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On the Somgs of the People of Gothic Race.
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ON THE SONGS OF THE PEOPLE OF GOTHIC, OR TEUTONIC RACE.

THe character of & people is faith-
fully expressed in their ogopu!nt
eongs. It has been truly observed
of such compositions, that, like the
pulsation and breathing, they are
the sign and measure of the inward
life. That the cal productions
of which we are about to treat, con-
stitute an excellent index to the cha-
ractet of that icular race of men
to whieh they belong, may, we think,
be made very apparent; but, be-
fore entering on these productions,
it must be permitted to us to offer
a few words on thoge peculiarities of
disposition and habit which consti-
tute and distinguish the character in
question.

A mumber of circumstances concur
in forming the character of a people.
The nature of the gevermment,' the
nature of the country, their occupa-
tion, their religion, and a variety of
other particulars, have necessarily
more or less influence on their habits
and modes of thinking and feeling.
Much, however, also must be con-
ceded to depend on the tImtuml and
original tem t of a people.
It is this which disposes thenl:e mI:)re
to the reception one set of im-
pressions than another; and thus
accounts for the habits which grow
up amongst them in their social in-
fancy. The sa temperament
of the African Negro, and the cold
and phlegmatic temperament of thé
American Indian, will always, under
all circomstances, so long as
two races of men shall remain un-
mixed, ensare an essential diversity
in their character.—The races of Eu-
rope do not, indeed, afford such a
marked contrast ; and the intercourse
of nations, every day becoming more
intimate, has a tendency to wear

these than Protestants—yet the

down and soften original distinc-
tions: still, however, we perceive
tribes, or families of people, in Eu~
rope, which the common observer
feels g.onvinced at ‘:‘r first gla_nce,
must have proceeded from essentially
different stocks. For instance, the
nations of the Gothic, or Teutonic
race —namely, the Scandinaviaus,
and the people of their dependent
islands,—the Upper and Lower Ger«
mans (mcluding Bwiss, Alsatians,
Flemings, and 5utch,)—t.he English
and Lowland S8cots,—not merely
speak branches of one eommon lan.

1age, but have & strong family
iken¢ss, both in features, come
plexion, and figure, and in charace
ter and disposition :—while the Cels

enumerated.

Switzerland displays this marked
distinction very strikingly. 8o far
back as its authentic modern his~
tory extends, it has consisted of two
leading divisrons—the German ?oun-
try, and the Roman country—( pays
Romain). Now, though religious
tenets have great influence on a peo~
ple’s temper—and it has been gene«

observed on the Continent, that
Catholics (whether from the number
of holidays, processions, and shows
they have,—or the hostility of their
religion to thinking,) are, upon the
whole, much more gay and vollntilo}
e
the Pays de Vaud, and of other
Roman districts, who are not omly
Protestants, but Calvinists,—the most
austere of al Protestants,—are ine
finitely more brisk and cheerful than
the Catholics of the German coun-
try.—Again, the Gauls in the time

Neg
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of Cesar, were notorious for their
versatile and mercurial disposition ;
and for this the modern French
g;ieﬂy Gauls) have always been

ed.—The grave and phlegmatic
disposition assigned to the Germans
by Tacitus, is as characteristic of
their descendants, as the large
limbs, the fair hair and complexion,
and blue or hazel eyes, which he
also assi to them—The politi-
cal institutions of all the Teutonic
countries, even yet retain traces, more
or less distinct, of the manners and
habits so forcibly described by the
Roman historian ; and it was truly
observed by Montesquieu, that the
English constitution was formed in
the woods of Germany.

The prevailing character of the
Teutonic nations is obtuseness of
the senses, or tardiness in receivi
sensual impressions ; sincerity
:i;flmm of disposition ; constancy

perseveran%e in pursuit—Their
appearance and movements are
heavy, and u ful. But from
their constancy in pursuit, and their
power of dwelling long on one ob-
Ject, they have reached greater ex-
cellence in certain important bran-
ches of knowledge and acquirement,
than people of a more quick and
mercurial disposition.—Though their
want of delicacy of tact may prevent
them from ever ming the greatest
painters or statuaries, —they have
g‘rodneed a Copernicus, a Kepler, a
: Hycho Brahe, a Newton, a Bacon, a
obbes, and a Leibnitz.—They have
planted themselves in the wildernesses
of the new world; and, by patient
labour, converted them into flourish~
ing communities : while the French,
Spaniards, and Po ese, in similar
situations, have yiel to external
circumstances, and either trifiled away
their time on the spot where they
first planted themselves,—or become
sav with the natives. The co-
lonists of the former in Russia and
Poland, have displayed the same
erance. From their sincerity
of disposition, and their freedom from
distrust and jealousy, they are pe-
culiarly adapted for acting in union.

