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Passionate Shepherd to His Love) ~J 5 i\°

Come live with me and be my Love,
And we will all the pleasure prove
That hills and valleys, dale and field,
And all the craggy mountains yield.

There will we sit upon the rocks
And see the shepherds feed their flocks,
By shallow rivers, to whose falls
Melodious birds sing madrigals.

There will I make thee beds of roses
And a thousand fragrant posies,

A cap of flowers, with a kirtle
Embroider’d all with leaves of myrtle.

A gown made of the finest wool,
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Which from our pretty lambs we pull.
Fair lin2d slippers for the cold,
With buckles of the purest gold.

A belt of straw and ivy buds
With coral clasps and amber studs :
And if these pleasures may thee move,

Come live with me and be my Love.

The shepherd swains shall dance and sing
For thy delight each May-morning :

If these delights thy mind may move,
Then live with me and be my Love.
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If all the world and love were young.
And truth in every shepherd’s tongue,
These pretty pleasures might me move

To live with thee and be thy love.

Time drives the flocks from field to fold,
When rivers rage and rocks grow cold,
And Philomel becometh dumb ;

The rest complain of cares to come.

The flowers do fade, and wanton fields
To wayward winter reckoning yields ;
A honey tongue, a heart of gall,

Is fancy’s spring, but sorrow’s fall.

Thy gowns, thy shoes, thy beds of roses,
Thy cap, thy kirtle, and the posies
Soon break, soon wither, soon forgotten,

In folly ripe, in reason rotten.

Thy belt of straw and ivy buds,
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Thy coral clasps and amber studs,
All these in me no means can move

To come to thee and be thy love.

But could youth last and love still breed,
Had joys no date nor age no need,
Then these delights my mind might move
To live with thee and be thy love.
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Time wasteth years, and months, and hours,
Time doth consume fame, honour, wit, and strength,
Time kills the greenest herbs and sweetest flowers,
Time wears out youth and beauty’s looks at length,

Time doth convey to ground both foe and friend, .
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In time the strong and stately turrets fall,

In time the rose and silver lilies die, .
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Time was upon.

The wing, to fly away ;
And T call’d on

Him but a while to stay;
But he’d be gone,
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For ought that I could say.

An hour glass,
In which were sands but few,
As he did pass,
He shew’d, and told me too,
Mine end near was,

And so away he flew.
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Times go by turns, and chances change by course,

From foul to fair, from better hap to worse.
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Even such is Time, which takes in trust
Our youth, our joys, and all we have,
And pays us but with age and dust;
Who in the dark and silent grave,

When we have wandered all our ways,

Shuts up the story of our days: .......
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Victorious men of earth, no more
Proclaim how wide your empires are :
Though you bind-in every shore,
And your triumphs reach as far
As night and day,
Yet you, proud monarchs, must obey
And mingle with forgotten ashes, when

Death calls ye to the crowd of common men.
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Look how the flower, which ling’ring doth fade,
The morning’s darling late, the summer’s queen,
Spoiled of that juice which kept it fresh and green,
As high as it did raise bows low the head :

Right so my life, .
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(The Dirge) SEENIN® N &H0®

It = the existence of man’s life) is a flower, which buds

and gorws,

And withers as the leaves disclose ;
Whose spring and fall faint seasons keep,
Like fits of waking before sleep :

Then shrinks into that fatal mould

Where its first being was enrolled.
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You are a tulip seen today,
But dearest, of so short a stay ;

That where you grow scarce man can say.

You are a lovely July-flower,



Yet one rude wind or ruffling shower

Will force you hence, and in an hour.

You are a sparkling rose i’ th’ bud,
Yet lost ere that chaste flesh and blood

Can show where you or grew or stood.

................................................

You are a dainty violet,
Yet wither’d ere you can be set

Within the virgin’s coronet.

You are the queen all flowers among ;
But die you must, fair maid, ere long,

As he, the maker of this song.
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Blown in the morning, thou shalt fade ere noon :

What boots a life which in such haste forsakes thee ?
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Th’ art wond’rous frolick being to die so soon:

And passing proud a little colour makes thee.
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The World’s a bubble, and the Life of Man

Less than a span: .
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This Life, which seems so fair,
Is like a bubble blown up in the air
By sporting children’s breath, ....
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Who then to frail mortality shall trust,

But limns the water, or but writes in dust.
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Men’s evil manners live in brass ; their virtues

We writ in water.
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NIRO KT #6328 5813047 4~ (John Keats, 1895~1921) Q
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lies one whose name was writ in water. ) Q0+ Q°
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What is our life ? A play of passion,

Our mirth the music of division.

