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TR 4B 28 ( Christina Rossetti) <%k >(A Dirge), {#q#<
DA ik D) >

Why were you born when the snow was falling?
MIELEH, SA%EE, REIERE?

You should have come to the cuckoo's calling,
FEANIFET, FARATEL WA 5LEE,

Or when grapes are green in the cluster,

Bl JEE 5 2 B ek

Or, at least, when lithe swallows muster

For their far off flying
u/j‘u%% 9%]3%’3,

From summer dying.

g sE, HFT,

Why did you die when the lambs were cropping?



FEEL, S, FEILEEE?

You should have died at the apples' dropping,
MOARBER, Zrgnvsth, M2 NJFAE,

When the grasshopper comes to trouble,

And the wheat-fields are sodden stubble,
A2 T

And all winds go sighing

e e 24 J 7 53K

For sweet things dying.

FiAE, EIWT.
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L it% ( Ellen Ginsberg) <H 77> ( An Eastern Ballad)

| speak of love that comes to mind: EIIAE A
The moon is faithful, although blind % S A AERMK,
She moves in thought she cannot speak. I EEB W E 1%,
Perfect care has made her bleak. ¢ BE 3% B AN .
| never dreamed the sea so deep, TR G 1 B 5,
The earth so dark; so long my sleep, HEA iR R
| have become another child Hi [ W A 2K 1

| wake to see the world go wild. e tH R



BIkE=
BEZE (W.B. Yeats ) (15%5H—. J\UST)  (The Sorrow of Love I
A 1L B | it A RE (R AR5
The quarrel of the sparrows in the eaves,
R, SEHE T, |V TR R #E R B
The full round moon and the star—laden sky,
EE VAT ik [ R | BRI, SRR,
And the loud song of the ever—singing leaves
HE 3 K AE | IS 7 3 ISy ER =2 PR A 5 ) s o
Had hid away earth’s old and weary cry.
WRER AR, B IRE. | RSk o R A P vy 2 T R S A A
And then you came with those red mournful lips,
KIE AR, | A RARA E B HIARIE R T
And with you came the whole of the world’ s tears,
Ry IR | BRARFE A, A IS E AR IR R,
And all the sorrows of her labouring ships,
AR ERER e | AN ) 5525 R R BT RV
And all burden of her myriad years.

Woask, JREREAE R | Rt i 2T ACHT A RO

And now the sparrows warring in the eaves,
MR 2, EERK, | an4 AR v [ e B R 22,

The crumbling moon, the white stars in the sky,



B RARHME = 2 5L | AL AL S H . P F e A i

And the loud chanting of the unquiet leaves,

e T R B | AN AR E R =

Are shaken with earth’s old and weary cry.
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(1892 TFFEH] 53 A)

2% (W.B. Yeats) (155 H . J\USF) (The Sorrow of Love I1)
fE 11 B 55
The brawling of a sparrow in the eaves £ HLAf¢, 4% T,
The brilliant moon and all the milky sky, &7 ik H [E]##,
And all that famous harmony of leaves, [ J& Fi Al f & %5
Had blotted out man's image and his cry. ¥R SHZS0E, REZIZ W
A girl arose that had red mournful lips 24 5 1% #0153k,
And seemed the greatness of the world in tears, & tH R S8 5418
Doomed like Odysseus and the laboring ships
TR . BRAE R Ay P AR
And proud as Priam murdered with his peers, F5EF 58, &R SHET
Arose, and on the instant clamorous eaves, = [ /= ffi Bl s B3E,
A climbing moon upon an empty sky, & 45 Vi iE ffsHE
And all that lamentation of the leaves, EAREAE

Could but compose man's image and his cry. B& B -1 7% W .
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JEfE (Ezra Pound) fit (&F&E) =z —  (pEsHz=Ez )\ 1)

The Quatrains about the Wars of the Roses From Canto LXXX

Tudor indeed is gone and every rose, HRSER — — 1,
Blood-red, blanch-white that in the sunset glows  FEF5 I A kK AL £5,

Cries: "Blood, Blood, Blood!" against the gothic stone i Ifil ¥ 2 &

Of England, as the Howard or Boleyn knows. T A g TR
o

i RE 11

%3 (Shelley) (=ZH) (A Lament )

A 1E B5E | ST CTEE
O World! O Life! O Time!

AR NAR =2, | W E AL NAE L SRR
On whose last steps I climb

2D AR, | WEGELEKE,
Trembling at that where | had stood before;

W o] BE A IRp i | 45 H B A0 T8 -
When will return the glory of your prime?
WHAIREREAEIA? | TR R RE ) ?

No more -- Oh, never more!



BT, JFEGKITL | AEW KIEAE !

Out of the day and night
HBRIERATIRE, | BEEH T AR B

A joy has taken flight:
—REECCRE AR, | CAUEE SR

Fresh spring, and summer, and winter hoar
FHHEELXTES, | FEKELHS NO#
Move my faint heart with grief, but with delight
FHIAREGE R, | B OoFMRKEL LS,
No more -- Oh, never more!

AT, #EGKE T | — AR TKIEEA ]!

BIREN

AAHE IR (Robert Frost)  (fHBZE S (WIS ) (On
Looking Up by Chance at the Constellations)

A IE I 5 i

You'll wait a long, long time for anything much

UNIR Sk & | IREEFAR A, IRAA & /3|

To happen in heaven beyond the floats of cloud

HEZA, ZIRKRE, | B 7 EE, KR EghHZ /D8,
And the Northern Lights that run like tingling nerves.
JersoGrE, BeRh— R IR, | ARG R an ) B AL

The sun and moon get crossed, but they never touch,



HAH, BATARE | HATH AHSE, EAEAAHE,
Nor strike out fire from each other nor crash out loud.
AKX, | e K IE BRI AR HE K

The planets seem to interfere in their curves

Brgaesk, AW, | 47 B 1 H AR LT AR
But nothing ever happens, no harm is done.

FATHE, fmELT. | A E I H, A FER.
We may as well go patiently on with our life,

R, NAEREY, | ANt ELTR 3@ FAM ) H 7
And look elsewhere than to stars and moon and sun
MR, B AR, | 17 HH 2= BLAh 2 34k
For the shocks and changes we need to keep us sane.
SAEMIETE | & NI R B = AR B AL
It is true the longest drouth will end in rain,
BHRWAME, | FER, RARHI S KA,
The longest peace in China will end in strife.
ETPBRESREE, &FEL,  [PEEARKFE LRI K,
Still it wouldn't reward the watcher to stay awake

AEEHTT | BLE N2 R g IR T,
In hopes of seeing the calm of heaven break
B, | 2 1B KA Bk
On his particular time and personal sight.

RN | e A s I R 2] H i



That calm seems certainly safe to last to-night.

S RLE | ERFa RIS, S 4,

(7l

FFffr (Lord Byron) (JEE%) ( DonJuan) %5 1 %5 73

)
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But passion most dissembles yet betray

TR HAE SR, | B ERRE, ERIERSCE A,
Even by its darkness; as the blackest sky

KR ERAR . | RIMBEETHD: AWREKEKR,
Foretells the heaviest tempest, it displays

IR RIEN, | RS, BRI AT B R
Its workings through the vainly guarded eye,

B IR R R | ARG AR R A YO AR ERAE AR
And in whatever aspect it arrays

R EREER, | RS SRR A R A,
Itself, 't is still the same hypocrisy;

= B 5\ | AT RIMER, HRNEF:
Coldness or anger, even disdain or hate,

TS/ TR AU, MR, HREEEIIR,
Are masks it often wears, and still too late.

1% fei] S % AR AT | ERERRER, HEA T A






