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times already since my 
birth had the heaven of light 
returned to the self -same 
point almost, as concerns its 
own revolution, when first 
the glorious Lady of my mind 

~~w~·;Gi-=5:5iii!lij~ was made manifest to mine 
eyes; even she who was called Beatrice 
by many who knew not wherefore. She 
had already been in this life for so long 



jia IDfta 1Atto\7a 
as that, within her time, the starry heaven had 

moved towards the Eastern quarter one of the twelve 
parts of a degree ; so that she appeared to tne at the 
beginning of her ninth year almost, and I saw her 
almost at the end of my ninth year. 

Her dress, on that day, was of a most noble colour, 
a subdued and goodly crimson, girdled and adorned 
in such sort as best suited with her very tender age. 
At that moment, I say most truly that the spirit of 

· life, which hath its dwelling in the secretest chamber 
of the heart, began to tremble so violently that the 
least pulses of my body shook therewith ; and in 

· trembling it said these words : Ecce deus fortior me, 
qui veniens dominabitur mihi. At that moment the 
animate spirit, which dwelleth in the lofty chamber 
whither all the senses carry their perceptions, was 
filled with wonder, and speaking more especially unto 

· the spirits of the eyes, said these words : Apparuit 
· jam beatitudo vestra. At that moment the natural 
· spirit, which dwelleth there where our nourishment 

is administered, began to weep, and in weeping said 
these words : Heu miser ! quia frequenter impeditus 

· ero deinceps. 

~SAY that, from that time forward, Love quite 
governed my soul ; which was immediately 
espoused to him, and with so safe and un
disputed a lordship (by virtue of strong 
imagination) that I had nothing left for it 
but to do all his bidding continually. He often-
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times commanded me to seek if I might see this 
youngest of the Angels : wherefore I in my boy
hood often went in search of her, and found her so 
noble and praiseworthy that certainly of her might 
have been said those words of the poet Homer, ' She 
seemed not to be the daughter of a mortal man, but 
of ~ob.' And albeit her image, that was with me 
always, was an exultation of Love to subdue me, it 
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was yet of so perfect a quality that it never allowed 
me to be overruled by Love without the faithful 
counsel of reason, whensoever such counsel was 
useful to be heard. But seeing that were I to dwell 
overmuch on the passions and doings of such early 
youth, my words might be counted something fabu
lous, I will therefore put them aside ; and passing 
many things that may be conceived by the pattern of 
these, I will come to such as are writ in my memory 
with a better distinctness . 

• 

FTER the lapse of so many days that nine 
~ ye~rs exactly were complete? since the ab?ve-

wntten appearance of thts most gractous 
_ being, on the last of those days it happened that the 

same wonderful lady appeared to me dressed all in 
pure white, between two gentle ladies elder than she. 
And passing through a street, she turned her eyes 
thither where I stood sorely abashed : and by her 
unspeakable courtesy, which is now guerdoned in the 
Great Cycle, she saluted me with so virtuous a bearing 
that I seemed then and there to behold the very limits 
of blessedness. The hour of her most sweet salutation 
was certainly the ninth of that day ; and because it was 
the first time that any words from her reached my 
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ears, I can1e into such sweetness that I parted thence 
as one intoxicated. And betaking me to the lone
liness of mine own room I fell to thinking of this 
most courteous lady, thinking of whom I was over
taken by a pleasant slumber, wherein a marvellous 
vision was presented to me : for there appeared to 
be in my room a mist of the ·colour of fire, within 
the which I discerned the figure of a lord of terrible 
aspect to such as should gaze upon him, but who 
seemed therewithal to rejoice inwardly that it was a 
marvel to see. Speaking he said many things, among 
which I could understand but few; and of these, this : 
Ego dominus tuus. In his arms it seemed to me that 
a person was sleeping, covered only with a blood
coloured cloth ; upon whom looking very attentively, 
I knew that it was the lady of the salutation who had 
deigned the day before to salute me. And he who 
held her held also in his hand a thing that was burn
ing in flames ; and he said to me, Vide cor tuum. 

But when he had remained with me a little while, 
I thought that he set himself to awaken her that 
slept ; after the which he made her to eat that thing 
which flamed in his hand ; and she ate as one fearing. 
Then, having waited again a space, all his joy was 
turned into bitter weeping ; and as he wept he 
gathered the lady into his arms, and it seemed to me 
that he went with her up towards heaven : whereby 
such a great anguish came upon me that my light 
slumber could not endure through it, but was 
suddenly broken. And immediately having con-

11 



1a IDita 1Rttot'a 
sidered, I knew that the hour wherein this vision 
had been made manifest to me was the fourth hour 
(which is to say, the first of the nine last hours) of 
the night. 

Then, musing on what I had seen, I proposed to 
relate the same to many poets who were famous in 
that day : and for that I had myself in some sort the 
art of discoursing with rhyme, I resolved on making 

a sonnet, in the which, having saluted all 
such as are subject unto Love, and en
treated them to expound my vision, I 
should write unto them those things which 
I had seen in my sleep. 
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Bn~ tbe sonnet J nta~e was tbts 

o e\.,ery beart wbtcb tbe sweet pain l'lotb 

nto"e, 
Bn~ unto wbtcb tbese wor~s mal] no\\" 

be brougbt 

jfor true interpretation anl) lttn~ 

tbougbt, 

:rse greeting tn our 1orb's nante, wbtcb ts 1o"e, 
G)f rbose long bours wberetn tbe stars, abo"e, 

'Wlalte an~ keep watcb, tbe tbtr~ was alntost nougbt 

'Wlben 2,o\'e was sbown nte wttb sucb terrors 
fraugbt 

Rs ntal] not carelessll] be spoken of. 

1f)e seem'~ like one wbo ts full of fo}1, an~ ba~ 
ffil2 beart witbtn bts ban~, an~ on bts arnt 

110)2 la~}], wttb a mantle rounb ber, slept; 
'U'Ulbotn (ba"tng walten·~ ber) anon be ntal'le 

~o eat tbat beart; sbe ate, as fearing barnt. 
~ben be went out; an~ as be went, be wept. 



1a Wita Ruo"a 
This sonnet is divid.ed into two parts. In the first part 

I give greeting, and ask an answer; in the second, I signify 
what thing has to be answered to. The second part corn .. 
mences here : ' Of those long hours.' 
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-- 0 this sonnet I received many answers, 

-
. . . 

~ : conveying many different opinions ; of the 
:.-~ which, one was sent by him whom I now 

call the first among my friends ; and it began thus, 
' Unto my thinking thou beheld'st all worth.' And, 
indeed, it was when he learned that I was he who 
had sent those rhymes to him, that our friendship 
commenced. But the true meaning of that vision 
was not then perceived by any one, though it be 
now evident to the least skilful. 

From that night forth, the natural functions of my 
body began to be vexed and impeded, for I was given 
up wholly to thinking of this most gracious creature: 
whereby in short space I became so weak and so 
reduced that it was irksome to many of my friends 
to look upon me ; while others, being moved by spite, 
went about to discover what it was my wish should 
be concealed. Wherefore I (perceiving the drift of 
their unkindly questions), by Love's will, who directed 
me according to the counsels of reason, told them how 
it was Love himself who had thus dealt with me : 
and I said so, because the thing was so plainly to be 
discerned in my countenance that there was no longer 
any means of concealing it. But when they went on 
to ask, 'And by whose help hath Love done this? ' 
I looked in their faces smiling, and spake no word in 
return. 

Now it fell on a day, that this most gracious creature 
was sitting where words were to be heard of the 
cftuetn of ~lorp; and I was in a place whence mine 
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eyes could behold their beatitude : and betwixt her 
and me, in a direct line, there sat another lady of a 
pleasant favour; who looked round at me many times, 
marvelling at my continued gaze which seemed to 
have her for its object. And many perceived that 
she thus looked ; so that departing thence, I heard it 
whispered after me, ' Look you to what a pass such a 
lady hath brought him ' ; and in saying this they 
named her who had been midway between the most 
gentle Beatrice and mine eyes. Therefore I was 
reassured, and knew that for that day my secret had 
not become manifest. Then in1mediately it came into 
my mind that I might make use of this lady as a 
screen to the truth : and so well did I play my part 
that the most of those who had hitherto watched 
and wondered at me, now imagined they had found 
me out. By her means I kept my secret concealed 
till some years were gone over ; and for my better 
security I even made divers rhymes in her honour ; 
whereof I shall here write only as much as concerneth 
the most gentle Beatrice, which is but very little. 
Moreover, about the same time while this lady was 
a screen for so much love on my part, I took the 
resolution to set down the name of this most gracious 
creature accompanied with many other women's 
names, and especially with hers whom I spake of. 
And to this end I put together the names of sixty of 
the most beautiful ladies in that city where ~ob had 
placed mine own lady ; and these names I introduced 
in an epistle in the form of a sirvent, which it is not 

16 
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my intention to transcribe here. Neither should I 
have said anything of this matter, did I not wish to 
take note of a certain strange thing, to wit : that 
having written the list, I found my lady's name would 
not stand otherwise than ninth in order among the 
names of these ladies. 

OW it so chanced with her by whose 
means I had thus long time concealed 
my desire, that it behaved her to leave 
the city I speak of, and to journey afar: 
wherefore I, being sorely perplexed at 
the loss of so excellent a defence, had 
more trouble than even I could before 

have supposed. And thinking that if I spoke not 
somewhat mournfully of her departure, my former 



1La Wita 1RttcX'a 
counterfeiting would be the more quickly perceived, 
I determined that I would make a grievous sonnet 
thereof; the which I will write here, because it 
hath certain words in it whereof my lady was the 
immediate cause, as will be plain to him that under
stands. 
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n~ tbe sonnet wu tbtt 

~~~~~~ U }1e tbat pass along 2,ol'e·s tro~~en 
wa}1, 

~ause )2e awbtle an~ sa}1 
5f tbere be an}1 grief like unto nttne: 

ID.~~~~~ 5 pra}1 }10U tbat }10U bearken a sbort space 
tf nt}1 case 

:JBe not a piteous mar"el an~ a sign. 

1o\?e (ne\?er, certeat for nt}1 wortbless part, 
l3ut of bis own great beart,) 

ll'oucbsafe~ to me a life so calm an~ sweet 
Ubat ott 5 bear~ fork question as 5 went 
'Wlbat sucb great gla~ness meant:-

Ube}1 spoke of tt bebtn~ nte in tbe street. 

JBut now tbat fearless bearing is all gone 
'Wlbtcb wttb 1o9e's boar~e~ wealtb was gt\?en nte; 
Utll 5 ant grown to be 

So poor tbat 5 ba\?e ~rea~ to tbtnk tbereon. 

Rn~ tlJUS tt ts tbat 5, being like as one 
\roli)O is asbante~ an~ bt~es bis po\?ett\1, 

'tllllttbout seent full of glee, 
Rn~ let nty beart witbin tra"atl an~ ntoan. 
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This poem has two principal parts; /or, in the 

first, I mean to call the Faithful o/ Love in those 
words o/ ]eremias the Prophet, '0 vos omnes qui 
transitis per viam, attendite et videte si est dolor sicut 
dolor meuS,' and to pray them to stay and hear me. 
In the second I tell where Love had placed me, with a 
meaning other than that which the last part o/ the 

poem shows, and I say what I have lost. The 
second part begins here : • Love (never, certes).' 1 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~..._.~"-:~·~~;=:;.~z_:~--~ r~ 
---...:::: - / .. 
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CERTAIN while after the departure of that 
ady, it pleased the ;fit aster of tbt ~ngtls to 
all into j!Jis glory a damsel, young and of a 

gentle presence, who had been very lovely in the city 
I speak of : and I saw her body lying without its 
soul among many ladies, who held a pitiful weeping. 
Whereupon, remembering that I had seen her in the 
company of excellent Beatrice, I could not hinder 
myself from a few tears ; and weeping, I conceived to 
say somewhat of her death, in guerdon of having seen 
her somewhile with my lady ; which thing I spake of 
in the latter end of the verses that I writ in this 
matter, as he will discern who understands. 
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B.no J wrote two sonnets, wbtcb ate tbese 

I 

ii:~-.~~~et.·p, 1ol'ers, sttb 1ove's \?err self 
Ootb weep, 

Bn~ sttb tbe cause for werptno ts 
so great; 

Wlben now so man}] ~ames. of sucb 
estate 

3-n \\?Ortb, sbO\\? witb tbetr epes a grtef so beep: 
JJ\n· lDeatb tbe cbu rl batb laio bt:1 leaoen l3leep 

'Ulpon a oamsel wbo \\?as tatr of late, 
n>etactng all our eartb sboul~ celebrate,

Jnca all sa\?e l'irtue, wbtcJ) tbe soul ~otb keep. 
Row bearften bow ntucb L>ve ~t~ bonour ber. 

3- mpself saw btm tn bts proper form 
J.Senotno abo\?e tbe 1nottonless S\~eet ~ea~, 

Bn~ often ga3tng into bea\?en; tor tbere 
't!be soul now stts wbtcb wben ber ltfe was warm 

IDwelt \\?itb tbe }ol]tul beautl] tbat ts tleb. 
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D 

The first sonnet is divided into three parts. In 
the first, I call and beseech the Faithful of Love to 
weep; and I say that their Lord weeps, and that 
they, hearing the reason why he weeps, shall be 
more minded to listen to me. In the second I relate 
this reason. In the third, I speak of honour done 
by Love to this Lady. The second part begins 
here: 'When now so many dames'; the third here: 
'Now hearken.' 
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Ubts ts tbe secon~ sonnet 

eatb, alwa-gs cruel, Ptt~'s foe tn 

,~~,~~ cbtef, 11 ~otber wbo brougbt fortb grief, 

beart to reel 

merciless ju~gment an~ wttbout 
appeal! 

Since tbou alone bast tna~e m12 

Ubis sa~ness an~ unweal, 
!ID}] tongue upbrat~etb tbee wttbout relief. 

Bnl) now (for 3- must ri~ tbl? nante of rutb) 
l3ebo"es me speak tbe trutb 

Uoucbtng tb-g crueltl] an~ wtclte~ness: 
Rot tbat tbe-g be not ltnown; but ne' ertbeless 
3- woul~ gt'Oe bate more stress 

'tlUUtb tbetn tbat fee~ on lo"e tn "er}] sootb. 

®ut of tbis worl~ tbou bast ~rt"en courtesl], 
!ln~ "trtue, l)earl)1 prt3e~ in wontanboo~; 
Bn~ out of )2outb's gal] ntoo~ 

Ube lo\1el)2 ltgbtness is quite gone tbrougb tbee. 

'Cmbom now 3- mourn, no man sball learn front nte 
Sa"e b}] tbe nteasure of tbese praises gt"en. 
'Cmboso ~eser"es not bea"en 

tiDal] ne"er bope to ba"e ber cotnpan)2. 
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This poem is divided into four parts. In the first 

I address Death by certain proper names of hers. 
In the second, speaking to her, I tell the reason why 
I am moved to denounce her. In the third I rail 
against her. In the fourth, I turn to speak to 
a person undefined, although defined in my own 
conception. The second part commences here : 'Since 
thou alone' ; the third here : 'And now (for I must)' ; 
The fourth here : ' Whoso deserves not.' 

25 



1La IDita 1Rtto'Va 'f- OME days after the death of this lady, I had 
occasion to leave the city I speak of, and 

41}!lil; ~ to go thitherwards where she abode who had 
formerly been my protection ; albeit the end of 
my journey reached not altogether so far. And not
withstanding that I was visibly in the company of 
many, the journey was so irksome that I had scarcely 
sighing enough to ease my heart's heaviness ; seeing 
that as I went, I left my beatitude behind me. Where
fore it came to pass that he who ruled me by virtue 
of my most excellent lady was made visible to 
my mind, in the light habit of a traveller, coarsely 
fashioned. He appeared to me troubled, and looked 
always on the ground ; saving only that sometimes 
his eyes were turned towards a river which was clear 
and rapid, and which flowed along the path I was 
taking. And then I thought that Love called me and 
said to me these words : ' I come from that lady who 
was so long thy surety ; for the matter of whose 
return, I know that it may not be. Wherefore I 
have taken that heart which I made thee leave with 
her, and do bear it unto another lady, who, as she 
was, shall be thy surety' ; (and when he named her, I 
knew her well). 'And of these words I have spoken, 
if thou shouldst speak any again, let it be in such 
sort as that none shall perceive thereby that thy love 
was feigned for her, which thou must now feign for 
another.' And when he had spoken thus, all my 

