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The Flowering of the Silmarillion 

1.  The Fading of the Elves 
 
When Mandos let Beren return with Lúthien, it was only at 

the price that Lúthien should become as shortlived as Beren the 
mortal. Lúthien now fades, even as the Elves in later days faded 
as Men grew strong and took the goodness of earth (for the Elves 
needed the light of the Trees). At last she vanished, and Beren was 
lost, looking in vain for her, and his son Dior ruled after him. (33)  
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2.  Ulmo’s Message to Turgon 

Tuor lingers long in the sweet land Nan Tathrin ‘Valley of Willows’; 
but there Ylmir himself comes up the river to visit him, and tells him of 
his mission. He is to bid Turgon prepare for battle against Morgoth; for 
Ylmir will turn the hearts of the Valar to forgive the Gnomes and send 
them succour. If Turgon will do this, the battle will be terrible, but the race 
of Orcs will perish and will not in after ages trouble Elves and Men. If not, 
the people of Gondolin are to prepare for flight to Sirion’s mouth, where 
Ylmir will aid them to build a fleet and guide them back to Valinor. If 
Turgon does Ylmir’s will Tuor is to abide a while in Gondolin and then go 
back to Hithlum with a force of Gnomes and draw Men once more into 
alliance with the Elves, for ‘without Men the Elves shall not prevail 
against the Orcs and Balrogs’. This Ylmir does because he knows that ere 
seven full years are passed the doom of Gondolin will come through 
Meglin. (35-36) 
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3.  Eärendel’s Adventures 

Tuor growing old cannot forbear the call of the sea, and builds 
Eärámë and sails West with Idril and is heard of no more. Eärendel weds 
Elwing. The call of the sea is born also in him. He builds Wingelot and 
wishes to sail in search of his father. Ylmir bids him to sail to Valinor. Here 
follow the marvellous adventures of Wingelot in the seas and isles, and of 
how Eärendel  slew Ungoliant in the South. He returned home and found 
the Waters of Sirion desolate. The sons of Fëanor learning of the dwelling 
of Elwing and the Nauglafring had come down on the people of 
Gondolin. In a battle all the sons of Fëanor save Maidros were slain, but 
the last folk of Gondolin destroyed or forced to go away and join the 
people of Maidros. Elwing cast the Nauglafring into the sea and leapt 
after it, but was changed into a white sea-bird by Ylmir, and flew to seek 
Eärendel, seeking about all the shores of the world. (37-38) 
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4.  Elrond the Half-Elfin 

Their son (Elrond) who is half-mortal and half-elfin, a child, 
was saved however by Maidros. When later the Elves return to 
the West, bound by his mortal half he elects to stay on earth. 
Through him the blood of Húrin (his great-uncle) and of the Elves 
is yet among Men, and is seen yet in valour and in beauty and in 
poetry. (38) 
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5.  The Wandering Star 

He comes to the magic isles, and to the Lonely Isle, and at 
last to the Bay of Fäerie. He climbs the hill of Côr, and walks in 
the deserted ways of Tûn, and his raiment becomes encrusted 
with the dust of diamonds and of jewels. He dares not go further 
into Valinor. He builds a tower on an isle in the northern seas, to 
which all the seabirds of the world repair. He sails by the aid of 
their wings even over the airs in search of Elwing, but is scorched 
by the Sun, and hunted from the sky by the Moon, and for a long 
while he wanders the sky as a fugitive star. (38) 
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6.  The Last Battle 

Morgoth is thrust through the Door of Night into the outer dark 
beyond the Walls of the World, and a guard set for ever on that Door. The 
lies that he sowed in the hearts of Men and Elves do not die and cannot all 
be slain by the Gods, but live on and bring much evil even to this day. 
Some say also that secretly Morgoth or his black shadow and spirit in 
spite of the Valar creeps back over the Walls of the World in the North and 
East and visits the world, others that this is Thû his great chief who 
escaped the Last Battle and dwells still in dark places, and perverts men 
to his dreadful worship. When the world is much older, and the Gods 
weary, Morgoth will come back through the Door, and the last battle of all 
will be fought. Fionwë will fight Morgoth on the plain of Valinor, and the 
spirit of Túrin shall be beside him; it shall be Túrin who with his black 
sword will slay Morgoth, and thus the children of Húrin shall be avenged. 
(40) 
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7.  Eärendel’s Star 

In those days the Silmarils shall be recovered from sea and earth and 
air, and Maidros shall break them and Belaurin with their fire rekindle the 
Two Trees, and the great light shall come forth again, and the Mountains 
of Valinor shall be levelled so that it goes out over the world, and Gods 
and Elves and Men shall grow young again, and all their dead awake. 

