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412 The Soog of Harold Harfager, . . 

THE SONG OF HAROLD HAWAG 
Tan mu ia risingdimly red, 

Tbewind is wailing low and dread; 

Fmm his cliffthe eagle asllieq 

Lesvea the wolf his darksome vdap; 

I n  the mist themnrm hover, 

Peep the wilddogs fmm the cover- -


-W, baying, PEW 
Esch in hia wild accents telling,

"Boon we feaston dead and dying, 
Fsir-haired Harold's tbg is fly&" 

Yany a crest in air ia ntreamiug, 

b h y  a helmet &Rly gleaming, 

Many en arm the are upresra, 

Doomed to hew thewood of Bpeara . :. 

All dong the crowded &, 

Horm neigk and amour clanks, 4 


,	Chiefs are shouting, alarioua ring% '4
Louder still the bsrd is singing, 1.3 
Oather, footmen--gather, horsemen. .."I,,e 

73
To the field, ye valiant N o m e n  I . .-23 

13,-.> .. 

Hnlt ye not for food or slumber, - '3 
View not vanbge, count not number,; ' c 
Jolly reapem, f o d  still; 
Grow thecmp on vale or hill, 
Thick ancattered, stiff or lithe, 

: It B h d  down before the aogtha 
F o d  with your sickles bright, 
Reap the harvest of the fight-- 
Onward, footmm+nwssd, horsemen. 
To the charge,ye gsllsnt Normmen I 



~. 

The Song of Harold :ft&pr. 

"	Fatal h r s  of the sligghk+-, 
O'er you hovers Odin'a daughter ; 

. . 	 Hedx the choice she a p d a  befordye-
Viotory, and wealth, and glory ; 
Or old V ~ l a ' nmsring Hail, 
Her ever-circling mead nnd ale, 
Where for eternityunite 
The jop-of w a n d  and offight 
Headlong forward,f& and homemen, 
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'" Charge d fighb, and die like Norsg~ F ..-~ z 