~~~~1/ 
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imagining was gone suddenly, for it seemed to me 
that Love became a part of myself: so that, changed 
as it were in mine aspect, I rode on full of thought 
the whole of that day, and with heavy sighing. 
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_. ...... ~ Oa)] agone, as 3- robe snllenl~ 

'Ulpon a certatn patb tbat ltlle~ nte not, 

5 tnet 1o"e ntt~wal] wbtle tbe air was 
bot, 

~~=-..:;;;;..-~ <!lotbe~ Ugbtl~ as a wa}]farcr mtgbt be, 

BnO for tbe cbeer be sbow'O. be seem'~ to nte 

Bs one wbo bntb lost Ior~sbtp be ba~ got; 

Bb\?anctng to\"'r~s nte full of sorrowful tbougbt. 

JBJwtng bts forebeab so tbat none sboul~ see. 

\!ben as 5 went, be call'~ me b}] m~ natne. 

Sa}]tng: • 5 journe}] since tbe ntorn was ~tm 

't!bence wbere 3- maoe tbl2 beart to be: 
wbtcb now 

5 neeos must bear unto anotber ~ame.' 

llUlberewttb so mucb pass'~ into nte of btm 

<Ibat be was gone an~ 3 ~tscern·o not bow. 
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This sonnet has three parts. In the first 

part I tell how I met Love, and of his aspect. 
In the second, I tell what he said to me, 
although not in full, through the fear I had 
of discovering my secret. In the third, I say 
how he disappeared. The second part com
mences here : ' Then as I went ' ; the third 
here : ' Wherewith so much.' 
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~:~9 <) _9 c... ~ ~ :» ~ 

~ . N my return, I set myself to seek out 
~ 6 that lady ~horn. my master. h~d named 

~ to me whtle I JOUrneyed s1gh1ng. And ~ ~ ~because I would be brief, I will now 
narrate that in a short while I made her my 

surety, in such sort that the matter was spoken of by 
many in terms scarcely courteous ; through the which 
I had oftenwhiles many troublesome hours. And by 
this it happened (to wit : by this false and evil 
rumour which seemed to misfame me of vice) that 
she who was the destroyer of all evil and the queen 
of all good, coming where I was, denied me her 
most sweet salutation, in the which alone was my 
blessedness. 

And here it is fitting for me to depart a little 
from the present matter, that it may be rightly 
understood of what surpassing virtue her salutation 
was to me. To the which end I say that when 
she appeared in any place, it seemed to me, by the 
hope of her excellent salutation, that there was 
no man mine enemy any longer ; and such warmth 
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of charity came upon me that most certainly in 
that moment I would have pardoned whosoever had 
done me an in jury ; and if one should then have 

. questioned me concerning any matter, I could only 
have said unto him, ' Love,' with a countenance 
clothed in humbleness. And what time she made 
ready to salute me, the spirit of Love, destroying 
all other perceptions, thrust forth the feeble spirits 
of my eyes, saying, ' Do homage unto your mistress,' 
and putting itself in their place to obey : so that 
he who would, might then have beheld Love, 
beholding the lids of mine eyes shake. And when 
this most gentle lady gave her salutation, Love, 
so far from being a medium beclouding m1ne 
intolerable beatitude, then bred in me such an 
overpowering sweetness that my body, being all 
subjected thereto, remained many times helpless 
and passive. Whereby it is made manifest that 
in her salutation alone was there any beatitude 
for me, which then very often went beyond my 
endurance. And now, resuming my discourse, I will 
go on to relate that when, for the first time, this 
beatitude was denied me, I became possessed with 
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such grief that, parting myself from others, I 

·went into a lonely place to bathe the ground 
with most bitter tears : and when, by this heat 

~:ti of weeping, I was somewhat relieved, I betook 
y~Jj myself to my chamber, where I could lament 

unheard. And there, having prayed to the 
l.abp of all _mertitl, and having said also, 
' 0 Love, aid thou thy servant,' I went 
suddenly asleep like a beaten sobbing child. 
And in my sleep, towards the middle of it, 
I seemed to see in the room, seated at 
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my side, a youth in very white raiment, who 
kept his eyes fixed on me in deep thought. And 
when he had gazed some time, I thought that he 
sighed and called to me in these words : ' Fili mi, 
tempus est ut prcetermittantur simulata nostra.' And 
thereupon I seemed to know him ; for the voice 
was the same wherewith he had spoken at other 
times in my sleep. Then looking at him, I 
perceived that he was weeping piteously, and that 
he seemed to be waiting for me to speak. Wherefore, 
taking heart, I began thus : 'Why weepest thou, 
Master of all honour ? ' And he made answer 
to me: 'Ego tanquam centrum circuli, cui simili modo 
se habent circumjerentice partes : tu autem non sic.' 
And thinking upon his words, they seemed to me 
obscure ; so that again compelling myself unto speech, 
I asked of him : ' What thing is this, Master, that 
thou hast spoken thus darkly ? ' To the which he 
made answer in the vulgar tongue : ' Demand no 
more than may be useful to thee.' Whereupon I 
began to discourse with him concerning her salutation 
which she had denied me ; and when I questioned 
him of the cause, he said these words : ' Our Beatrice 
hath heard from certain persons, that the lady whom 
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I named to thee while thou journeydst full of sighs, 
is sorely disquieted by thy solicitations : and therefore 
this most gracious creature, who is the enemy of 
all disquiet, being fearful of such disquiet, refused 
to salute thee. For the which reason (albeit, in 
very sooth, thy secret must needs have become known 
to her by familiar observation) it is my will that 
thou compose certain things in rhyme, in the which 
thou shalt set forth how strong a mastership I have 
obtained over thee, through her; and how thou 
wast hers even from thy childhood. Also do thou 
call upon him that knoweth these things to bear 
witness to them, bidding him to speak with her 
thereof ; the which I, who am he, will do willingly. 
And thus she shall be made to know thy desire ; 
knowing which, she shall know likewise that they 
were deceived who spake of thee to her. And so 
write these things, that they shall seem rather to be 
spoken by a third person ; and not directly by thee 
to her, which is scarce fitting. After the which, send 
them, not without me, "There she may chance to hear 
them ; but have them fitted with a pleasant music, 
into the which I will pass whensoever it needeth.' 
With this speech he was away, and my sleep was 
broken up. 

Whereupon, remembering me, I knew that I had 
beheld this vision during the ninth hour of the day ; 

~~~~~1/ 
36 



'lLa ID ita 1A ttot"a 

and I resolved that I would make a ditty, before I 
left my chamber, according to the words my master 
had spoken. 
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1La lllfta 1Rtto"a 
This ditty is divided into three parts. In the 

first, I tell it whither to go, and I encourage it, 
that it may go the more confidently, and I tell it 
whose company to join if it would go with confidence 
and without any danger. In the second, I say 
that which it behoves the ditty to set forth. In the 
third, I give it leave to start when it pleases, 
recommending its course to the arms of Fortune. 
The second part begins here, ' With a sweet 
accent ' ; the third here, ' Gentle my Song.' Some 
might contradict me, and say that they under.
stand not whom I address in the second person, 
seeing that the ditty is merely the very words I 
am speaking. And therefore I say that this doubt 
I intend to solve and clear up in this little book 
itself, at a more difficult passage, and then let 
him understand who now doubts, or would now 
contradict as aforesaid. 

43 



'-La \Dita 1A ttot'a 

this vtston I have recorded, and 
having written those words which Love 
had dictated to me, I began to be harassed 
with many and divers thoughts, by each 
of which I was sorely tempted ; and 

fG:~~~~in especial, there were four among 
o them that left me no rest. The first was this : 

' Certainly the lordship of Love is good ; seeing 
that it diverts the mind from all mean things.' The 
second was this : ' Certainly the lordship of Love is 
evil; seeing that the more homage his servants pay to 
him, the more grievous and painful are the torments 
wherewith he torments them.' The third was this : 
' The name of Love is so sweet in the hearing that 
it would not seem possible for its effects to be other 

. than sweet; seeing that the name must needs be 
like unto the thing named ; as it is written : Nomina 
sunt consequentia rerum.' And the fourth was this : 
' The Lady whom Love hath chosen out to govern 

·. thee is not as other ladies, whose hearts are easily 
moved.' 

And by each one of these thoughts I was so sorely 
assailed that I was like unto him who doubteth which 
path to take, and wishing to go, goeth not. And if 
I bethought myself to seek out some point at the 
which all these paths might be found to meet, I dis
cerned but one way, and that irked me ; to wit, to 
call upon Pity, and to commend myself unto her. 



1La Wita 1Ruo\'a 

Bn~ tt was tben tbat, feeltng a l)estrc to write 

somewbat tbercof tn rbl]tne, 3- \\1rote tbts sonnet 

l~~~i~'ll ntl] tbougbts alwa~s t>peak to nte of 
10\'C, 

met ba"e between tbetttSel\1eS SUCb 
btffere-nce 

/1:J.~~~~ ltbat wbtle one bibs tne bow wttb nttnl) 

sense, 
B seconb sattb, • Go to: look tbou abo"e'; 
be tbirb one, boptng, )!telbs nte jOlJ enougb; 
Rnb wttb tbe last cotne tears; 5 ~carce know 

wbence; Bll of tbcm cral'tng pttl] tn sore suspense, 
ltrembltng wttb fears tbat tbe beart knowetb of. 
Bno tbus, being all unsure wbtcb patb to take, 

1lllltsbtng to speak 5 know not wbat to sa~, 

Bnb lose ml]self tn antorous wanbertngs: 
'mnttl, (ml] peace wttb all of tbem to make,) 

'mnto mtne enem)] 5 neel)s ntust pral], 
~l1 1abl] ttl] for tbe belp sbe brings. 



'JLa Wfta 1Rtto\"'a 
This sonnet may be divided into /our parts. In the first, 

I say and propound that all my thoughts are concerning 
Love. In the second, I say that they are diverse, and I relate 
their diversity. In the third, I say wherein they all seem 
to agree. In the fourth, I say that, wishing to speak of Love, 
I know not from which of these thoughts to take my argu .. 
ment ; and that if I would take it from all, I shall have to 
call upon mine enemy, my Lady Pity. ' Lady,' I say, as in 
a scornful mode of speech. The second begins here, ' Yet 
have between themselves ' ; the third, ' All of them craving ' ; 
the fourth, ' And thus.' 
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1La Wfta 1Ruo\'a 
t==~~~ FTER this battling with many thoughts, it 

chanced on a day that my most gracious 
·~==l lady was with a gathering of ladies in a 

certain place ; to the which I was conducted by a 
friend of mine ; he thinking to do me a great pleasure 

by showing me the beauty of so many women. 
Then I, hardly knowing whereunto he conducted me, 
but trusting in him (who yet was leading his friend 
to the last verge of life), made question : ' To what 
end are we come among these ladies ? ' and he 
answered: ' To the end that they may be worthily 
served.' And they were assembled around a gentle
woman who was given in marriage on that day ; the 
custom of the city being that these should bear her 
company when she sat down for the first time at 
table in the house of her husband. Therefore I, as 
was my friend's pleasure, resolved to stay with him 
and do honour to those ladies. 

But as soon as I had thus resolved, I began to 
feel a faintness and a throbbing at my left side, 
which soon took possession of my whole body. 
Whereupon I remember that I covertly leaned my back 
unto a painting that ran round the walls of that house ; 
and being fearful lest my tren1bling should be discerned 
of them, I lifted mine eyes to look on those ladies, 
and then first perceived among them the excelle 



1La \Dita 1Rtto\"'a 
~~~nrt eatt1R3(t£. 