The intercourse between the sexes
has always been of a more elevated
character with them, than with any
other race. Tacitus expressly states,
that of all the barbarians known to
the Romans, the Germans alone en-
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tertained a high regard for women ;
and this regard displayed itself, in
the middle , in chivalry,—an in-
stitution which flowed naturally out
of their character—and the circum-
staTncu of the tint::s. , .
0 gaiety, in the genuine sense o
the word, they are strangers. In
their mirth, as in every g else,
t.hey are deficient in ease ;—their wit,
which is often forcible, has seldom a
:E:ntmeom appearance, but usu

t of effort. Even their language
is stamped with the directness and
sincerity which belongs to their cha-
racter. It was justly observed, by
Leibnitz, that a person writing or
speaking in one of the Teutonie
languages, with a view to conceal
his meaning, will find it more diffi-
cult to succeed in his object than if
he used any other tongue. It was
a Frenchman who observed, that
language was given to man to conceal
his thoughts!

The points of difference between
the Teutonic and the Celtic race are
obvious to the most superficial ob-
server. The Celt is of an ardent
and impetuous temperament ; rapid
in all his movements ; quick in his
perceptions ; he has a keen intuitive
glance, and naturally expresses him-~
self in bold and figurative language.
He is, at the same time, much more
fickle and inconstant, and much less
cordial and sincere. If more sensi-
ble to kindness, he is also more prone
to anger and revenge than his gaxon
neighbour.

If there exists an intimate connec-
tion between the character of a peo-
ple and their songs, we may expect
that the songs of different nations
belonging to the same common race,
shoul q)ear a characteristic re-
semblance, corresponding with the
affinity of habit and disposition.—
Accord.in(fl y it ha'p&ena, that the
songs and ballads of the various peo-
ple of the Teutonic stock, have all
one common stamp impressed on
them, and are even generally of the
eame mechanical structure. Differ-
ence of government, situation, oc-
cupation, has of course had its
influence; but the type is every-
where rce?t.ibly the same,—and in
the dales of Norway and Switzer-
land, the recesses ofy the Black Fo-
rest, the marshes of the Elbe and
Weser, the sands of Pomerania, to
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the smiling plains of England, we
can trace an astonishing similarity
in the po}mlar songs, and in the
manner of singing them. At the
same time we must take into aceount
that the original race has, in some of
these countries, received more ad-
mixtures than in others; and this
admixture has certainly had its in-
fluence on their lyrical effusions,—
particularly on the music. Of all
the nations in question, the Lowland
8cots have, perhaps, received the
most of this admixture ; accordin
they now retain least of the original
common Gothic character ; and this
circumstance, as will be shown
bereafter, has strongly influenced
their songs.

No_particular song can be pre-
served by tradition for any very
great length of time ; for what pas-
ses from mouth to mouth, and from
heart to heart, must experience
changes in each stage of transmis.
sion. But as the new flows gradu-
ally out of the old, as the genera-
tions of men flow gradually out of
each other,—and the new, as well
as the old, being popular only from
its accordance with the general feel-
ing,—though individuel identity is
lost, a general identity is preserved.
One mode of composition may gra-
dually supplant another; new dis-
coveries may be made ; rhyme may
banish alliteration ; but, as the Teu-
tonic language, though much modi-
fied, still remains fundamentally the
same after a lapse- of 2000 years,*
we may reasonably believe that the
character of the songs, continues fun-
damentally the same from the earliest
times. It is hardly, therefore,
ing too far to affirm, that the ballad
of Chevy Chace (in none of its exist~
ing forms of any Ereat antiquity) or
one of the Danish Kaempe Viser,—
still bears a resemblance to the songs
sung by the antient Germans on
rushing to battle, or those which
were afterwards collected by order
of Charlemagne.

The song and music of the Celts are
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quite distinct in character from those
of their neighbours.+ The poetry is
bold and figurative ; and the ardour
of a warm and enthusiastic imagina~
tion boils over on every object with-
in its reach. 'I'he music is animated
and im&assioned in the highest de-
ee ; the strains are at times abso-
utely heart rendini. Sir Walter
Bcott in Marmion has happily de-
scribed the character of the pathetic
Celtic airs :— .

Rise from the harvest band,
Whmfaﬂsbef;)hr:ythemounﬁm,
On Lowland the ripen'd ear;—
gowone voice the notes prolong,

it came soften’d up the hill,
And deem’d it the lament of men
’d for their native glen ;
And thought how sad would be such sound

Recall'd fair Scotland’s hills again !

Of the Celtic poetry few specimens
have been laidp?efore the English
public ; but we can have no difficul-
ty in pronouncing from these, that
its qualities are the very opposite of
those of the Teutonic S;eu'y.—we
may safely affirm of following
extract, from the literal translation
of a modern Gaelic poem, by an old
mountain sportsman, who could nei-
ther read nor write, that it does not
bear the least resemblance to any
thing in the whole range of Teutonic
poetry, from the first of the Norse,
or Anglo-S8axon lays, down to the
last popular ballad that has been in-
ditetr.o—'l'he poet thus addresses him-
self to the rock Guanich, the most
conspicuous object in the range of
his favourite sport:

Rock of my heart! the secure rock;
Thatrock wheremy childhood was cherish’d!

