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William Shakespeare, William Blake and Emily Dickinson in
new Georgian translations

When you are presented with translations of poems by William
Shakespeare, William Blake and Emily Dickinson to express your
opinion, the spiritual condition of the author is obvious from the
very first minutes - he is attracted by spiritual heights and beauty.

If any danger awaits humanity in our time, it is the threat of the
decline of spirituality in our life, and everyone, who faithfully
serves the true values, maybe sometimes unknowingly, but with-
out a suspicion, is doing God’s job and helping the humans cre-
ated in the image of God to maintain their shape and spiritual
heights.

Translating classics and introducing them into our lives continu-
ously, is necessary not to deviate from top values and to proceed
with the traditions of the Georgian translation school, which has
always expressed particular interest in classics.

The readers are well aware of deeds of Georgian translators, and
when we once again make efforts to translate existing pieces, for
instance, on the background of brilliant Georgian translations of
Shakespeare’s sonnets, in a bid to achieve even more, to conquer
new heights, it gives hope for the further advancement of Geor-
gian culture.

Otar Tsiskadze’s translations are done with such talent and skill,
in most cases his Georgian sounds are so natural, that one may
think they are original writings.

Shakespeare’s sonnets are rendered in the traditional metrical

line of 14 syllables. When writing a rhyming poem, a good poet
and his translator should manage and connect one word to anoth-
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er in such a way that the poem does not look artificial, the words
should come out naturally, from the inner essence, so freely as if
the rhymes were born by nature itself. A word should not leave
the impression of being artificially adjusted or forced into a verse.

To achieve the ultimate goal, it is necessary for the translator to
be a poet inwardly, and to also maintain the original soul of the
author, never impose his own style on the translation.

Otar Tsiskadze is capable to do this, he does it perfectly all the
time, for example, when he translates Shakespeare’s eighth son-
net:

Mark how one string, sweet husband to another,

Strikes each in each by mutual ordering,

Resembling sire and child and happy mother

Who all in one, one pleasing note do sing:

Whose speechless song, being many, seeming one,

Sings this to thee: ‘thou single wilt prove none’.

As we move from the Shakespearean sonnet rhythm to the poems
of William Blake, as the rhythm and mood change instantly, va-
riety is added to the book. The agility of the original phrases can
be felt quite well, say, in this translation:

Sound the flute!

Now it’s mute.

Birds delight

Day and night;

Nightingale

In the dale,

Lark in sky,

Merrily,

Merrily, merrily, to welcome in the year.

11



From a poem by Emily Dickinson, we can clearly see that in the
soul of a person full of inner faith, the whole world is perceived
as a temple of worship to God.

In the Georgian translation of this poem, the phrases flow easily
and pleasantly, without overloading with heaviness, a beautiful
picture of nature is presented before our eyes through the words
lightly poured out from the soul:

Some keep the Sabbath going to Church -
I keep it, staying at Home —

With a Bobolink for a Chorister —

And an Orchard, for a Dome —

Some keep the Sabbath in Surplice —

I, just wear my Wings —

And instead of tolling the Bell, for Church,
Our little Sexton — sings.

God preaches, a noted Clergyman —
And the sermon is never long,

So instead of getting to Heaven, at last —
I'm going, all along.

“Sexton”, obviously, is some songbird, instead of ringing the
church bells, this “Sexton” is near the poet at this moment. It is
singing and the author of the poem hears its melody... “Our little
Sexton”, - this is what she says about this singer (And instead of
tolling the Bell, for Church, / Our little Sexton — sings), and is
imbued with warmth and love for the whole world. She did not
reject the temple, she was a little distanced from society and the
world created by God became a holy shrine for Emily Dickinson...

Along with his translations, Otar Tsiskadze also presented the
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originals in the book. When the format of the book or the printed
media allows this, when the language of the original is more or
less understandable by the majority of readers, I think it is wel-
come to follow this rule.

It is not sufficient to convey the meaning of the original and to
preserve the rhythm of the poem as much as possible in the trans-
lation, it is also necessary to allow the reader to hear the music,
which is heard from the original text.

The publication of an original poem along with its translation
shows that the translator really loves poetry and cares about read-
ers, does not leave them without that unique intonation, which
sometimes, in some lines, may not be translated at all.

The way of publishing the translation points at the translator’s
responsibility and inner honesty, as well as his courage.

In such a case, there is no need to look for a poem in another
book. Even if a reader does not want to make a comparison at all,
he may still look at the original version and will easily be able to
assess how correctly the translator introduced this or that poet to
his compatriots.

Otar Tsiskadze’s translations undoubtedly deserve attention and,
there is no doubt, the Georgian lovers of poetry will be a proper
appreciator of them, and the translator of these poems will have
his readers.

Gocha Kuchukhidze

Doctor of Philological Sciences,
SHOTA RUSTAVELI INSTITUTE OF
GEORGIAN LITERATURE
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From fairest creatures we desire increase,
That thereby beauty’s rose might never die,
But as the riper should by time decease,
His tender heir might bear his memory:

But thou contracted to thine own bright eyes,
Feed’st thy light’s flame with self-substantial fuel,
Making a famine where abundance lies,

Thyself thy foe, to thy sweet self too cruel:

Thou that art now the world’s fresh ornament,
And only herald to the gaudy spring,

Within thine own bud buriest thy content,
And, tender churl, mak’st waste in niggarding:

Pity the world, or else this glutton be,
To eat the world’s due, by the grave and thee.
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When forty winters shall besiege thy brow,
And dig deep trenches in thy beauty’s field,
Thy youth’s proud livery so gazed on now,

Will be a totter’d weed of small worth held:

Then being asked, where all thy beauty lies,
Where all the treasure of thy lusty days;

To say, within thine own deep sunken eyes,
Were an all-eating shame, and thriftless praise.

How much more praise deserv’d thy beauty’s use,
If thou couldst answer ‘This fair child of mine
Shall sum my count, and make my old excuse,’
Proving his beauty by succession thine!

This were to be new made when thou art old,
And see thy blood warm when thou feel’st it cold.
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Look in thy glass and tell the face thou viewest
Now is the time that face should form another;
Whose fresh repair if now thou not renewest,
Thou dost beguile the world, unbless some mother.

For where is she so fair whose unear’d womb
Disdains the tillage of thy husbandry?

Or who is he so fond will be the tomb

Of his self-love, to stop posterity?

Thou art thy mother’s glass and she in thee
Calls back the lovely April of her prime;

So thou through windows of thine age shalt see,
Despite of wrinkles this thy golden time.

But if thou live, remember’d not to be,
Die single and thine image dies with thee.
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Unthrifty loveliness, why dost thou spend
Upon thyself thy beauty’s legacy?

Nature’s bequest gives nothing but doth lend,
And being frank she lends to those are free.

Then, beauteous niggard, why dost thou abuse
The bounteous largess given thee to give?
Profitless usurer, why dost thou use

So great a sum of sums, yet canst not live?

For having traffic with thyself alone,

Thou of thyself thy sweet self dost deceive.
Then how, when nature calls thee to be gone,
What acceptable audit canst thou leave?

Thy unused beauty must be tomb’d with thee,
Which, used, lives th’ executor to be.
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Those hours, that with gentle work did frame
The lovely gaze where every eye doth dwell,
Will play the tyrants to the very same

And that unfair which fairly doth excel:

For never-resting time leads summer on

To hideous winter and confounds him there;

Sap check’d with frost and lusty leaves quite gone,
Beauty o’ersnow’d and bareness every where:

Then, were not summer’s distillation left,
A liquid prisoner pent in walls of glass,
Beauty’s effect with beauty were bereft,
Nor it nor no remembrance what it was:

But flowers distill'd though they with winter meet,
Leese but their show; their substance still lives sweet.
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Then let not winter’s ragged hand deface,

In thee thy summer, ere thou be distilled:

Make sweet some vial; treasure thou some place
With beauty’s treasure ere it be self-killed.

That use is not forbidden usury,

Which happies those that pay the willing loan;
That’s for thy self to breed another thee,

Or ten times happier, be it ten for one;

Ten times thy self were happier than thou art,

If ten of thine ten times refigured thee:

Then what could death do if thou shouldst depart,
Leaving thee living in posterity?

Be not self-willed, for thou art much too fair
To be death’s conquest and make worms thine heir.
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Lo! in the orient when the gracious light

Lifts up his burning head, each under eye
Doth homage to his new-appearing sight,
Serving with looks his sacred majesty;

And having climb’d the steep-up heavenly hill,
Resembling strong youth in his middle age,
Yet mortal looks adore his beauty still,
Attending on his golden pilgrimage;

But when from highmost pitch, with weary car,
Like feeble age, he reeleth from the day,

The eyes, ‘fore duteous, now converted are
From his low tract and look another way:

So thou, thyself out-going in thy noon,
Unlook’d on diest, unless thou get a son.
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Music to hear, why hear’st thou music sadly?

Sweets with sweets war not, joy delights in joy.

Why lovest thou that which thou receivest not gladly,
Or else receivest with pleasure thine annoy?

If the true concord of well-tuned sounds,

By unions married, do offend thine ear,

They do but sweetly chide thee, who confounds
In singleness the parts that thou shouldst bear.

Mark how one string, sweet husband to another,
Strikes each in each by mutual ordering,
Resembling sire and child and happy mother
Who all in one, one pleasing note do sing:

Whose speechless song, being many, seeming one,
Sings this to thee: ‘thou single wilt prove none’.
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Is it for fear to wet a widow’s eye,

That thou consum’st thy self in single life?
Ah! if thou issueless shalt hap to die,

The world will wail thee like a makeless wife;

The world will be thy widow and still weep
That thou no form of thee hast left behind,
When every private widow well may keep

By children’s eyes, her husband’s shape in mind:

Look what an unthrift in the world doth spend
Shifts but his place, for still the world enjoys it;
But beauty’s waste hath in the world an end,
And kept unused the user so destroys it.

No love toward others in that bosom sits
That on himself such murd’rous shame commits.

25



10.

0d30: 50306 209435ML! 396 0dbgds Lbgsms dgdyzoy),
306 B53990056 53l 3Mg3gMmds sl 53JO0m,
9399650 961535000 WsdsHBsbo 39EHOR0L IgHbgdsma,
0935 3bs0s Ladslbrbm 3wolbogdo;

396 LsbogzoM bodegoeds dmyobsmbggzers
Q5 3960 030b fobsowdgy LsdGHMmME sMmgbol,
30000 FodM0ob aba™Mmg3s s LobbErol sbmbggs,
093 MBS 0gm dgggMo dobo sgbob.

BIOO 03359, 350I03L3PO LbToEL ©TYZIL
5 B0Yz56MHE00 5dMsbmg Bobro ddmlzmgwo,
396L LoDl Logd309w 0 BoMLoORY

5 35300 J0FoMm™ 2obo dg@e© 39o0wdlwM39wo:

Gomd 56 9fygl LozmbEogg J3gybol Lsddzggbo,
2450bsbgaMde0gg LoErsdsBy - dgbo 658gboom.

For shame! deny that thou bear’st love to any,
Who for thyself art so unprovident.

Grant, if thou wilt, thou art beloved of many,
But that thou none lovest is most evident;

For thou art so possess’d with murderous hate
That ‘gainst thyself thou stick’st not to conspire.
Seeking that beauteous roof to ruinate

Which to repair should be thy chief desire.

O, change thy thought, that I may change my mind!
Shall hate be fairer lodged than gentle love?

Be, as thy presence is, gracious and kind,

Or to thyself at least kind-hearted prove:

Make thee another self, for love of me,
That beauty still may live in thine or thee.
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As fast as thou shalt wane, so fast thou growest

In one of thine, from that which thou departest;

And that fresh blood which youngly thou bestowest
Thou mayst call thine when thou from youth convertest.

Herein lives wisdom, beauty and increase:
Without this, folly, age and cold decay:

If all were minded so, the times should cease

And threescore year would make the world away.

Let those whom Nature hath not made for store,

Harsh featureless and rude, barrenly perish:

Look, whom she best endow’d she gave the more;
Which bounteous gift thou shouldst in bounty cherish:

She carved thee for her seal, and meant thereby
Thou shouldst print more, not let that copy die.
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When I do count the clock that tells the time,
And see the brave day sunk in hideous night;
When I behold the violet past prime,

And sable curls, all silvered o’er with white;

When lofty trees I see barren of leaves,

Which erst from heat did canopy the herd,
And summer’s green all girded up in sheaves,
Borne on the bier with white and bristly beard,

Then of thy beauty do I question make,

That thou among the wastes of time must go,
Since sweets and beauties do themselves forsake
And die as fast as they see others grow;

And nothing ‘gainst Time’s scythe can make defence
Save breed, to brave him when he takes thee hence.
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O, that you were yourself! but, love, you are
No longer yours than you yourself here live:
Against this coming end you should prepare,
And your sweet semblance to some other give.

So should that beauty which you hold in lease

Find no determination: then you were

Yourself again after yourself’s decease,

When your sweet issue your sweet form should bear.

Who lets so fair a house fall to decay,
Which husbandry in honour might uphold
Against the stormy gusts of winter’s day
And barren rage of death’s eternal cold?

O, none but unthrifts! Dear my love, you know
You had a father: let your son say so.
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Not from the stars do I my judgment pluck;
And yet methinks I have astronomy,

But not to tell of good or evil luck,

Of plagues, of dearths, or seasons’ quality;

Nor can I fortune to brief minutes tell,
Pointing to each his thunder, rain and wind,
Or say with princes if it shall go well,

By oft predict that I in heaven find:

But from thine eyes my knowledge I derive,
And, constant stars, in them I read such art
As truth and beauty shall together thrive,

If from thyself to store thou wouldst convert;

Or else of thee this I prognosticate:
Thy end is truth’s and beauty’s doom and date.
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When I consider every thing that grows

Holds in perfection but a little moment,

That this huge stage presenteth nought but shows
Whereon the stars in secret influence comment;

When I perceive that men as plants increase,
Cheered and check’d even by the self-same sky,
Vaunt in their youthful sap, at height decrease,
And wear their brave state out of memory;

Then the conceit of this inconstant stay

Sets you most rich in youth before my sight,
Where wasteful Time debateth with Decay,
To change your day of youth to sullied night;

And all in war with Time for love of you,
As he takes from you, I engraft you new.
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But wherefore do not you a mightier way

Make war upon this bloody tyrant, Time?

And fortify yourself in your decay

With means more blessed than my barren rhyme?

Now stand you on the top of happy hours,

And many maiden gardens yet unset

With virtuous wish would bear your living flowers,
Much liker than your painted counterfeit:

So should the lines of life that life repair,
Which this, Time’s pencil, or my pupil pen,
Neither in inward worth nor outward fair,
Can make you live yourself in eyes of men.

To give away yourself keeps yourself still,
And you must live, drawn by your own sweet skill.
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Who will believe my verse in time to come,

If it were filI'd with your most high deserts?

Though yet, heaven knows, it is but as a tomb
Which hides your life and shows not half your parts.

If I could write the beauty of your eyes

And in fresh numbers number all your graces,

The age to come would say ‘This poet lies:

Such heavenly touches ne’er touch’d earthly faces.’

So should my papers yellow’d with their age

Be scorn’d like old men of less truth than tongue,
And your true rights be term’d a poet’s rage

And stretched metre of an antique song:

But were some child of yours alive that time,
You should live twice; in it and in my rhyme.
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Shall I compare thee to a summer’s day?

Thou art more lovely and more temperate:
Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May,
And summer’s lease hath all too short a date:

Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines,

And often is his gold complexion dimm’d;

And every fair from fair sometime declines,

By chance or nature’s changing course untrimm’d;

But thy eternal summer shall not fade

Nor lose possession of that fair thou owest;

Nor shall Death brag thou wander’st in his shade,
When in eternal lines to time thou growest:

So long as men can breathe or eyes can see,
So long lives this and this gives life to thee.
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Devouring Time, blunt thou the lion’s paws,

And make the earth devour her own sweet brood;
Pluck the keen teeth from the fierce tiger’s jaws,
And burn the long-lived phoenix in her blood;

Make glad and sorry seasons as thou fleets,
And do whate’er thou wilt, swift-footed Time,
To the wide world and all her fading sweets;
But I forbid thee one most heinous crime:

O, carve not with thy hours my love’s fair brow,
Nor draw no lines there with thine antique pen;
Him in thy course untainted do allow

For beauty’s pattern to succeeding men.

Yet, do thy worst, old Time: despite thy wrong,
My love shall in my verse ever live young.
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A woman’s face with Nature’s own hand painted
Hast thou, the master-mistress of my passion;

A woman’s gentle heart, but not acquainted
With shifting change, as is false women’s fashion;

An eye more bright than theirs, less false in rolling,
Gilding the object whereupon it gazeth;

A man in hue, all ‘hues’ in his controlling,

Much steals men’s eyes and women’s souls amazeth.

And for a woman wert thou first created;

Till Nature, as she wrought thee, fell a-doting,
And by addition me of thee defeated,

By adding one thing to my purpose nothing.

But since she prick’d thee out for women’s pleasure,
Mine be thy love and thy love’s use their treasure.
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So is it not with me as with that Muse
Stirr’d by a painted beauty to his verse,
Who heaven itself for ornament doth use
And every fair with his fair doth rehearse

Making a couplement of proud compare,

With sun and moon, with earth and sea’s rich gems,
With April’s first-born flowers, and all things rare
That heaven’s air in this huge rondure hems.

O’ let me, true in love, but truly write,

And then believe me, my love is as fair

As any mother’s child, though not so bright
As those gold candles fix’d in heaven’s air:

Let them say more than like of hearsay well;
I will not praise that purpose not to sell.
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My glass shall not persuade me I am old,

So long as youth and thou are of one date;
But when in thee time’s furrows I behold,
Then look I death my days should expiate.

For all that beauty that doth cover thee

Is but the seemly raiment of my heart,
Which in thy breast doth live, as thine in me:
How can I then be elder than thou art?

O, therefore, love, be of thyself so wary

As I, not for myself, but for thee will;
Bearing thy heart, which I will keep so chary
As tender nurse her babe from faring ill.

Presume not on thy heart when mine is slain;
Thou gavest me thine, not to give back again.
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As an unperfect actor on the stage

Who with his fear is put besides his part,

Or some fierce thing replete with too much rage,
Whose strength’s abundance weakens his own heart.

So I, for fear of trust, forget to say

The perfect ceremony of love’s rite,

And in mine own love’s strength seem to decay,
O’ercharged with burden of mine own love’s might.

O, let my books be then the eloquence

And dumb presagers of my speaking breast,

Who plead for love and look for recompense

More than that tongue that more hath more express’d.

O, learn to read what silent love hath writ:
To hear with eyes belongs to love’s fine wit.
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Mine eye hath play’d the painter and hath stell’d
Thy beauty’s form in table of my heart;

My body is the frame wherein ‘tis held,

And perspective it is the painter’s art.

For through the painter must you see his skill,
To find where your true image pictured lies;
Which in my bosom’s shop is hanging still,
That hath his windows glazed with thine eyes.

Now see what good turns eyes for eyes have done:

Mine eyes have drawn thy shape, and thine for me
Are windows to my breast, where-through the sun
Delights to peep, to gaze therein on thee;

Yet eyes this cunning want to grace their art;
They draw but what they see, know not the heart.
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Let those who are in favour with their stars
Of public honour and proud titles boast,
Whilst I, whom fortune of such triumph bars,
Unlooked for joy in that I honour most.

Great princes’ favourites their fair leaves spread
But as the marigold at the sun’s eye,

And in themselves their pride lies buried,

For at a frown they in their glory die.

The painful warrior famoused for fight,
After a thousand victories once foiled,

Is from the book of honour rased quite,
And all the rest forgot for which he toiled:

Then happy I that love and am beloved
Where I may not remove, nor be removed.
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Lord of my love, to whom in vassalage
Thy merit hath my duty strongly knit,
To thee I send this written ambassage
To witness duty, not to show my wit;

Duty so great, which wit so poor as mine

May make seem bare, in wanting words to show it,
But that I hope some good conceit of thine

In thy soul’s thought (all naked) will bestow it,

Till whatsoever star that guides my moving
Points on me graciously with fair aspect,
And puts apparel on my tottered loving,

To show me worthy of thy sweet respect:

Then may I dare to boast how I do love thee,
Till then, not show my head where thou mayst prove me.
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Weary with toil, I haste me to my bed,

The dear repose for limbs with travel tired;

But then begins a journey in my head

To work my mind, when body’s work’s expired:

For then my thoughts--from far where I abide--
Intend a zealous pilgrimage to thee,

And keep my drooping eyelids open wide,
Looking on darkness which the blind do see:

Save that my soul’s imaginary sight

Presents thy shadow to my sightless view,

Which, like a jewel hung in ghastly night,

Makes black night beauteous, and her old face new.

Lo! thus, by day my limbs, by night my mind,
For thee, and for myself, no quiet find.
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How can I then return in happy plight,

That am debarred the benefit of rest?

When day’s oppression is not eas’d by night,
But day by night and night by day oppressed,

And each, though enemies to either’s reign,
Do in consent shake hands to torture me,
The one by toil, the other to complain
How far I toil, still farther off from thee.

I tell the day, to please him thou art bright,

And dost him grace when clouds do blot the heaven:
So flatter I the swart-complexion’d night,

When sparkling stars twire not thou gild’st the even.

But day doth daily draw my sorrows longer,
And night doth nightly make grief’s length seem stronger.
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When, in disgrace with fortune and men’s eyes,
I all alone beweep my outcast state

And trouble deaf heaven with my bootless cries
And look upon myself and curse my fate,

Wishing me like to one more rich in hope,
Featured like him, like him with friends possess’d,
Desiring this man’s art and that man’s scope,
With what I most enjoy contented least;

Yet in these thoughts myself almost despising,
Haply I think on thee, and then my state,

Like to the lark at break of day arising

From sullen earth, sings hymns at heaven’s gate;

For thy sweet love remember’d such wealth brings
That then I scorn to change my state with kings.
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When to the sessions of sweet silent thought

I summon up remembrance of things past,

I sigh the lack of many a thing I sought,

And with old woes new wail my dear time’s waste:

Then can I drown an eye, unused to flow,

For precious friends hid in death’s dateless night,
And weep afresh love’s long since cancell’d woe,
And moan the expense of many a vanish’d sight:

Then can I grieve at grievances foregone,
And heavily from woe to woe tell o’er
The sad account of fore-bemoaned moan,
Which I new pay as if not paid before.

