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You are allowed to use an English-English dictionary.
The question must be answered in English.
The answer must be written on copy-sheets.
Answer ONE question:

1. Compare and contrast Herbert’s ‘Jordan (2)’ and Marvell’s ‘The Coronet’ as poems concerned with the problems of writing religious poetry. (Texts A and B provided below.)
OR

2. Write an essay on Milton’s ‘On His Blindness’. You should discuss formal aspects of the poem, as well as analyze the development of its argument, and comment on Milton’s use of biblical allusion. (Text C, provided below.)
OR
3. Compare and contrast John Donne’s ‘The Good Morrow’ and ‘The Sun Rising’, paying close attention to tone, rhetoric, imagery, and other aspects of poetic style. (Texts D and E, provided below.)
Text A:


1   When first my lines of heavenly joys made mention, 
2   Such was their luster, they did so excel, 
3   That I sought out quaint words, and trim invention; 
4   My thoughts began to burnish, sprout, and swell, 
5   Curling with metaphors a plain intention, 
6   Decking the sense, as if it were to sell. 

7   Thousands of notions in my brain did run, 
8   Offering their service, if I were not sped: 
9   I often blotted what I had begun; 
10   This was not quick enough, and that was dead. 
11   Nothing could seem too rich to clothe the sun, 
12   Much les those joys which trample on his head. 

13   As flames do work and wind when they ascend, 
14   So did I weave myself into the sense;
15   But while I bustled, I might hear a friend 
16   Whisper, “How wide is all this long pretense! 
17   There is in love a sweetness ready penned: 
18   Copie out only that, and save expense.”
Text B:

1   When for the thorns with which I long, too long, 
2      With many a piercing wound, 
3      My Saviour’s head have crowned, 
4   I seek with garlands to redress that wrong, 
5      Through every garden, every mead, 
6   I gather flowers (my fruits are only flowers) 
7      Dismantling all the fragrant towers 
8   That once adorned my shepherdess’s head: 
9   And now when I have summed up all my store, 
10      Thinking (so I myself deceive) 
11      So rich a chaplet thence to weave 
12   As never yet the King of Glory wore, 
13      Alas! I find the serpent old, 
14      That, twining in his speckled breast, 
15      About the flowers disguised does fold 
16      With wreaths of fame and interest. 
17   Ah, foolish man, that wouldst debase with them, 
18   And mortal glory, heaven’s diadem! 
19   But thou who only couldst the serpent tame, 
20   Either his slippery knots at once untie, 
21   And disentangle all his winding snare, 
22   Or shatter too with him my curious frame, 
23   And let these wither, so that he may die, 
24   Though set with skill and chosen out with care; 
25   That they, while thou on both their spoils dost tread, 
26   May crown thy feet, that could not crown thy head. 

Text C:

1   When I consider how my light is spent, 
2      Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide, 
3      And that one talent which is death to hide, 
4      Lodged with me useless, though my Soul more bent 
5   To serve therewith my maker, and present 
6      My true account, least he returning chide, 
7      Doth God exact day-labour, light denied, 
8      I fondly ask; But Patience to prevent 
9   That murmur, soon replies, God doth not need 
10      Either man's work or his own gifts, who best 
11      Bear his mild yoke, they serve him best, his state 
12      Is kingly. Thousands at his bidding speed 
13      And post o’er land and ocean without rest: 
14      They also serve who only stand and wait.
Text D
1   I wonder, by my troth, what thou and I 
2   Did, till we loved? Were we not weaned till then,
3   But sucked on country pleasures, childishly? 
4   Or snorted we in the seven sleeper’s den? 
5   ’Twas so; but this, all pleasures fancies be. 
6   If ever any beauty I did see, 
7   Which I desired, and got, ’twas but a dream of thee. 

8   And now good morrow to our waking souls, 
9   Which watch not one another out of fear; 
10   For love, all love of other sights controls, 
11   And makes one little room an everywhere. 
12   Let sea-discoverers to new worlds have gone, 
13   Let maps to other, worlds on worlds have shown, 
14   Let us possess one world; each hath one, and is one. 

15   My face in thine eye, thine in mine appears, 
16   And true plain hearts do in the faces rest; 
17   Where can we find two better hemispheres 
18   Without sharp North, without declining West? 
19   What ever dies, was not mixed equally; 
20   If our two loves be one, or thou and I 
21   Love so alike that none do slacken, none can die.

Text E

1          Busie old fool, unruly sun, 
2         Why dost thou thus 
3   Through windows and through curtains call on us? 
4   Must to thy motions lovers’ seasons run? 
5         Saucy pedantic wretch, go chide 
6         Late schoolboys, and sour prentices, 
7      Goe tell court huntsmen that the king will ride, 
8      Call country ants to harvest offices; 
9   Love, all alike, no season knows, nor clime, 
10   Nor hours, days, months, which are the rags of time. 

11         Thy beams, so reverend and strong 
12         Why shouldst thou think? 
13   I could eclipse and cloud them with a wink, 
14   But that I would not lose her sight so long; 
15         If her eyes have not blinded thine, 
16         Look, and tomorrow late, tell me, 
17      Whether both th’Indias of spice and mine 
18      Be where thou leftst them, or lie here with me. 
19   Ask for those kings whom thou saw’st yesterday, 
20   And thou shalt hear, All here in one bed lay. 




21         She is all states, and all princes, I, 
22         Nothing else is. 
23   Princes do but play us; compared to this, 
24   All honor’s mimic, all wealth alchemy. 
25         Thou, sun, art half as happy as we, 
26         In that the world’s contracted thus; 
27      Thine age asks ease, and since thy duties bee 
28      To warm the world, that’s done in warming us. 
29   Shine here to us, and thou art everywhere; 
30   This bed thy center is, these walls thy sphere.
Explanation: For an explanation of the mark obtained, please contact the teacher responsible for the course within one week after the exam results have been published in StudentWeb. Remember to include your name and candidate number. The examiner will then decide whether to give a written explanation or give an oral explanation to you in person.
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