The joyous flowery, haunt of
The rock of hinds, and bounding stags !—

® See Grimm's Deutsche Grammatik,

(Gittingen, 1819, — Bohte, London,) a

grammar of all the branches of our common tongue, at the various of their pro-
gress from the earliest times to the present, and a work of immense and in.
calculable utility to the English antiquary.

+ The music of the Lowland Scots is chiefly Celtic; & circumstance to be traced to

that admix{ure before noticed by us.
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Lond were the eagles round its procipicegywe
g b

ore cheern,
Of its fauns,iid-spoaed.
Bock of my heart! the great yock !
Belov'd is the green plain under its extre-

mity j—
More deli&ﬂ’ulisthe deep valley behind it
Than the rich fields and proud castles of the
stranger !
More pleasant to me than the humming
) song of the rustic,
Over the quern, as he grinds the crackling

cora;
The low ory of the of beownish hue,
On the declivity of mountain, in the
SO
Rock of my heart! thou rock of refuge!

The rock of leaves, of water-cyesses, of
fresh

Of the lofty. o :}m hey heigh

'y i ts 2

Far distant from d:enhmyﬁnkofd:em.

On the hillock of fairies I sit, when the ro-

' sun

Points m beam upwards to the sum-
mit of the hill:

1 look on the end of Loch Treig:v

sheltering rock where the chase was

wont to be!

The song and the music of the
Teutonic race are of quite a different
cast—To the music we shall after-
wards allude more particularly ;—
but, in passing, we must observe, that
M. George Chalmers is quite mis-
taken when he supposes, on the au-
thority of Hgwkins, that the English
have  “ no national music.” They
have a national music, which has a
strong resemblance to that of the
other Teutonic nations.—~The Teuto-
nic sons bears the stamp of cordiality
and artless sincerity. It has nothing
of the easy dignity of the Spanis
romances, two of which Percy has
gpoiled by an absurd attempt to glve

em an sh cast ; nor of the vo-
luptuous luxuriance of the Venetian
Barcarolles ; nor of the pointed light-
ness, and airy gaiety of the French
Vaudevilles; nor of the wit, and
touching simplicity of the Lithuanian
Dainos—But there is an eamestness,
a frankness, a homely sincerity, and

i , about the Teutonic
ballads and songs, which cause them,
in the long run, perhaps, to take a
stronger hold of the affections, and

make a deeper impressian on the
hfart,thmthonnrranyotherpeo—
ple.

It is, however, high time to enter
on that particular consideration of

On the Songs of the People of Gotkic Race.

TFen

the songs of the of the T
tonic race, wm rw«:
otjeotof-thia

ourselves as the main
article.

Without losing ourselves in the pe«
riods whichdp;iecedtﬁ record, or .:'f
tempting to define the occupations
the %, or the difference between
them and the Druids, we shall go no
farther back than the earliest of the
genuine monuments of the songs of
our forefathers. From that period,
the resemblance in tone and charac<
ter to those of the present day is
to be continuedly and clearly traced,

The oldest Teutonic song yet dis~
covered, i the song of Hildebrand
and Hadubrend, published at Cassel,
in 1812, from a manuscript of the
latter end of the eighth century,—
It is in alliteration; relates to a trae
dition of the old Pagan times; and is
supposed to have been composed cen-
turies before the date of the manue
soript—We may also here mention
that, in the poetical version of the
Gospels, in Allemannish rhyme, by
Otfried, a native of Swahia, 2 monk of
Weissenburg, in Alsace, (compgsed
between 863 and 872,) there are oca
casionally passages of a lyrical cha~
xacter ; and more pnrticuhrl; ena
which has reference to the poet’s own
lorg‘ing for his native home.

. Before the discovery of the song of
Hildebrand and Hadubrand, that on
the victory of King Lewis over the
North men (dated 881,) was gene-
rally accounted the oldest. This
song is in rhyme. The following is
its commencement, which we give
as literally as possible, without en=
deavouring to retain the rhyme

Amsldohw,
Lewis is his name
He delights to sexve God

Because God rewards him.
A fathetless child was he 3
Much had he cause to grieve,
But God he did choose him'
And rear’d him himself :
He gave him many brave
And noble men to serve him §
A thyone bere in Branken:—
Long may he fill it!
Towards the conclusion of this
, there are some spirited and
y characteristic lines :—

