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ON THE NIBELUNGEN LIED.
lvii


height in the close of this Poem. Strangely has the old Singer,
in these his loose melodies, modulated the wild narrative into a
poetic whole, with what we might call true art, were it not rather
an instinct of genius still more unerring. A fateful gloom now
hangs over the fortunes of the Nibelungen, which deepens and
deepens as they march onwards to the judgment-bar, till all are
engulfed in utter night.

Hagen himself rises in tragic greatness; so helpful, so prompt
and strong is he, and true to the death, though without hope. If
sin can ever be pardoned, then that one act of his is pardonable;
by loyal faith, by free daring and heroic constancy, he has made
amends for it. Well does he know what is coming; yet he goes
forth to meet it, offers to Ruin his sullen welcome. Warnings
thicken on him, which he treats lightly, as things now superfluous.
Spite of our love for Siegfried, we must pity and almost respect
the lost Hagen now in his extreme need, and fronting it so nobly.
“Mixed was his hair with a gray colour, his limbs strong, and
threatening his look.” Nay, his sterner qualities are beautifully
tempered by another feeling, of which till now we understood
not that he was capable,—the feeling of friendship. There is a
certain Volker of Alsace here introduced, not for the first time,
yet first in decided energy, who is more to Hagen than a brother.
This Volker, a courtier and noble, is also a Spielmann (minstrel),
a Fidelere gut (fiddler good); and surely the prince of all Fideleres;
in truth a very phœnix, melodious as the soft nightingale, yet
strong as the royal eagle: for also in the brunt of battle he can
play tunes; and with a Steel Fiddlebow beats strange music from
the cleft helmets of his enemies. There is, in this continual
allusion to Volker’s Schwert-fidelbogen (Sword-fiddlebow), as rude
as it sounds to us, a barbaric greatness and depth; the light
minstrel of kingly and queenly halls is gay also in the storm
of Fate, its dire rushing pipes and whistles to him: is he
not the image of every brave man fighting with Necessity,
be that duel when and where it may; smiting the fiend with
giant strokes, yet every stroke musical?—This Volker and














Retrieved from "https://en.wikisource.org/w/index.php?title=Page:The_lay_of_the_Nibelungs;_(IA_nibelungslay00hortrich).pdf/61&oldid=13672357"


		Category: 	Proofread




	





	Navigation menu

	
		

	
		Personal tools
	

	
		
			Not logged in
	Talk
	Contributions
	Create account
	Log in


		
	



		
			

	
		Namespaces
	

	
		
			Previous page
	Next page
	Page
	Discussion
	Image
	Index


		
	



			

	
	
		English
	
	
		
		

		
	



		

		
			

	
		Views
	

	
		
			Read
	Edit
	View history


		
	



			

	
	
		More
	
	
		
		

		
	



			

	Search

	
		
			
			
			
			
		

	




		

	

	

	
		
	

	

	
		Navigation
	

	
		
			Main Page
	Community portal
	Central discussion
	Recent changes
	Subject index
	Authors
	Random work
	Random author
	Random transcription
	Help
	Donate


		
	



	

	
		
	

	
		
		

		
	




	
		Tools
	

	
		
			What links here
	Related changes
	Special pages
	Permanent link
	Page information
	Cite this page
	Get shortened URL
	Download QR code


		
	




	
		Print/export
	

	
		
			Printable version
	Download EPUB
	Download MOBI
	Download PDF
	Other formats


		
	



	

	
		In other languages
	

	
		
		

		

	










		 This page was last edited on 22 November 2023, at 15:24.
	Text is available under the Creative Commons Attribution-ShareAlike License; additional terms may apply.  By using this site, you agree to the Terms of Use and Privacy Policy.




		Privacy policy
	About Wikisource
	Disclaimers
	Code of Conduct
	Developers
	Statistics
	Cookie statement
	Mobile view



		
	






