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John Suckling (1560—1642)

Why so pale and wan?®, fond lover®
Prithee®, why so pale

Will, when looking well can’t move her,
Looking ill prevail®

Prithee, why so pale

Why so dull and mute, young sinner®
Prithee, why so mute

Will, when speaking well can’t win her,
Saying nothing do’t

Prithee, why so mute

Quit, quit for shame® This will not move;
This cannot take her.

If of herself she will not love,

Nothing can make her:

The devil takes her
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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 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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When in disgrace® with Fortune and men’s eyes,

[ 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 possessed®,
Desiring this man’s art, and that man’s scope®,
With what [ most enjoy contented least;

Yet in these thoughts my self 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 remembered such wealth brings

That then I scorn to change my state with kings.

@ in disgrace: o
@ beweep: .

@ Featured: .

@ possessed N
© scope: o
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@ sullen;
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Thomas Nash(1567—1601)

Spring, the sweet spring., is the year’s pleasant king;
Then blooms each thing, then maids dance in a ring,
Cold doth not sting, the pretty birds do sing,

Cuckoo, jug—ijug, pu—we, to—witta—woo o

The palm and may? make country houses gay.
Lambs frisk® and play. the shepherds pipe all day.,
And we hear aye birds tune this merry lay,

Cuckoo, jug—ijug, pu—we, to—witta—woo

The fields breathe sweet, the daisies kiss our feet,
Young lovers meet, old wives® a-sunning® sit,

In every street these tunes our ears do greet,
Cuckoo, jug—ijug, pu—we, to—witta—woo

Spring, the sweet Spring
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Ben Jonson (1572—1637)

Drink to me only with thine eyes®,
And I will pledge® with mine;

Or leave a kiss but in the cup®

And I'll not look for wine.

The thirst that from the soul doth rise
Doth ask a drink divine;

But might I of Jove's? nectar sup,

[ would not change for thine.

[ sent thee late a rosy wreath,

Not so much honouring thee®

As giving it a hope that there

[t could not wither'd® be;

But thou thereon didst only breathe

And sent’st it back to me;

Since when it grows,and smells,] swear,
Not of itself but thee®
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@ Drink to me only with thine eyes

@ pledge:

@ leave a kiss but in the cup:

@ Jove: ( )

® thee:[ ] thou s

© wither'd:

@ Not of itself but thee: s
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