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AFETIX.21F DFE & Milton DEECE On the Morning of Christ’s Nativity (1629, Christmas)
¥ # @ compamion poem & 75 %135 TH - 72 K5ED The Passion (1630, Easter) &2
REHT5,

Nativity Ode %525 L 7-BD Milton 3R FZFEHOFRET 62, 252V ET THE
FICHES L, HAEE L COEEOBIT LB L E 220w, FERHOFFIFATHY
NESHA L L TofaA 28K Charles Diodati (255 T 7z Elegy VI TiE->TWwb,

But he whose theme is wars and heaven under Jupiter in his prime, and
pious heroes and chieftains half-divine, and he who sings now of the sacred
counsels of the gods on high, and now of the infernal realms where the fierce
dog howls, let him live sparingly, like the Samian teacher; and let herbs
furnish his innocent diet. Let the purest water stand beside him in a bowl of
beech and let him drink sober draughts from the pure spring. Beyond this, his
youth must be innocent of crime and chaste, his conduct irreproachable and
his hands stainless. His character should be like yours, O Priest, when,
glorious with sacred vestments and lustral water, you arise to go into the
presence of the angry deitie(sl.)

TR EIE s ERIC B 7 Nativity Ode 1213, £ WO KREFOIEF L VLI N Y
DOBETEFEENT S,
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LTH 3, Ale. Christmas & Easter DR ThH 2, E¥., £ R P REOWILOES
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FER 7% Christmas O H I BELA R E - f:(i) Z LT, 16t4a# 2 S 17HHE & v» 5 Milton
BB DFEVEROFALBIZAZ, ZD220% T —<IC LKL, HMEOFE
BHELTALE, ZLOFALBIE, VABEEOLBICEREIE-> T, ¥V X MEEE
CROND LD REBANSHEHMI O LT 5, ANHOFOBRODDIHZBLOTAL
%Y. BRNBOFEERCIRASNR LR~ ) 7, AHERS 2DICHE 520 & D F 28
WTbEnd N2 -HMOBROEIZ, 705X, 205 3R ICENABODE,
Z DT, Milton @ Nativity Ode 1. Louis Martz & - T\»3 £ 512, “reveals its own
peculiar greatness with a special clarity when read in the context of other Nativity
poems in this erafg’) ERE RO, Martz X, ZDFFIC, “sense of presence” DKRUNE
V39 Puritan meditation D E M D R %585 Zp(i) Milton 2 B & @ §¥# inspiration &
LTiRZ2DHBIIFELE, £l 0 0RO FORBFICEN 2 E DI—BRD 251
£ EBRAATYS, 1272, A& LTZDHBEICEL DX, $iRF VA NI TH-
T, HHPNCHIRAFENMBORRIFRETH S, BiC, B ENnb0iE, Bx) 70
TETH 2, Milton BT T 2D E. FHRD Elegy VI WHEHOEHL T3 EBITH
%,

But if you will know what I am doing (if only you think it of any importance
to know whether I am doing anything)—I am singing the heaven-descended
King, the bringer of peace, and the blessed times promised in the sacred books
—the infant cries of our God and his stabling under a mean roof who, with his
Father, governs the realms above. I am singing the starry sky and the hosts
that sang high in air, and the gods that were suddenly destroyed in their own
shrines.

