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Cihvldren’s Poems



Go-Seek Her Out

Go seek her out all conrteounsly,
And say | come,
Wind. of spices wiose song s ever
Eptthalamimnm.

O, hurry over the davrk landy

And run upon the sea

For seas and landy shall not din-ide ugy
My love and me.

Nows, wind, of youwr good cowrtesy

I pray yow gos

And come nto- her Lttle garden

And sing ot her windows

Snging: The bridal wind s blowing

For Love v at s noown;

And soone will yowr true love be witiv yow,
Soon, O soon.

James Joyce



Wedding Sonyg

Workmen W Ihighv
The beamy of the roof,
Hymengeus!

Like Ares from sky
Comes tie groom to- the bride,
Hymengews!

Than men wiro- must die
Standys he taller un pride,
Hymengews!

by: Sappio (¢« 610-570 B.C.)
tramslated by H. de Vere Stacpoole



Fanwmuly Poems






Sonnet 30 (Fure And [ce)

My love iy Uike to- Lee, and | to- fire:

how- comes U then that tiis her cold so- great
W not dissolvtol thurougle my so- ot desinre,
but harder grows, the more | her entreat?

Or how- comes Ut that my exceeding heat
W not delayed by her heart frozen cold,
but that | burn munci more v bolling sweat;

What more mivaculows tHing may be told

Hiat fire, wirich all tHhing melts, should harden (ce
and Lee wirich iy congealed withv senseless cold,
showld kindle fire by wonderful device?

Suchv iy tie pow'r of love un gente mind
that U can alter all the conrse of kinel.

Edwand. Spenser



Epithalamivum

Do yow remember wirein

U winter

we reached the slano?

The sea raised toward usy

o croww of colo

Ow tie wolly tie climbing vines
nmuirmuareds Letting

dark leaves foll

o5 we passed

Yow too- were a Litte leaf

Hhat trembpled on my clest:

Life/s wind put yow Hrere.

At furst | did ot see yow: | didr not kinow-
that yow were walking withv me,
wntll your rooty

plevced my ciest
Jjouned Hre thureads of my blood
spoke tHhwouwghhv my mowtiv
Thws was yowr inadwertent presence
ond suddenly my heart wos flled withv fruity and sounds
Yow ocemnpied the howse

that darkly awaited yow

and then yow Ut the lamps...

Pablo- Nerwoo



Guests Poems






Go-Seek Her Out

Go- seek her owt all covrteously,
And say | come,
Wind. of spices wiose song s ever
Eptthalamimnm.

O, hurry over the davrk landy

And run upon the sea

For seas and landy shall not din-ide ugy
My love and me.

Nows, wind, of your good cowrtesy

| proy yow go;

And come nto- her Lttle garden

And sing ot her windows

Singing: The bridal wind i blowing

For Love w ot hig noon

And soon will yowr true love be witiv yow,
Soon, O soon

James Joyce



Wedding Sonyg

Workmen W Ihighv
The beamy of the roof,
Hymengeus!

Like Ares from sky
Comes tie groom to- the bride,
Hymengews!

Than men wiro- must die
Standys he taller un pride,
Hymengews!

by: Sappio (¢« 610-570 B.C.)
tramslated by H. de Vere Stacpoole



Sonnet 30 (Fure And [ce)

My love iy Uike to- Lee, and | to- fire:

how- comes U then that tiis her cold so- great
W not dissolvtol thurougle my so- ot desinre,
but harder grows, the more | her entreat?

Or how- comes Ut that my exceeding heat
w not delayed by her heart frozen cold,
buwt Hhat | burn much more v boling sweat,

What more mivaculows tHing may be told

Hat fire, wirich all Hing melts, should harden (ee
and Lee wirich iy congealed withv senseless cold,
showld kindle fire by wonderful device?

Suchv iy tie pow'r of love un gente mind
that U can alter all the conrse of kinel.

Edwand. Spenser



Epithalamivum

Do yow remember wirein

U winter

we reached the slano?

The sea raised toward usy

o croww of colo

Ow tie wolly tie climbing vines
nmuirmurred. Letting

dark leaves foll

o5 we passed

Yow too- were a Litte leaf

Hhat trembpled on my clest:

Life/s wind put yow tHhrere.

At furst | did ot see yow: | didr not kinow-
that yow were walking withv me,
wntll your rooty

plevced my ciest
Jjouned Hre thureads of my blood
spoke tHhwouwghhv my mowtiv
Thws was yowr inadwertent presence
ond suddenly my heart wos flled withv fruity and sounds
Yow ocemnpied the howse

that darkly awaited yow

and then yow Ut the lamps...

Pablo- Nerwoo



Poew for Kasar

Light painted. all the acty

red Hhat night

we flew- fo- our country

Kasa —-

red, so-redd my hips, my Huighs,
all tie way to- my ears;

lncky we were

that the blue customy man
didnt see tose bumps,

and luckier stl,

Hrot Yosano- helped us

to- the clinic the next morning.

Owr vsit to- the steam botiv
ot the Ryokamn un Unzen
helped to- ease ownr tranels,
Hhe highest gift

embracing ws Like
curtoing from the sky.

Yowr favorite comfort foodl,
tempura sobho

withv radisiv, and sliced green negl
| Love to- make

to- delighht yow

when yow come home

oand | heor Hre jewel

of yowr voice.



Yowr ceromic vases,

yowr poty and lazy cunps
Une owr window seat

Uke dinine treasmres

that shune witiv eartiv-toned
brightness from your kil

Poemy ruse now-
from my hands

Wke wite flocks

of cottle egret
adorned witiv plumes of Uighht
wirichv | offer yow

my beloved.

Scott Rewd