But if the while I think on thee, dear friend,
All losses are restored and sorrows end.
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Thy bosom is endeared with all hearts,

Which I by lacking have supposed dead,

And there reigns love and all love’s loving parts,
And all those friends which I thought buried.

How many a holy and obsequious tear

Hath dear religious love stol'n from mine eye
As interest of the dead, which now appear
But things removed that hidden in thee lie!

Thou art the grave where buried love doth live,
Hung with the trophies of my lovers gone,
Who all their parts of me to thee did give;

That due of many now is thine alone:

Their images I loved I view in thee,
And thou, all they, hast all the all of me.
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If thou survive my well-contented day,

When that churl Death my bones with dust shall cover,
And shalt by fortune once more re-survey

These poor rude lines of thy deceased lover,

Compare them with the bettering of the time,
And though they be outstripp’d by every pen,
Reserve them for my love, not for their rhyme,
Exceeded by the height of happier men.

O, then vouchsafe me but this loving thought:

‘Had my friend’s Muse grown with this growing age,
A dearer birth than this his love had brought,

To march in ranks of better equipage:

But since he died and poets better prove,
Theirs for their style I'll read, his for his love’.
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Full many a glorious morning have I seen
Flatter the mountain-tops with sovereign eye,
Kissing with golden face the meadows green,
Gilding pale streams with heavenly alchemy;

Anon permit the basest clouds to ride

With ugly rack on his celestial face,

And from the forlorn world his visage hide,
Stealing unseen to west with this disgrace:

Even so my sun one early morn did shine

With all triumphant splendor on my brow;

But out, alack! he was but one hour mine;

The region cloud hath mask’d him from me now.

Yet him for this my love no whit disdaineth;
Suns of the world may stain when heaven’s sun staineth.
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Why didst thou promise such a beauteous day,
And make me travel forth without my cloak,
To let base clouds o’ertake me in my way,
Hiding thy bravery in their rotten smoke?

“Tis not enough that through the cloud thou break,
To dry the rain on my storm-beaten face,

For no man well of such a salve can speak

That heals the wound and cures not the disgrace:

Nor can thy shame give physic to my grief;

Though thou repent, yet I have still the loss:
The offender’s sorrow lends but weak relief
To him that bears the strong offence’s cross.

Ah! but those tears are pearl which thy love sheds,
And they are rich and ransom all ill deeds.
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No more be grieved at that which thou hast done:
Roses have thorns, and silver fountains mud;
Clouds and eclipses stain both moon and sun,
And loathsome canker lives in sweetest bud.

All men make faults, and even I in this,
Authorizing thy trespass with compare,
Myself corrupting, salving thy amiss,
Excusing thy sins more than thy sins are;

For to thy sensual fault I bring in sense --
Thy adverse party is thy advocate --

And ‘gainst myself a lawful plea commence:
Such civil war is in my love and hate

That I an accessary needs must be
To that sweet thief which sourly robs from me.
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Let me confess that we two must be twain,
Although our undivided loves are one:

So shall those blots that do with me remain
Without thy help by me be borne alone.

In our two loves there is but one respect,
Though in our lives a separable spite,

Which though it alter not love’s sole effect,

Yet doth it steal sweet hours from love’s delight.

I may not evermore acknowledge thee,

Lest my bewailed guilt should do thee shame,
Nor thou with public kindness honour me,
Unless thou take that honour from thy name:

But do not so; I love thee in such sort
As, thou being mine, mine is thy good report.
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As a decrepit father takes delight

To see his active child do deeds of youth,

So I, made lame by fortune’s dearest spite,
Take all my comfort of thy worth and truth.

For whether beauty, birth, or wealth, or wit,
Or any of these all, or all, or more,

Entitled in thy parts do crowned sit,

I make my love engrafted to this store:

So then I am not lame, poor, nor despised,
Whilst that this shadow doth such substance give
That I in thy abundance am sufficed

And by a part of all thy glory live.

Look, what is best, that best I wish in thee:
This wish I have; then ten times happy me!
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How can my Muse want subject to invent,

While thou dost breathe, that pour’st into my verse
Thine own sweet argument, too excellent

For every vulgar paper to rehearse?

O, give thyself the thanks, if aught in me
Worthy perusal stand against thy sight;

For who’s so dumb that cannot write to thee,
When thou thyself dost give invention light?

Be thou the tenth Muse, ten times more in worth
Than those old nine which rhymers invocate;
And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth
Eternal numbers to outlive long date.

If my slight Muse do please these curious days,
The pain be mine, but thine shall be the praise.
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O, how thy worth with manners may I sing,

When thou art all the better part of me?

What can mine own praise to mine own self bring?
And what is ‘t but mine own when I praise thee?

Even for this let us divided live,

And our dear love lose name of single one,
That by this separation I may give

That due to thee which thou deservest alone.

O absence, what a torment wouldst thou prove,
Were it not thy sour leisure gave sweet leave

To entertain the time with thoughts of love,
Which time and thoughts so sweetly doth deceive,

And that thou teachest how to make one twain,
By praising him here who doth hence remain!
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Take all my loves, my love, yea, take them all;
What hast thou then more than thou hadst before?
No love, my love, that thou mayst true love call;
All mine was thine before thou hadst this more.

Then if for my love thou my love receivest,
I cannot blame thee for my love thou usest;
But yet be blamed, if thou thyself deceivest
By wilful taste of what thyself refusest.

I do forgive thy robbery, gentle thief,
Although thou steal thee all my poverty;

And yet, love knows, it is a greater grief

To bear love’s wrong than hate’s known injury.

Lascivious grace, in whom all ill well shows,
Kill me with spites; yet we must not be foes.
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Those pretty wrongs that liberty commits,
When I am sometime absent from thy heart,
Thy beauty, and thy years full well befits,
For still temptation follows where thou art.

Gentle thou art, and therefore to be won,
Beauteous thou art, therefore to be assailed;
And when a woman woos, what woman’s son
Will sourly leave her till he have prevailed?

Ay me! but yet thou mightst my seat forbear,
And chide thy beauty and thy straying youth,
Who lead thee in their riot even there

Where thou art forced to break a twofold truth:

Hers by thy beauty tempting her to thee,
Thine by thy beauty being false to me.
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That thou hast her, it is not all my grief,
And yet it may be said I loved her dearly;
That she hath thee, is of my wailing chief,
A loss in love that touches me more nearly.

Loving offenders, thus I will excuse ye:

Thou dost love her, because thou knowst I love her;
And for my sake even so doth she abuse me,
Suffering my friend for my sake to approve her.

If I lose thee, my loss is my love’s gain,

And losing her, my friend hath found that loss;
Both find each other, and I lose both twain,
And both for my sake lay on me this cross:

But here’s the joy; my friend and I are one;
Sweet flattery! then she loves but me alone.
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When most I wink, then do mine eyes best see,
For all the day they view things unrespected;
But when I sleep, in dreams they look on thee,
And darkly bright are bright in dark directed.

Then thou, whose shadow shadows doth make bright,
How would thy shadow’s form form happy show

To the clear day with thy much clearer light,

When to unseeing eyes thy shade shines so!

How would, I say, mine eyes be blessed made
By looking on thee in the living day,

When in dead night thy fair imperfect shade
Through heavy sleep on sightless eyes doth stay!

All days are nights to see till I see thee,
And nights bright days when dreams do show thee me.

59



44.

60 990 gdmes byl 13od®ol dbgsgba bagst o,
53506 3Mgds FMGMo gobs dsbdoerog!

39995 bOgMEIL B>I3339QO, Yo Fbabago,
50039653 BObZL 56 LFoMIds BEMGDS boba®derogo.

56 94690ms 36083690 mds 356dol go8m0dzgenls,
dem®gl JoxbgdL, 1B MM FoEILIEIbIZL,
Dbzl bmd doerdl 3505930 mb bLogMgl dsdobgg,
Loliry3ggen 50l Fomdmagbom MHmEs alobagl.

%0d6H0 MM 56 356, LogoJMOE0 JNMYD3L IgBhows,
5056 3Dolagowl 396 453030 Joligde 3obgsloom,

393 306500056 fyaroom s moboom godmgdg®fioegs®,
dmdofjggl mbgMoo dgymgds 7580l bLodzsaol;

f9eobs s dofjols - 8995396bgdL Moysb bogd oo,
3H9M9 3099900 ©5IE0bYds Lalimfot3gzgmob.

If the dull substance of my flesh were thought,
Injurious distance should not stop my way;
For then despite of space I would be brought,
From limits far remote where thou dost stay.

No matter then although my foot did stand
Upon the farthest earth removed from thee;
For nimble thought can jump both sea and land
As soon as think the place where he would be.

But ah! thought kills me that I am not thought,
To leap large lengths of miles when thou art gone,
But that so much of earth and water wrought

I must attend time’s leisure with my moan,

Receiving nought by elements so slow
But heavy tears, badges of either’s woe.
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The other two, slight air and purging fire,
Are both with thee, wherever I abide;

The first my thought, the other my desire,
These present-absent with swift motion slide.

For when these quicker elements are gone

In tender embassy of love to thee,

My life, being made of four, with two alone
Sinks down to death, oppress’d with melancholy;

Until life’s composition be recured

By those swift messengers return’d from thee,
Who even but now come back again, assured
Of thy fair health, recounting it to me:

This told, I joy; but then no longer glad,
I send them back again and straight grow sad.
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Mine eye and heart are at a mortal war

How to divide the conquest of thy sight;

Mine eye my heart thy picture’s sight would bar,
My heart mine eye the freedom of that right.

My heart doth plead that thou in him dost lie--
A closet never pierced with crystal eyes--

But the defendant doth that plea deny

And says in him thy fair appearance lies.

To ‘cide this title is impanneled

A quest of thoughts, all tenants to the heart,
And by their verdict is determined

The clear eye’s moiety and the dear heart’s part:

As thus; mine eye’s due is thy outward part,
And my heart’s right thy inward love of heart.
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Betwixt mine eye and heart a league is took,

And each doth good turns now unto the other:
When that mine eye is famish’d for a look,

Or heart in love with sighs himself doth smother,

With my love’s picture then my eye doth feast
And to the painted banquet bids my heart;
Another time mine eye is my heart’s guest
And in his thoughts of love doth share a part:

So, either by thy picture or my love,

Thyself away art present still with me;

For thou not farther than my thoughts canst move,
And I am still with them and they with thee;

Or, if they sleep, thy picture in my sight

Awakes my heart to heart’s and eye’s delight.
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How careful was I, when I took my way,

Each trifle under truest bars to thrust,

That to my use it might unused stay

From hands of falsehood, in sure wards of trust!

But thou, to whom my jewels trifles are,

Most worthy of comfort, now my greatest grief,
Thou, best of dearest and mine only care,

Art left the prey of every vulgar thief.

Thee have I not lock’d up in any chest,

Save where thou art not, though I feel thou art,
Within the gentle closure of my breast,

From whence at pleasure thou mayst come and part;

And even thence thou wilt be stol'n, I fear,
For truth proves thievish for a prize so dear.

64



49.

00 530900 EOHML, M¥) YOS Ol O™ sbysMO,
O35 59OHgHBom G99mIbgs3, Rodmgzero doboby s

5 JoxbmHMds Fomdmaygbl olizgbom sbgomodl,
30000mb03Mme ImbsBOHYd00 Tols Qo@oliobxsgl,

MmEs 9900mbgz9g300m 8939909000 S 300 w3bmdo,
035¢903db0560 IMboErdgdal 5©6 035060,
096@505bMdOm 25690gds 403bMdS M F36mdO,
399006905 LoObx gL s Poblx ol LodzsaMaU.

5309000 EOLM3Z0L, 39 sbEsgg 30396 MIMOYL
5 §om3m30099b 53MM0 5530L LBomqdL,

dMol 996 96 oQY0, M5 50 356 Fqbo LMo,
09130 ©3E™390, Lo MM 003l 35dbsMd:

(HoLm30L 2000MEs LoY35MYo boliscmmgdo,
9600 30BYBLOG 30 396 39IBYMPO ILHOMJOO.

Against that time, if ever that time come,
When I shall see thee frown on my defects,
When as thy love hath cast his utmost sum,
Call’d to that audit by advised respects;

Against that time when thou shalt strangely pass
And scarcely greet me with that sun thine eye,
When love, converted from the thing it was,
Shall reasons find of settled gravity,--

Against that time do I ensconce me here
Within the knowledge of mine own desert,
And this my hand against myself uprear,
To guard the lawful reasons on thy part:

To leave poor me thou hast the strength of laws,
Since why to love I can allege no cause.
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How heavy do I journey on the way,

When what I seek, my weary travel’s end,

Doth teach that ease and that repose to say

‘Thus far the miles are measured from thy friend!’

The beast that bears me, tired with my woe,
Plods dully on, to bear that weight in me,

As if by some instinct the wretch did know

His rider loved not speed, being made from thee:

The bloody spur cannot provoke him on
That sometimes anger thrusts into his hide;
Which heavily he answers with a groan,
More sharp to me than spurring to his side;

For that same groan doth put this in my mind;
My grief lies onward and my joy behind.
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Thus can my love excuse the slow offence

Of my dull bearer when from thee I speed:

From where thou art why should I haste me thence?
Till I return, of posting is no need.

O, what excuse will my poor beast then find,
When swift extremity can seem but slow?

Then should I spur, though mounted on the wind;
In winged speed no motion shall I know:

Then can no horse with my desire keep pace;
Therefore desire of perfect’st love being made,
Shall neigh - no dull flesh - in his fiery race;
But love, for love, thus shall excuse my jade;

Since from thee going he went wilful-slow,
Towards thee I'll run, and give him leave to go.
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So am I as the rich, whose blessed key

Can bring him to his sweet up-locked treasure,
The which he will not every hour survey,

For blunting the fine point of seldom pleasure.

Therefore are feasts so solemn and so rare,
Since, seldom coming, in the long year set,
Like stones of worth they thinly placed are,
Or captain jewels in the carcanet.

So is the time that keeps you as my chest,

Or as the wardrobe which the robe doth hide,
To make some special instant special blest,

By new unfolding his imprison’d pride.

Blessed are you, whose worthiness gives scope,
Being had, to triumph, being lack’d, to hope.
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What is your substance, whereof are you made,
That millions of strange shadows on you tend?
Since every one hath, every one, one shade,
And you, but one, can every shadow lend.

Describe Adonis, and the counterfeit

Is poorly imitated after you;

On Helen’s cheek all art of beauty set,
And you in Grecian tires are painted new:

Speak of the spring and foison of the year;
The one doth shadow of your beauty show,
The other as your bounty doth appear;
And you in every blessed shape we know.

In all external grace you have some part,
But you like none, none you, for constant heart.
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O, how much more doth beauty beauteous seem
By that sweet ornament which truth doth give!
The rose looks fair, but fairer we it deem

For that sweet odour which doth in it live.

The canker-blooms have full as deep a dye

As the perfumed tincture of the roses,

Hang on such thorns and play as wantonly

When summer’s breath their masked buds discloses:

But, for their virtue only is their show,

They live unwoo’d and unrespected fade,

Die to themselves. Sweet roses do not so;

Of their sweet deaths are sweetest odours made:

And so of you, beauteous and lovely youth,
When that shall fade, my verse distills your truth.
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Not marble, nor the gilded monuments

Of princes, shall outlive this powerful rhyme;

But you shall shine more bright in these contents
Than unswept stone besmear’d with sluttish time.

When wasteful war shall statues overturn,

And broils root out the work of masonry,

Nor Mars his sword nor war’s quick fire shall burn
The living record of your memory.

‘Gainst death and all-oblivious enmity

Shall you pace forth; your praise shall still find room
Even in the eyes of all posterity

That wear this world out to the ending doom.

So, till the judgment that yourself arise,
You live in this, and dwell in lover’s eyes.
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Sweet love, renew thy force; be it not said
Thy edge should blunter be than appetite,
Which but to-day by feeding is allay’d,
To-morrow sharpen’d in his former might:

So, love, be thou; although to-day thou fill

Thy hungry eyes even till they wink with fullness,
To-morrow see again, and do not kill

The spirit of love with a perpetual dullness.

Let this sad interim like the ocean be

Which parts the shore, where two contracted new
Come daily to the banks, that, when they see
Return of love, more blest may be the view;

Else call it winter, which being full of care
Makes summer’s welcome thrice more wish’d, more rare.
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Being your slave, what should I do but tend
Upon the hours and times of your desire?

I have no precious time at all to spend,

Nor services to do, till you require.

Nor dare I chide the world-without-end hour
Whilst I, my sovereign, watch the clock for you,
Nor think the bitterness of absence sour

When you have bid your servant once adieu;

Nor dare I question with my jealous thought
Where you may be, or your affairs suppose,

But, like a sad slave, stay and think of nought
Save, where you are how happy you make those.

So true a fool is love that in your will,
Though you do any thing, he thinks no ill.
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That god forbid that made me first your slave,

I should in thought control your times of pleasure,
Or at your hand the account of hours to crave,
Being your vassal, bound to stay your leisure!

O, let me suffer, being at your beck,

The imprison’d absence of your liberty;

And patience, tame to sufferance, bide each check,
Without accusing you of injury.

Be where you list, your charter is so strong
That you yourself may privilege your time
To what you will; to you it doth belong
Yourself to pardon of self-doing crime.

I am to wait, though waiting so be hell;
Not blame your pleasure, be it ill or well.
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If there be nothing new, but that which is
Hath been before, how are our brains beguiled,
Which, labouring for invention, bear amiss
The second burden of a former child!

O, that record could with a backward look,
Even of five hundred courses of the sun,
Show me your image in some antique book,
Since mind at first in character was done!

That I might see what the old world could say

To this composed wonder of your frame;
Whether we are mended, or whether better they,
Or whether revolution be the same.

O, sure I am, the wits of former days
To subjects worse have given admiring praise.

75



60.

OMymO3 GO 0go0 gufeex3096 LobsdoMmmgdl,

O BogamL ge@30L Bzgbo frmmms Ibgr®mdss,
§0bsdm®Mmd0 dmdg3bmUL bzl FobsdoMmMdYdL,
050906 503 9OH0 56 MM393L M9BT0BYZMMBSL.

sbaedmdoE ymdsl mbsbsgzgdls coMm 453dgdom,

10 o0 30LsL J0obo Fgdl 39396 oYL,

093 95¢g BOOEE3L s0bgwgdol wdbm dMvgdom,
500396 babyMmdogzo 56 9omBIbL Qo0sEYdsL.

2398390030505 L0 Fod4930L GgMo ds3d O,
Q50050905 LOEPSTSBOL FYdWO 45335C30m,
1odd3z96096M9 dbgOOLYSL Mb3s® J5BIEO
9039w 9ds §590b 390, HMYMOE LBod3owo.

56 053569090 030 5AL GgbL Aogoodgdsls
Q5 99 39396905 qglom T 53055300700!

Like as the waves make towards the pebbled shore,
So do our minutes hasten to their end;

Each changing place with that which goes before,
In sequent toil all forwards do contend.

Nativity, once in the main of light,

Crawls to maturity, wherewith being crown’d,
Crooked elipses ‘gainst his glory fight,

And Time that gave doth now his gift confound.

Time doth transfix the flourish set on youth
And delves the parallels in beauty’s brow,
Feeds on the rarities of nature’s truth,

And nothing stands but for his scythe to mow:

And yet to times in hope my verse shall stand,
Praising thy worth, despite his cruel hand.
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Is it thy will thy image should keep open

My heavy eyelids to the weary night?

Dost thou desire my slumbers should be broken,
While shadows like to thee do mock my sight?

Is it thy spirit that thou send’st from thee
So far from home into my deeds to pry,
To find out shames and idle hours in me,
The scope and tenor of thy jealousy?

O, no! thy love, though much, is not so great:
It is my love that keeps mine eye awake;
Mine own true love that doth my rest defeat,
To play the watchman ever for thy sake:

For thee watch I whilst thou dost wake elsewhere,
From me far off, with others all too near.
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Sin of self-love possesseth all mine eye
And all my soul and all my every part;
And for this sin there is no remedy,

It is so grounded inward in my heart.

Methinks no face so gracious is as mine,
No shape so true, no truth of such account;
And for myself mine own worth do define,
As I all other in all worths surmount.

But when my glass shows me myself indeed,
Beated and chopp’d with tann’d antiquity,
Mine own self-love quite contrary I read;
Self so self-loving were iniquity.

‘Tis thee, myself, that for myself I praise,
Painting my age with beauty of thy days.
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Against my love shall be, as I am now,

With Time’s injurious hand crush’d and o’er-worn;
When hours have drain’d his blood and fill'd his brow
With lines and wrinkles; when his youthful morn

Hath travell’d on to age’s steepy night,

And all those beauties whereof now he’s king
Are vanishing or vanish’d out of sight,
Stealing away the treasure of his spring;

For such a time do I now fortify

Against confounding age’s cruel knife,

That he shall never cut from memory

My sweet love’s beauty, though my lover’s life:

His beauty shall in these black lines be seen,
And they shall live, and he in them still green.
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When I have seen by Time’s fell hand defaced
The rich proud cost of outworn buried age;
When sometime lofty towers I see down-razed
And brass eternal slave to mortal rage;

When I have seen the hungry ocean gain
Advantage on the kingdom of the shore,
And the firm soil win of the watery main,
Increasing store with loss and loss with store;

When I have seen such interchange of state,
Or state itself confounded to decay;

Ruin hath taught me thus to ruminate,

That Time will come and take my love away.

This thought is as a death, which cannot choose
But weep to have that which it fears to lose.
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Since brass, nor stone, nor earth, nor boundless sea,
But sad mortality o’er-sways their power,

How with this rage shall beauty hold a plea,
Whose action is no stronger than a flower?

O, how shall summer’s honey breath hold out
Against the wreckful siege of battering days,
When rocks impregnable are not so stout,
Nor gates of steel so strong, but Time decays?

O fearful meditation! where, alack,

Shall Time’s best jewel from Time’s chest lie hid?
Or what strong hand can hold his swift foot back?
Or who his spoil of beauty can forbid?

