On A Favorite Cat Drowned in A Tub of Goldfishes
Thomas Gray

‘Twas on a lofty vase's side,

Where China's gayest art had dyed
The azure flowers that blow;

Demurest of the tabby kind,

The pensive Selima reclined,
Gazed on the lake below.

Her conscious tail her joy declared;

The fair round face, the snowy beard,
The velvet of her paws,

Her coat, that with the tortoise vies,

Her ears of jet, and emerald eyes,
She saw; and purr'd applause.

Still had she gazed; but 'midst the tide

Two angel forms were seen to glide,
The Genii of the stream:

Their scaly armour's Tyrian hue

Thro' richest purple to the view
Betray'd a golden gleam.

She stretch'd in vain to reach the prize.
What female heart can gold despise?
What Cat's averse to fish?

Presumptuous Maid! with looks intent

Again she stretch'd, again she bent,
Nor knew the gulf between.

(Malignant Fate sat by, and smiled.)

The slipp'ry verge her feet beguiled,
She tumbled headlong in.

Eight times emerging from the flood
She mew'd to ev'ry wat'ry god,

Some speedy aid to send.
No Dolphin came, no Nereid stirr'd:
Nor cruel Tom, nor Susan heard.

A Fav'rite has no friend!

From hence, ye Beauties, undeceived,

Know, one false step is ne'er retrieved,
And be with caution bold.

Not all that tempts your wand'ring eyes

And heedless hearts, is lawful prize;
Nor all that glisters, gold.

She Walks in Beauty
Lord Byron

She walks in beauty, like the night
Of cloudless climes and starry skies,
And all that's best of dark and bright
Meets in her aspect and her eyes;
Thus mellow'd to that tender light
Which Heaven to gaudy day denies.

One shade the more, one ray the less,
Had half impair'd the nameless grace
Which waves in every raven tress

Or softly lightens o'er her face,

Where thoughts serenely sweet express

How pure, how dear their dwelling-place.

And on that cheek and o'er that brow
So soft, so calm, yet eloquent,

The smiles that win, the tints that glow,
But tell of days in goodness spent,—
A mind at peace with all below,

A heart whose love is innocent.

Sonnet XIX
John Milton

When | consider how my light is spent,

Ere half my days in this dark world and wide,
And that one talent which is death to hide

Lodged with me useless, though my soul more bent
To serve therewith my Maker, and present

My true account, lest He returning chide;
"Doth God exact day-labor, light denied?"

| fondly ask. But Patience, to prevent
That murmur, soon replies, "God doth not need

Either man's work or His own gifts. Who best
Bear His mild yoke, they serve Him best. His state

Is kingly: thousands at His bidding speed,

And post o'er land and ocean without rest;
They also serve who only stand and wait."

The hapless Nymph with wonder saw:
A whisker first and then a claw,
With many an ardent wish,
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