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Hello and welcome to my little collection of Love Quotes, Romantic
Ideas and Love Poems.

I hope that you are inspired to show your loved one a special
gesture of your love by using some of the quotes or ideas in
this e-book.

Print out some poems on colored paper, cut them into
individual poems and roll them up into a scroll, tied with a
ribbon, and scatter them where your loved one will find
them..... lunch box, pillow, briefcase, coat pocket, wherever you know they will find it
when they are alone and will be spontaneously inspired by your message....

This little “love book” will keep you inspired and motivated to keep the romance alive
and well in your relationships, so use it with our best wishes, and feel free to pass it
on to your friends who would also like a “spark of romance” in their lives.

My special thanks to Alf Pedersen from www.databasedesign-resource.com for
making this e-book possible through his amazing (and free) e-book on how to create
no-cost e-books like this one.

- Helene Malmsio

Motivate, educate and empower yourself with our self help
resources today.

365
Daily

Success
Quotes

Learn how to Love your Life and be all that you ever
dreamed of being and having in your life.

You can also download our ebook on famous quotes:

http://personal-enterprise-self-help-resources.com/support-files/365-success.pdf
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O Joy of creation,

O rapture, to fly

...... And be free!

Be the battle lost or won,

Though its smoke shall hide the sun,
| shall find my love--the one

...... Born for me!

| shall know him where he stands
...... All alone,

With the power in his hands

...... Not €erthrown;

| shall know him by his face,

By his godlike front and grace;

| shall hold him for a space

...... All my own!

15

..... from What the Bullet sang by Bret Hart (1836-1902)

What is so sweet and dear

...As aprosperous morn in May,

...The confident prime of the day,

And the dauntless youth of the year,
When nothing that asks for bliss,
...Asking aright, is denied,

And half of the world abridegroom is,
And half of the world a bride?

..... from Ode in May by Sir William Watson (1858-1935)

Between your sheets you soundly sleep
Nor dream of vigilsthat we lovers keep

While all the night, | waking sigh your name,

The tender sound does every nerve inflame,

Imagination shows me al your charms,

The plenteous silken hair, and waxen arms,

And all the beauties that supinely rest
...... between your sheets.
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Ah Lindamira, could you see my heart,

How fond, how true, how free from fraudful art,
The warmest glances poorly do explain

The eager wish, the melting throbbing pain
Which through my very blood and soul | feel,
Which you cannot believe nor | reveal,

Which every metaphor must render less

And yet (methinks) which | could well express
...... between your sheets.

..... Between Your Sheets by Lady Mary Wortley Mantagu (1689-1762)

Loveisabog, adeep bog, awide bog.
Loveisaclog, agreat clog, aclose clog.
‘Tisawilderness to lose ourselves.
...Then draw Dun out o' the mire

...And throw the clog into thefire.
...Keep in the King's Highway,

...And sober, you cannot stray.

Then if you admire no female elf

The halter may go hang itself.

Drink wine and be merry, for loveisafolly
And dwellsin the house of melancholy.

..... Love is a bog by James Shirley

| wander'd lonely asacloud

...That floats on high o'er vales and hills,
When all at once | saw acrowd,

...A host, of golden daffodils;

Beside the | ake, beneath the trees,
Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.

Continuous as the stars that shine
...And twinkle on the Milky Way,
They stretch'd in never-ending line
...Along the margin of abay;

Ten thousand saw | at a glance,
Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.

The waves beside them danced, but they
....0ut-did the sparkling wavesin glee;

A poet could not but be gay,

...In such ajocund company:

| gazed--and gazed--but little thought
What wealth the show to me had brought:

16



For oft, when on my couch | lie

...In vacant or in pensive mood,

They flash upon that inward eye
...Which isthe bliss of solitude;

And then my heart with pleasurefills,
And dances with the daffodils.

17

..... Daffodils by William Wordsworth (1770-1850)

When, Celia, must my old day set,
...And my young morning rise

In beams of joy so bright as yet
...N€‘er blessd alover's eyes?

My state is more advanced than when
... first attempted thee:

| sued to be a servant then,

...But now to be made free.

I've served my time faithful and true,
...Expecting to be placed

In happy freedom, as my due,

...To all the joys thou hast;

[1l' husbandry in loveis such

...A scandal to love's power,

We ought not to misspend so much
...As one poor short-lived hour.

