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g HIRLAS Hon
Cafelid y BLYTHYN, Prince of Noiih
RT

Wales.
the wead fparkle round the
[ 4 embofled
pour : bear it to

edges of the Hirlas of ho-
Giriftydh, fon of antient
kings, to Griffydh, who flew armies
on the fea (hore 3
him ; the fon of

Leoffgar fled before
Maur trembled at his
refence ; the warriors of the Bndﬁc
were feattered as the goats upon the|
mountains : thelr fpears were ftuck
in the (and ; their fhields were broken |
on their arms ; they fled before Grif+
fydh, before the fon of ancient kings,
the firll in the fong. .
Fill the Hirlas to Anarawd ; he is
the rock of Abenfaw; flrong as the |
Hill of Cadwall, is the arm of Apa-
rawd, The fon of Eynan fell by his
hand, the defcendant of Howel-dha |
received in his heart the fword of
Anarawd : he caft his bleeding body
into the lake on the hill, and rolled the |
monument of his fathers to the val- |
ley : the golden helmet of Davydh
was placed on the mofly flone ; the |
mafly fragments of the fpear, the
banners of the warriors of the fea, the
yellow axes of the Danes, lay fcattered
around the mofly fones, the monument |
of Howel-dha, and the anceftors of |
the fon of Eynan: Caradoc, the fon |
of Eynan, caft his fpear at Ana- |
ravd. Son of the mountains, flay, |
come not near the mofly flones, for |
Wicy cover the bones of Howel-dha, |
and the warriors of the lake : Anarawd |
drew forth his fiord ; fwift as the |
rays of light, he flew to the fon of
Eynan : he fell, his body finks in the |
lake, the mofly fones roll to the valley, |
are buried in the fand: the hel. |

met of Davydh l; :
ofﬂnmw:?: hﬁghtw on the head

n;‘rlwd joined the war ]
evern, and chaced |
the foe to the Bridge ; l.henh:I:mt of
vydh dropped blood. |
E«iﬂ;htye Hirlas of honour to Ble- |
Siped 8 e h{ down upon the flow-
awn; he liftened to the fall of

hu.ﬁ“f? i _I?i? fpear was far from his

f &

drive through the armed breat He
leapt from the flowery lawn ; the rat-
tling of his fhield is heard in the valley :
he met the foe on the Tea fhore; the
black waves of Severn rolle&dpeneath
his feet: his fword whiftled in the
wind ; Putta fell by his hand, Putta,
the keeper of the bridge. He pur-
fued the flying foe to the rock, and
retorned with the filver fhield of Leof-
ar,

Edowal led the band of the cham- |
ions, of the caftle: fill the Hirlas to

owal the fon of Elowe. _

Let the chiefs, fitting between Edow-
al and 'I'ranaern, drink of the Hirlas
of honour; nor forget Rhys, the
mighty Rhys, the fon of Meurig; he
is the {pear of the north, The fword of
Meurig flew armies of Danes ; and the
(word of Rhys flew the warriors of
the bridge.

Trahaern fought like the fon of
Horror, when the warriors of the fea
fled over the high hill of Cynewalla.
His girdle was red with blood : the
{pears of the mighty trembled on his

ield. Fill the Hirlas to Trahaern
the fon of Howel. Howel was the
wolf of the Hill ; Trahaern is the
wolf of the valley ; thehand of Howel
routed the warriors of the dark cave;
Trahaern fcattered the keepers of the
Bridge. _
Let the city of Bridges lament, for
her mighty men are {lain on the ﬁund‘r
fhore of Severn. Let the ifland of cai-
tles lament, for the dead bodies of her
keepers are carried away in the black-
waters of Severn. The Avon is red
with the blood of her fons ; their fhatter-
ed barks are wrecked under her towers ;
her fhields of Honour are thrown downg
the courts of her are pools of
ftanding water ; the reeds fhake on
her walls. Let the chiefs of Bythyn
lift high the Hirlas of honour ; the naw
lords of the B:idges are thrown down,
their helmets were preit beneath the
foot of Blythyn, and his chiefs; their
fpears were wet with blood. Fill the
lgierlu of honour to the ftrong warriors

of Blythyn.
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