O, none, unless this miracle have might,
That in black ink my love may still shine bright.
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Tired with all these, for restful death I cry,
As, to behold desert a beggar born,

And needy nothing trimm’d in jollity,
And purest faith unhappily forsworn,

And guilded honour shamefully misplaced,
And maiden virtue rudely strumpeted,
And right perfection wrongfully disgraced,
And strength by limping sway disabled,

And art made tongue-tied by authority,
And folly doctor-like controlling skill,
And simple truth miscall’d simplicity,
And captive good attending captain ill:

Tired with all these, from these would I be gone,
Save that, to die, I leave my love alone.
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Ah! wherefore with infection should he live,
And with his presence grace impiety,

That sin by him advantage should achieve
And lace itself with his society?

Why should false painting imitate his cheek
And steal dead seeing of his living hue?
Why should poor beauty indirectly seek
Roses of shadow, since his rose is true?

Why should he live, now Nature bankrupt is,
Beggar’d of blood to blush through lively veins?
For she hath no exchequer now but his,

And, proud of many, lives upon his gains.

O, him she stores, to show what wealth she had
In days long since, before these last so bad.
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Thus is his cheek the map of days outworn,
When beauty lived and died as flowers do now,
Before the bastard signs of fair were born,

Or durst inhabit on a living brow;

Before the golden tresses of the dead,

The right of sepulchres, were shorn away,
To live a second life on second head;

Ere beauty’s dead fleece made another gay:

In him those holy antique hours are seen,
Without all ornament, itself and true,
Making no summer of another’s green,
Robbing no old to dress his beauty new;

And him as for a map doth Nature store,
To show false Art what beauty was of yore.
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Those parts of thee that the world’s eye doth view
Want nothing that the thought of hearts can mend;
All tongues, the voice of souls, give thee that due,
Uttering bare truth, even so as foes commend.

Thy outward thus with outward praise is crown’d;
But those same tongues that give thee so thine own
In other accents do this praise confound

By seeing farther than the eye hath shown.

They look into the beauty of thy mind,

And that, in guess, they measure by thy deeds;

Then, churls, their thoughts, although their eyes were kind,
To thy fair flower add the rank smell of weeds:

But why thy odour matcheth not thy show,
The solve is this, that thou dost common grow.
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That thou art blamed shall not be thy defect,
For slander’s mark was ever yet the fair;

The ornament of beauty is suspect,

A crow that flies in heaven’s sweetest air.

So thou be good, slander doth but approve

Thy worth the greater, being woo’d of time;
For canker vice the sweetest buds doth love,
And thou present’st a pure unstained prime.

Thou hast pass’d by the ambush of young days,
Either not assail’d or victor being charged;

Yet this thy praise cannot be so thy praise,

To tie up envy evermore enlarged:

If some suspect of ill mask’d not thy show,
Then thou alone kingdoms of hearts shouldst owe.
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No longer mourn for me when I am dead

Then you shall hear the surly sullen bell

Give warning to the world that I am fled

From this vile world, with vilest worms to dwell:

Nay, if you read this line, remember not

The hand that writ it; for I love you so

That I in your sweet thoughts would be forgot
If thinking on me then should make you woe.

O, if, I say, you look upon this verse

When I perhaps compounded am with clay,
Do not so much as my poor name rehearse.
But let your love even with my life decay,

Lest the wise world should look into your moan
And mock you with me after I am gone.
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O, lest the world should task you to recite
What merit lived in me, that you should love
After my death, dear love, forget me quite,
For you in me can nothing worthy prove;

Unless you would devise some virtuous lie,
To do more for me than mine own desert,
And hang more praise upon deceased I
Than niggard truth would willingly impart:

O, lest your true love may seem false in this,
That you for love speak well of me untrue,
My name be buried where my body is,

And live no more to shame nor me nor you.

For I am shamed by that which I bring forth,
And so should you, to love things nothing worth.
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That time of year thou mayst in me behold

When yellow leaves, or none, or few, do hang
Upon those boughs which shake against the cold,
Bare ruin’d choirs, where late the sweet birds sang.

In me thou seest the twilight of such day

As after sunset fadeth in the west,

Which by and by black night doth take away,
Death’s second self, that seals up all in rest.

In me thou see’st the glowing of such fire

That on the ashes of his youth doth lie,

As the death-bed whereon it must expire
Consumed with that which it was nourish’d by.

This thou perceivest, which makes thy love more strong,
To love that well which thou must leave ere long.
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But be contented: when that fell arrest
Without all bail shall carry me away,

My life hath in this line some interest,
Which for memorial still with thee shall stay.

When thou reviewest this, thou dost review
The very part was consecrate to thee:

The earth can have but earth, which is his due;
My spirit is thine, the better part of me:

So then thou hast but lost the dregs of life,
The prey of worms, my body being dead,
The coward conquest of a wretch’s knife,
Too base of thee to be remembered.

The worth of that is that which it contains,
And that is this, and this with thee remains.
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So are you to my thoughts as food to life,

Or as sweet-season’d showers are to the ground;
And for the peace of you I hold such strife

As ‘twixt a miser and his wealth is found;

Now proud as an enjoyer and anon

Doubting the filching age will steal his treasure,
Now counting best to be with you alone,

Then better’d that the world may see my pleasure;

Sometime all full with feasting on your sight
And by and by clean starved for a look;
Possessing or pursuing no delight,

Save what is had or must from you be took.

Thus do I pine and surfeit day by day,
Or gluttoning on all, or all away.
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Why is my verse so barren of new pride,

So far from variation or quick change?

Why with the time do I not glance aside

To new-found methods and to compounds strange?

Why write I still all one, ever the same,

And keep invention in a noted weed,

That every word doth almost tell my name,
Showing their birth and where they did proceed?

O, know, sweet love, I always write of you,
And you and love are still my argument;
So all my best is dressing old words new,
Spending again what is already spent:

For as the sun is daily new and old,
So is my love still telling what is told.
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Thy glass will show thee how thy beauties wear,
Thy dial how thy precious minutes waste;

The vacant leaves thy mind’s imprint will bear,
And of this book this learning mayst thou taste.

The wrinkles which thy glass will truly show
Of mouthed graves will give thee memory;
Thou by thy dial’s shady stealth mayst know
Time’s thievish progress to eternity.

Look, what thy memory can not contain

Commit to these waste blanks, and thou shalt find
Those children nursed, deliver’d from thy brain,
To take a new acquaintance of thy mind.

These offices, so oft as thou wilt look,
Shall profit thee and much enrich thy book.
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So oft have I invoked thee for my Muse
And found such fair assistance in my verse
As every alien pen hath got my use

And under thee their poesy disperse.

Thine eyes that taught the dumb on high to sing
And heavy ignorance aloft to fly

Have added feathers to the learned’s wing

And given grace a double majesty.

Yet be most proud of that which I compile,
Whose influence is thine and born of thee:

In others’ works thou dost but mend the style,
And arts with thy sweet graces graced be;

But thou art all my art and dost advance
As high as learning my rude ignorance.
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Whilst I alone did call upon thy aid,

My verse alone had all thy gentle grace,
But now my gracious numbers are decay’d
And my sick Muse doth give another place.

I grant, sweet love, thy lovely argument
Deserves the travail of a worthier pen,
Yet what of thee thy poet doth invent
He robs thee of and pays it thee again.

He lends thee virtue and he stole that word
From thy behavior; beauty doth he give
And found it in thy cheek; he can afford

No praise to thee but what in thee doth live.

Then thank him not for that which he doth say,
Since what he owes thee thou thyself dost pay.

95



80.

M 996%g 3096, 9980605 s Tgdowmbgdl,

500396 8925490L B9y MBGM LwyeEroom dgrogho,
dmmdg botxs3L yzgas 0530L bsMl, doer-mbals,
96500033 ds 396 Fmabodng 5850 LOIVIOHO.

3960 0oMligds m3gsbol 3O EIwo 569,

0565065 B3l 535g 339G, 39O F3L - 35BSMSL
5 01993 M0gox30lL o bmdsww by 093¢ MY,
599300005350 GO ©golL 53mBL Bgdo 30BHOMWSG3.

39 0580340390l Bgsdombg dzoMg d9f93bs3,

ol 89bL «9doMm LoEIYIOLBSS 56 9391905;

0 Bgab Bogl B30M0 goowgfogl, 56 mo3dgfygbo,
dob 399L 503536 F9EOIMO 5290w dS.

0¥ 559435390 Bgdl IgBHmdal, g 30 - sdsalb3MY3,
0900360l sdVM353 s LogzsMwl dogd3gz Bodsmg.

O, how I faint when I of you do write,

Knowing a better spirit doth use your name,
And in the praise thereof spends all his might,
To make me tongue-tied, speaking of your fame!

But since your worth, wide as the ocean is,
The humble as the proudest sail doth bear,
My saucy bark inferior far to his

On your broad main doth wilfully appear.

Your shallowest help will hold me up afloat,
Whilst he upon your soundless deep doth ride;
Or being wreck’d, I am a worthless boat,

He of tall building and of goodly pride:

Then if he thrive and I be cast away,
The worst was this: my love was my decay.
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Or I shall live your epitaph to make,

Or you survive when I in earth am rotten;
From hence your memory death cannot take,
Although in me each part will be forgotten.

Your name from hence immortal life shall have,
Though I, once gone, to all the world must die:
The earth can yield me but a common grave,
When you entombed in men’s eyes shall lie.

Your monument shall be my gentle verse,
Which eyes not yet created shall o’er-read,
And tongues to be your being shall rehearse
When all the breathers of this world are dead;

You still shall live — such virtue hath my pen —
Where breath most breathes, even in the mouths of men.
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I grant thou wert not married to my Muse
And therefore mayst without attaint o’erlook
The dedicated words which writers use

Of their fair subject, blessing every book

Thou art as fair in knowledge as in hue,
Finding thy worth a limit past my praise,

And therefore art enforced to seek anew
Some fresher stamp of the time-bettering days

And do so, love; yet when they have devised
‘What strained touches rhetoric can lend,
Thou truly fair wert truly sympathized

In true plain words by thy true-telling friend;

And their gross painting might be better used
Where cheeks need blood; in thee it is abused.
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I never saw that you did painting need
And therefore to your fair no painting set;
I found, or thought I found, you did exceed
The barren tender of a poet’s debt;

And therefore have I slept in your report,

That you yourself being extant well might show
How far a modern quill doth come too short,
Speaking of worth, what worth in you doth grow.

This silence for my sin you did impute,

Which shall be most my glory, being dumb;
For I impair not beauty being mute,

When others would give life and bring a tomb.

There lives more life in one of your fair eyes
Than both your poets can in praise devise.
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Who is it that says most? which can say more
Than this rich praise, that you alone are you?
In whose confine immured is the store

Which should example where your equal grew.

Lean penury within that pen doth dwell

That to his subject lends not some small glory;
But he that writes of you, if he can tell

That you are you, so dignifies his story,

Let him but copy what in you is writ,

Not making worse what nature made so clear,
And such a counterpart shall fame his wit,
Making his style admired every where.

You to your beauteous blessings add a curse,
Being fond on praise, which makes your praises worse.
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My tongue-tied Muse in manners holds her still,
While comments of your praise, richly compiled,
Reserve their character with golden quill

And precious phrase by all the Muses filed.

I think good thoughts whilst other write good words,
And like unletter’d clerk still cry ‘Amen’

To every hymn that able spirit affords

In polish’d form of well-refined pen.

Hearing you praised, I say “Tis so, ‘tis true,’

And to the most of praise add something more;

But that is in my thought, whose love to you,
Though words come hindmost, holds his rank before.

Then others for the breath of words respect,
Me for my dumb thoughts, speaking in effect.
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Was it the proud full sail of his great verse,

Bound for the prize of all too precious you,

That did my ripe thoughts in my brain in hearse,
Making their tomb the womb wherein they grew?

Was it his spirit, by spirits taught to write
Above a mortal pitch, that struck me dead?
No, neither he, nor his compeers by night
Giving him aid, my verse astonished.

He, nor that affable familiar ghost

Which nightly gulls him with intelligence
As victors of my silence cannot boast;

I was not sick of any fear from thence:

But when your countenance fill'd up his line,
Then lack’d I matter; that enfeebled mine.
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Farewell! thou art too dear for my possessing,
And like enough thou know’st thy estimate:
The charter of thy worth gives thee releasing;
My bonds in thee are all determinate.

For how do I hold thee but by thy granting?
And for that riches where is my deserving?
The cause of this fair gift in me is wanting,
And so my patent back again is swerving.

Thyself thou gavest, thy own worth then not knowing,
Or me, to whom thou gavest it, else mistaking;

So thy great gift, upon misprision growing,

Comes home again, on better judgment making.

Thus have I had thee, as a dream doth flatter,
In sleep a king, but waking no such matter.
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When thou shalt be disposed to set me light,

And place my merit in the eye of scorn,

Upon thy side against myself I'll fight,

And prove thee virtuous, though thou art forsworn.

With mine own weakness being best acquainted,
Upon thy part I can set down a story

Of faults conceal’d, wherein I am attainted,

That thou in losing me shalt win much glory:

And I by this will be a gainer too;

For bending all my loving thoughts on thee,
The injuries that to myself I do,

Doing thee vantage, double-vantage me.

Such is my love, to thee I so belong,
That for thy right myself will bear all wrong.
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Say that thou didst forsake me for some fault,
And I will comment upon that offence;
Speak of my lameness, and I straight will halt,
Against thy reasons making no defence.

Thou canst not, love, disgrace me half so ill,
To set a form upon desired change,

As I'll myself disgrace: knowing thy will,

I will acquaintance strangle and look strange,

Be absent from thy walks, and in my tongue
Thy sweet beloved name no more shall dwell,
Lest I, too much profane, should do it wrong
And haply of our old acquaintance tell.

For thee against myself I'll vow debate,
For I must ne’er love him whom thou dost hate.
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Then hate me when thou wilt; if ever, now;
Now, while the world is bent my deeds to cross,
Join with the spite of fortune, make me bow,
And do not drop in for an after-loss:

Ah, do not, when my heart hath ‘scoped this sorrow,
Come in the rearward of a conquer’d woe;

Give not a windy night a rainy morrow,

To linger out a purposed overthrow.

If thou wilt leave me, do not leave me last,
When other petty griefs have done their spite
But in the onset come; so shall I taste

At first the very worst of fortune’s might,

And other strains of woe, which now seem woe,
Compared with loss of thee will not seem so.
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Some glory in their birth, some in their skill,

Some in their wealth, some in their bodies’ force,
Some in their garments, though new-fangled ill,
Some in their hawks and hounds, some in their horse;

And every humour hath his adjunct pleasure,
Wherein it finds a joy above the rest:

But these particulars are not my measure;
All these I better in one general best.

Thy love is better than high birth to me,

Richer than wealth, prouder than garments’ cost,
Of more delight than hawks or horses be;

And having thee, of all men’s pride I boast:

Woretched in this alone, that thou mayst take
All this away and me most wretched make.
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But do thy worst to steal thyself away,
For term of life thou art assured mine,
And life no longer than thy love will stay,
For it depends upon that love of thine.

Then need I not to fear the worst of wrongs,
When in the least of them my life hath end.

I see a better state to me belongs

Than that which on thy humour doth depend;

Thou canst not vex me with inconstant mind,
Since that my life on thy revolt doth lie.

O, what a happy title do I find,

Happy to have thy love, happy to die!

But what’s so blessed-fair that fears no blot?
Thou mayst be false, and yet I know it not.
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So shall I live, supposing thou art true,

Like a deceived husband; so love’s face

May still seem love to me, though alter’d new;
Thy looks with me, thy heart in other place:

For there can live no hatred in thine eye,
Therefore in that I cannot know thy change.

In many’s looks the false heart’s history

Is writ in moods and frowns and wrinkles strange,

But heaven in thy creation did decree

That in thy face sweet love should ever dwell;
Whate’er thy thoughts or thy heart’s workings be,
Thy looks should nothing thence but sweetness tell.

How like Eve’s apple doth thy beauty grow,
if thy sweet virtue answer not thy show!
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They that have power to hurt and will do none,
That do not do the thing they most do show,
Who, moving others, are themselves as stone,
Unmoved, cold, and to temptation slow,

They rightly do inherit heaven’s graces

And husband nature’s riches from expense;
They are the lords and owners of their faces,
Others but stewards of their excellence.

The summer’s flower is to the summer sweet,
Though to itself it only live and die,

But if that flower with base infection meet,
The basest weed outbraves his dignity:

For sweetest things turn sourest by their deeds;
Lilies that fester smell far worse than weeds.
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How sweet and lovely dost thou make the shame
Which, like a canker in the fragrant rose,

Doth spot the beauty of thy budding name!

O, in what sweets dost thou thy sins enclose!

That tongue that tells the story of thy days,
Making lascivious comments on thy sport,
Cannot dispraise but in a kind of praise;
Naming thy name blesses an ill report.

O, what a mansion have those vices got
Which for their habitation chose out thee,
Where beauty’s veil doth cover every blot,
And all things turn to fair that eyes can see!

Take heed, dear heart, of this large privilege;
The hardest knife ill-used doth lose his edge.
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Some say thy fault is youth, some wantonness;
Some say thy grace is youth and gentle sport;
Both grace and faults are loved of more and less;
Thou makest faults graces that to thee resort.

As on the finger of a throned queen

The basest jewel will be well esteem’d,

So are those errors that in thee are seen

To truths translated and for true things deem’d.

How many lambs might the stern wolf betray,
If like a lamb he could his looks translate!

How many gazers mightst thou lead away,

If thou wouldst use the strength of all thy state!

But do not so; I love thee in such sort
As, thou being mine, mine is thy good report.
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How like a winter hath my absence been

From thee, the pleasure of the fleeting year!
What freezings have I felt, what dark days seen!
What old December’s bareness every where!

And yet this time removed was summer’s time,
The teeming autumn, big with rich increase,
Bearing the wanton burden of the prime,

Like widow’d wombs after their lords’ decease:

Yet this abundant issue seem’d to me

But hope of orphans and unfather’d fruit;
For summer and his pleasures wait on thee,
And, thou away, the very birds are mute;

Or, if they sing, ‘tis with so dull a cheer
That leaves look pale, dreading the winter’s near.
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From you have I been absent in the spring,
When proud-pied April dress’d in all his trim
Hath put a spirit of youth in every thing,

That heavy Saturn laugh’d and leap’d with him.

Yet nor the lays of birds nor the sweet smell

Of different flowers in odour and in hue

Could make me any summer’s story tell,

Or from their proud lap pluck them where they grew;

Nor did I wonder at the lily’s white,

Nor praise the deep vermilion in the rose;
They were but sweet, but figures of delight,
Drawn after you, you pattern of all those.

Yet seem’d it winter still, and, you away,
As with your shadow I with these did play.
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The forward violet thus did I chide:

Sweet thief, whence didst thou steal thy sweet that smells,
If not from my love’s breath? The purple pride

Which on thy soft cheek for complexion dwells

In my love’s veins thou hast too grossly dyed.

The lily I condemned for thy hand,

And buds of marjoram had stol'n thy hair:
The roses fearfully on thorns did stand,

One blushing shame, another white despair;

A third, nor red nor white, had stol'n of both
And to his robbery had annex’d thy breath;
But, for his theft, in pride of all his growth

A vengeful canker eat him up to death.

More flowers I noted, yet I none could see
But sweet or colour it had stol'n from thee.

115



100.

Lo 933000MMd, 31Hsg, 30U 560Fgd LosdM3bgdAL,
50 56 250Ldob dgbo 30360 dengzsdmbiogno?
9390 0bsMx 93 oMy BsdgML 9Bl Fmogmbgdsls,
©5y9350vbs s80EHMIs3 Jobo Im®mBowo?!

5001960, 39Dz, Imdodsbg 33ee3 Lotygdgwo,
3959m0byog 4mdowloEYz0m @OHMOL gogwsbygo,
39L58396M0bO 3063 Imsgm Jobsggdgwo

0050 19099, 6 895d90 303 BosbsML!

dgbg9, 3Bz, Bgdo LoGMmaMm OHMOL 35&0dMs©
bed 56 J39s - 5590l 49mbol doliby gowsgzwrom?
0930 5195, J0v9d©3960 W3MBL LoGHoMs,

0bg, ®™d y39¢sd d90boBE™L dobo Boogero!

399000509 LdEGMRM IMALESZ3 POM DY BOMSToES,
Momd 39M 936MmL 93610790 ds 5580l bsTQoends!

Where art thou, Muse, that thou forget’st so long
To speak of that which gives thee all thy might?
Spend’st thou thy fury on some worthless song,
Darkening thy power to lend base subjects light?

Return, forgetful Muse, and straight redeem
In gentle numbers time so idly spent;

Sing to the ear that doth thy lays esteem
And gives thy pen both skill and argument.

Rise, resty Muse, my love’s sweet face survey,
If Time have any wrinkle graven there;

If any, be a satire to decay,

And make Time’s spoils despised every where.

Give my love fame faster than Time wastes life;
So thou prevent’st his scythe and crooked knife.
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O truant Muse, what shall be thy amends
For thy neglect of truth in beauty dyed?
Both truth and beauty on my love depends;
So dost thou too, and therein dignified.

Make answer, Muse: wilt thou not haply say
‘Truth needs no colour, with his colour fix'd;
Beauty no pencil, beauty’s truth to lay;

But best is best, if never intermix’d?’

Because he needs no praise, wilt thou be dumb?
Excuse not silence so; for’t lies in thee

To make him much outlive a gilded tomb,

And to be praised of ages yet to be.

Then do thy office, Muse; I teach thee how
To make him seem long hence as he shows now.

17



102.

2590de09Mm s LoYz5MWo, M5 3393l SIFOMBOML,
603090 56 0yg4z0mb, JogMsd o6 el Mol 3B 30(3909,
BgdL g«9colbogdl 396 293996Md Yym3z9e go36mdol,
0099 49bgds JoxbMOMBds 5©0gd-00390s.

053053003905 Ima0dmM3600 3569806003900,

O3S HOR0SWOL Jobogbryaro 233300 JNZMo MBS,
00 0Edw030,, Jooldo MM LEBZIBL s MOIMO3OL,
begwem Bogbuyarols dofo@meml 30 995939EL 3o mdsls.

0993 9909605 Boxbwel bodwo Lvyeolfsdmagdo,
©5dgms Abs3L5, MHMES VIO 3560 IYbsdy,
3905d5b0E0m 3d0dEId0E MoYb dowmgdo,
LogOMBGO 39D GOOL 5G TJwgboMgdls.

