Sonnets- Extra Credit

Directions: Read the following sonnets and label the stanzas with their rhyme scheme. (10 points each)
            Thou sovereign beauty which I do admire, 

Witness the world how worthy to be praised: 

The light whereof hath kindled heavenly fire, 

In my frail spirit by her from baseness raised. 

            That being now with her huge brightness dazed, 

Base things I can no more endure to view; 

But looking still on her I stand amazed, 

At wondrous sight of so celestial hew. 

            So when my tongue would speak her praises due, 

It stopped is with thought's astonishment: 

And when my pen would write her titles true, 

It ravished is with fancy's wonderment: 

            Yet in my heart I then both speak and write 

The wonder that my wit cannot endite. 

"Not at the first sight..." 
Not at the first sight, nor with a dribbed 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. 

Now even that footstep of lost liberty 

Is gone, and now, like slave-born Muscovite, 

I call it praise to suffer tyranny; 

And now employ the remnant of my wit 

To make me self believe that all is well, 

While, with a feeling skill, I paint my hell. 

Directions: Paraphrase the following sonnet by Edmund Spenser (15 points):

34
           Coming to kiss her lips, (such grace I found) 

Me seemed I smelled a garden of sweet flowers, 

That dainty odors from them threw around 

For damsels fit to deck their lovers' bowers. 

            Her lips did smell like unto Gillyflowers, 

Her ruddy cheeks like unto Roses red: 

Her snowy brows like budded Bellamores, 

Her lovely eyes like Pinks but newly spread. 

            Her goodly bosom like a strawberry bed, 

Her neck like to a bunch of Columbines: 

Her breast like Lillies, ere their leaves be shed, 

Her nipples like young blossomed Jasmines. 

            Such fragrant flowers do give most odorous smell, 

But her sweet odor did them all excel. 

