
NARRATIVE POEMS

KALLUNDBORG CHURCH

"Build at Kallundborg by the sea
A church as stately as church may be,
And there shalt thou wed my daughter fair,"
Said the Lord of Nesvek to Esbern Snare.

And the Baron laughed. But Esbern said,
"Though I lo.se my soul, I will Helva wed!"
And off he strode, in his pride of will,

To the Troll* who dwelt in Ulshoi hill.

"Build, Troll, a church for me
At Kallundborg by the mighty sea;
Build it stately, and build it fair,

Build it quickly," said Esbern Snare.

But the sly Dwarf said, "No work is wrought
By Trolls of the Hills, O man, for naught.
What wilt thou give for thy church so fair?"
"Set thy own price," quoth Esbern Snare.

"When Kallundborg church is builde I well,
Thou must the name of its builder tell,

Or thy heart and thy eyes must be my boon."
"Build," said Esbern, '-'and build it soon."

> Troll—A dwarf gifted with superhuman powers.
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