« God be praised!” he exclaimed—
His wish was fulfiled.—
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. Beldly tides the king; The firet Scot’s ‘is torbe foumd:
The battle song he sung, in the Chronicle of Wyntown, whicls
And together they all sung, wés com between 1430 aad
Kyricleison ! 1484.—The song itself is, however,-
The song it was sung, of a much more antient date, and
The fight was must have been composed shortly afa
The blood rose in the cheeks ter the death of King Alexander, in
Of the exulting Franks ! 1285.—After dwelling on the wise
* In Enghndof , we have a %urlgm relfnltl;u:,ﬁ thmmmhﬂu m
t of & plece com {3 prey: in ;
BT REE e
e of Ely it fra he
hhelgllgtrd the monks chanting their mﬂs'ﬂmmmﬁ-ﬁf—
pralms and anthems, and was so thnsmiyrmmm“
struck with the melody, that he com- That Jed in Lave and Le,
a on the occasion, which Away wes sons of Ale and Baede,
thus s Of Wyne and Wax, of Gamyn and Gles
Merie sungen the muneches binnen Ely ~ Oure Gold wes into Lede s
) %;CrmtChin:‘l'enthcrb“;nell 7 oy, bome into
Roweth cnitu,muduhnl Sucoour Scotland and remeds
And here we thes muneches sang | ® That stad is in perplexyté!

. This composition of the eleventh
c ssesses all the character-
istics of the ballad of later ages.

The Nicbelungen Iied, which has
Iately 80 much of the atten-
tion of the learned in Germany, is a
series of rhapsodies or songs, the
ol party Setitions, tad Belong. to

p itious, an to
an earlyperiodoftflehistory:’the
Germanic nations. The rhapsodies, in
the form in which they now appear,
are of the thirteenth century; but
becn sngtoally composed o peor

o ly com| ong before
that time. They are quite the ballad
in style and structure, as the follow-

from the commencement
the work will show :—

To us in antint storles
Many woeders are told,
of worthy heroes

Of weeping and dismay.
Of battles of stout warriars,
Great wonders hear you may !

|
i
il
i
¥8s

The English are comparativ
rich in old ballad literaturg..mEveeg‘
one knows the curfous ‘series on Row
bin Hood, of various datess—and
the very antient ballad of which the
oldest copy extant, without date,
beas o e . imprintd e Lo,
in Lothburye, by Wyllyam ,”
beginning : :

Mery it wasin Grene Forest,

Amonge the leves

When that men wﬁznmd west
Wyth bowes and arrowes kene,

To the dere out of

e

s en '
By them it ﬁm: ’
'The one of them hight Adam
The other Clym o}fl‘lg,e Be,
Them was mmmy
An good yneegh—-

Besides these, there are several in
Percy, unquestionably genuine, be-
longing to a very remote period.—
Some exquisite fragments have been
preserved by Shakspeare in his fm-

& M the monks within Ely -
g(:ﬁ?ﬁokingmmwiugbya
Row, my men, near the land
A.d{-wc these monks’ song.
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go cold :
. But belly, God send thee ale ynough,
W'ba&u it be new or ol?lm;‘l
A number of carols for particular
periods of the year, the composition
* of a.very remote age, are still tena-
ciously.retained by the common peo-
ple ofcﬁand. me of the Christ-
mas ,. for instance, as well as
the tunes to which they are sung,
are very antient.—The colloquies be-
tween Joseph and Mary, bespeak an
ge og great -simplicity ; wher:dt‘l:e
ea of religion endange y
homely allusions to, and even an
approximation to jokes on some of

its most sacred mysteries, never once &Y

entered the head, either of those
who made, or those who heard them.
~For instance, in one of the carols,
still usually sung in the metropolis,
the following passage occurs:

As Joseph and Mary walk'd through the

garden s0
‘Where the dlerrgyt'hey grew upon every

tree,
Then bespoke Mary, with words both meek
i mild,

&Mmeune,dmrh,.!ouph,ﬁqm
) 80 in my mind 3
Gather ine some cherries, for.1 am with

Then ake Joseph, with words most
un|

Let thein er thee cherries that got thee
il i b o

Now, such a composition as this
could only have originated in a sim-
ple age, when men no more thought
the truths of religion could even be
W, than they thought it pos-

le to question succession of
niqht to day, and day to night.

The Germans have fewer of what

rly be called genuine old
tﬁn the English or Danes.
Yet among the peasantry of the dif-
ferent provinces of that extensive
country, a number of characteristic
ballads and songs are current, many
of them handed down from the re-
motest ages. The attention of the
learned public was first called to this
subject, in Jatter times,.by Herder, a

ma;
b.

