
Tale of the Destruction of Riazan 
The Tale of the Destruction of Riazan is one of the most interesting and best written accounts of the 
invasion of Russia by the Mongols under the leadership of Batu.  Though the writer of the tale called 
Batu “tsar,” meaning emperor, Batu was actually only a commander of the Mongolian armies that 
operated in Europe.  The Mongolian emperor resided either in Mongolia or in northern China. 

This story is contained in many manuscripts of the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries. Apparently it 
once formed a part of the miscellany that was composed and revised many times by the clergy of the 
Church of St. Nicholas of Zaraisk, which, according to legend, is located on the very spot where Princess 
Eupraxy killed herself.  The composition of this account, which in our translation is divided into distinct 
parts, shows its heterogeneous origins.  The first contains typical chronicle entries slightly embellished 
by the usual phraseology of Old Russian military tales.  The story of the knight, Eupaty Kolovrat, is one of 
the oldest examples of the Russian heroic tale and has several stylistic features to be found also in 
Russian byliny, or heroic epic songs.  Many features of this knightly epic resemble those of the deeds of 
medieval knights in Western Europe.  The joust between Eupaty and he Tatr knight, Hostovrul, and 
Batu’s respect for the body of Eupaty Kolovrat and the survivors of his army, would fit perfectly well into 
the knightly tradition of Western Europe. Other details seem to be patterned after the Lay of Igor’s 
Campaign, such as the appeal by Great Prince Yury Ingvarevich to the princes of Rianzan. In the last part 
is included Prince Ingvar’s remarkable “Lament,” in which folklore and biblical stylistics and themes are 
skillfully blended.  It follows to a considerable extent the lament from the Life and Death of Grand Prince 
Dmitry Ivanovich, which was written in the fifteenth century. 

It is evident that this is a fictionalized account of the destruction of Riazan and that is was actually 
written many years after the events occurred.  The author apparently used for his source material a 
short account of the events and a list giving the names of the princes of Riazan but not the dates of their 
deaths.  Therefore, the writer oversimplified the family relationships among the Riazan princes and also 
mentioned several princes who had actually died either before the battle or some time after: i.e., Prince 
Vsevolod and Prince Oleg the Handsome are mentioned as heroic defenders of the Riazan land.  
Actually, Prince Vsevolod died in 1208 and Prince Oleg in 1258.  Still, most of the facts and details given 
in this tale exactly correspond to information provided in other documents and chronicles.  This lament 
was added considerably later, probably sometime between the beginning of the fifteenth century and 
the early sixteenth century. 

This translation is based on the Russian text published by V.P. Adrianova-Peretts in Voinskie povesti 
drevnei Ruis, Moscow and Leningrad, 1949, pages 9-17, 18, and 19. 

Batu Invades Russia 
 

Within twelve years after bringing the miraculous icon of St. Nicholas from Kherson, the godless 
Emperor Batu invaded the Russian land with a great multitude of his Tatar warriors and set up camp on 
the river Voronezh in the vicinity of the principality of Riazan.  And he sent his infidel envoys to the city 
of Riazan, to Great Prince Yury Ingvarevich, demanding tithes from everyone-from the princes and from 
all ranks of people. And they also demanded one-tenth of all the horses in the city.  As soon as Great 
Prince Yury Ingvarevich learned of the invasion by godless Batu, he sent his envoys to the city of 



Vladimir, to the faithful and Great Prince George Vsevolodovich, asking that he either send succor 
against the godless emperor or come personally with his army.However, the great prince neither came 
personally nor sent help, since he had decided to fight Batu himself.  And the Great Prince Tury 
Ingvarevich, having learned that he would receive no help from the Grand Prince of Vladimir, 
immediately sent to his kin for help, to Prince David Ingvarevich of Murom, to Prince Gleb Ingvarevich of 
Kolomna, to Prince Oleg the Handsome, and to Prince Vsevolod of Pronsk, and to other princes.  And 
they started to deliberate as to how to satisfy the godless emperor with tribute. And the Great Prince 
Yury Ingvarevich decided to send his son, Fedor Ruevch, to Batu with many gifts and supplications that 
he not invade the land of Riazan. 

Prince Fedor came to the Emperor Batu whose camp was on the river Voronezh.  And he pleaded with 
the emperor.  The godless, false, merciless emperor accepted the gifts and deceitfully promised not to 
launch a campaign against the principality of Riazan but he bragged, and threatened to conquer all other 
Russian lands.  And the emperor began to entertain the Riazan princes, and after this entertainment 
asked that they send their sisters and daughters to be his concubines. And one envious Riazan courtier 
told Batu that the wife of Prince Fedor belonged to the Byzantine imperial family and that she had a 
most beautiful body.  Emperor Batu, who was false and merciless, became excited, and told Prince 
Fedor: “Prince, give me your wife so that I may enjoy her beauty.” 