Y et think not, sweet, I'm weary grown,
...That | pretend such haste;

Since noneto surfeit €er was known
...Before he had ataste:

My infant love could humbly wait
...When, young, it scarce knew how
To plead; but grown to man's estate,
...Heisimpatient now.

| will not give thee all my heart

For that | need a place apart

To dream my dreamsin, and | know
Few sheltered ways for dreams to go:
But when | shut the door upon

Some secret wonder--still, withdrawn--
Why does thou love me even more,
And hold me closer than before?

To Celia by Charles Cotton (1630-1687)
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When | of love demand the least,

Thou biddest him to fire and feast:

When | am hungry and would eat,

There is no bread, though crusts were sweet.
If I with manna may be fed,

Shall | go all uncomforted?

Nay! Howsoever dear thou art,

I will not give thee all my heart.

18

..... | Will Not Give Thee All My Heart by Grace Hazard Conkling

Let other beauties have the power
To make one lovesick for an hour,
Perhaps for awhole day or two,
But so to captivate a heart

That it shall never, never part:
Only that power remainsin you.

Let other beauties have the skill

By tempering smiles some fears to kill
And by degrees a heart undo.

But with a sweet yet tyrant eye

At once to bid one look and die:

None has that art but only you.

Fair wonder, to those flaming eyes
A heart | fain would sacrifice

If | had €er aonein store,

But having lost mine long before,
Well may | sigh, wish and adore,
But for my life can die no more.

When poor, and moneys nowhere can obtain,
Thy love to me is more than th'Indias’ gain.

When | am starved for want of daily bread
Thy love doth fill me more than when I'm fed.

When | am thirsty, amost dead, | think

Thy love doth quench me so, ne'er wish for drink.

And when I'm naked, what doth thy love do?
Even feed the hungry, cloth the naked too.

Let other beauties by Anonymous
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| prithee, do thus with the army all
As thou hast done with their Lord General.

..... When poor by John Gamble

How hardly | concealed my tears,
...How oft did | complain!

When, many tedious days, my fears
...Toldmel loved in vain.

But now my joys aswild are grown,
...And hard to be concealed;

Sorrow may make a silent moan,
...But joy will be revealed.

| tell it to the bleating flocks,

...TO every stream and tree;

And bless the hollow murmuring rocks
...For echoing back to me.

Thus you may see with how much joy
...We want, we wish, believe;

‘Tis hard such passion to destroy
...But easy to deceive.

..... Song by Anne Wharton (?1659-85)

Surprised by joy--impatient as the Wind

| turned to share the transport--O! with whom
...But Thee, deep buried in the silent tomb,

That spot which no vicissitude can find?

Love, faithful love, recall'd thee to my mind--
...But how could | forget thee? Through what power,
...Even for the least division of an hour,

Have | been so beguiled as to be blind

To my most grievous |oss?--That thought's return
...Was the worst pang that sorrow ever bore,
Save one, one only, when | stood forlorn,
...Knowing my heart's best treasure was no more;
That neither present time, nor years unborn
...Could to my sight that heavenly face restore.

..... Desideria by William Wordsworth (1770-1850)
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When | am dead, my dearest,
...Sing no sad songs for me;

Plant thou no roses at my head,
...Nor shady cypresstree:

Be the green grass above me
...With showers and dewdrops wet;
And if tho wilt, remember,

...And tho wilt, forget.

| shall not see the shadows,

...I shall not feel therain;

| shall not hear the nightingale
..Singon, asif in pain;

And dreaming through the twilight
...That doth not rise nor set,
Haply | may remember,

...And haply may forget.

Chloe'saNymph in flowery groves,
...A Nereid in the streams;
Saint-like she in the temple moves,
...A woman in my dreams.

Love steals artillery from her eyes,
...The Graces point her charms;
Orpheusisrivall'd in her voice,
...And Venusin her arms.

Never so happily in one

...Did heaven and earth combine:
And yet 'tis flesh and blood alone
...That makes her so divine.

...| have been here before,

...... But when or how | cannot tell:
...l know the grass beyond the door,
...... The sweet keen smell,

The sighing sound, the lights around the shore.

20

Song by Christina Rossetti (1830-94)

Chloe Divine by Thomas D'urfey (1633-1723)
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...Y ou have been mine before,--

...... How long ago | may not know:
...But just when at that swallow's soar
...... Y our neck turned so,

Some veil did fall,--1 knew it al of yore.

