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Part One Poems
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The Silent Lover
Walter Raleigh

Passions are liken’d best to floods and streams,
The shallow murmur, the deep dumb;

So, when affection yields discourse, it seems
The bottom is but shallow whence they come.
They that are rich in words, in words discover

That they are poor in that which makes a lover.
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A Red, Red Rose

Robert Burns

0, My luve’s like a red, red rose,
That’s newly sprung in June;
O, my luve’s like the melodie,

That’s sweetly played in tune.

As fair thou, my bonnie lass,
So deep in luve am I;
And I will luve thee still, my dear

Till &’ the seas gang dry.

Till a’ the seas gang dry, my dear;
And the rocks melt wi’ the sun;
And I will luve thee still, my dear,
While the sands o’ life shall run.

And fare thee weel, my only luve!
And fare thee, my only luve!
And I will come again, my luve,

Though it were ten thousand mile.
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Love’s Secret
William Blake

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 all my heart,

Trembling, cold, in ghastly fears.
Ah! She did depart!

Soon after she was gone from me,
A traveler came by,

Silently, invisibly;

He took her with a sigh.
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Love’s Philosophy
Percy Bysshe Shelley

The fountains mingle with the river,
And the nivers with the ocean;

The winds of heaven mix forever,
With a sweet emotion;

Nothing in the world is single;

All things by a law divine

In one another’s being mingle;

Why not I with thine?

See! the mountains kiss high heaven,
And the waves class one another;

No sister flower would be forgiven,

If it disdained its brother;

And the sunlight clasps the earth,

And the moonbeams kiss the sea; ——
What are all these kissings worth,

If thou kiss not me?