050Mb030m, 3933 COMPIOM 45304IMLYOO,
M3 56 Boggbdsl dmbofggbo dwgMs ym@gddo.

My love is strengthen’d, though more weak in seeming;
I love not less, though less the show appear:

That love is merchandized whose rich esteeming

The owner’s tongue doth publish every where.

Our love was new and then but in the spring
When I was wont to greet it with my lays,
As Philomel in summer’s front doth sing
And stops her pipe in growth of riper days:

Not that the summer is less pleasant now

Than when her mournful hymns did hush the night,
But that wild music burthens every bough

And sweets grown common lose their dear delight.

Therefore like her I sometime hold my tongue,
Because I would not dull you with my song.
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Alack, what poverty my Muse brings forth,
That having such a scope to show her pride,
The argument all bare is of more worth
Than when it hath my added praise beside!

O, blame me not, if I no more can write!
Look in your glass, and there appears a face
That over-goes my blunt invention quite,
Dulling my lines and doing me disgrace.

Were it not sinful then, striving to mend,
To mar the subject that before was well?
For to no other pass my verses tend

Than of your graces and your gifts to tell;

And more, much more, than in my verse can sit
Your own glass shows you when you look in it.
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To me, fair friend, you never can be old,

For as you were when first your eye I eyed,

Such seems your beauty still. Three winters cold
Have from the forests shook three summers’ pride,

Three beauteous springs to yellow autumn turn’d
In process of the seasons have I seen,

Three April perfumes in three hot Junes burn’d,
Since first I saw you fresh, which yet are green.

Ah! yet doth beauty, like a dial-hand,

Steal from his figure and no pace perceived;

So your sweet hue, which methinks still doth stand,
Hath motion and mine eye may be deceived:

For fear of which, hear this, thou age unbred;
Ere you were born was beauty’s summer dead.
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Let not my love be call’d idolatry,
Nor my beloved as an idol show,
Since all alike my songs and praises be
To one, of one, still such, and ever so.

Kind is my love to-day, to-morrow kind,
Still constant in a wondrous excellence;
Therefore my verse to constancy confined,
One thing expressing, leaves out difference.

‘Fair, kind and true’ is all my argument,

‘Fair, kind, and true’ varying to other words;

And in this change is my invention spent,

Three themes in one, which wondrous scope affords.

‘Fair, kind, and true,” have often lived alone,
Which three till now never kept seat in one.
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When in the chronicle of wasted time

I see descriptions of the fairest wights,
And beauty making beautiful old rhyme
In praise of ladies dead and lovely knights,

Then, in the blazon of sweet beauty’s best,
Of hand, of foot, of lip, of eye, of brow,

I see their antique pen would have express’d
Even such a beauty as you master now.

So all their praises are but prophecies

Of this our time, all you prefiguring;

And, for they look’d but with divining eyes,
They had not skill enough your worth to sing:

For we, which now behold these present days,
Had eyes to wonder, but lack tongues to praise.
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Not mine own fears, nor the prophetic soul

Of the wide world dreaming on things to come,
Can yet the lease of my true love control,
Supposed as forfeit to a confined doom.

The mortal moon hath her eclipse endured
And the sad augurs mock their own presage;
Incertainties now crown themselves assured
And peace proclaims olives of endless age.

Now with the drops of this most balmy time
My love looks fresh, and death to me subscribes,
Since, spite of him, I'll live in this poor rhyme,
While he insults o’er dull and speechless tribes:

And thou in this shalt find thy monument,
When tyrants’ crests and tombs of brass are spent.
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What'’s in the brain that ink may character
Which hath not figured to thee my true spirit?
What’s new to speak, what new to register,
That may express my love or thy dear merit?

Nothing, sweet boy; but yet, like prayers divine,
I must, each day say o’er the very same,
Counting no old thing old, thou mine, I thine,
Even as when first I hallow’d thy fair name.

So that eternal love in love’s fresh case
Weighs not the dust and injury of age,
Nor gives to necessary wrinkles place,
But makes antiquity for aye his page,

Finding the first conceit of love there bred
Where time and outward form would show it dead.
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O, never say that I was false of heart,

Though absence seem’d my flame to qualify.
As easy might I from myself depart

As from my soul, which in thy breast doth lie:

That is my home of love: if I have ranged,
Like him that travels I return again,

Just to the time, not with the time exchanged,
So that myself bring water for my stain.

Never believe, though in my nature reign’d
All frailties that besiege all kinds of blood,
That it could so preposterously be stain’d,
To leave for nothing all thy sum of good;

For nothing this wide universe I call,
Save thou, my rose; in it thou art my all.

125



110.

LOHMBIOLENY SHOMYDIT 5V oMLY,
3ILOLfoaowom H30©IbxIO Fogbgdhoswwo,

0593500 3400 39MYy360e» B0dM00 d3065@ LoOMsb,
0535930690000 339 LOY35ML sbOE BHOBOSWO.

F900560¢ aOABMBL Losag MIM0Y sSHOMDBS,
20353900 s 9330060 FBgMOL bogglicrom,

53039683 49l OYBIMBEs SHIWASBOHOMDS
05 33960 - 896 bot hgdo GHORMBS 1Hgbsglo.

653 04m, 0gm! LOMEES s 3000bM3 JgbMBL,
50096056 56 {o3d5bs3 306 FgaHbgdMGOOU,

5036 5353)9b 939 IgMdIML o3l IbgEdYL MBS,
3ol - BHMR05¢0ob IGONL LodEsTME J039056M9dO.

3oL doLosMm, 353, Logmabagl Lyl 649 496993390
©> B53sb79(hg 333 F9bL Id39OH L 3oL bab33geE.

Alas, ‘tis true I have gone here and there

And made myself a motley to the view,

Gored mine own thoughts, sold cheap what is most dear,
Made old offences of affections new;

Most true it is that I have look’d on truth
Askance and strangely: but, by all above,
These blenches gave my heart another youth,
And worse essays proved thee my best of love.

Now all is done, have what shall have no end:
Mine appetite I never more will grind

On newer proof, to try an older friend,

A god in love, to whom I am confined.

Then give me welcome, next my heaven the best,
Even to thy pure and most most loving breast.
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O, for my sake do you with Fortune chide,

The guilty goddess of my harmful deeds,

That did not better for my life provide

Than public means which public manners breeds.

Thence comes it that my name receives a brand,
And almost thence my nature is subdued

To what it works in, like the dyer’s hand:

Pity me then and wish I were renew’d;

Whilst, like a willing patient, I will drink
Potions of eisel ‘gainst my strong infection
No bitterness that I will bitter think,

Nor double penance, to correct correction.

Pity me then, dear friend, and I assure ye
Even that your pity is enough to cure me.
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Your love and pity doth the impression fill
Which vulgar scandal stamp’d upon my brow;
For what care I who calls me well or ill,

So you o’er-green my bad, my good allow?

You are my all the world, and I must strive

To know my shames and praises from your tongue:
None else to me, nor I to none alive,

That my steel’d sense or changes right or wrong.

In so profound abysm I throw all care

Of others’ voices, that my adder’s sense
To critic and to flatterer stopped are.
Mark how with my neglect I do dispense:

You are so strongly in my purpose bred
That all the world besides methinks are dead.
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Since I left you, mine eye is in my mind;
And that which governs me to go about
Doth part his function and is partly blind,
Seems seeing, but effectually is out;

For it no form delivers to the heart

Of bird of flower, or shape, which it doth latch:
Of his quick objects hath the mind no part,
Nor his own vision holds what it doth catch:

For if it see the rudest or gentlest sight,

The most sweet favour or deformed’st creature,
The mountain or the sea, the day or night,

The crow or dove, it shapes them to your feature:

Incapable of more, replete with you,
My most true mind thus makes mine eye untrue.
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Or whether doth my mind, being crown’d with you,
Drink up the monarch’s plague, this flattery?

Or whether shall I say, mine eye saith true,

And that your love taught it this alchemy,

To make of monsters and things indigest
Such cherubins as your sweet self resemble,
Creating every bad a perfect best,

As fast as objects to his beams assemble?

O,’tis the first; ‘tis flattery in my seeing,

And my great mind most kingly drinks it up:

Mine eye well knows what with his gust is ‘greeing,
And to his palate doth prepare the cup:

If it be poison’d, ‘tis the lesser sin
That mine eye loves it and doth first begin.
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Those lines that I before have writ do lie,

Even those that said I could not love you dearer:
Yet then my judgment knew no reason why

My most full flame should afterwards burn clearer.

But reckoning time, whose million’d accidents
Creep in ‘twixt vows and change decrees of kings,
Tan sacred beauty, blunt the sharp’st intents,
Divert strong minds to the course of altering things;

Alas, why, fearing of time’s tyranny,

Might I not then say ‘Now I love you best,’
When I was certain o’er incertainty,
Crowning the present, doubting of the rest?

Love is a babe; then might I not say so,
To give full growth to that which still doth grow?
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Let me not to the marriage of true minds
Admit impediments. Love is not love
Which alters when it alteration finds,
Or bends with the remover to remove:

O no! it is an ever-fixed mark

That looks on tempests and is never shaken;

It is the star to every wandering bark,

Whose worth’s unknown, although his height be taken.

Love’s not Time’s fool, though rosy lips and cheeks
Within his bending sickle’s compass come:

Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks,
But bears it out even to the edge of doom.

If this be error and upon me proved,
I never writ, nor no man ever loved.
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Accuse me thus: that I have scanted all
Wherein I should your great deserts repay,
Forgot upon your dearest love to call,
Whereto all bonds do tie me day by day;

That I have frequent been with unknown minds
And given to time your own dear-purchased right
That I have hoisted sail to all the winds

Which should transport me farthest from your sight.

Book both my wilfulness and errors down
And on just proof surmise accumulate;
Bring me within the level of your frown,
But shoot not at me in your waken’d hate;

Since my appeal says I did strive to prove
The constancy and virtue of your love.
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Like as, to make our appetites more keen,
With eager compounds we our palate urge,
As, to prevent our maladies unseen,

We sicken to shun sickness when we purge,

Even so, being full of your ne’er-cloying sweetness,
To bitter sauces did I frame my feeding

And, sick of welfare, found a kind of meetness

To be diseased ere that there was true needing.

Thus policy in love, to anticipate

The ills that were not, grew to faults assured
And brought to medicine a healthful state
Which, rank of goodness, would by ill be cured:

But thence I learn, and find the lesson true,
Drugs poison him that so fell sick of you.
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What potions have I drunk of Siren tears,
Distill’d from limbecks foul as hell within,
Applying fears to hopes and hopes to fears,
Still losing when I saw myself to win!

What wretched errors hath my heart committed,
Whilst it hath thought itself so blessed never!

How have mine eyes out of their spheres been fitted
In the distraction of this madding fever!

O benefit of ill! now I find true

That better is by evil still made better;

And ruin’d love, when it is built anew,

Grows fairer than at first, more strong, far greater.

So I return rebuked to my content
And gain by ill thrice more than I have spent.
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That you were once unkind befriends me now,
And for that sorrow which I then did feel
Needs must I under my transgression bow,
Unless my nerves were brass or hammer’d steel.

For if you were by my unkindness shaken
As I by yours, you've pass’d a hell of time,
And I, a tyrant, have no leisure taken

To weigh how once I suffered in your crime.

O, that our night of woe might have remember’d
My deepest sense, how hard true sorrow hits,
And soon to you, as you to me, then tender’d
The humble salve which wounded bosoms fits!

But that your trespass now becomes a fee;
Mine ransoms yours, and yours must ransom me.
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“Tis better to be vile than vile esteem’d,
When not to be receives reproach of being,
And the just pleasure lost which is so deem’d
Not by our feeling but by others’ seeing:

For why should others false adulterate eyes

Give salutation to my sportive blood?

Or on my frailties why are frailer spies,

Which in their wills count bad what I think good?

No, I am that I am, and they that level

At my abuses reckon up their own:

I may be straight, though they themselves be bevel;
By their rank thoughts my deeds must not be shown;

Unless this general evil they maintain,
All men are bad, and in their badness reign.
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Thy gift, thy tables, are within my brain
Full character’d with lasting memory,
Which shall above that idle rank remain
Beyond all date, even to eternity;

Or at the least, so long as brain and heart
Have faculty by nature to subsist;

Till each to razed oblivion yield his part
Of thee, thy record never can be miss’d.

That poor retention could not so much hold,
Nor need I tallies thy dear love to score;
Therefore to give them from me was I bold,
To trust those tables that receive thee more:

To keep an adjunct to remember thee
Were to import forgetfulness in me.
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No, Time, thou shalt not boast that I do change:
Thy pyramids built up with newer might

To me are nothing novel, nothing strange;
They are but dressings of a former sight.

Our dates are brief, and therefore we admire
What thou dost foist upon us that is old,

And rather make them born to our desire

Than think that we before have heard them told.

Thy registers and thee I both defy,

Not wondering at the present nor the past,
For thy records and what we see doth lie,
Made more or less by thy continual haste.

This I do vow and this shall ever be;
I will be true, despite thy scythe and thee.
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If my dear love were but the child of state,

It might for Fortune’s bastard be unfather’d’

As subject to Time’s love or to Time’s hate,

Weeds among weeds, or flowers with flowers gather’d.

No, it was builded far from accident;

It suffers not in smiling pomp, nor falls
Under the blow of thralled discontent,
Whereto the inviting time our fashion calls:

It fears not policy, that heretic,

‘Which works on leases of short-number’d hours,

But all alone stands hugely politic,

That it nor grows with heat nor drowns with showers.

To this I witness call the fools of time,
Which die for goodness, who have lived for crime.
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Were ‘t aught to me I bore the canopy,

With my extern the outward honouring,

Or laid great bases for eternity,

Which prove more short than waste or ruining?

Have I not seen dwellers on form and favour
Lose all, and more, by paying too much rent,
For compound sweet forgoing simple savour,
Pitiful thrivers, in their gazing spent?

No, let me be obsequious in thy heart,

And take thou my oblation, poor but free,
Which is not mix’d with seconds, knows no art,
But mutual render, only me for thee.

Hence, thou suborn’d informer! a true soul
When most impeach’d stands least in thy control.
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O thou, my lovely boy, who in thy power

Dost hold Time’s fickle glass, his sickle, hour;
Who hast by waning grown, and therein show’st
Thy lovers withering as thy sweet self grow’st;

If Nature, sovereign mistress over wrack,

As thou goest onwards, still will pluck thee back,
She keeps thee to this purpose, that her skill
May time disgrace and wretched minutes kill.

Yet fear her, O thou minion of her pleasure!
She may detain, but not still keep, her treasure:
Her audit, though delay’d, answer’d must be,
And her quietus is to render thee.
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In the old age black was not counted fair,
Or if it were, it bore not beauty’s name;
But now is black beauty’s successive heir,
And beauty slander’d with a bastard shame:

For since each hand hath put on nature’s power,
Fairing the foul with art’s false borrow’d face,
Sweet beauty hath no name, no holy bower,
But is profaned, if not lives in disgrace.

Therefore my mistress’ brows are raven black,
Her eyes so suited, and they mourners seem
At such who, not born fair, no beauty lack,
Slandering creation with a false esteem:

Yet so they mourn, becoming of their woe,
That every tongue says beauty should look so.
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How oft, when thou, my music, music play’st,
Upon that blessed wood whose motion sounds
With thy sweet fingers, when thou gently sway’st
The wiry concord that mine ear confounds,

Do I envy those jacks that nimble leap

To kiss the tender inward of thy hand,

Whilst my poor lips, which should that harvest reap,
At the wood’s boldness by thee blushing stand!

To be so tickled, they would change their state
And situation with those dancing chips,

O’er whom thy fingers walk with gentle gait,
Making dead wood more blest than living lips.

Since saucy jacks so happy are in this,
Give them thy fingers, me thy lips to kiss.
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The expense of spirit in a waste of shame

Is lust in action; and till action, lust

Is perjured, murderous, bloody, full of blame,
Savage, extreme, rude, cruel, not to trust,

Enjoy’d no sooner but despised straight,
Past reason hunted, and no sooner had
Past reason hated, as a swallow’d bait
On purpose laid to make the taker mad;

Mad in pursuit and in possession so;

Had, having, and in quest to have, extreme;
A bliss in proof, and proved, a very woe;
Before, a joy proposed; behind, a dream.

All this the world well knows; yet none knows well
To shun the heaven that leads men to this hell.
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My mistress’ eyes are nothing like the sun;
Coral is far more red than her lips’ red;

If snow be white, why then her breasts are dun;
If hairs be wires, black wires grow on her head.

I have seen roses damask’d, red and white,

But no such roses see I in her cheeks;

And in some perfumes is there more delight
Than in the breath that from my mistress reeks.

I love to hear her speak, yet well I know

That music hath a far more pleasing sound;

I grant I never saw a goddess go;

My mistress, when she walks, treads on the ground:

And yet, by heaven, I think my love as rare
As any she belied with false compare.
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Thou art as tyrannous, so as thou art,

As those whose beauties proudly make them cruel;
For well thou know’st to my dear doting heart
Thou art the fairest and most precious jewel.

Yet, in good faith, some say that thee behold
Thy face hath not the power to make love groan:
To say they err I dare not be so bold,

Although I swear it to myself alone.

And, to be sure that is not false I swear,

A thousand groans, but thinking on thy face,
One on another’s neck, do witness bear

Thy black is fairest in my judgment’s place.

In nothing art thou black save in thy deeds,
And thence this slander, as I think, proceeds.
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Thine eyes I love, and they, as pitying me,
Knowing thy heart torments me with disdain,
Have put on black and loving mourners be,
Looking with pretty ruth upon my pain.

And truly not the morning sun of heaven
Better becomes the grey cheeks of the east,
Nor that full star that ushers in the even
Doth half that glory to the sober west,

As those two mourning eyes become thy face:

O, let it then as well beseem thy heart

To mourn for me, since mourning doth thee grace,
And suit thy pity like in every part.

Then will I swear beauty herself is black
And all they foul that thy complexion lack.
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Beshrew that heart that makes my heart to groan
For that deep wound it gives my friend and me!
Is’t not enough to torture me alone,

But slave to slavery my sweet’st friend must be?

Me from myself thy cruel eye hath taken,
And my next self thou harder hast engross’d:
Of him, myself, and thee, I am forsaken;

A torment thrice threefold thus to be cross’d.

Prison my heart in thy steel bosom’s ward,

But then my friend’s heart let my poor heart bail;
Whoe’er keeps me, let my heart be his guard;
Thou canst not then use rigor in my gaol:

And yet thou wilt; for I, being pent in thee,
Perforce am thine, and all that is in me.
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So, now I have confess’d that he is thine,
And I myself am mortgaged to thy will,
Myself I'll forfeit, so that other mine
Thou wilt restore, to be my comfort still:

But thou wilt not, nor he will not be free,
For thou art covetous and he is kind;

He learn’d but surety-like to write for me
Under that bond that him as fast doth bind.

The statute of thy beauty thou wilt take,
Thou usurer, that put’st forth all to use,
And sue a friend came debtor for my sake;
So him I lose through my unkind abuse.

Him have I lost; thou hast both him and me:
He pays the whole, and yet am I not free.
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Whoever hath her wish, thou hast thy “Will,’
And “Will’ to boot, and “Will’ in overplus;
More than enough am I that vex thee still,
To thy sweet will making addition thus.

Wilt thou, whose will is large and spacious,
Not once vouchsafe to hide my will in thine?
Shall will in others seem right gracious,

And in my will no fair acceptance shine?

The sea all water, yet receives rain still

And in abundance addeth to his store;

So thou, being rich in “Will,” add to thy “Will’
One will of mine, to make thy large “Will’ more.

Let no unkind, no fair beseechers kill;
Think all but one, and me in that one “Will’.
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If thy soul check thee that I come so near,
Swear to thy blind soul that I was thy “Will,’
And will, thy soul knows, is admitted there;
Thus far for love my love-suit, sweet, fulfil.

‘Will’ will fulfil the treasure of thy love,

Ay, fill it full with wills, and my will one.

In things of great receipt with ease we prove
Among a number one is reckon’d none:

Then in the number let me pass untold,
Though in thy stores’ account I one must be;
For nothing hold me, so it please thee hold
That nothing me, a something sweet to thee:

Make but my name thy love, and love that still,
And then thou lovest me, for my name is “‘Will.’
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Thou blind fool, Love, what dost thou to mine eyes,
That they behold, and see not what they see?

They know what beauty is, see where it lies,

Yet what the best is take the worst to be.

If eyes corrupt by over-partial looks

Be anchor’d in the bay where all men ride,
Why of eyes’ falsehood hast thou forged hooks,
Whereto the judgment of my heart is tied?

Why should my heart think that a several plot

Which my heart knows the wide world’s common place?
Or mine eyes seeing this, say this is not,

To put fair truth upon so foul a face?

In things right true my heart and eyes have erred,
And to this false plague are they now transferr’d.
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When my love swears that she is made of truth
I do believe her, though I know she lies,
That she might think me some untutor’d youth,
Unlearned in the world’s false subtleties.

Thus vainly thinking that she thinks me young,
Although she knows my days are past the best,
Simply I credit her false speaking tongue:

On both sides thus is simple truth suppress’d.

But wherefore says she not she is unjust?
And wherefore say not I that I am old?

O, love’s best habit is in seeming trust,

And age in love loves not to have years told:

Therefore I lie with her and she with me,
And in our faults by lies we flatter’d be.
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O, call not me to justify the wrong

That thy unkindness lays upon my heart;

Wound me not with thine eye but with thy tongue;
Use power with power and slay me not by art.

Tell me thou lovest elsewhere, but in my sight,

Dear heart, forbear to glance thine eye aside:

What need’st thou wound with cunning when thy might
Is more than my o’er-press’d defense can bide?

Let me excuse thee: ah! my love well knows
Her pretty looks have been mine enemies,
And therefore from my face she turns my foes,
That they elsewhere might dart their injuries:

Yet do not so; but since I am near slain,
Kill me outright with looks and rid my pain.
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Be wise as thou art cruel; do not press

My tongue-tied patience with too much disdain;
Lest sorrow lend me words and words express
The manner of my pity-wanting pain.