And thus it was that the last Silmaril came into the air. The Gods 
adjudged the last Silmaril to Eärendel—’until many things shall come to 
pass’—because of the deeds of the sons of Fëanor. Maidros is sent to 
Eärendel and with the aid of the Silmaril Elwing is found and restored. 
Eärendel’s boat is drawn over Valinor to the Outer Seas, and Eärendel 
launches it into the outer darkness high above Sun and Moon. There he 
sails with the Silmaril upon his brow and Elwing at his side, the brightest 
of all stars, keeping watch upon Morgoth. So he shall sail until he sees the 
last battle gathering upon the plains of Valinor. Then he will descend. 
(40-41) 
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8.  The Frame Story Retained 

And this is the last end of the tales of the days before the 
days, in the Northern regions of the Western World. These tales 
are some of those remembered and sung by the fading Elves, and 
most by the vanished Elves of the Lonely Isle. They have been 
told by Elves to Men of the race of Eärendel, and most to Eriol 
who alone of mortals of later days sailed to the Lonely Isle, and 
yet came back to Lúthien, and remembered things he had heard 
in Cortirion, the town of the Elves in Tol Eressëa. (41) 
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9.  Synopsis Becomes Song 

So came evil into Valinor. Silpion was waning fast and Laurelin but just 
begun to glow, when protected by fate Morgoth and Ungoliant crept unawares 
into the plain. With his black sword Morgoth stabbed each tree to its very core, 
and as their juices spouted forth Ungoliant sucked them up, and poison from 
her foul lips went into their tissues and withered them, leaf and branch and 
root. Slowly they succumbed, and their light grew dim, while Ungoliant 
belched forth black clouds and vapours as she drank their radiance. To 
monstrous form she swelled. 

Then fell wonder and dismay on all in Valmar, when twilight and 
mounting gloom came on the land. Black vapours floated about the ways of 
the city. Varda looked down from Taniquetil and saw the trees and towers all 
hidden as in a mist. Too late they ran from hill and gate. The Trees died and 
shone no more, while wailing throngs stood round them and called on Manwë 
to come down. Out upon the plain the horses of Oromë thundered with a 
hundred hooves, and fire started in the gloom about their feet. Swifter than 
they ran Tulkas on before, and the light of the anger of his eyes was as a 
beacon. But they found not what they sought. Wherever Morgoth went a 
darkness and confusion was around him that Ungoliant made, so that feet 
were bewildered and search was blind. (92) 
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10.  A Mythic Awakening 

In Valinor Yavanna hallowed the mould with mighty song, and 
Nienna watered it with tears. The Gods were gathered in silence upon 
their thrones of council in the Ring of Doom nigh unto the golden gates of 
Valmar the Blessed; and Yavanna Palúrien sang before them, and they 
watched. From the earth came forth two slender shoots; and silence was 
over all the world save for the slow chanting of Palúrien. Under her songs 
two fair trees uprose and grew. Of all things which the Gods made most 
renown have they, and about their fate all the tales of the world are 
woven. Dark-green leaves had the one, that beneath were as silver 
shining, and he bore white blossoms like the cherry, from which a dew of 
silver light was ever falling, and earth was dappled with the dark and 
dancing shadows of his leaves amid the pools of gleaming radiance. 
Leaves of young green like the new-opened beech the other bore; their 
edges were of glittering gold. Yellow flowers swung upon her boughs like 
the hanging blossoms of the merry trees Men now call Golden-rain; and 
from those flowers there came forth warmth and a great light. (81 n.2) 
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11.  Morgoth’s Hordes 

In such forests did Oromë sometimes hunt, but save Oromë 
and Yavanna the Valar went not out of Valinor, while in the North 
Morgoth built his strength, and gathered his demon broods about 
him, whom the Gnomes knew after as the Balrogs with whips of 
flame. The hordes of the Orcs he made of stone, but their hearts of 
hatred. Glamhoth, the people of hate, the Gnomes have called 
them. Goblins may they be called, but in ancient days they were 
strong and cruel and fell. Thus he held sway. (82) 
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12.  The Home of the Elves 
 
To the other Elves the Valar gave a home and dwelling. Because even 

among the Tree-lit gardens of the Gods they longed at whiles to see the 
stars, a gap was made in the encircling mountains, and there in a deep 
valley that ran down to the sea the green hill of Côr was raised. From the 
West the Trees shone upon it; to the East it looked out to the Bay of Faërie 
and the Lonely Isle and the Shadowy Seas. Thus some of the blessed light 
of Valinor came into the lands without, and fell upon the Lonely Isle, and 
its western shore grew green and fair. There bloomed the first flowers that 
ever were east of the mountains of the Gods. 

On the top of Côr the city of the Elves was built, the white walls and 
towers and terraces of Tûn. The highest of those towers was the tower of 
Ing, whose silver lamp shone far out into the mists of the sea, but few are 
the ships of mortals that have ever seen its marvellous beam. There dwelt 
the Elves and Gnomes. (87)  
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13.  The Über-Elves 

Most did Manwë and Varda love the Quendi, the Light-elves, 
and holy and immortal were all their deeds and songs. (87) 

 
But the love of the outer earth and stars remained in the 

hearts of the Noldoli, and they abode there ever and in the hills 
and valleys about the city. But the Lindar after a while grew to 
love rather the wide plains and the full light of Valinor, and they 
forsook Tûn, and came seldom back; and the Noldoli became a 
separate folk and their king was Finwë. Yet none dwelt in the 
tower of Ingwë nor . . . save such as tended that unfailing lamp, 
and Ingwë was held ever as high-king of all the Eldalië. (89 n.7) 
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14.  The Wise Elves 

