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EArEE (S “Everyone is a moon, and has a dark side which he
never shows to anybody.”
— Mark Twain
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JEGE (HEEE) “And the sun and the moon sometimes argue over

correct.”
— Hafiz

who will tuck me in at night. If you think | am having

more fun than anyone on this planet, you are absolutely
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T EE (hHE) The Early Morning by Hilaire Belloc
The moon on the one hand, the dawn on the other:
The moon is my sister, the dawn is my brother.
The moon on my left and the dawn on my right.
My brother, good morning: my sister, good night.
FH/OHE4H (13-155%) ¢
b EE (B EREAE A 0 B HLER
i EE (IFEE) AEEY OB o IRHATE Y 0 * Ak

e o s A% 2d 7 a4 @73 5 PFiE o Hds
LR LG ﬁk%%ﬁ%%Eﬁ%fﬁl?}ﬁﬂ%r’ﬁifnﬁ Z

K E s R S § o A e ]
W2 MBSO € TRAFR - f""F‘ i
R X o

FOLEL (BF)

To the Moon by Percy Bysshe Shelley

Art thou pale for weariness

Of climbing heaven and gazing on the earth,
Wandering companionless

Among the stars that have a different birth,
And ever changing, like a joyless eye

That finds no object worth its constancy?
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=275 () To Autumn by John Keats
SEASON of mists and mellow fruitfulness,

Close bosom-friend of the maturing sun;
Conspiring with him how to load and bless

With fruit the vines that round the thatch-eves run;
To bend with apples the moss’d cottage-trees,

And fill all fruit with ripeness to the core;

To swell the gourd, and plump the hazel shells
With a sweet kernel; to set budding more,

And still more, later flowers for the bees,

Until they think warm days will never cease,

For Summer has o’er-brimm’d their clammy cells.
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A Hymn to the Moon by Lady Mary Wortley Montagu

Thou silver deity of secret night,

Direct my footsteps through the woodland shade;
Thou conscious witness of unknown delight,
The Lover’s guardian, and the Muse’s aid!

By thy pale beams | solitary rove,

To thee my tender grief confide;

Serenely sweet you gild the silent grove,

My friend, my goddess, and my guide.

E’en thee, fair queen, from thy amazing height,
The charms of young Endymion drew;

Veil'd with the mantle of concealing night;
With all thy greatness and thy coldness too.
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