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Homer, Odyssey VI. 162-167
Translated by Murray

Of a truth in Delos once | saw such a thing, a young shoot of a palm springing up beside the
altar of Apollo—for thither, too, | went, and much people followed with me, [165] on that
journey on which evil woes were to be my portion;—even so, when | saw that, | marvelled

long at heart, for never yet did such a tree spring up from the earth.

Homeros, Odysseia V1. 162-167
prelozil Otmar Varorny

Jenom jsem na Délu kdys bliz Foibova oltare spatfil
palmovy mlady strimek, jak ze zemé vyrlsta vzharu.
nebot i tam jsem pfisel, a mnozZstvi lidu $lo se mnou

na cesté té, z niz tolik mi béd pak vzerjiti mélo.

Tam jsem praveé tak stal jako ztrnuly, kdyzZ jsem jej spatfil,

dlouho, vidyt takovy kmen, mnim, dosud nevzrostl z pdy.



