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Spring Quiet

+ Spring Quiet -

By Christina Rossetti

Gone were but the Winter,
Come were but the Spring,
I would go to a covert”

Where the birds sing;

Where in the whitethorn”
Singeth” a thrush”,
And a robin sings
In the holly-bush.

Full of fresh scents
Are the budding boughs
Arching high over

A cool green house;

Full of sweet scents,

And whispering air
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‘Which sayeth softly:
)

“We spread no snare”;

“Here dwell in safety,
Here dwell alone,
With a clear stream

6)
And a mossy~ stone.

“Here the sun shineth
Most shadily;
Here is heard an echo
Of the far sea,
Though far off it be.”

6 I¥

1. covert ['kavat] n. (& £ & & th) A 4k

2. whitethorn ['‘hwart@a:n] n. [ 4] #&E L

3.singeth: & ¥, A sing % = AHEHRF
AW — AL, YT sings, & XH sayeth
4% F says, shineth # % F shines,

4 thrush [Brafln. [ & ] #; %

5.snare [snea(N] n. (Y, EEWKE, FK

6. mossy ['mbsi] adj. i & 2 (L #R 48
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X E W F - F EF(Christina Rossetti,

1830~ 1894), £ E% 34 EHARFE L hiFA, £19
o ERXEL, RARTET G- CFHANT
(Elizabeth Barrett Browning) T5Z 4. ¥ EF & A
BLHREAMEATERFF (DRHET) (Goblin
Market). ¥ut9idA —# ZEEH AR, FHATLSE,
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F A ot 6 BB AR

XE (AZHiE) (Spring Quiet)it A F EF s
Mk ik, 2HMAT —BALEAR, KRR,
FREHGFWER. FHLLRE, EELEH. K
HRE, AHIKS. SPETS, AERELR, K
HERFH, FoAHEAL B TAE, @FAR,
iEEAARBRR IS (BBR) , —HaFHL
K, —HERAERY, —HaTERE.
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- Hope Is the Thing with Feathers

By Emily Dickinson

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 galem 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 chilliest land,
And on the strangest sea;
Yet, never, in extremity,

It asked a crumb” of me.
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6 IR
1. perch [p3:tf]l vi. (5) 3%, 4%
2. gale [ge1l] n. X

3.abash [a'baef] vt. 1 %; F&FH
4.crumb [kram] n. D ¥, £




8

Z 5% 8988 Singing in the Air

szux - T BKE BB

[/ FHE A/ 58H)

K E A
mEARRE,
W% — B A KA
AAER,

SRR RIT R B AR
Bk 20 NERENRE
MBEWZH L LR

A/ NS TR

TETRER R, fERAERTE L,
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o K

3% K #]-3k & & (Emily Dickinson, 1830 ~1886), %
BELHA, ARKAERZ—, FRBYE, AL FE
R WEHS, ERTEEMF. RAERKE, BHE
B, AW ARRETEH, F#ELELETETHET
FROGLE, KREAGFE—RRAKLR £ F04
B BYWE, F— ZOANFT, FZ. wahS
F¥, BE =, Wi,

XH (AEKAHE) (Hope Is the Thing with
Feathers) ™ R#14F. #FHFBFAT LA BH
(metaphor) 89§ i, ¥A 2 E, RREFFAL
HkABE, MREAHIRREHK. FFkk &
Bdotk, TREESTHRLEARK. FELAR
B, AARE, LARSAMNEBRFIFRERZ
R, & 69 2 AN F RO A ALY ERER
(sore), M ZIRE ] E %A £ 4F (sweetest). X
ERFABEREN. “‘R” GEABIREANL
W, BRERMAGER. 121, PRAEWLESR,
RARLG D BERERF, RARHA, & “R”
WRIE, R AR

ARRERT YR (A P L6H:) (The Shawshank
Redemption) Z.#9—¢)#%: Some birds aren’t meant to be

caged. Their feathers are just too bright.
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i -

By Rudyard Kipling

If you can keep your head
When all about you are losing theirs
And blaming it on you,
If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you,
But make allowance for their doubting too;
If you can wait and not be tired by waiting,
Or being lied about, don’t deal in lies,
Or being hated, don’t give way to hating,
And yet don’t look too good, nor talk too wise;

If you can dream—and not make dreams your master;
If you can think—and not make thoughts your aim;
If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster
And treat those two impostors” Just the same;
If you can bear to hear the truth you’ve spoken
Twisted by knaves” to make a trap for fools,

Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken,



And stoop and build "em up with worn-out tools;

If you can make one heap of” all your winnings
And risk it all on one turn of pitch-and-toss”,
And lose, and start again at your beginnings
And never breathe a word about your loss;
If you can force your heart and nerve and sinew”
To serve your turn long after they are gone,
And so hold on when there is nothing in you

Except the Will which says to them: “Hold on!”

If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue,
Or walk with kings—nor lose the common touch,
If neither foes” nor loving friends can hurt you,
If all men count with you, but none too much;
If you can fill the unforgiving minute
With sixty seconds’ worth of distance run,
Yours is the Earth and everything that’s in it,

And—which i1s more—you’ll be a Man, my son!
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6 I8

1. impostor [1m'ppsta(r)] n. L # % ¥

2. knave [nevl n. RiEHA, B, TH
3. one heap of: (—)3#

4. pitch-and-toss: % % i i %,

5.sinew ['sinju:l n. A1 &; ¥4

6. foe [faul n. GE>FEA, ik



