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I-Identlfy the author and the title of each ofF the following
*pagsagyes and then paraphrase it. 40%

1. For I have learned
To look on nakure, not as in the hour
0f thoughtless youth; but hearing sfcentimes
The still, gsad music of humanity,
Nar harsh nor grating, though of ample powex
To chasten and esubdue. And I have felk
2 presence that diskurbs me with the 40y
0tf elevated thoughts; & sense sublime
Gf something far more deeply interfused,
Whose dwelling is the light of settingd suns,
And the round ocean and the living air.
And the blue sky, and in the mind of man:

2. Ag virtuous men pass mildly away,
And whisper s their aculs bteo go,
Whilzst some of rhelr sad friends do say
The hrearh goeg now, and pome gay, No;

8o let wus melt, and maks neo noise,

Ho kear-floode, nor gigh-tempests move,
"Twere profanation of our joys

To tell the lalty ocur love.

3. Of man's first discbedience, and the fruig
Zf that forbidden tree whoass mortal raste
Brought death int¢ the world, and all Our woe,
With loss of Eden, Lti1ll one greater Man
Regtore uwg, and redain the bliszgfwl geal,
Sing, Heavenly Muse, that, on the gecret tGP
Of Oreh, or of Sinai, didst inepire
That shepherd who firat taught the chosen seed
In the heginning how the Heavang and Earth
Rose out of Chaos:

4. 8ir, "twas all one! My faver at her breast,
The dropping of ihe daylight in the West,
The bough of cherries some officioug fool
Broke in the orchard for her, the white mule
She rode with round the terrace--all and esach
Would draw from her alike the approvihd speech
Or blush, at least. She thanked men--goodi but thanked
Somehow- -1 kpow not how--ag if ghe ranked
My gift of 2 nine-hundred-years-cld pname
With anybody’ s gift.

R. 0 what ghall I hang cn the chamber wallae?
And whar shall the pictures be thakt I hang on the walls,
To adcrn the burial-house of him I love?

Pictures of growing spring and farms and homes,
With the Fourth-month eve at sundeown, and the gray smoke
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lucic and bright,

With flcoda of the yellow gold of the gorgecgus, indolent,
sinkirng sun, burning, expanding the air,

With the fresh sweet herbage under foot, and the pale green
Zeaves of the trees prolific,

Im the distance the flowing glaze, the breast of the river,
with a wind-dapple here and there,

With ramglng hills on the kanks, with many 2 line against
rhe sky, and shadows,

hnd the wity at hand with dwellings so dense, and stacks of
chimneys,

And all the scenes of life and the workshops, and the
workmen homeward returning.

Degcribe cogently the postic forms employed in the above
passages. That is, if any, what rhythm and meter, rhyme and
pranza, figurative language and apecific type of poetry are
wged in each of them? 30%

Sive & 200-wourd “deconBtructive®™ resading of the following
poem by Andrew Mapvell "The Definition of Loven: 30%

My Love is of & bixth as rare

A5 'tis for okject strange and high:
Il. was begottén by despailr

Upon impossibility.

Magnanimous Despalr alone

Ceuld show me so divine a thing,

Where feebie Hope could ne'r have flown
But vainly filapped ita Tinsel Wing.

And yvet I guickly migkt arrive
Where my extended Scul is fixed,
But Fakbe does iyon wedges drive,
Ard always crowds itself betwixt .

For Fabte with jealgua Bye does ses

Two perfect Loves, nor lets rhem cloga:
Thelir union would her ruin be.,

And her Tyrannic powser depose.

And therefore her Decrees of Stesl

Us a5 tne digtant Eolas have plac’d,

(Though Love's whole World on us doth wheel)
Mot by themzelves t£o he embrac’d,

Unless the giddy Heaven fall,

And Eartn scme new Convuision tear,
End, us Lo jain, the World ashouwld all
Be cramped into a Planisphere.

As lines, zo0 Loves obligue may well
Themselves in every Angle greet:
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But ¢ures, 8o truwly Parallel;
Though infinite, can never mest,

Thergfore the love which us doth bind,
BEut Fate 50 enviously debare,

Is the Copjuncticn of Ehe Mind,

And Opposition of the Stgre.




