo6 N pvun cou—a’ évav nelod
KL A8€L0 KalpO—PEYYEL TO PWE VEAS NUEPOC;
Y& T00TN TNV PTwyN Kapdld, TNV £€pnUn Kal povpn
Xopo6 Ba otrvel T Ovelpo, mwg AL Ba EavaBpel
Tnv 6Yin cou TNV LAapr) KoL TOU TTPOCWIIOU GOV TO UUpPO.
Av pUpo n B0PNoN TNG VIOTNG HAG LOVAXO HEVEL,
Eival o appaBwvag o xpuoog yla LEANoV Ttou og PEPVEL.
Ax! Eutuxia yia pévave va E€pw oav Ba yeipw
Mwc n pakdpla, pwteviy Puxn ocou, LUE TIPOCUEVEL.
*
X.
Here let me sit upon this massy stone,
The marble column's yet unshaken base;
Here, son of Saturn! was thy fav'rite throne:
Mightiest of any such! Hence let me trace
The latent grandeur of thy dwelling-place.
It may not be: nor ev'n can Fancy's eye
Restore what Time hath labour'd to deface.
Yet these proud pillars claim no passing sigh;
Unmoved the Moslem sits, the light Greek carols by.
*
XI.

But who, of all the plunders of yon fane
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On high, where Pallas linger'd, loth to flee
The latest relic of her ancient reign;
The last, the worst, dull spoiler, who was he?
Blush, Caledonia! such thy son could be!
England! | joy no child he was of thine:
Thy free-born men should spare what once was free;
Yet they could violate each saddening shrine,
And bear these altars o'er the long-reluctant brine.

*
FEQPIIOz TOPAQN, AOPAOZ BYPQNAZ
H MPOZKYNHZIZ TOY TZAIANT XAPOANT
A>MA AEYTEPO
X.
ESw otnv métpa tnv okAnpn, adnote va kabiow
VO AKOUUTIW OTNV OTEPEN, LOPUAPLYN KOAwVAL.
ESw, ou o Bpovog cou €oteke, BepeAlwpévog, (olog
Tou Kpovou, w yLé€ OAUUTTLE, YUPEVOVTAG OTO XWHA
armo tnv 86&a TNV Kpudn, KATL yLa va KpATHOoW.
M’ adUvato: OUTE KL auto ¢ pavtaciag to PAEPUA
va avaotioet Sev umopel o, TL é8ae Eomiow
0 XPOVOC TAVSAUATOPAG, OTO AVAAED TOU PEULAL.
Ayépwyeg KOAWVEG, va! MepaoTikol TOV oTEVAYUO
TOTE Toug Sev {ntaveav. MrTe Kal Tov AUyUO.
Amdavw tou¢ o Mouxapétng, kabetal, avaoaivel

oavailoBntog,- kL o EAAnvag, pe pouppoupo Stapaivel.

Xl.

Ma molog, art’ 6coug tov Nad, okUAsUoaveE TOV GVW
orou n MaAAada n oepvn we xB£¢ ekatolkovoe

OTOV TIOVO KaTapovayn, ota Aslipava tng mavw,
Moldg, LoTEPOG, TOV KoUpoeEe Kat armd MoU KPATOUOE;

O davAog apmrayag otepvoc, ypadto eitave va L&el
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10 Ppwg o’ eo£ KaAndovia! Ntpamou yiati mepvoloe

Ao oou omAayyvo. Kt £é\eye 61k6 oou eival maidl.

AyyAia! Tplopakaplotn, tétola yovr dev gixeg

Movo 6molog Byaivel amd okAafLd ta eAevBepa T ayyilel.

Ma Blacave Aaumnpd Lepd, TOug LOAUVAV TLG TUXEG

o€ BEPRnAo yLaho, kpudo, TTou avoaola Appn otpayyilel.
*

XIll.

But most the modern Pict's ignoble boast,

To rive what Goth, and Turk, and Time hath spared:

Cold as the crags upon his native coast,

His mind as barren and his heart as hard,

Is he whose head conceived, whose hand prepared,

Aught to displace Athena's poor remains:

Her sons too weak the sacred shrine to guard,

Yet felt some portion of their mother's pains,

And never knew, till then, the weight of Despot's chains.
*

XIll.

Ma peg otnv aBAla kawxnon, o Niktog* otov KALpo pag

0, TLn ToupkKLd KL oL Bavéahol ki oL FOTOOL KL OL OLWVEC

Agv ayyl§av, Ta ToakLoe. Tov LEpO Ppoupo Hag.

MAayou KOpUATL €xeL PUXH KL O VOUC TOU OO KOTPWVEC

ATLOKPNUVEG e KodTEPOUG TOUC Bpaxoug, SiXwG XwHa,

Tav TG SIKEC TOU OKPOYLOALEG. Twv ABnvwy, va, akoua

Aelpava yahava! Kat ta maidld oou pévouve aduvapa Eava:

MotpaZovrtat, pavpo Ywpli, tng Mdvag toug tnv OALDN.

H aAuoida tng okAafLag toug €xel amoouvipiel.

XIII.

What! shall it e'er be said by British tongue

Albion was happy in Athena's tears?
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Though in thy name the slaves her bosom wrung,
Tell not the deed to blushing Europe's ears;

The ocean queen, the free Britannia, bears

The last poor plunder from a bleeding land:

Yes, she, whose generous aid her name endears,
Tore down those remnants with a harpy's hand.

Which envious eld forbore, and tyrants left to stand.

XIll.

MNa koita! Twpa et6Apnoe Tou Bpettavou n y\wooa

Na Ael mwg xaipet’ i AABLwv, oTtwv ABnvwv to §akpu.
Ma KL av Twv oKAABwWV ontapagav Ta ot in Kal oKoTwoav
OL B£BnAot, Natpiba €0V, oTNV HeyaAOTIPETN GKPN

Mnv Stalaleic To dovikd KL GG0UG TO TPAYUOTWOAV

Mnv to caAmtilelg otng EUPWTNG TNV VTPOTILOAOUEVNV OKON.
Twv Balacowv Bacillooa, n eAslBepn pou AyyAia

To patwpéva amopewvaplo va T apmalel, aviepn Asia
Ao TNV Ayl XWPO, KOUPOEHUEVN OTWV QLUATWV TV Bon.
Nat! Ekelvn 'vai mou okoprile og Aaoug eAeuBepia...

Me oama xépla Aprutag, ykpépLoe Asipava Tou KGAAoUG

Kt &g dvtefav og xpovoug pBovepoUG KAl TUPAVVOUG PLEYAAOUG.

XIV.

Where was thine aegis, Pallas, that appalled
Stern Alaric and Havoc on their way?

Where Peleus' son? whom Hell in vain enthralled,
His shade from Hades upon that dread day
Bursting to light in terrible array!

What! could not Pluto spare the chief once more,
To scare a second robber from his prey?