But Prince Fedor laughed at Batu’s suggestion, and said: “It is not our Christian custom to bring to you, 
the godless emperor, our wives so that your lust may be satisfied.  If you conquer us, then you will be 
the ruler of our wives.” 

The godless Emperor Batufelt offended, and became angry.  He ordered the immediate death of Prince 
Fedor, and commanded that his body be thrown in a field where it would be devoured by beats and 
birds.  And the retinue and the warriors of Prince Fedor were also put to death. 

One of the servants of Prince Fedor, by name Aponitsa, managed to escape, and wept bitterly, seeing 
the body of his master.  Having noticed that no one guarded the corpse, he took his beloved master’s 
body and buried it secretly.  Then he hurried to Princess Eupraxy and told her that Emperor Batu had 
killed her husband.  At that moment the princess happened to be on the upper floor of the palace with 
her infant son, Prince Ivan.  When she heard from Aponitsa that her husband had been slain, she was 
seized with grief, and threw herself from the window with the child in her arms.  And so both were 
killed. 

When Great Prince Yury Ingvarevich learned of his son’s death and of the deaths of his son’s retinue and 
warriors., he fell to mourning with Princess Agrippina.  And for along time there were lamentation and 
sorrow throughout the city.  As soon as the great prince recovered from his bereavement., he began to 
gather an army and to groom his regiments.  When Great Prince Yury Ingvarevich saw his kin, his boyars, 
and his voevodas fearlessly and bravely astride their horses, he raised his hands to the heavens and said 
with tears in his eyes: “Save us, God, from our enemies and those that march against us.  And preserve 
us from the faithless and make their way dark and difficult.” 

And then he said to his men: “O my lords and brethren! Since we have received from God his blessing, 
we must also accept his punishment.  It is better, through death, to win eternal glory than to be under 
the power of the heathen. And I, your brother, am ready to sacrifice my life for the holy divine Church, 
for the Christian faith, and for the country of our father, Great Prince Ingvar Sviatoslavovich.” 



And then he went to the Church of the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin, and prayed there.  And he 
cried before the icon of the Blessed Virgin and prayed to the great worker of miracles, St. Nicholas, and 
to his holy kin, Sts. Boris and Gleb. And for the last time he kissed Great Princess Agrippina. And he 
received the blessings of the bishop and the priests. 

Batu Defeats Prince Yury 
And they marched against the infidel Batu, and meeting him on the border of the principality of Riazan, 
attacked and began to fight both fiercely and bravely.  And it was a terrible and awesome battle, and 
many of Batu’s regiments were defeated.  And Emperor Batu, seeing how fiercely and bravely did the 
warriors of Riazan fight, became frightened.  But who can resist the wrath of God?  Batu’s forces were 
innumerable and invincible.  Each Riazan warrior had to fight with a thousand of the enemy.  And every 
two Riazan warriors had to fight with ten thousand of the enemy.  And Prince Yury Ingvarevich saw the 
slaying of his brother, David, and exclaimed in anguish: “O my kind brothers and dear warriors, the 
flower of Riazan’s troops, be brave and resist mightily. Our dear brother, Prince David, was the first to 
drink the bitter cup to the dregs, and we shall do the same.” 

And the princes and the warriors changed horses and once again began to fight fiercely.  And they ct 
through the many strong lines of the Tatar regiments, fighting bravely and fiercely.  And all the Tatar 
regiments were struck with awe upon seeing the bravery and power of the Riazan armies.  And they 
fought with such intensity that even the earth began to moan, and confusion reigned in the ranks of 
Batu’s armies.  The strong Tatar regiments were hardly able to overcome the Riazan offensive.  In this 
battle were killed Great Prince Yury Ingvarevich, Prince David Ingvarevich of Murom, Prince Gleb 
Ingvarevich of Kolomna, Prince Vsevold Ingvarevich of Pronsk, and many other brave Riazan princes, 
powerful voevodas, and warriors.  Heroes and brave warriors, the flower of Riazan’s army all drank the 
same bitter cup to the dregs and fell on the field of battle.1  And prince Oleg was taken prisoner half 
alive.  All of this happened according to the will of God and because of our sings. 