If I might teach thee wit, better it were,

Though not to love, yet, love, to tell me so;

As testy sick men, when their deaths be near,
No news but health from their physicians know;

For if I should despair, I should grow mad,
And in my madness might speak ill of thee:
Now this ill-wresting world is grown so bad,
Mad slanderers by mad ears believed be,

That I may not be so, nor thou belied,
Bear thine eyes straight, though thy proud heart go wide.
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In faith, I do not love thee with mine eyes,
For they in thee a thousand errors note;

But ‘tis my heart that loves what they despise,
Who in despite of view is pleased to dote;

Nor are mine ears with thy tongue’s tune delighted,
Nor tender feeling, to base touches prone,

Nor taste, nor smell, desire to be invited

To any sensual feast with thee alone:

But my five wits nor my five senses can
Dissuade one foolish heart from serving thee,
Who leaves unsway’d the likeness of a man,
Thy proud hearts slave and vassal wretch to be:

Only my plague thus far I count my gain,
That she that makes me sin awards me pain.
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Love is my sin and thy dear virtue hate,

Hate of my sin, grounded on sinful loving:

O, but with mine compare thou thine own state,
And thou shalt find it merits not reproving;

Or, if it do, not from those lips of thine,
That have profaned their scarlet ornaments
And seal’d false bonds of love as oft as mine,
Robb’d others’ beds’ revenues of their rents.

Be it lawful I love thee, as thou lovest those
Whom thine eyes woo as mine importune thee:
Root pity in thy heart, that when it grows

Thy pity may deserve to pitied be.

If thou dost seek to have what thou dost hide,
By self-example mayst thou be denied!
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Lo! as a careful housewife runs to catch

One of her feather’d creatures broke away,

Sets down her babe and makes an swift dispatch
In pursuit of the thing she would have stay,

Whilst her neglected child holds her in chase,
Cries to catch her whose busy care is bent

To follow that which flies before her face,
Not prizing her poor infant’s discontent;

So runn’st thou after that which flies from thee,
Whilst I thy babe chase thee afar behind;

But if thou catch thy hope, turn back to me,
And play the mother’s part, kiss me, be kind:

So will I pray that thou mayst have thy “Will,’
If thou turn back, and my loud crying still.
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Two loves I have of comfort and despair,
Which like two spirits do suggest me still:
The better angel is a man right fair,

The worser spirit a woman colour’d ill.

To win me soon to hell, my female evil
Tempteth my better angel from my side,
And would corrupt my saint to be a devil,
Wooing his purity with her foul pride.

And whether that my angel be turn’d fiend
Suspect I may, but not directly tell;

But being both from me, both to each friend,
I guess one angel in another’s hell:

Yet this shall I ne’er know, but live in doubt,
Till my bad angel fire my good one out.
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Those lips that Love’s own hand did make
Breathed forth the sound that said ‘T hate’
To me that languish’d for her sake;
But when she saw my woeful state,

Straight in her heart did mercy come,
Chiding that tongue that ever sweet
Was used in giving gentle doom,
And taught it thus anew to greet:

‘T hate’ she alter’d with an end,
That follow’d it as gentle day

Doth follow night, who like a fiend
From heaven to hell is flown away;

‘T hate’ from hate away she threw,
And saved my life, saying ‘not you'.
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Poor soul, the centre of my sinful earth,

[Why feed’st] these rebel powers that thee array;
Why dost thou pine within and suffer dearth,
Painting thy outward walls so costly gay?

Why so large cost, having so short a lease,
Dost thou upon thy fading mansion spend?
Shall worms, inheritors of this excess,

Eat up thy charge? is this thy body’s end?

Then soul, live thou upon thy servant’s loss,
And let that pine to aggravate thy store;
Buy terms divine in selling hours of dross;
Within be fed, without be rich no more:

So shalt thou feed on Death, that feeds on men,
And Death once dead, there’s no more dying then.
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My love is as a fever, longing still

For that which longer nurseth the disease,
Feeding on that which doth preserve the ill,
The uncertain sickly appetite to please.

My reason, the physician to my love,
Angry that his prescriptions are not kept,
Hath left me, and I desperate now approve
Desire is death, which physic did except.

Past cure I am, now reason is past care,

And frantic-mad with evermore unrest;

My thoughts and my discourse as madmen’s are,
At random from the truth vainly express’d;

For I have sworn thee fair and thought thee bright,
Who art as black as hell, as dark as night.
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O me, what eyes hath Love put in my head,
Which have no correspondence with true sight!
Or, if they have, where is my judgment fled,
That censures falsely what they see aright?

If that be fair whereon my false eyes dote,
What means the world to say it is not so?
If it be not, then love doth well denote
Love’s eye is not so true as all men’s ‘No.’

How can it? O, how can Love’s eye be true,
That is so vex’d with watching and with tears?
No marvel then, though I mistake my view;
The sun itself sees not till heaven clears.

O cunning Love! with tears thou keep’st me blind,
Lest eyes well-seeing thy foul faults should find.
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Canst thou, O cruel! say I love thee not,
When I against myself with thee partake?
Do I not think on thee, when I forgot
Am of myself, all tyrant, for thy sake?

Who hateth thee that I do call my friend?
On whom frown’st thou that I do fawn upon?
Nay, if thou lour’st on me, do I not spend
Revenge upon myself with present moan?

What merit do I in myself respect,

That is so proud thy service to despise,
When all my best doth worship thy defect,
Commanded by the motion of thine eyes?

But, love, hate on, for now I know thy mind;
Those that can see thou lovest, and I am blind.
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O, from what power hast thou this powerful might
With insufficiency my heart to sway?

To make me give the lie to my true sight,

And swear that brightness doth not grace the day?

Whence hast thou this becoming of things ill,
That in the very refuse of thy deeds

There is such strength and warrantize of skill
That, in my mind, thy worst all best exceeds?

Who taught thee how to make me love thee more
The more I hear and see just cause of hate?

O, though I love what others do abhor,

With others thou shouldst not abhor my state:

If thy unworthiness raised love in me,
More worthy I to be beloved of thee.

166



151.

Lobobl o6 0dRb6x3L LoyzsMMWO, ML bm®mBROY,
0935 LoboLo Loyzs®weds Fmds Lyyerdbsoo,

BoBm mopwomm, hgdl dggmdsl dgbgo dm®Bows,
0650 9963 309030, o6 3od303bm IgBHORG IMbsmom.

OMES oG Md, 393 Po3w0356 Fgbsbsmmdsl,

Gobd 3359b bgdgds BbYTsswro Lvyaro bgdwyero,

5030 30553l 50HBdME M3l MOHEbI® oM DMdL,
36900l dmE9300 4550900l 5dMdL Lbgmeos.

55000935090, LB 33560 F9b botr BIsbYdo,

33060858 ¥ 0mbmM30L 56 5d0bgdL 8)ozzwol Fosbgdss,
090b09gM00s, 09 4gdologom 3gmsy30690ds,

39630l 5GBS, sbs dofol ogbstzbgds.

649 g0 dob GHOHBoswb 4o3bsgds© MLobolimdol,
3063 50350030693, 56 oML (39l - “yodolbmdom!

Love is too young to know what conscience is;
Yet who knows not conscience is born of love?
Then, gentle cheater, urge not my amiss,

Lest guilty of my faults thy sweet self prove:

For, thou betraying me, I do betray

My nobler part to my gross body’s treason;
My soul doth tell my body that he may
Triumph in love; flesh stays no farther reason;

But, rising at thy name, doth point out thee
As his triumphant prize. Proud of this pride,
He is contented thy poor drudge to be,

To stand in thy affairs, fall by thy side.

No want of conscience hold it that I call
Her love for whose dear love I rise and fall.
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In loving thee thou know’st I am forsworn,

But thou art twice forsworn, to me love swearing,
In act thy bed-vow broke and new faith torn,

In vowing new hate after new love bearing.

But why of two oaths’ breach do I accuse thee,
When I break twenty? I am perjured most;
For all my vows are oaths but to misuse thee
And all my honest faith in thee is lost,

For I have sworn deep oaths of thy deep kindness,
Oaths of thy love, thy truth, thy constancy,

And, to enlighten thee, gave eyes to blindness,

Or made them swear against the thing they see;

For I have sworn thee fair; more perjured eye,
To swear against the truth so foul a lie!
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Cupid laid by his brand, and fell asleep:

A maid of Dian’s this advantage found,
And his love-kindling fire did quickly steep
In a cold valley-fountain of that ground;

Which borrow’d from this holy fire of Love

A dateless lively heat, still to endure,

And grew a seething bath, which yet men prove
Against strange maladies a sovereign cure.

But at my mistress’ eye Love’s brand new-fired,
The boy for trial needs would touch my breast;
I, sick withal, the help of bath desired,

And thither hied, a sad distemper’d guest,

But found no cure: the bath for my help lies
Where Cupid got new fire - my mistress’ eyes.
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The little Love-god lying once asleep

Laid by his side his heart-inflaming brand,

Whilst many nymphs that vow’d chaste life to keep
Came tripping by; but in her maiden hand

The fairest votary took up that fire

Which many legions of true hearts had warm’d;
And so the general of hot desire

Was sleeping by a virgin hand disarm’d.

This brand she quenched in a cool well by,
Which from Love’s fire took heat perpetual,
Growing a bath and healthful remedy

For men diseased; but I, my mistress’ thrall,

Came there for cure, and this by that I prove,
Love’s fire heats water, water cools not love.
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Romeo and Juliet: Prologue

Two households, both alike in dignity,

In fair Verona, where we lay our scene,
From ancient grudge break to new mutiny,
Where civil blood makes civil hands unclean.

From forth the fatal loins of these two foes

A pair of star-cross’d lovers take their life;
Whose misadventured piteous overthrows
Do with their death bury their parents’ strife.

The fearful passage of their death-mark’d love,

And the continuance of their parents’ rage,

Which, but their children’s end, nought could remove,
Is now the two hours’ traffic of our stage;

The which if you with patient ears attend,
‘What here shall miss, our toil shall strive to mend.
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To see the world in a grain of sand

To see the world in a grain of sand,

and to see heaven in a wild flower,
hold infinity in the palm of your hands,
and eternity in an hour.
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O lapwing! thou fliest around the heath
O lapwing! thou fliest around the heath,
Nor seest the net that is spread beneath.

Why dost thou not fly among the corn fields?
They cannot spread nets where a harvest yields.

175



3.
dBgbydbods

53, 3BgLYIBOMS3, COHMO 583003
0bgb 3BOL BOKMS M3l FBHMBI,
O™ mgH™M3z560 dgobm 356350,
1553 YoM0dob ywgds IgHogzmrmds.

Loo@E F9030, bromdom 9330660,
Jofhmwo, mmzwolb BgfHom dM30wo,
99690056 33300690000 50dYIMbO

s Ibgliydbomsg, fobzsw LyyHzowoom!

Ah Sunflower

Ah Sunflower, weary of time,

Who countest the steps of the sun;
Seeking after that sweet golden clime
Where the traveller’s journey is done;

Where the Youth pined away with desire,
And the pale virgin shrouded in snow,
Arise from their graves, and aspire

Where my Sunflower wishes to go!
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The Sick Rose

O Rose, thou art sick!
The invisible worm
That flies in the night,
In the howling storm,

Has found out thy bed
Of crimsom joy,

And his dark secret love
Does thy life destroy.
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The Shepherd

How sweet is the Shepherd’s sweet lot!
From the morn to the evening he strays;
He shall follow his sheep all the day,
And his tongue shall be filled with praise.

For he hears the lamb’s innocent call,

And he hears the ewe’s tender reply;

He is watchful while they are in peace,

For they know when their Shepherd is nigh.
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I Heard an Angel

I heard an Angel singing
When the day was springing,
‘Mercy, Pity, Peace

Is the world’s release.’

Thus he sung all day

Over the new mown hay,
Till the sun went down

And haycocks looked brown.

I heard a Devil curse

Over the heath and the furze,
‘Mercy could be no more,

If there was nobody poor,

And pity no more could be,
If all were as happy as we.’

At his curse the sun went down,

And the heavens gave a frown.

Down pour’d the heavy rain
Over the new reap’d grain ...
And Miseries’ increase

Is Mercy, Pity, Peace.
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The Tyger

Tyger! Tyger! burning bright

In the forests of the night,

What immortal hand or eye

Could frame thy fearful symmetry?

In what distant deeps or skies
Burnt the fire of thine eyes?

On what wings dare he aspire?
What the hand dare seize the fire?

And what shoulder, and what art,
Could twist the sinews of thy heart?
And when thy heart began to beat,
What dread hand? and what dread feet?

What the hammer? what the chain?
In what furnace was thy brain?
What the anvil? what dread grasp
Dare its deadly terrors clasp?

When the stars threw down their spears,
And water’d heaven with their tears,
Did he smile his work to see?

Did he who made the Lamb make thee?

Tyger! Tyger! burning bright

In the forests of the night,

What immortal hand or eye,

Dare frame thy fearful symmetry?
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Eternity

He who binds to himself a joy

Does the winged life destroy;

But he who kisses the joy as it flies
Lives in eternity’s sun rise.
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An Epitaph

I was buried near this dyke,
That my friends may weep as much as they like.
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The Garden of Love

I went to the Garden of Love,

And saw what I never had seen:

A Chapel was built in the midst,
Where I used to play on the green.

And the gates of this Chapel were shut,
And Thou shalt not’ writ over the door;
So I turn’d to the Garden of Love,
That so many sweet flowers bore,

And I saw it was filled with graves,

And tomb-stones where flowers should be:

And Priests in black gowns were walking their rounds,
And binding with briars my joys and desires.
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Songs Of Innocence: Introduction

Piping down the valleys wild
Piping songs of pleasant glee
On a cloud I saw a child.
And he laughing said to me.

Pipe a song about a Lamb:
So I piped with merry cheer,
Piper, pipe that song again--
So I piped, he wept to hear.

Drop thy pipe thy happy pipe
Sing thy songs of happy cheer,
So I sung the same again

While he wept with joy to hear

Piper sit thee down and write
In a book that all may read--
So he vanished from my sight
And I pluck’d a hollow reed.

And I made a rural pen,

And I stained the water clear,
And I wrote my happy songs,
Every child may joy to hear.

186



12.
dbos®vyeo LodmgMs

Logmabaob bdgzom d(3s69 G300 Hm@gbsog botremdls
5 3065365390l 306306560 5653565 fgotm,

Om3S LogLgs sM9dsmg dmebgbol bdgdoom,
boerolosbs gbio@yzgds §H0sdwwls dmgdo;

HILOE PZow0 VM0 LodF3560L FbgMom,
) 05OIBI JYHIIWOd FILO ©EY Jrgob,
9B bJ0sbmdL ImML3zgbst bobggwms xamz30

5 LOWHPMOME Y39 O, G Jmbsbml ¥ MBRMO;

M BoGgoo JumdEgdgb Bgdmdo MiEbowrol

5 0439 bLREGS IHMBIIMS sSEMBEIOM, bW,
0¥ 93996900, IgMOMM, 25MMNMdsl Bodz0w,
399m9960©0 h396L JMOML s FbosmYe bsodl!

Laughing Song

When the green woods laugh with the voice of joy,
And the dimpling stream runs laughing by;

When the air does laugh with our merry wit,

And the green hill laughs with the noise of it;

when the meadows laugh with lively green,

And the grasshopper laughs in the merry scene,
When Mary and Susan and Emily

With their sweet round mouths sing “Ha, ha he!”

When the painted birds laugh in the shade,
Where our table with cherries and nuts is spread:
Come live, and be merry, and join with me,

To sing the sweet chorus of “Ha, ha, he!”
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To Spring

O thou with dewy locks, who lookest down
Thro’ the clear windows of the morning, turn
Thine angel eyes upon our western isle,

Which in full choir hails thy approach, O Spring!

The hills tell each other, and the list'ning
Valleys hear; all our longing eyes are turned
Up to thy bright pavilions: issue forth,

And let thy holy feet visit our clime.

Come o’er the eastern hills, and let our winds
Kiss thy perfumed garments; let us taste

Thy morn and evening breath; scatter thy pearls
Upon our love-sick land that mourns for thee.

O deck her forth with thy fair fingers; pour
Thy soft kisses on her bosom; and put

Thy golden crown upon her languish’d head,
Whose modest tresses were bound up for thee.
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The Angel

I dreamt a dream! What can it mean?
And that I was a maiden Queen
Guarded by an Angel mild:

Witless woe was ne’er beguiled!

And I wept both night and day,

And he wiped my tears away;

And I wept both day and night,

And hid from him my heart’s delight.

So he took his wings, and fled;

Then the morn blushed rosy red.

I dried my tears, and armed my fears
With ten thousand shields and spears.

Soon my Angel came again;

I was armed, he came in vain;
For the time of youth was fled,
And grey hairs were on my head.
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Lily

The modest Rose puts forth a thorn,

The humble sheep a threat’'ning horn:

While the Lily white shall in love delight,

Nor a thorn nor a threat stain her beauty bright.
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My title as a Genius...

My title as a Genius thus is prov’d:
Not Prais’d by Hayley nor by Flaxman lov’d.
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Song

How sweet I roam’d from field to field
And tasted all the summer’s pride,
Till I the Prince of Love beheld

Who in the sunny beams did glide!

He show’d me lilies for my hair,
And blushing roses for my brow;

He led me through his gardens fair
Where all his golden pleasures grow.

With sweet May dews my wings were wet,
And Phoebus fir'd my vocal rage;

He caught me in his silken net,

And shut me in his golden cage.

He loves to sit and hear me sing,

Then, laughing, sports and plays with me -
Then stretches out my golden wing,

And mocks my loss of liberty.
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The Clod and the Pebble

“Love seeketh not itself to please,

Nor for itself hath any care,

But for another gives its ease,

And builds a Heaven in Hell’s despair.”

So sung a little Clod of Clay
Trodden with the cattle’s feet,
But a Pebble of the brook
Warbled out these metres meet:

“Love seeketh only self to please,

To bind another to its delight,

Joys in another’s loss of ease,

And builds a Hell in Heaven’s despite.”
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The Golden Net

Three Virgins at the break of day:—
‘Whither, young man, whither away?
Alas for woe! alas for woe!’

They cry, and tears for ever flow.

The one was cloth’d in flames of fire,
The other cloth’d in iron wire,

The other cloth’d in tears and sighs
Dazzling bright before my eyes.

They bore a Net of golden twine
To hang upon the branches fine.
Pitying I wept to see the woe
That Love and Beauty undergo,

To be consum’d in burning fires
And in ungratified desires,

And in tears cloth’d night and day
Melted all my soul away.

When they saw my tears, a smile
That did Heaven itself beguile,
Bore the Golden Net aloft,

As on downy pinions soft,

Over the Morning of my day.
Underneath the net I stray,

Now entreating Burning Fire
Now entreating Iron Wire,

Now entreating Tears and Sighs—
O! when will the morning rise?
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Silent, Silent Night

Silent, Silent Night
Quench the holy light
Of thy torches bright

For possessed of Day
Thousand spirits stray
That sweet joys betray

Why should joys be sweet
Used with deceit
Nor with sorrows meet?

But an honest joy
Does itself destroy
For a harlot coy.
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Spring

Sound the flute!

Now it’s mute.

Birds delight

Day and night;

Nightingale

In the dale,

Lark in sky,

Merrily,

Merrily, merrily, to welcome in the year.

Little boy,

Full of joy;

Little girl,

Sweet and small;

Cock does crow,

So do you;

Merry voice,

Infant noise,

Merrily, merrily, to welcome in the year.

Little lamb,

Here I am;

Come and lick

My white neck;

Let me pull

Your soft wool;

Let me kiss

Your soft face;

Merrily, merrily, we welcome in the year.
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England! awake! awake! awake!

England! awake! awake! awake!
Jerusalem thy Sister calls!

Why wilt thou sleep the sleep of death
And close her from thy ancient walls?

Thy hills and valleys felt her feet
Gently upon their bosoms move:
Thy gates beheld sweet Zion’s ways:
Then was a time of joy and love.

And now the time returns again:

Our souls exult, and London’s towers
Receive the Lamb of God to dwell

In England’s green and pleasant bowers.
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A Dream

Once a dream did weave a shade
O’er my angel-guarded bed,
That an Emmet lost its way
Where on grass methought I lay.

Troubled, wildered, and forlorn,
Dark, benighted, travel-worn,
Over many a tangled spray,

All heart-broke, I heard her say:

‘O my children! do they cry,
Do they hear their father sigh?
Now they look abroad to see,
Now return and weep for me.’

Pitying, I dropped a tear:

But I saw a glow-worm near,
Who replied, “What wailing wight
Calls the watchman of the night?’

‘T am set to light the ground,
While the beetle goes his round:
Follow now the beetle’s hum;
Little wanderer, hie thee home!’

203



24.
0baobols 30360 0gHlogrodo

bmd 56 ¢bobogl oty botroxo

Q5 2599305 Bodg Jmogmmby?

bemd o6 139305 WIGOMOL BHoMOYO
3390 0bgaeoliols (3969 Lodmz®gdls?

5953 390 igobs dmobyg MGswo

5 ©OHYBEGO0EIE 3oL bds Imglidso?
96 §odmadommgl, 09MHLow0d,

L@ JoMbBdL FMEOOL Mmeglicss?

dmdsOm»300 33300, 3vdoo dmbogro,
0o obimgdo Bgdo foowob,

09396 30 ©OHMBEGOM, 35635 T30 EOm!
93oOmN300 9o dgMdzq30 Labdool!

9906 dmeo bryerol 3miEmbL ©og53Hbgd
Q5 56 B3890 Jotgodd0 Jseodl,
15659 0baEoLOL FoMaG o3 swsyby,

56 535396980 09MLagodl!

204



English Hymn Jerusalem

And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the holy Lamb of God

On England’s pleasant pastures seen?

And did the Countenance Divine
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
Till we have built Jerusalem

In England’s green and pleasant land.
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Day

The sun arises in the East,

Cloth'd in robes of blood and gold;

Swords and spears and wrath increas'd

All around his bosom roll*d,

Crown' d with warlike fires and raging desires.
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I Saw a Chapel of Gold

I saw a chapel all of gold

That none did dare to enter in;
And many weeping stood without,
Weeping, mourning, worshipping.