Idly he wandered on the Stygian shore,

Nor now preserved the walls he loved to shield before.
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XIV.
Ma mtoU va iy’ n Alyida oou KL n Zkénn oou w MaAAadal
H 2kémnn oou mou avakoye tou poPepol Alapixou
To koUpaooc; Mol mrye tou MnAéa o BAaotog, EAAASq;
loklog, omiBa metdaytnke, an’ tou Adn To axolpl,
Tote pe 66pu pAoyepo, otnNg LAaxnG tnv amAada.
Mnv taxa Sev 1o unopeoe, an’ Tou MAolTwva ta EpEPN
Akoun pa dopd va Byei, agpag kat oriAlado
To maA\nkdaptL EakouoTo, otnv dyla yn v’ avePet
Mo va Aoudagel KL o aprayag etolTog; XTnv Alakada
AM\oipovo! 2tng Lepng 2Tuyog tnv 0x0n, éunheog pEUPNG,
Aev npBe va uTepaOTILOTEL TO EUAOYNUEVO KAOTPO
Mou aAAeg popég To Baotaye, oOAOAAUTIPOC GOV GOTPO.
*
XV.
Cold is the heart, fair Greece, that looks on thee,
Nor feels as lovers o'er the dust they loved;
Dull is the eye that will not weep to see
Thy walls defaced, thy mouldering shrines removed
By British hands, which it had best behoved
To guard those relics ne'er to be restored.
Curst be the hour when from their isle they roved,
And once again thy hapless bosom gored,
And snatched thy shrinking gods to northern climes abhorred!
*
Kapdia amo métpa kpueph, KpUPBEeL OmoLog o’ avTkpUTeL
Kaw &ev tov odalet EAAGSa pou, EANada otoupwpévn
O movog Ttou 'XeL 0 epactnic, cwpuxa onwg SakpULlel
Mmpootd otnv Tédpa TG VEKPNE Tou Ayamnuevng.

AbSdKpUTOC TTOLOG Ba 0TaBEL UIPOC OTOUC EPELMWHEVOUG,
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2TouG BLaopévouc apyaioug Bwpolg, os vaoUlg BavSaAlopévoug
Ao g Bpettaviag matdld, Tng yng tng TLUNHEVNG;

Exeivol odeihave ppoupoi Toug va 'val Kol TPOoTATEC. -

Katdpa ag £xouve KL auTol KL oL TteAayioleg OTPATEG.

Tic oxloav Ta KapafLa Toug KL armd TNG MaywHUEVNG

Tng ykpilag yng toug To vnoti, npBave va onapdtouv

Tov patwpévo kKopdo cou, T ayaipota v’ apra&ouv

Ma tou Bopnd Tou pLontol To OKOTEWVA TEUEVN.

*

XVI.

But where is Harold? shall | then forget

To urge the gloomy wanderer o'er the wave?

Little recked he of all that men regret;

No loved one now in feigned lament could rave;

No friend the parting hand extended gave,

Ere the cold stranger passed to other climes.

Hard is his heart whom charms may not enslave;

But Harold felt not as in other times,

And left without a sigh the land of war and crimes.
*

XVI.

Ma 1o €1V’ 0 XdpoAvr; lNvetol va Anopoviow

Tou {odepol) Tou MAAVNTA T OPUNTLKO TOEELSL;

Mmapkdpnoe oTo TAOLO MOPATWVTAC oW

‘Ooa toug dvipeg Sévouve otng AUTING TO OTAGCLOL.

Mnte kamoLla ayanntikid npbe va tov {aAioel

Kt oUte dihog v amAwoe XEpL va XaLpeTioel,

Wuypo kL andevo, deuydro o’ aAAa pEpn, RéN.

Movaya AiBwvn kapdld Tou KAAAoUG TV yonteia

MNepndava nepidppovel. KL o XapoAvt pe andia,

Mo évav KOGUO OAOYLOUO alpo Ko VIoudekist,

‘Eduye. Eixe n kapdld tou tadoc Katavtrosl
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Kt evtog tng eixe ylvel tng Ttpudepadacg n kndela.

*
XVII.
He that has sailed upon the dark blue sea,
Has viewed at times, | ween, a full fair sight;
When the fresh breeze is fair as breeze may be,
The white sails set, the gallant frigate tight,
Masts, spires, and strand retiring to the right,
The glorious main expanding o'er the bow,
The convoy spread like wild swans in their flight,
The dullest sailor wearing bravely now,
So gaily curl the waves before each dashing prow.

*
XVII.
Motdg SLapnke Toug Kuavoug Toug Spopoug Tng Baldoong
Kat &ev avtikpuoe Aaumpr KL oAddpwtnv lkova
Otav n avpa n tepmvn £xeL Opopda EpATEL
Kt éxeL pouokwaoel MAAAEUKA-EVOU AT YOPYOVOC-
Fopyng dpeyadag ta mavid onwe GevyeL am’ To AYLAvL,
Zoniow TnG adrvovtag 6acog kataptia. KL ovrag
ZTOV QVELO TOU UIAPKOU TNG, 0’ €VOG HEUYLOU OEPYLAVL,
Makpaivouv Ta KapmavapLd KL oL TUpyoL Kol Ta ortitia
Kt n dppog g akpoylaAldg. Mmpootd tng oL medLadeg
Tou movTou, amépavieg, XAWPEC Kal yUpw tng SopkASEG,
AyEAn kUKVWV acTidwy, W adpouc Kal pe ostpitia
T aMa kapafLa Lotiodpopolyv, KUKVOL, TTIOUALA 6TO KUUO.
Kol to XelpoTEPO OKAPL, PE XAPN Kal pe osiopa

Yta adplopéva KUpata, Thv TAwpN Tou BouTd.

*

XVIII.
And oh, the little warlike world within!

The well-reeved guns, the netted canopy,
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The hoarse command, the busy humming din,
When, at a word, the tops are manned on high:
Hark to the boatswain's call, the cheering cry,
While through the seaman's hand the tackle glides
Or schoolboy midshipman that, standing by,
Strains his shrill pipe, as good or ill betides,
And well the docile crew that skilful urchin guides.

*
XVIII.
Kt w! 16€¢ Tov moAeudXapo ota KATN TOUG TOV KOOUO
Oalpaoe Tov 0oTPpaAPTEPO XUAKO TWV KAVOVLWY,
To SIXTUWTO TO TAEYLA OTO KATACTPWHA, Tov BOUPO
ATU TLG TPOXELEG KPAUYEC TWV TIPOOTAYWY, XAaAor], KaKo,
Kt ot vauteg V' aveBaivouve ailoupol ota KoTaptLo-
Avaub0o¢ Kal KatamAnKTog pével o Beatrg!
Tou mAoldpyou Ta odpupiypata akou, KL kel ota Eaptia
Agg, va TETOUVE TwV VaUTWV PUXEG-0 XOPOG KOAA KpaTeL.
AQUTEL 0 HoBNTEVOUEVOC VEOPOC LIE T YaAOVLA
MoaAwVeL e AapuyyLopoUG KL AANOTE emalLvel,
ME TO HOOTIYLO HLaG OTPLYYNG KO ALXHNPAG GwVNG

To MANPWHA TTOU UTTAKOVEL OV VA TOV £xE XpovLa.

k

XIX.

White is the glassy deck, without a stain,
Where on the watch the staid lieutenant walks:
Look on that part which sacred doth remain
For the lone chieftain, who majestic stalks,
Silent and feared by all: not oft he talks

With aught beneath him, if he would preserve
That strict restraint, which broken, ever baulks
Conquest and Fame: but Britons rarely swerve

From law, however stern, which tends their strength to nerve.
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XIX.