The Noldoli, the Deep-elves, that Men call Gnomes, were 
beloved of Aulë, and of Mandos the wise; and great was their 
craft, their magic and their skill, but ever greater their thirst for 
knowledge, and their desire to make things wonderful and new. 
In Valinor of their skill they first made gems, and they made them 
in countless myriads, and filled all Tûn with them, and all the 
halls of the Gods were enriched. (87) 
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15.  The Ascension of the Silmarils 

In those far days Fëanor began on a time a long and 
marvellous labour, and all his power and all his subtle magic he 
called upon, for he purposed to make a thing more fair than any 
of the Eldar yet had made, that should last beyond the end of all. 
Three jewels he made, and named them Silmarils. A living fire 
burned within them that was blended of the light of the Two 
Trees; of their own radiance they shone even in the dark; no 
mortal flesh impure could touch them, but was withered and was 
scorched. These jewels the Elves prized beyond all the works of 
their hands, and Manwë hallowed them, and Varda said: ‘The fate 
of the Elves is locked herein, and the fate of many things beside.’ 
The heart of Fëanor was wound about the things he himself had 
made. (88) 
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16.  Morgoth’s Appeal to the Wise 

Most fair of all was Morgoth to the Elves, and he aided them 
in many works, if they would let him. The people of Ing, the 
Quendi, held him in suspicion, for Ulmo had warned them and 
they had heeded his words. But the Gnomes took delight in the 
many things of hidden and secret wisdom that he could tell to 
them, and some harkened to things which it had been better that 
they had never heard. (90) 
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17.  Morgoth’s Lies 

Often he would whisper that the Gods had brought the Eldar to 
Valinor but out of jealousy, for fear their marvellous skill and beauty and 
their magic should grow too strong for them, as they waxed and spread 
over the wide lands of the world. Visions he would set before them of the 
mighty realms they might have ruled in power and freedom in the East. 
In those days, moreover, the Valar knew of the coming of Men that were 
to be; but the Elves knew nought of this, for the Gods had not revealed it, 
and the time was not yet near. But Morgoth spoke in secret to the Elves of 
mortals, though little of the truth he knew or cared. Manwë alone knew 
aught clearly of the mind of Ilúvatar concerning Men, and ever has he 
been their friend. Yet Morgoth whispered that the Gods kept the Eldar 
captive so that Men coming should defraud them of their kingdoms, for 
the weaker race of mortals would be more easily swayed by them. Little 
truth was there in this, and little have the Valar ever prevailed to sway the 
wills or fates of Men, and least of all to good. (90) 
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18.  Dissension and Sedition among the Gnomes  

Proud were the sons of Finn, and the proudest Fëanor. Lying 
Morgoth said to him that Fingolfin and his sons were plotting to 
usurp the leadership of Fëanor and his sons, and supplant them 
in the favour of their father and of the Gods. Of these words were 
quarrels born between the children of Finn, and of those quarrels 
came the end of the high days of Valinor and the evening of its 
ancient glory. [And Fëanor spoke words of rebellion against the 
Gods and plotted to depart from Valinor back into the outer 
world and deliver the Gnomes, as he said, from thraldom.] (90-91; 
n.5) 
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19.  The Gnomes Left Behind 

In the end it was put to the vote of the assembly, and moved 
by the potent words of Fëanor the Gnomes decided to depart. But 
the Gnomes of Tûn would not renounce the kingship of Fingolfin, 
and as two divided hosts therefore they set forth: one under 
Fingolfin who with his sons yielded to the general voice against 
their wisdom, because they would not desert their people; the 
other under Fëanor. Some remained behind. Those were the 
Gnomes who were with the Quendi upon Tindbrenting. It was 
long ere they came back into this tale of the wars and wanderings 
of their people. (95) 
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20.  Unfinished Songs 

The reference to ‘the song of the Flight of the Gnomes’ may 
be to the alliterative poem The Flight of the Noldoli (III.131 ff.), 
though that was abandoned at the Fëanorian Oath: perhaps my 
father still thought to continue it one day, or to write a new poem 
on the subject.* 

 
*Later this becomes a reference to ‘that lament which is 

named Noldolantë, the Fall of the Noldor, that Maglor made ere he 
was lost’ (The Silmarillion p. 87); but I have found no trace of this. 
(170; n.) 
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21.  Ulmo Ignored, As Usual 

Still therefore is the light of Valinor more great and fair than 
that of other lands, because there the Sun and Moon together rest 
a while before they go upon their dark journey under the world, 
but their light is not the light which came from the Trees before 
ever Ungoliant’s poisonous lips touched them. That light lives 
now only in the Silmarils. Gods and Elves therefore look forward 
yet to a time when the Magic Sun and Moon, which are the Trees, 
may be rekindled and the bliss and glory of old return. Ulmo 
foretold to them that this would only come to pass by the aid, 
frail though it might seem, of the second race of earth, the 
younger children of Ilúvatar. Little heed did they pay to him at 
that time. (98) 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 