I saw a serpent rise between

The white pillars of the door,
And he forc’d & forc’d & forc’d -
Down the golden hinges tore,

And along the pavement sweet,
Set with pearls & rubies bright,
All his slimy length he drew,
Till upon the altar white

Vomiting his poison out

On the bread & on the wine.
SoIturn’d into a sty

And laid me down among the swine.
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The Lamb

Little Lamb who made thee?
Dost thou know who made thee?
Gave thee life and bid thee feed
By the stream and o’er the mead;
Gave thee clothing of delight,
Softest clothing wooly bright;
Gave thee such a tender voice,
Making all the vales rejoice:
Little Lamb who made thee?
Dost thou know who made thee?

Little Lamb I'll tell thee,
Little Lamb I'll tell thee:
He is called by thy name,
For he calls himself a Lamb:
He is meek and he is mild,
He became a little child:
I a child and thou a lamb,
We are called by his name:
Little Lamb God bless thee.
Little Lamb God bless thee.
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The Echoing Green

The Sun does arise,

And make happy the skies;
The merry bells ring

To welcome the Spring;

The skylark and thrush,

The birds of the bush,

Sing louder around

To the bells’ cheerful sound,
While our sports shall be seen
On the Echoing Green.

Old John, with white hair,
Does laugh away care,
Sitting under the oak,
Among the old folk.

They laugh at our play,

And soon they all say:
‘Such, such were the joys
When we all, girls and boys,
In our youth time were seen
On the Echoing Green.’

Till the little ones, weary,

No more can be merry;

The sun does descend,

And our sports have an end.
Round the laps of their mothers
Many sisters and brothers,

Like birds in their nest,

Are ready for rest,

And sport no more seen

On the darkening Green.
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My Pretty Rose Tree

A flower was offer’d to me,

Such a flower as May never bore;
But I said T've a pretty Rose-tree,
And I passed the sweet flower o’er.

Then I went to my pretty Rose-tree,

To tend her by day and by night,

But my Rose turn’d away with jealousy,
And her thorns were my only delight.
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The Blossom

Merry Merry Sparrow
Under leaves so green

A happy Blossom

Sees you swift as arrow
Seek your cradle narrow
Near my Bosom.

Pretty Pretty Robin
Under leaves so green

A happy Blossom

Hears you sobbing sobbing
Pretty Pretty Robin

Near my Bosom.

3 336060 - garmzos
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A Poison Tree

I was angry with my friend:

I told my wrath, my wrath did end.
I was angry with my foe:

I told it not, my wrath did grow.

And I watered it in fears

Night and morning with my tears,
And I sunned it with smiles

And with soft deceitful wiles.

And it grew both day and night,
Till it bore an apple bright,

And my foe beheld it shine,
And he knew that it was mine,--

And into my garden stole

When the night had veiled the pole;
In the morning, glad, I see

My foe outstretched beneath the tree.
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To Tirzah
Woman, what have I to do with thee? (John 2:4)

Whate’er is born of mortal birth
Must be consumed with the earth,
To rise from generation free:
Then what have I to do with thee?

The sexes sprung from shame and pride,
Blowed in the morn, in evening died;
But mercy changed death into sleep;
The sexes rose to work and weep.

Thou, mother of my mortal part,
With cruelty didst mould my heart,
And with false self-deceiving tears
Didst blind my nostrils, eyes, and ears,

Didst close my tongue in senseless clay,
And me to mortal life betray.

The death of Jesus set me free:

Then what have I to do with thee?
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To the Evening Star

Thou fair-haired angel of the evening,

Now, whilst the sun rests on the mountains, light
Thy bright torch of love; thy radiant crown

Put on, and smile upon our evening bed!

Smile on our loves, and while thou drawest the
Blue curtains of the sky, scatter thy silver dew
On every flower that shuts its sweet eyes

In timely sleep. Let thy west wing sleep on

The lake; speak silence with thy glimmering eyes,
And wash the dusk with silver. Soon, full soon,
Dost thou withdraw; then the wolf rages wide,
And the lion glares through the dun forest.

The fleeces of our flocks are covered with
Thy sacred dew; protect with them with thine influence.
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Soft Snow

I walked abroad in a snowy day;

I asked the soft snow with me to play;

She played and she melted in all her prime,

And the winter called it a dreadful crime.
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To William Hayley

Thy friendship oft has made my heart to ache:
do be my enemy for friendship’s sake.
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To Winter

‘O Winter! bar thine adamantine doors:

The north is thine; there hast thou built thy dark
Deep-founded habitation. Shake not thy roofs,
Nor bend thy pillars with thine iron car.’

He hears me not, but o’er the yawning deep
Rides heavy; his storms are unchain’d, sheathed
In ribbed steel; I dare not lift mine eyes,

For he hath rear’d his sceptre o’er the world.

Lo! now the direful monster, whose skin clings

To his strong bones, strides o’er the groaning rocks:
He withers all in silence, and in his hand
Unclothes the earth, and freezes up frail life.

He takes his seat upon the cliffs,—the mariner
Cries in vain. Poor little wretch, that deal’st

With storms!—till heaven smiles, and the monster
Is driv’n yelling to his caves beneath mount Hecla.
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Love’s Secret

Never seek to tell thy love,
Love that never told can be;
For the gentle wind doth move
Silently, invisibly.

I told my love, I told my love,

I told her all my heart,
Trembling, cold, in ghastly fears.
Ah! she did depart!

Soon after she was gone from me,
A traveller came by,

Silently, invisibly:

He took her with a sigh.
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An Answer to the Parson

Why of the sheep do you not learn peace?
Because I don’t want you to shear my fleece.
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If You Trap the Moment
If you trap the moment before its ripe
The tears of repentance you’ll certainly wipe;

But if once you let the ripe moment go
You can never wipe off the tears of woe.
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I Fear’d the Fury of My Wind

I fear’d the fury of my wind

Would blight all blossoms fair and true;
And my sun it shin’d and shin’d,

And my wind it never blew.

But a blossom fair or true

Was not found on any tree;
For all blossoms grew and grew
Fruitless, false, tho’ fair to see.
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Love to Faults is Always Blind

Love to faults is always blind,

Always is to joy inclin’d,

Lawless, wing’d, & unconfin’d,

And breaks all chains from every mind.

Deceit to secresy confin’d,
Lawful, cautious, & refin’d;

To every thing but interest blind,
And forges fetters for the mind.
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Fresh from the Dewy Hill, the Merry Year

Fresh from the dewy hill, the merry year

Smiles on my head, and mounts his flaming car;
Round my young brows the laurel wreathes a shade,
And rising glories beam around my head.

My feet are winged, while over the dewy lawn,

I meet my maiden, risen like the morn:

Oh bless those holy feet, like angels’ feet;

Oh bless those limbs, beaming with heavenly light!

Like as an angel glittering in the sky,

In times of innocence, and holy joy;

The joyful shepherd stops his grateful song,
To hear the music of an angel’s tongue.

So when she speaks, the voice of Heaven I hear
So when we walk, nothing impure comes near;
Each field seems Eden, and each calm retreat;
Each village seems the haunt of holy feet.

But that sweet village where my black-eyed maid,
Closes her eyes in sleep beneath night’s shade:
Whenever I enter, more than mortal fire

Burns in my soul, and does my song inspire.
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To Summer

O thou who passest thro’ our valleys in

Thy strength, curb thy fierce steeds, allay the heat
That flames from their large nostrils! thou, O Summer,
Oft pitched’st here thy golden tent, and oft

Beneath our oaks hast slept, while we beheld

With joy thy ruddy limbs and flourishing hair.

Beneath our thickest shades we oft have heard
Thy voice, when noon upon his fervid car

Rode o’er the deep of heaven; beside our springs
Sit down, and in our mossy valleys, on

Some bank beside a river clear, throw thy

Silk draperies off, and rush into the stream:

Our valleys love the Summer in his pride.

Our bards are fam’d who strike the silver wire:
Our youth are bolder than the southern swains:
Our maidens fairer in the sprightly dance:

We lack not songs, nor instruments of joy,

Nor echoes sweet, nor waters clear as heaven,
Nor laurel wreaths against the sultry heat.

230



44.
©0dogo

AOBMdsL g3l Vodo 3bmzgEdymgzgero,
Lo®wgoL ©odo bodsgl dm3oEbIML,
©0300-00dowo3 M0, MY

59 6039 ©00dL dslido dmoEsgL.

56BYdMBL Ibgms 3139039360l

5 3Bgeo, BobLom Gmas yofiycgds,
dBgM0mo-0bgmo - hyoO™mdo, Hygmwro,
R F90 OMI 30WMDd 3500530(Yq0sL,

50396 30Rbgds ol 3ozowo,
2399b06Mgds 0bMo byMbgdowls;
5MLYOMBOL 300093 OO POTOWO,
9OM05©YONbgE HMI IngbgObgdom

50500900050 — Lryarol 49bLgwsdY,
50 0ol dmodgl 93905, 3obEbO™as
5 9Ombgen 35063 030 49635007,
9005300905 Y39e0s 350658MMd.

231



The Smile

There is a smile of love,

And there is a smile of deceit,
And there is a smile of smiles

In which these two smiles meet.

And there is a frown of hate,

And there is a frown of disdain,
And there is a frown of frowns
Which you strive to forget in vain,

For it sticks in the heart’s deep core
And it sticks in the deep backbone—
And no smile that ever was smil’d,
But only one smile alone,

That betwixt the cradle and grave
It only once smil’d can be;

And, when it once is smil’d,
There’s an end to all misery.
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To Autumn

O Autumn, laden with fruit, and stained

With the blood of the grape, pass not, but sit
Beneath my shady roof; there thou may’st rest,
And tune thy jolly voice to my fresh pipe,
And all the daughters of the year shall dance!
Sing now the lusty song of fruits and flowers.

‘The narrow bud opens her beauties to

The sun, and love runs in her thrilling veins;
Blossoms hang round the brows of Morning, and
Flourish down the bright cheek of modest Eve,

Till clust’ring Summer breaks forth into singing,
And feather’d clouds strew flowers round her head.

“The spirits of the air live on the smells

Of fruit; and Joy, with pinions light, roves round
The gardens, or sits singing in the trees.’

Thus sang the jolly Autumn as he sat;

Then rose, girded himself, and o’er the bleak
Hills fled from our sight; but left his golden load.
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A Word is Dead (1212)
A word is dead

When it is said,

Some say.

I'say it just

Begins to live
That day.
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I had no time to hate, because (478)

I had no time to hate, because
The grave would hinder me,
And life was not so ample I
Could finish enmity.

Nor had I time to love, but since
Some industry must be,

The little toil of love, I thought,
Was large enough for me.
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Remembrance has a Rear and Front (1182)

Remembrance has a Rear and Front —
‘Tis something like a House —

It has a Garret also

For Refuse and the Mouse.

Besides the deepest Cellar
That ever Mason laid —
Look to it by its Fathoms
Ourselves be not pursued —
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Alter! When the Hills do (729)

Alter! When the Hills do—
Falter! When the Sun
Question if His Glory
Be the Perfect One—

Surfeit! When the Daffodil
Doth of the Dew—

Even as Herself—Sir—

I will—of You—
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Hope (314)

Hope is the thing with feathers

That perches in the soul,

And sings the tune without the words,
And never stops at all.

And sweetest in the gale is heard;
And sore must be the storm

That could abash the little bird
That kept so many warm.

I've heard it in the chillest land,
And on the strangest sea;

Yet, never, in extremity,

It asked a crumb of me.
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There is no Frigate Like a Book (1263)

There is no Frigate like a Book
To take us Lands away

Nor any Coursers like a Page
Of prancing Poetry —

This Traverse may the poorest take
Without oppress of Toll —

How frugal is the Chariot

That bears a human soul.
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Because I could not Stop for Death (712)

Because I could not stop for Death —
He kindly stopped for me —

The Carriage held but just Ourselves —
And Immortality

We slowly drove — He knew no haste
And I had put away

My labor and my leisure too

For His Civility —

We passed the School, where Children strove
At Recess — in the Ring —

We passed the Fields of Gazing Grain —

We passed the Setting Sun —

Or rather — He passed us —

The Dews drew quivering and chill -
For only Gossamer, my Gown —

My Tippet — only Tulle —

We paused before a House that seemed
A Swelling of the Ground -

The Roof was scarcely visible —

The Cornice — in the Ground —

Since then — ‘tis Centuries — and yet
Feels shorter than the Day

I first surmised the Horses’ Heads
Were toward Eternity —
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Some keep the Sabbath going to Church (236)

Some keep the Sabbath going to Church —
I keep it, staying at Home —

With a Bobolink for a Chorister —

And an Orchard, for a Dome —

Some keep the Sabbath in Surplice -

I, just wear my Wings —

And instead of tolling the Bell, for Church,
Our little Sexton — sings.

God preaches, a noted Clergyman —
And the sermon is never long,

So instead of getting to Heaven, at last —
I'm going, all along.
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If I can stop one Heart from Breaking (919)

If I can stop one Heart from breaking
I shall not live in vain

If I can ease one Life the Aching

Or cool one Pain

Or help one fainting Robin

Unto his Nest again
I shall not live in Vain.
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Death is a Dialogue between (976)

Death is a Dialogue between

The Spirit and the Dust.

“Dissolve” says Death — The Spirit “Sir
I have another Trust” —

Death doubts it — Argues from the Ground —
The Spirit turns away

Just laying off for evidence

An Overcoat of Clay.
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I’'m Nobody! Who are you? (288)

I'm Nobody! Who are you?

Are you - Nobody - too?

Then there’s a pair of us!

Dont tell! they’d advertise - you know!

How dreary - to be - Somebody!

How public - like a Frog -

To tell one’s name - the livelong June -
To an admiring Bog!
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The Soul selects her own Society (303)

The Soul selects her own Society —
Then — shuts the Door —

To her divine Majority —

Present no more —

Unmoved — she notes the Chariots — pausing —
At her low Gate —

Unmoved — an Emperor be kneeling

Upon her Mat —

I've known her — from an ample nation —
Choose One —

Then — close the Valves of her attention —
Like Stone —
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Heart! We will forget him! (47)

Heart! We will forget him!

You and I — tonight!

You may forget the warmth he gave —
I will forget the light!

When you have done, pray tell me
That I my thoughts may dim!
Haste! lest while you're lagging

I remember him!
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It’s all I have to bring today (26)

It’s all I have to bring today —

This, and my heart beside —

This, and my heart, and all the fields -
And all the meadows wide —

Be sure you count — should I forget
Some one the sum could tell -

This, and my heart, and all the Bees
Which in the Clover dwell.
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The Heart asks Pleasure — first (536)

The Heart asks Pleasure - first -
And then - Excuse from Pain -
And then - those little Anodyness
That deaden suffering -

And then - to go to sleep -
And then - if it should be
The will of its Inquisitor
The privilege to die -
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Papa above! (61)

Papa above!

Regard a Mouse
O’erpowered by the Cat!
Reserve within thy kingdom
A “Mansion” for the Rat!

Snug in seraphic Cupboards
To nibble all the day

While unsuspecting Cycles
Wheel solemnly away!
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I never lost as much but twice (49)

I never lost as much but twice,
And that was in the sod.
Twice have I stood a beggar
Before the door of God!

Angels -- twice descending
Reimbursed my store --
Burglar! Banker -- Father!
I'am poor once more!
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I held a Jewel in my fingers (245)

I held a Jewel in my fingers —
And went to sleep —

The day was warm, and winds were prosy —
I said “Twill keep” —

I woke — and chid my honest fingers,
The Gem was gone —

And now, an Amethyst remembrance
IsallTown —
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Elysium Is As Far As To (1760)

Elysium is as far as to

The very nearest Room

If in that Room a Friend await
Felicity or Doom--

What fortitude the Soul contains
That it can so endure

The accent of a coming Foot--
The opening of a Door—
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This is my letter to the world (441)

This is my letter to the world,
That never wrote to me,

The simple news that Nature told,
With tender majesty.

Her message is committed

To hands I cannot see;

For love of her, sweet countrymen,
Judge tenderly of me!
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I hide myself within my flower (903)

I hide myself within my flower,
That wearing on your breast,

You, unsuspecting, wear me too —
And angels know the rest.

I hide myself within my flower,
That, fading from your vase,
You, unsuspecting, feel for me
Almost a loneliness.
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I Lost A World - The Other Day! (181)

I lost a World - the other day!

Has Anybody found?

You’ll know it by the Row of Stars
Around its forehead bound.

A Rich man—might not notice it—
Yet—to my frugal Eye,

Of more Esteem than Ducats—

Oh find it—Sir—for me!

259



23.
olsg 5859o00 b3Ydm©s bo3zEOML (1272)

0bg 59595 b3gdm©s L3z,
0 dga35mH3bg0bs yzgmo,
00 25009936BL, Mog 2393L9dL Howom,

Mo3bo3ws LB 339Ws.

09 800Ms 0by ebogly,

LooE 9OLMBdIL 3MRGMbOm,

®8 gmzge B39bsbL O3> 2sewgy
530l 339335 dMGHom.

So Proud She Was To Die (1272)

So proud she was to die

It made us all ashamed

That what we cherished, so unknown
To her desire seemed —

So satisfied to go

Where none of us should be
Immediately — that Anguish stooped
Almost to Jealousy —
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‘Why — do they shut Me out of Heaven? (248)

Why — do they shut Me out of Heaven?
Did I sing — too loud?

But — I can say a little “Minor”

Timid as a Bird!

Wouldn’t the Angels try me —
Just — once — more —

Just — see — if I troubled them —
But don’t — shut the door!

Oh, if I — were the Gentleman

In the “White Robe” —

And they — were the little Hand — that knocked —
Could — I — forbid?
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It can’t be “Summer”! (221)

It can’t be “Summer”!

That—got through!

It’s early—yet—for “Spring”!

There’s that long town of White—to cross—
Before the Blackbirds sing!

It can’t be “Dying”!

It’s too Rouge—

The Dead shall go in White—

So Sunset shuts my question down
With Cuffs of Chrysolite!
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The Past is such a curious Creature (1203)

The Past is such a curious Creature
To look her in the Face

A Transport may receipt us

Or a Disgrace —

Unarmed if any meet her
I charge him fly

Her faded Ammunition
Might yet reply.
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To wait an Hour — is long

To wait an Hour — is long —
If Love be just beyond —

To wait Eternity — is short —
If Love reward the end
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Fame is a bee (1763)
Fame is a bee.
It has a song—

It has a sting—
Ah, too, it has a wing.
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Have You Got a Brook in Your Little Heart? (136)

Have you got a brook in your little heart,
Where bashful flowers blow,

And blushing birds go down to drink,
And shadows tremble so?

And nobody knows, so still it flows,
That any brook is there;

And yet your little draught of life
Is daily drunken there.

Then look out for the little brook in March,
When the rivers overflow,

And the snows come hurrying from the hills,
And the bridges often go.

And later, in August it may be,
When the meadows parching lie,
Beware, lest this little brook of life
Some burning noon go dry!
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A Wounded Deer Leaps Highest (165)

A Wounded Deer — leaps highest —
I've heard the Hunter tell —

“Tis but the Ecstasy of death —
And then the Brake is still!

The Smitten Rock that gushes!
The trampled Steel that springs!
A Cheek is always redder

Just where the Hectic stings!

Mirth is the Mail of Anguish
In which it Cautious Arm,
Lest anybody spy the blood
And “you’re hurt” exclaim!
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I taste a liquor never brewed (214)

I taste a liquor never brewed —
From Tankards scooped in Pearl —
Not all the Frankfort Berries
Yield such an Alcohol!

Inebriate of air —am I —

And Debauchee of Dew —

Reeling — thro’ endless summer days —
From inns of molten Blue —

When “Landlords” turn the drunken Bee
Out of the Foxglove’s door —

‘When Butterflies — renounce their “drams” —
I shall but drink the more!

Till Seraphs swing their snowy Hats —
And Saints — to windows run —

To see the little Tippler

Leaning against the — Sun!
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Wild nights - Wild nights! (249)

Wild Nights — Wild Nights!
Were I with thee

Wild Nights should be

Our luxury!

Futile — the winds —

To a heart in port —
Done with the compass —
Done with the chart!

Rowing in Eden —

Ah, the sea

Might I moor — Tonight —
In thee!
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A light exists in spring (812)

A Light exists in Spring

Not present on the Year

At any other period —
When March is scarcely here

A Color stands abroad

On Solitary Fields

That Science cannot overtake
But Human Nature feels.

It waits upon the Lawn,

It shows the furthest Tree

Upon the furthest Slope you know
It almost speaks to you.

Then as Horizons step

Or Noons report away
Without the Formula of sound
It passes and we stay —

A quality of loss

Affecting our Content

As Trade had suddenly encroached
Upon a Sacrament.
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I shall not murmur if at last (1409)

I shall not murmur if at last
The ones I loved below
Permission have to understand
For what I shunned them so —

Divulging it would rest my Heart
But it would ravage theirs —

Why, Katie, Treason has a Voice —
But mine — dispels — in Tears.

4 “Katie” (Katherine Mary Scott) - 9900l 8539300l 39MmdsG0
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It was too late for Man (623)

It was too late for Man —

But early, yet, for God —

Creation — impotent to help —

But prayer — remained — Our Side —

How excellent the Heaven —
When Earth cannot be had —
How hospitable — then — the face
Of our Old Neighbor — God —

274



36.
v 396 dnggLfot 8593900L dgHals (182)

0¥ 396 dg9Lfo® 593900l JgMols
Q5 39096 533300 LB3zgbom Bomemol,

dogfiows@g 9ho omgewd3gHeab
B9l 9mbogmb®o 3v9MmOL omeMO;

5 099 FoEMdOL Mgds 396 993090
05998936035 L03ZEOWOL dobOm,

BmEOBMgds Loxgersgol dgawo
1535 MBYE© MboEOL doyom.

If I shouldn’t be alive (182)

If I should n’t be alive
When the robins come,
Give the one in red cravat
A memorial crumb.

