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Homer bei Kallinos 

 

Text Übersetzung: J.M. Edmonds 

How long will ye lie idle? When, young men, will ye show a stout heart? Have ye no shame of 

your sloth before them that dwell round about you? Purpose ye to sit in peace though the land is 

full of war? 

... and let every man cast his javelin once more as he dies. For 'tis an honourable thing and a 

glorious to a man to fight the foe for land and children and wedded wife; and death shall befall 

only when the Fates ordain it. Nay, so soon as war is mingled let each go forward spear in poise 

and shield before stout heart; for by no means may a man escape death, nay not if he come of 

immortal lineage. Oftentime, it may be, he returneth safe from the conflict of battle and the thud 

of spears, and the doom of death cometh upon him at home; yet such is not dear to the people 

nor regretted, whereas if aught happen to the other sort he is bewailed of small and great. When 

a brave man dieth the whole people regretteth him, and while he lives he is as good as a 

demigod; for in their eyes he is a tower, seeing that he doeth single-handed as good work as 

many together. 

 

Text Übersetzung: A.T. Murray 
 

Nay, fight ye at the ships in close throngs, and if so be any of you, smitten by dart or thrust, shall 

meet death and fate, let him lie in death. No unseemly thing is it for him to die while fighting for 

his country. Nay, but his wife is safe and his children after him, and his house and his portion of 

land are unharmed, if but the Achaeans be gone with their ships to their dear native land. 

 