OAOAcUKO KaTAoTpwHA, aknAibwTo, oTArtvo

va AQUTTEL OTIWGE TO KPUOTOAAO, va hEYYEL GOV KOPAAAL.
AypuTivog o urtoTtAoilapxoc tng Bapdlag, vatog TaAL,

Kt o mholapxog ayEpwxog, EUMVEEL ToV oeBaocud

JToUC KaTWTEPOUC AlyopiAntog, PNAd £XeL TO KEDAAL.
Kpatwvtoag tnv umepox TG auotnpadog tng LEYAANg
‘ExeL TnG vikng Tov agpa, Tou BpLAUPOU KOUTAOUO.

Kt av elvat o vopog toug okAnpog, 0Tou KOGUOU TOV ECO

Mwotol tou eival ot Bpettavol kL apyn dev €xouv AAAn.

*

XX.

Blow, swiftly blow, thou keel-compelling gale,

Till the broad sun withdraws his lessening ray;

Then must the pennant-bearer slacken sail,

That lagging barks may make their lazy way.

Ah! grievance sore, and listless dull delay,

To waste on sluggish hulks the sweetest breeze!

What leagues are lost before the dawn of day,

Thus loitering pensive on the willing seas,

The flapping sails hauled down to halt for logs like these!
*

duoa, ayépa SpocepE KL AVELLE TOU TTEAQYOU

Q, duoa, douokwve MavLd, WoTou 0 NALOG va SUoEL

ZTnv yohavn tnv aykoAld tou ovtou va Bubiocel

Tnv teAeutaia aytida tou, oTov fxo Tou caAdyou!

Tote MpwTtn Kal Auyepr Tou oTdAou, N vavapyida,

Oa AUoel ta Asukd Ttavid, Ba ta mepualePet

Kt 6mw¢ ota Udata xAavetal KL n tehevtaia aytida

Oa meppével yOpw tTnE Ta mAola va poléPeL.

Adopntn n apyomopia KL ot vautec Suadopoulve
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NowBovtac md va Eepuydel yAukdSpoon n avpa.
‘Opec MOAAEG WG TNV QUYH 0pyocUpTa KUAOUVE
Kt ot okéelg Toug otnv BdAaooa etolpeva eival pavpa.
Kat ta kapafla akvntolv KL AVeUOL KOLoUVTAL.
O\a otapatnuéva, akivnta, olyoUVve.
*
XXI.
The moon is up; by Heaven, a lovely eve!
Long streams of light o'er dancing waves expand!
Now lads on shore may sigh, and maids believe:
Such be our fate when we return to land!
Meantime some rude Arion's restless hand
Wakes the brisk harmony that sailors love:
A circle there of merry listeners stand,
Or to some well-known measure featly move,
Thoughtless, as if on shore they still were free to rove.
*
Na tn n 2eAnvn avatele! NUXTa pe oupavia payla.
AUAGKLO TTOOA OAOXPUOQ, LOAAUATEVIO PUAKLAL.
Ailvouve 6pKOUC OL EPACTEG, OTOU wpaiou ylohoU Ta BpayLa
Y’ wpa LepN KAl LUOTLKH, OL KOPEG OOV TIOUAGKLAL.
Ag eltave vampoopeve KL epAC TETOLA Xapa
Yav Swoel va yupiooupe and T ayplo mehayn.
Kt o Aplwvag tpaxuddaxtulog pag BAalel ota LepAKLA
Kal v 0pyavo o’ éva puBuo 6o dpAdyec to Bapd.
OAOGyupa palelovTal VOUTAKLA [LE AaXTApa,
Kt 6tav akoUoouve okomod Bapu, yla ta GpopUakLa,
Tn¢ vautooUvng Toug KANUOUC, GNKWVOUV ULAYV avtdpa,
XapoUupeva xopelovtag, oa va’ Tav oTnV oTepLA.
*
XXI1.

Through Calpe's straits survey the steepy shore;
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Europe and Afric, on each other gaze!

Lands of the dark-eyed maid and dusky Moor,
Alike beheld beneath pale Hecate's blaze:

How softly on the Spanish shore she plays,
Disclosing rock, and slope, and forest brown,
Distinct, though darkening with her waning phase:
But Mauritania's giant-shadows frown,

From mountain-cliff to coast descending sombre down.

*

XXII.

A6 TG KAATNG T oTeva apyodavnkay ta fpaxLa

Tnc¢ mapaAiog oL amOToUOoL YKPEUOL KL EpNLKOL.
Kottalovral o’ dkpa owwnr Eupwrn kL Adppikn!

M’ wxpn TNV Adudn tng n EKATn axTiveg omépvel, oTaxuo
21n¢ IBnplag TIc Lavpopateg, otig eBEviveg MaupLtavec.
211G KaoTIAALAVLIKEG OKTEC, LOEG YAUKELEC OVTAUYELEG

Na Bpéxouv ravidiopata dwtdg am’ To axaveg.

Y10 oeAnvodwe povokepa daon, Bouvad, TAAYLEC.

Ma KoL oTnV XAon tng Toug MaupLtavikoug Bouvroloug yiyovTeg
Toug TepLyUVel iokloug Kal pwe, amo TG KoPudES

MéExpL TLG OKOTELVEG XapPASPEG Kal TG {LodpepPEG

Tigc mapaliec. Ki eiv’ 6o xadlo Kol HaTLEG.

*

XX,

'Tis night, when Meditation bids us feel

We once have loved, though love is at an end:
The heart, lone mourner of its baffled zeal,
Though friendless now, will dream it had a friend.
Who with the weight of years would wish to bend,

When Youth itself survives young Love and Joy?
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Alas! when mingling souls forget to blend,
Death hath but little left him to destroy!

Ah, happy years! once more who would not be a boy?

*

XXI11.

AmAwoe n voyta. 2Tnv owwnn n okéPn ptepouyilel
Jav xeAlbovL oTNV GWANA TWV TEPOOUEVWV.

3T ayamnnuéva ta maAnd meTAeL Kot TpLyupilel,
Mati pag €xel adpnoeL n ayamnn MEWVACUEVOUG.
Epnun KL @paxAn n kapdid mevoel kL avaoTtevalel
AdoU n opun tTNg OveLpo, TNV £ixe mapacUpeEL.
Molog BeAnpéva AUYLOE OTWV XPOVWV TO Hapall
Otav akopa n vedtnTa Tou avoiyel mapadiupt

Kal KpeLaoUEVOG TTPOGSOKA TOU £pWTA TO ayLAlL;
‘Ooec Puxeg ayamnoay KL ATILave am’ To motrpL

Me to Kpaol Tou £pwTa, av TUXEL va EEXATOUVY,

O Bavarog, cav n Puxn Toug AEL va yUpEL

Aev Ba’ Bpel TL va apel, Timote gv Ba xAoouv.
Nekpol ar’ Ta edw BaATwvouve, 0TO XpovomatnTipL.
AvOn NG VIOTNC, XPOVvLa TpUdEPQ KL EUTUXLOUEVQ,
Ax! Na ywopaotav matdld, og eitav ota ypoppéva.

*

XXIV.

Thus bending o'er the vessel's laving side,

To gaze on Dian's wave-reflected sphere,

The soul forgets her schemes of Hope and Pride,
And flies unconscious o'er each backward year.