. [Beb<

man of wonderful power of imagi-
nation, who published, in 1778 and
79, a collection of. popular songs, in
two volumes ; containing specimens
from almost every language of Eu-
r?e, translated with a truth and
fi elig of which in England we have
not the slightest conception. His
Waly Waly, Baloo my Babe, 8ir Pa-
trick Spence, are as completely Scotch
a8 his Passcavase E! Moro, is
Spanish. In Herder’s collection, the
number of German so bear no
eat proportion to the whole. Since
E;s time, however, the collectors
have laid many of the popular lyrical
productions of Germany and Swit-
zerland before the public ; sometimes
accompanied with their proper airs.
Of these collectors, Elwert, Bothe,
von Seckendorf, Nikolai, Griter, Ar-
nim and Brentano, Biisching and
von der Hagen, Goerres, and Mei-
nert, are among the most distin-
ished.
The publication of Arnim and
Brentano, called Des Knaben Wun-
derhorn, consisting of three well filled
8vo. volumes, contains a great num-
ber of genuine popular songs, some
of them from old Chronicles, and
MSS ; and many collected with great
labour from the peasantry of the dif-
ferent provinces.—It contains
a curious collection of the rhymes
and songs of the children in vari-
ous parts, or what we call Nursery
Rhymes. The following extract from
a ballad of the Black Forest, taken
down from the recitation of a female
asant, aeventl-six ears old, trans-
ted almost literally, reminds us
strongly of the ditties of our own
g‘easan . The ballad is called. Earl
rederick ; the subject of it is the
murder of a young woman by Earl
Frederick ; because his mother would
not consent to his marrying her. He
s, notwithstanding, to bring her
ome, and in conducting her

He draws from the sheath his gleaming

sword,
And stabb’d his maiden most piteously ;
¢ Now know I that she’s sure to die: ™
Then he drew oat his shirt so white,
And in the wound he dipped it strait,

~ The shirt was coloured red all oer,

As if it had been washed in gore :
Into the court he then did ride,
Bearing with him his wounded bride ;
To meet him out his mother run,

“ You're welcome home again my son,
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Wish thy yoing:bride 30 arr and palo— . - Yonder, in:Hungary kasd, T
O why then is thy, bride eo pale P - A Jitdle house have I,
T B ek Ao
Asif w e goue P U ide heath
b T, Yot b
And speak not in this cruel way ; For me and for my bride.
It is-no child that makes her pale,
She has receiv'd a deadly wound.”— Let me no longer stay !
. Come quick my love, come, come,
This tragic wedding, the death of . Andlet us to our home.
the bride, the slaughter of Earl Fre< - Thelittle stars us light,
derick by her father, and the roses - The moon it shines so
and lilies that grew out of the graves  How quickly ride the dead !
of the two lovers, form a p&p}l&r Now whither wilt thou take me,
subject with the peasantry in differ- - O God what can’st thou mean,
ent parts of Germany, and many va~- ° All in the darksome night !
rious versions of the ballad are cur-  With thee I cannot ride,
rent. Thy little bed’s t0o steait,
byThe celet‘alrated ballad obfee Leot::n:,d And too far is the gait.
Biirger, has sometimes been trace o ‘and lay thee down
to the English ballad, called,  the . m%' "y love, sleep away,
Suffolk Ml_raclﬁ; ora retlla:ﬁ(al ofl‘ﬂl: - Until the judgment day.
young man, who, a month after - ta s -
death, a 4 ared, to his sweetheart, There is an old Norse ballad, bear-

and carried her on horseback, behind
him, for forty miles, in two hours, and
was never seen after but in his
gave ;".3\;: Dr. Al}tllof;_ the mtun;te

end and biographer of Bilrger, has
satisfactorily shown that he could
not possibly- have -heen acquainted
with the English ballad, as it is not
to be found in the Géottingen library,
the only where Biirger co
have seen it : and he has pointed out
at the same time the true source of
the German composition.—~Biirger,
one moonlight nlifht, heard a peasant
girl sing an old German song, of
which three lines remained engraven
on his memory ; but, notwithstand-
ing all his ts, he was unable
afterwards to obtain any trace of it.
There is a complete copy of this cu-
rious . ditty in the Wunderhorn,—of
;vhich the following is a close trans-
ation :

The stars beam in the sky,
* The moon it shines so t 3
How quick the dead do !

Open the window, love !
And let me in w’thee;
I cannot long here be.

The cock already crows,
- It chaunts to us the day,
I dare no longer stay.
* Far, far, have I ridden,
Two hundred leagues of way !
And still must ride to day.

O dearest heart of mine,
Come get thee up behind,
- -The way thou'Rt pleasant find !

| of departed

ing a close resemblance to the above,
from which Oeblenschlager, in his
Palnatoke, has taken the following
three lines :

O be thou not so red !

. Some curious German ballads have
been preserved by John Henry Jung,
who was born in 1740,—¢ man of a
very si character, who gave to
the world an account of his own re-
markable life, under the ﬁt{‘mf HS:-

Stilling’s Bio, Y. is indi-
gdual :z intenm be a charcoal
burner, but chose rather to be a tailor.
Having a strong love of knowledge,
he instructed himself in his hours of
lejsure, and became candidate for the

" place of preceptor of & school. Fail-

in his attempt, he was obliged
ltl:rsmtnm-to ‘his trade, from which,
however, he was occasionally called
to act as a private teacher in families.
He became afterwards a physician,
and professor, and died a privy coun-
cellor of Baden !—He was a man of
a most amiable and sincere charac-
ter ; and his account of his own life
is supposed to be one of the most ve-
ridical works of the kind ever com-
Boaed. His piety was of a fervent,
ut at the same time of a visionary
cast. He believed in the intercourse
rits with the living,
iar ;i:(;:tlx)'ines on this
subject were espou: y many peoe
ple in different parts of Germany.
The following ballad, among others,



is given by Juig, in his biography.
A peasant, he pay;, teld him the
lowing story respecting it:

¢ A little down there, see the castle
of Geisenberg; straight zgmd it there is
a high mountain, with three heads, of
which the middle one is still called the
Kindelsberg. There, in old times, stood a
euB;leofv.bat name, in which dwelt knights
who were very ungodly people—God be-
came, at lcn;i, wary{:hhun; and there
arrived late, ane evening, a white listle
man at the castle, who announced to them
that they should all die within three days :
as a sign, he told them that the same night

on which he E'H'k”e, a cow would produce
two lambe. is accordingly happened ;
but no one minded the A u‘:st
the youngest son, the knight y
m:dadm u’m';d.d:qudwmgh
maiden : thege two pra; ight.
The others all died of the plague, and these
;::8 '?h. saved. dlzc;w here, on the knighem.

, there was a bold t,
who constantly rode a la y:ﬂgkhane;
on which account he was always called the
ight with the black horse. He was a
wi man, who was always robbing and
murdering. This knight fell in love with
the maiden, on the Kindelsberg

, and was
determined to have her ; but the thing had

.

’

story itself,
Hng, (Jung) that he often visited the old
peasant, who sung the song to him, till he
got it by heart.”

At Kind , on the castle high,
“An antient hme;lt‘me dws,

’ith y branches, wide outspread,
. W rave as the wild wind blows.

. There stands a stem, both broad and tall,
'Q'ﬁ”d:dmr:lgihm i
Itis over with moss,
! Auait shakes not in the wind.

There sleeps 8 maiden the mournful slecp,
~ Who to her knight was trae ;—

He was a poble count of the Mark,

* Her case she well might rue.—

Wid\herbmhafm:mtlnﬁ
To a knight’s feu id repair ;
He gave to the maiden the iron hand,
&ypmedwimmyaw:
The time was now Jen and goue,
ﬂe%uhmmﬁ:!
By thelime-tree foet she sat her down,
To give vent to her sorrow and.pain.

And there to her another knight came ;

* A coal-black steed he was on,

Unto the maiden he kindly spoke,
And sought her heart to wm.
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The melden: said, “ thou shelst, I vow,
Me for thy wife ne'er have i—
When the lime-tree here shall wither'd

My heart to thee will I give!™
The lime-tree still was high and
Up,hm,mddonhehg.ed. youne,
In search of a lime so large and so high,
+ Till he found it at the last s .

Then out he went, in the moonshine bright,
Anddngnythelime-aeenognm,
And set the wither'd tree in its stesd,
And the turf laid down again.
. The maiden up in the morning
- Her window was so light ; ™0
The lime-tree shade no more on it played ;
She was seized with grief and afright l—
The maiden to the lime-tree run,
'!::tdmbw:thuomwmd
knight he came, in h: m
- And sought her heart ty_ood,
The maiden answer'd, in distress,
¢ Thou’lt ne’er be loved by me.”—
The proud knight then he stabbed her dead.
The Count grieved pitcously !—
For he came home that da
- And -w,inmwﬁnl“z)od,”
How by the wither'd lime-tree lay
The maiden in her blood !
And then a d ve did he di
o aed o?for:s:t‘ for hin bridd:,s’
sought for a lime and down
Andhophceditbyhn“p:i‘:h.m ?
And a great stone he also placed, .
‘Which by the wind cannat shaken be ;—
There sleeps the maiden in rest,
In the shade of the green lime tree. °
- The following p: is closely
tranalated from them of Maria
, and the Knight St. George, in a col-
lection of  old tgpult’.r songs, in
the dialect of Kuhlindchen,”
published in 1817.

It’s up in the mountain, the wind it doth
8

There Maria she sits and her child rocks

She rocks 1t ’uhep with her snow-white

' hand,
And she uses for it no swaddling band :

O now I have laid my babie to rest,
And with beautiful flowers I have cover'd
its breast,

With roses and lilies, and clover so white,

My babie shall sleep as long as God will
It may not now be amiss to give

some specimens of the mirthful songs

of this people. The following extract

is from the pilgrimage of Bizs-
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s ; an old pepular song, in the
collection of H and Biisching,
with a very affecting tune, resembl
an old church hymn. The song itself
is very antient, and belongs to a time
when great liberties were taken with
sacred subjects. The Binsgauers
having taken a pilgrimage, to St. Sal-
vator's, state to him the ohject of
their coming; and after beseeching
him to look graciously on them, they
proceed thus : -

Ogmth:l.gnndom,mdgnn‘ugwd

say;
Juch Juch he, Kyri Kyrie—
Glory be to Krispel and to Salome ! —
o fmcnsxals?, we pray thee, from hail ;

yrielecison :
Or down from the altar we'll knock thee
without fail §
+ Kyrieleeison :
We're sufficiently rude, as right well you
'ho'e‘h.hch Ky K
Ju he yrie—
Glory be to Krispel and to Salome
Our parson would just be the man te our
" mind3j ’

Kyri-eloeison :
If better to preach he were anly inclined ;

Kyrieleeison :
With his cook maid he does better as well
'yo.‘; ‘:!:J chi) Kyri K.
’ uch Juch he, Kyri Kyrie—
qkty be to Krispel and to Salome !