And when I perceived her, all my senses 
were overpowered by the great lordship that 

Love obtained, finding himself so near unto 
~~~~~~ that most gracious being, until nothing but 

spirits of sight remained to me ; and even 
these remained driven out of their own instruments 
because Love entered in that honoured place of 
theirs, that so he might the better behold her. And 
although I was other than at first, I grieved for the 
spirits so expelled, which kept up a sore lament, 
saying : ' If he had not in this wise thrust us forth, we 
also should behold the marvel of this lady.' By this, 
many of her friends, having discerned my confusion, 
began to wonder ; and together with herself, kept 
whispering of me and mocking me. Whereupon my 
friend, who knew not what to conceive, took me by 
the hands, and drawing me forth from among them, 
required to know what ailed me. Then, having first 
held me quiet for a space until my perceptions were 
come back to me, I made answer to my friend : ' Of 

a surety I have now set n1y feet on that 
point of life, beyond the which he must 

not pass who would return.' 







1La Wita 1Auol'a 

JrTERWARDS, leaving him, I went back to 
the room where I had wept before ; and again 
weeping and ashamed, said : ' If this lady but 

knew of my condition, I do not think that she would 
thus mock at me ; nay, I am sure that she must needs 
feel some pity.' And in my weeping I bethought me 
to write certain words in the which, speaking to her, I 

G 

should signify the occasion of my disfigure
ment, telling her also how I knew that she 
had no knowledge thereof: which, if it were 
known, I was certain must move others to pity. 
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1a \llita Ruo\'a 
E\nb tben, because g. bopeb tbat petab\?enture tt mtgbt 

come into ber bearing, 3 wrote tbis sonnet 

cen as tbe otbers mock, tbou mockest 
me; 

1Rot breaming, noble lab}], wbence it ts 

Ubat 3- ant taken wttb strange sent-= 
blances, 

Seetng tbp race wbtcb ts so fair to see: 
~or else, compassion woulb not suffer tbee 

Uo grte\?e mp beart wttb sucb batsb scoffs as 
tbese. 

1o! 1ol'e, wben tbou art present, stts at ease, 
Bnb bears bis tnastersbip so mtgbtilp, 

Ubat all mp troubleb senses be tbrusts out, 
Sorell? tormenting sonte, anb slaptng some, 

Utll none but be ts left anb bas free range 
Uo ga5e on tbee. Ubts makes 1nl? face to cbange 

3-nto anotber's; wbtle l stanb all bumb, 
Bnb bear m}] senses clan1our tn tbetr rout. 

- ~.... '! -
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1La Wita 1Ruo"a 
R~'-"'~WHILE after this strange disfigurement, I 

became possessed with a strong conception 
~~which left me but very seldom, and then to 
return quickly. And it was this : ' Seeing that thou 
comest into such scorn by the companionship of this 

lady, wherefore seek est thou to behold her ? If she 
should ask thee this thing, what answer couldst thou 
make unto her ? yea, even though thou wert master 
of all thy faculties, and in no way hindered from 
answering.' Unto the which, another very humble 
thought said in reply: ' If I were master of all my 
faculties, and in no way hindered from answering, I 
would tell her that no sooner do I image to myself 
her marvellous beauty than I am possessed with the 
desire to behold her, the which is of so great strength 
that it kills and destroys in my memory all those 
things which might oppose it ; and it is therefore that 
the great anguish I have endured thereby is yet not 
enough to restrain me from seeking to behold her.' 
And then, because of these thoughts, I resolved to 
write somewhat, wherein, having pleaded mine excuse, 
I should tell her of what I felt in her presence. 
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1a IDtta 1Ruol'a 

UU\bereupon 3' wrote tbts sonnet 

be tbougbts are broften in m~ ntentor~, 

ttbou lot'el\1 ~o~, wbene•er 3- see tb\1 
face; 

1ll!lben tbou art near nte, 1ot'e fills up tbe 
space, 

~ften repeating, '3-f ~eatb trlt tbce, tll].' 

.ro)2 face sbows m\1 beart's colour, \?ern~, 

Wlbtcb, fatnttng, seeks for an)2 leantng:::place; 

Utll, tn tbe ~runlten terror of ~tsgrace, 
Ube t'er)2 stones seem to be sbriefttng, 'lDte t' 

3-t were a grte"ous stn, tf one sbonl~ not 
Strtt'e tben to cotnfort nt\1 bewtl~er'~ nttn~ 

(ttbougb nterel~ wttb a shnple ptt}]ing) 

jfor tbe great angutsb wbtcb tb}1 scorn bas \\1tougbt 
3-tt tbe t)ea~ stgbt o' tbe e~es grown nearl)2 bltn~, 

'Wlbtcb loolt for "eatb as for a blesse~ tbtng. 
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l,a Wita 1Rttot'a 
This sonnet is divided into two parts. In the 

first, I tell the cause why I abstain not from 
coming to this lady. In the second, I tell what 
befalls me through coming to her; and this part 
begins here, ' When thou art near.' And also this 
second part divides into five distinct statements. 
For, in the first, I say what Love, counselled by 
Reason, tells me when I am near the lady. In the 
second, I set forth the state of my heart by the 
example of the face. In the third, I say how all 
ground of trust /ails me. In the fourth, I say that 
he sins who shows not pity of me, which would give 
me some comfort. In the last, I say why people 
should take pity : namely, /or the piteous look which 
comes into mine eyes ; which piteous look is destroyed, 
that is, appeareth not unto others, through the 
jeering of this lady, who draws to the like action 
those who peradventure would see this piteousness. 
The second part begins here, 'My face shows'; the 
third, ' Till, in the drunken terror ' ; the fourth, 

' It were a grievous sin ' ; the fifth, ' For the * 
~ great anguish.' * 
$Ji:•I•:t:•:•:•:•10ft•r•>!«'A•:t0 81£!!•:•D»Xi18UOOZ•"X® 

·~~-A-......... -
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1a IDita 1Ruo"a 
HEREAFTER, this sonnet bred in 

me a desire to write down in verse 
four other things touching my con
clition, the which things it seemed 
to me that I had not yet made 

manifest. The first among these was the grief 
that possessed me very often, remembering the 

strangeness which Love wrought in me; the 
second was, how Love many times assailed 
me so suddenly and with such strength that 
I had no other life remaining except a thought 
which spake of my lady ; the third was, how 
when Love did battle with me in this wise, I 
would rise up all colourless, if so I might see 
my lady, conceiving that the sight of her would 
defend me against the assault of Love and 
altogether forgetting that which her presence 
brought unto me ; and the fourth was, how, 
when I saw her, the sight not only defended 
me not, but took away the little life that 
remained to me. 



E\ n~ 3 sat~ tbese tour tbtngs 
tn a sonnet, wbtcb ts tbts 

1a \llita 1Rttova 

l~~ii~t \\.,btles ()]ea oftenttmes) 5 muse ot"cr 
'ttbe qualttll or angutsb tbat ts mtne 

'ttbt·ougb 1ot"e: tben vttl? ntaltes ntll 

t"otce to ~line 

/IJ.:J.~~~~~ Sa)]tng, '3-s an}] else tbus, an)]wbere?' 

Ol' sntttetb tne, wbose strengtb ts tU to bear; 

So tbat of an m)] life ts left no ston 

Eicept one tbougbt; an~ tbat, because 'tts tbtne, 

1eat?es not tbe bob)] bnt abt~etb tbere. 

Bnb tben if 5, wbont otber at~ forsook, 

'Wlonll:' at~ nt}lself, anb innocent of art 

't!Uloul~ fatn bat?e stgbt of tbee as a last bope, 

'Ro sooner ~o 5 ltft tnine e)1es to look 

Uban tbe bloob scents as sbnken front ntll beart, 

Rnb all nty pulses beat at once an~ stop. 
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'Jla Wfta 1A tto\'a 
This sonnet is divided into /our parts, /our things bein.f! 

therein narrated ; and as these are set forth above, I only 
proceed to distinguish the parts by their beginnings. Where
/ore I say that the second part begins, ' Love smiteth me ' ; the 
third, ' And then if I ' ; the fourth, ' No sooner do I lift.' 
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1La Wita 1Ruo~a 
After I had written these three last sonnets, 

wherein I spake unto my lady, telling her almost 
the whole of my condition, it seemed to me that 
I should be silent, having said enough concerning 
myself. But albeit I spake not to her again, yet 
it behoved me afterward to write of another 
matter, more noble than the foregoing. And for 
that the occasion of what I then wrote may be 
found pleasant in the hearing, I will relate it 
briefly as I may. 

Through the sore change in mine aspect, the 
secret of my heart was now understood of many. 
Which thing being thus, there came a day 

when certain ladies to whom it was well known 
(they having been with me at divers times in my 
trouble) were met together for the pleasure of gentle 
company. And as I was going that way by chance, 
(but I think rather by the will of fortune,) I heard 
one of them call unto me, and she that called was 
a lady of very sweet speech. And when I had 
come close up with them, and perceived that they 
had not among them mine excellent lady, I was 
reassured ; and saluted them, asking of their pleasure. 
The ladies were many ; divers of whom were laugh
ing one to another, while divers gazed at me as 
though I should speak anon. But when I still 
spake not, one of them, who before had been talking 
with another, addressed me by my name, saying, 
' To what end lovest thou this lady, seeing that 

J thou canst not support her presence ? Now tell 
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1a lllita 1Ruo"a 
us this thing, that we may know it : for certainly the 
end of such a love must be worthy of knowledge.' 
And when she had spoken these words, not she only, 
but all they that were with her, began to observe me, 
waiting for my reply. Whereupon I said thus unto 
them :-' Ladies, the end and aim of n1y Love was but 
the salutation of that lady of whom I conceive that 
ye are speaking ; wherein alone I found that beatitude 
which is the goal of desire. And now that it hath 
pleased her to deny me this, Love, my Master, of his 
great goodness, hath placed all my beatitude there 
where my hope will not fail me.' Then those ladies 
began to talk closely together; and as I have seen 
snow fall among the rain, so was their talk mingled 
with sighs. But after a little, that lady who had been 
the first to address me, addressed me again in these 
words : ' We pray thee that thou wilt tell us wherein 
abideth this thy beatitude.' And answering, I said 
but thus much : ' In those words that do praise my 
lady.' To the which she rejoined, ' If thy speech 
were true, those words that thou didst write con
cerning thy condition would have been written with 
another intent.' 

Then I, being almost put to shame because of her 
answer, went out from among them ; and as I walked, 
I said within myself : ' Seeing that there is so much 
beatitude in those words which do praise my lady, 
wherefore hath my speech of her been different ? ' 
And then I resolved that thenceforward I would 
choose for the theme of my writings only the praise 

61 



lLa lllita 1RuoX?a 
of this most gracious being. But when 
I had thought exceedingly, it seemed 
to me that I had taken to myself a 
theme which was much too lofty, so 
that I dared not begin ; and I remained 
during several days in the desire of 
speaking, and the fear of beginning. 
After which it happened, as I passed 
one day along a path which lay beside 
a stream of very clear water, that there 
came upon me a great desire to say 
somewhat in rhyme ; but when I began 
thinking how I should say it, methought 

that to speak of her were unseemly unless 
I spoke to other ladies in the second 
person ; which is to say, not to any 
other ladies, but only to such as are so 
called because they are gentle, let alone for 
mere womanhood. Whereupon I declare 
that my tongue spake as though by its 
own impulse, and said, ' Ladies that have 
intelligence in love.' These words I laid up 
in my mind with great gladness, conceiving 
to take them as my commencement. Where-

fore, having returned to the city I spake of, 
and considered thereof during certain days, I 
began a poem with this beginning, constructed 
in the mode which will be seen below in its 
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ba"e intelligence tn Io"e, 
@f nttne own la~)] 3 woul~ speak 

Witb l]OU; 

'tRot tbat 3 bope to count ber 
praises tbrougb, 

l3ut telling wbat l 1nal], to ease nt)] 

nttn~. 

~eclare tbat wben l speak tbereof, 
1o"e sbe~s sucb perfect sweetness o"er nte 
Ubat if ntl] courage fail'~ not, certainll] 

Uo btnt tllll listeners nutst be all resign'~. 

'Wlberefore 3- will not speak in sucb large llitt~ 

Ubat m)] own speecb sboul~ foil me, wbtcb were 
base; 

JSut onl)] will ~tscourse of ber bigb grace 
3n tbese poor wor~s, tbe best tbat 3 can fin~, 

'Wlitb l]OU alone, ~ear ~antes an~ ~ant03els: 

•uwere tU to speak tbereof wttb an~ else. 



1a Wfta 1R tto\"a 

~~iiiiiiiiiiii:ii.,...-.:=..iif.IIEiJ n Bngel, of bts blesseb ltnowleboe, gattb 

'tto Gob : 4 '1orb, in tbe worlb tbat 'ttbou 

bast nta~e, 

:a miracle in action is bispla~'b 
:13~ reason of a soul wbose splen~ours 

fare 
lEt'en bitber: an~ since 1bea"en requtretb 

1Rougbt sa"tng ber, for ber tt pra~etb Ubee, 

ttb~ Saints cr)1ing alou~ conttnuall~.' 

met pit)1 still ~efen~s our eartbl~ sbare 
3-n tbat sweet soul; Gob answering tbus tbe 

pra~er: 

'M~ well==belo"eb, suffer tbat tn peace 
mour bope rentain, while so ro)1 pleasure ts, 

ttbere wbere one bwells wbo ~rea~s tbe loss of 

ber; 
!\nb wbo in bell unto tbe boomeb sball sa~, 

u 3- bat'e Ioolte~ on tbat tor wbtcb Gob's cbosen 

pra)1."' 
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jLa Wita 1Ruova 

l1 la~}] ts ~est re~ tn btgb 'fbea~en: 

11Ulberefore. tt now bebo"etb nte to tell, 

Sa}ltng: 1et anp mat~ tbat woul~ be 
well 

lEsteent'l) fteep wttb ber: for as sbe 
~1111!5::~~~ goes b}l, 

~nto foul beatts a ~eatbl}l cbtll ts ~rt"en 

JB}l 1ove, tbat maftes tll tbougbt to pertsb tbere; 

'UUlbtle an}] wbo en~ures to gase on ber 

Must ettber be ma~e noble, or else bte. 

"UU\ben one ~eser"tng to be ratsel) so btgb 

~s toun~, 'tts tben ber power attains its proof, 

fiDalttng bts beart strong for bts soul's beboof 

l!Ulttb tbe full strengtb of meek buntilttp. 

Rlso tbts "trtue owns sbe, bp Go~·s wtll: 

'UU\bo speafts witb ber can nel"er cotne to tU. 
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o"e sattb concerning ber : ' bow 
cbancetb tt 

Ubat tlesb, wbtcb ts of ()ust, 
sboul() be tbns pure 1 ' 

~f!ra~~ ttben, ga3tng alwa~s, be ntakes 
ii oatb : ' jforsure, 

ttbis is a creature ot GoD till now unknown. 

Sbe batb tbat paleness of tbe pearl tbat's tit 

3-n a fair woman, so mucb anb not ntore ; 

Sbe is as bigb as 1Rature's sltill can soar; 

:rseantl] is trieb bl] ber comparison. 

'Wlbatel'er ber sweet el]es are turn'b upon 

Spirits of lo\'e bo issue tbence in tlame, 

'Wlbicb tbrougb tbetr e~es wbo tben ntal] look on 
tbent 

}Pierce to tbe beart's beep cbamber e"er)l one. 

Rnb tn ber stnUe 1o"e's tmage )?on nta~ see; 

'tlUlbence none can ga3e upon ber stea()fastlp 

66 
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ru~;:=:;;;~~~ill ear Song, 3- ltno''' ti)Ot\ wilt bJll) gentle 
speecb 

'Wlitb ntanl] lal)tes, wben 3- senl) tbee 
fortb: 

'Wlberefore (being tntnl)ful tbat tbou 
ba~st tb)] btrtb 

jfront 10\?C, anl) art a mol)est, stntple cbtl~). 

'Wlbomso tl,ou tneetest, sa)] tbou tbts to eacb : 

'Gt\?e nte gool) speel) ! Uo ber 3- wenl) along 

3-n wbose ntucb strengtb nty \\'ealtness ts nta~e 

strong.' 

Bnl) if, t' tbe en~, tbou woul~st not be bcguilel) 

~f all tb)] labour, seek not tbe l)efllcl) 

Bnb comnton sort; but ratber cboose to be 

'Wlbere ntan an~ woman ~well in courtest'. 

So to tbe roa~ tbou sbalt be reconcile~, 

Bnl) ftnb tbe lal))], an~ witb tbe la~}), 1o\1e, 

<Iontmenl) tbou nte to eacb, as ~otb bebo\?e. 
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This poem, that it may be better understood, I 

will divide more subtly than the others preceding ; 
and there/ore I will make three pa_rts of it. The 
first part is a proem to the words following. 
The second is the matter treated of. The third 
is, as it were, a handmaid to the preceding words. 
The second begins here, ' An Angel ' ; the third 
here, ' Dear song, I !~now.' The first part is 
divided into /our. In the first, I say to whom 
I mean to speak of my lady, and where/ore I 
will so speak. In the second, I say what she 
appears to myself to be when I reflect upon her 
excellence, and what I would utter if I lost not 
courage. In the third, I say what it is I purpose 
to speak, so as not to be impeded by faint ... 
heartedness. In the fourth, repeating to whom I 
purpose speaking, I tell the reason why I speak to 
them. The second begins here, ' And I declare' ; 
the third here, ' Where/ore I will not speak ' ; 
the fourth here, ' With you alone.' Then, when 
I say ' An Angel,' I begin treating of this lady : 
and this part is divided into two. Irz the first, 
I tell what is understood of her in heaven. In 
the second, I tell what is understood of her on 
earth : here, 'My lady is desired.' This second 
part is divided into two ; /or, in the 
first, I speak of her as regards the 
nobleness of ·her soul, relating some of 
her virtues proceeding from her soul; 
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in the second, I speak of her as regards the 
nobleness of her body, narrating some of her 
beauties : here, ' Love saith concerning her.' The 
second part is divided into two ; for, in the first, 
I speak of certain beauties which belong to the 
whole person ; in the second, I speak of certain 
beauties which belong to a distinct part of the 

· person : here, ' Whatever her sweet eyes.' This 
second part is divided into two ; for, in the one, 
I speak of the eyes, which are the beginning of 
love; in the second, I speal~ of the mouth, which is 
the end of love. And, that every vicious thought may 
be discarded here from, let the reader remember 
that it is above written that the greeting of this 
lady, which was an act of her mouth, was the goal 
of my desires, while I could receive it. Then, when 
I say, ' Dear song, I know,' I add a stanza as it 
were handmaid to the others, wherein I say what 
I desire from this my poem. And because this last 
part is easy to understand, I trouble not myself 
with more divisions. I say, indeed, that the further 
to open the meaning of this poem, more minute 
division ought to be used ; but nevertheless he who 
is not of wit enough to understand it by these which 
have been ready made is welcome to leave it 

alone ; for certes I fear I have corn ... 
municated its sense to too many by 
these present divisions, if it so hap
pened that many should hear it. 
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EN this song was a little gone abroad, a 

certain one of my friends, hearing the same, 
was pleased to question me, that I should tell 

him what thing love is ; it may be, conceiving from 
the words thus heard a hope of me beyond my desert. 
Wherefore I, thinking that after such discourse it 

were well to say somewhat of the nature of Love, and 
also in accordance with my friend's desire, proposed 
to myself to write certain words in the which I should 
treat of this argument. 

70 



1La Wfta 1Rtto\"a 

B n~ tbe sonnet tbat 3 tben ntabe ts tbts 

ot'e anb tbe gentle beart are one 
sante tbing, 

J5"en as tbe wise ntan in bis bitt}2 
sattb: 

J!!!~~~J5acb, of itself, woulb be sucb life 
j in beatb 

Bs rational soul bereft of reasoning. 

'Uts 1Rature ntakes tbent wben sbe lo\7es : a "king 
1o\'e ts, wbose palace wberc be sojournetb 

3-s caU'b tbe 1beart ; tberc bra\\7S be quiet breatb 
Bt first, wttb brief or longer slutnbering. 
Uben beaut}2 seen tn l?irtuous womanktnb 

'Wltll ntalte tbe e)2es besire. an~ tbrougb tbe beart 
Senb tbe bestrtng of tbe e}2es again; 

1llllbere often it abibes so long ensbrin'b 

Ubat 1o\7e at lengtb out of bts sleep will start, 
'Bnb women feel tbe sante for wortb}2 nten. 
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This sonnet is divided into two parts. In the first, I speak 

of him according to his power. In the second, I speak of him 
according as his power translates itself into act. The second 
part begins here, ' Then beauty seen.' The first is divided 
into two. In the first, I say in what subject this power exists. 
In the second, I say how this subject and this power are 
produced together, and how the one regards the other, as 
form does matter. The second begins here, ' 'Tis Nature.' 
Afterwards when I say, ' Then beauty seen in virtuous 
womankind,' I say how this power translates itself into act ; 
and, first, how it so translates itself in a man, then how it so 
translates itself in a woman : here, ' And women feel.' 

Having treated of love in the foregoing, it appeared 
to me that I should also say something in praise of 
my lady, wherein it might be set forth how love 
manifested itself when produced by her ; and how not 
only she could awaken it ,;vhere it slept, but where it 
was not she could marvellously create it. 
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Uo tbe \Vbicb enb 3 wrote anotber 

sonnet ; anb tt ts tbts 

y lat\)2 cart·ies Io\?e wttbin ber e)2es; 

Bll tbat sbe looks on is ntabe pleasanter; 

'Ulpon ber patb nten turn to ga3e at ber; 
., 1bc wbont sbe gt·eetetb feels bts beart 

to rise, 

'Bnb broops bis troubleb l'isage, full of sfgbs, 

:Hnb of bts e"tL be~n't ts tben aware : 

1f)ate lo"es, anb prtbe becomes a worsbtpper. 

G wonten, belp to praise ber tn some\\?tse. 

1buntbleness, anb tbe bope tbat bopetb well, 

lSy speecb of bers into tbe tninb are brougbt, 
' Bn() wbo bebolbs is blesseb oftenwbtles. 

Ubc look sbe batb wben sbe a little sntiles 

<ran not be saib, nor bolbcn in tbc tbougbt; 

'Uis t;UCb a new an() gracious tntracle. 
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This sonnet has three sections. In the first, I say how 

this lady brings this power into action by those most noble 
features, her eyes ; and, in the third, I say this same as 
to that most noble feature, her mouth. And between these 
two sections is a little section, which asks, as it were, help 

for the previous section and the subsequent ; and it 
begins here, ' Oh women, help.' The third begins 
here, ' Humbleness.' The first is divided into three ; 
for, in the first, I say how she with power makes 
noble that which she looks upon ; and this is as 
much as to say that she brings Love, in power, 
thither where he is not. In the second, I say 
how she brings Love, in act, into the hearts of all 
those whom she sees. In the third, I tell what 
she afterwards, with virtue, operates upon their 
hearts. The second begins, ' Upon her path ' ; 
the third,' He whom she greeteth.' Then, when 
I say, ' 0 women, help,' I intimate to whom it is 
my intention to speak, calling on women to help 
me to honour her. Then, when I say,' Humble.
ness,' I say that same which is said in the 
first part, regarding two acts of her mouth, one 
whereof is her most sweet speech, and the other 
her marvellous smile. Only, I say not of this 
last how it operates upon the hearts of others, 
because memory cannot retain that smile, nor 
its operation. 
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Not many days after this (it being the will of the 

most }f}igb ~ob, who also from JJim~tlf put not away 
death), the father of wonderful Beatrice, going out of 
this life, passed certainly into glory. Thereby it 
happened, as of very sooth it might not be otherwise, 
that this lady was made full of the bitterness of grief : 
seeing that such a parting is very grievous unto those 
friends who are left, and that no other friendship is 
like to that between a good parent and a good child ; 
and furthern1ore considering that this lady was good 
in the supreme degree, and her father (as by many 
it hath been truly averred) of exceeding goodness. 
And because it is the usage of that city that men 
meet with men in such a grief, and women with 
women, certain ladies of her companionship gathered 
themselves unto Beatrice, where she kept alone in her 
weeping: and as they passed in and out, I could hear 
them speak concerning her, how she wept. 
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T length two of them went by me, who 
said: 'Certainly she grieveth in such sort 
that one might die for pity, beholding 
her.' Then, feeling the tears upon my 
face, I put up my hands to hide them : and 

