1. Alone by Edgar Allan Poe

(1) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FII1QJ2E7qg&feature=emb_logo

(2) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4xyRILDEFdE&feature=emb_logo

(3) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zu-rHAmlulQ&feature=emb _logo

Alone BE FREE

From childhood's hour I have not been

TR WENE A E

As others were---1 have not seen

it AFT R BEARE

As others saw---1 could not bring

My passions from a common spring.

REENFRIEE

From the same source I have not taken

A EERE

My sorrow; I could not awaken

e & — fE 2R R EY &

My heart to joy at the same tone;

BDMELE DIRBHEERZER
And all I loved, I loved alone.

BHRENSE > REBEHAY

Then---in my childhood---in the dawn

P he R Y R

Of a most stormy life---was drawn



BEELEGERZINER
From every depth of good and ill

7 SE 1R B K AR b M IR 5 1 H R

The mystery which binds me still:

H BT B Ay 3

From the torrent, or the fountain,

ERBRR AR

From the red cliff of the mountain,

RPN,

From the sun that 'round me rolled

BB & AT R

In its autumn tint of gold---

DA i
From the lightning in the sky

ERRZENEE
As it passed me flying by---

R 4B B T 2 OB A

From the thunder and the storm,

FHRERNEERE
And the cloud that took the form

EtEH iR E

(When the rest of Heaven was blue)

(HeHREZEE)

Of a demon in my view.

FE TR AR B B T — {8

http://blog.udn.com/shannalee/2916723




2. Bluebird by Charles Bukowski

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Yhioy1 XWb-E&feature=emb logo

there’s a bluebird in my heart that
BHLERE—EER
wants to get out

fi AR 2R

but I’m too tough for him,
EEREHMIEF H2
I say, stay in there, I’m not going
B - FEAE - A
to let anybody see
FEMAEE
you.

{4

there’s a bluebird in my heart that
BHLERE—EER
wants to get out
fiARAREIZR
but I pour whiskey on him and inhale
BEEREHELEEMS £ X
cigarette smoke
EfHE
and the whores and the bartenders
RIS~ R
and the grocery clerks
FESTERIE R
never know that
A RIE
he’s
fAERR

in there.

O



there’s a bluebird in my heart that
BHLERE—EER
wants to get out
fi AR 2R
but I’m too tough for him,
EEREHMIEF H2
I say,

B FHEIE > BREIRE
stay down, do you want to mess
LTS ?
me up?
you want to screw up the
REBHEIREY
works?

TAE?
you want to blow my book sales in
TRERERHIE RN
Europe?

HAHE?

there’s a bluebird in my heart that
BHLERE—EER
wants to get out
fir AR 2R
but I’m too clever, I only let him out
EERAHR T » B3
at night sometimes
T EEER
when everybody’s asleep.

E TR A\ERE
I say, I know that you’re there,
B > BAEIRERE
so don’t be
BT
sad.

Hel



then I put him back,
e 25BN
but he’s singing a little
1B BREAE S LR NERR S
in there, I haven’t quite let him -
B2 A
die
SLE
and we sleep together like
Bt EREE—iE
that
with our
HIERA
secret pact
AR HYEEEY
and it’s nice enough to
EELHARE—EA
make a man
weep, but I don’t
SENL » BEASR
weep, do
you?

RUE ?

http://wustef.blogspot.com/2012/01/blog-post.html




3. Tiger by William Blake

(1) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PXRTKIAP9fU&feature=emb _logo

(2) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0Qaar6cZGFMg

{ The Tyger)

(EE)
--William Blake (1757-1827)
~-JHE GF)
Tyger, Tyger, burning bright

EIR, B, BB
In the forests of the night,

E TR B HY AR AR

What immortal hand or eye

M FAF7Z FBHR

Could frame thy fearful symmetry?
T EBELBREZEY?
In what distant deeps or skies

NREEBRBENES T

Burnt the fire of thine eyes?

B IR 2 B2 KE?

On what wings dare he aspire?

FTMESMETRSE?
What the hand, dare seize the fire?

o FH T REGE LR ?



And what shoulder and what art

o] 5 P ) R

Could twist the sinews of thy heart?

R Z T ?
And when thy heart began to beat

BRLFEREE
What dread hand? and what dread feet?

Z AN F,Z EAM 2
What the hammer? Where the chain?

fa] & 16 2o B2 3 2

In what furnace was thy brain?

2R 4 i R ?
What the anvil? what dread grasp

] 2 6 s 2] W M TR

Dare its deadly terrors clasp?
p iU Qi) OE ik
When the stars threw down their spears

EMHEZTHFIC

And watered heaven with their tears

HBERELURE

Did he smile his work to see?

(TR =K== DA

Did he who made the Lamb make thee?

BT ARFH MBS IR?



Tyger, Tyger, burning bright

BT, B BB AR ok
In the forests of the night,

E TR B HY AR AR

What immortal hand or eye

A FEAFTZ F R

Dare frame thy fearful symmetry?