None are so desolate but something dear,
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Dearer than self, possesses or possessed
A thought, and claims the homage of a tear;
A flashing pang! of which the weary breast

Would still, albeit in vain, the heavy heart divest.

*

XXIV.
21a udaTOMANKTO MAEUPE TOU KapaPLlol yeppévol
Axoptaya avtikpulovtag Thv Aaumnepr tnv odaipa
Tng Aptepng Tov Lepo tov Sloko, payepévol
Nwc kaBpedtiletal otou Qkeavol TNV MAATUTEPA
KpuotaAloouvn, pévoupue BouBol, caynveupévol.
Kal Eaotoydet yAuka n Yuxn, eAmtidec, mepndavia
Kt 6A\o TeTd oto EpACUEVA, TO TIOUAL TO peBUGUEVO.
Moldg, apaye, BvnTog, KL AC €XEL 0THOOC TOAKLOUEVO
Aev AatpePe Eva mpoowTo Kot Sixwe tou o opdavia
‘Euelve, pe to 8AKpU Tou va otdlel o BoA0;
Kat otnv avBpwrmivn kapdld, oto aipa, otov Ao
OYKLOTPWVETOL N oayita, oTrvovtal SoKAvLa.
Aev EeppllyvovTal KoL HEVELS KapDWHEVOG.

*
XXV.
To sit on rocks, to muse o'er flood and fell,
To slowly trace the forest's shady scene,
Where things that own not man's dominion dwell,
And mortal foot hath ne'er or rarely been;
To climb the trackless mountain all unseen,
With the wild flock that never needs a fold;
Alone o'er steeps and foaming falls to lean:
This is not solitude; 'tis but to hold

Converse with Nature's charms, and view her stores unrolled.

*

XXV.
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Otav otoug Bpdyoug kaBeoal, o’ dvelpou culhoyn

Tnv BaAaocoa Tty dowotn KL amépavtn otav PAEMELS,
Méoa ota §aon Ta LOKLWHEVA N OLWTH 0tav 6’ euAoyel
Y& uépn omou avBpwrou OSL va LOAUVEL SV TOUC TIPETEL,
Yav okapdpalwvelg ota andtopa mavupnia fouva
‘Omnou mote Sev éneoe To avOpwrLvo To BAEUUA

Kt 6rtou BookoUv ayéAeg SixwG LAVTPEC KOL TIOLUEVA,
KL akOun 0tav Hovayog HEVELG O€ oTeva

Me katappayteg va adpilouve Eeonwvrag-

Nat! ¥’ 6Aa eTouTa EVTOC, HOVAXOC OVTAG

Ouwce Sev Pévelg Hovog oou, ylati o KuPepva

H payepévn dvon pe ta KAAAN TNG KL OKEPOLOG TIEPVAG
Ao TV pavpn povaéld, Tov SoAepd TNG TOV XELLWVAL.

*

XXVI.

But midst the crowd, the hum, the shock of men,
To hear, to see, to feel, and to possess,

And roam along, the world's tired denizen,

With none who bless us, none whom we can bless;
Minions of splendour shrinking from distress!
None that, with kindred consciousness endued,

If we were not, would seem to smile the less

Of all that flattered, followed, sought, and sued:

This is to be alone; this, this is solitude!

*
XXVI.
Méoa otou mAnBoug tnv Boun Kot € AQWV CUYKPOUOELG
Exel av yupelelg Tnv Lwn va L&elg Kal vo. aKoUoELG
Kt av koupaoteig an’ 6Aa toUTa Kal TAAVNTAG YUPVAS

Alxwc kavelc va voldletal yla oéva, dixwe v’ ayamag,
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'H av og KUKAWVOUV KOAOKEC aLoXPOL KOl TTOU ULeoUV
DOtwyoLg kal duoTuyelg, pa yAeidpouv Toug omoudaioug,
Otav dev £xeLg €vav ¢pido amo 'kelvoug Toug wpaioug
‘OAo cuumABELa, VA TOV EUNMLOTEVEDAL, VA TOV TLUAG,
®i\o 61k6 oou, mapaoctdatn ¢’ 60eC Kakotuyieg Ba 'pBouv
Noa oou xapoyela ota SUokoAa, va’ vat n AUTn oou 8IKr) Tou KL n xapa
Kt oxtL @BAlouc tplyUpw, KapdWHEVOUC OTO TTOUYYL GoU--
TOTE HOVAYXOG El0AL, KATAUOVAXOG, OTNV EPNLLO TNV LOUYKA COoU.
*
XXVII.
More blest the life of godly eremite,
Such as on lonely Athos may be seen,
Watching at eve upon the giant height,
Which looks o'er waves so blue, skies so serene,
That he who there at such an hour hath been,
Will wistful linger on that hallowed spot;
Then slowly tear him from the witching scene,
Sigh forth one wish that such had been his lot,
Then turn to hate a world he had almost forgot.
*
XXVII.
XiAleg popég o eutuyeic otnv {wr) TOUG OL ACKNTEG
WnAd otou ABwva oTtnALES Kol o€ KOPPES YIYAVTLEG.
Toug BAEMEL 0 MPOOKUVNTAC, OUPAVLEG AOUTTPEG LOPDEC,
‘Otav oe oveipou gomepLvolg, e AOYLOPOUG EVAVTLOUG
TpéxeL tnv BadAacoa va Bpetl, va volwoeL tnv §poaotd Tnc.
Kat otnv aBpia v oupavoul to Opog ameAdtng.
Ma n AUTn otdlel péoa Tou KaBwC avoxwpet
AT ta KOAAN oupavia, T apwpota, Thv 6po6co
Ytevalovrag Ueg otnv Puyr, OKEMTOUEVOC OTL Hmopei
Na rjoeL aAnBvn {wn KL eVAoyNUEV TOOO,

lMNarti to £€peL, TwWE TOU KOGLOU oL KAATILKOL Kapol
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Ol pontol, otnv AnopovLd Kaiyovtal Kot oTh vOoo.
*

XXVIII.

Pass we the long, unvarying course, the track

Oft trod, that never leaves a trace behind;

Pass we the calm, the gale, the change, the tack,

And each well-known caprice of wave and wind;

Pass we the joys and sorrows sailors find,

Cooped in their winged sea-girt citadel;

The foul, the fair, the contrary, the kind,

As breezes rise and fall, and billows swell,

Till on some jocund morn—Ilo, land! and all is well.

*

XXVIII.
Méoa otnv akpa oLyaAld, povotovn n mopeia
Ydatdotpwtoug latpExou e toug Spopoug thg Baldoonc.
KAelvouve apéowg iow pag, o’ eudia f Tplkupia
Apobpol tng AnBng. ZBrivouve to Aolo cav MePAOEL.
Ma Tt va Ttw yLa T GoupTOUVEG KAl yLa TNV YaARvN
M’ avépoug ouplouc, BUEAAEG, TNV UAXN TWV OTOLXELWV.
Mec ota MAWTA Ta KAOTPA TOUC, TWV VAUTIKWY TA GUAVN
ALWVEC Twpa, amno tnv AUTN Tt afuooou, Twv kataxboviwy
Byaivouv otnv yAUKa TNG XopAg Kot TAAL art’ Tnv apxn.
Mepvouve ar’ To EexwpPLOTO, 0TO BOALKO, OTO TOTATIO.
O ay€pag wg tov oupavo onkwvel KOpa doPepo.
AM\oTe KatomépTouve ¢° AmoTa OKOTEWVA vepd!
‘Qomou yopadet puiav avyn, xopoUpevn dwtoPfoAd.
ZeomolV PwVEG: -Xtepld! Ytepla! Kt Ao koha!

