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Beowulf
trmrslated by Burton Raffel

About the Reading The story of a migltty hero, Beowulf was composed

in tIrc 70Os but ptobabty not written dwwt until much later. The hero of

the story Beotwtlf, is a Geat, amember of a group thatlived inwhatk
now Swedm, One ilnyhehears of atmiblemonstu, Grmdel,whohas

killed and eatenmany Danishwarriors inBritain. To help the Danish

king-and ta pfove his wwtvalor-Beowulf sails across the sea anil prom-

ises to rid the Danes of their enemy. One nighl he lies in wait for Grendel

inside Herot, the hau of the Danish king, ready to kill the monster.

Look for detai ls trat rellect Beowulfs heroism.

Out from the marsh, from the foot of misty

Hills andbogs, bearing God's hatre4
Grendel Glme, hoPing to kill
Anyone he could trap on this trip to high Herot . . . O
Eyes were watctring his evil stePs,

Waiting to see his swift hard daws.

Grendel snatdred at the first Geat

He came to, ripped him aPart, cut
His body to bits with Powerftrl iaws,
Drank the blobd from his veins, and bolted
Him down, hands andfeet death

And Grendel's great teeth came togetheq

Snapping life shut. Then he stepped to another

Stiltbody, dutdred at Beowulf with his daws,

Grasped at a strong-hearted rfatceful sleeper €)

-And 
was irutanfly seized hiinself . . .

That shepherd of evil, guardian of crime,

Knew at once that nowhere on earth

Had he met a man whose hands were harder. . . .

AII nf P.mrrnrlfc



their prince if they could. O'Their counge

but wasted: They could hack at Grendel

side, trYing to oPen

for his evil soul, but their Points
inot ft trt him, the sha4lest and hardest iron

not scratch at his skin' ' "
discovered<nce the afflictor

tomentor of their days-what it meant

with AlmightY God: Grendel

his strength was deserting hiln, his claws

fas! Higlac's brave follower @ tearing at

. The moflster's hatred rose higher,

ris power had gone. He twisted in pain,

thebleeding sinews deep in his shoulder

muscle andbone sPlit

broke. The battle was over, Beowulf

been granted new glory: Grendel escaped

wounded as he was could flee to his den,

miserable hole at the bottom of the marsh,

to die, to wait for the end

'all his days. And after that bloodY

irbat ttre Danes laughed with delight'

who had come to them from across the se4

and strong-minded, had driven afflistion

purged Herot dean. He was haPpt

t with that nighfs flerce work the Danes

been sewed as he'd boasted he'd serve them; Beowulf'

prince of the Geats, had killed Grendel,

th" Stt f, the sorrow, the suffering

on tlrothgar's helPless PeoPle

a bloodthirsty fiend. No Dane doubted

victory for the Proof, hanging high

n the rafters where Beowulf had hung i! was the monster's

Amt, claw and shoulder and aU. O :