Milton DEiZ. #OF L LTOREBIRZ D, ELrEbE¥ON TS, LhdZDFIE

DEO, WO TWLERAETIERS, AMELD, BEDHEZERT 5, BATERLIREY
WBTH 5, “the Son of Heav'n's eternal King,” “the Infant God,” “their sovran Lord,”
“the Prince of Light,” “a greater Sun,” “the mighty Pan,” “Heav'n’s new-born Heir,”
“The dreaded Infant” &, EE/: 2 BT DOHDFDOA AV BELRSN T, REICIF.
“Our Babe, to show his Godhead true, /Can in his swaddling bands control the damned
crew@ L RBETKIERROFRL B IEND Herakles DR BRROIEY —F2ER
Eb¥ T3, “thy weeping eye(”) “bablsh cryes(”) “sweet J esu(”) “the fair Infant, o
“weake,a’l’) “meeke MaJestle,”) “soft ng” . MoFALBICRONS, BL S EHRR
AYEDIREIZRE S0, BV TADERIE T EI T, K 2HDOEHMEREL S
N, FmERHIFIF ST, ZDERAD Milton DEEE %3k L T & 7225, J.G.Broad-
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bent (%, “the gods destroyed in the}r own shrines(m D1IANTHE é{?fﬂ Ashtaroth Of#E
“Heav'n’s Queen and Mother both[l’a’) % “bold allusive mdmatlons IEREL TwA L,
FDIRDAITD “girt with Tapers’ holy shine" b, 7 b v 7 EE2ORRBEOREBO o —
VI ORER, FASIZLIEOON L TWAXRLE LI nbilg, MOTLIMIZFDHEIZ
B30k, BEAMEE 78S Nature, Peace, Truth, Justice, Mercy 7210 ThH %,

Fro. FVAMNDRHEELE WIMARIZ2F ) A MNHOFER., ) A NAOFEE
AACERWTHKONSDONETHY, 1TH, Robert Southwell, John Donne, George
Herbert % (%, “classical imagery” % EHJIZ @Jiﬁbf_’uﬁ) Z0 XD REMICHE T 200
< . Milton (ZMOF OKEEHG| &8 2 TREDOML OWRHOBR 2 JES BB R BED
HHLD imagery % V) A MO L D ICEARA ST, QR IHBET 5, BEOHDOA
BRHCBLTHRESN, HEIhS, MUCEEARLCOVHETHS, 205 2, EHOKMH
Pan, %O &M Herakles #F U A b DA X DITHOLTITIED 5 & Wy,

Z D & 5 7 Milton @ Nativity Ode DFs#iZ. %D twin poem &, HIFEOFATZH DIH
5 DEHIBHT K EADA AV ERHT S LIC k5T, &5 —BEEH 0T
L5EMTELD,

Nativity Ode \Z ZE#imnn 5 ki, BTN HHEED crucial FEFEEHERT L LD
Thb,

—DFBEIBCELNT 3 AD magi WENZEZ TLoTRELDEIC. DE
Dbz, BoDFERVIOEYIZL L5 &, H\EERAZ OMilton’ “Heav’ nly Muse”
%ﬁ%tfét:%?%%?:@%E%ﬁ@%%&ﬁ&ét\MMm@Eﬁ&Hﬂmﬁ
DHE S ENECHETH S

The Shepherds sing; and soto}all I silent be ?
My God, no hymne for thee ?

HOLIE 2 S DB 5 Kz S 723, Seraphim BXREE) DRAKICL > TEEED
SN THED messenger & 755, ERKZA 2 F T VOFEEH [saiah (1 ¥ +) ORIz vision
*EIRT 5,

Then flew one of the sesraphims unto me, having a live coal in his hand,
which he had taken with the tongs from off the altar:
And he laid ¢ upon my mouth, and said, Lo, t%s hath touched thy lips; and
thine iniquity is taken away, and thy sin purged.
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FADOHEE L L TO®RENE, Milton D#EHT 2L 2AHTHS0, TITiEE. AFrLw
SE—ROFESE L HSEE L A ARV EREDE T D, 204 FrORIHOBIL,
ROBICLTRLAE BADEIXBRMTH Y, 2 OMEI liturgy (b hymn i b
VoS, HOBBHEOEREVERALbDTHS,

In the year that king Uzziah died I saw also the Lord sitting upon a throne,
high and lifted up, and his train filled the temple.

Above it stood the seraphims: each one had six wings; with twain he covered
his face, and with twain he covered his feet, and with twain he did fly.

And one cried unto another, and said, Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord of hosts:
the whole earth s full of his glory.

And the posts of the door moved at the voice of him that cried, and the
house was filled with smok(g)

B KOBEENRETRT 52DIE. Moses (E—X) 0By 4 U ETHREZ T SN ABH
Thb, 30, IBNEZEOHSEFOHESEL VLI BVRAEICWAERRE—L MO
HEeEwThy, BOEEDOHET, & crucial sBHTH 3,

And mount Sinai was altogether on a smoke, because the Lord descended
upon it in fire: and the smoke thereof ascended as the smoke of a furnace, and

@)
the whole mount quaked greatly.

