Topic 5.  Greek Drama

PROMETHEUS BOUND    BY    AESCHYLUS

QUOTATIONS
Strength, p20:   “Here we have reached the remotest region of the earth…a wilderness without a 


 footprint.”


 “Hephaestus, do your duty. Remember what command the father laid on you.


  Here is Prometheus the rebel: nail him to the rock; secure him…in the 


  unyielding grip of adamantine chains. It was your treasure that he stole…


  all-fashioning fire, and gave it to man – an offence intolerable to the gods, for 


  which he now must suffer, till he be taught to accept the sovereignty of Zeus


  and cease acting as champion of the human race.”

Hephaestus, p20: “..how can I find heart to lay hand on a god of my own race…? And yet I must;… 


p22:
To slight what Zeus has spoken is a fearful thing”


“Son of sagacious Themis…with heart as sore as yours I now shall fasten you in 


 bands of bronze immovable-where you will hear no voice, nor see a human form.”


“..no man yet born shall set you free.”


“Your kindness to the human race has earned you this, a god who would not bow


to the god’s anger – you transgressing right, gave privileges to mortal men.”


“..for the heart of Zeus is hard to appease. Power newly won is always harsh.”

Strength, p21:      “What is the use of wasting time in pity? Why do you not hate a god who is an 


enemy to all the gods, who gave away to humankind your privilege?

Hephaestus, p21:  “The ties of birth and comradeship are strangely strong.”

Strength, p22:       “No one is free but Zeus.”


“Be quick then; put the fetters on him before the father sees you idling….


manacle him/ hammer with all your force, rivet him to the rock.”

Strength, p22:       “Let him learn that all his wisdom is but folly before Zeus.”
Hephaestus, p22:  “Alas! I weep, Prometheus for your sufferings.”

Strength, p22:       “Still shrinking? Weeping for the enemy of Zeus? Take care; or you may need 


your pity for yourself.”


“I swear I will command you – yes, and hound you on.”


“Our work has a stern judge….if I am hard and pitiless, don’t cast it at me.”

Prometheus, p24:    “I know exactly everything that is to be; no torment will come un foreseen.


My appointed fate I must endure as best I can.”


“For bestowing gifts upon mankind I am harnessed in this torturing clamp. For I 


am he who hunted out the source of fire, and stole it, packed in pith of a dry 


fennel stalk. “


“ ..fire has proved for men a teacher in every art, their grand resource. That was 


the sin for which I now pay the full price.”

Chorus, p25:            “Fear nothing . We are all your friends. We have flown to this mountain on 

(to Prometheus)
racing wings, winning reluctant leave from our father.”


“A new naster holds the helm of Olympus; these are new laws indeed by which


 Zeus tyrannically rules. And the great powers of the past he now destroys.”


p26:
“Who does not suffer with you in your pain- save Zeus? He, firm in inflexible  

anger, treads down the race of Ouranos…”

Prometheus, p26:     “I swear to you that I ….shall yet be neded by the lord of immortals to disclose


the new design, tell him who it is shall rob him of his power and of his glory.”


“Nor shall I cower under his fierce threats, or tell the secret, until he free me 


from these brutal bonds and consent to compensate me for this outrage.”

Chorus, p26:             “You are defiant, Prometheus….but there is too much freedom in you words.”


“I tremble at your fate…for the son of Cronos is unapproachable in temper,


and no words can soften his heart.”

Prometheus, p26:      “Zeus, I know is ruthless, and keeps law within his own will. Nevertheless


his temper shall in time turn mild, when my words come true and he is 


broken. Then at last he will calm his merciless anger, and ask for a pact of


friendship with me; and I shall welcome him.”
Chorus, p26:          “Now disclose everything and explain to us upon what charge Zeus had you 

seized and treated with such ignominy and brutality. Tell us, if telling involves

no harm for you.”
                     p27:    “…and this is my reward – this his black ingratitude.”


“Of wretched humans he took no account, resolved to annihilate them and


 create another race. This purpose there was no one to oppose but I: I dared.


 I saved the human race.”


p28:    “I caused men no longer to fore see their death….I planted firmly in their 


hearts blind hopefulness.”


“I gave them fire.”

Chorus, p28:            “What? Men whose life is but a day, possess already the hot radiance of fire?”

Prometheus, p28:     “…suffer the unrelenting savagery of Zeus.”


p29:
“Oh, it is easy for the one who stands outside the prison-wall of pain to exhort


 and teach the one who suffers.”


“I willed, willed to be wrong!”


“Yet I did not expect as much punishment as this..”
Oceanus, p29:          “Believe me, I am sorry for your misfortunes. Being related to you I suppose, 


makes me sympathise with you….There is no one whom I hold in greater 


respect.”

               p30:          “You shall never say, Prometheus, that you have any firmer friend than 


Oceanus.”

“I want at least to give you the best advice I can. A new king rules among the 


gods. Then know yourself, and take upon yourself new ways to suit the time.”


“it may be Zeus will hear you; and…your present load of troubles will seem


a childish trifle. Throw off your angry mood and seek deliverance from all


your suffering.”


