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Medea Translation Lines 92-104 

 

TP: For I saw her eye glint like a bull 

Just now, as if she has a desire to do harm, and not stopping 

BiĴerness, I know it clearly, and not stopping until she looks down upon vengeance. 

But may she desire vengeance against enemies, not friends.  

Medea (Not Visible): O wretched me, I am miserable and suffering, 

Woe is me, how I wish I could die.  

TP: That there, dear children. Your mother 

Moves her heart, and her biĴerness, 

So quick into the house 

And do not go near her sight1, 

Don’t see her, but guard yourselves  

From her wild character and her 

Heart growing wilfully full of hate.  

 
1 I got eyes as a translation, but feel sight works better in English than ‘do not go near her eyes’ 