Ihiz, FERTHEF VA i, TFEELEOBERL I EGE2ESET 2O SEICH Y
FEBONBREDEHDA A WERAEN TS, AEORIMFE £ v» 5 Christmas DEH
LRI TFEREEOE LA LFELE, BLATT e, T, Ee LVLEBFO
K-> TRboND,

%7z, The Passion T3, KEWINFIZHHAEIRZLDD, KDA AV I3—FER
JEHT L, 2D, HUOEALTAS#H Ezekiel (¥ F T)L) ADOEZREHOFEHRO
B BhET 5,

See, see the Chariot and those rushing wheels
That whirl’d the Prophet up at Chebar flood;

My spirit some transporting Cherub feels,

To bear me where the Towers of Salem stood,
Once glorious Towers, now sunk in gtéj)ltless blood;
There doth my soul in holy vision sit,...
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L2 LU IBWEEZED ¥+ v B vision 1213 “wheels” 7217 ¢, “Chariot” I3 #1720

And I looked, and, behold, a whirlwind came out of the north, a great cloud,
and a fire infolding itself, and a brightness was about it, and out of the midst
thereof as the colour of amber, out of the midst of the fire...

Now as I beheld the living creathe)s behold one wheel upon the earth by the
living creatures, with his four faces.

“Chariot” £ E 2, HICH T CROWERD L, “a chariot of fire” £ FHICE - TR
Lo, EHIERLEEEE Elijah (YY) TH2

And it came to pass, as they still went on, and talked, that, behold, there

appeared a chariot of fire, and horses of fire, ar)ld parted them both asunder;
2
and Elijah went up by a whirlwind into heaven.

“the Prophet” &L W FEBIIEIZEKRERTH 5,

IDEICRB L, Milton iz > TF U A b ElE, BERERD AN L T 5 HHOM
Y=Y =2DFTHY, BHREOFNOAETTHS, ZOMOTORFIC—FEY 25
T R 2B &L, ITHHCREOBIS L RBE A L ES TR, e s RN
RHEEERODTHS, Z0H, AV, T—¥, 2 ¥FI, YV ELH>RBEMDOKR
HEELHBRIEBML> 2D TH 5,

IR LT, SRFOBBOFALZLED I B TR, KIZABORLZDOE £ HOED R
ELTRHWOSNA Z RS FVAMNOFEELSEEZTFEET 55 TR, KIFHORD &
LTTiE%L, MOBOLIED THoT2,

And lifting up a fearefull eye, to view what fire was neare,

A pretty Babe all burning bright did in the ayre appeare; (
. . . uj

Love is the fire, and sighs the smoake, the ashes, shames and scornes;

To thee, meeke Majestie ! soft King

Of simple Graces and sweet Loves,

Each of us his Lamb will bring,

Each his paire of Silver Doves,
Till burnt at last in fire of thy faire eyes,
Our selves hecome our owne best sacrificgs.)
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. BLLFLBEVAEOEZIZETI->MTH 5,

Did in pure love descend "
o
To die here for thy sake,...

There he hath made himselfe to his intent "
%
Weake enough, now into our world to come,

I would I had in my best part

Fit Roomes for thee ! or that my heart
Were so clean as
Thy manger was !

But I am all filth, and obscene,

Yet, if thou wilt, thou canst make cleagl.)

For God before man like himself did frame, .
2,
But God himself now like a mortal man became.

FNIIAHOEL L WHEEELLD LI, MOFBARKETELIFHF LIRS, Ao T
M RED 7o HOFFIRTREE 2R T,

When then our sorrows we apply
To our own wants and poverty,
When we look up in all distress,
And our own misery confess,
Sending both thanks and prayers abovﬁ%,
Then, though we do not know, we love.

All after pleasures as I rid one day,
My horse and I, both tir'd, bodie and minde,
With full crie of affections, quite astray,

I took up in the next inne I could findg‘.

