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Who
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Three Tibullus Elegies 
Composer: Giedrius Kuprevičius  

Lyricist: Albius Tibullus  

Translated A.S.Kline 

 

  

1. Elegy of the Past 

 

How well, how well they lived in the reign of Saturn,  

before the world was opened up to foreign travel! 

The pine had not yet, not yet scorned the blue waves,  

or offered spreading sails, spreading sails to the wind,  

nor had the wandering, wandering mariner seeking profit  

in unknown lands loaded his boat with alien wares. 

In those days the strong ox had not submitted to the yoke,  

the horse did not champ the bit with tame, with tame mouth,  

no house had doors, no stone was fixed in the earth,  

in the earth to determine a fixed, a fixed boundary to field. 

The oaks themselves dripped honey, and, uncalled,  

ewes with full udders come to their, to their carefree owner. 

There was no army, anger, war, the cruel maker had not forget the sword,  

sword with his harsh craft! 

Father, 

Father, pardon! 

Don't make me fear oaths in my timidity, don't make! 

Or impious words spoken against the sacred gods.  

...inscribed with these words be set up above my bones: 

Here lies Tibullus wasted by inexorable death, while following Messala by land and sea. 

  

 

2. Elegy of the Present 

 

Who was he, who was he, who first forged the fearful, fearful sword? 

How ironwilled and truly made, truly made of iron he was! 

Then slaughter, then slaughter was created, war was born, was born to men. 

Then a quicker road, then a quicker road was opened, was opened to dread death. 

But perhaps it's not the fault we turn to evil what he gave us to use on savage beasts? 

But perhaps it's not the fault we turn to evil what he gave us to use on savage beasts? 

Now I'm, now I'm dragged to war dragged to war and perhaps enemy now, already carries the 

spear that will the spear that will spear my side. 

Oh, 

Lares of my father save, save me: you are the same, the same that reared, reared me. 

Oh, 

Lares of my father save, save me: you are the same, the same that reared, reared me. 

O o o! 

A a a! 

O o o! 

A a a a o o! 

A a a! 



O o o! 

A a a a  

What madness to summon, what madness to summon up dark, up dark Death by war! 

It menaces us, and comes, and comes secretly on silent feet. 

There are no, no cornfields down, down there,  

no trim, no trim, no trim vineyards, only bold, bold, bold  

Cerberus with eyeless sockets and scorched hair. 

O o o, m m m, o o o, m O o o, m m m, o o o, m  

Meanwhile let peace let peace tend the fields,  

let peace tend the fields. 

But rust seizes the grim weapons of the cruel,  

of the cruel soldier, soldier in darkness. 

O A O o o, o o o, m m m, m m m... 

Then come, then come, then come, kindly Peace,  

and hold wheatear in your hand, and let your, let your, let your radiant breast pour out,  

out fruits before us. 

O o o! 

A a a! 

O o o! 

A a O o o! 

A a a! 

O o o! 

A a Tram tam tram tatam tram tam tramtam tarara tram tam tram  

tatam tratatata tra tararata tram tram tram trata... 

A!..  

 

  

3. Elegy of the Future 

 

Will you cross the Aegean Sea without me, 

Messala, oh, 

I hope you and your company remember, remember me. 

Phaecia holds me, ill, in a foreign country. 

Death black one keep your hands away, away from me, 

I beg. 

Black Death, 

I beg you keep away: 

My mother is not here to gather the charred bones to her grieving breast,  

no sister, no sister to poor Assyrian perfumes on my asches  

and keep with loosened hair before my tomb. 

No, no Delia at all, at all, at all... 

O o o A A A A A O m   
 