A BB R EZ GP?

http://blog.udn.com/ctiao/3866390




4. Because I could not stop for Death by Emily

Dickinson

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=meZgCpYdU08&feature=emb logo

Because I could not stop for Death

—RAEERISETIT R —

He kindly stopped for me
—Ath AR R R PeiE RIS —

The Carriage held but just Ourselves

—RHBEFREERFIWA —

And Immortality.

We slowly drove — He knew no haste

BIRERTE — SETABT

And I had put away
E2TIN

My labor and my leisure too,

SRS Hma—5% -

For His Civility
—HRRMEREAE —

We passed the School, where Children strove
BIBEER - &7

At Recess — in the Ring —
RERHE — BEEHE —



We passed the Fields of Gazing Grain
— BB ER R AV HE, —

We passed the Setting Sun
— MRS —

Or rather — He passed us —

Bt — YIEBTEEM —

The Dews drew quivering and chill

—BEREERA T —

For only Gossamer, my Gown

—HBHRME - BEEES —

My Tippet — only Tulle —
s — B —

We paused before a House that seemed

HMTEER—REEAT

A Swelling of the Ground
—PERER L —

The Roof was scarcely visible

—EIREE LIS —

The Cornice — in the Ground —

MER — REHRHE —

Since then — 'tis Centuries — and yet

5 — BT HrtE — {EA]

Feels shorter than the Day

acimwi Rb R
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I first surmised the Horses' Heads

AH > ERAIXREH

Were toward Eternity

—HEEH KA —
(Emily Dickinson / £%% %)

https://blog.xuite.net/vistara/wretch/104153492-Emily+Dickinson
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5. Leda and the Swan by William Butler Yeats

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ILf6819fVcw&feature=emb logo

Leda and the Swan W. B. Yeats fY¢rs2 :

A sudden blow: the great wings beating still
B8 - ERWMJLEHE
Above the staggering girl, her thighs caressed
FRE IR/ il RBE
By the dark webs, her nape caught in his bill,
B A ERS  SHAV RS T
He holds her helpless breast upon his breast.

HEtiE R AL BAEATHEHE -

How can those terrified vague fingers push
KIS ME T EREE
The feathered glory from her loosening thighs?
SRR > ARPHEHIRERE ?
And how can body, laid in that white rush,
HEIETRI T - APEEEIRY NLAE
But feel the strange heart beating where it lies?

ERER BEA Bt BT RN ?

A shudder in the loins engenders there

HEPS— P ER} - REBLOERE T
The broken wall, the burning roof and tower
PBERRIE - RTERIBHEIE R -
And Agamemnon dead.

MEIIEfRIEE
Being so caught up,
BUERMIN -
So mastered by the brute blood of the air,

#EH KM RIIFTER

12



Did she put on his knowledge with his power
SHTH] A R Y R
Before the indifferent beak could let her drop?

FHN 2T Gk e AR T~ 7

https://www.douban.com/note/348544890/
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6. The Road Not Taken by Robert Frost

(1) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yGB_K xlHdI&feature=emb logo

(2) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZzUm(OwqhE7E&feature=emb_logo

(FfF2ZB&) (The Road Not Taken )
—Robert Frost

Two roads diverged in a yellow wood,

Eyaiy Nasba itz

And sorry I could not travel both
P ARE B

And be one traveler, long I stood

SRR - RAEE
And looked down one as far as I could
i H 2 H—RE
To where it bent in the undergrowth;

BB R T R

Then took the other, as just as fair,
R - RERERSE
And having perhaps the better claim,
KRFEGTE 58
Because it was grassy and wanted wear;
BEFEFH/VE A
Though as for that the passing there
EREHERERERE
Had worn them really about the same

CEEEEHAERLS

And both that morning equally lay
ARB R BRI E
In leaves no step had trodden black.
SEERRREER
Oh, I kept the first for another day!
W H AR ATES B H

14



Yet knowing how way leads on to way,

SRIT B B PR 2

I doubted if I should ever come back.

BB HEE

I shall be telling this with a sigh
BN ERERILE - BEEAE
Somewhere ages and ages hence:

IRFFEIAEL - ekl
Two roads diverged in a wood, and I -
R — Mo RIS -
I took the one less traveled by
BET /D NEWER R
And that has made all the difference.
s S — I

https://www.mplus.com.tw/article/16372ref=916
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7.A Red Red Rose by Robert Burns

(1) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BpyosZg2WRw&feature=emb_logo
(2) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZJiJ INDS8KkI

O my Luve's like a red, red rose
JED Bt {1 4T B
That's newly sprung in June;
EIG#NA
O my Luve's like the melodie

NEE&RTTRE

That's sweetly play'd in tune.

k- FNELE

As fair art thou, my bonnie lass,

= A 9t A EF
So deep in luve am I:

AT ol

And I will luve thee still, my dear,
1% 2% (7] &7 4

Till a' the seas gang dry:

&2/ BIHE

Till a' the seas gang dry, my dear,
B K IR Vg
And the rocks melt wi' the sun:

H % A K

I will luve thee still, my dear,

% 1 48 K
While the sands o' life shall run.
5 FE ok b

And fare thee weel, my only Luve
B T &% W A
And fare thee weel, a while!

Y hlE O H

16



And I will come again, my Luve,

MEEEE

Tho' it were ten thousand mile.