*
XXIX.
But not in silence pass Calypso's isles,

The sister tenants of the middle deep;
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There for the weary still a haven smiles,
Though the fair goddess long has ceased to weep,
And o'er her cliffs a fruitless watch to keep
For him who dared prefer a mortal bride:
Here, too, his boy essayed the dreadful leap
Stern Mentor urged from high to yonder tide;
While thus of both bereft, the nymph-queen doubly sighed.
*
XXIX.
Noa Anopoviow nwc pnopw, tne KaluPwg tng viiooug,
Awvilovtal oav abeAdEC KATOUEDIG OTOV IOVTO.
To npdoyapo ALUavL Toug dpwAnd otoug ehayioloug
2TOUG TOOKLOPEVOUG OTUTIKO. Toug §€xeTal apXOVTOUC.
Enae and naAnad n Bed pe toug AuTouC BooTpUXOUC
Yta §dakpua toug Bpdxoug va LouokeUeL. Me Tou tovou
Ta kKAdpata yla Keivov, pe mviypévoug RXoug,
Me tnv Yuxn tng Eaypurvn, pe Boyyntad KoL oTOVOUG—
Tov Oduooéa ou TOAUNoe Bvntn va MPOTLUAOEL.
Ma e6w eitav KL 0 TNAEUOXOG KaL TO LEYAAO GAATO
‘Ekape, otav o Mévtopag tov eixe anoPfubioel,
I1a KOPOTA T AARUPA, 0oTPAdTEPA GOV CUAATO.
Toug 6u0 Toug WG oteprnBnke n Avacoa Twv VUdwy
AuTAR TUAiYTNKE TNV AUTTN TWV VEPWV.
*
XXX.
Her reign is past, her gentle glories gone:
But trust not this; too easy youth, beware!
A mortal sovereign holds her dangerous throne,
And thou mayst find a new Calypso there.
Sweet Florence! could another ever share
This wayward, loveless heart, it would be thine:

But checked by every tie, | may not dare
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To cast a worthless offering at thy shrine,

Nor ask so dear a breast to feel one pang for mine.

*

XXX.

Xabnke n Baoheia tng: Ta BEAyNTpA TG oTAXTN.

Ta veldta elval PIEPUITAVTLKAL. Z€VE, NV YEAAOTELC.

Ytov Bpovo tng Avaoong, pia Bvntr etaxdn—

Mnv eumioteveocal. Me gUveon omAioou. Mnv tapadobeig.
Kt lowg autn va yivel n véa, 8ikn oou, KaAvw.

Mukeld OAwpévroal* H emiotn kapdid pou Ba pmopouoe,
Onwg KoL Tote, KapPBouvo va olyokaiet Aswpo

AT ta yAUKQ Ta vadla oou Kot TdAL va pebouoe,

Na ¢’ émva oAdyAukn, ylati toco Spw.

Ma n KapdLd pou palpn amo tnv AU gival, mapattnuévn,
Exel amodlwéel Tou €pwta KaBe keAandLopo,

Kat ev toApdel Bupiopa ava&lo otov Bwuod

Na cou anoBéoel. Mnte pnopw va PAENw okAaBwpévn
Tnv tpudepn Puxn ocou, LOVN OTOV XAUO.

*

*(Elvaw n Spenser Smith. O Bupwv tnv epwtelBnke otnv MdaAta.)

*

XXXI.

Thus Harold deemed, as on that lady's eye

He looked, and met its beam without a thought,
Save Admiration glancing harmless by:

Love kept aloof, albeit not far remote,

Who knew his votary often lost and caught,

But knew him as his worshipper no more,
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And ne'er again the boy his bosom sought:
Since now he vainly urged him to adore,

Well deemed the little god his ancient sway was o'er.

*

XXXI.

Tétola o XapoAvtv okédtovtav, otav eL6€ TNV KOPN

Kal n potid tou éopiée TNV dAOYa TwV LATLWY TNG.

Ma o £épwTtag aANo TILA va Tov ayyiel Sev epumopel

2TnG EKKANOLAC Tou Ta afata Kol oTov apXoio Bwuo Tng
MNoosg popég Buoiaoe! Ouwg md to yvwpilet

O BaocavioTikog Bedc- mwg dev Umopel va tov urtoAoyilel
Moto mpookuvnTr Kal otabepod onado Tou.

‘EtoL Sev 1o mpoonabnoe va eloPalel otnv KapSLd Tou—
Aocdleutn avtiotékovtav. AStddopn n 086¢ tou.
‘Evolwoe 0 ¢pTepwTOC Be0dC, Ta OAa T akpLpBd Tou,
Kamote ocaynveutikd, twpa Sixwe 1o dpwe Toud.

*

XXXII.

Fair Florence found, in sooth with some amaze,

One who, 'twas said, still sighed to all he saw,
Withstand, unmoved, the lustre of her gaze,

Which others hailed with real or mimic awe,

Their hope, their doom, their punishment, their law:
All that gay Beauty from her bondsmen claims:

And much she marvelled that a youth so raw

Nor felt, nor feigned at least, the oft-told flames,

Which, though sometimes they frown, yet rarely anger dames.

*

XXXII.

Napageveutnke n GAopdvg KL aAAOKOTO TO BprKE
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‘Evag mou n ¢nun Aoylale Tou £pwta UTINPETN
Na pével aouykivntog, otou KAANOUG TNG TNV KEDN.
Tooou¢ Kal TOooug BauUaoTEG TNG OpopdLAC TNG EiXE,
AMouc ot aAnBeLla va movoUv KL GAAoUG LeydAoug PeUTeg,
Na tpayoudouv: «NOpog oV Kal povn pag eAnida
Kat katadikn oAdyAukn, Town pog kat Aemida
Kal .ooBiteg pévou e, Tou KAAAOUC OOU SECUWTEG. ».
AoyLa TTapmaAala yWvwoTtd Kal XIALOEmMwWUEVA
Ao Toug oKAABOUC TNC AYATNG, oav KEPLA AUWHEVA.
Oavpa peyalo To vouilel mwg Sev To pmopel
AkoOun pLa popd va npoomolnBel, va unokplLOel,
DwTLEG KPUDES OTL TOV TPLyUPLlouV Kat TpodOTeG
Oa 'tav ta AdyLo tou. M’ autd oL Opopdeg ayplevouy
Ma Sev Bupwvouve ot’ aAnbeta, adou ta yupelouv.
*
XXXIII.
Little knew she that seeming marble heart,
Now masked by silence or withheld by pride,
Was not unskilful in the spoiler's art,
And spread its snares licentious far and wide;
Nor from the base pursuit had turned aside,
As long as aught was worthy to pursue:
But Harold on such arts no more relied;
And had he doted on those eyes so blue,
Yet never would he join the lover's whining crew.
*
XXX
Ma n Képn 8ev tnv yvwplle og B&Oo¢ tnv kKapdLd tou
Tnv vouLle papuapvn, Puypr Kal VEKPWHEVN.
Ma eitave twpa pe adladopio mayepn LOOKAPEUEVN
Ao Vv nepndavia oAdylopn, wg ta Babeld tou.

