
[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, π-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

ΟÎδενä̋ εÎν�τειρα Μακροπτολèµοιο δà µ�τηρ thief-bred, but unfathered
µαÐα̋ �ντιπèτροιο θοäν τèκεν Êθυντ¨ρα coffer-shanks, be rejoiced

οÎχÈ Κερ�σταν íν ποτε θρèψατο ταυροπ�τωρ sweetly now hymn
�λλ' οÝ πειλιπà̋ αÒθε π�ρο̋ φρèνα τèρµα σ�κου̋ the voiceless maid

οÕνοµ' �Ολον, δÐζων, ç̋ τ�̋ µèροπο̋ πìθον Fair-voiced
κοÔρα̋ γηρυγìνα̋ êχε τ�̋ �νεµ¸δεο̋ ungazed on

í̋ ΜοÐσαø λιγÌ π�cεν Êοστεφ�νωú
éλκο̋, �γαλµα πìθοιο πυρισµαρ�γου

í̋ σβèσεν �νορèαν Êσαυδèα
παπποφìνου ΤυρÐα̋ τ' âc λασεν

Áú τìδε τυφλοφìρων âρατìν
π¨µα Π�ρι̋ θèτο ΣιµιχÐδα̋

ψυχ�ν �ø, βροτοβ�µων
στ τα̋ οÚστρε Σαèττα̋

κλωποπ�τωρ, �π�τωρ
λαρνακìγυιε, χαριεÐ̋

�δÌ µελÐσδοι̋
êλλοπι κοÔραø

Καλλιìπαø
νηλεÔστωú


