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“I will tell of Dionysus, how he appeared by the shore, seeming like a stripling in the first flush of 

manhood: his rich, dark hair was waving about him. Over the sparkling sea came Tyrsenian pirates, 

and when they saw him, they sprang out quickly, seizing him straightway; for they thought him the 

son of heaven-nurtured kings. They sought to bind him with rude bonds, but the withes fell far away 

from his hands and feet: and he sat with a smile in his dark eyes….” 

– Paraphrased from the 7th Homeric Hymn. 
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