0 véog tng dtadBopdc tnv TéEXVN YyVwpLle Kala.*
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Ta Sixtua Tng akoAaoiag TOANAKLG iye oTNOEL.
Ma Twpa art’ Ta TaAaLd TEXVACUOTA TOU AV ELLEVE HLOKPUQ,
To ’'kave adou dev eUpLOKE KATTOLAV Va TNV MoBroeL.
O XapoAvt mia Sev katadéyovtay ota KOATA va yuploet.
AKOUN KL Qv TOL LATLA TNE OTO OTIAQYXVA TOU avaBav,
Agev Oa 'pnaive oto MANB0G EPWTOUAVWV UVNOTHPWY,
Ekelvwv mou ykpwialovrag iSlo Spopo tpafav
Tng mMARENG, TNG BapLECTNUAPOG KAL TWV TTOSOYUpWV.
*
XXXIV.
Not much he kens, | ween, of woman's breast,
Who thinks that wanton thing is won by sighs;
What careth she for hearts when once possessed?
Do proper homage to thine idol's eyes,
But not too humbly, or she will despise
Thee and thy suit, though told in moving tropes;
Disguise e'en tenderness, if thou art wise;
Brisk Confidence still best with woman copes;

Pigque her and soothe in turn, soon Passion crowns thy hopes.

*

XXXIV.

Aev kepbilovral ol yuvaikeg W' avaotevaypwyv Bpoxn.
‘Omolocg tétola moteVEL, amo yuvaikeg timota Sev E€peL.
Aotatn n kapdLd Tou BnAukou oe kKABe emoxn,

Otav okAaBwoel pLa kKapdia, otav Tnv KatadEpel,

Ze mepldpovnon akopdn Toug AATPEUTEC TOUG PiYVEL.

M’ autd omolog Ue Taneivwon opoloyet To mabog

TNV EPWHEVN TOU UMPOOTA, O€ Peya EpTel AdBog
lMNarti £toL tov nepippovel, Tnv GAdya Tou GG tnVv Seiyvel.
Kpue tnv tpudepada cou, adladopa unokpicou

Elvat pia téxvn 6UokoAn, av dpwe tnv yvwplilelc,

Avti yla e€opoldynon pe tnv olwnr cou evéloou.

44



APMENIZTHZ » 2/2024

Ava£ tng Tnv opyn KL Uotepa EavaoProtnv.

2e Alyo, og Atyakt, 600An cou Ba 'vat roth.

*

XXXVI.

Away! nor let me loiter in my song,

For we have many a mountain path to tread,
And many a varied shore to sail along,

By pensive Sadness, not by Fiction, led—
Climes, fair withal as ever mortal head
Imagined in its little schemes of thought;

Or e'er in new Utopias were read:

To teach man what he might be, or he ought;

If that corrupted thing could ever such be taught.

*

XXXVI.

AM\G va pnv xpovotplBw, A¢ yupiow oto tpayoldt.
Bouvad moAAG £xw V' aveBw, ylaAoU¢ va Tapanielow,
To povormartia eivat oAAd, kaBéva éva Aoulou bt
Xapilel oo Tpayoudt pou. Kabrikov va to dpéw.
Xwpeg e€aiolag kaAovng péretal va StaBolpe

Mo wpaleg am’ Tnv 1o opopdn ovelpodavraocia,

Otav o ctoyaopdc atibaocog tnv mAaOet. Kat Ba Soupe
TOmoug ou UVOUV oL cuyypadelg, Stakovol outoriag,
Me mo6o va idafouve talainwpoug Bvntoug,

Ye moto uPnAdtato okomd Suvavtal v amoBAEmnouy,
Av, B£Bala, To teopEVo TOUTO YEVOG ELXE AUTOUC

Mou Ba prtopolicave KapPToUc TG S18axng va Spémouv.

*

XXXVII.

Dear Nature is the kindest mother still;
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Though always changing, in her aspect mild:

From her bare bosom let me take my fill,

Her never-weaned, though not her favoured child.
Oh! she is fairest in her features wild,

Where nothing polished dares pollute her path:
To me by day or night she ever smiled,

Though | have marked her when none other hath,

And sought her more and more, and loved her best in wrath.

*

XXXVIL.

®uon, ayamnuévn pou Kot lepi Mntépa,

Tu kL av aAAGlel adlakormna, ayabr cou n popdn:

Ao tov xB6vio kopdo cou Ba TLW TO AYLo VEKTAP

Movo to yala tng Mntpdg, tnv Lepn tpodn.

M’ 6\o mou Sev e TIPOIKLOEG TNV KNTPLKN oou glvola

Kt amo ta tékva oou ta mpoodiAn, dev Exw eyw oTabel.

‘0, mooo wpaia yiveoal, mépa amno kabe évvola,

Méaoa otnv aypla KaAAovr gou, 6tov yuuvwBeic

Kat xépt avBpwrivo kavéva, oud oou dev Bpebel.

Y& péva TwE YOoYeAAC, Thv vUXTA, TNV NUEPQ,

M’ autd kot 'yw oou xaploa aAlokotn Aatpeia.

Mdéoo cuyva oe yupePa o prKn, MAATN, MEPQ,

Mpomavtwv o€ oTLYHEG OpYNG, He Sipa kat pavia.
*

XXXVIII.

Land of Albania! where Iskander rose;

Theme of the young, and beacon of the wise,

And he his namesake, whose oft-baffled foes,

Shrunk from his deeds of chivalrous emprise:

Land of Albania! let me bend mine eyes

On thee, thou rugged nurse of savage men!

The cross descends, thy minarets arise,
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And the pale crescent sparkles in the glen,

Through many a cypress grove within each city's ken.

*

XXXVIII.

‘Q yn tng AABavioag, o Ikeviépumeng o ofaopuévog,

levvnOnKe oTa YWHATA 00U Kal oL VEol Tov Baupalouv.

‘Eywve dpapog tng codilag autog, SACKAAOG TLUNHEVOG.

Matpida eloat Tou cuvovopatol Tou.* Tuvapnalouv

Ta katopBwparta, ol poBepég Tou avdpayabieg.

Moéoeg dopég eTodKLos Toug Suvatolg exBpoug

Me tou moAAnkapLol TNV pWHN Kol T mnwolvng pebodeiec.
Ace AABavia, oT’ dypla TEKVa 00U, OTOUG BPAXOUG TOUG GKANPOUG
Na AUow TNV patLd Hou, va KAATAoEL.

Jtaupog dev paivetal kabwg o’ aloTtvoug Kapoug,

MANB0G oL LvapESeG, TO HLo0ODEYYAPO ALUAOCOEL,

2TIG MESLABEG TIG AMEPAVTEG KOL TWV KUTTAPLOGLWY Ta dAan
Kat pég otig moAelg cou. To poodEyyopo aLUdooEL.

*

XXXIX.

Childe Harold sailed, and passed the barren spot
Where sad Penelope o'erlooked the wave;

And onward viewed the mount, not yet forgot,
The lover's refuge, and the Lesbian's grave.

