Riddle #45
From the Book of Exeter

[bookmark: _GoBack][image: ]A moth ate songs--wolfed words!

That seemed a weird dish--that a worm

Should swallow, dumb thief in the dark,

The songs of a man, his chants of glory,

Their place of strength. That thief-guest

Was no wiser for having swallowed words.
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Modde word freet--  me et puhte
wreetlicu wyrd  ba ic bt wundor gefregn,

bzt se wymm forswealg  wera gied sumes,

Peofin pystro, prymfestne cwide

ond pees strangan stabol. ~ Stelgiest ne was

wihte by gleawra e he bam wordum swealg.