~~~~~ had it not been that I hoped to hear n1ore 
concerning her, (seeing that where I sat, her friends 

passed continually in and out), I should assuredly 
have gone thence to be alone, when I felt the tears 
come. But as I still sat in that place, certain ladies 

. again passed near me, who were saying among them-
z · selves : ' Which of us shall be joyful any more, who 

have listened to this lady in her piteous sorrow ? ' 
And there were others who said as they went by me : 
' He that sitteth here could not weep more if he had 
beheld her as we have beheld her ' ; and again : ' He 

· is so altered that he seemeth not as himself.' And 
still as the ladies passed to and fro, I could hear them 

· speak after this fashion of her and of me. 
Wherefore afterwards, having considered and per-

. ceiving that there was herein matter for poesy, I 
resolved that I would write certain rhymes in the 
which should be contained all that those ladies had 
said. And because I would willingly have spoken to 
them if it had not been for discreetness, I made in 
my rhymes as though I had spoken and they had 
answered me. And thereof I wrote two sonnets ; in 
the first of which I addressed them as I would fain 
have done ; and in the second related their answer, 
using the speech that I had heard from them, as 

though it had been spoken unto mysel_ ~ -' .:--
~,.~ 

~ .. ~ "" ~ /f\ ''\VIt- ~~ V. '· <·· l 

Oooc.o ••• - .. 



1a IDfta 1Ruova 

E\nt> tbe sonnets are tiJese 

I. 

tbat tbus wear a mo~est countenance 

llUUtb ltbs weigb'~ ~own b~ tbe beart's 
bea\?iness, 

'Wlbence come ~ou, tbat antong ~ou e\?er~ 
face 

Bppears tbe same, for its pale trouble~ glance 1 

1f)a\?e }10U bebel~ m}? la~~·s face, percbance, 

JBow'~ witb tbe grief tbat 1Lo\1e makes full of 
grace? 

Sa~ now, 'Ubts tbtng ts tbus '; as m~ beart sags, 
.marking ~our grave an~ sorrowful a~\?ance. 

Bn~ tf htOee{') ~ou come front wbere sbe stgbs 

Bnb mourns, ma~ it p1ease ~ou (tor bts beart's 
reltef) 

'tto tell bow it fares wttb bet unto btm 

'UUlbo knows tbat ~ou ba\?e wept, seetng ~our e}Jes, 
Bnb ts so grte\?e~ wttb loohtng on }]our grief 

\tbat bis beart trembles an~ bts stgbt grows 
~tn1. 
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This sonnet is divided into two parts. In 

the first, I call and ask these ladies whether 
they come from her, telling them that I 
think they do, because they return the nobler. 
In the second, I pray them to tell me of 
her : and the second begins here, ' And if 
indeed.' 
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~bts ts tbe stcon~ sonnet 

anat tbou tn~ee~ be be tbat still woul~ 

sing 

~f our ~ear la~)1 unto none but us 1 

jfor tbougb tb)2 \7otce confirnts tbat it 
is tbus, 

Ub)2 \7tsaoc ntigbt anotber witness bring. 

1\n~ "'berefore is tb~ grief so sore a tbing 

Ubat grie\7ing tbou malt'st otbers ~olorous 1 

1bast tiJou too seen ber weep, tbat tbou front us 

<tanst not conceal tbine inwar~ sorrowing 1 

1Ra)1, lea\7e our woe to us: let us alone : 

'U\\7cre sin if one sboul~ stri\7e to sootbe our \\70e, 

jfor in ber weeping we ba\7e bear~ ber spealt : 

:tUso ber looks so full of ber beart•s ntoan 

Ubat tbe~ wbo sboull) bebol~ ber, looking so, 

must fall aswoon, feeling all life grow weak. 
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This sonnet has /our parts, as the ladies in whose person 

I reply had four forms of answer. And, because these are 
sufficiently shown above, I stay not to explain the purport 
of the parts, and there/ore I only discriminate them. The 
second begins here, ' And wherefore is thy grief ' ; the third 
here, ' Nay, leave our woe ' ; the fourth, ' Also her look.' 

JAYmFEW days after this, my body became 
Jllll&affiicted with a painful infirmity, whereby 

I suffered bitter anguish for many days, 
'vhich at last brought me unto such weakness that I 
could no longer move. And I remember that on the 
ninth day, being overcome with intolerable pain, a 
thought came into my mind concerning my lady : 
but when it had a little nourished this thought, my 
mind returned to its brooding over mine enfeebled 
body. And then perceiving how frail a thing life is, 
even though health keep with it, the matter seemed 
to me so pitiful that I could not choose but weep ; 
and weeping I said within myself : ' Certainly it must 
some time come to pass that the very gentle Beatrice 
will die.' Then, feeling bewildered, I closed mine 
eyes ; and my brain began to be in travail as the 
brain of one frantic, and to have such imaginations 
as here follow. 
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~~~il~~ ND at the first, it seemed to me that I 
, saw certain faces of women with their hair 

loosened, which called out to me, ' Thou 
shalt surely die ' ; after the which, other 

/U.·J.~~~~~ terrible and unknown appearances said 
unto me, ' Thou art dead.' At length, as 

my phantasy held on in its wanderings, I came to be I 
knew not where, and to behold a throng of dishevelled 

ladies wonderfully sad, who kept going hither and 
thither weeping. Then the sun went out, so that the 
stars showed themselves, and they were of such a 
colour that I knew they must be weeping; and it 
seemed to me that the birds fell dead out of the sky, 
and that there were great earthquakes. With that, 
while I wondered in my trance, and was filled with a 
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grievous fear, I conceived that a certain friend came 
unto me and said : ' Hast thou not heard ? She that 
was thine excellent lady hath been taken out of life.' 