The following is also from the
same collection. The ¢ Death of
Basle,” has reference to a paintin,
of death, by Holbein, at the chu

of Basle.

‘When I a blithe young fellow was,
1 jmarried an ald wife ;
But ere three were past and gone,
1 led a weary life.
I hied me then to the church yard,
And unto death did pray,
O kind good death of Basle,
Take my old wife away :
And when back to the house I came,
Pead thege my old wife lay ;
I to the waggon yoked the horse,
And droye my wife away.
And when I to the church yard eame;
The geave was ready made 3
O softly tread ye beprers, -
Least my old wife awake !
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Comeshovil, stiovel, thavil up,* ©
My ﬂd and wicked wife ;",
For while she lived I wot she was,
! The plague of my young life
Having deposited his old wife in
the earth, he hastens home and gets
a young one, who beats him 1
morning to night, and soon makes
him regret her predecessor.
i The Danes have the richest col-
lection of old ballads of all the Teus
tonic nations. These ballads, long
known uynder the name of the Kizmpe
Viser, were, to the number of one
bundred, first printed by Anders
Sorenson Vedel, in 1591, at the re-
uest of the Queen of Dertmark.
thers were added in subsequent
editions, of which several appeared,
both in Denmark and Norway. . .
- A volume of Tragica, or old Das
nish historical Love Songs, was pub»
lished in 1657 ; and a hundred balladg
were added, by Peter Syv, ta Vedel's
collection; ir 1695. A New Edition,
enriched l’uy several ballads from old
manuscript collections, of which, te
the honour of the fair sex, there had
been many made.in former daysin
Denmark, Kas lately been published in
Copenhagen, with the old tunes to
which they were sung.* This curious
collection of .ballads, in a language
8o very like ‘the north country En-
glish, ought to be in ' the hands of
every amateur of this species of lite-
rature. It is divided into ballads
relating to the old mythical period,—
supernatural and miraculous ballads,
—historical ballads,—and fictitious
ballads. With respect to their age,
it mnl:):e be crxm:t;(yl d;ﬁennined ilgbe‘;t
it n affirmed, by good ju R
that, with the except{on of five, in
the historical class, all the rest are
the composition of the 138th, 14th,
and 15th centuries. The subjects
to which the historical ballads relate,
are many of them of a very ancient
date ; the language is often full of
archaisms not to be found in the mo-

numents even of the 15th ;
and several of them are referred to by
name in the old Chronicles.

Some of these ballads have been
introduced with eonsiderable effect,
b Tragedy of Azl sk Vepborn

is Tragedy \{
which is itself founded on a popular
ballad, he introduces that of the

¢ To be had from Mr. Bohte, London.
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Knight Aage in the following man-
ner—

Valborg. My Axel oft hastold me with

You & whs:;eldll
ou touch

Wilkom. OR ts it tones
Have soothed my troubled senses to repose:
. Valborg. Well then, dear William, seat

thee in that nook,
Whne,hby my mother's grave a harp is
{4 —

ng.:
How many a sleepless night has Valborg’s
voice
Accompanied its tones among these graves !
%m%&ﬁmeviﬂx ithu!sl;evbegun
e Knight A ever
She i.to:)gend; her feeble vz;mdro:a
By W  tears; but you, my noble
Rcuind, from God a nature more ro-

bust ;e
Tabjml‘thegddenhuy, and seat your-
se

Down by the Royal pillar, facing Axel,

And sing, with tuneful string, your song to

end,
‘Whilst Valborg kneels beside her Axel’s
COTBE—

And do not, prithee, rise till all is o’er—
Till Else has her Aage joined in death.

Tt was the Knight Sir Aage,
' Heto the istand rode;
' He betrothed Lady Else,
She was 80 fair a maid ;

He betrothed Lady Else,
. All with the 0 red,

But on the Monday after
He in the earth was laid 3

Tt was the Lady Else,
Andshedid'uilmd;zp,

The Knight, Sir Aage heard her,
Under the earth so deep ;

Uprose the Knight, Sir A,
l:l'ookh.ism upbehin.%e,"

And hied him to her chamber door,
His Lady fair to find:

With the coffin he knock’d upon the door,
Because he had no skin,

¢ O rise up Lady Else
And let thy Aagein!*™

Then answered Lady Else,
“ I will not ope my door,

Till thou repeat Christ Jesus’ name,
As thou couldst do before !

