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SONNET 5. I frame shape, create, 
lovely sight upon which all eyes gaze.

. doth dwell the
. doth excel and

6 confounds destroys.
9 summer’s distilla-

IO pent locked. //

The lovely .
_ . , 4 And that ,

make that unbeautiful which in beauty does excel. 
him i.e. summer. 5 o’ersnow’d covered with snow, 
hon perfume made from the flowers of summer. 
Beauty s . . . bereft we would be deprived of the perfume along with the 
flowers from which it was made — i.e. the beauty of your unborn child as 
well as your beauty. i^ Leese lose, their show their mere external ap­
pearance of physical form, their substance their true spiritual essence.
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SONNET 6. 1 ragged rough. 2 distill’d The im 
sonnet is carried on. To be “distilled” is to be “made into perfume” — to 
have one’s true essence carried on in the form of a child. j some vial 
the child into whom his essence will be distilled (not the mother), treasure 
enrich. 5 That use that kind of investment (of your beauty) at interest. '* 
6 happies makes happy. 7 to breed to give birth to. The verb “to breed” ' 
was often used to apply to the increase of capital by interest. 8 ten for 
one Ten percent was the maximum amount of interest permitted by a 
statute of 1571, which revived an earlier statute of Henry VIII permitting 
the lending of mtmey at interest. 10 refigur’d thee represented thee anew
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eese biM their Vhow — thei
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o the
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5’ln thee thy) summer ere thou be pistil 
'Make sweet some vial; treasure t 
With beauty’s treasure ere it be_^ 
'That usf is not forbidden usury 
Which happies those that pay tjre 
T^iat’s for thyself to breed a 
Or\tenltimes happier, beit/^n forpne. \ 

mes thyself were ppjer than thou'ar^ 
of thine ten tiptfes jrefigur’d thee. 

 

what could detfth do if thou shouldst depart, 
Living thee livi in posterity? S' 

Be not self Fd, for thou art much 
To be death’s conquest and make w

ose hours that with gentle work did frame^t)^ 
e lovely gaze where every eye doth dwell, 

Will play thj;.
And that"unSai

or nevCT^re ,_ ____
o hideou.Cwinter’jmd, confounds him there, 

check’d frost.ind lusty leaves quite!
tv o’ersnow’dand bareness everywhere.

n, were notisnimer’s dw^ll^ion left((e 

 

liquid prisoner pent in/wJHs qf .gl^, 
auty^s gflect with beajzty we^ bereft^ 

rance wTOt it w'SiSkio reme
meet, 
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