And the Emperor Batu, seeing that numerous regiments of this army had been defeated, was seized by 
awe and grief.  He began conquering the Riazan lands, ordering that everyone hand everything be cut 
down and burned without mercy.  And he lay low the cities of Pronsk, Belgorod, and Izheslavets, killing 
everyone in these cities without mercy.  And Christian blood flowed like a great river.  And all this 
because of our sins. 

When Emperor Batu saw Prince Oleg Ingvarevich, the most handsome and bravest of the Riazan princes, 
dying from his grievous wounds, he wanted to heal his wounds and win him over to his faith.  But Prince 
Oleg began to reprimand Batu, and called him godless and the enemy of all Christendom.  And fire came 
from the evil heart of Batu, and he ordered that Prince Oleg be cut to pieces.  And so he became the 
second Stephen the Martyr, having received the crown of suffering from the all-merciful God.  And he 
drank his bitter cup to the dregs with all his brethren. 

The Taking of Riazan 
The accursed Batu began the conquest of the land of Riazan, and soon approached the city of Riazan 
itself.  They encircled the city and fought without surcease for five days.  Batu changed his regiments 
frequently, replacing them with fresh troops, while the citizens of Riazan fought without relief.  And 

                                                           
1 None of the men of Riazan deserted the battlefield; all were slain. 



many citizens were killed and others wounded.  Still others were exhausted by their great efforts and 
their wounds.  On the dawn of the sixth day the pagan warriors began to storm the city, some with 
firebrands, some with battering rams, and others with countless scaling ladders for ascending the walls 
of the city.  And they took the city of Riazan on the 21st day of December.  And the Tatars came to the 
Cathedral of the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin, and they cut to pieces of the Great Princess 
Agrippina, her daughters-in-law, and other princesses.  They burned to death the bishops and the priests 
and put the torch to the holy church.  And the Tatars cut down many people, including women and 
children.  Still others were drowned in the river.  And they killed without exception all monks, and 
priests.  And they burned this holy city with all its beauty and wealth, and they captured the relatives of 
the Riazan princes, and the princes of Kiev and Chernigov.  And churches of God were destroyed, and 
much blood was spilled on the holy altars.  And not one man remained alive in the city.  All were dead.  
All had drunk the same bitter cup to the dregs.  And there was not even anyone to mourn the dead.  
Neither father nor mother could mourn their dead children, nor the children their fathers or mothers.  
Nor could a brother mourn the death of his brother nor relatives their relatives.  All were dead.  And this 
happened for our sins. 

Eupaty the Fearless 
Seeing this terrible letting of Christian blood, the heart of godless Batu became even more hardened, 
and he marched against the cities of Suzdal and Vladimir, intending to conquer all Russian lands, to 
uproot the Christian faith, and to destroy the churches of God.  At that time a Riazan lord, Eupaty 
Kolovrat, who was in chermigov at the time of the destruction of the city of Riazan, heard of Batu’s 
invasion.  He left Chernigov with a small force and hurried to Riazan.  When he came to the land of 
Riazan he saw it devastated and he cities destroyed, the rulers killed, and the people dead.  And he 
rushed to the city of Riazan and found it destroyed, the rulers killed, and the people slaughtered.  Some 
of them were cut down, while others were burned, and still others were drowned.  And Eupaty wept 
with great sorrow and his heart became angry.  He gathered a small force of seventeen hundred men 
who had been preserved by God outside the city.  And they hurriedly pursued the godless emperor.  And 
with difficulty they caught up with him in the principality of Suzdal, and suddenly fell upon his camp.  
And there began a battle without mercy, and confusion reigned.  And the Tatars lost their heads from 
fear as Eupaty fought so fiercely that his sword became dull, and, taking a sword from a fallen Tatar, he 
would cut them down with their own swords.  The Tatars thought that the Russians had risen from the 
dead, and Eupaty was riding through the ranks of the Tatar regiments so bravely that Batu himself 
became frightened. 

With great effort the Tatars managed to capture five men from Eupaty’s regiments, and then only 
because they were exhausted from their wounds.  They were brought before the Tatar emperor, and he 
asked them: “Why do you cause me such evil” 

The warriors answered: “We are of the Christian faith, knights of the Great Prince Yury of Riazan, and 
from the regiment of Eupaty Kolovrat.  We were sent by Prince Ingvar Ingvarevich to you, the powerful 
emperor, to honor you, to chase you away with honors, and to render unto you all honors.  Do not 
wonder, Emperor, that we have not had time to serve up the bitter cup to your entire army.”  And the 
emperor admired their witty answers.  And he sent his brother-in-law, Hostovrul, against Eupaty, and 
with Hostovurul went strong regiments.  Hostovrul bragged to the emperor, and promised to bring back 
Eupaty alive.   



