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SONNET 127. 1 the old age tormei times. In chivalric rt^ances only

— blonde women were considered beautiful, and this tradition survived in . "
the sonnets of Shakespeare's contemporaries, counted fair considered (u/Jifrf 
beautiful (with a pun on “fair” in the sense of "blonde”). 5 successive

, heir heir by right of succession. 4 And beauty . . . shame and blonde 
beauty is declared illegitimate (as supposedly the product of cosmetics).

—5-6 For since . . . borrow’d face because everybody has assumed nature’s k/
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power and is making ugly faces beautiful by painting them. y-S Sweet 
beauty ... in disgrace true beauty has lost its identity and dwelling place 
and is either profanely imitated or entirely discredited. p brows' 
STAUNTON; q: “eyes.” io so suited similarly dressed, also black. 11 not^'f'p^ 
born . . . lack although not born blonde have acquired beauty by arti-

/ 0’’ means. 12 false ^teem false appearance of beauty. ij becoming
0/adorning, gracing.

SONNET 128. 1 thou, my music you, who please me as music does.
2 blessed wood the wooden keys of the virginal or spinet, made blessed 
by your touch. j-.f gently sway’st . . . ear confounds gently control the 
harmony of strings which amazes my ear with delight. 5 jacks keys.
IO chips keys. rz thy cildon; q: "their.” 13 happy fortunate. z^ thy^ 
gildon; q: "their “
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Vi oft, wh^
on thakbj^ _ 
th thy when thou gently swayjs^

The wirVcoiKord that mine ear confounds,

To kiss the tender inward of th^hand, j/ ‘
my poor lips, which should that hartoy^^P’ 

,*l^t the wood’s boldnes\by thee blushingst^l
\^be'^odckledAthey t^uld change thdrsu^ Cf , X * 

„ And'^tuatibh'witTT those, da_ncing chips
' n^rwhcin^thyfingerswal^withgenjle.gait,_,^ p ' 

M^jm^aead wood^of^ bj^s^^aniliving lip^ 
^"^ce Saucy pckslso happy are in this, '

Ci VP Them thy fingers, me thy lips to kiss. . eiL>.

'the old age bla^ was^gt counted faur, 

 

if it were, it borefnof beautyl^ name;

Butdit^ is black beauty’s suc^ 
yJLsxv • And beauty slanjler^with ^~bastar 
Ik byv- eacbT hand^ath put on nature s power,

ai^g the fotrt^r^art’s false borrow’d face, 

 

eet beauty hath/^ name, no’holy bower, 
ut is profat^, iRn ives in disgrace,

Therefore my rrds^es^^rows ar^^e  ̂black,
Her sofsi'bTd, and cHeyJmourners seem v lo 
At such who, ho orn fah, dabe^ty lack, 

j^.-'siand’ringcreationwitf^dals€(e^enQ;4%l’<^ 
ar Yet so they mourn, beaaming of their woe,

V * / That every tongue says beauty should look so 
I If - 3
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