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Activities, Worksheets, Printables, Video, Curriculums. To His Coy Mistress by Andrew Marvell
Had we but world enough, and time, This coyness, Lady, were no crime. We would sit down,
and think which way To walk, and pass our long love’s File Size: KB. Send A Message - Send
Comments. Mar 3, - Selected poems. Skip to main content To his coy mistress by Marvell,
Andrew, Publication date Topics Pdf_module_version Ppi To his Coy Mistress. 1 Had we but
World enough, and Time, 2 This coyness Lady were no crime. 3 We would sit down, and think
which way 4 To walk, and pass our long Love’s Day. 5 Thou by the Indian Ganges’ side 6
Should'st Rubies find; | by the Tide 7 Of Humber would complain. | would 8 Love you ten years
before the Flood: 9 And you should if. My vegetable love should grow Vaster than empires and
more slow; An hundred years should go to praise Thine eyes, and on thy forehead gaze; Two
hundred to. To His Coy Mistress - Free download as Word Doc .doc /.docx), PDF File .pdf),
Text File .txt) or read online for free. The poem is a carpe diem poem written by Andrew
Marvell, in which the speaker attempts to convince his coy mistress to engage in sexual
relations with him. His “serious” poetry, like “To His Coy Mistress,” a famous exploration of the
carpe diem theme, was not published until after his death. Had we but world enough, and
time, This coyness, lady, were no crime. We would sit down, and think which way To walk, and
pass our long love’s day. My vegetable love should grow Vaster than empires and more slow;
An hundred years should go to praise Thine eyes, and on thy forehead gaze; Two hundred to.



