
Wrætlic is þes wealstan, wyrde gebræcon; burgstede burston, brosnað enta geweorc. Hrofas sind 

gehrorene, hreorge torras, hrungeat berofen, hrim on lime, scearde scurbeorge scorene, gedrorene, 

ældo undereotone. Eorðgrap hafað waldend wyrhtan forweorone, geleorene, heardgripe hrusan, oþ 

hund cnea werþeoda gewitan. Oft þæs wag gebad ræghar ond readfah rice æfter oþrum, ofstonden 

under stormum; steap geap gedreas. Wonað giet se ...num geheapen, fel on… grimme 

gegrunden.scan heo... ...g orþonc ærsceaft...g lamrindum beag mod mo... yne swiftne gebrægd 

hwætred in hringas, hygerof gebondweallwalan wirum wundrum togædre. Beorht wæron burgræced, 

burnsele monige, heah horngestreon, heresweg micel, meodoheall monig mondreama full, oþþæt þæt 

onwende wyrd seo swiþe. Crungon walo wide, cwoman woldagas, swylt eall fornom secgrofra wera; 

wurdon hyra wigsteal westen staþolas, brosnade burgsteall. Betend crungon hergas to hrusan. 

Forþon þas hofu dreorgiað, ond þæs teaforgeapa tigelum sceadeð hrostbeages hrof. Hryre wong 

gecrong gebrocen to beorgum, þær iu beorn monig glædmod ond goldbeorht gleoma gefrætwed, wlonc 

ond wingal wighyrstum scan; seah on sinc, on sylfor, on searogimmas, on ead, on æht, on 

eorcanstan, on þas beorhtan burg bradan rices. Stanhofu stodan, stream hate wearp widan wylme; 

weal eall befeng beorhtan bosme, þær þa baþu wæron, hat on hreþre. þæt wæs hyðelic. Leton þonne 

geotan ofer harne stan hate streamas un... ..þþæt hringmere hate þær þa baþu wæron. þonne is ...re; 

þæt is cynelic þing, huse ...... burg....  

 

Leodum is minum swylce him mon lac gife; willað hy hine aþecgan, gif he on þreat cymeð. Ungelic is 

us. Wulf is on iege, ic on oþerre. Fæst is þæt eglond, fenne biworpen. Sindon wælreowe weras þær 

on ige; willað hy hine aþecgan, gif he on þreat cymeð. Ungelice is us. Wulfes ic mines widlastum 

wenum dogode; þonne hit wæs renig weder ond ic reotugu sæt, þonne mec se beaducafa bogum 

bilegde, wæs me wyn to þon, wæs me hwæþre eac lað. Wulf, min Wulf, wena me þine seoce gedydon, 

þine seldcymas, murnende mod, nales meteliste. Gehyrest þu, Eadwacer? Uncerne earne hwelp bireð 

Wulf to wuda. þæt mon eaþe tosliteð þætte næfre gesomnad wæs, uncer giedd geador. 

 

Ic þis giedd wrece bi me ful geomorre, minre sylfre sið. Ic þæt secgan mæg, hwæt ic yrmþa gebad, 

siþþan ic up weox, niwes oþþe ealdes, no ma þonne nu. A ic wite wonn minra wræcsiþa. ærest min 

hlaford gewat heonan of leodum ofer yþa gelac; hæfde ic uhtceare hwær min leodfruma londes wære. ða 

ic me feran gewat folgað secan, wineleas wræcca, for minre weaþearfe. Ongunnon þæt þæs monnes 

magas hycgan þurh dyrne geþoht, þæt hy todælden unc, þæt wit gewidost in woruldrice lifdon laðlicost, 

ond mec longade. Het mec hlaford min herheard niman, ahte ic leofra lyt on þissum londstede, holdra 

freonda. Forþon is min hyge geomor, ða ic me ful gemæcne monnan funde, heardsæligne, 

hygegeomorne, mod miþendne, morþor hycgendne. Bliþe gebæro ful oft wit beotedan þæt unc ne 

gedælde nemne deað ana owiht elles; eft is þæt onhworfen, is nu swa hit no wære freondscipe uncer. 

