Poems of Love and War

1. ‘The earl bore his banner’

Arnor Thordarson (11th century) HOWARD SKEMPTON
trans. Judith Jesch (b. 1954)
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Duration: 8 mins
Music © Oxford University Press 2020. Text by Judith Jesch from ‘Viking Poetry of Love and War’,
The British Museum Press © 2020 The Trustees of the British Museum. Printed in Great Britain

OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS, MUSIC DEPARTMENT, GREAT CLARENDON STREET, OXFORD OX2 6DP
The Moral Rights of the Composer have been asserted. Photocopying this copyright material is ILLEGAL.
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4.

Giver of captured gold’

Arnor Thordarson (11th century)

trans. Judith Jesch
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9. ‘Praise the day at evening’

Anonymous (from the Poetic Edda)
trans. Judith Jesch
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Praise the day at eve - ning, the wife when she’s cre - ma ted a
hum hum
pP
| | 2 \ 2 2
TENOR )3 - I 5 I ]
BASS — - — —— z 2 — !
P
hum hum
5
- 0 — | | J — | ‘
/- ‘ | ‘ o F 4 < nt — 3:‘:':“ | 3 |
&>— —— ! Z Y 1 1 \ = 4 € !
o F ‘ \ w — \ ‘
sword when it’s test - ed, a girl when she’s mar - ried,
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