KIIKRL2 104 2B RAB AL RRA >

2% BxBLAA #B8 3® (AR EXENRH)
FRXA#:11B308(2HA) B1& AL 4 x#M> 3 H

Choose any FOUR of the following quotes to explicate or analyze. (25% each)
1. Of man’s first disobedience, and the fruit

x
Of that forbidden tree, whose mortal taste R
Brought death into the world, and all our woe, g

With loss of Eden, till one greater Man

i
Restore us, and regain the blissful seat. e
Sing Heav'nly Muse . . . | £

... I thence

Invoke thy aid to my advent’rous song,

Instruct me . ..

..... what in me is dark

IHlumine, what is low raise and support;

That to the height of this great argument

I may assert Eternal Providence,

And justify the ways of God to men.
--John Milton, Paradise Lost

2. Know then thyself, presume not God to scan;
The proper study of mankind is Man.
Placed on this isthmus of a middle state,
A being darkly wise, and rudely great;
With too much knowledge for the skeptic side,
With too much weakness for the Stoic’s pride,
He hangs between; in doubt to act, or rest,
In doubt to deem himself a god, or beast;
Created half to rise, and half to fall;
Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all;
Sole judge of truth, in endless error hurled;
The glory, jest, and riddle of the world!

Alexander Pope, An Essay on Man

3. When old age shall this generation waste,

Thou shalt remain, in midst of other woe

Than ours, a friend to man, to whom thou say’st
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4.

o

. The sea-reach of the Thames stretched before us like the beginning of an interminable

. April is the cruelest month, breeding

. For something that pretended to be Reason was every now and then suggesting to me,
y &

“Beauty is truth, truth beauty,” —that is all
Ye know o earth, and all ye need to know.

--John Keats, “Ode on a Grecian Urn”

Ah, love, let us be true
To one another! For the world, which seems
To lie before us like a land of dreams,
So various, so beautiful, so new,
Hath really neither joy, nor love, nor light,
Nor certitude, nor peace, nor help for pain;
And we are here as on a darkling plain
Swept with confused alarms of struggle and flight,
Where ignorant armies clash by night.
--Matthew Arnold, “Dover Beach”

waterway. . . . A haze rested on the low shores that ran out to sea in vanishing flatness.

The air was dark above Gravesend, and farther back still seemed condensed into a

mournful gloom, brooding motionless over the biggest, and the greatest, town on earth.
--Joseph Conrad, Heart of Darkness

Lilacs out of the dead land, mixing
Memory and desire, stirring
Dull roots with spring rain.
Winter kept us warm, covering
Earth in forgetful snow, feeding
A little life with dried tubers.

-T. S. Eliot, The Waste Land

that such extreme Nicety as | exacted of myself might be a kind of Foppery in Morals,
which if it were known would make me ridiculous; that a perféct Character might be
attended with the Inconvenience of being envied and hated; and that a benevolent Man
should allow a few Faults in him‘self, to keep his Friends in Countenance.

~-Benjamin Franklin, The Autobiography
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8. He is an American, who, leaving behind him all his ancient prejudices and manners,
receives new ones from the new mode of life he has embraced, the new government he
obeys, and the new rank he holds. He becomes an American by being received in the
broad lap of our great Alma Mater. Here individuals of all nations are melted into a
new race of men, whose labors and posterity will one day cause great changes in the
world.

~J. Hector St. John de Crévecoeur, Letters from an American Farmer

9. Whoever has made a voyage up the Hudson, must remember the Kaatskill mountains.
They are a dismembered branch of the great Appalachian family, and are seen away to
the west of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and lording it over the surrounding
country. . .. but sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather
a hood of gray vapours about their summits, which, in the last rays of the setting sun,
will glow and light up like a crown of glory.

--Washington Irving, “Rip Van Winkle”

10. Perhaps the time is already come, when it ought to be, and will be something else;
when the sluggard intellect of this continent will look from under its iron lids and fill
the postponed expectation of the world with something better than the exertions of
mechanical skill. Our day of dependence, our long apprenticeship to the learning of
other lands, draw to a close.

--Ralph Waldo Emerson, “The American Scholar”




