[Theocritus]

Pan-Pipes

The bride of No-one, the long-time web-ravelling mother of Strife-far-off
gave birth to the swift driver of the beast-nurse of secret-born stone’s stead

not Shaggy-head, him whom once the bull-bred nourished, but him
who flamed with love for, n-lacking, a shield-edge in front of the heart

Whole by his name, two-raced, he who possessed a passion
for speech’s aery breath-nourished offspring, the voice-begotten

who for the Muse, for the violet-crowned, contextured
a shrill-voiced wound, memorial of fire-roaring desire

who quenched the host, like-sounding to the
grandfather-slayer, and drove it out from Tyria

him, this, the beloved of wallet-wearers
prize, the Paris-named gives, Simichidas
clay-mortal-treader, o goad of the
quarrel-goad, your heart with this
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