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Notes!



Judges 14!
And Samson went down to Timnath, and saw a woman in Timnath of the daughters of the Philistines.!
And he came up, and told his father and his mother, and said, I have seen a woman in Timnath of the daughters of the Philistines:!
now therefore get her for me to wife.!
Then his father and his mother said unto him, Is there never a woman among the daughters of thy brethren, or among all my people!
that thou goest to take a wife of the uncircumcised Philistines? And Samson said unto his father, Get her for me; for she pleaseth!
me well.!
But his father and his mother knew not that it was of the LORD, that he sought an occasion against the Philistines: for at that time!
the Philistines had dominion over Israel.!
Then went Samson down, and his father and mother, to Timnath, and came to the vineyards of Timnath: and behold, a young lion!
roared against him.!
And the Spirit of the LORD came mightily upon him, and he rent him as he would have rent a kid, and he had nothing in his hand: !
but he told not his father or his mother what he had done.!
And he went down, and talked with the woman; and she pleased Samson well.!
And after a time he returned to take her, and he turned aside to see the carcase of the lion: and behold, there was a swarm of bees!
and honey in the carcase of the lion.!
And he took thereof in his hands, and went on eating, and came to his father and mother, and he gave them, and they did eat:!
but he told not them that he had taken the honey out of the carcase of the lion.!



Revelation 9!
And the fifth angel sounded, and I saw a star fall from heaven unto the earth: and to him was given the key of the bottomless pit.!
And he opened the bottomless pit: and there arose a smoke out of the pit, as the smoke of a great furnace; and the sun and the air!
were darkened by reason of the smoke of the pit.!
And there came out of the smoke locusts upon the earth: and unto them was given power as the scorpions of the earth have power.!
And it was commanded them that they should not hurt the grass of the earth, neither any green thing, neither any tree; but only!
those men which have not the seal of God in their foreheads.!
And to them it was given that they should not kill them, but that they should be tormented five months: and their torment was as!
the torment of a scorpion, when he striketh a man.!
And in those days shall men seek death, and shall not find it; and shall desire to die, and death shall flee from them.!
And the shapes of the locusts were like unto horses prepared unto battle; and on their heads were as it were crowns like gold, and!
their faces were as the faces of men.!
And they had hair as the hair of women, and their teeth were as the teeth of lions.!
And they had breastplates, as it were breastplates of iron; and the sound of their wings was as the sound of chariots of many !
horses running to battle.!
And they had tails like unto scorpions, and there were stings in their tails: and their power was to hurt men five months.!



Revelation 10!
And I saw another mighty angel come down from heaven, clothed with a cloud: and a rainbow was upon his head, and his face was !
as it were the sun, and his feet as pillars of fire:!
And he had in his hand a little book open: and he set his right foot upon the sea, and his left foot on the earth,!
And cried with a loud voice, as when a lion roareth: and when he cried, seven thunders uttered their voices.!



John 1: 29!
The next day John seeth Jesus coming unto him, and saith, Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of the world.!
!
John 3: 30!
He must increase, but I must decrease.!
!
Luke 3: 16 – 17!
John answered, saying unto them all, I indeed baptize you with water; but one mightier than I cometh, the latchet of whose shoes!
I am not worthy to unloose: he shall baptize you with the Holy Ghost and with fire:!
Whose fan is in his hand, and he will throughly purge his floor, and will gather the wheat into his garner; but the chaff he will burn!
with fire unquenchable.!
!



Odyssey, Book 11!
But once you have killed those suitors in your halls – !
by stealth or in open fight with slashing bronze –!
go forth once more, you must . . . !
carry your well-planed oar until you come!
to a race of people who know nothing of the sea,!
whose food is never seasoned with salt, strangers all!
to ships with their crimson prows and long slim oars,!
wings that make ships fly. And here is your sign – !
unmistakable, clear, so clear you cannot miss it:!
When another traveler falls in with you and calls !
that weight across your shoulder a fan to winnow grain,!
Then plant your bladed, balanced oar in the earth!
And sacrifice fine beasts to the lord god of the sea,!
Poseidon – a ram, a bull and a ramping wild boar –!
then journey home and render noble offerings up!
to the deathless gods who rule the vaulting skies,!
to all the gods in order.!
And at last your own death will steal upon you . . .!
a gentle, painless death, far from the sea it comes!
to take you down, borne down with the years in ripe old age!
with all your people there in blessed peace around you.!
      136 – 156, Robert Fagles trans.!

Odyssey, Book 10!
And there into Acheron, the Flood of Grief, two rivers flow,!
the torrent River of Fire, the wailing River of Tears!
that branches off from Styx, the Stream of Hate,!
and a stark crag looms!
where the two rivers thunder down and meet.!
Once there, go forward, hero. Do as I say now.!
Dig a trench of about a forearm’s depth and length!
and around it pour libations out to all the dead – !
first with milk and honey, and then with mellow wine,!
then water third and last, and sprinkle glistening barley!
Over it all, and vow again and again to all the dead,!
to the drifting, listless spirits of their ghosts,!
that once you return to Ithaca you will slaughter!
a barren heifer in your halls, the best you have,!
and load a pyre with treasures – and to Tiresias,!
alone, apart, you will offer a sleek black ram,!
the pride of all your herds. And once your prayers!
have invoked the nations of the dead in their dim glory,!
slaughter a ram and a black ewe, turning both their heads!
toward Erebus, but turn your head away, looking toward!
the Ocean River. Suddenly the countless shades !
of the dead and gone will surge around you there.!
      563 – 584, Robert Fagles trans.!




