Avignon Bridge


Once upon a time there was a young shepherd called Bénézet. He was very small and very thin. From a reed he made a fife (a small wooden flute). People took him for a simpleton.

One day when he was watching his sheep, he saw bad weather coming. He then had the idea to play his fife to ward off the rain. Suddenly he heard a voice talking to him, “Shepherd, fragile and thin, I order you to go and build a bridge on the River Rhóne”. Alarmed, Bénézet nearly choked on his music. He looked all around him and didn’t see anything but the thyme bushes moving in the wind. He started playing his fife again and the voice repeated the same thing. It was the wind, which became angry from asking him once more to go and build a bridge in Avignon on the
Rhóne.

So Bénézet went to his village to change from his shepherd coat to a thin countryman coat. He saw a boatman who asked him for three pieces of gold in exchange for a lift to Avignon. But Bénézet only had three pieces of silver. Nevertheless, the boatman
accepted. On the way, they nearly got caught up in a whirlwind. He decided to play his fife and the storm stopped.

When he arrived in Avignon, he decided to go and see the bishop to ask for help. The bishop asked him to pick up a large rock. If he managed to do this, the bishop would supply him with 30 muscular labourers and lots of money. Everyone thought he wouldn’t be able to do it.

He started playing his fife softly then he put it in his pocket. Effortlessly, he picked up the rock. The bishop gave him 30 muscular labourers and a lot of money, which enabled him to build the bridge in Avignon.

For centuries now, people still come and dance on the bridge in Avignon. Perhaps to Bénézet’s music! 
 