...Then, now,--perchance again! . . .

...... O round mine eyes your tresses shake!
...Shall we not lie as we have lain

...... Thus for Love's sake,

And sleep, and wake, yet never break the chain?

..... Sudden Light by Dante Gabriel Rossetti

April, April,

Laugh thy girlish laughter;
Then, the moment after,
Weep thy girlish tears!
April, that mine ears

like alover greetest,

If | tell thee, sweetest,

All my hopes and fears,
April, April,

Laugh thy golden laughter,
But, the moment after,
Weep thy golden tears!

..... Song by Sir William Watson (1858-1935)

Nay, tempt me not to love again:

...There was a time when love was sweet;
Dear Neal had | known thee then,

...0Our souls had not been slow to mest!
But, oh! thisweary heart hath run

...S0 many atime the rounds of pain,

Not even for thee, thou lovely one!
...Would | endure such pangs again.

..... from Odes of Nea by Thomas Moore
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When | go away from you

The world beats dead

Like a slackened drum.

| call out for you against the jutted stars
And shout into the ridges of the wind.
Streets coming fast,

One after the other,

Wedge you away from me,

And the lamps of the city prick my eyes
So that | can no longer see your face.
Why should | leave you,

To wound myself upon the sharp edges of the night?

..... The Taxi by Amy Lowell (1874-1925)

When you gain her Affection, take care to preserveit;
Lest others persuade her, you do not deserve it.

Still study to heighten the Joys of her Life;

Not treat her the worse, for her being your Wife.

If in Judgment she errs, set her right, without Pride:
"Tis the Province of insolent Fools, to deride.

A Husband'sfirst Praise, isaFriend and Protector.
Then change not these Titles, for Tyrant and Hector.
Let your Person be neat, unaffectedly clean,

Tho' alone with your wife the whole Day you remain.
Chuse Books, for her study, to fashion her Mind,

To emulate those who exell'd of her Kind.

Be Religion the principal Care of your Life,

Asyou hopeto be blest in your Children and Wife:
So you, in your Marriage, shall gain itstrue End,;
And find, in your Wife, a Companion and Friend.

..... Advice to Her Son On Marriage by Mary Barber (c.1690-1757)

Blindfold | should to Myrarun,
And swear to love her ever;

Y et when the bandage was undone,
Should only think her clever.

With the full usage of my eyes,

| Chloe should decide for;

But when she talks, | her despise,
Whom, dumb, | could have died for!

..... from Chloe and Myra by Sophia Burrell (?1750-1802)
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Happy is he that hath your view.

More happy is he that sighs for you.
But happy sure he needs must prove
Who sighing, makes you sigh for love.

Happy is he that may be bold
To kissyour lips, and not controlled
To taste sweetness that hath power

To givelifeat adying hour.

Happy is he that may so much
As hear and see and taste and touch

Those eyes, lips, hands, breasts and the rest

That can make man like angel blessed.

O What aplagueislove!
...How shall | bear it?

She will inconstant prove,
.| greatly fear it.

She so torments my mind
...That my strength faileth,
And wavers with the wind
...Asaship saileth.

Please her the best | may,
Sheloves still to gainsay;
Alack and well-a-day!
...Phillada flouts me.

At the fair yesterday
...She did pass by me;

She look'd another way
...And would not spy me:

| woo'd her for to dine,
...But could not get her;
Will had her to the wine--
...He might entreat her.
With Daniel she did dance,
On me she look'd askance;
O thrice unhappy chance!
...Philladaflouts me. . .

23

Happy is he by Anonymous
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| cannot work nor sleep
..At al in season:

Love wounds my heart so deep
...Without all reason.

| 'gin to pine away

...In my love's shadow,
Like asafat beast may,
...Penn'd in a meadow.

| shall be dead, | fear,
Within this thousand year;
And all for that my dear
...Phillada flouts me.

Y ou wear the morning like your dress
And are with mastery crown'd;
When as you walk your loveliness
Goes shining all around:

Upon your secret, smiling way

Such new contents were found,

The Dancing Loves made holiday
On that delightful ground.

Then summon April forth, and send
Commandment through the flowers,
About our woods your grace extend,
A queen of careless hours.

For O! not Veraveil'dinrain,

Nor Dian's sacred Ring,

With all her royal nymphsin train
Could so lead on the Spring.