5 EEKE

https://endlesssong627.pixnet.net/blog/post/11254058
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8. Work without Hope by Samuel Taylor Coleridge

(1) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GID6RqYYJ50Q&feature=emb logo

(2) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Y8CA6KOtn3A

All Nature seems at work. Slugs leave their lair—

BREF A - WEisERE <

The bees are stirring—birds are on the wing—

And winter slumbering in the open air,

T & RATFESNIUEE -

Wears on his smiling face a dream of Spring!

PHERH » —HEHK |
And I the while, the sole unbusy thing,

mEgs » REE——EZERZY

Nor honey make, nor pair, nor build, nor sing.

R - NECH > ARE - tAHIE -

Yet well I ken the banks where amaranths blow,

2RI > IR > PERH T REERE A HIERY RS

Have traced the forest whence streams of nectar flow.

BAEBHIT » HRAVNEREE S -

Bloom, O ye amaranths! Bloom for whom ye may,

REGATE - 8- fRITEEAETE | RANRERES

For me ye bloom not! Glide, rich streams, away!

FER TSR | BURHYEKEET |

With lips unbrightened, wreathless brow, I stroll:

BUUpR P - B @ISR - PR



And would you learn the spells that drowse my soul?

RAE T AR L R B SRV FLRES ©

Work without Hope draws nectar in a sieve,

AN TR A AR dE Rt -

And Hope without an object cannot live.

EHENRZRARE

http://www.joven.net/article/listen/2/201108/4528.html
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9. The Day Is Gone and All Its Sweets Are Gone

By John Keats

(1) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8C-CDGsy7nU&feature=emb logo
(2) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ihv90tkvel Y &t=23s

The Day Is Gone by : John Keats ZREfE:%

The day is gone, and all its sweets are gone!

H—KET > FrEHVHENFET
Sweet voice, sweet lips, soft hand, and softer breast,
T BB 0 &F 0 B
Warm breath, light whisper, tender semi-tone,
RE BT Hif
Bright eyes, accomplish'd shape, and lang'rous waist !
BHEE - RS o IR
Faded the flower and all its budded charms,
BET o {EFARIRESERZ]

Faded the sight of beauty from my eyes,
BET > RRBNER
Faded the shape of beauty from my arms,
BET  REFRRNEE
Faded the voice, warmth, whiteness, paradise-
BET BE RE - &R EE-
Vanish'd unseasonably at shut of eve,
E— IR RATEREIRAIEES
When the dusk holiday or holy night
ERENEE - AR
Of fragrant-curtain'd love begins to weave
FAaAREEG I R
The woof of darkness thick, for hid delight;
B - BT EMR0E
But, as I've read love's missal through to-day,
HAREKEREEEHHR
He'll let me sleep, seeing I fast and pray.

il AR S > G AANRE

https://www.newton.com.tw/wiki/The%20Day%6201s%20Gone

20



10. All the World's a Stage by William Shakespeare

(1) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hLk4rXC8YoQ
(2) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_jaSFtcDEIiE

All the world's a stage,
HHREREES

And all the men and women merely players;

FiEBCE A RER

They have their exits and their entrances;

BRHELSGNAL |

And one man in his time plays many parts,

BEANSDEFS AT

His acts being seven ages. At first the infant,

T R ERE B - 55—k - 885

Mewling and puking in the nurse's arms;

FEGIHEIAEBRAL ~ 4T 5

And then the whining school-boy, with his satchel
ZHREMSHRE » wESH

And shining morning face, creeping like snail

SeE RN - RS

Unwillingly to school. And then the lover,
AIBFRH D [MERAR - ZIRRBBA

Sighing like furnace, with a woeful ballad

KERERE - B NSRS -

Made to his mistress' eyebrow. Then a soldier,

mEBANES - ZREEA

21



Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the pard,
TS BV

Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in quarrel,

HEHRE > ZETXK

Seeking the bubble reputation
ERAR MY 2R -

Even in the cannon's mouth. And then the justice,

Bt - ZIREHAE

In fair round belly with good capon lin'd,

T (B HRE B AEARE SR YRR HE A

With eyes severe and beard of formal cut,

HRFHE T - EER TR

Full of wise saws and modern instances;

B S il e

And so he plays his part. The sixth age shifts
ERLEMEIERS - BNIEE: - BEER

Into the lean and slipper'd pantaloon,

TEEEE - OB N ERER

With spectacles on nose and pouch on side;

PIREIRSR - IR R

His youthful hose, well sav'd, a world too wide

FERFEHNE HRE - EERHHR

For his shrunk shank; and his big manly voice,

HEIH RS AN R TSRS

Turning again toward childish treble, pipes

[T Ry 4h ISR FEAERYE R

22



And whistles in his sound. Last scene of all,

RIS - ik —F=

That ends this strange eventful history,

&R T BRI S AR SUE -

Is second childishness and mere oblivion;

B T4l RARAET

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans everything.

WATHE  #ATHRE  #ATHWE 75T -
(HEDE (BEREE) B8 FER Jaques B / X H)

https://blog.xuite.net/vistara/wretch/104153313
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