











“haec precor, hanc vocem extremam cum sanguine fundo.


tum vos, o Tyrii, stirpem et genus omne futurum


exercete odiis, cinerique haec mittite nostro


munera.  Nullus amor populis nec foedera sunto.


exoriare, aliquis nostris ex ossibus ultor,


qui face Dardanios ferroque sequare colonos,


nunc, olim, quocumque dabunt se tempore vires.


litora litoribus contraria, fluctibus undas


imprecor, arma armis; pugnent ipsique nepotesque.”








	“This is my prayer; this last utterance I pour out with my blood.


	Then do ye, O Tyrians, pursue with hate his whole stock and the 


	race to come, and to my dust offer this tribute!  Let no love nor 


	league be between nations.  Arise from my ashes, unknown avenger!


	Chase with fire and sword the Dardan settlers, today, hereafter, whenever


	strength be given!  May shore clash with shore, I pray, waters with waters,


	arms with arms; may they have war, they and their children’s children!”
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