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Sonmel 18

William Shakespeare(1564 —1616)

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 dimmed;

And every fair from fair sometime declines,®

By chance . or nature’s changing course, untrimmed®;
But thy® eternal summer shall not fade,

Nor lose possession of that fair thou ow’st®;

Nor shall death brag thou wander’st in his shade,
When in eternal lines to time thou grow’st;?

So long as men can breathe or eyes can see,

So long lives this, and this gives life to thee.

=4

. (William Shakespeare) , N .
38 . 154 ) ®
@ thee: thou . thou = you R
® hath: = have (is having) ,
®) fair s 5 fair 5

@ untrimmed: * 7, ”
b b )

® thy: = your,* ”

© ow’st:ownest, = own, * 7,
@ b 9
® s ,
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John Donne (1572—1631)

Go and catch a falling star,

Get with child a mandrake root®,
Tell me where all past years are,
Or who cleft® the devil’s foot,
Teach me to hear mermaids singing,
Or to keep off envy’s stinging,

And find

What wind

Serves to advance an honest mind.

If thou beest® born to strange sights.,
Things invisible to see,

Ride ten thousand days and nights,

Till age snow white hairs on thee,

Thou, when thou return’st?, wilt® tellme,
All strange wonders that befell thee®,
And swear,

Now here

Lives a woman true, and fair.

If thou find’s tone, let me know,
Such a pilgrimage were sweet;

Yet do not, I would not go,

® the mandrake root: mandragora, ;

@ cleft: cleave s

® thou beest; = you are; thou = you ; beest = be

@ return’st; = return, return ; find’st
© wilt: = will, will B

© thee: thou o



Though at next door we might meet;
Though she were true, when you mether,
And last, till you write your letter,

Yet she

Will be

False, ere® Icome, to two,or three.

=4

. (John Donne) , 17 ,
(Metaphysical School) .
N s s (conceits) , (ex-
tended metaphors) 5 .
{ »(The Songs and Sonnets) ,
(§ : »CA Valediction: Forbidding Mourning, 1612) ,
( »(Holy Sonnets) , . N
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When We Jwoe Parted

George Gordon Byron (1788—1824)

When we two parted

In silence and tears,

Half broken—hearted

To sever® for years,

Pale grew thy® cheek and cold,
Colder thy Kkiss;

Truly that hour foretold

Sorrow to this.

The dew of the morning®
Sunk chill on my brow—
It felt like the warning
Of what I feel now.

Thy vows are all broken,
And light? is thy fame;

I hear thy name spoken,

And share in its shame.

They name thee® before me.
A knell® to my ear;

A shudder comes o’er me—
Why wert? thou so dear

They know not [ knew thee,

@ to sever;

@ thy: thou ,= your;thou = you,
®

@ light: “ N 7,

© thee: thou

® knell s

@ wert: ,= were,be



Who knew thee too well—
Long. long shall I rue® thee,
Too deeply to telll.

In secret we met—

In silence I grieve,

That thy heart could forget,
Thy spirit deceive.

If I should meet thee

After long years,

How should I greet thee —

With silence and tears.

Eaa

. . (George Gordon Byron), 5
“19 7, “ 7 (Percy
Bysshe Shelly) . (Jone Keats)
0 , 19
( Y(Hours o f Idleness 1807) , {
Y(Edinburgh Review) 5 { »
(English Bards and Scotch Reviewer 1809) : . 1812
{ . ) (Childe Harold Pilgrimage 1812) 1.2
) . , » Y(The

Giaour 1813) . Y(The Corsair 1814) .{ Y(Lara 1814),

A ’ b

’ ’ << °
) 3.4 (1816—1818) . »(Man fred 1817) .
Y(Cain 1821), 4 Y(Don Juan 1819—1824),
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William Blake (1757—1827)

To see the world in a grain® of sand,
And a heaven in a wild flower,

Hold infinity® in the palm of your hand,
And eternity® in a hour.

=4

(William Blake) 19

b

1757

0 s 12

s 1827 8

©) § »(1863), “ ” (Poetic
Genius) , , s § )
<< >> R “ ” ,
l @ grain:n. tiny hard bit

£

@ infinity.n. state of being endless ;
@ eternity:n. time without end
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A Rody Red Rose

Robert Burns (1759—1796)

O. my luve’s? like red, red rose.
That’s newly sprung® in June;
O, my luve’s like a the melodie®

That’s sweetly played in tune®.

As fair art thou, my bonnie lass®.
So deep in luve am I ;

And I will luve thee still, my dear.
Till a’© the sees gang® dry.

Till a’ the seas gang dry, my dear,
And the rocks melt wi’® the sun;

[ will luve thee still, my dear,
While the sands o’ life shall run®.

And fare thee weel®, my only luve
And fare thee weel a while
And I will come again, my luve,

Though it were ten thousand mile.

® luve’s: ,= love is,

@ sprung: in bloom, .

® melodie. , = melody, . R

@ in tune; harmoniously, R

® bonnie: beautiful;lass: s , = girl, “As fair art thou, my bonnie
lass”, :“As you are fair, my beautiful sweetheart”,

® a’:all,

@ gang: s 80,

® wi’ ;. with,
©® While the sands o’ life shall run: , o= of, sands o’ life: R

o

@ fare thee weel; farewell, good-bye to you,