If I could n’t thank you,
Being just asleep,

You will know I'm trying
With my granite lip !
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I heard a Fly buzz — when I died (465)

I heard a Fly buzz — when I died —
The Stillness in the Room

Was like the Stillness in the Air —
Between the Heaves of Storm —

The Eyes around — had wrung them dry —
And Breaths were gathering firm

For that last Onset — when the King

Be witnessed — in the Room —

I willed my Keepsakes — Signed away
What portion of me be

Assignable — and then it was

There interposed a Fly —

With Blue — uncertain stumbling Buzz —
Between the light — and me —

And then the Windows failed — and then
I could not see to see—
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God gave a loaf to every Bird (791)

God gave a loaf to every Bird —
But just a Crumb — to Me —

I dare not eat it — though I starve —
My poignant luxury —

To own it — touch it —

prove the feat — that made the Pellet mine —
Too happy — for my Sparrow chance

For ampler Coveting —

It might be Famine — all around —

I could not miss an Ear —

Such Plenty smiles upon my Board —
My — Garner shows so fair —

I wonder how the Rich — may feel -
An Indiaman — An Earl -

I deem that I — with but a Crumb
Am Sovereign of them all
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I Have Never Seen “Volcanoes” (175)

I have never seen “Volcanoes”—

But, when Travellers tell

How those old—phlegmatic mountains
Usually so still—

Bear within—appalling Ordnance,
Fire, and smoke, and gun,

Taking Villages for breakfast,

And appalling Men—

If the stillness is Volcanic
In the human face

When upon a pain Titanic
Features keep their place—

If at length the smouldering anguish
Will not overcome—

And the palpitating Vineyard

In the dust, be thrown?

If some loving Antiquary,

On Resumption Morn,

Will not cry with joy “Pompeii”!
To the Hills return!
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New feet within my garden go (99)

New feet within my garden go —
New fingers stir the sod—

A Troubadour upon the Elm
Betrays the solitude.

New children play upon the green—
New Weary sleep below—

And still the pensive Spring returns—
And still the punctual snow!
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The Sky is low — the Clouds are mean (1075)

The Sky is low — the Clouds are mean.
A Travelling Flake of Snow

Across a Barn or through a Rut
Debates if it will go —

A Narrow Wind complains all Day
How some one treated him

Nature, like Us is sometimes caught
Without her Diadem.
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The grave my little cottage is (1743)

The grave my little cottage is,
Where “Keeping house” for thee
I make my parlor ordery

And lay the marble tea.

For two divided, briefly,
A cycle, it may be,

Till evelasting life unite
In strong society.
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A train went through a burial gate (1761)

A train went through a burial gate,

A bird broke forth and sang,

And trilled, and quivered, and shook his throat
Till all the churchyard rang;

And then adjusted his little notes,
And bowed and sang again.
Doubtless, he thought it meet of him
To say good-by to men.
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How happy is the little Stone (1510)

How happy is the little Stone
That rambles in the Road alone,
And doesn’t care about Careers,
And Exigencies never fears —
Whose Coat of elemental Brown
A passing Universe put on,

And independent as the Sun
Associated or glows alone,
Fulfilling absolute Decree

In casual simplicity —
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Besides the Autumn poets sing (131)

Besides the Autumn poets sing,
A few prosaic days

A little this side of the snow
And that side of the Haze -

A few incisive mornings -

A few Ascetic eves -

Gone - Mr Bryant’s “Golden Rod” -
And Mr Thomson’s “sheaves.”

Still, is the bustle in the brook -
Sealed are the spicy valves -
Mesmeric fingers softly touch
The eyes of many Elves -

Perhaps a squirrel may remain -
My sentiments to share -

Grant me, Oh Lord, a sunny mind -
Thy windy will to bear!
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I took my Power in my Hand (540)

I took my Power in my Hand—
And went against the World—
‘Twas not so much as David—had—
But I—was twice as bold—

I aimed by Pebble—but Myself
Was all the one that fell—

Was it Goliath—was too large—
Or was myself—too small?
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God is indeed a jealous God (1719)
God is indeed a jealous God -
He cannot bear to see

That we had rather not with Him
But with each other play.
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In thy long Paradise of Light (1145)

In thy long Paradise of Light

No moment will there be

When I shall long for Earthly Play
And mortal Company—
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The Earth has many keys (1775)

The Earth has many keys -
Where Melody is not

Is the Unknown Peninsula -
Beauty - is Nature’s Fact -

But Witness for Her Land -
And Witness for Her Sea -
The Cricket is Her utmost
Of Elegy, to Me —
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One crown that no one seeks (1735)

One crown that no one seeks
And yet the highest head

Its isolation coveted

Its stigma deified

While Pontius Pilate lives
In whatsoever hell

That coronation pierces him
He recollects it well.
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A Pang is more conspicuous in Spring (1530)

A Pang is more conspicuous in Spring
In contrast with the things that sing
Not Birds entirely - but Minds -
Minute Effulgencies and Winds —

When what they sung for is undone
Who cares about a Blue Bird’s Tune -
Why, Resurrection had to wait

Till they had moved a Stone —
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Summer for thee, grant I may be (31)

Summer for thee, grant I may be
When Summer days are flown!

Thy music still, when Whippoorwill
And Oriole — are done!

For thee to bloom, I'll skip the tomb
And row my blossoms o’er!

Pray gather me —

Anemone -

Thy flower — forevermore!
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‘When roses cease to bloom, Sir (32)

When Roses cease to bloom, Sir,
And Violets are done —

When Bumblebees in solemn flight
Have passed beyond the Sun —

The hand that paused to gather
Upon this Summer’s day

Will idle lie — in Auburn —
Then take my flowers — pray!

6 Auburn - md96b0b dms - Labogsml Lobgefimgds 3990M0x o, Bolohrlig@Edo
(-39)
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I have no Life but this (1398)

I have no Life but this —
To lead it here —

Nor any Death — but lest
Dispelled from there —

Nor tie to Earths to come —
Nor Action new —

Except through this extent —
The Realm of you —
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The Spider as an Artist (1275)

The Spider as an Artist

Has never been employed —
Though his surpassing Merit
Is freely certified

By every Broom and Bridget
Throughout a Cristian Land —
Neglected Son of Genius

I take thee by the Hand —
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Presentiment — is that long Shadow — on the Lawn (764)

Presentiment — is that long Shadow — on the Lawn —
Indicative that Suns go down —

The Notice to the startled Grass
That Darkness — is about to pass —
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We lose — because we win (21)
We lose — because we win —

Gamblers — recollecting which
Toss their dice again!
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For each ecstatic instant (125)

For each ecstatic instant
We must an anguish pay
In keen and quivering ratio
To the ecstacy.

For each beloved hour

Sharp pittances of years--
Bitter contested farthings--
And Coffers heaped with tears!
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To fight aloud, is very brave (126)

To fight aloud, is very brave—
But gallanter, I know

Who charge within the bosom
The Cavalry of Woe—

Who win, and nations do not see—
Who fall—and none observe—
Whose dying eyes, no Country
Regards with patriot love—

We trust, in plumed procession
For such, the Angels go—

Rank after Rank, with even feet—
And Uniforms of Snow.

300



60.
99L0dEgdMdOL Loberol 3ot 833000 (657)

39L53gdMBOL Loberol 306 d3300M0,
0©9d539ds 3OHMBOL LsLabengl,

GRMOF 3960-83bxHOL Mobzom, Lodo®om,
ol 996mdoL Bmdom, IMsz35cxR 6.

Lobrol aMdBYOL boggdl 3gMom,
d035L sb{3gds 3™ 3330l M3seO,
3905F089s M50 FJMO -
W55356MM3560 B30l (39MmY35t0.

50 Lobabergdo 990maLgegergdo
3OEMdY6 03356 BydBHM0! Fodmmz™byb,

60 gof35M000o LbiGo bgwwgdoom
390m0x35MMmb 06H3w03 Lsdmmby.

I dwell in Possibility (657)

I dwell in Possibility —

A fairer House than Prose —
More numerous of Windows —
Superior — for Doors —

Of Chambers as the Cedars —
Impregnable of Eye —

And for an Everlasting Roof
The Gambrels of the Sky —

Of Visitors — the fairest —

For Occupation — This —

The spreading wide my narrow Hands
To gather Paradise —
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I reason, Earth is short (301)

I reason, Earth is short—
And Anguish—absolute—
And many hurt,

But, what of that?

I reason, we could die—
The best Vitality
Cannot excel Decay,
But, what of that?

I reason, that in Heaven—
Somehow, it will be even—
Some new Equation, given—
But, what of that?
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I stepped from Plank to Plank (875)

I stepped from Plank to Plank
A slow and cautious way

The Stars about my Head I felt
About my Feet the Sea.

I knew not but the next

Would be my final inch —

This gave me that precarious Gait
Some call Experience.
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Crumbling is not an instant’s Act (997)

Crumbling is not an instant’s Act
A fundamental pause
Dilapidation’s processes

Are organized Decays —

“Tis first a Cobweb on the Soul
A Cuticle of Dust

A Borer in the Axis

An Elemental Rust —

Ruin is formal — Devil’s work
Consecutive and slow —

Fail in an instant, no man did
Slipping — is Crashe’s law —
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Under the light, yet under (949)

Under the Light, yet under,
Under the Grass and the Dirt,
Under the Beetle’s Cellar
Under the Clover’s Root,

Further than Arm could stretch
Were it Giant long,

Further than Sunshine could
Were the Day Year long,

Over the Light, yet over,
Over the Arc of the Bird—
Over the Comet’s chimney—
Over the Cubit’s Head,

Further than Guess can gallop
Further than Riddle ride—
Oh for a Disc to the Distance

Between Ourselves and the Dead!
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The Blunder is in estimate (1684)

The Blunder is in estimate.
Eternity is there

We say, as of a Station —
Meanwhile he is so near

He joins me in my Ramble —
Divides abode with me —

No Friend have I that so persists
As this Eternity.
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Lightly stepped a yellow star (1672)

Lightly stepped a yellow star
To its lofty place —

Loosed the Moon her silver hat
From her lustral Face —

All of Evening softly lit

As an Astral Hall —

Father, I observed to Heaven,
You are punctual.
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The Soul that hath a Guest (674)

The Soul that hath a Guest
Doth seldom go abroad —
Diviner Crowd at Home —
Obliterate the need —

And Courtesy forbid

A Host’s departure when
Upon Himself be visiting
The Emperor of Men —
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When Diamonds are a Legend (397)

When Diamonds are a Legend,
And Diadems — a Tale —

I Brooch and Earrings for Myself,
Do sow, and Raise for sale —

And tho’ I'm scarce accounted,

My Art, a Summer Day — had Patrons —
Once — it was a Queen —

And once — a Butterfly -
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A Cap of Lead across the sky (1649)

A Cap of Lead across the sky

Was tight and surly drawn

We could not find the mighty Face
The Figure was withdrawn --

A Chill came up as from a shaft

Our noon became a well

A Thunder storm combines the charms
Of Winter and of Hell.
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This—is the land—the Sunset washes (266)

This—is the land—the Sunset washes—
These—are the Banks of the Yellow Sea—
Where it rose—or whither it rushes—
These—are the Western Mystery!

Night after Night

Her purple traffic

Strews the landing with Opal Bales—
Merchantmen—poise upon Horizons—
Dip—and vanish like Orioles!
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Water, is taught by thirst (135)

Water, is taught by thirst.
Land — by the Oceans passed.
Transport — by throe —
Peace — by its battles told —
Love, by Memorial Mold —
Birds, by the Snow.
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The Doomed — regard the Sunrise (294)

The Doomed — regard the Sunrise
With different Delight —

Because — when next it burns abroad
They doubt to witness it —

The Man - to die — tomorrow —
Harks for the Meadow Bird —
Because its Music stirs the Axe
That clamors for his head —

Joyful — to whom the Sunrise
Precedes Enamored — Day —

Joyful — for whom the Meadow Bird
Has ought but Elegy!
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Her Grace is all she has (810)

Her Grace is all she has —

And that, so least displays —
One Art to recognise, must be,
Another Art, to praise.
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The Definition of Beauty is (988)

The Definition of Beauty is
That Definition is none —

Of Heaven, easing Analysis,
Since Heaven and He are one.
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Beauty — be not caused — It Is (516)

Beauty — be not caused — It Is —
Chase it, and it ceases —
Chase it not, and it abides —

Overtake the Creases
In the Meadow — when the Wind
Runs his fingers thro’ it —

Deity will see to it
That You never do it —
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That first Day, when you praised Me, Sweet (659)

That first Day, when you praised Me, Sweet,
And said that I was strong —

And could be mighty, if I liked —

That Day — the Days among —

Glows Central — like a Jewel

Between Diverging Golds —

The Minor One — that gleamed behind -
And Vaster — of the World’s.
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Ah, Necromancy Sweet! (177)
Ah, Necromancy Sweet!

Ah, Wizard erudite!

Teach me the skill,

That I instil the pain
Surgeons assuage in vain,

Nor Herb of all the plain
Can Heal!
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Soft as the massacre of Suns (1127)

Soft as the massacre of Suns
By Evening’s Sabres slain.
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Forbidden fruit a flavor has (87)

Forbidden fruit a flavor has
That lawful orchards mocks;
How luscious lies the pea within
The pod that Duty locks!
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So has a Daisy vanished (28)

So has a Daisy vanished
From the fields today —
So tiptoed many a slipper
To Paradise away —

Oozed so in crimson bubbles
Day’s departing tide —
Blooming — tripping — flowing
Are ye then with God?
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Given in Marriage unto Thee (817)

Given in Marriage unto Thee
Oh thou Celestial Host —

Bride of the Father and the Son
Bride of the Holy Ghost.

Other Betrothal shall dissolve —
Wedlock of Will, decay —

Only the Keeper of this Ring
Conquer Mortality —
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‘Twas such a little — little boat (107)

‘Twas such a little — little boat
That toddled down the bay!
‘Twas such a gallant — gallant sea
That beckoned it away!

‘Twas such a greedy, greedy wave
That licked it from the Coast —
Nor ever guessed the stately sails
My little craft was lost!
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I send Two Sunsets (308)

I send Two Sunsets—

Day and I—in competition ran—

I finished Two—and several Stars—
While He—was making One—

His own was ampler—but as |
Was saying to a friend—
Mine—is the more convenient
To Carry in the Hand—
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In lands I never saw — they say (124)

In lands I never saw — they say
Immortal Alps look down —

‘Whose Bonnets touch the firmament —
Whose Sandals touch the town —

Meek at whose everlasting feet

A Myriad Daisy play —

Which, Sir, are you and which am I
Upon an August day?
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That Love is all there is (1765)

That Love is all there is,

Is all we know of Love;

It is enough, the freight should be
Proportioned to the groove.
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Love — is anterior to Life (917)
Love — is anterior to Life —
Posterior — to Death —

Initial of Creation, and
The Exponent of Earth —
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Floss won't save you from an Abyss (1322)

Floss won’t save you from an Abyss
But a Rope will —

Notwithstanding a Rope for a Souvenir
Is not beautiful —

But I tell you every step is a Trough —
And every stop a Well —

Now will you have the Rope or the Floss?
Prices reasonable —
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Talk with prudence to a Beggar (119)

Talk with prudence to a Beggar
Of “Potose,”” and the mines!
Reverently, to the Hungry

Of your viands, and your wines!

Cautious, hint to any Captive

You have passed enfranchised feet!
Anecdotes of air in Dungeons

Have sometimes proved deadly sweet!
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Who never wanted — maddest Joy (1430)

Who never wanted — maddest Joy
Remains to him unknown —

The Banquet of Abstemiousness
Defaces that of Wine —

Within its reach, though yet ungrasped
Desire’s perfect Goal —

No nearer — lest the Actual —

Should disentrall thy soul —
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Surgeons must be very careful (108)

Surgeons must be very careful
When they take the knife!
Underneath their fine incisions
Stirs the Culprit — Life!
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Two swimmers wrestled on the spar (201)

Two swimmers wrestled on the spar
Until the morning sun,

When one turned smiling to the land.
O God, the other one !

The stray ships passing spied a face
Upon the waters borne,

With eyes in death still begging raised,
And hands beseeching thrown.
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They dropped like Flakes (409)

They dropped like Flakes —
They dropped like Stars —
Like Petals from a Rose —
When suddenly across the June
A wind with fingers — goes —

They perished in the Seamless Grass —
No eye could find the place —

But God can summon every face

Of his Repealless — List.

8 9b @gdbo 980e0d B0AM36s 539030l Lsdmdsesdm mddo (1861-1865)
QQYIIIOL.
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The difference between Despair (305)

The difference between Despair
And Fear — is like the One
Between the instant of a Wreck
And when the Wreck has been —

The Mind is smooth — no Motion —
Contented as the Eye

Upon the Forehead of a Bust —

That knows — it cannot see —
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The name — of it — is «Autumn» (656)

The name — of it — is «Autumn» —
The hue — of it — is Blood —

An Artery — upon the Hill -

A Vein — along the Road -

Great Globules — in the Alleys —
And Oh, the Shower of Stain —
When Winds — upset the Basin —
And spill the Scarlet Rain —

It sprinkles Bonnets — far below —
It gathers ruddy Pools -

Then — eddies like a Rose — away —
Upon Vermilion Wheels —
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The Body grows without (578)

The Body grows without —
The more convenient way —
That if the Spirit — like to hide
Its Temple stands, alway,

Ajar — secure — inviting —
It never did betray

The Soul that asked its shelter
In solemn honesty
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Let down the Bars, Oh Death (1065)

Let down the Bars, Oh Death —
The tired Flocks come in
Whose bleating ceases to repeat
Whose wandering is done —

Thine is the stillest night

Thine the securest Fold

Too near Thou art for seeking Thee
Too tender, to be told.
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A Toad, can die of Light (583)

A Toad, can die of Light —

Death is the Common Right

Of Toads and Men —

Of Earl and Midge

The privilege —

Why swagger, then?

The Gnat’s supremacy is large as Thine —

Life — is a different Thing —

So measure Wine —

Naked of Flask — Naked of Cask —
Bare Rhine —

Which Ruby’s mine?
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‘Within that little Hive (1607)

Within that little Hive
Such Hints of Honey lay
As made Reality a Dream
And Dreams, Reality —
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Look back on Time, with kindly eyes (1478)

Look back on Time, with kindly eyes --
He doubtless did his best --

How softly sinks that trembling sun

In Human Nature’s West --
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You love the Lord — you cannot see (487)

You love the Lord — you cannot see —
You write Him — every day —

A little note — when you awake —
And further in the Day.

An Ample Letter — How you miss —
And would delight to see —

But then His House — is but a Step —
And Mine’s — in Heaven — You see.
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It makes no difference abroad (620)

It makes no difference abroad —

The Seasons — fit — the same —
The Mornings blossom into Noons —
And split their Pods of Flame —

Wild flowers — kindle in the Woods —
The Brooks slam — all the Day —

No Black bird bates his Banjo —

For passing Calvary —

Auto da Fe — and Judgment —
Are nothing to the Bee —

His separation from His Rose —
To Him — sums Misery —
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It dropped so low — in my Regard (747)

It dropped so low — in my Regard —
I heard it hit the Ground —

And go to pieces on the Stones

At bottom of my Mind —

Yet blamed the Fate that flung it — less
Than I denounced Myself,

For entertaining Plated Wares

Upon my Silver Shelf —
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It came at last but prompter Death (1230)

It came at last but prompter Death
Had occupied the House —

His pallid Furniture arranged

And his metallic Peace —

Oh faithful Frost that kept the Date
Had Love as punctual been

Delight had aggrandized the Gate
And blocked the coming in.
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After a hundred years (1147)

After a hundred years
Nobody knows the Place
Agony that enacted there
Motionless as Peace

Weeds triumphant ranged
Strangers strolled and spelled
At the lone Orthography

Of the Elder Dead

Winds of Summer Fields
Recollect the way —
Instinct picking up the Key
Dropped by memory —
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This heart that broke so long (145)

This heart that broke so long —

These feet that never flagged —

This faith that watched for star in vain,
Give gently to the dead —

Hound cannot overtake the Hare
That fluttered panting, here —
Nor any schoolboy rob the nest
Tenderness builded there.
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The going from a world we know (1603)

The going from a world we know
To one a wonder still

Is like the child’s adversity
Whose vista is a hill,

Behind the hill is sorcery

And everything unknown,
But will the secret compensate
For climbing it alone?
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These Fevered Days — to take them to the Forest (1441)

These Fevered Days — to take them to the Forest
Where Waters cool around the mosses crawl —
And shade is all that devastates the stillness
Seems it sometimes this would be all —
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Pass to they Rendezvous of Light (1564)

Pass to thy Rendezvous of Light,
Pangless except for us —

Who slowly for the Mystery
Which thou hast leaped across!
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All but Death, can be Adjusted (749)

All but Death, can be Adjusted —
Dynasties repaired —

Systems — settled in their Sockets —
Citadels — dissolved —

Wastes of Lives — resown with Colors
By Succeeding Springs —

Death — unto itself — Exception —
Is exempt from Change —
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All the letters I can write (334)

All the letters I can write
Are not fair as this —
Syllables of Velvet —
Sentences of Plush,

Depths of Ruby, undrained,
Hid, Lip, for Thee —

Play it were a Humming Bird —
And just sipped — me —
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Through the Dark Sod — as Education (392)

Through the Dark Sod — as Education —
The Lily passes sure —

Feels her white foot — no trepidation —
Her faith — no fear —

Afterward — in the Meadow —
Swinging her Beryl Bell —

The Mold-life — all forgotten — now —
In Ecstasy — and Dell —
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Sexton! My Master’s sleeping here (96)

Sexton! My Master’s sleeping here.
Pray lead me to his bed!

I came to build the Bird’s nest,
And sow the Early seed —

That when the snow creeps slowly
From off his chamber door —
Daisies point the way there —

And the Troubadour.
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Far from Love the Heavenly Father (1021)

Far from Love the Heavenly Father
Leads the Chosen Child,

Oftener through Realm of Briar
Than the Meadow mild.

Oftener by the Claw of Dragon
Than the Hand of Friend

Guides the Little One predestined
To the Native Land.
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A Door just opened on a street (953)

A Door just opened on a street —

I - lost — was passing by —

An instant’s Width of Warmth disclosed —
And Wealth — and Company.

The Door as instant shut — And I —

I - lost — was passing by —

Lost doubly — but by contrast — most —
Informing — misery —
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Baffled for just a day or two (17)

Baffled for just a day or two —
Embarrassed — not afraid —
Encounter in my garden

An unexpected Maid.