HEN I began to weep very piteously ; 
~~~e and not only in mine imagination, but 

with mine eyes, which were wet with 
tears. And I seemed to look towards 

~;;;;~~~~ Heaven, and to behold a multitude 
of angels who were returning upwards, having before 
them an exceedingly white cloud : and these angels 
were singing together gloriously, and the words of 
their song were these : 
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· and there was no more that I heard. Then my heart 

that was so full of love said unto me : ' It is true that 
our lady lieth dead ' ; and it seerned to me that I went 
to look upon the body wherein that blessed and most 
noble spirit had had its abiding-place. And so strong 
was this idle imagining, that it made me to behold 
my lady in death ; whose head certain ladies seemed 
to be covering with a white veil ; and who so humble 
of her aspect that it was as though she had said, ' I 
have attained to look on the beginning of peace.' 
And therewithal I came unto such humility by the 

· sight of her, that I cried out upon Death, saying : 
' Now come unto me, and be not bitter against me 
any longer : surely, there where thou hast been, thou 

. hast learned gentleness. Wherefore come now unto 
me who do greatly desire thee: ~eest thou not that I 

. wear thy colour already ? ' And when I had seen 
· all those offices performed that are fitting to be done 
· unto the dead, it seemed to me that I went back unto 

mine own chamber, and looked up towards Heaven. 
And so strong was my phantasy, that I wept again 
in very truth, and said with my true voice : '~ tXttlo: 
lent soul t botu bltsstb is bt tbat now looketb upon 
tbte t' 

And as I said these words, with a painful anguish 
· of sobbing and another prayer unto Death, a young 

and gentle lady, who had been standing beside me 
· where I lay, conceiving that I wept and cried out 
· because of the pain of mine infirmity, was taken with 

trembling and began to shed tears. 
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Whereby other ladies, who were about the rootn, 

becoming aware of my discomfort by reason of the 
moan that she made, (who indeed was of my very 
near kindred), led her away from where I was, and 
then set thetnselves to awaken me, thinking that I 
dreamed, and saying : ' Sleep no longer, and be not 
disquieted.' 

~.,... HEN, by their words, this strong imagination 
~ ; was brought suddenly to an end, at the 

~ ~~ moment that I was about to say, ' Q& ~tatrict! 
PtllCt bt tuitb tbtt.' And already I had said, 
' 0 Beatrice!' when being aroused, I opened mine 
eyes, and knew that it had been a deception. But 
albeit I had indeed uttered her name, yet my voice 
was so broken with sobs, that it was not understood 
by these ladies ; so that in spite of the sore shame 
that I felt, I turned towards them by Love's counselling. 
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And when they beheld me, they began to say,' He 

seemeth as one dead,' and to whisper among them
selves, ' Let us strive if we may not comfort him.' 
Whereupon they spake to me many soothing words, 
and questioned me moreover touching the cause of 
my fear. Then I, being somewhat reassured, and 
having perceived that it was a mere phantasy, said 
unto them, ' This thing it was that made me afeard ' ; 
and told them of all that I had seen, from the beginning 
even unto the end, but without once speaking the 
name of my lady. Also, after I had recovered fron1 
my sickness, I bethought me to write these things 
in ryhme ; deeming it a lovely thing to be known. 

88 



'La Wita 1Auo"a 

'UU'lbereot 3 wrote tbts poem 

_.~ ... .-. t'ery pitiful la~y, t'ery })OUll{J, 

~ J£~;ceel>tng rtcb tn buman s)lmpatbtes, 

I~~~Mo~ Stoo~ by, wbat titne 3- clatnour'l) 
upon weatb; 

Bnt) at tbe wilt) wor~s want)ertng on 
~~~=-..::::..a 

nty tongue 

Bnb at tbe ptteous looh wttbtn nttne eyes 

Sbe was affrtgbteb, tbat sobs cbokeb ber bl'eatb. 

So by ber weeping wbere 3- lay beneatb, 

Sotne otber gentle labtes cante to hnow 

.My state, anb ntabe ber go: 

Rfterwarb, benbtng tbentselt'es ot'er nte, 

G)ne satb, ':a wahen tbee!' 

Bnb one, ''Wlbat tbtng tb)] sleep btsqutetetb!' 

'trolttb tbat, tn)] soul woke up front its eclipse, 

Ube wbtle nt)] labl?'S name rose to nty Ups : 
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ut utter'b in a "otce so sob,.,broken, 

So feeble wttb tbe agon}] of tears, 

Ubat 3- alone mtgbt bear it tn tttl2 beart; 

:an~ tbougb tbat look waa on tn)? "isage 
tben 

be \Vbo ts asbanteb so platnl}] wears, 

1ot'e tnabe tbat 3- tbronob sbante bel~ not ap.1rt, 

113ut ga3e~ upon tbem. :an~ nt}] bue w~1s suctJ 

'U:bat tbe)1 look'~ at eacb otber ah~ tbougbt of beatb; 

Sa}]tng unber tbetr breatb 

most tenberl}2, '\$) let us contfort bint': 

Uben unto tne : ''tiUlbat ~reant 

tmas tbtne, tbat tt batb sbaken t bee so ntucb?' 

Bn~ \\7ben 3- was a little comforte~, 

'Ubis, labtes, \\7as tbe ~reant 3- ~reantt,' 3- sat~. 
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~.-;;im was a===tbtnfttno bl"\" life fails wttb us 

Su~~entr after a little wbtle ; 

'UUlben 1o"e sobb'~ tn 11ll? beart, wbtcb 
ts bts bome. 

~~~ "(l'(Rbereb}? m}? ~ptrit wni· ~ so bolorous 

nt}?self 3- sat~, witb sick recoil : 

'l)1ea, to 11\}2 la~r too tbts lDe.atb ntust come.' 

Bn~ tberewttbal sucb a bewtl~erment 

~ossess'~ me, tbat 3- sbut mine e}?es for peace ; 

Bnb tn m}? bratn ~t~ cease 

~rt~er of tbougbt, an~ e"er}? bealtbful tbtng. 

Bfterwar~s, wan~ettng 

Bmtb a swartn of boubts tbat cante anb went, 

Some certatn wonten's faces burtte~ bl?, 

Bnt) sbrteft'~ to me, · Ubou too sbalt bte, sbalt ~te t' 
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~-~~~~~ ben saw 3- man~ brohen btntel) 
sigbts 

3-n tbe uncertain state 3- stepJ.fb into . 

.roeseem'l) to be 3- nnow not in 
\\"bat place, 

lrolbere labies tbrougb tbe street, line 
mournful ltgbts, 

1Ran wttb loose bair, anb e~es tbat frigbten•l) you 

113~ tbeir own terror, anb a pale ama3e : 

Ube wbtle, little b~ little, as 3- tbongbt, 

Ube sun ceaseb, anb tbe stars began to gatber, 

Bnl) eacb wept at tbe otber; 

Bnb btrbs brOI.1P'l) in mt~::tltgbt out of tbe Shl2; 

Bnb eartb sbooJt subbenl}?; 

!lnb 3- was 'ware of one, hoarse anb tire~ out, 

llUlbo asJt'l) of me: '1bast tbou not bearb it sail) 1 ••• 

Ub\2 lat)}], sbe tbat was so fair, is t)ea~.' 
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~\'tiii~~=~art ben, lifting up mtne e~es, as tbe tears 
cante, 

3 saw tbe Rngels, like a ratn of 
manna, 

3n a Ion(} tltgbt tl~tng back 
'lbea\'en-warb; 

1ba\1tng a little cloub tn front of tbem, 

Rtter tbe wbtcb tbe}2 went anb satb, • bosanna'; 

Bnb if tbe~ bab satb more, ~ou sboulb ba\'e 
bcarb. 

ttben 1o\1e spoke tbus : '1Row all sball be ma~e 
clear: 

<tonte anb bebolb our lab~ wbere sbe lies.' 
ttbese tble pbantastes 

\!ben carrteb nte to see m}] lab~ beab. 
Bnb stanbtng at ber beab, 

ber labtes put a wbtte \'etl O\'er ber ; 
Bnb wttb ber was sucb \'er~ bnntbleness 
\!bat sbe appeareb to sal?, • 3 am at peace: 
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~~~~~fj nb 3- became so bumble in ntl] grief, 
. Seeing in ber sucb beep bnmtlttl], 

ttbat 3- saib : ' 1Deatb, 3- bolb tbee 
passing goob 

1bencefortb, anb a most gentle sweet 
relief, 

Since ntl] ~ear lol'e bas cbosen to bwell wttb tbee: 

)Dttg, not bate, ts tbine, well unoerstoo~. 

1o t 3- oo so ~estre to see tbl] face 

ttbat 3- ant ltfte as one wbo nears tbe tomb: 

f1Dl1 soul entreats tbee, <tonte.' 
ttben 3- beparteb, ba"tng tna~e ntl] moan : 

Bn~ wben 3- was alone 

3- satb, an~ cast ml] el]es to tbe bigb ]Dlace : 

'JBlesse~ is be, fair soul, wbo tneets tbl.? glance ! ' 
' •••• 3-ust tben l]ou woke nte, of }]Our contplatsaunce.' 
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After this empty imagining, it happened on a day, 
as I sat thoughtful, that I was taken with such a 
strong trembling at the heart, that it could not have 
been otherwise in the presence of my lady. Where
upon I perceived that there was an appearance of 
Love beside me, and I seemed to see him coming 
from my lady ; and he said, not aloud but within 
my heart : ' Now take heed that thou bless the 
day when I entered into thee ; for it is fitting 
that thou shouldst do so.' And with that my 
heart was so full of gladness, that I could hardly 
believe it to be of very truth mine own heart and 
not another. 

SHORT while after these words which my 
heart spoke to me with the tongue of Love, 
I saw con1ing towards me a certain lady 

~~~~~who was very famous for her beauty, and 
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of whom that friend whom I have already called 
the first among my friends had long been en
amoured. This lady's right name was Joan; but 
because of her comeliness (or at least it was so 
imagined) she was called of many Primavera (Spring), 
and went by that name among them. Then looking 
again ) I perceived that the most noble Beatrice 
followed after her. And when both these ladies had 
passed by me, it seetned to me that Love spake again 
in n1y heart, saying : ' She that came first was called 
Spring, only because of that which was to happen 
on this day. And it was I myself who caused that 
name to be given her ; seeing that as the Spring 
cometh first in the year, so should she come first on 
this day, when Beatrice was to show herself after 
the vision of a servant. And even if thou go about 
to consider her right name, it is also as one should 
say, " She shall come first " ; inasmuch as her name, 
J oan, is taken from that John who went before the 
lErut lligbt, saying : " Ego vox clamantis in deserto : 
Par ate viam Domini." ' And also it seemed to me 
that he added other words, to wit : ' He who should 
inquire delicately touching this matter, could not 
but call Beatrice by mine own name, which is to 
say, Love ; beholdtng her so like unto me.' 

Then I, having thought of this, imagined to write 
it with rhymes and send it unto my chief friend ; but 
setting aside certain words which seemed proper to 
b€ set aside, because I believed that his heart still 
regarded the beauty of her that was called Spring. 
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Bn~ J wrote tbts sonnet 

felt a optrit of lo\?e begin to stir 

'Wlitbtn nt}] beart, long ttme untelt till 
tben; 

Bn~ saw 1o\?e comtng towar~s me, fatr 
an~ fatn, 

(ltbat g. scarce ltnew btnt for bts jo}]ful cbeer), 

$al]tng, 'l3e nO\\? tn~ee~ m}] worsbtpper!' 

:an~ tn bts speecb be laugb'~ an~ laugb'~ agatn. 

'ttben, wbtle tt \\?as bts pleasure to remain, 

g. cbance~ to 1ooft tbe wal] be ba~ ~rawn near, 

Rnl' saw tbe 1a~tes 3-oan an~ :Eeatrtce 

Rpproacb nte, tbts tbe otber following, 

~ne an~ a secon~ tnar\')el tnstantll]. 

Rn~ e\')ett as now nt)1 mentorl] speahetb tbts, 

1o\1e spahe tt tben: ' ltbe tlrst ts cbrtsten'L\ 
Spring; 

ltbe secon~ 1ot,e, sbe ts so ltlte to me: 

~I -
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This sonnet has many parts : whereof the first 

tells how I felt awakened within my heart the 
accustomed tremor, and how it seemed that Love 
appeared to me joyful from afar. The second 
says how it appeared to me that Love spake within 
my heart, and what was his aspect. The third 
tells how, after he had in such wise been with me 
a space, I saw and heard certain things. The 
second part begins here, ' Saying, " Be now " ' ; 
the third here, ' Then, while it was his pleasure.' 
The third part divides into two. In the first I 
say what I saw. In the second, I say what I 
heard ; and it begins here, ' Love spake it then.' 
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T might be here objected unto me, (and even 
by one worthy of controversy), that I have 
spoken of Love as though it were a thing 
outward and visible ; not only a spiritual essence, 
but as a bodily substance also. The which 
thing, in absolute truth, is a fallacy ; Love not 
being of itself a substance, but an accident of 
substance. Yet that I speak of Love as though 
it were a thing tangible and even human, 
appears by three things which I say thereof. 
And firstly, I say that I perceived Love coming 
towards me; whereby, seeing that to come be-

speaks locomotion, and seeing also how philoso
phy teacheth us that none but a corporeal substance 
hath locomotion, it seemeth that I speak of Love 
as of a corporeal substance. And secondly, I say 
that Love smiled ; and thirdly, that Love spake ; 
faculties (and especially the risible faculty) which 
appear proper unto man : whereby it further seemeth 
that I speak of Love as of a man. Now that 
this matter rnay be explained, (as is fitting), it must 
first be remembered that anciently they who wrote 
poems of Love wrote not in the vulgar tongue, 
but rather certain poets in the Latin tongue. I 

I mean, among us, although perchance the same may 
~ have been among others, and although likewise, 

~_, as among the Greeks, they were not writers of 
~, k 1 1 f I··~. spo en anguage, but men of etters, treated o 
·~ j these things. And indeed it is not a great number 

of years since poetry began to be made in the 
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vulgar tongue ; the writing of rhymes in spoken 
language corresponding to the writing in metre of 
Latin verse, by a certain analogy. And I say that 
it is but a little while, because if we examine the 
language of oco and the language of si, we shall not 
find in those tongues any written thing of an earlier 
date than the last hundred and fifty years. Also the 
reason why certain of a very mean sort obtained at 
the first some fame as poets is, that before them no 
man had written verses in the language of sz : and 
of these, the first was moved to the writing of such 
verses by the wish to make himself understood of 
a certain lady, unto whom Latin poetry was difficult. 
This thing is against such as rhyme concerning other 
matters than love ; that mode of speech having been 
first used for the expression of love alone. Where
fore, seeing that poets have a licence allowed them 
that is not allowed unto the writers of prose, and 
seeing also that they who write in rhyme are simply 
poets in the vulgar tongue, it becomes fitting and 
reasonable that a larger licence should be given to 
these than to other modern writers ; and that any 
metaphor or rhetorical similitude which is permitted 
unto poets, should also be counted not unseemly in 
the rhymers of the vulgar tongue. Thus, if we per
ceive that the former have caused inanimate things 
to speak as though they had sense and reason, and 
to discourse one with another; yea, and not only 
actual things, but such also as have no real existence, 
(seeing that they have made things which are not, 
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to speak ; and oftentimes written of those which are 
merely accidents as though they were substances and 
things human) ; it should therefore be permitted to 
the latter to do the like ; which is to say, not incon
siderately, but with such sufficient motive as may 
afterwards be set forth in prose. 
~ 

" ·~ ·-·-.. 

