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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:
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But thou, contracted to thine own bright eyes,
Feed’st thy light’st 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, makest 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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Strikes cachilih each by mutual ordering.

and child and happy mother,

10




SR SE AN B A

MR B2 B IRIRE H 5,
EMRASRTERFH T EIRAZL
MM ZRERIROFRMEE,

Wr X AR B SX AN EH A N A E 5 — R,
0 3% 5 B A — AR AR AR AR R
XA 3% LT MR B £ 5%

b fi1E A — & ZEFF K IE

AT TH T Z BRER S R T,

MREE FR—GR—KHH, ”







E&E @

2% - YR /K95 (John Milton,1608—1674 ) , & [ 3§ A |
BOER , GRS HEMmiEsh HAPMEFRARMAERT H
ZHGEH IR E ). 1649 45 3 H T 5 B HE B, YRR B 7E
B AR IR (ELR 97 Rt BE |, WHE R B 1660 4F T W1 & R, ik
IR B a A bTE X — B S B T A 4 1
CREREY (B REYFCTESH),

11



12

Now the bright morning Star, Day’s harbinger,
Comes dancing from the East, and leads with her
The Flowry May, who from her green lap throws
The yellow Cowslip, and the pale Primrose.

Hail, bounteous May, that dost inspire

Mirth and youth, and warm desire,

Woods and Groves, are of thy dressing,

Hill and Dale, doth boast thy blessing.

Thus we salute thee with our early Song,

And welcom thee, and wish thee long.




