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Excerpt from the Lay of Ihor’s Campaign, The Slovo o Polku Ihorevi

XI. IGOR'S WIFE, EUPHROSINIA, DAUGHTER OF PRINCE IAROSLAV OF HALYCH, LAMENTS
ON THE WALLS OF PUTIVL

At the river Danube lances sing their song, but it is the voice of laroslavna which is heard. Since morning,
she sings like an unknown seagull "Like a seagull I will fly along the river Danube. I will dip my beaver-
trimmed sleeve into the river Kaiala. I will cleanse the bloody wounds of my prince, on his mighty body."

Since morning Euphrosinia has lamented on the walls of the city of Putivl, saying "O wind, why do you,
my lord wind, blow so fiercely? Why do you bring on your light wings Kuman arrows against the
warriors of my beloved? Isn't it enough for you to blow under the clouds, to loll the ships on the blue sea?
Why, my lord, did you scatter my joy over the feathergrass of the prairie?"

Since morning Euphrosinia has lamented on the walls of the city of Putivl, saying "O river Dnepr, son of
Slavuta, it is you who have broken through the stone mountains of the Kuman land. You rolled the boats
of Sviatoslav (when he went to meet Khan Kobiak's army. O my lord wind, roll my beloved to me that I
might not send him my tears to the sea so early in the morning, at dawn."

Since morning Euphrosinia has lamented on the walls of the city of Putivl, saying "O my bright and thrice
bright sun! For everyone you are warm and beautiful. Why did you spread, my lord, your burning rays
upon the warriors of my beloved? In the waterless prairie you parched their bows and closed their quivers
with misfortune."
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