Come, let us now resolve at last
...Toliveand lovein quiet;
WEell tie the knot so very fast
...That Time shall n€er untie it.

The truest joys they seldom prove
...Who free from quarrelslive:
‘Tis the most tender part of love
...Each other to forgive.

24

from Phillada flouts Me by Anonymous

Song by Hilaire Belloc
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When least | seem'd concern'd, | took
...No pleasure nor no rest;

And when | feign'd an angry ook,
...Alas! | loved you best.

Own but the same to me--you'll find
...How blest will be our fate.

O to be happy--to be kind--

...Sure never istoo late!

..... The Reconcilement by John Sheffield, Duke of Buckinghamshire (1648-1721)

She's somewhere in the sunlight strong,
...Her tearsarein thefalling rain,

She calls me in the wind's soft song,
...And with the flowers she comes again.

Yon bird is but her messenger,
...The moon is but her silver car;

Y eal sun and moon are sent by her,
...And every wistful waiting star.

..... Song by Richard Le Gallienne

My mistress loves no woodcocks
...Y et lovesto pick the bones.

My mistress loves no jewels

...Y et loves the precious stones.
My mistress loves no hunting
...Y et she loves the horn.

My mistress loves no babies

...Y et loves to see men borne.

My mistress loves no wrestling
...Yet lovesto take afall.

My mistress loves not some things
...And yet she loveth all.

My mistress loves a spender

...Y et loves she not awaster.

My mistress loves no cuckolds

... No cuckolds

...And yet she loves my master,
...And yet, and yet, and yet, and yet, and yet she loves my master.

..... A Servingman on his Mistress by Anonymous
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Nay, tempt me not to love again:

...There was a time when love was sweet;
Dear Neal had | known thee then,

...0Our souls had not been slow to mest!
But, oh! thisweary heart hath run

...S0 many atime the rounds of pain,

Not even for thee, thou lovely one!
...Would | endure such pangs again.

..... from Odes of Nea by Thomas Moore

We who have loved, alas! may not be friends
Too faint, or yet too fierce the stifled fire,--

A random spark--and lo! our dread desire
Leapsinto flame, as though to make amends
For chill, blank days, and with strange fury rends
The dying embers of Love's funeral pyre.
Electric, charged anew, the living wire

A burning message through our torpor sends.
Could we but pledge with loyal hearts and eyes
A friendship worthy of the fair, full past,

Now mutilate, and lost beyond recall,

Then might a Phoenix from its ashesrise

Fit for asoul flight: but we find, aghast,

Love must be nothing if not all in all.

..... We Who Have Loved by Corinne Roosevelt Robinson

| fear thy kisses, gentle maiden;
...Thou needest not fear ming;
My spirit istoo deeply laden
...Ever to burden thine.

| fear thy mien, thy tones, thy motion;
... Thou needest not fear mine;
Innocent is the heart's devotion
...With which | worship thine.

..... | Fear Thy Kisses, Gentle Maiden by Percy Bysshe Shelley

Look back with longing eyes and know that | will follow,
Lift me up inyour love as alight wing lifts a swallow,
Let our flight be far in sun or blowing rain--

But what if | heard my first love calling me again?
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Hold me on your heart as the brave sea holds the foam,
Take me far away to the hills that hide your home:
Peace shall thatch the roof and love shall latch the door--
But what if | heard my first love calling me once more?

Sleep, sleep, beauty bright,
Dreaming in the joys of night;
Sleep, sleep; inthy sleep
Little sorrows sit and weep.

Sweet babe, in thy face

Soft desires| can trace,
Secret joys and secret smiles,
Little pretty infant wiles.

Asthy softest l[imbs| fedl,
Smiles as of the morning steal
O'er thy cheek, and o'er thy breast
Where thy little heart doth rest.

O the cunning wiles that creep
In thy little heart adeep!
When thy little heart doth wake,

Then the dreadful night shall break.

| need not go

Through sleet and snow
To where | know

She waits for me;

She will tarry me there

Til | find it fair,

And have time to spare
From company.

When I've overgot
The world somewhat,
When things cost not
Such stress and strain,
I's soon enough

By cypress sough
Totell my Love

| am come again.

..... The Flight by Sara Teasdal e (1884-1933)

..... Cradle Song by William Blake (1757-1827)
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And if some day,

When one cries nay,

| still delay

To seek her side,
(Though ample measure
Of fitting leisure

Await my pleasure)

She will not chide.

