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——doubt wisely —
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Death, thou wast once an uncouth hideous thing,
Nothing but bones,
The sad effect of sadder grones;

Thy mouth was open, but thou couldst not sing.

For we consider’d thee as at some six
Or ten yeares hence,
After the losse of life and sense,

Flesh being turn’t to dust, and bones to sticks.

We lookt on this side of thee, shooting short;
Where we did finde
The shells of fledge souls left behinde,

Dry dust, which sheds no tears, but may extort.

But since our Saviours death did put some bloud
Into thy face;
Thou art grown fair and full of grace,

Much in request, must sought for as a good.

For we do now behold thee gay and glad,
As at dooms-day;
When souls shall wear their new aray,

And all thy bones with beautie shall be clad.

Therefore we can go die as sleep, and trust

Half that we have



Unto an honest faithfull grave;

Making our pillows either down, or dust.

Andrew Marvell ® To his Coy Mistress & KD =iz D b &, [ o TR HIZFEETERS L
WD LB oTwie, L2L, BEIFELOME L - T, BATMER L7, L72d > T,
7eb@dBaizdns 23z, BRI DL ) b D7) Lik~X5%, Herbert D&,
HOETIZR o mENEED, B E, [] (M) [F] LvoZkBEnEEr Moo
b, RBUIRERHT, HOOEMICARBEF>TWwa L) IR,

Donne & [3E] IZIFUD T 5,

Death, be not proud, though some have called thee
Mighty and dreadful, for, thou art not soe,
For, those, whom thou think’st, thou dost overthrow,
Die not, poor death, nor vet canst thou kill mee;
From rest and sleepe, which but thy pictures bee,
Much pleasure, then from thee, much more must flow,
And soonest our best men with thee do goe,
Rest of their bones, and soules deliverie.
Thou art slave to Fate, chance, kings, and desperate men,
And dost with poyson, warre, and sicknesse dwell,
And poppie, or charmes can make us sleepe as well,
And better then thy stroake; why swell’st thou then?
One short sleepe past, wee wake eternally,
And death shall be no more; Death, thou shalt die.
(Holy Sonnets 6)'
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Batter my heart, three person’d God; for, you

As yet but knocke, breathe, shine, and seeke to mend ;
That I may rise, and stand, o’erthrow mee,” and bend
Your force, to break, blowe, burn, and make me new.
I, like an usurp’d town, to another due,

Labour to admit you, but O, to no end.

Reason, your viceroy in me, me should defend,

But is captived, and proves weak or untrue.

Yet dearly I love you, and would be loved fain,

But am betroth’d unto your enemy ;

Divorce me, untie, or break that knot again,

Take me to you, imprison me, for I,

Except you enthrall me, never shall be free,

Nor ever chaste, except you ravish me.

(Holy Sonnets 10)
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Marke but this flea, and mark in this

How little that which thou deny’st me is ;
Mee it suck’d first, and now sucks thee,
And in this flea, our two bloods mingled bee;

(The Flea 11.1-4)

For Godsake hold your tongue, and let me love,
Or chide my palsie or my gout,
My five gray haires, or ruin’d fortune flout,
With wealth your state, your minde with Arts improve

(The Canonization 1.1-4)
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At the round earths imagin’d corners, blow
Your trumpets, Angells, and arise, arise
From death, you numberlesse infinities
Of soules, and to your scattered bodies goe,

(Holy Sonnets 4 11.1-4)

This is my play’s last scene ; here heavens appoint
My pilgrimage’s last mile ; and my race

Idly, yet quickly run, hath this last pace ;

My span’s last inch, my minute’s latest point ;

(Holy Somnets 3 11.1-4 )
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Let mans Soule be a Spheare, and then, in this,

The intelligence that moves, devotion 1s,

And as the other Spheares, by being growne

Subject to forraigne motions, lose their owne,

And being by others hurried every day,

Scarce in a yeare their naturall forme obey :

Pleasure or businesse, so, our Soules admit

For their first mover, and are whirld by it.

Hence is’t, that I am carryed towards the West

This day, when my Soules forme bends toward the East.

(1.1-10)
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Hence is’t, that I am carryed towards the West



This day, when my Soules forme bends toward the East.
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There I should see a Sunne, by rising set,
And by that setting endlesse day beget;
But that Christ on this Crosse, did rise and fall,
Sinne had eternally benighted all.
(1.11-14)
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Yet dare I"almost be glad, I do not see

That spectacle of too much weight for mee.

Who sees Gods face, that is selfe life, must dye;
What a death were it then to see God dye?

It made his owne Lieutenant Nature shrinke,

It made his footstoole crack, and the Sunne winke.

Could I behold those hands which span the Poles,



And tune all spheares at once, peirc’d with those holes?
Could I behold that endlesse height which is
Zenith to us, and to’our Antipodes,

Humbled below us? or that blood which is

The seat of all our Soules, if not of his,

Make durt of dust, or that flesh which was worne
By God, for his apparell, rag’d, and torne?

If on these things I durst not looke, durst I

Upon his miserable mother cast mine eye,

Who was Gods partner here, and furnish’d thus
Halfe of that Sacrifice, which ransom’d us?

(11.15-32)
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Though these things, as I ride, be from mine eye,

They’are present yet unto my memory,

For that looks towards them; and thou look’st towards mee,
O Saviour, as thou hang’st upon the tree;

I turne my backe to thee, but to receive

Corrections, till thy mercies bid thee leave.

O thinke mee worth thine anger, punish mee,

Burne off my rusts, and my deformity,

Restore thine Image, so much, by thy grace,

That thou may’st know mee, and I'll turne my face.

(1.33-42)
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...doubt wisely; in strange way
To stand inquiring right, is not to stray;
To sleepe, or runne wrong, is On a huge hill,

Cragged, and steep, Truth stands, and hee that will
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