





~ Poem?7

~ You ask how many kisses, Lesbia,
would be enough for me or more.

- How many grains of Libyan sand

_ in silphium-rich Cyrene divide
~ the holy tomb of ancient Battus
from the temple of equatorial Jove?
- How many stars in the still of the night
_ observe the furtive loves of men?
~ For you to bestow on the laa,mg Camlius
~ that number of kisses would more than suﬁice
- some number bey ond the calc ukmon :

{)f curious peaple w 1th evil tongues.
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6. eqﬁni:orial Jove: or more literally “boiling Jove,” a riddling way of re-
ferring to the Egyptian god Ammon, whose chief temple lay in thé
Hyan desert about 300 miles southeast of Cyrene.

Poem 8

- Poor Catullus, stop playing the fool!
Seeing that something has died, deem it dead.
Bright were the suns that shone once for you,
~ the times you followed thc girl everywhere.




atullus, be firm. Steel mur 1f




. have you come to your home, to the gods of the larder,
your harmonious brothers and aging mother? 2=

“You have! Oh happy news! And I

will see you in safety and hear you describe

the people, the places, the customs of Spain,

in your usual manner, then hug your neck

and kiss your smiling mouth and eyes.

Legions of experts in blesemgs agree:

;heres nothing more joyful or blessed than me!




also gsmmbie that Vemmm and Fabuﬂus were thele at that tlm
ifferent Piso and that this is the onlv for
ich Catullus refers.



- Poem 11
'Ib Funus and Aureims

Catullus’ ccmrades wherever he goes .
he{hf r he reaci}es {he Ind:ans ; realm 5

: éz;pt it theif w]om :
Ls across fin Eett\* Alpe




 say a few words to my girl, a few o2 : - 15-
~~ unfriendly words. ' :

Let her live and rejoice with her band of adulterers,

‘embracing three hundred at once, though truly

lcvmg none, and never Fazl - :

_~ _to rupture their groins, DL E

— but not rely on my love as before,

~ It died by the guilt of that gitl, asa fAower

faﬂs atthe edge of a meadow when touc hcd

b\ & passm; plmu,h :

One of Catullus” “comrades” may be the well- known poet, Furmst
baculus. Aurelius was a common name. Nothum is known of Catul-
lus! Aurelius except what can be inferred from the poems inawhich he is
and 21, Catullus accuses him of trying to seduce his
;in i(a. he [lucatem Amehm Jlld Furius with ac\ual

rentioned. In 13
bm't}i&mi }uvbnm

Sart oft])c ;nu‘;icnt Persian u'mpire. the

Par r]mm bm athe dnmnufl“m in Mesopotamia in the second century s.C.



i In '1"4 B.C. they defeated Crassus’ leglons ‘
| 11-12. Rhine . . . Britons: in 55 5.c. Caesar bhilta brldge across the
Lﬁ - and also invaded England. :










Poem 39

‘Egnatms alwa}ra smﬁes, everywhere, :

because his teeth are white. Go to court.

- When the lawyer is tnfmg to make jurors weep,
 he smiles. At an only son’s blazing pyre, =
when the grieving mother’s sobs fill the air,
he smiles. At every event, never mind

the time or place, he smiles. That is hr;
disease and not, I think, suave or smart..

}ﬁﬂd E&gmtmﬁ% heed gméent war&t




 And so the brighter your teeth shine, the more
i th’ey loudly declare how much piss you drank.

1. }Egnatmr see note on Poem 37 19



Poem 41
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- Poem 69

uzhs‘b;te the vale of \’nur ar nm, ?

rnbk beast and not the sort with wlmm

a beautiful girl would lie. | e
S{: murder the pest or, left a}(me in your racrm

_cease o wonder whv

would 1






Po;em172

You said in the past that Catullus alone understood you, i
|  you preferred my embraces to Jove’s.

My love was uncommon, the love a father feels
~ for his sons and sons-in-law, Lesbia.

‘“Ncm I do understand you and though my hre

| ~is hotter, [ think you are fickle

nd cheap. How so? Such injury makes desire

‘1 greater, but lefgsens‘;’at’térctima.
L

_:‘Jllus aiene understood you' the Latin is ambiguous, meaning |
er that C atullus alone knew vou’ or “that you knew or desired m,?
amllm Jiom I have opted for the former Ben‘msu the idea ofun-
ia recurs in line 5 and because in Pm em 3, Lesbia’s spar-
alogous to the poet in several wavs, is pmised for 1 ﬁ& ing
w the girl intimately, as well as she knew her mother. For
“i1th>1m{ mntcxt rl ata \\mrh\ ‘male lover hm mnque!

i??lll.'{i 1an-




now ]m was mhful ]
“F‘;lm ly mwnl\ ‘




is nﬁgr&teﬁﬂ lmre.




fr,iPQe'mrS‘ 1: i

m n on | lw Adnam coast that had apparmd\ T.ll§u1 on hnd rmes.
Nmthnw i§ i\a;mvn of dk l‘mn;m mmc W mm Imumus betriende{} -


















ile i i;r'ﬁed o apeiagrze, faﬂmg despitﬁ my mars
C —'ies&&ﬁ ym‘zr ang&r a Wh;t







Pcera 10?

heisouf obtains the purest joy when a fervent
hopeless prayer is fulfilled.

“Your return to my longing arms, my Lesbm, dearer
 thangold, issuchajoy, |
You came of your own accord when I hungered but hﬁped
no more! O bnghter day! :
nyone have a happier life? Could a man
magine more per?eat joy?




Pﬁem 109

%eep our perpemal pac
our hvm '