Eupaty was encircled by Tatar troops because they wanted to take him alive.  And Hostovrul rode out 
against Eupaty, but Eupaty was a giant, and with one blow cleft Hostovrul to the saddle. And once more 
he began to cut down the Tatar troops, and he killed many of Batu’s best knights.  Some were cut down, 
while others were cleft to their waist, and still others were cleft to their saddles.  The Tatars became 
afraid, seeing what a giant Eupaty was.  And then they brought up catapults and began showering rocks 
upon him.  And they finally killed Eupaty Kolovrat, but only with great difficulty. 

Eupaty’s body was brought before Batu, and the emperor sent for his princes, lords, and commanders, 
and all marveled at the courage, power, and bravery of the Riazan warriors.  And the lords, 
commanders, and princes told Batu: “We were in many battles with many emperors in many lands, but 
never have we seen such courageous heroes, and even our fathers never told us of such.  They are 
winged people.  They do not think about death and they fight bravely and courageously on their horses, 
one against a thousand, and two against ten thousand warriors.  None of them would abandon the 
battle field alive.” 

And Bat look at Eupaty’s body, and said: “O Eupaty Kolovrat, you have honored us with your courage, 
and you, with your small army, have killed many knights of my powerful horde and have defeated many 
of my regiments.  If such a knight would serve with me, I would keep him very close to my hear.”  And he 
gave up Eupaty’s body to the remainder of the Riazan force that had been captured on the battlefield.  
And Batu gave orders that the prisoners should be released and that no harm should come to them. 

Prince Ingvar Buries the Dead 
Prince Ingvar Ingvarevich (the brother of Great Prince Yury Ingvarevich of Riazan) returned from 
Chernigov, having been there with his relative, Prince Michael, at the time of the destruction of Riazan.  
And so he was preserved by God from the enemy of all Christendom.  Prince Ingvar Ingvarevich found 
his fatherland devastated, and learned that all his brothers had been killed by the impure, lawbreaking 
Batu.  And he came to the city of Riazan and found the city destroyed, and hismother and sisters-in-law, 
his relatives, and many other people lying dead.  And he found the churches burned and all valuables 
taken from the common treasury of Chernigov and Riazan.  When Prince Ingvar saw this great and 
enduring destruction he shrieked aloud in his sorrow, sounding as a trumpet summoning the army or as 
an organ resounding.  And after these rending shrieks and horrifying lamentations, Prince Ingvar fell to 
the ground as if dead.  With great difficulty and the help of water and a fresh breeze did he recover.  
And finally his soul did revive in his body.   

Who would no so lament such a catastrophe?  Who would not bewail the deaths of so many Orthodox 
people?  Who would not mourn the death of so many rulers?  Who would not mourn such a dispersion? 

And Prince Ingvar searched through the bodies, and found the body of his mother, Princess Agrippina, 
and those of his brothers’ wives.  And he called a priest from villages that were preserved by God, and 
he buried his mother and the wives of his deceased brothers with great lamentations in place of the 
psalms and chants.  And he cried and lamented terribly.  And he buried the bodies of the other dead and 
he cleaned the city.  And he had the city blessed by a priest and he gathered the few survivors and 
comforted them.  And he lamented for a long time, thinking of his mother, his brothers, his relatives, 
and all the people of Riazan who had met such untimely deaths. 

And all this happened because of our sings.  There used to be the city of Riazan in the land of Riazan, but 
its wealth disappeared and its glory ceased, and there is nothgin to be seen in the city excpting smoke, 



ashes, and barren earth.  All churches and the cathedral were burned.  And not only this city, but many 
others were conquered.  There is neither the ringing of the church bells nor church services.  And 
instead of joy, there are only uninterrupted lamentations. 

And Prince Ingvar went to the place where his brethren were killed by the impious emperor Batu.  Great 
Prince Yury o fRiazan, Prince David of Murom, Prince Vsevolod of Pronsk, Prince Gleb of Kolomna, many 
other Princes, boyars, voevodas, and warriors – indeed, all the best souls of Riazan – were lying on the 
barren earth and frozen grass.  And they were covered with snow and ice, and no one cared for them.  
Beasts devoured their bodies, and a multitude of birds tore them to pieces.  And they were lying 
together, even as they had fallen together.  They all drank the same bitter cup to the dregs. 