Our mother’s wombs the tiring-houses be,
Where we are dressed for this short comedy.
Heaven the judicious sharp spectator is,

That sits and marks who act amiss.

Our graves that hide us from the searching sun
Are like drawn curtains when the play is done.

Thus march we, playing, to our latest rest.
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This life’s a Tragedy : his mother’s womb
(From which he enters) is the tiring room :
This spacious earth the Theatre ; and the Stage
That Country which he lives in : Passions, Rage,
Folly, and Vice are Actors : the first cry

The Prologue to th’ ensuing Tragedy.

The former act consisteth of dumb shows ;

The second, he to more perfection grows ;

T’ th’ third he is a man, and doth begin

To nurture vice, and act the deeds of sin:

I’ th’ fourth declines ; i’ th’ fifth diseases clog
And trouble him, then Death’s his Epilogue.
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AN~ —2% (Richard Barnfield, 1574~1627) Q[<Q | 4{~v 18]
(The Comparison of the Life of Man) &\ a8 0°

Man’s life is well compared to a feast,
Furnished with choice of all variety ;
To it comes Time ; and as a bidden guest
CNm— NS BRYES R [RHKE] &P <# [
BED AV HIOLBUK S, DS SEmHIN | (‘a weary interlude
which doth short joys, long woes, include’) N #2usdiv 5 50°
A AKUNG 4 K| (Macketh) BigH BB K QMR
148 460 N 0 {RLLHEID 8 s

He sets him down, in pomp and majesty,
The three-fold Age of man the waiters be.
Then with an earthen voider (made of clay)

Comes Death, and takes the table clean away.
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Life’s but a walking shadow, a poor player
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage

And then is heard no more.
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<QEW[M N L IR »081e° - K o« N aoow— (Thomas
Procter, ¢. 1578) & [HImWEE Ve adso—H'E S AN P Q»Q
Wi~ & | (A Proper Sonnet, How Time Consumeth All
Things) ~ S fEQHR | K& N NV LR4E0°
Ay me, ay me! 1 sigh to see the scythe afield ;
Down goeth the grass, soon wrought to withered hay.
Ay me, alas! ay me, alas! that beauty needs must yield,

And prices pass, as grass doth fade away.
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£ Egive~c] (...in the morning they (= children of men)
are like grass which groweth up. In the morning it flourisheth,
and groweth up ; in the evening it is cut down, and withereth. )
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Life is a poet’s fable,
And all her mm%m. are lies

Stolen from Death’s reckonig table ;
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........ It is a tale

Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury,
Signifying nothing.
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A morning dew, pearling the grass beneath,

Whose moisture sun’s appearance doth impair

Is man, in state of our old Adam made,

Soon born to die, soon flourishing to fade.
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Are they shadows that we see?
And can shadows pleasure give ?
Pleasures only shadows be

Cast by bodies we conceive, .....
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It is a dream, whose seeming truth
Is moralized in age and youth :
Where all the comforts he can share
As wandering ashes fancies be ;
Till in a mist of dark decay

The dreamer vanish quite away.
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Like as the Damask Rose you see,

Or like the blossom on the Tree,

Or like the dainty flower of May,

Or like the morning to the day.

Or like the Sun, or like the shade,

Or like the Gourd which Jonas had :
Even such is man, whose thread is spun,
Drawn out, and cut, and so is done.
The Rose withers, the blossom blasteth,
The flower fades, the morning hasteth.
The Sun sets, the shadow flies,

The Gourd consumes, and man he dies.
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three years long)” # (the snow when Summers come)’
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The Ozxford Book of English Verse 1250~1918 (New Edition),
chosen & edited by Sir Arthur Quiller-Couch. 1939 Oxford.
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The Oxford Book of Sixteenth Century Verse, chosen by E. K.
Chambers. 1932 Oxford.

The Oxford Book of Seventeenth Century Verse, chosen by Sir
Herbert Grierson & G. Bullough. 1934 Oxford.

English Verse I (Early Lyrics to Shakespeare), chosen & arranged
by W. Peacock. 1928 Oxford (The World’s Classics).

English Verse II (Campion to the Ballads), chosen & arranged by
W. Peacock. 1929 Ozxford (The World’s Classics).

Palgrave’s Golden Treasury, expanded by C. Day Lewis. 1954
Collins.

The Complete Works of William Shakespeare, edited by Alfred
Harbage. 1969 Penguin Books.

The Poetical Works of Robert Herrick, edited by L. C. Martin.
1956 Oxford.
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