Dark Sappho! could not verse immortal save
That breast imbued with such immortal fire?
Could she not live who life eternal gave?

If life eternal may await the lyre,

That only Heaven to which Earth's children may aspire.

*
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XXXIX.

Ao toug Bahaooloug Spopoug, ptavel o XapoAvt oto gpo vnot
‘Omnou 1o KU £Bpexe He Sakpua n Mnvelonn*.

BA£mel Tov Bpdxo olwmnnAo ou eixe ta payla AUoEL

Y’ aMEATILOPEVOUG EPOOTEC KL OTIOU-W TPLOOAPLOL TOTOL!-
‘Eywve pvnua awwvio tng Moloog tng Aeopiag.

AVoTUYN, €00, Zandw! Asv unopece o otixog

Na cwoel Tnv upidAoyn kapdld cou amnod tnv Bia

Tou okotevou Adn; Na Irioet awwvia SuoTUXWS

Aev pnopeoe ouTe ‘Keivn, mou alwvia éPale {wn;

H aBavaocia tng AUpag, Sev ival n avamnvon;

Movog NMapadeloog kat povn Osou mvon

Mo TV povayn peg otnv iga tng Yuxn.

*

XL.

'Twas on a Grecian autumn's gentle eve,
Childe Harold hailed Leucadia's cape afar;

A spot he longed to see, nor cared to leave:
Oft did he mark the scenes of vanished war,
Actium, Lepanto, fatal Trafalgar:

Mark them unmoved, for he would not delight
(Born beneath some remote inglorious star)

In themes of bloody fray, or gallant fight,

But loathed the bravo's trade, and laughed at martial wight.

*
XL.

FaArivn eAAnvikng eomépag GOwvonwpou,
Kt 0 XapoAvt KLOAQG XOUPETA A’ To LOKPUA

To akpwtnpLo tng Asukadag, pe tnv AUTN anopou.
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Kt evw tooo moBouoe va tnv Sel TV VOO TNV MoAdLd
OALUpEVOC PeUyeL Kal Tou odlyyeT i kapdia.

MoAAEC dopEC avTikpuoe TOUG TOTIOUG TWV ALUATWY

Mou vaupayieg alpatnpég sixave AaBel xwpa:

Tou Aktiou, Tou potpaiou Tpaddalykap, Tng Naumaktou.
Katw amnoé aotpo $pAodofo tng yévvnorg Tou n wpa,

Ma &ev xalpoTave MOoWCE amnd KATopOwHATWY
Aluatnpwy, Kal GoVIKWY oKNVWV TLG SLNYNOELG.

Anblale to emayyeApo Twy paxntwyv povnadwyv

KL amootpedotav pe Xapoyeho, TG OTOLEG TOUC KAUXNOELG.

*

XLI.

But when he saw the evening star above

Leucadia's far-projecting rock of woe,

And hailed the last resort of fruitless love,

He felt, or deemed he felt, no common glow:

And as the stately vessel glided slow

Beneath the shadow of that ancient mount,

He watched the billows' melancholy flow,

And, sunk albeit in thought as he was wont,

More placid seemed his eye, and smooth his pallid front.

*

XLI.

Ma €uBUC HOALG QVTIKPUOE TO ECTIEPLVO TO AOTPO

MNavw ar’ to Aurtnuévo Bpayo tng Asukadag, ilov kaoTpo
Otav XaLpETLOE TOU HATALOU £pWTA OTEPVO TO KaTtadUyLo,
‘Evolwoe- 1| £ToL vOULoe-TNC GAOYOC TO HUCTHPLO.

Kt 6mw¢ to mAoio yAlotpoloe apyd, OAo LeyaAOTPETELN

Méaoa oTov (oKLo ToV LEpO Tou Bpdxou, amdvw ota VepQ,
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To pdtL Tou, axoptayo, koitale mépa we népa

‘Qpa moAAn otnv Bahacoa kpudwv AapPewy Agmia.
KL evw ot okéPelg, péAlooeg, Boullav oto LUaAo Tou,
FAnVLO €iXE TO LETWTTO KOL TTPAO TO TPOCWTO TOU.

*

XLII.

Morn dawns; and with it stern Albania's hills,
Dark Suli's rocks, and Pindus' inland peak,
Robed half in mist, bedewed with snowy rills,
Arrayed in many a dun and purple streak,
Arise; and, as the clouds along them break,
Disclose the dwelling of the mountaineer;
Here roams the wolf, the eagle whets his beak,
Birds, beasts of prey, and wilder men appear,

And gathering storms around convulse the closing year.

*

XLII.

P&&a kol KpOKOUG N AUYN-KOLTAXTE, Xapua!-amlwvel

Z1oug Aodoug TnG ApBavitidg, otoug Bpdyoug tou ZouAiou,
Tnv pakpuvn kat doBepn tnv Mivéo mopdupwvel,

Me aytivwv ta yapudala n Aduyn tou HAlou

Kt aotpadtel maAleuko ravtol to Sofaopévo XLOVL.

H mdxvn oxilet’ ) mpwvn KL n auyn eAeuBepwvel

210 HaTL TwV Bouviclwy ta xwpLd. Ot AUkoL yupw oupAtalouy
Kat 0 antog to papdog Tou Tpo)ilel 0TO KOTPWVL.

Opvia, Bepia avrpepa Bpiokouv povid, Aoudalouv

Ma art’ Ta BepLd o avipepot ol Bvntol, ayplot Kat povol.
2Ta pépn TouTa oL BUEAAEG OKANPEC KL AVTAPLOCUEVEG

Kt ot katalyideg otov BUPO pavadeg AUGCOYUEVEG.
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To dxtL Toug, TNV TeAeuTaia Tou Xpovou wpa BoAwVeL.

*

XLIII.

Now Harold felt himself at length alone,

And bade to Christian tongues a long adieu:

Now he adventured on a shore unknown,

Which all admire, but many dread to view:

His breast was armed 'gainst fate, his wants were few:
Peril he sought not, but ne'er shrank to meet:

The scene was savage, but the scene was new;

This made the ceaseless toil of travel sweet,

Beat back keen winter's blast; and welcomed summer's heat.

*

XLII.

Na tog¢ 0 XapoAvr, emttéAouc, va 'YL Pelvel povoyog,
AANBwa olopdvayoc. Na 'XeL amoyaLpeTiosl

To £€6vn Ta XPLOTLOVIKA TOU Tiiow €XEL adroEL.

KL £mteoe peg otov Kivduvo, o’ ayvwaotng xweag Tov axo.
MoAAol trve Bavpdoave, pa €xel ToAAOUG dpoPioetL.
AM\G n KapSLA Tou TAVOTIAN, AmévavtL TNV Joipa.
Tov kivduvo Tov €XEL amo Kalpo EopkioeL.

Moté &ev mowyuplos o€ Kivbuvou mMAnuuUpa.

Kt oUte mot€ Ba Tpopale va TOVE CUVAVTHOEL.

ZTOUG TOMOUG TOUTOUC Aypla n BEa, TO OKNVIKO
ANOLWTIKO, MPpwTodavTo, Tou 'depve éva pebuot,

N’ oVTEXEL TOU XELLWVA TOV XLOVLA, TNG KA AE TO KOKO.
Kot péotwve o KOmog Tou og TaeidtL YAUKO.