, ~ HAT the Latin poets have done thus, appears 
~~· :1

1

/ through Virgil, where he saith that Juno 
:_ - ~otl( (to wit, a goddess hostile to the Trojans) 
spake unto JEolus, master of the Winds ; as it is 
written in the first book of the JEneid, .!Eole, ncunque 
t£bz, etc. , and that this master of the Winds made 
reply; Tuus, o regina, quid optes-Explorare labor 
uzihz JLHsa capessere fas er;;t. And through the same 
poet, the inanimate thing speaketh unto the animate, 
in the third book of the JEneid, where it is written : 
Dardanidre duri, etc. With Lucan, the animate 
thing speaketh to the inanimate ; as thus : JJultuuz, 
Rorna, tamen debes civil£bus arrnis. In Horace, 
man is made to speak to his own intelligence as 
unto another person ; (and not only hath Ho race 
done this but herein he followeth the excellent 
Homer), as thus in his Poetics : Die 1nzhi, Afu~a 
vi 11111, etc. Through Ovid, l.~o · · speaketh as a 
human creature, in the beginning of his discourse 
De Rernediis Atnoris · as thus : Bella ntihi video, be !la 
parantur, ait. By which ensamples this thing shall 
be made manifest unto such as may be offended 
at any part of this my book. And lest some of 
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the common sort should be moved to jeering hereat, 
I will here add, that neither did these ancient poets 
speak thus without consideration, nor should they 
who are makers of rhyme in our day write after the 
same fashion, having no reason in what they write ; 
for it were a shameful thing if one should rhyme 
under the semblance of metaphor or rhetorical 
similitude, and afterwards, being questioned thereof, 
should be unable to rid his words of such sem
blance, unto their right understanding. Of whom, 
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(to wit, of such as rhyme thus foolishly), myself 
and the first among my friends do know many. 

