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ENGLISH LFTEKATURE
CHAP.

.0. Ctaon—The poem of B,owuff h^s .h. grave^«o„,c power bu. i. u „o., as a .ho,e, naHveT™sou. It IS not the first true English ooem Tk . T
work of C.OMO.V. and it was done inChunl 'Vhe'-jof ..,as told by aeda,p„ves that te Iking oongs »as common a. the time. C^dmon was a ^an
Wh*;—sTirrHe''""^'''"^""'^^'"-'''"'/

'oritsnire. He was somewhat aged when the
g .

f song ca.e to him, and he knew nothing of theart of verse, so that at the feasts when for the sake ofmmh a,, sang in .„„ he left the table. O e e^el!

of2^ ZT" ^°"= " "= ^•^'"«. f" he had th ca^of the cattle that night, he fell asleep, anu One came tohim m VIS on and ^iM «>r«j
-.""e came to

And h. » ^ '
'-^^'>^- S'ng mi some song "

And he answered, "I cannot sing; for this cause I lefthe feas, and came hither." Then said the other " Howerer, you sha I sins " <'Wh«.i,.iii T
" Sin,, th. K. • ' ™8 ^ ^<= replied.

other Wherf"°'"t \
"'''=' '^'"S''" ^^""^^ *'o her Whereupon he began to .ing verses to the praise

and added more in verse worthy of God. In the mom
.g he came to .he town-reeve, and told him o th^gTrt

to ,e f 'kT' '""' """^ ''™«'" '° H"", was o def dto tell his dream before learned men, tha thev milh;

;ovedbyus,fori.tLisof'rbe;::irircrdo;
.he wonderful life of English Poetry. ^Nor shl^d w^'


