Confessions – Augustine

Book 8, Chapter 8

28.... I flung myself down under a fig tree--how I know not--and gave free course to my tears. 

The streams of my eyes gushed out an acceptable sacrifice to thee. 

And, not indeed in these words, but to this effect, I cried to thee: 

“And thou, O Lord, how long? How long, O Lord? Wilt thou be angry forever? Oh, remember not against us our former iniquities.”

For I felt that I was still enthralled by them. I sent up these sorrowful cries: 

“How long, how long? Tomorrow and tomorrow? Why not now? Why not this very hour make an end to my uncleanness?”

29. I was saying these things and weeping in the most bitter contrition of my heart, 

when suddenly I heard the voice of a boy or a girl I know not which

--coming from the neighboring house, chanting over and over again, 

“Pick it up, read it; pick it up, read it.”

28....我猛地把自己跌在一棵無花果樹下 -不知道如何地 - 令我的眼淚不斷地流下。
我的眼睛流湧出一個你可以接受的犧牲。
不是確實地用這些話，但有同一的意義，我對你大聲喊叫：
“而你，主啊，多久？多久了，主啊？你必會生氣下去嗎？哦，切記不要因我們以前的罪孽反對我們“。
因為我覺得我還是被它們迷著。我發出了這些悲傷的呼喊聲：
“多久，多久？明天的明天？為什麼不是現在呢？為什麼不在此時此刻結束我的污穢？“

29.我在說這些事情，在我內心最苦的悔悟中哭泣，
當時，我突然聽到一個我不知道是男孩還是女孩的聲音，從
鄰近的房子傳來，一遍又一遍地頌唱，
“撿起來，看吧。撿起來，看吧。“