“Your plight is the inescapable reward of an all too proud-speaking tongue.”


“We are ruled by one whose harsh and sole dominion none may call to 


 account.”


“I will try if there is any way within my power to set you free.”
Prometheus, p31:     “He is immovable.”
Oceanus, p31:           “You are a far more prudent counsellor of others than of yourself.”

“But I’m resolved to go…I’m sure – yes, sure that Zeus will grant me what I 


ask, and for my sake will your bonds and set you free.”

Prometheus, p32:      “You have no need of my instruction. Save yourself as you know how.”


“I’ll drink my painful cup to the dregs till Zeus relaxes from his angry mood.”

               p33-34:       “What I did for mortals in their misery, hear now. I gave them mind and 


reason.”


“All my gifts were guided by goodwill.”


“Of brick-built, sun-warmed houses, or of carpentry, they had no notion…


knew no certain way to mark of  winter, or flowery spring, or fruitful summer.


I taught them to determine when stars rise or set.

                                    Number, the primary science, I invented for them, 


and how to set down words in writing – the all-remembering skill, mother of


many arts.


I was the first to harness beasts under the yoke

                                    No one before me discovered the sailor’s wagon – flax-winged craft that 

                                    roamed the seas.


..I showed them how to mix mild healing herbs and so protect themselves 


against all maladies.


p35:
Then I distinguished various modes of prophecy.


Next the treasures of the earth, the bronze, iron, silver, gold hidden deep 


down – who else but I can claim to have found them first?


All human skill and science was Prometheus’ gift.”
Chorus, p35:              “Then do not neglect to save yourself from torment. I have hopes that you will


yet be freed and rival Zeus in power.”
Prometheus, p35:      “My lot is to win freedom only after countless pains.”

(about Zeus)
“He cannot fly from fate.”


p36:       “Now is not the time to speak of that (Zeus’ fate); it is a secret which by every 


means must be kept close. By keeping it I shall escape this ignominious 


prison and these fearful pains.”

Chorus, p36:              “You respect too highly the race of mortals.”


“What help to be found in men who live for a day?”
Prometheus, p38:       “I hear indeed the frenzied daughter of Inachus who fired the heart of Zeus with


love, and suffers now through Hera’s hate her long ordeal of cruel pursuit.”

Io, p38:                       “Tell me who you are – you as pitiable as I…”


“O universal benefactor of mankind, ill-starred Prometheus…”

Prometheus, p38:        “The will of Zeus decreed; Hephaestus’ hand obeyed.”

Io, p38:                        “Then reveal this: where is the end of my cursed wanderings, and when?”

Prometheus, p38:        “Not to know this is better for you than to know.”

                                    “It is not that I grudge you what you ask of me……I shrink from shattering your 


heart.”


“Since you’re determined, I must tell you .Listen then:”

Chorus, p39:                “Let us ask Io to tell us first the story of her affliction, and hear the ruin of her


life from her own lips. Then let her learn from you what she must yet endure.”

Io, p40:                        “My father sent me forth, and locked his door against me – he was forced to do


this by the cruel bridle-rein of Zeus.”
Chorus, p40:                “Alas, Fate, Fate! I see the lot of Io, and tremble.”

(to Prometheus)


p41:
“It comforts those in pain to know beforehand all the pain they still must bear.”

Prometheus, p41:          “..turn first towards the rising sun, and pass over the unploughed plains until you          


reach the land of nomad Scythians…armed with powerful bows…


next on your left is the country of the Chalybes, craftsmen in iron.


Prometheus, p41:
After this you reach the river Hybristes….do not attempt to cross…until you come

                                 
 to the Caucasus itself….take the pathway leading south….


 there you will find the warlike race of Amazons, haters of men. The Amazons will most gladly guide you on your way.


  Next you will come to the Cimmerian Isthmus.


p42:
 Cross the Maeotic Strait. The place shall be called Bosphorus to commemorate


 you. Thus from Europe you will reach the Asian continent.”


“Does it not seem to you that this king of the gods in all matters alike is given to 


violence?”

“No end to suffering is in sight for me, until Zeus be deposed from sovereignty.”

Io, p42:                      “By whom shall Zeus be stripped of power?”

Prometheus, p42:       “By his own foolish purposes.”

                                   “He plans a union that will turn to his undoing.”

                                   “She is to bear a son more powerful than his father.”

                                   “I could save him, once set free.”


“A child of yours is named as my deliverer.”
Chorus, p43:              “Prometheus, reveal to Io all her future wanderings, and tell me who shall set you free.


I long to know.”
Prometheus, p43:       “Press on, to the Gorgonean land, Cisthene. There live Phorcys’ ancient daughters…
                        And close to them their three winged sisters…the snake-haired Gorgons, whom no      

man can see and live.


Beware the silent hounds of Zeus, the sharp-beaked griffins..


..beware the tribe of one-eyed Arimaspian horsemen, on the banks of the Plutonian


river…


Then you will reach …the Ethiopian river…follow its course till you reach the 


cataract where from the Bybiline hills the Nile pours his holy stream..