And when Prince Ingvar Ingvarevich saw this great number of corpses lying on the earth, he shrieked 
bitterly, like a trumpet resounding.  He fell to the ground, and tears flowed from his eyes in a stream.  
And Prince Ingvar spoke in great sadness: 

“O my dear brethren and warriors! 

O my treasured lives! 

How could you close your eyes 

And leave meal one in such misfortune? 

How could you disappear from my sight, 

Treasures of my life? 

O my beautiful flowers! 

O my unripened vineyard! 

Why won’t you speak to me, your brother? 

Never again will you make life sweet. 

Why won’t you look at me? 

Why won’t you talk with me? 

How could you, fruitful gardens,  

Born of the same father, 

And from the same womb of Great Princess Agrippina, 

And fed by the same beasts, forget me? 

To whom have you forsaken me, your brother? 

You did fade too early, my dear eastern stars. 

You set so early, my dear suns. 

You lie on this deserted land watched over by no one! 



No one renders you honor or glory. 

Indeed, your days of glory have dimmed. 

Where is your power? 

You, how used to be rulers of many lands, 

Now lie on this barren earth, 

And your faces darken from decay. 

O my dear brothers! 

O my dear warriors! 

Never again shall we share joys. 

O my bright lights, 

Why were you extinguished? 

I have not had enough joy with you! 

If God hears your prayers, 

Pray that I, your brother, might join you! 

After days of joy have come those of tears and sorrow. 

After pleasures and happiness, 

Have come lamenting and mourning. 

O, why did I not die before you 

So that I would not have had to see your deaths? 

This is my bitter fate! 

Do you hear my unhappy words that fall so sadly? 

O mother earth! 

O forest of oak, lament with me! 

And how shall I describe these days 

In which perished 

So many rulers and warriors, 

So many brave and dashing heroes of Riazan? 

None returned, 

But all drank the same bitter cup to the dregs. 



My tongue does not obey me, 

My lips close, 

My sight darkens, 

My strength ebbs, 

For great is the sorrow of my soul.” 

And there was great sorrow and sadness, tears and sighs, fears and trembling, because of the evil ones 
that attacked our land. Great prince Ingvar raised his hands to the heavens, and prayed tearfully: 

“O Lord, my God, 

I place my hope in thee. 

Save and preserve me from my persecutors. 

O my Most Holy Mother of Christ, my Savior, 

Don’t forsake me in my hour of grief. 

Boris and Gleb, our great martyrs and ancestors, 

Be of help to me in battle, lowly sinner that I am. 

My brethren and warriors,  

Help me with your prayers in my struggles against the enemy, 

These children of Hagar, 

These grandchildren of Ishmael.” 

And then Prince Ingvar began to search among the bodies of the dead, and he took for burial the bodies 
of his brothers, Great Prince Yury, Prince Gleb of Kolomna, and of other princes related to him, as well 
as those of many other boyars and voevodas well known to him.  And he transported the bodies to the 
city of Riazan, and buried them with honor.  And the bodies of the others, which were lying on the 
devastated earth, he buried and had the last rites pronounced over the.  Having buried all of them, 
Prince Ingvar then went to the city of Pronsk where he gathered the remains of his slain brother, the 
peaceful and Christ-loving Prince Oleg.  And he ordered the body returned to the city of Riazan, and he 
himself carried the venerable head of Prince Oleg to the city.  And he ordered the body returned to the 
city of Riazan, and he himself carried the venerable head of Prince Oleg to the city.  And he kissed it with 
respect, and placed the body in the same coffin with the body of Great Prince Yury.  In the vincintiy of 
this grave were buried the remains of Princes David and Gleb in a single coffin.  And then Prince Ingvar 
went to the river Voronezh where Prince Fedor Yurevich had been killed at the order of Batu.  And 
Prince Ingvar shed many tears over the body of Prince Fedor and he brought it to the City of Riazan, and 
in the vicinity of the icon of the great maker of miracles, St. Nicholas, he buried Prince Fedor together 
with his wife, faithful Princess Eupraxy, and his son, Prince Ivan.  And he placed stone crosses over the 
grave . . . .  



(A fragment has been omitted) 

Then faithful Prince Ingvar, whose baptismal name was Cosmas, took the throne of his father, Ingvar 
Sviatoslavovich. And he restored the land of Riazan and he erected churches and monasteries.  And he 
consoled the settlers and gathered his people together.  And he was a great joy for the Christians who, 
with the help of God’s strong hand, had escaped the godless infidel, Emperor Batu.  And he put Prince 
Michael Vsevolodovich of Pronsk in his father’s patrimony. 

 

 


