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SONNET 151. Some commentators have been shocked by the crude ob
scenity of the double meanings in this sonnet. Shakespeare’s contempo
raries did riot shy away from acceptance of normal bodily functions. 
/ Love Cupid, a child, conscience awareness and understanding. In the 
following line the word is used to suggest "guilty knowledge.” j cheater 
betrayer (of all three men with whom she presumably has been involved), 
urge . . . amiss charge me with my sin. 8 stays waits for. /o Proud of 
swelling with, /j want of conscience lack of awareness.

- loevii'

52. I am forsworn have broken an oath (th^ marriage vow), 
iu’earing have broken two oaths since you have sworn love to 

me. j-y In act . . . love bearing i.e. you have broken one oath in your 
violation of your marriage vow and another oath in your present rejection 
of me after having sworn to love me. bearing professing. • 7 misuse thee 
(a) misrepresent you, by calling you beautiful (b) use you wrongly, debauch 
you. 8 And all . . . is lost and in my dealings with you I have lost all 
my integrity. jr to enlighten . . . blindness to make you seem bright, 
pretended to see what I did not see. 12 swear against deny. eye q; 
^WELL, k: Q spelling leaves ^e intended pun sufficienny"fer.’'
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Qn loving thee thou know st I am forsworn, 7 
'’-^But thou art ty/ice forsworn, to me love 
?In act thy bed-vow broke, and new faith-torn 

n ' ■' t In vowing new hate after new love^e^ing.
But why of two(2^' b^^^dd I accuse thee 

t\«nty?J am perjur’d most; xj 
t^Tpor all my vows are^a^but to rnisuse thee,

f ■ Andl^ll'myhonesttfaithfeh ^ee is log^ 4'
-rFor I have sworndeep^t^f thy d^ep kindi^^' / ; 

Oath^of thy love, thy truth, thy co;
d, to enlighten thee, gave_eyes to blindnf 

r niade^fHah^ea/iigainst the thing they 
For 1 have sworn thee fair — more perjur 
To swear against the truth so foul a liel

Love is too young to know whtft conscience is; > 
Yet who knows not conscience is born of love?

y^jy‘’*Then, gentle cheater, urge not my amiss, ,
X? Lest guilty of my faults thy sweet self prove,

For, thou tbeti^ing me, I do 3*etray_-jjQ;^^
My nobler part to my
Mv soul doth tell mv5odj\thit he may
TrjnmrJj>q love; flesh stays no farther reason, 

y name, dodj-point-out-thee.,.
fSftriumpbAnt prize, j^roud of this prid^ 

is thy poor SrU^r to^Ser—
land in thy affairs^lbby thyside.

want of conscience hold it that I ca 
er "love” for whose dear love Iris
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