
 JULIUS CAESAR - GREETINGS, O KING 

 

When Caesar marched his troops into northern Italy, city after city opened 

their gates to him.  The inhabitants came out to cheer and welcome him – it 

was as if they had all been waiting for him.   

When the citizens of Rome heard that Caesar had defied the Senators’ orders 

and was marching towards Rome with his soldiers, there was great confusion.  

Pompey tried to quickly gather together his army, but to his dismay he found 

his own soldiers deserting and joining Caesar’s advancing army.  When Pompey 

saw that he could not rely on Italian troops.  He fled to Greece to try and raise 

an army there where he had many supporters and friends. 

So when Caesar and his army eventually arrived in Rome not a sword was 

raised against them.  His soldiers marched through the streets singing and 

were met with welcoming cheers from the citizens of the city.   

The Senators trembled in fear for their lives – what would Caesar’s response to 

them making the order be?  They were prepared to do anything he asked – 

make him dictator if he wished.  Maybe they secretly thought that whatever 

they did for Caesar wouldn’t matter for soon the great undefeated general, 

Pompey, would return with a mighty army of Greek soldiers and undoubtedly 

defeat Caesar.  If this is what they did think, it turned out that they were very 

mistaken.  It was Caesar who eventually sailed with his army to Greece, and 

the great Pompey who had never lost a battle was defeated by Caesar and his 

army. 

Pompey escaped and took a ship to Egypt.  The King of Egypt had no wish to 

shelter a man who was an enemy of the Great Caesar.  He wanted to show 

himself as a friend of Caesar.  So when ten days later Caesar arrived in Egypt 

with a legion of his troops he was given a royal welcome.  And when Caesar 

asked the king about Pompey, the king ordered a servant to bring to Caesar a 

platter, a platter upon which Pompey’s head sat.  When Caesar looked at the 

head on a man who had once been his friend, who had been one of Rome’s 

greatest generals, he broke down and wept. 

Caesar returned to Rome the most powerful man in the Roman Empire.  He 

was 52 years of age.  The Senators lived in fear that he would revenge himself, 

as Sulla had, on anyone who had opposed him.  But he surprised his friends 



and enemies alike by his leniency.  He not only forgave Pompey’s friends and 

supporters, but he gave them high positions.  He looked after the soldiers who 

had loyally stood by him and fought for him: each one received generous gifts 

of money as well as a plot of land in Italy.  But he also looked after the poor of 

Rome, it was by Caesar’s command that Carthage was rebuilt so that poor 

people from Rome and other cities of the Empire could make a new state with 

houses and gardens of their own in North Africa. 

Caesar was given multiple appointments: Consul, Tribune and Dictator, but 

also another great honour – he was appointed Pontifex Maximus, the highest 

priest.  (Pontifex means bridge-builder, a priest is a man who is to build a 

bridge between humans and the gods; the Latin name for the Pope is still 

Pontifiex,) 

As the highest priest, Caesar had to organise the calendar and to fix the dates 

of the Roman festivals.  Up until the time of Caesar the Roman calendar was 

not like ours.  It went by the moon.  It is about 29 and a half days from one full 

moon to the next, and a month (the word comes from ‘moon’) was only 20 or 

30 days.  So 12 months gave 354 days (29.5 x 12) which is 11 days short of a 

realy year (the amount of time it takes for the earth to rotate around the sun).  

This meant that every new year started 11 days earlier than the year before – 

put simply, it was a bit of a mess.  Caesar changed all that.  He called upon 

some famous astronomers from Egypt, and with their advice the calendar was 

changed to what it still remains as today – except for a minor change in leap 

years which came later.  The months were made longer – 30 or 31 days except 

February which kept its 28 days or 29 days every four years.  This gave the 

calendar year 365 ¼ days which then matched the rotation of the earth around 

the sun. 

In honour of Caesar’s new calendar, one bright and sunny month was called 

July – the month of Julius. Remember Rome is in the northern hemisphere and 

the seasons are opposite to ours.   So every time we say July, we can 

remember that the calendar structure that we use today goes back all the way 

to the time of Julius Caesar. 

Another honour given to Julius Caesar was the title Imperator.  This meant 

supreme commander of all Roman soldiers anywhere. The word ‘empire’ 

comes from ‘imperator’. 



So Dictator, Consul, Imperator, Pontifex Maximux – Caesar had reached a 

height of power such as no man had held before him.  Although he was indeed 

ambitious and enjoyed this power, it was considered by the masses that he 

used his great powers wisely.  But there was one title that Caesar did not have 

– the title of king.  He had more power than any king could imagine but Caesar 

knew that this was a title he could never hold.  If he did, even those citizens 

who loved him most would turn against him.  They were happy for Caesar to 

hold the power he did, but if he were to be king, his power would then be 

inherited, he could pass them on to a son or relative.   

Romans remembered their past experiences of kings, despite bestowing such 

power to Caesar, they wanted this power to die with him, and for the citizens 

of Rome to then decide who would next earn the right to lead them.  They 

wanted Rome to then once again revert back to a republic – not to be at the 

mercy of one man.   

As we know, Caesar was a clever man, he knew that if there was any suspicion 

that he wished to be king, the people would swiftly turn against him.  But some 

of his friends were not so careful.  There was one young man, an officer who 

had fought for Caesar against Pompey, who admired Caesar very much.  One 

day when Caesar came to the Forum, this young officer, called Mark Antony, 

greeted him with the words: ‘Greetings, O King.” 

Caesar frowned and responded: “Mark Antony, don’t you know my name is 

Caesar, not King.”  From that day onwards, there were rumours in Rome that 

Caesar wanted to be king. 

One day during a great festival Caesar was watching the singing and dancing in 

the streets from a balcony.  When the people saw him they gave him a great 

cheer.  Mark Antony then appeared on the balcony with a golden crown in his 

hand and offered it to Caesar.  The crowd fell silent.  Caesar smiled, shook his 

head and pushed the crown away.  When the crowds saw this they cheered 

wildly.  Then again Mark Antony held out the crowd to Caesar, again he 

refused it.  But Mark Antony was not to be put off so easily, he offered the 

crown a third time.  But for a third time Caesar refused the crown.  The crowds 

cheered. 

After this, Caesar’s enemies spread rumours that Mark Antony had only 

offered the crown to Caesar because Caesar himself had told him to, he had 



wanted to find out how the Romans felt about him becoming a king.  A good 

many people in Rome began to believe in these whispers. 


