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When forty winters shall besiege thy grow,...
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When forty winters shall besiege thy brow, ...
..b
...a

And dig deep trenches in thy beauty’s fi
Thy youth’s proud livery, so gazed on now,
Will be a totter’d weed, of small worth h
Then being askt where all thy beauty /¢,
Where all the treasure of thy lusty ,
To say, within thine own deep-sunken
Were an all-eating shame and thriftless

4

d

..b

...C
...d



9. How much more praise deserved thy beauty’s use, ...e
10. If thou couldst answer, ‘This fair child of R i
11. Shall sum my count, and make my old excuse, ...e

12. Proving his beauty by succession L
13. This were to be new made when thou art o/, ..g
14. And see thy blood warm when thou feel’st it R =
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When forty winters shall besiege(ERE ) thy brow(.
And dig deep trenches(ZEL ;&) in thy beauty’s field,

Thy youth’s proud livery(Z=£LY), so gazed on now,

Will be a totter’d(¥E£415) weed(F# E), of small worth held:
Then being askt where all thy beauty lies,

Where all the treasure of thy lusty(SfD & %) days,

To say, within thine own deep-sunken eyes,

Were an all-eating shame and thriftless({& L #&7&LY) praise.



9. How much more praise deserved thy beauty’s use,
10. If thou couldst answer, ‘This fair child of mine,
11. Shall sum my count(¥8;R &), and make my old excuse’(&

LVER),
12. Proving his beauty by succession thine!
13. This were to be new made when thou art old,

14. And see thy blood warm when thou feel’st it cold.
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Look in thy glass, and tell the face thou viewest
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Look in thy glass, and tell the face thou viewest
Now is the time that face should form ano :
Whose fresh repair if now thou not renewest,
Thou dost beguile the world, unbless some mo
For where is she so fair whose unear’d w
Disdains the tillage of thy husbandry? ...d

Or who is he so fond will be the t ...C

Of his self-love, to stop posterity? ...d

...d

...d



9. Thou art thy mother’s glass, and she in thee ...e

10. Calls back the lovely April of her prime: ..f

11. So thou through windows of thine age shalt see, ...e
12. Despite of wrinkles, this thy golden time.  ..f

13. Butif thou live, remember’d notto b, ..g

14. Die single, and thine image dies with thee, ..g
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Look in thy glass, and tell the face thou viewest
Now is the time that face should form another;
Whose fresh repair if now thou not renewest,

Thou dost beguile(12% ) the world, unbless(FB& & % 7&
L}) some mother.

For where is she so fair whose unear’d(FEHVH Z0Y)
womb(F =)

Disdains({&5) the tillage(Et{Eith) of thy husbandry(ZFB EE)?
Or who is he so fond will be the tomb(Z)
Of his self-love, to stop posterity(F%; £ &)? ...d




9. Thou art(=are) thy mother’s glass(&&), and she in thee
10. Calls back the lovely April of her prime:

11. So thou through windows of thine age shalt see,

12. Despite of wrinkles(L #?), this thy golden time.

13. Butif thou live, remember’d not to be,

14. Die single, and thine image dies with thee.

PIRICEDBE B THEGESIN, WEC T RBEBZIEIEFTY
> TRITNIEHEZEIRE  BLEIRNSHEICEZE ARG LGS
PHE TR HE=-DERIEHE-ELITIHRT S




4

Unthrifty loveliness, why dost thou spend...
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Unthrifty loveliness, why dost thou spend ...a
Upon thyself thy beauty’s legacy? ..b
Nature’s bequest gives nothing, but doth lend;
And, being frank, she lends to those are fr
Then, beauteous niggard, why dost thou ab
The bounteous largess given thee to give? ...d
Profitless ususer, why dost thou ...C
So great a sum of sums, yet canst not live?

..b
...C

..d

...d



9. For having traffic with thyself alone, ...e

10. Thou of thyself thy sweet self dost dec N i
11. Then how, when nature calls thee to be gone, ...e
12. What acceptable audit canst thou | ? Lf
13. Thy unused beauty must be tomb’d with th
14. Which, used, lives th’executor to be. ...g

, B
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Unthrifty(BTHID EELY) loveliness(B 5L E;EL &), why
dost thou spend

Upon thyself thy beauty’s legacy(3& EE)?

Nature’s bequest(1& ) gives nothing, but doth lend:;

And, being frank, she lends to those are free.

Then, beauteous niggard(I75 A/[E9), why dost thou abuse
The bounteous largess(BEY4) given thee to give?
Profitless ususer(& F| & L), why dost thou use

So great a sum of sums, yet canst not live?




9. For having traffic with thyself alone,

10. Thou of thyself thy sweet self dost deceive(£rK).
11. Then how, when nature calls thee to be gone,
12. What acceptable audit canst thou leave?

13. Thy unused beauty must be tomb’d with thee,
14. Which, used, lives th’executor(¥14T3) to be.
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595R5754% (iambic pentameter) (F)

5558 1 Z54% (iambic pentameter) EIFEFEEXX)D —ITIZDULNT., ZD

BEHIOHME. TNoDERICEHAINSEIZET HREID L,
/I47Z|:7(155§§ﬂ*1&’5’%[1ﬁb ZD1EfmlLiambic
pentameterD X FHFIELVHND

« FFEEX)TIX. EHDOBEH TSNS T IL—T &L (foot) &L,
'/"F*( S THWWEHIZEBUOVEEIAGEISGE iamb” EFEIEN .. D
ZE (X1 DD iamb” &75 5

."pent"(irsyg kL. §3585254% (iambic pentameter)(&. QFgﬁnﬂa
B E AR iamb” D5 DDA EEMNLHEHFD—

* “meter”(metre)FEEREZTERT S

H . http://examples.yourdictionary.com/examples-of-iambic-pentameter.html
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* “The Complete Works of William Shakespeare”, The Shakespeare
Head Press, Oxford Edition, Wordsworth Editions Ltd, 2007

* “The Sonnets”, William Shakespeare, Narrated by The Marlowe
Society, ©2011 Saland Publishing (P)2011 Saland Publishing

* “The Sonnets”, William Shakespeare, read by Alex Jennings, NAXOS
AudioBooks Ltd., © and (P)1997 NAXOS AudioBooks Ltd.

e “Complete Poetry: Sonnets and Narrative Poems”, Written by William
Shakespeare, Narrated by Charlton Griffin, Public Domain (P)2012
Audio Connoisseur
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