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I

Not at first sight, nor with a dribbéd shot,

Love gave the wound, which, while I
breathe will bleed;

But known worth did in mine of time
proceed,
Till by degrees it had full conquest got.
I saw, and liked; I liked, but loved not;

I loved, but straight did not what Love
decreed:

At length to Love’s decrees I forced agreed,

Yet with repining at so partial lot.
WPAHCTBO CJIABIIIO U TEPIIEHBE XOJIIO,
[lenyst pyKy, ko€l ObLT HOOUT;

W eii uBeThI (paHTA3UU HECY 4,
Kak Hekui1 pait, CBOM aJ] )KUBOIIUCYS.

llepesoo I Kpyoickos




XCIV

Griefe, find the words; for thou hast made my braine
So darke with misty vapuors, which arise
From out thy heauy mould, that inbent eyes
Can scarce discerne the shape of mine owne paine.

Do thou, then (for thou canst) do thou complaine
For my poore soule, which now that sicknesse tries,
Which euen to sence, sence of it selfe denies,
Though harbengers of death lodge there his traine.

Or if thy loue of plaint yet mine forbeares,
As of a Caitife worthy so to die;
Yet waile thy selfe, and waile with causefull teares,

O rope, Bce crioBa — B TBOEWN NULLL BOE,
Beab 310 TBOW MpayunT MHe pasym a4,

[la Tak, YTO BHYTPb YCTPEMIEHHbIN B3rNsa4
He moxeT pasnuuntb npegens 6onu.
Tak noropton (Tbl MOXeLb!), n nobone

O TOoM gyLie, B KOTOPOW HbIHE af,

[oe Mbicnn Bce o rmbenu TBepaaT

A Knn4yT cMepTb, HE3BAHHYO 4OTOrE.
Ho ecnu He ogapuLlb crioBecamu

Paba, yTo HegOCTOWH ObITUA, —

Onnayb cebsa ropto4nmMmn cnesamu:
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Amoretti

SONNET. XIX

THE merry Cuckow, messenger of Spring,
His trompet shrill hath thrise already
sounded:

that warnes al louers wayt vpon their king,

who now is comming forth with girland

crouned.
With noyse whereof the quyre of Byrds

resounded

their anthemes sweet devized of loues
prayse,

that all the woods theyr ecchoes back
rebounded,

as if they knew the meaning of their layes.

But mongst them all, which did Loues honor
rayse
no word was heard of her that most it
ought,
but she his precept proudly disobayes,

and doth his ydle message set at nought.

Therefore O loue, vnlesse she turne to thee
ere Cuckow end, let her a rebell be.

JlecHOM KyKYLLKW pafOCTHbIN POXOK
TpukpaTbl BO3BECTUS BECHbI ABMNEHLE,
HanomHmB, 4TO BEPHYIICS FOHbIN BOor
N TpebyeT OT OHOCTM CryXKEHbS.

B oTBeT KyKyLlKe 3a3By4arno neHbe
Bcen nTnuben npobyamnBLLUENCSA CEMbM,
I nec en 9xom BTOpuI B oTaaneHoe,
Kak Obl NOHAB, YTO 3HAYUT Xap B KPOBW.

NMuwb Ta, 4TO Nayve BCcex AoMKHa J1H06BU
BosgaTb xBany, octanacb 6e3y4acTHa,
3amkHyna ryobl ropable cBou —

[MeBLbl BECHbI B3bIBanu K Hen
HanpacHo.

JTto6oBb, NOKa en Yya X HEXHbIN 30B,
[TpnyTI ee K Ynucny CBOMX Bparos.



Amoretti

SONNET. LI

Of this world's theatre in which we stay,

My love, like the spectator, idly sits;
Beholding me, that all the pageants play,
Disguising diversely my troubled wits.
Sometimes | joy when glad occasion fits,
And mask in mirth like to a comedy:
Soon after, when my joy to sorrow flits,

| wail, and make my woes a tragedy.

Yet she, beholding me with constant eye,
Delights not in my mirth, nor rues my smart:
But, when | laugh, she mocks; and, when |

cry,
She laughs, and hardens evermore her
heart.

What then can move her? if nor mirth nor

moan,
She is no woman, but a senseless stone.

JTlobumas B TeaTpe MMPOBOM

Ha Bce beccTpacTHOo ycTpemngaer
B3rnsA.

YyacTByto B CriekTakne s Jitobom,
MeHasa obnnku Ha pasHbIi nag,.
Hainoa Ha cBeTe noBoa Ans otpag,
A muwypy komegum 6epy,

Korga e ropectu OTAroT4T,

A genato Tpareguen urpy.

Ho, pagoCTHbLIN NX, B CTPACTHOM N
Xapy

ABnocb Ha cueHe 9 —

en BCe paBHO:

A 3acmetrocb —

OT CTPOrux rras sampy,

3annady —

€N CTAHOBUTCS CMELLIHO.

OHa, cTeHau npea Hek nib CMeLLn,
He eHLuHa, a kameHb 6e3 ayLn.