ZOEIBRFALEOBMT 2D, fIbRpNIZBZEETHY.,
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Gift better then himselfe, God doth not know:
Gift better then his God, no man can see:

This gift doth here the gever geven bestow:

Gift to this gift let each receiver bee.

God is my gift, himselfe he freely gave me:
Gods gift am I, and none but God shall have mgs.)

Nativity Ode \Z1) % Milton & fOF & D HE O & & b ME L EIZ Herbert O 6 DT
H35,

Love bade me welcome: yet my soul drew back,
Guiltie of dust and sinne.

But quick-ey’d Love, observing me grow slack
From my first entrance in,

Drew nearer to me, sweetly questioning,
If I lack’d any thing.

A guest, [ answer’d, worthy to be here:
Love said, You shall be he.

I the unkinde, ungratefull ? Ah my deare,
I cannot look on thee.

Love took my hand, and smiling did reply,
who made the eyes but I ?

Truth Lord, but I have marr’d them: let my shame
Go where it doth deserve.

And know you not, sayes Love, who bore the blame ?
My deare, then I will serve.

You must sit down, sayes Loy)e, and taste my meat:
So I did sit and eat.

RWKDERICTE S, Nativity Ode [ s Kiz, £3. BLEBLHRWT, BfEiE
TEPZTWDE END L IAT, BOBEYEZT 5 KEOKTH S,

The Winds, with wonder whist,
Smoothly the waters kiss't,
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Whispering new joys to the mild Ocean,

Who now hath quite forgot to rave, .
3
While Birds of Calm sit brooding on the charmed wave.

BEBEOTIZ. FRIOREKTH AEL2BE X 2 LRERC ., Paradise Lost D D DHEE % B
WHER S,

Dove-like satst broodi(n)g on the vast Abyss
3
And mad’st it pregnant:

Darkness profound
Cover’d th’ Abyss: but on the wat'ry calm .
. . . .. 5
His brooding wings the Spirit of God outspread,...

HKICEABIZ, Milton IZ & > THOEDORRTH ), RHBAELHFEU DD THD, K
K{# Raphael @ narration Tit. KHAEED KREELE X LG oNT, ROFI» 5
HTwiDix, FVANTH D,

And thou my Word, begotten Son, by thee
This I perform, speak thou, and be it done:
My overshadowing Spirit and might with@g)hee
1 send along, ride forth, and bid the Deep...

The King of Glory in his powerful Wor(c%
!
And Spirit coming to create new worlds.

2%h, ZOERFTICL, ROAEFEL L TOFY A NDOERED, BOLIWCES, The
Passion 12X, =¥ F T )V23FO vision %23 |F % Chebar IO AL EINTWENB FEHNT
HicRZxWwF ) X M B2EATEL 2O, A 2B T2 0EFo o
YONDIZ E D TH AL FHRIFROALE L,

L L., Nativity Ode DKEBE D &, The Passion D) ED &, ZDDFFHIB VT, K
BREVOIETEETH S, BiETE. A AZIVOBOBEREFHTIKIHLT, £
HOMREBIA AV FAKREE>TH v, BETRE, FEEFCENI RN THT, MO
FEFEIFAD “my tears” NEBELRERTH S, Nativity Ode DIFE & ixE iz, #
DFFVAMIEOFIHALADONTWTHIRAZ T, RADADBEHL T2, Ih
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'+ Martz @ #iBH9 % | Puritan meditation (ZX32F % £ Z % @ Catholic meditation D%
HTH "')4:” Nativity Ode BHEDIRIZ & o HE L ERM D TH %, Milton D H “Mine
eye" IZF VA MNOEDHICEITANT VWS, ZOEEHB X, “literature of tears” D F
BTH2 "R, £ TH) cxBuniEZ a4 2,