¢ O rise up Kittle Else,
And open thou thy door ;

I can the name of Jesus name,
As I could do before.”

" And in she let dear

-%thmdkbc,

£

tears fast down did flow, L]
woe 3

11

For whom she fel

And then she took her golden comb,
And for "“s":‘s?:"‘iﬂ&"'"’
every e

She dropt a bitter tear.

¢ Now, hear ye Knight, Sir Aage,
My dearest love, O say,

How was it under the black earth
In the grave where you lay.”
¢ Every time thou merry art,
ThA.ndinehymindaret"’ghd,

en pleasant is my grave to me,
Al round with rose leaves clad ;
¢ But every time thou grievest,
Amd in thy mind art ead, .

3

"My coffin then it seems to be

All filled with clotted blood.

¢ ?ntmd)ered cock croweth,
can no Jonger stay,
To earth now hurry all the dead,
And I must take the way.

¢ And now the black cock croweth,
n’l‘o unhofn;w I descend,
e gates of heaven wide
And I must quickly w:ﬁull”.n’
Upstood the Knight, 8ir A, '
An'l(;ook his euﬁilmpme o e !
dragged it on to the church yard, :
Painful he did it find ;-

And now the Lady Else,
Her heart it was right sad,
She went on with her Aage,
All through the darksome wood ;

She went with him all through the wood,
And into the church ?

And then the Knight, Sir Aage,
Lost the hye of his yellow hair 3

And as he came to leave the yard, ' .
oand i;:dnedmmh: y
ere the Knight, Sir
lmthehneofhinchu:?l’ond;

¢ Now hear thou little Else proud
Hear me my dearest dear, {

8ee that thou never more do weep,
For thy betrothed here ;

And cast thine eye to heaven up,
And little stars aboon, y
And thou wilt thereby come to knaw,
How the night passeth on.”
8he cast her eye to heaven up
And to each little star 5
Into the earth the dead man slipped,
She never saw him more !

® In old times, ghosts were supposed to take their coffins with them—See the wooden

cuts in the Helden-buch, .&c.
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Now home went Lady Else,

Deep sorro all the way,
Andonthel;:s-yuﬁc, ?
She lay in the dark clay.

This aﬂbctug ballad was taken
from a manuscript collection, which
belonged to Christiana, daughter of
King Christian IV, and in which
she wrote her name, with the date,
24th June, 1660. The number of
ballads closely. resembling it, dis-
persed throughout the various Teu-
tonic countries, is very great indeed ;
and it is hardly going too far to’ af-
firm, that something like it is to be
found in almost every ome of their
provinces. The Suffolk Miracle, the
original of Biirger's Leonora, and a
Norse song, of similar construc-
tion, have already been noticed. The
strongest likeness to it, however, is
to be found in the famous Scots
ballad of William and Margaret,
which we believe was first published
in Ramsay’s Tea Table Miscel-
lany. But, though in all these the
resemblance is very great, it does not
seem certain that any ome country
was indebted for the subject to ano-
ther. The belief in ghosts follows
naturally, from the belief that we do
not wholly die; and the most that the
reason of an enlightened nﬁe can say
on the subject, is, that allowing a
continuation of our existence, in some
shape or other, we know not whether
the nature of that existence does or
does not allow of an intercourse be-
tween it and the mortal life. There
is a difficulty in supposing an iden-
tity of being, without an identity of

ections ; and men in a rude age,
naturally cling with fondness to the
idea, that, as the old affection is con-
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tinued, the disembodied apirit will
not be_lubjected to a restraint, de-
barring it :rrevocably, from all means
of communicating with the object of
its regard.  Those who witness the
separation of two lovers by the hand
of death, can lmrdly,avoil ‘yu:mnng
to themselves a renewal of the in-
tercourse 80 sadly disturbed; and
hence the idea of such ballads as we
havelast noticed, must be almost per-
petually floating in the mind, and
as extensively diffused as human feel~
ing. It must be allowed, at the same
%i'g:}e,_ that ant‘l;e ﬁsunblanee bc;twe’en
illiam argaret, and the
Knight Aage, extends even to the
details. Compare the following verses
from the former, with what we have
just given above.
My bones are buried in kirk.;
T L
t it M
s g,
8he stretch’d out her lily-white hand,
And for to do hex best ;
Hae, there’s your faith and troth, Willie
God send your soul good rest !
Now she has kilted her robe of green,
A piece below her knee,
And s’ the live-lang winter night,
The dead corpse followed she :
Is there any room at your hoad, Wilkie,
Any room at your feet ;
Or any room at your side Willic ;
Wherein I may creep ?
There's no room at my head, Margaret
There's no room nt’my feet ; ;
There’s no room at my side, M .
My coffin’s made noy l:gete, :__‘W'
Then up and crew the red-cock,
And up then crew the gray,
*Tis time, ’tis time, dear ﬁ:rgam,
I were going away.
(70 be continued.)