Sceal ic feor ge neah mines felaleofan fæhðu dreogan. Heht mec mon wunian on wuda bearwe, under 

actreo in þam eorðscræfe. Eald is þes eorðsele, eal ic eom oflongad, sindon dena dimme, duna uphea, 

bitre burgtunas, brerum beweaxne, wic wynna leas. Ful oft mec her wraþe begeat fromsiþ frean. 

Frynd sind on eorþan, leofe lifgende, leger weardiað, þonne ic on uhtan ana gonge under actreo geond 

þas eorðscrafu. þær ic sittan mot sumorlangne dæg, þær ic wepan mæg mine wræcsiþas, earfoþa fela;  

forþon ic æfre ne mæg þære modceare minre gerestan, ne ealles þæs longaþes þe mec on þissum life 

begeat. A scyle geong mon wesan geomormod, heard heortan geþoht, swylce habbansceal bliþe 

gebæro, eac þon breostceare, sinsorgna gedreag, sy æt him sylfum gelong eal his worulde wyn, sy ful 

wide fah feorres folclondes, þæt min freond siteð under stanhliþe storme behrimed, wine werigmod, 

wætre beflowen on dreorsele. Dreogeð se min wine micle modceare; he gemon to oft wynlicran wic. 

Wa bið þam þe sceal of langoþe leofes abidan.  

I remember I remember I remember 

I remember what I was. I once drank sweet milk from my mother. You flayed the fat from me, stretched 
me taut and dry. I am tattooed with your cochineal, your shell gold. 

I remember what I was.  

I lay deep in the world underground in the rock in the 

thick black rock in the hot dark rock in the sand in the lines in the land  

in the deeps in the heart of the hearth of the earth. I remember I remember. You plucked me from 

the darkness and now you shine lights through me run wires through me I refract your truths your lies  

your lines your lives your lights through me 

I remember what I was  —    words flying hot from dark throats    words thrilling 
  through the air like arrows    words wrapping round warmth at the fireside weaving 
themselves in with the teller’s yarn        words spattered and sinking in and dried as 
        blood-pacts     words curving over parchments         words adorned with gold  

below squinting eyes and careful pens           words in the lamplight         words in the 
moonlight     words in the firelight      words in the light from the glowing  

s c r e e n . 
I remember I remember I remember 

I remember I remember I remember 

I remember I remember I remember 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 
I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was. You pressed out my singing 

blood, divided me from myself, piece by piece. You  

called them leaves, and I would have laughed. 
I remember what I was.  

I lay deep in the world underground in the rock in the 

thick black rock in the hot dark rock in the sand in the lines in the land  

in the deeps in the heart of the hearth of the earth. I remember I remember. You plucked me from 

the darkness and now you shine lights through me run wires through me I refract your truths your lies  

your lines your lives your lights through me 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 
 

I remember what I was I remember I remember I remember 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was. I was beloved once.  
If he comes back to the border they will kill him like a dog. 

I am on one island, he on the other. Brutal men hunger for his blood.  
Wulf, my Wulf, it is your long absences that frighten me, your far-wandering tread. 

It is for you that I sicken: I am faint not with hunger, but yearning and fear. 
It is different for us.              Do you hear me, jailer?  

Watch me as you will, a wolf will carry our whelp to the woods. 
The thread of our song together is stretched to breaking. 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was.I was a queen once.  
But now I am betrayed, and nothing more than a prisoner. I am 
banished to this cave beneath the oak, this dark and dusty 
earth-scraping. I pace back and forth like a beast in its den. 
The summer days go on above me but do not reach this living 
grave, knotted with roots. 
 
My captors will not contain me long: an older power sleeps 
coiled in my care-eaten heart. I will sink deeper beneath the 
earth and rise again, as thorns, as snakes, as night. 
 
Fear me, O treacherous husband: I remember what I was. 

I remember I remember I remember 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was I remember I remember I remember 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 

I remember what I was 


