A Tale of Sun and Moon
In the age before all ages
Before the stars were forged
The great dance of Sun and Moon was yet to start
There was only the Great Chaos

They danced with the great endless ocean
Their mighty voice shouting to infinity 
Before all things they played 
Until the voice sounded hollow
The waves seemed small

For the first sadness is loneliness
And they sought to fix this
In the age before all ages
Time meant nothing

Until from the endless ocean 
They had raised an island
It was bare stone and barren
But they had created something

After the first island
They shaped mountains like clay
Danced amongst the waves to make beaches
And grew the forests with music

But that First Sadness grew stronger
And they felt a great pain in their chest 
With great effort knew what must be done
And split themselves in two
Where once there was one
Now stood two in contrast
Each felt the Great Sadness start to change
In their confusion the feeling was replaced
With rage for they saw themselves each as the first

In the endless chaos they fought
Seeking to overpower the other to be all that remains
As sadness had become anger
Anger had become respect for neither gave ground

 Respect became lust as they found an equal
As they laid in the water of the Great Chaos
Bound but separate they spoke 
Granting the other the first names

She looked into his eyes and named him Moon
He gazed into her eyes and named her Sun
They both knew their forebearer wisdom
And began their long work

Together they raised vast islands
Together they shaped mountains like clay
Danced together amongst the waves to make beaches 
And together grew the forests with music

As the great chaos parted
They both knew pride
And with this new land of green
And waters blue

The fruits of their love 
Claimed dominion over the forests
The great mountains
And endless beaches.

Creative response
I have had an interest in the nature of myths and storytelling, so I decided to put my personal reading to the test and engage with the creative writing exercises. I chose to create my own myth from the distinctive styles I have read into over the years. As such this myth draws upon the Nordic poetic meter and grandeur of the Poetic Edda. I have also drawn on influences such as the Mahabharata for its sense of cosmic scale.  

The myth uses the Fornyrðislag poetic meter found in poetic edda. In ancient Icelandic this is usually a series of four syllable lines arranged in four lines with known examples using more or less syllables at times. In English translations the lines have many more syllables, I have attempted to keep to four lines and match the language flow. For example, the Voluspa or the Seeress prophecy it’s first stanza in the original language

Hljóðs bið ek allar helgar kindir,
meiri ok minni mögu Heimdallar;
viltu, at ek, Valföðr! vel framtelja forn spjöll fíra,
þau er fremst um man.

Is translated in the 2014 oxford university press version as 

Hearing I ask from all the tribes,
Greater and Lesser, the offspring of Heimdell,
Father of the slain, you wished me well to declare
Living beings’ ancient stories, those I remember from the furthest back. 
 
A good source of inspiration on how to approach mythology from a creative standpoint was. The writer Neil Gaiman who has been well known for his use of mythology to draw inspiration with his works American Gods, Sandman and Good Omens. He talks about how language and themes are inspired by the myth, but his own writing style comes through. This gave me the confidence to not shy away from own voice and my own style of writing while aiming for the feel that this myth could be told as recognisable myth.  This gave me the confidence to not shy away from own voice and my own style of writing while aiming for the feel that this myth could be told as recognisable myth.  

Spoken word has a sort of power to its rhythm, so after watching performative poets Oliva Gatwood and Kate Tempest I decided to give my myth another pass and perform it outload and tried to imagine I was reciting it to an audience so I could increase the power of the words.

The hardest challenge of this was self-imposed as I wanted to create my own myth. Originally, I wanted to add or expand a part of the Poetic Edda but after reengaging with my wider reading I found myself coming up with a fictional society to explore. So as previously mentioned I drew on multiple sources to make what I will term a mockingbird myth. Something that sounds like it could be real, has the language and mythical tone. A foundation to build a cosmology off, I could explain and outline for the first humans and their attempt to survive. The first children of the Sun and Moon and how they bring gifts and wisdom they learned due to lineage. The difficulty is to make it sound real which has been the biggest challenge I have had with this. I will likely keep working on this as personal project but this has been a good learning experience 
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