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Poem -4
Sonnets from the Potuguese
By: Elizabeth Browing
Thou hast thy calling to some palace-floor,
Most gracious singer of high poems! where
The dancers will break footing, from the care
Of watching up thy pregnant lips for more.
And dost thou lift this house's latch too poor
For hand of thine? and canst thou think and bear
To let thy music drop here unaware
In folds of golden fulness at my door?
Look up and see the casement broken in,
The bats and owlets builders in the roof!
My cricket chirps against thy mandolin.
Hush, call no echo up in further proof
Of desolation! there's a voice within
That weeps . . as thou must sing . . . alone, aloof.
**********
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(*) Electra
In Greek mythology (Trojan War) Electra was daughter of Agamemnon and Clytemnestra
.
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Electra was absent from Mycenae when her father, King Agamemnon, returned from the
Trojan War and was murdered by Aegisthus, Clytemnestra's lover, and/or by
Clytemnestra herself. Aegisthus and Clytemnestra also killed Cassandra, Agamemnon's
war prize, a prophet priestess of Troy. Eight years later Electra was brought from Athens
with her brother, Orestes). According to Pindar, Orestes was saved by his old nurse or
by Electra, and was taken to Phanote on Mount Parnassus, where King Strophius took
charge of him. In his twentieth year, Orestes was ordered by the Delphic oracle.
to return home and avenge his father's death. According to Aeschylus, he met Electra
before the tomb of Agamemnon, where both had gone to perform rites to the dead;
********************
Poem -5
Sonnets from the Potuguese
By: Elizabeth Browing
I lift my heavy heart up solemnly,
As once Electra her sepulchral urn,
And, looking in thine eyes, I overturn
The ashes at thy feet. Behold and see
What a great heap of grief lay hid in me,
And how the red wild sparkles dimly burn
Through the ashen greyness. If thy foot in scorn
Could tread them out to darkness utterly,
It might be well perhaps. But if instead
Thou wait beside me for the wind to blow
The grey dust up, . . . those laurels on thine head,
O my Belov??d, will not shield thee so,
That none of all the fires shall scorch and shred
The hair beneath. Stand farther off then! go.
**********
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Poem -6
Sonnets from the Potuguese
By: Elizabeth Browing
http://members.aol.com/ericblomqu/brownine.htm
Go from me. Yet I feel that I shall stand
Henceforward in thy shadow. Nevermore
Alone upon the threshold of my door
Of individual life, I shall command
The uses of my soul, nor lift my hand
Serenely in the sunshine as before,
Without the sense of that which I forbore-Thy touch upon the palm. The widest land
Doom takes to part us, leaves thy heart in mine
With pulses that beat double. What I do
And what I dream include thee, as the wine
Must taste of its own grapes. And when I sue
God for myself, He hears that name of thine,
And sees within my eyes the tears of two.
**********
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