She beckons, and the woods start —
She nods, and all begin —

Surely, such a country

I was never in!
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To my quick ear the Leaves — conferred (891)

To my quick ear the Leaves — conferred —
The Bushes — they were Bells —

I could not find a Privacy

From Nature’s sentinels —

In Cave if I presumed to hide

The Walls — begun to tell —
Creation seemed a mighty Crack —
To make me visible —
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Lift it, with the feathers (1348)

Lift it — with the Feathers
Not alone we fly —
Launch it — the aquatic
Not the only sea —

Advocate the Azure
To the lower Eyes —
He has obligation
Who has Paradise —
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Meeting by accident (1548)

Meeting by Accident,
We hovered by design —
As often as a Century

An error so divine

Is ratified by Destiny,
But Destiny is old

And economical of Bliss
As Midas is of Gold —
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My Wars are laid away in Books (1549)

My Wars are laid away in Books —
I have one Battle more —

A Foe whom I have never seen

But oft has scanned me o’er —

And hesitated me between

And others at my side,

But chose the best — Neglecting me — till
All the rest, have died —

How sweet if I am not forgot

By Chums that passed away —

Since Playmates at threescore and ten
Are such a scarcity —
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Talk not to me of Summer Trees (1634)

Talk not to me of Summer Trees
The foliage of the mind

A Tabernacle is for Birds

Of no corporeal kind

And winds do go that way at noon
To their Ethereal Homes

Whose Bugles call the least of us
To undepicted Realms
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Nature rarer uses yellow (1045)

Nature rarer uses yellow

Than another hue;

Saves she all of that for sunsets, -
Prodigal of blue,

Spending scarlet like a woman,
Yellow she affords

Only scantly and selectly

Like a lover’s words.

357



122.
0005330053L 16> bsdz0msco (1026)

9t35330053L “9bs Bodzowo
3MGS M50: - Fods fgowo,
59©53©YL Sl yzo30@LaG,
™I 25mIBHOML M35¢n0,

60530, Lryanols Abbgmdo,
0dob »mygzo IOFsdbo -
3933969300059l IgMdML

3OLIOEYOL BgHgdlL foligaroo.

The Dying needs but little, Dear (1026)

The Dying needs but little, Dear,
A Glass of Water’s all,

A Flower’s unobtrusive Face

To punctuate the Wall,

A Fan, perhaps, a Friend’s Regret
And Certainty that one

No color in the Rainbow
Perceive, when you are gone.
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The Sun and Fog contested (1190)
The Sun and Fog contested
The Government of Day —

The Sun took down his Yellow Whip
And drove the Fog away —
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The Juggler’s Hat her Country is (330)

The Juggler’s Hat her Country is —
The Mountain Gorse — the Bee’s!
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Behold this little Bane (1438)

Behold this little Bane -

The Boon of all alive -

As common as it is unknown
The name of it is Love —

To lack of it is Woe -

To own of it is Wound -

Not elsewhere - if in Paradise
Its Tantamount be found —
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Spring comes on the World (1042)

Spring comes on the World —
I sight the Aprils —

Hueless to me until thou come
As, till the Bee

Blossoms stand negative,
Touched to Conditions

By a Hum.
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At least — to pray — is left — is left (502)

At least — to pray — is left — is left —
Oh Jesus — in the Air —

I know not which thy chamber is —
I'm knocking — everywhere —

Thou settest Earthquake in the South —
And Maelstrom, in the Sea —

Say, Jesus Christ of Nazareth —

Hast thou no Arm for Me?
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Is Immortality a bane (1728)

Is Immortality a bane
That men are so oppressed?

129.
23539bo 3emsb dobgeol 3s@ogo (1704)

3539bo 4mb dobzerol 353030
5630l gMgds oo bsdgowo,
235609019 Foden 3MYOHMASEH0Z0U -
05350053 094l Gobx35956(30000.

Unto a broken heart (1704)

Unto a broken heart

No other one may go
Without the high prerogative
Itself hath suffered too.
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A poor — torn heart — a tattered heart (78)

A poor — torn heart — a tattered heart —
That sat it down to rest —

Nor noticed that the Ebbing Day
Flowed silver to the West —

Nor noticed Night did soft descend —
Nor Constellation burn —

Intent upon the vision

Of latitudes unknown.

The angels — happening that way
This dusty heart espied —
Tenderly took it up from toil
And carried it to God —

There — sandals for the Barefoot —
There — gathered from the gales -
Do the blue havens by the hand
Lead the wandering Sails.
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Fame is a fickle food (1659)

Fame is a fickle food
Upon a shifting plate
‘Whose table once a
Guest but not

The second time is set.

Whose crumbs the crows inspect
And with ironic caw

Flap past it to the

Farmer’s Corn —

Men eat of it and die.
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Experiment escorts us last (1770)

Experiment escorts us last —
His pungent company

Will not allow an Axiom

An Opportunity.
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That Such have died enable Us (1030)

That Such have died enable Us
The tranquiller to die —

That Such have lived,
Certificate for Immortality.
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Great Streets of silence led away (1159)

Great Streets of silence led away
To Neighborhoods of Pause —
Here was no Notice — no Dissent
No Universe — no laws —

By Clocks, ‘twas Morning, and for Night
The Bells at Distance called —

But Epoch had no basis here

For Period exhaled.
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Two butterflies went out at Noon (533)

Two butterflies went out at Noon —

And waltzed upon a Farm —

Then stepped straight through the Firmament
And rested, on a Beam —

And then — together bore away
Upon a shining Sea —

Though never yet, in any Port —
Their coming, mentioned — be —

If spoken by the distant Bird —

If met in Ether Sea

By Frigate, or by Merchantman —
No notice — was — to me —
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returnes”. ,,0g 03 d69eLS s M3BMd TboMYL, Lo SGE M0 I3HIZMO Y396 o
0616 gds“ (358gEHob dmbmemyo, J0stpdbgwo 03569 BsBsdgro).

369



136.
30300bY, 0¥) M3 M935300696 BoMOL (947)

3030mbg, 0¢) Mo 0935300696 BoMgdl,
»bal3939@do 3000 Lo, -
299935L9bs 30053 APbIMY -

Bmo) Bgss 30bOL XYOWIMWo?

0] dmoboos bvyends boddmdenm,
0130 LOEWOMOm 50365 (3590,
36005605 LoboGrMdEM

Dom90L M935300696 Bmygdsco 590b!

Of Tolling Bell I ask the cause (947)

Of Tolling Bell I ask the cause?

“A Soul has gone to Heaven”

I'm answered in a lonesome tone —
Is Heaven then a Prison?

That Bells should ring till all should know
A Soul had gone to Heaven

Would seem to me the more the way

A Good News should be given.
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“Tis little I — could care for Pearls (466)

“Tis little I — could care for Pearls —
Who own the ample sea —

Or Brooches — when the Emperor —
With Rubies — pelteth me —

Or Gold — who am the Prince of Mines —
Or Diamonds — when have I

A Diadem to fit a Dome —

Continual upon me —
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I was a Phoebe — nothing more (1009)

I was a Phoebe — nothing more —
A Phoebe — nothing less —

The little note that others dropt

I fitted into place —

I dwelt too low that any seek —
Too shy, that any blame —

A Phoebe makes a little print
Upon the Floors of Fame —
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As from the earth the light Balloon (1630)

As from the earth the light Balloon
Asks nothing but release —
Ascension that for which it was,
Its soaring Residence.

The spirit looks upon the Dust
That fastened it so long

With indignation, as a Bird
Defrauded of its song.
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Some Days retired from the rest (1157)

Some Days retired from the rest
In soft distinction lie

The Day that a Companion came
Or was obliged to die
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Where every bird is bold to go (1758)

Where every bird is bold to go
And bees abashless play,

The foreigner before he knocks
Must thrust the tears away.
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The road was lit with Moon and star (1450)

The Road was lit with Moon and star —
The Trees were bright and still —
Descried I — by the distant Light

A Traveller on a Hill —

To magic Perpendiculars

Ascending, though Terrene —
Unknown his shimmering ultimate —
But he indorsed the sheen —
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Perhaps you’d like to buy a flower (134)

Perhaps you’d like to buy a flower ?
But I could never sell.

If you would like to borrow

Until the daffodil

Unties her yellow bonnet
Beneath the village door,

Until the bees, from clover rows
Their hock and sherry draw,

Why, I will lend until just then,
But not an hour more!
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I've known a Heaven, like a Tent (243)

I've known a Heaven, like a Tent —
To wrap its shining Yards —

Pluck up its stakes, and disappear —
Without the sound of Boards

Or Rip of Nail — Or Carpenter —
But just the miles of Stare —

That signalize a Show’s Retreat —
In North America —

No Trace — no Figment of the Thing
That dazzled, Yesterday,

No Ring — no Marvel
Men, and Feats —
Dissolved as utterly —
As Bird’s far Navigation
Discloses just a Hue —

A plash of Oars, a Gaiety —
Then swallowed up, of View.
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Before the ice is in the pools (37)

Before the ice is in the pools—
Before the skaters go,

Or any check at nightfall

Is tarnished by the snow—

Before the fields have finished,
Before the Christmas tree,
Wonder upon wonder

Will arrive to me!

What we touch the hems of
On a summer’s day—

What is only walking

Just a bridge away—

That which sings so—speaks so—
When there’s no one here—
Will the frock I wept in

Answer me to wear?
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The pedigree of Honey (1627)

The pedigree of Honey
Does not concern the bee ;
A clover, any time, to him
Is aristocracy.
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Lest this be Heaven indeed (1043)

Lest this be Heaven indeed
An Obstacle is given

That always gauges a Degree
Between Ourself and Heaven.
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A little Road — not made of Man (647)

A little Road — not made of Man
Enabled of the eye,

Accessible to thill of bee,

Or cart of butterfly.

If town it have, beyond itself,
‘T is that I cannot say ;

I only sigh,—no vehicle
Bears me along that way.
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‘What if I say I shall not wait! (277)

What if I say I shall not wait!

What if I burst the fleshly Gate —

And pass escaped — to thee!

What if I file this Mortal — off —

See where it hurt me — That’s enough —
And wade in Liberty!

They cannot take me — any more!
Dungeons can call — and Guns implore
Unmeaning — now — to me —

As laughter — was — an hour ago —
Or Laces — or a Travelling Show —

Or who died — yesterday!
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Is Heaven a Physician? (1270)

Is Heaven a Physician?

They say that He can heal —
But Medicine Posthumous

Is unavailable —

Is Heaven an Exchequer?
They speak of what we owe —
But that negotiation

I'm not a Party to —
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September’s Baccalaureate (1271)

September’s Baccalaureate

A combination is

Of Crickets — Crows — and Retrospects
And a dissembling Breeze

That hints without assuming —

An Innuendo sear

That makes the Heart put up its Fun
And turn Philosopher.

384



152.
3063900 Logdg 80FsMmmgL BMIBIL (1216)

30639wo@ Loddg JoToMmmagl BHObZsL,
999099 90bImdL 59gdols IgMdMs,
obog bsgdolmzgol d936 ML BaMbogls,
10593698000 M3 9bMds -

98909050 59393L; b M@l mgErol,
BobBoliobdogg 5800mdL - 99Jdbsdols
obg ¥hMIMo©, O™ IbMEME ROl
g49Holm30L 560l 330035 Lgbao.

A Deed knocks first at Thought (1216)

A Deed knocks first at Thought
And then — it knocks at Will —
That is the manufacturing spot
And Will at Home and well

It then goes out an Act
Or is entombed so still
That only to the ear of God
Its Doom is audible —
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I reckon — when I count at all (569)

I reckon — when I count at all —

First — Poets — Then the Sun —

Then Summer — Then the Heaven of God —
And then — the List is done —

But, looking back — the First so seems
To Comprehend the Whole —

The Others look a needless Show —
So I write — Poets — All —

Their Summer — lasts a Solid Year —
They can afford a Sun

The East — would deem extravagant —
And if the Further Heaven —

Be Beautiful as they prepare

For Those who worship Them —
It is too difficult a Grace —

To justify the Dream —
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And this of all my Hopes (913)

And this of all my Hopes

This, is the silent end

Bountiful colored, my Morning rose
Early and sere, its end

Never Bud from a Stem
Stepped with so gay a Foot
Never a Worm so confident
Bored at so brave a Root

388



155.
9600 oMby Bslimdl 0dwgbog! (270)

9600 bLogmEberg i3sbMmdl 0dgbs,
dobom3z0l Fodomss o6 ©3R0JMH©Id0,
393000 B0l 53EISOEIOS
93059300900 X505300d00!

obg 0930L 60dbs3L 9O O Koz3560,
B30 B394306m03 vgbobgdensco,
0bsE 0bm3gl Bo53sd500
B9996 LoEgmEbwgl sBIbgds!

396dom bogligs Bwz0lL Lofiyswaro,

0d3 hgdo dsbyo GgmdLowsgo,

56 2593005 MogLod3ogendo

5000, 0d6Mf4obgdl Hmam 3 356ML33Es30!

MIM539005 3530 F9FdsM0o@;
09993 LoIMs3egdo dobo ImMbslidol,
399m0Mbg3s IBH3M056 ;gddomols
dmmdo dGOMLYE 85063 Imbstmdo!

389



One Life of so much Consequence! (270)

One Life of so much Consequence!
Yet I - for it — would pay —

My Soul’s entire income —

In ceaseless — salary —

One Pearl — to me — so signal —
That I would instant dive —
Although — I knew — to take it —
Would cost me — just a life!

The Sea is full — I know it!

That — does not blur my Gem!

It burns — distinct from all the row —
Intact — in Diadem!

The life is thick — I know it!

Yet — not so dense a crowd —

But Monarchs — are perceptible —
Far down the dustiest Road!
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So give me back to Death (1632)

So give me back to Death —

The Death I never feared

Except that it deprived of thee —
And now, by Life deprived,

In my own Grave I breathe

And estimate its size —

Its size is all that Hell can guess —
And all that Heaven was —
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The rainbow never tells me (97)

The rainbow never tells me
That gust and storm are by,
Yet is she more convincing
Than Philosophy.

My flowers turn from Forums —
Yet eloquent declare

What Cato couldn’t prove me
Except the birds were here!
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If any sink, assure that this, now standing (358)

If any sink, assure that this, now standing —

Failed like Themselves — and conscious that it rose —
Grew by the Fact, and not the Understanding

How Weakness passed — or Force — arose —

Tell that the Worst, is easy in a Moment —
Dread, but the Whizzing, before the Ball —
‘When the Ball enters, enters Silence —
Dying — annuls the power to kill.
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I had a daily Bliss (1057)

I had a daily Bliss

I half indifferent viewed

Till sudden I perceived it stir —
It grew as I pursued

Till when around a Height

It wasted from my sight

Increased beyond my utmost scope
I learned to estimate.
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Shame is the shawl of Pink (1412)

Shame is the shawl of Pink

In which we wrap the Soul

To keep it from infesting Eyes —
The elemental Veil

Which helpless Nature drops
When pushed upon a scene
Repugnant to her probity —
Shame is the tint divine.
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There is another Loneliness (1116)

There is another Loneliness
That many die without —

Not want of friend occasions it
Or circumstances of Lot

But nature, sometimes, sometimes thought
And whoso it befall

Is richer than could be revealed

By mortal numeral —
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The Sweets of Pillage, can be known (1470)

The Sweets of Pillage, can be known
To no one but the Thief —
Compassion for Integrity

Is his divinest Grief —
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Blossoms will run away (1578)

Blossoms will run away,
Cakes reign but a Day,
But Memory like Melody
Is pink Eternally.
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Oh Future! thou secreted peace (1631)

Oh Future! thou secreted peace

Or subterranean woe —

Is there no wandering route of grace
That leads away from thee —

No circuit sage of all the course
Descried by cunning Men

To balk thee of thy sacred Prey —
Advancing to thy Den —
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I sing to use the Waiting (850)

I sing to use the Waiting

My Bonnet but to tie

And shut the Door unto my House
No more to do have I

Till His best step approaching
We journey to the Day

And tell each other how We sung
To Keep the Dark away.
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‘Twas Love — not me (394)

‘Twas Love — not me —

Oh punish — pray —

The Real one died for Thee —
Just Him — not me —

Such Guilt — to love Thee — most!
Doom it beyond the Rest —
Forgive it — last —

‘Twas base as Jesus — most!

Let Justice not mistake —

We Two — looked so alike —
Which was the Guilty Sake —
‘Twas Love’s — Now Strike!
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There is a finished feeling (856)

There is a finished feeling
Experienced at Graves —
A leisure of the Future —
A Wilderness of Size.

By Death’s bold Exhibition
Preciser what we are

And the Eternal function
Enabled to infer.
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Too scanty ‘twas to die for you (1013)

Too scanty ‘twas to die for you,
The merest Greek could that.
The living, Sweet, is costlier —
I offer even that —

The Dying, is a trifle, past,

But living, this include

The dying multifold — without
The Respite to be dead.
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Remorse — is Memory — awake (744)

Remorse — is Memory — awake —
Her Parties all astir —

A Presence of Departed Acts —

At window — and at Door —

It’s Past — set down before the Soul
And lighted with a Match —
Perusal — to facilitate —

And help Belief to stretch —

Remorse is cureless — the Disease
Not even God — can heal —

For ’tis His institution — and

The Adequate of Hell —
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Will there really be a “Morning”? (101)

Will there really be a “Morning”?
Is there such a thing as “Day”?
Could I see it from the mountains
If I were as tall as they?

Has it feet like Water lilies?

Has it feathers like a Bird?

Is it brought from famous countries
Of which I have never heard?

Oh some Scholar! Oh some Sailor!

Oh some Wise Men from the skies!
Please to tell a little Pilgrim

Where the place called “Morning” lies!
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The Clouds their Backs together laid (1172)

The Clouds their Backs together laid
The North begun to push

The Forests galloped till they fell
The Lightning played like mice.

The Thunder crumbled like a stuff
How good to be in Tombs

Where Nature’s Temper cannot reach
Nor missile ever comes.
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The inundation of the Spring (1425)

The inundation of the Spring
Enlarges every soul —

It sweeps the tenement away
But leaves the Water whole —

In which the soul at first estranged —
Seeks faintly for its shore

But acclimated — pines no more

For that Peninsula —
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I asked no other thing (621)

I asked no other thing -
No other — was denied —
I offered Being — for it —
The Mighty Merchant sneered —

Brazil? He twirled a Button —

Without a glance my way —

“But — Madam - is there nothing else —
That We can show — Today?”
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The Moon was but a Chin of Gold (737)

The Moon was but a Chin of Gold
A Night or two ago—

And now she turns Her perfect Face
Upon the World below—

Her Forehead is of Amplest Blonde—
Her Cheek—a Beryl hewn—

Her Eye unto the Summer Dew

The likest I have known—

Her Lips of Amber never part—
But what must be the smile

Upon Her Friend she could confer
Were such Her Silver Will—

And what a privilege to be

But the remotest Star—

For Certainty She take Her Way
Beside Your Palace Door—

Her Bonnet is the Firmament—

The Universe—Her Shoe—

The Stars—the Trinkets at Her Belt—
Her Dimities—of Blue—
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The Moon is distant from the Sea (429)

The Moon is distant from the Sea —
And yet, with Amber Hands —

She leads Him — docile as a Boy —
Along appointed Sands —

He never misses a Degree —

Obedient to Her eye —

He comes just so far — toward the Town —
Just so far — goes away —

Oh, Signor, Thine, the Amber Hand —
And mine — the distant Sea —
Obedient to the least command
Thine eye impose on me —
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If you were coming in the fall (511)

If you were coming in the Fall,

I'd brush the Summer by

With half a smile, and half a spurn,
As Housewives do, a Fly.

If I could see you in a year,

I’d wind the months in balls —

And put them each in separate Drawers,
For fear the numbers fuse —

If only Centuries, delayed,

I'd count them on my Hand,
Subtracting, til my fingers dropped
Into Van Dieman’s Land,

If certain, when this life was out —
That yours and mine, should be

I'd toss it yonder, like a Rind,

And take Eternity —

But, now, uncertain of the length
Of this, that is between,

It goads me, like the Goblin Bee —
That will not state — its sting.
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There’s a certain slant of light (258)

There’s a certain Slant of light,
Winter Afternoons —

That oppresses, like the Heft
Of Cathedral Tunes —

Heavenly Hurt, it gives us —
We can find no scar,

But internal difference —
Where the Meanings, are —

None may teach it — Any —
"Tis the Seal Despair —

An imperial affliction

Sent us of the Air —

When it comes, the Landscape listens —
Shadows — hold their breath —

When it goes, ’tis like the Distance

On the look of Death —
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Autumn - overlooked my Knitting (748)

Autumn - overlooked my Knitting —
Dyes — said He — have I -

Could disparage a Flamingo —

Show Me them —said I -

Cochineal - I chose — for deeming
It resemble Thee —

And the little Border — Dusker —
For resembling Me —
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A Bird came down the Walk (359)

A Bird came down the Walk —
He did not know I saw —

He bit an Angleworm in halves
And ate the fellow, raw,

And then he drank a Dew

From a convenient Grass —

And then hopped sidewise to the Wall
To let a Beetle pass —

He glanced with rapid eyes
That hurried all around —
They looked like frightened Beads, I thought —
He stirred his Velvet Head

Like one in danger, Cautious,

I offered him a Crumb

And he unrolled his feathers
And rowed him softer home —

Than Oars divide the Ocean,
Too silver for a seam —

Or Butterflies, off Banks of Noon
Leap, plashless as they swim.
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They say that Time assuages (686)

They say that ‘Time assuages’
Time never did assuage —

An actual suffering strengthens
As Sinews do, with age —

Time is a Test of Trouble —
But not a Remedy -

If such it prove, it prove too
There was no Malady —
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There is Another Sky (2)

There is another sky

ever serene and fair,

and there is another sunshine,
though it be darkness there —

never mind faded forests, Austin,
never mind silent fields -

here is a little forest

whose leaf is ever green —

here is a brighter garden -
where not a frost has been,
in its unfading flowers

I hear the bright bee hum,

prithee, my Brother,
into my garden come!
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I died for beauty, but was scarce (449)

I died for beauty, but was scarce
Adjusted in the tomb,

When one who died for truth was lain
In an adjoining room.

He questioned softly why I failed ?
“For beauty,” I replied.

“And I for truth, — the two are one ;
We brethren are,” he said.

And so, as kinsmen met a night,
We talked between the rooms,
Until the moss had reached our lips,
And covered up our names.
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