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The dead of those ten years she carried long,

The orphaned children and the captive wives.

In her thoughts often played a bitter song

Of wasted cities and of buried lives.

The frenzied flight with Paris back to Troy,

The burning temples and the deaths of kings,

The ten years’ war for their brief stolen joy—

The gods on high would not forgive these things.

At times would Menelaus look at her

Much as he did in ages past retrieving.

His words to her were kind, when words there were.

And so would Helen go back to her weaving.
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