*

XLIV.
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Here the red cross, for still the cross is here,
Though sadly scoffed at by the circumcised,
Forgets that pride to pampered priesthood dear;
Churchman and votary alike despised.

Foul Superstition! howsoe'er disguised,

Idol, saint, virgin, prophet, crescent, cross,

For whatsoever symbol thou art prized,

Thou sacerdotal gain, but general loss!

Who from true worship's gold can separate thy dross.

*

XLIV.

ESw o katamopdupog Tou Xplotol ITaupog LEVEL.
-Nat, urtdpxel 6w 0 XTAUPOG, UTIAPXEL AKOUN.-

(M’ 6\o mou tov YAeualouve AMLOTOL, COUVOUTEUEVOL,
H adavng n euloyia Tou UTIAPYEL KAl N pwin.)
Mepndavia Sev xapilel oe manddeg EmooUévVoug,
lepeig kal Aaikoli, mepippovouvral e€ioou.

‘Q papn dewodatpovial AnAntnpLalelc OKOTACUEVOUC
Kt 6molo kL av AaBel oxfua n motarnn popdr cou
-dyLlog, mapBeva Kat oTaupos. MNpodntng, NULoEANVOG-,
‘Omnolo clBoAo Aatpeiag KL av MTPoodEpELg,

Eloat o Tpomog unayanovindeg acHEVWG

Na tosmwvouve Td GpAayKa-KaL To EEPELC.

Molog, apays, uropst Aatpeia va Sdlakpivel

To aAnBwo xpuoddL cou, arn’ To KAATIKO GeAALVL;

*

XLV.
Ambracia's gulf behold, where once was lost

A world for woman, lovely, harmless thing!
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In yonder rippling bay, their naval host

Did many a Roman chief and Asian king

To doubtful conflict, certain slaughter, bring
Look where the second Caesar's trophies rose,
Now, like the hands that reared them, withering;
Imperial anarchs, doubling human woes!

God! was thy globe ordained for such to win and lose?

*

XLV.
160U vepd tou ApBpakikol! Kamote, 6w, £vag KOGUOG
OAOKANpog eBoUALatE yia KaAAovh yuvaika.
JToV KOATIO £TOUTO OAA OKLPTOUV Kal euwdLdlouv dudopo.
ESw Pwpaiol otpatnyol kL Aclateg Tpeig kot Seka*
JUpave ta neprdava Kapdpla Toug os paxn,
Kat AaBav vikn apdifoAn, pa clyoupn apayn.
Na To, TOo HEPOG OOV BEANOCE TPOTALO OTNUEVA VAL "XEL
O SeUtepoc o Kailoapag.** Twpa ykpepuiopata otnv yh.
OAa urpooTd pou pnpadlod, xwpa ta XEpLa ou Ta Gptiaayv.
‘Q! Eoeic mou To mioTéParte MwE £l0TE KOOUOKPATOPEG
O Saipoveg, Bacaviotég Aawy, yla ta Sewva cog taav!
O¢cg pou Navotktippova! Tng appoviag KOOUOG, £pY0 TWV XELPWY 20U,
MNwc nailetal ota {ApLo TV TUPAVWWY, Twv eXBpwv 2ou;
*
EMIMETPO:
H mouwntikny ouvBeon tou Mewpylou Mopdwvog, Aopdou Bupwvog Childe Harold's Pilgrimage (H
MPOoKUVNOLG Tou Todlvt XdapoAvt), €£e606n to 1812 Kol QUECWC €YLVE ATOOEKTH LE
evBouolaopd amo toug AovOpeloug Kol TO €UPUTEPO AyyAlkO KOWO TNng €moxng tou. H
QVTATOKPLON TOU avayvwoTIKoU KowoU, ulnpée ampoodokntn yla tov mointr). Onwg o idlog
opoAoyouoe PETA ThV €KS00T Tou, £ylve, Sixwg va To TepLpéVeL, Slaonpog. Tnv mpwtn £€kdoon
TWV TEVIOKOOLWY avtitunwy, n omoia efavtAnbnke péoa ot Tpelc PEPeC, akoAolBnoav €L
omavwTtee £kbO0slg péoo oe Sldotnua evdg pnvog. Meyddo pépog tou Childe Harold's

Pilgrimage, ypadtnke otnv EAAada kal eprvelobnke amnod to apxaio eAAnvikd kKAEoc og avtiBoln
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UE «TNV cUyXpovh» Tou motntr «OAlPN», yla to Katavinua thg SoUANG ayormnuévng Xwpeag, Twy
evbolwv epelmiwv TNG KoL TWV oUyxpovwv Tou EAAAVWV. ApXAyyeAoG TOU POUOVILOUOU,
KUVNYNUEVoC amod ta Sikd Tou ¢avtdaopata kal facava, o Bupwv ¢pBavel otnv ABrva avruepa
XplotoUyevva tou 1809 kot dplhofeveital oto omitt Tng Osodwpag Makpr, UNTEPAG TPLWV
KOPLTOLWY, Yyl TNV MIKPOTEPN Twv omoiwv, tnv dwdekdaxpovn Tepéla Makpr, tnv ormoia
epWTEVTNKE Tapddopa, Ba ypagel tnv nepipnun «Kopn twv ABnvwv». Katd tov xpodvo tng
TOPAOVNC Tou otnv ABnva, n omola dupkeoe &éka efdouadeg, o BUpwv cuvBETEL Ta MO
pwHoAEa Aupka pépn tou €pyou Childe Harold's Pilgrimage. Itnv mepitexvn Auptki adnynon
¢ olvBeong, o molnTN¢ o€ plo tpoowrilky OdUooela, TafldeUel SLOPKWE TIEPLUTAOVWULEVOC.
MNapouactaloupe edw, T MPWTA SEKATIEVTE PEPN TOU «Asutépou Aopartog», (The Canto two),
Tou avadepopévou otnv emiokePn tou otnv EAAGSA. Ito Acpa, o BUpwv KaBrjpevog otoug
Yt0AouUg Tou OAupmiou ALOG, avtikpUIeL TtV AKpOTOAN Kal Tov MAnywpévo tov MNapBevwva,
BALBOUEVOC yIa TNV okAaBLE, aBepAmeuTog VOOTAAYOG Tou apXaiou KAEouc. 2 TOVO oUVTPLRNG
Kot Auptkng vdnyopiag, otoxaletal yia tnv ¢Bopa kat tnv eniknpn {wn Kot opyiletal ya tnv
YBpn: Autrv nou enetéleoe o Miktog (Zkwtoélog) EAyLy, pe tnv cUAnon Tou lepol Kal Ttnv KAomh
TWV Happdpwyv. Epyo Tou Asltolpynoe KOTOAUTIKA OtV  €Kpnén TOU E€UPWTALKOU
deMnviopou, n Npookdvnaolg Tou ToAAvT XAPOAVT, avanmtUOOETAL OE EVVEACTIXEG OTPODEC HE
KOpUPWOEL AUPLKEG KoL adnNYNHOTLIKEC TTOU avTAOUV armd thv MAoUoLo mapadoon TNV ayyAKng
MPoowsLaC, KPATWVTOC TNV CUYKIVNOoN o€ apeiwtn Bpun.

AK.
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