Anglo Saxon Boasts


Beowulf made a speech, spoke a last time a word of boasting: ’Battles in plenty I ventured in youth; and I shall venture this feud and again achieve glory, the guardian of my people, old though I am.’











Had they not seen me come home from fights


Where I had bound five Giants 


– their blood was upon me –


Cleaned out a nest of them? Had I not crushed on the wave


Sea serpents by night in a narrow struggle


Broken the beasts?





Far and wide it is told how I found—the grim and terrible guardian of the deep.


After a hard hand-to-hand struggle


The whirlpool boiled with the blood of the mother;


I had hewn off her head…with a sword of huge size.





My noble father was known as Edgetheow,


a front-fighter famous among nations, 


who had seen many seasons when he set out at last


an old man from the halls; all the wiser men 


in the world readily remember him.











Beowulf then made a boasting speech…


…’I fancy my fighting strength, my performance in combat’














