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Acorrer-nos póde e de mal guardar

Alfonso el Sabio (Alfonso X), King of Castile and León (1221-1284)
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*Trans. Kathleen Kulp-Hill: "Songs of Holy Mary of Alfonso X, the Wise"

How Holy Mary saved the pregnant woman from being drowned in the sea and caused her to have her child beneath
the waves.*

Cantigas de Santa Maria no. 86

5. To that sacred place the people honor showed,
But at only low tide could they take the road;
At high tide the seawater over it flowed:
To leave or to enter nobody could stir.

6. Once a pregnant woman thought that she would go,
And she went to cross when the water was low;
The sea rose and trapped her because she was slow,
For much did the baby her walking deter.

7. She could not escape, no matter how she sped. 
Very soon the water was over her head,
And seeing that she and her child would be dead,
She started to cry out to Mary the pure.

8. Never, thought she, would she walk upon the earth
When the sea came roaring for all it was worth;
And then did the time come for her to give birth,
And there was no way to escape or endure.

9. Oh, but when she prayed, the Virgin heard her plea.
She spread out Her sleeve over her lovingly
And helped her to safely give birth in the sea.
At Her will, the waves calm and motionless were.

10. After Holy Mary, most glorious one,
For that happy woman this wonder had done,
At once she rejoiced and took up her new son
And went to Saint Michael, the tale to confer.