UT returning to the matter of my dis
course. This excellent lady, of whom 
I spake in what hath gone before, 
came at last into such favour with all 

~~~~~ men, that when she passed anywhere 
folk ran to behold her ; which thing was a deep 
joy to me : and when she drew near unto any, 
so much truth and simpleness entered into his 
heart, that he dared neither to lift his eyes nor 
to return her salutation : and unto this, many 
who have felt it can bear 'vitness. She went 
along crowned and clothed with humility, 
showing no whit of pride in all that she heard 
and saw : and when she had gone by, it was 
said of many, ' This is not a woman, but one 
of the beautiful angels of Heaven ' ; and there 
were some that said : ' This is surely a miracle ; 
blessed be the l.orb, who hath power to work 
thus marvellously.' I say, of very sooth, that 
she showed herself so gentle and so full of 
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all perfection, that she bred in those who looked 
upon her a soothing quiet beyond any speech ; neither 
could any look upon her without sighing immediately. 
These things, and things yet more wonderful, were 
brought to pass through her miraculous virt~e. 

REFO RE I, considering thereof 
and wishing to resun1e the endless 
tale of her praises, resolved to write 
somewhat wherein I might dwell on 

-.:e-E$!1 her surpassing influence ; to the end 
that not only they who had beheld 

her, but others also, might know as much concerning 
her as words could give to the understanding. 
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El nl) tt was tben tbnt J \\1rote tbts sonnet 

lal)l] loolts so gentle anl) so pure 

'Wlben )]iell)ing salutation b)] tbe \"a)], 

'ttbat tbe tongue trentbles anl) bas 
nougbt to sa)], 

Bnl) tbe e)]es, wbicb fain woull) see, nta)] not enl)ure. 

Bnl) still, antil) tbe praise sbe bears secure, 

Sbe wallts wttb bumbleness for bet· arra)]; 

Seenting a creature sent from 1)ea\7en to sta)] 

®n eartb, anl) sbow a tniracle ntal)e sure. 

Sbe is so pleasant tn tbe e)]es of men 

Ubat tbrougb tbe sigbt tbe htntost beart l)otb gain 

:a sweetness wbtcb neel)s proof to hnow it b)]: 

:anl) from between ber Ups tbere seents to ntot'e 

B soothing spirit tbat is full of lot'e, 

Sal]tng for e\7er to tbe soul, ' ® Stgb ! ' 
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~ - ~ HIS sonnet is so easy to understand, from ~-~··-
j. ~ ... what is afore narrated, that it needs no 

2· ~ -_-;. division : and therefore, leaving it, I say 
also that this excellent lady came into such favour 
with all men, that not only she herself was honoured 
and commended; but through her companionship, 
honour and commendation came unto others. Where
fore I, perceiving this and wishing that it should also 
be made manifest to those that beheld it not, wrote the 
sonnet here following ; wherein is signified the power 
which her virtue had upon other ladies : 
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~=~= =~~;"r certain be batb seen all perfectness 

'UU\bo antong otber lat)ies batb seen 
1nine: 

Ube~ tbat go wttb ber bumbl~ sboult> 
combine 

r Got> tor sucb peculiar grace. 

So perfect is tbe beaut~ of ber face 

Ubat it begets in no wtse an~ sign 

~f enl"l], but l>raws rount> ber a clear line 

~f lo"e, an~ blesseo tattb, ant> gentleness • 

.roerell] tbe sigbt of ber makes all tbings bow: 

1Rot sbe berself alone ts bolter 

Uban all ; but bers, tbrougb bcr, are ratseo abo\'e. 

jfro1n all ber acts sucb lol'ell] graces now 

Ubat trulp one ntap ne"er tbtnlt of bel' 

'UUlitbout a passion of e'ceebtng lo"e. 



In the first, I 
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HEREAFTER on a day, I began to 
consider that which I had said of my 
lady : to wit, in these two sonnets afore
gone: and becoming aware that I had 
not spoken of her immediate effect on 
me at that especial time, it seemed to 

me that I had spoken defectively. Whereupon I re
solved to write somewhat of the manner wherein I was 
then subject to her influence, and of what her influence · 
then was. And conceiving that I should not be able 
to say these things in the small compass of a sonnet, 
I began therefore a poem with this beginning : 





uo<no(5o 
eOeTSOLA 

IVlTAS PL€~A 
POP LO !.ss;~.r.ill 
~ACTAe5TQUA~I 
1vxbaA ~omi}-IA
Qe~Ttum!IEI111181 
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~~ rw AS still occupied with this p~em (having 

.J: ; composed thereof only the above-wr1tten stanza), 
when the orb ~ob of ju~tict called my most 

! gracious lady unto l}tmStlff that she might be 
· glorious under the banner of that blessed Uttn 

~ 
.:flt1 rp, whose name had always a deep reverence 
in the words of holy Beatrice. And because 

~ 
haply it might be found good that I should say 

;

1 1 somewhat concerning her departure, I will herein • 
declare what are the reasons which make that I 

..J shall not do so. 
And the reasons are three. The first is, that such 

matter belongeth not of right to the present argu
ment, if one consider the opening of this little book. 
The second is, that even though the present argument 
required it, my pen cloth not suffice to write in a fit 
manner of this thing. And the third is, that were it 
both possible and of absolute necessity, it would still 
be unseemly for me to speak thereof, seeing that 
thereby it must behove me to speak also mine own 
praises : a thing that in whosoever doeth it is worthy 
of blame. For the which reasons, I will leave this 
matter to be treated of by some other than myself. 

Nevertheless, as the number nine, which number 
hath often had mention in what hath gone before, 
(and not, as it might appear, without reason), seems 
also to have borne a part in the manner of her death : 
it is therefore right that I should say somewhat 
thereof. And for this cause, having first said what 
was the part it bore herein, I will afterwards point 
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out a reason which made that this number was so 
closely allied unto my lady. 

I say, then, that according to the division of time 
in Italy, her most noble spirit departed from among 
us in the first hour of the ninth day of the month ; 
and according to the division of time in Syria, in the 
ninth month of the year : seeing that Tismim, which 
with us is October, is there the first month. Also 
she was taken from among us in that year of our 
reckoning (to wit, of the years of our Lord) in which 
the perfect number was nine times multiplied within 
that century wherein she was born into the world : 
which is to say, the thirteenth century of Christians. 

And touching the reason why this number was so 
closely allied unto her, it may peradventure be this. 
According to Ptolemy, (and also to the Christian 
verity), the revolving heavens are nine ; and accord
ing to the con1mon opinion among astrologers, these 
nine heavens together have influence over the earth. 
Wherefore it would appear that this number was thus 
allied unto her for the purpose of signifying that, at 
her birth, all these nine heavens were at perfect unity 
with each other as to their influence. This is one 
reason that may be brought : but more narrowly 
considering, and according to the infallible truth, this 
number was her own self: that is to say, by similitude. 
As thus. The number three is the root of the number 
nine ; seeing that without the interposition of any 
other number, being multiplied merely by itself, it 
produceth nine, as we manifestly perceive that three 

118 



a 

iO 

te 

I~ 

te 

I 
~ 

~,,~ 

1La Wit a 1A tto\'a 
times three are nine. Thus, three being of itself the 

efficient of nine, and the ~rtat (ffftcient of j!Miracle!i 
being of ~imstlf ~brtt t)er!ion!i, to wit: tbt jfatber, 
tbe ~on, anb tbt J$olp ~pirit, which, being ~brtt, 
are also C!&nt :-this lady was accompanied by the 
number nine to the end that men might clearly per
ceive her to be a nine, that is, a miracle, whose only 
root is the ~olp ~rinitp. It may be that a more 
subtile person would find for this thing a reason of 

· greater subtility : but such is the reason that I find, 
and that liketh me best. 

After this most gracious creature had gone out 
· from among us, the whole city came to be as it were 
· widowed and despoiled of all dignity. Then I, left 

mourning in this desolate city, wrote unto the 
· principal persons thereof, in an epistle, concerning 

its condition ; taking for my commencement those 
· words of J eremias : Quonzodo scdet sola civitas ! etc. 

And I make mention of this, that none may marvel 
wherefore I set down these words before, in beginning 
to treat of her death. Also if any should blame me, 
in that I do not transcribe that epistle whereof I have 
spoken, I will make it mine excuse that I began this 
little book with the intent that it should be written 
altogether in the vulgar tongue; wherefore, seeing 
that the epistle I speak of is in Latin, it belongeth 
not to mine undertaking : more especially as I know 
that my chief friend, for whom I write this book, 

. wished also that the whole of it should be in the 
vulgar tongue. 
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When mine eyes had wept for some while, until 

they were so weary with weeping that I could no 
longer through them give ease to my sorrow, I 
bethought me a few mournful words might stand n1e 
instead of tears. And therefore I proposed to make 
a poen1, that weeping I tnight speak therein of her 
for "'horn so much sorrow had destroyed my spirit ; 
and I then began ' The eyes that weep.' 
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That this poem may seem 
to remain the more widowed 

at its close, I will divide it before writing it ; and 
this method I will observe henceforward. I say 
that this poor little poem has three parts. The 
first is a prelude. In the second, I speak of her. 
In the third, I speak pitifully to the poem. The 
second begins here, ' Beatrice is gone up ' ; the third 
here, ' Weep, pitiful Song of mine.' The first divides 
into three. In the first, I say what moves me to 
speak. In the second, I say to whom I mean to 
speak. In the third, I say of whom I mean to speak. 
The second begins here, 'And because often, 
thinking ' ; the third here, ' And I will say.' Then, 
when I say, 'Beatrice is gone up,' I speak of her; 
and concerning this I have two parts. First, I tell 
the cause why she was taken away from us; after-
wards, I say how one weeps her parting ; and this 
part commences here, ' Wonderfully.' This part 
divides into three. In the first, I say who it is who 
weeps her not. In the second, I say who it is that 
doth weep her. In the third, I speak of my con-
dition. The second begins here, ' But sighing comes, 
and grief' ; the third, ' With sighs.' Then, when 
I say, ' Weep, pitiful Song of mine,' I speak to this 

my song, telling it what ladies to go to, and 
stay with. 

~:) 

121 



1La \Dtta 1Auo\1a 

be e}?es tbat \\'eep for pit}? of tbc benrt 

1ba\?e wept so long tbat tbeir grtef 
langutsbetb, 

Bn~ tbe}2 ba\?e no tnore tears to 

weep \\"itbal : 

Bn~ now, if 3- \\?OUl~ ease nte of a part 

\1)f wbat, little b}2 little, leal')s to l')eatb, 

3-t must be ~one b~ speecb, or not at all. 

Rn~ because often, tbinking, 3- recall 

bow tt was pleasant, ere sbe went afar, 

Uo talk of bel· wttb }2011, kin~ l')anto3els, 

3- talk wttb no one else, 

l3ut onl~ \\7itb sncb bearts as women's are. 

Bnl' 3- will sa}2,-still sobbing as speecb fatls,

Ubat sbe batb gone to bea\?en su~~enl}2, 

Bnl') batb left 1ol'e below, to tnourn \\7itb tne. 
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~~~:-c:::;; eatrtce ts gone up into bigb 'fT)ea"en, 

Ube king~ont wbere tbe angels are ut 
peace: 

Bn~ li\?es wttb tben1: anb to bet· frten~s 

ts ~ea~. 

frost of winter was sbe ~rt\?en 

Bwa!?~ like otbets: nor b}] summer::::beats; 

JBtlt tbrougb a perfect gentleness~ tnstea~. 

jfot from tbe lamp of ber nteck lowltbea~ 

SuciJ an e&cee~ing glorl] \\?ent up bence 

Ubat tt woke won~et· tn tbe tetnal Stre, 
'Ulnttl a S\\?eet ~estre 

lEntere~ btm for tbat lo\?ell] eicellence~ 

So ~tbat be ba~e ber to 1bimself aspire : 

<Ion nttng tbts wearp an~ most e\?tl place 

'Ulnwortbl] of a tbing so full of grace. 
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iiiili~~~~on~erfull~ out of tbe beautiful fonn 

Soarel) ber clear sptrtt, wa&tng 
glal) tbe wbtle ; 

B n~ ts tn tts first bonte, tbere 
wbere tt ts. 

'Wlbo spealts tbereof, anl) feels not tbe tears wartn 
'tllpon bts face, ntust ba\?e beconte so \?Ue 

:as to be l)eal) to all sweet s)]ntpatbtes. 

®ut upon btnt! an abject wretcb like tbts 
ma~ not tntagtne an~tbtng of ber,-

be neel)s no bitter tears for bts relief. 
:J.Sut stgbtng cotnes, anl) grtef, 

Bnl) tbe l)estre to tln~ no contforter, 

(Sa\?e onl)] lDeatb, wbo tnaltes all sorrow brief,) 
Uo bittt \\?bo for a wbtle turns tn bts tbougbt 
1bow sbe batb been atnongst us, an~ ts not. 

tJ r; .,, -
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stgbs nt-g bosont alwa)2s 
labouretb 

3-n tbinlttng, as 3- ~o conttnuaU-g, 

~f ber for wbom m)? beart now 
brealts apace; 

Bn~ "er)1 often wben 3- tbtnh of ~eatb, 
Sucb a great tnwar~ longing contes to tne 

Ubat it will cbange tbe colour of tn-g face ; 

Bn~, if tbe t~ea settles tn its place, 

!111 ntl2 ltntbs sbahe as wttb an ague==tlt ; 

tttll, starting up in wtl~ bewtl~erment, 

3- ~o become so sbent 

Ubat 3- go fortb, lest follt mtst')oubt of it. 

Bfterwar~, calling wttb a sore lament 

®n :13eatrice, 3- ask, '<tanst tbou be ~ea~ 1' 

!\nt') calling on ber, 3- am co1nforte~. 
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rief \\1itb its tears. anb anguisb '"ttb 
its stgbs, 

<.tome to nte now wbene•er 3- ant 
alone; 

So tbat 3- tbtnlt tbe sigbt of nte 

Btt~ wbat nt}l life batb been, tbat lt"tno bies, 

Since for m}l lab)] tbe Mew :Etrtb's begun, 

3 ba"e not anp language to e~l,Hain. 

Bnb so, bear labies, tbougb m}l beart were fatn, 

3- scarce coulb tell in~eeb bow 3- ant t bus. 

Bll jol] is witb ntp bitter life at war ; 

l.l1ea, 3- am fallen so far 

Ubat all 1nen scent to sa)], 'Go on t front us,' 

JE~etng mp colb wbitc lips, bow ~eab tl,ep are. 

l3ut sbe, tbougb 3- be bowe~ unto tbe ~ust, 

l!Ulatcbes nte ; an~ will guerbon me, 3- trust. 
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~~iiiiii!!i~~eep, ptteous Song of mine, upon 

tb~ wa~. 

tro tbe l)antes going anl) tbe 

l)amo3els 
jfor wbom anl) for none else 

Ub)1 sisters bn,,e tttal)e ntustc 111an)1 a l)a)J, 
Ubou, tbat art "er)] sab anl) not as tbe\1, 

Go l)well tbou witb tbent as a mourner l)wells. 
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i ~ r FTER I had written this poem, I received the 

!; y~ . , visit of a friend whom I counted as second 
"-P 'I~ unto me in the degrees of friendship, and 

w o, moreover, had been united by the nearest kin
dred to that most gracious creature. And when we 
had a little spoken together, he began to solicit me 
that I would write somewhat in memory of a lady 
who had died; and he disguised his speech, so as to 
seem to be speaking of another who was but lately 
dead : wherefore I, perceiving that his speech was of 
none other than that blessed one herself, told him that 
it should be done as he required. Then afterwards, 
having thought thereof, I imagined to give vent in a 
sonnet to some part of my hidden lamentations : but 
in such sort that it might seem to be spoken by this 
friend of mine, to whom I was to give it. And the 
sonnet saith thus : ' Stay now with me,' etc. 

This sonnet has two .parts. In the first, I call the Faithful 
of Love to hear me. In the second, I relate my miserable 
condition. The second begins here, 'Mark how they force.' 
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A~~;ii;ii;~ltal] now wttb me, anb listen to ntp stgbs, 

me ptteous bearts, as pttl] bt~s l]e l)o. 

marlt bow tbel] force tbetr \\"ap out 
anl) press tbrougb: 

-~~iifi:i& 3-f tbep be once pent up, tbe wbole life 
l)ie~. 

Seeing tbat now tnl)ee~ ml] '"eat}] epes 

~rtener refuse tban 3- can tell to l]OU, 

(15\?en tbougb mp enl)less grtef ts e\,er ne\\1,) 

Uo weep anl) let tbe sntotber'b angutsb ttse. 

Blso tn stgbtng pe sball bear me call 
' \Jn ber wbo!1e blesseb pre!1ence ~otb enrtcb 

Ube onl}] borne tbat well befittetb bet : 

!\nl) l]e sball bear a bitter scorn of all 

Sent from tbe tmnost of nt}] spirit tn speecb 

Ubat mourns tts jop anb tts )op's mtntster. 
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'La lt'fta 1A tto\"'a 
The poem begins, ' Whatever while,' and has 

two parts. In the first, that is, in the first 
stanza, this my dear friend, her kinsman, 
laments. In the second, I lament ; that is, 
in the other stanza, which begins, ' For ever.' 
And thus it appears that in this poem two 
persons lament, of whom one laments as a 
brother, the other as a servant. 
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ate"er wbtle tbe tbougbt comes 
o"er tne 

'ttbat 3- ma~ not again 

l3ebolb tbat lab~ wbom 3- mourn 
for now, 

Bbout m~ beart nt~ mtnb brings constant!~ 
So tnucb of e&treme pain 

Ubat 3- sa~, Soul of mine, wbl] stal]est tbou 1 

Urulll tbe angutsb, Soul, tbat we ntust bow 

:JSeneatb, nnttl we win out of tbis life, 

Gt"es nte full oft a fear tbat trentbletb : 

So tbat 3- call on J)eatb 
JEt'en as on Sleep one calletb after strife, 

Salltng, <torne unto me. 1tfe sbowetb grim 

Bnb bare; anb if one bies, 3- en"~ biln. 
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~~~==~~~r e"er, among an m)l sigbs wbtcb 
burn, 

Ubere ts a piteous speecb 

ltbat clantours upon meatb con== 
ttnualli: 

mea, unto btm botb ml] wbole spirit turn 
Since first bts ban~ btb reacb 

fiD}1 lab}1's ltfe wttb most foul cruelt}1. 
l3ut from tbe betgbt of wotnan's fairness, sbe, 

Going up front us witb tbe jOlJ we bab, 
Grew perfectlp anb spirituall)1 fair ; 
ltbat so sbe spreabs e~en tbere 

B ltgbt of 1o"e wbtcb makes tbe :angels glab, 
Bnb e"en unto tbetr subtle ntinbs can brtng 
B certain awe of profounb mar"elltng. 
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me.' 

•

TERWARDS, when they had left me, I set 
myself again to mine occupation, to wit, to the 
drawing figures of angels : in doing which I 
conceived to write of this matter in rhyme, 
as for her anniversary, and to address my 
rhymes unto those who had just left me. It 
was then that I wrote the sonnet which 
saith, ' That lady ' : and as this sonnet hath 
two commencements, it behoveth me to divide 
it with both of them here. 
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'La Wfta 1Attot'a 
I say that, according to the first, this sonnet has 

three parts. In the first, I say that this lady was 
then in my memory. In the second I tell what Love 
there/ore did with me. In the third, I speak of the 
effects of Love. The second begins here, 'Love, 
knowing,' ; the third here, ' Forth went they.' This 
part divides into two. In the one, I say that all my 
sighs issued speaking. In the other, I say how some 
spoke certain words different from the others. The 
second begins here, ' And still.' In this same manner 
is it divided with the other beginning, save that, in 
the first part, I tell when this lady had thus come 
into my mind, and this I say not in the other. 
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bat la~)] of all gentle ntemortes 
ba~ ltgbte~ on m12 soul ; wbose 

new abo~e 
1tes no\\1, as it was well or~atn'~ 

of Go~, 
:among tbe poor tn beart, wbere marl) ts. 
1ol?e, knowing tbat ~ear image to be bts, 

'Wlolte up wttbtn tbe siclt beart sorrow-bow'~, 
Ulnto tbe stgbs wbtcb are tts wear)] loa~ 

Sal)ing, 'Go fort b.' Bn~ tbel) went fortb, 3 \\?is; 
jfortb went tbe\2 front ntl] breast tbat tbrobb'~ an~ 

ncbe~; 

'Wlitb sucb a pang as oftenttmes \\"ill batbe 
mtne eves wttb tears \\?ben 3 ant left alone. 

tin~ still tbose sigbs wbicb ~L'e\\1 tbe bea\?test 
breatb 

<!ante wbtspertng tbus: • \1' noble intellect ! 
3t is a }]ear to-~a\1 tbat tbou art gone.' 



1a \Dita 1Ruova 
$econb <Iommencement 

rro~~~~ bat labl? of all gentle tnentortes 
ba~ ltgbteb on ml] soul ;-for wbose 

sahe tlow'b 

'ttbe tears of 1ove; tn wbont tbe 
power abo~e 

'UUlbtcb leb l]Ou to obser"e \\?bile ~ bib tbts. 
~ve, knowing tbat bear image to be bts, etc. 
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jla \Dita 1Ruova rr ... - 1 EN, having sat for some space sorely in 
~ .~ i thought because of the time that was now 

·__ ~ past, I was so filled with dolorous imagin-
ings that it became outwardly manifest in mine altered 
countenance. Whereupon, feeling this and being in 
dread lest any should have seen me, I lifted mine 
eyes to look ; and then perceived a young and very 
beautiful lady, wro was gazing upon me from a 
window with a gaze full of pity, so that the very sum 
of pity appeared gathered together in her. And 
seeing that unhappy persons, when they beget com
passion in others, are then most moved unto weeping, 
as though they also felt pity for themselves, it came 
to pass that mine eyes began to be inclined unto tears. 
Wherefore, becoming fearful lest I should make mani
fest mine abject condition, I rose up, and went where 
I could not be seen of that lady ; saying afterwards 
within myself : ' Certainly with her also must abide 
most noble Love.' And with that, I resolved upon 
writing a sonnet, wb.erein, speaking unto her, I should 
say all that I have just said. And as this sonnet is 
very evident, I will not divide it :-



1a lDita 1Ruova 

ine e)2es bebelb tbe blesseb ptt)2 spring 
3-nto tb}? countenance imntcbiatel)2 
B wbfle agone, wben tbott bebelb'st 

in 111e 
Ube sickness onl)2 bibben grief can bring; 

Bnb tben 3- kne\\? tbou wast constbering 
1bow abject anb forlorn 111}1 life must be; 
Rnb 3- beca11te afratl> tbat tbou sbonlbst see 

m)] weeping, anb account tt a base tbtng. 
Uberefore 3- went out front tbee; feeling bow 

Ube tears were straigbtwa)2 loosen'b at 11t)2 beart 
l3eneatb tbine e)2es' contpasstonate control. 
Bnl> afterwarbs 3- saib wttbin m}] soul : 

1o! witb tbis lab)] bwells tbe counterpart 
~f tbe sa1ne 1o\?e wbo bolbs me weeping now.' 
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'La Wfta 'Muo~a 
~ T happened after this, that whensoever I 

~
. was seen of this lady, she became pale and 

of piteous countenance, as though it had 
been with love ; whereby she remembered 

me many times of my own most noble lady, 
who was wont to be of a like paleness. And 

I know that often, when I could not weep nor 
in any way give ease unto mine anguish, I went 
to look upon this lady, who seemed to bring 
the tears into my eyes by the mere sight of 
her. Of the which thing I bethought me to 
speak unto her in rhyme, and then made this 
sonnet: which begins, ' Love's pallor,' and which 
is plain without being divided, by its exposition 
aforesaid:-
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tbe sentblance of 
~eep rutb 

lrolere ne"er l]et sbown fortb so per==
fectll] 

3-n anl] la~l]'s face, chancing to see 
Grief's tntserable countenance 

uncoutb, 
Bs in tbine, ta~l], tbe~ ba"e sprung to sootbe, 

'Wlben in mine anguisb tbou bast looJ;t~ on me; 
1llnttl sontettmes tt scents as if, tbrougb tbee, 

ml2 beart ntigbt almost wan~er from tts trutb. 
}get so tt is, 3- cannot bel~ mine e)1es 

jfrom ga3tng "er}] often upon tbine 
3-n tbe sore bope to sbe~ tbose tears tbe}1 keep; 

Bn~ at sucb ttnte, tbou ntaft'st tbe pent tears rise 
J5"en to tbe brim, till tbe e)1es waste an~ pine ; 

ll]et cannot tbel], wbtle tbou art present, weep. 



lra IDfta 1Rtto~a 
At length, by the constant sight of this 

lady, mine eyes began to be gladdened over
much with her company ; through which 
thing many times I had much unrest, and 
rebuked myself as a base person : also, many 
times I cursed the unsteadfastness of mine 
eyes, and said to them inwardly : ' Was not 
your grievous condition of weeping wont 
one while to make others weep ? And will 
ye now forget this thing because a lady 
looketh upon you? who so looketh merely 
in compassion of the grief ye then showed 
for your own blessed lady. But whatso ye 
can, that do ye, accursed eyes ! many a 
time will I make you remember it ! for 
never, till death dry you up, should ye 
make an end of your weeping.' And when 
I had spoken thus unto mine eyes, I was 
taken again with extreme and grievous sigh
ing. And to the end that this inward strife 
which I had undergone might not be hidden 
from all saving the miserable wretch who 
endured it, I proposed to write a sonnet, 
and to comprehend in it this horrible con
dition. And I wrote this, which begins, 
' The very bitter weeping.' 



1a lDita 1Ruova 
The sonnet has two parts. In the first I 

speak to my eyes, as my heart spoke within 
myself. In the second, I remove a difficulty, 
showing who it is that speaks thus : and this 
part begins here, ' So far.' It well might 
receive other divisions also ; but this would be 
useless, since it is manifest by the preceding 
exposition. 
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be "er~ bitter \Veeptng tbat }le ntabe 
So long a time togetber, eyes of nttne, 
Wlas wont to ntafte tbe tears of pity 

sbtne 

5n otber eyes full oft, as 3- ba"e satb. 
JSnt no'" tbfs tbtng were scarce rententbcre\> 

3f 3-, on nty part, fouU}l \"oulb contbfne 
't!:alttb you, anb not recall eacb ancient stgn 

®f grtet, anb ber tor '"bom )lour tears were sbeb. 
3t ts )lOUr tlcJlleness tbat botb betra)l 

M)2 mtnb to tears, anb tnaftes nte trentble tbus 
't!Ulbat wbHe a lab}] greets tne wttb ber eyes. 

JEJ;cept b)2 beatb, we must not an)? wa}? 
;Jforget our labn wbo ts gone front us.' 

So far botb tny beart utter. anb tben stgbs. 
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-

HE sight of this lady brought me into so 
unwonted a condition that I often thought 
of her as of one too dear unto me ; and 

I began to consider her thus : ' This lady is young, 
beautiful, gentle, and wise ; perchance it was Love 
himself who set her in my path, that so my life 
might find peace.' And there were times when I 
thought yet more fondly, until my heart consented 
unto its reasoning. But when it had so consented, 
my thought would often turn round upon me, as 
moved by reason, and cause me to say within myself : 
' What hope is this which would console me after so 
base a fashion, and which hath taken the place of all 
other imagining ? ' Also there was another voice 
within me, that said : ' And wilt thou, having suffered 
so much tribulation through Love, not escape while 
yet thou mayst from so much bitterness ? Thou 
must surely know that this thought carries with it 
the desire of Love, and drew its life from the gentle 
eyes of that lady who vouchsafed thee so much pity.' 
Wherefore I, having striven sorely and very often 
with myself, bethought me to say somewhat thereof 
in rhyme. And seeing that in the battle of doubts, 
the victory most often remained with such as inclined 
towards the lady of whom I speak, it seemed to me 
that I should address this sonnet unto her : in the 
first line whereof, I call that thought which spake of 
her a gentle thought, only because it spoke of one 
who was gentle ; being of itself most vile. 
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In this sonnet l make myself into two, according as my 

thoughts were divided one from the other. The one 
part I call Heart, that is, appetite ; the other ~ Soul, 
that is, reason ; and I tell what one saith to the otlzer. 
And that it is fitting to call the appetite Heart, and 
the reason Soul, is manifest enough to them to whom 
I wish this to be open. True it is that, in the pre
ceding sonnet, I take the part of the Heart against 
the Eyes ; and that appears contrary to what I say 
in the present ; and therefore I say that, there also, 
by the Heart I mean appetite, because yet greater 
was my desire to remember my most gentle lady than 
to see this other, although indeed I had some appetite 
towards her, but it appeared slight : wherefrom it 
appears that the one statement is not contrary to the 
other. This sonnet has three parts. In the first, I 
begin to say to this lady how my desires turn all 
towards her. In the second, I say how the Soul, that 
is, the reason, speaks to the Heart, that is, to the 
appetite. In the third, I say how the latter answers. 
The second begins here, ' And what is this t ' 
the third here, ' And the heart answers.' 

UH 



:lLa lllita 1Ruo\1a 

