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Peter Heise: “Gudruns Sorg”

4. Da sagde Gullrgnd, Gjukes Datter

Lyrics by H.G. Moller after “The Poetic Edda”

IPA by Eva Hess Thaysen & Ruben Schachtenhaufen
Word to Word translation by Eva Hess Thaysen

de  serYo 'gul-wen  'gjurkes 'deet-te
Da sagde Gullrgnd, Gjukes Datter:
Then said Gullrond,  Gjuke’s  daughter:

"ai  du 'mek-te  'fo-ste-'mo:-Oe
"Ej du magter, Fostermoder!
”Not you are able, foster mother!

'skoent  'viis du "ae den 'opg-go 'vitv et
Skjondt vis du er, den unge Viv at
though  wise you are, the young wife to

1?

ar lo:d hun ‘'tel-hyl-la 'fye-stons  'li:Y
Ej lod hun tilhylle Fyrstens Lig.
Not let she Dbeveiled the Prince’s corpse.

e 'si-guets 'lex¥-am

Teer¥-not  'stkcer  hun
Lagnet strgg hun af Sigurds Legem,

The sheet stripped she off Sigurd’s body,

'ven-ta  hans 'ken mod 'gud-gons 'kne:
vendte hans Kind mod Gudruns Kna:
turned  his cheek towards Gudrun’s knee:

'ser po din  "elsk-to
"Se paa din Elskte;
”"Look at  your beloved;

ek din  'mon  tel hans 'skek
leg din Mund til hans Skja=g,
place your mouth against his beard,

1?2. ?

som '"om du 'fau-na-0s 'fye-ston i 'lir-ve
som om du favnede Fyrsten i live."
as if you embraced the Prince in life.”

(alive)
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'tBoe-sto
troste!"
comfort!”



