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Pindar, Olympian 2
 (Translated By William H. Race)

(I have emboldened and underlined parts which may be of interest)


“Hymns that rule the lyre,
what god, what hero, and what man shall we celebrate?
Indeed, Pisa belongs to Zeus, while Heracles
established the Olympic festival
as the first fruits of war; 
but Theron, because of his victorious four-horse chariot,
must be proclaimed—a man just in his regard for guests,
bulwark of Acragas,
and foremost upholder of his city from a line of famous ancestors,
who suffered much in their hearts
to win a holy dwelling place on the river, and they were
the eye of Sicily, while their allotted time drew on,
adding wealth and glory
to their native virtues.
O son of Cronus and Rhea, ruling over your abode on Olympus,
over the pinnacle of contests, and over Alpheus’ course,
cheered by my songs
graciously preserve their ancestral land
for their children still to come. Once deeds are done,
whether in justice or contrary to it, not even
Time, the father of all,
could undo their outcome.
But with a fortunate destiny forgetfulness may result,
for under the force of noble joys the pain dies
and its malignancy is suppressed
whenever divine Fate sends
happiness towering upwards. This saying befits
Cadmus’ fair-throned daughters, five who suffered greatly;
but grievous sorrow subsides
in the face of greater blessings.
Long-haired Semele lives among the Olympians
after dying in the roar of a thunderbolt;
Pallas loves her ever
and father Zeus; and her ivy-bearing son loves her very much.
They say, too, that in the sea
Ino has been granted an immortal life
among the sea-dwelling daughters of Nereus for all time.
Truly, in the case of mortals
death’s end is not at all determined,
nor when we shall complete the day, the child of the sun,
in peace with our blessings unimpaired.
For various streams bearing
pleasures and pains come at various times upon men.

Thus it is that Fate, who controls the kindly destiny
that is the patrimony of this family, adds to their
heaven-sent happiness some misery as well,
to be reversed at another time—
from that day when his fated son met and killed Laius
and fulfilled the oracle
declared long before at Pytho.
When the sharp-eyed Fury saw it,Str. 
she killed his warrior progeny in mutual slaughter;
but Thersandrus, who survived the fallen Polyneices,
gained honor in youthful contests
and in the battles of war,
to be a savior son to the house of Adrastus’ line.
It is fitting that the son of Aenesidamus,
whose roots spring from that seed,
should meet with victory songs and lyres.
For at Olympia he himself
received the prize, while at Pytho and the Isthmus
Graces shared by both bestowed upon his equally
fortunate brother crowns for his team of four
horses that traverse twelve laps. Winning
releases from anxieties 11 one who engages in competition.
Truly, wealth embellished with virtues
provides fit occasion for various achievements
by supporting a profound and questing ambition;
it is a conspicuous lodestar, the truest
light for a man. If one has it and knows the future,
that the helpless spirits
of those who have died on earth immediately
pay the penalty—and upon sins committed here
in Zeus’ realm, a judge beneath the earth
pronounces sentence with hateful necessity;
but forever having sunshine in equal nightsStr. 
and in equal days, good men
receive a life of less toil,
for they do not vex the earth
or the water of the sea with the strength of their hands
65to earn a paltry living. No, in company with the honored
gods, those who joyfully kept their oaths
spend a tearless
existence, whereas the others endure pain too terrible to behold.
But those with the courage to have lived
three times in either realm, while keeping their souls
free from all unjust deeds, travel the road of Zeus
to the tower of Cronus, where ocean breezes
blow round
the Isle of the Blessed, and flowers of gold are ablaze,
some from radiant trees on land, while the water
nurtures others; with these they weave
garlands for their hands and crowns for their heads,
in obedience to the just counsels of Rhadamanthys,
whom the great father 16 keeps ever seated at his side,
the husband of Rhea, she who has
the highest throne of all.
Peleus and Cadmus are numbered among them,
and Achilles too, whom his mother brought,
after she persuaded the heart of Zeus with her entreaties.
He laid low Hector, Troy’s
invincible pillar of strength, and gave to death Cycnus
and Dawn’s Ethiopian son. I have many swift arrows
under my arm
in their quiver
that speak to those who understand, but for the whole subject, they need
interpreters. Wise is he who knows many things
by nature, whereas learners who are boisterous
and long-winded are like a pair of crows that cry in vain
against the divine bird of Zeus.
Now aim the bow at the mark, come, my heart. At whom
do we shoot, and this time launch from a kindly spirit
our arrows of fame? Yes,
bending the bow at Acragas,
I will proclaim a statement on oath with a truthful mind,
that no city within a century has produced
a man more beneficent to his friends
in spirit and more generous of hand than
Theron. But enough: upon praise comes tedious excess,
which does not keep to just limits, but at the instigation
of greedy men is eager to prattle on
and obscure noble men’s good
deeds; for grains of sand escape counting,
and all the joys which that man has wrought for others,
who could declare them?
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