~~~ii~ gentle tbouobt tbere is will often 
start, 

'Wlttbin nt}l secret self, to speecb ot 

tbee; 

!llso of ot'e it spealis so tenberl}] 

ntucb in me consents anb taltes its part. 

'Bnb wbat is tbis,' tbe soul sattb to tbe be art, 

Ubat contetb tbus to contfort tbee an~ tne, 

Bnb tbence wbere it woulb ~well, tbns potctttl}l 

ctan brft'e all otber tbougbts b}l its strange art 1' 

Bnb tbe beart answers: ':tSe no more Rt strife 

'U'wt~t boubt anb boubt; tbis is o"e's ntessenger 

Bnb spealtetb but bis \Vorbs, front btnt recef\"eb; 

Bnb all tbe strengtb tt owns anb all tbe life 

lt brawetb front tbe gentle e}?es of ber 

'tlUlbo, loolttng on our grief. IJatlJ often grict'cb.' 
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UT against this adversary of reason, 
there rose up in me on a certain day, 
about the ninth hour, a strong visible 
phantasy, wherein I seemed to behold 

~~~~~~ the most gracious eatrice, habited in 
that crimson raiment v;hich she had worn when I 

had first beheld her ; also she appeared to me of 
the same tender age as then. Whereupon I fell into 
a deep thought of her : and my memory ran back, 
according to the order of time, unto all those matters 
in the which she had borne a part ; and my heart 
began painfully to repent of the base desire by which 
it had so basely let itself be possessed during so many 
days, contrary to the constancy of reason. 

And then, this evil desire being quite gone from 
me, all n1y thoughts turned again unto their excellent 
Beatrice. And I say most truly that from that hour 
I thought constantly of her with the whole humbled 
and ashamed heart ; the which became often manifest 
in sighs, that had among then1 the name of that most 
gracious creature, and how she departed from us. 
Also it would come to pass very often, through the 
bitter anguish of some one thought, that I forgot both 
it, and myself, and where I was. By this increase 
of sighs, my weeping, which before had been some
what lessened, increased in like manner; so that mine 
eyes seemed to long only for tears and to cherish 
them, and came at last to be circled about with red 
as though they had suffered martyrdom ; neither were 
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1La lL'ita 1Rtto\'a 
they able to look again upon the beauty of any face 
that might again bring them to shame and evil: from 
which things it will appear that they were fitly 
guerdoned for their unsteadfastness. 

Wherefore I, (wishing that mine abandonment of 
all such evil desires and vain temptations slrould be 
certified and made manifest, beyond all doubts which 
might have been suggested by the rhymes afore
written), proposed to write a sonnet wherein I should 
express this purport. And I then wrote, ' Woe's me ! ' 



jla \Llita 1Ruot'a 

I said, ' Woe's me ! ' because I was 
ashamed of the trifling of mine eyes. 
This sonnet I do not divide, since its 
purport is manifest enough. 



1a Wita 1Ruo\'?a 

liliii~iiii!~~t"oe's tne! b)] ~int of all tbese stgba 
tbat conte 

jfortb of nt)] beart, tts en~less grief 
to prot'c, 

-~~~!a Mine e)]es are conquere~, so tbat 
Ct'Cll to ll\0\'e 

Ubeir lt~s fot· greeting is grown troublesome. 
UIJe)] \Vept so long tbat now tbel] are grief's botne 
:an~ count tbeir tears all laugbter far abO\'e: 
Ube)] \t'ept tHl tbe)] are circle~ l\0\\1 b)] 1ot'e 

'tl.Ulttb a re~ circle tn si~n of tnart)]rl)otn. 
Ubese tnustngs, anb tbe stgbs tbe)] bring ft·otn nte, 

:are grown at last so constant an~ so sore 
Ubat lot'e swoons tn tt\)1 spirit wttb faint breatb; 

1bearing in tbose sal) sonnbs conttnuall)] 

Ube ntost S\\?eet n.1nte tbat nt)] ~ea~ la~~ bore, 
'Wlitb ntatt)] grtet'ous wor~s toucbtng ber ~eatb. 

166 



1a IDfta 1Ruo\'a 
About this time, it happened that a great number 

of persons undertook a pilgrimage, to the end that 
they might behold that blessed portraiture bequeathed 
unto us by our orb Jesus ~brist as the image of 
J}is beautiful countenance, (upon which countenance 
my dear lady now looketh continually). And certain 
among these pilgrims, who seemed very thoughtful, 
passed by a path which is wellnigh in the midst of 
the city where my most gracious lady was born, and 
abode, and at last died. 

Then I, beholding them, said within myself: 'These 
pilgrims seem to be come from very far ; and I think 
they cannot have heard speak of this lady, or know 
anything concerning her. Their thoughts are not of 
her, but of other things ; it may be, of their friends 
who are far distant, and whom we, in our turn, 
know not.' And I went on to say : ' I know that if 
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1La \Dita 1Ruo\'a 
they were of a country near unto us, they would in 

· some wise seem disturbed, passing through this city 
· which is so full of grief.' And I said also : ' If I 

could speak with them a space, I am certain that I 
should make them weep before they went forth of 
this city ; for those things that they would hear from 
me must needs beget weeping in any.' 

And when the last of them had gone by me, I 
bethought me to write a sonnet, showing forth mine 

· inward speech ; and that it might seem the more 
· pitiful, I made as though I had spoken it indeed 
. unto them. And I wrote this sonnet, which begin
. neth: 'Ye pilgrim-folk.' I made use of the word 
· pilgrim for its general signification ; for ' pilgrim ' 

may be understood in two senses, one general, and 
· one special. General, so far as any man may be 

called a pilgrim who leaveth the place of his birth ; 
whereas, more narrowly speaking, he is only a 

· pilgrim who goeth towards or frowards the House 
· of St. J ames. For there are three separate denomi

nations proper unto those who undertake journeys 
to the glory of ~ob. They are called Palmers who 
go beyond the seas eastward, whence often they bring 
palm-branches. And Pilgrims, as I have said, are 

. they who journey unto the holy House of Gallicia; 
seeing that no other apostle was buried so far from 
his birthplace as was the blessed Saint J ames. And 

· there is a third sort who are called Romers ; in that 
';--. they go whither these whom I have called pilgrims 

went : which is to say, unto Rome. 
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1a IDfta 1Ruova 
This sonnet is not divided, because its own words 

sufficiently declare it. 

e pflgrtm=sfolJt, ab"ancing penst"el~ 
as if in tbougbt of btstant tbtngs, 

3- pra~, 

Js ~our own lanb inbeeb so far awa~
Bs b}] ~our aspect it woulb seent to be
Ubat notbtng of our grief comes o"er ~e 

Ubougb passing tbrougb tbe ntournful 
town nttbwa~; 

1ilte unto nten tbat unberstanb to=ba~ 
1Rotbing at all of ber great ntiser}]? 
}get if ~e will but sta}], wbom J accost, 

!lnb listen to 11'1~ 'A"Orbs a little space, 
Rt going )2e sball ntourn witb a loub "otce. 

3-t is ber l3eatrtce tbat sbe batb lost; 
~f wbom tbe least worb spoken bolbs sucb 

grace 
Ubat nten weep bearing it, anb ba"e no 

cbotce. 
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1a Wtta 1Ruo"a 
-~~~IJ~~ WHILE after these things, two gentle 
, ladies sent unto me, praying that I would 

bestow upon them certain of these my 
rhymes. And I, (taking into account 

Rf.o).~~~~~ their worthiness and consideration), re
solved that I would write also a new 

thing, and send it them together with those others, 
to the end that their wishes might be more honour

ably fulfilled. Therefore I made a sonnet, which 
narrates my condition, and which I caused to be 

conveyed to them, accompanied with the 
one preceding, and with that other which 
begins, ' Stay now with me and listen 
to my sighs.' And the new sonnet is, 
' Beyond the sphere.' 
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This sonnet comprises five parts. In the first, I 

tell whither my thought goeth, naming the place by 
the name o/ one o/ its effects. In the second, I say 
where/ore it goeth up, and who makes it go thus. 
In the third, I tell what it saw, namely, a lady 
honoured. And I then call it a ' Pilgrim Spirit,' 
because it goes up spiritually, and like a pilgrim who 
is out o/ his known country. In the fourth, I say how 
the spirit sees her such (that is, in such quality) that 
I cannot understand her ; that is to say, my thought 
rises into the quality o/ her in a degree that my 
intellect cannot comprehend, seeing that our intellect 

is, towards those blessed souls, like our eye weak 
against the sun ; and this the Philosopher says in the 

Second o/ the Metaphysics. In the fifth, I say that, 
although I cannot see there whither my thought carries 
me--that is, to her admirable essence--! at least under
stand this, namely, that it is a thought o/ my lady, because 
I o/ten hear her name therein. And, at the end o/ this 
fifth part, I say, ' Ladies mine,' to show that they are 
ladies to whom I speak. The second part begins, 'A new 
perception ' ; the third, ' When it hath reached ' ; the fourth, 
' It sees her such ' ; the fifth, 'And yet I know.' It might 
be divided yet more nicely, and made yet clearer ; but 
this division may pass, and there/ore I stay not to divide 
it further. 
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1Ln lt'fta 1RuoX'a 

et'ottb tbe sphere \\7bicb spreat'ls to 

\\7tt'lest space 

1Row soars tbe stgb tbat tttt' bcart 

senbs abo"e: 

R new perception of grte\"tng 1o"e 

upw~rb tbe untroi:)ben wat's. 

lr<Ilben it batb reacb'b unto tbe enl', anb sta}?s, 

3-t sees a la~}? rounb wbont splenbou rs nto"e 

:tn botnage; till. b}? the great ltgbt thereof 

Bbasb'b~ tbe ptlgrtnt spirit stani:)s at ga3e. 

:tt sees bet sucb~ tf)at when it tells nte this 

l!Ulbicb tt batb seen, 3- unberstanb it not, 

:tt batb a spee~b so subttle anb so fine. 

Rnb }let :t hnow tts "oice wttbin tn)] tbougbt 

®ften rentetnberetb nte of :Eeatrtce: 

So that :t unl'erstanl' tt, labies tntne. 



fte.r ~this sonnet, it 
tt1il8 gwen unto nu to be-: 

ld a ~ uxmderful viaUm..~ 
wherein! saw ~ 1..vhu:.h. 
<UtenrUned me. that I -would 
sa-q n..c;r1:h.i.ng fu:rther of ~ 
:most ble!tsea. one , 1.Lntit ~uch, 

.,.lltl.......... as I could di.scou..ne ~ 
.. con..c.e.rn..ia..g her: 

~~~~::::_--..,....t; 

n.d to th-is end I l.abour all 
c:a.n; as she we.U Jtnoweth. 
Ullu.refore iJ it- b-e HI 5 

througtt whom. 
i.s th..e LLfe of all ~

tl-a.a.t rnq Life continue witli:
~afew qears,itu m.q ~that J shall ~c.t t.Vrit-e coru:t':nU.ngher 
what fiath. not" be£01--e bun tvJ'ib 
tzn of a.n:q tVotna.n . 
.Aft'erthe 1Vhi.ch., rn.at.J it seerrL 
good unto HI m who i5 th.e
([)AST€.1\.of GR.AC€. that~ 
spirit shoutd gohau:e toJ?ehold 
fft.e glonJ of it5 tadlJ : to wu- ~ of 
that blessui B eATI\1 C€ Wl'to 

g-a.z,eth contUu.a..allq on-
1 S coun.te4-..anu. 

UIESTPeJtOIDNIA 
CUIA Be~eDICTQ~ 
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