Robert Southwell 23V RFED SFBIF - 72 L 5415 “literature of tears” i&. 161HACAR
ﬂéﬂ@ﬁ%@@%%m%ﬁ@%@%%iﬁ?%ﬁw\#Ux%w%@&aof\ﬁ@%
%2 x 37 { Mary Magdalene DIETH 572, 0T, DRI, BRLZZEob 3RO
EY—F, FVALDBEFHSZBEORIBUDE, BIFOFALTLOBGIE2RVIC
RlE T 7@14:) Martz (2 £ % X, Southwell > % Herbert 2 3 J #4311, Crashaw @ The
Weeper = Andrew Marvell @ Eyes and Tears CEREEICET 20D ThH 5, Bi&EI1Z1861T.
BHEIFSTOE S L IIFAZVFEEOT, FOREREL TV LEZ DT 25T TH L,

Haile, Sister Springs,
Parents of Silver-footed rills !
Ever bubling things !
Thawing Crystall ! Snowy hills !
Still spending, never spent; I m{g}ane
Thy faire eyes, sweet Magdalen.

Thus let your Streams o’erflow your Springs,
Till Eyes and Tears be the same things:
And each the other’s difference bears;

)
These weeping Eyes, those seeing Tears.

REIZ, JRIZEIZ Mary Magdalene O DI E 03, FUAMNDE LA EFLFEL
FABGOREEL, FUVANESORELRD, 7T —DIRIZIAS > T <,

A pretty Babe all burning bright did in the ayre appeare;

Who scorched with excessive heate, such floods of teares did shed,

As though his floods should quench his flames, which with his teal(rgs were
bred‘:

Three sortes of teares doe from myne eies distraine:
the first are bitter, of Compunction,

the seacond brynish, of Compassion,

the third are sweete, which from devoutnes raine,
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and theis deversities they doe obteine

by difference of place, from which they runn;
the first come from the meditacion

of all my sinnes which made a bitter vaine,
the next passe through the sea of others teares
and soe that saltnesse in the tast appeares,

the third doth issue from Christs wounded side
and thence such sweetenes in them doth abide.
Never did Contraries soe well agree

for th’one without th'other will not begg.)

How didst thou weep,
And thy self steep
In thy own precious, saving teares !
I would I were
One hearty tear !
One constant spring !
Then would I bring
Thee two small mites, and be at strife
Which should most vie,
My heart, or eye,
Teaching my years
In smiles, and Egars
To weep, to sing, thy Death, my Life.

Lo LZads, Znsd D5 B O metaphysical % conceit % hyperbole 13, Milton O3t
BEMREI TR KEHEWS . FrBRT 2 FR3ERCED 3 TH, FE
ZONYDOEDS | iz L 5T LD —8 congenial Th 2 HNEEZHIPNIE~NLH%
HRU T4, The Passion i Jeremiah (xV 2 %) %0 Lamentations (FZH). 5RO
FFERE ., FFICFRL37O “By the rivers of Babylon, there we sat down, yea, we wept,
when we remembered Zioriéq) DEREMEDOFNEET 5, “Mine eye” LI FIRLE
WJF & Lamentations @ “For these things I weep; mine eye, mine eye runneth down
with Watelfs’l’) % Psalms @ “Mine eye is consumed because of griefﬁ’z’) REWXENLEHDT
bH5,

Z 2T, The Passion DF 8 EDIZ | . F. RICEDDLIZEF YR+ @%’E'lﬁ@’@]é@
#5 Nativity Ode D EZBOZ DB, HADOH 2 1U% ., F. RCHTL2EEPHINLE &
TP BT 2 L XHERR I o, £, 9FRIC Lycidas CBHWTHRT T
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A7 { FEE X L % pastoral elegy DIRHEIZHE - 72, classical imagery % 5 B & =D
DT TUEHIZATL5DTH S,

Or should I thence hurried on viewless wing,
Take up a weeping on the Mountains wild,
The gentle neighborhood of grove and spring
Would soon unbosom all thir Echoes mild,
And I (for grief is easily beguil’d)
Might think th'infection of my sorrows loud 4
Had got a race of mourners on some pregnant clougj.!

For the mountains will I take up a weeping and wailing, and for the
habitations of the wilderness a lamentation, because they are burned up, so
that none can pass through them; neither can men hear the voice of the cattle;

(54)

both the fowl of the heavens and the beast are fled; they are gone.
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