PROMETHEUS BOUND:

PROMETHEUS 1 took from man expectancy of death.
CHORUS What medicine found'st thou for this
malady?
PROMETHEUS 1 planted blind hope in the heart of him.

My name is Prometheus, I suppose you’re wondering what I am doing chained to this rock while an
eagle eats out my liver? A fair enough question I must admit I mean it’s not everyday you come across
such a sight as this. Perhaps you think I am stupid or slow, unable to stop this eagle from gnawing at my
flesh. Well I am neither slow nor stupid and as you can see by my enormous size I am not feeble either.

If you care to stay a while I'll tell you why I am chained to this rock and after I am done perhaps you
will think of me when you leave this place and be grateful that I am chained here.

You see when the world was created, yes that’s right you didn’t think it was the result of evolution
did you? Zeus and the other gods gave to my brother and I the task of creating the animals and
ultimately man. My brother was a little too liberal with his gifts, it was he who bestowed claws and hair
and teeth upon the animals. But when it came to man he had nothing left to give. It was then that he
turned to me and I ascended to heaven and took some of the fire from the heavenly chariot that draws
the sun across the sky. I gave mankind the gift of fire, not only that I also gave him the crafts and taught
him to build houses instead of cowering in caves with the rest of the animals.

How was mankind formed you ask? What are you stupid? I formed him from the dust of the earth
that I mixed with water to make clay, I thought you knew all these things? Zeus became very angry with
me for doing this and so he created woman and sent him down to my brother to give to mankind, she
brought ruin to man and was the source of all evil. Her name was Pandora, have you got that? That’s
Pandora with one ‘r’, she had a jar that was full of all manner of evils, diseases and other ills. No I don’t
know about AIDS, is that a new one, oh well anyway where was [? That’s right, Pandora’s box. She was
a little bit careless with this box and opened it too soon, before she could close it again all these diseases
had escaped and by the time she shut it again only hope remained for mankind. ~ So as you can see |
have not only been the savior of mankind I have also unwittingly been its downfall.

You ask why I can’t come down from this rock that Zeus has chained me to?

The answer is simple I guess. It is only I who knows the secret that can topple the tyrant from his
throne, Zeus knows that his rein cannot last forever and yet he seeks to hold onto the reins of power for
as long as possible. He is a terrible ruler really, you don’t want to get in his way whatever you do. Take
the example of poor lo, she was a goddess who was changed into a cow by Zeus. He had an affair with
poor lo, well it was more like rape in my opinion and to hide the affair from his wife he changed her
into a cow. Can you believe that? It made me very angry and all the more determined to resist Zeus. I
helped her as much as I could and sent her to Egypt where she regained her former shape.

Zeus then sent Hermes his pretty little messenger boy to wrest the secret from my lips but I sent him
packing. I hate the messenger boys of tyrants, who does he think he is? A mere insolent youth with no
respect for age. That made Zeus even more angry with me and so he sent an eagle to eat my liver. It has
been doing this for thousands of years. Every day he eats my liver and every night it grows back again
and until I tell Zeus the secret as to what or who will throw him from his position of privilege I shall be
kept chained to this rock.

What’s that you say? Why don’t I just tell him and be done with the misery?

Away with you, haven’t you ever suffered under a tyrant? You have? You mean there are other such
tyrants as Zeus? No, | haven’t heard of Napoleon, Hitler or this Saddam, how do you say his name?
Hussein? Sounds Arabic to me. What did the people who suffered under these tyrants do? They resisted
did they? Then answer me this mortal man why did they not give into their tyrants and end the misery.

Ah! So now we get to the heart of the matter. It was because they wanted to be free, perhaps there is
your answer and mine, I wanted mankind to be free and if freedom is worth anything it is worth
suffering and even dying for. I must admit, that knowledge makes me feel better to know that my
example has not been in vain. Perhaps I shall lie here a little longer and let Zeus torture me a little
longer. After all he can’t kill me. I am Prometheus the spirit of freedom. I have a chorus of Oceanides
the daughters of Oceanus who is the son of heaven to keep me company. When one is prepared to suffer
for the cause of freedom there are always those who are prepared to sing their praises. Who knows?
Perhaps someday a hero will rise up who is worthy to kill this eagle and set me free, but until then I will



lie here and let Zeus do his best.

Now away with you mortal man, if Zeus sees you talking to me he is likely to tie you to a rock and
somehow I doubt very much that your liver could take as much punishment as mine.
To suffer woes which Hope thinks infinite; To forgive wrongs darker than Death or Night; To defy
Power which seems Omnipotent, To love, and bear; to hope, till Hope creates From its own wreck the
thing it contemplates. . .
Prometheus Unbound. Percy Shelley.
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