What--not upbraid me
That | delay'd me,

Nor ask what stay'd me
So long? Ah, no!--

New cares may claim me,
New loves inflame me,
She will not blame me,
But suffer it so.

..... ‘I need not go' by Thomas Hardy (1840-1928)

When you are old and gray and full of sleep
...And nodding by the fire, take down this book,
...And slowly read, and dream of the soft |ook
Y our eyes had once, and of their shadows deep;

How many loved your moments of glad grace,
...And loved your beauty with love false or true;
...But one man loved the pilgrim soul in you,
And loved the sorrows of your changing face;

And bending down beside the glowing bars,
...Murmur, alittle sadly, how love fled
...And paced upon the mountains overhead,
And hid his face amid a crowd of stars.

..... When You are Old by William Butler Y eats (1865-1939)

| grieve and dare not show my discontent,

| love and yet am forced to seem to hate,

| do, yet dare not say | ever meant,

| seem stark mute but inwardly do prate,
...l am and not, | freeze and yet am burned,
...Since from myself another self | turned.
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My careis like my shadow in the sun,
Follows me flying, flieswhen | pursueit,
Stand and lies by me, doth what | have done.
His too familiar care doth make merueit.
...Nomeans| find to rid him from my breast,
...Till by the end of thingsit be supprest.

Some gentler passion slide into my mind,

For | am soft and made of melting snow;

Or be more cruel, love, and so be kind.

Let meor float or sink, be high or low.

...0r let me live with some more sweet content.
...0r die and so forget what love ere meant.

..... On Monsieur's Departure by Queen Elizabeth |

The red rose whispers of passion,
...And the white rose breathes of love;
O, thered roseisafacon,

...And the whiteroseisadove.

But | send you a cream-white rosebud
...With aflush onits petal tips;

For the love that is purest and sweetest
...Hasakiss of desire on thelips.

..... A White Rose by John Boyle O'Reilly (1844-90)

Who has not seen their lover
Walking at ease,

Walking like any other

A pavement under trees,

Not singular, apart,

But footed, featured, dressed,
Approaching like the rest

In the same dapple of the summer caught;
Who has not suddenly thought
With swift surprise:

There walks in cool disguise,
There comes, my heart.

..... The Avenue by Frances Cornford (1886-1960)
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Yes, | could love, could | but find
A mistressfitting to my mind:
Whom neither pride nor gold could move
To buy her beauty, sell her love;
Were neat, yet cared not to be fine,
And loved me for myself, not mine;
Not lady proud nor city coy,

But full of freedom, full of joy;

Not wise enough to rule a state

Nor fool enough to be laughed at;
Nor childish young nor beldam old;
Not fiery hot nor icy cold;

Not richly proud nor basely poor;
Not chaste, yet no reputed whore.
...If suchaonel chanceto find

... have a mistress to my mind.

A man and woman walking
Up therye hill

Had no breath for talking.
The evening was still;

Only the wind in the rough grass
Made a papery patter;

Like yesterday it was,

Too spent a sigh to matter.

Down fell acurlew's feather
Asthey went on their way
(Who walked kindly together
And had nothing to say).

o light, so soft, so strange,
To have settled on her heart.
It was the breath of change,
That breathed them apart.

30

Yes, | could love by Anonymous

..... The Feather by Lilian Bowes Lyon (1895-1949)

30



31

The pity beyond all telling

Is hid in the heart of love:

The folk who are buying and selling
The clouds on their journey above
The cold wet winds ever blowing

And the shadowy hazel grove

Where mouse-gray waters are flowing
Threaten the head that | love.

..... The Pity of Love by William Butler Y eats (1865-1939)

Where the red wine-cup floweth, there art thou!
Where luxury curtains out the evening sky;--
Triumphant Mirth sits flush'd upon thy brow,
And ready laughter lurks within thine eye.
Where the long day declineth, lone | sit,

In idle thought, my listless hands entwined,
And, faintly smiling at remember'd wit,

Act the scene over to my musing mind.

In my lone dreams | hear thy eloquent voice,

| see the pleased attention of the throng,

And bid my spirit in thy joy rejoice,

Lest in love's selfishness | do thee wrong.

Ah! midst that proud and mirthful company
Send'st thou no wondering thought to love and me?

..... Sonnet VI by Caroline Norton
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