                                     and he will guide you to the delta of the Nile where, Io, you and your descendants     


shall at last by Fate’s appointment found your far-off colony.”

Prometheus, p44:        “Io has heard the whole course of her wandering…lest she think I have given


her idle words, I’ll speak of what she suffered before coming here, to prove


my words.”


“On reaching the Molossian plains, and the rock-wall which towers above 


Dodona, where Thesprotian Zeus has his oracular seat…

                     p45:         from that place you rushed, plagued by the gadfly’s sting…to the wild Adriatic


…and that bay of the sea shall for all future time – mark this – be called Ionian,


to perpetuate the story of Io’s wanderings.”


“Now to you all I’ll tell the rest, resuming at the point where I broke off.”


“Where the Nile’s outflow lays its bank of silt, there stands on the last edge of


land there stands the city of Canopus.

                                      And here at last Zeus shall restore your mind, and come upon you, not with terror, 


with a gentle touch…


And you shall bear a dark-skinned son to Zeus, and name him from his begetting,


‘Child of a touch’, Epaphos.”

“Five generations from him, a family of fifty sisters shall return against their will


to Argos…each shall plunge her sharp sword in his throat, and kill her husband.


p46:
But…one girl …shall spare her husband’s life…and she shall live in Argos and 


give birth to kings.

And from her children’s children shall be born in time a fearless hero famed as an         archer, who shall free me from these bonds.”

Chorus, p46:
“I tremble when I look at the girlhood of Io, denied the love of a man, tormented


p47:
in ever-restless exile by the cruelty of  Hera.”


“When marriage is with an equal for me it holds no fear or danger. But may the 


love of the greater gods never cast on me its irresistible glance…for I see no way to 


escape the design of Zeus.”
Prometheus, p47:
“I swear that Zeus, for all his obstinacy, shall yet be humbled, so disastrous shall


this marriage prove which he proposes – a marriage that shall hurl him out of 


throne and sovereignty and into oblivion.”

Prometheus, p47:       “There is no god but I can reveal to him the way to avert this ignominy, I know it all.”


“His fall will be sure, shameful, unendurable.”


“This is the reef on which his power shall strike and founder, till he learns how great a 


lies between ruling and being ruled.”
Chorus, p47:
“These threats against Zeus surely voice but your own wish.”

Prometheus, p47:       “I speak what shall prove true – and my own wish as well.”


p48:        “Why should I fear? My destiny is not to die.”


“For great Zeus I care less than nothing. Let him do and govern as he wills, for the 


short time he has. He will not govern long among the gods…”


“Why, look! Here comes his runner, the new tyrant’s lickspittle. No doubt he brings


some message.”

Hermes, p48:               “I speak to you – the master-mind, with heart more sour than sourness; you who 


honoured creatures of a day and sinned against immortals; you, the thief of fire:


The master bids you tell him what this marriage is through you boast that he shall fall

from power. Now speak no clever riddles, but set forth the detailed truth. Do not      Prometheus, make me travel all this way again; Zeus is not mollified by such replies.”

Prometheus, p48:        “This underling of gods makes a high-sounding speech crammed with importance -  

You and your crew are young; so is your power…”

p49:         “Do you think I quake and cower before these upstart gods? Not much, nor little - 


Not one slightest thought! Now you trot back the way you came; you’ll find out 


nothing here.”


“I would not change my painful plight, on any terms, for your servile humility.”
Hermes, p49:               “Being bondslave to this rock is preferable, no doubt, to being the trusted messenger


of Father Zeus.”


“Alas? That word is one which Zeus has never known.”

Prometheus, p50:        “There is no torture, no ingenuity, by which Zeus can persuade me to reveal my 


secret, till the injury of these bonds is loosed from me.”
Prometheus, p50:      “Nothing will force me to reveal, by whose hand Fate shall hurl Zeus from his 

                                   tyranny.”

Hermes, p50:             “Come, bring yourself, perverse fool, while there is still time, to weigh your 

situation, and so turn to sense.”
          “Zeus will split this rugged chasm with the shock and flame of lightning, and entomb   

                                  you underground still clamped on this embracing rock. When a long age has passed,
             p51:              you will return into the light; and the dark-winged hound of Zeus will come, the              
                                  savage eagle, an uninvited banqueter, and all day long will rip your flesh in rags and
                                  feast upon your liver.”
Chorus, p51:
“To us it seems that Hermes’ words are sensible. He bids you quit resistance and seek


good advice. Do so; a wise man’s folly forfeits dignity.”

Hermes, p51-52:      “You, however, who sympathise with his sufferings, get away quickly from this place.”

(to Chorus)

Chorus, p52:            “If you want to persuade me, use a different tone and give other advice. You speak too 


hastily, bidding me do what I could not think of doing. Would you have me practise


cowardice? I will stay with Prometheus come what must. I was taught to hate those 


who desert their friends; and there is no infamy I more despise.”

Prometheus, p52:    “The cataclysm advances visibly upon me, sent by Zeus to make me afraid. O Earth, my


holy mother, O sky, where sun and moon give light to all in turn, you see how I am 


wronged!”
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