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An Explanation of Forms in A Gentle Feast 
In Charlotte Mason’s Parent’s National Education Programmes, students were divided into Forms 
rather than our traditional American Grades or British Years.  The benefit of this is great for 
families with multiple aged children, allowing for more shared learning among siblings. This also 
gives you, as the parent, more flexibility to select work that is up or down in other forms, 
depending on your child’s (children’s) educational needs and academic ability.  

I have adjusted Miss Mason’s forms into four groupings for greater simplicity.  

The chart below explains the levels in A Gentle Feast. As you move through the cycles, you will 
follow the lesson plans for the form your child is in that current year. 

LOWER 
ELEMENTARY

UPPER 
ELEMENTARY

JUNIOR  
HIGH

SENIOR  
HIGH

AGF FORMS I II III IV

US GRADES 1-3 4-6 7-9 10-12

PNEU FORMS I a and I b II a and II b III and IV V and IV
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“There is no way of escape for parents; 
they must needs be as 'inspirers' to their 
children, because about them hangs, as its 
atmosphere about a planet the thought-
environment of the child, from which he 
derives those enduring ideas which express 
themselves as a life-long 'appetency' 
towards things sordid or things lovely, 
things earthly or divine.” 
—Charlotte Mason, Parents and Children, p.37
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What is 
morning time? 

Morning Time is simply a focused, daily ritual that 
brings the entire family together to share in the feast 
of books, beauty, and Biblical truth. This practice 
builds a family culture around these shared 
experiences. In A Gentle Feast, morning time consists 
of two parts: Bible Time and a Beauty Loop. 
Suggested Bible Readings and memory verses are 
included. Weekly plans and poetry selections are 
given in this packet as well. 

WHAT ELSE DO I NEED TO 
PURCHASE? 
1. Then Sings My Soul: 150 of the World’s Greatest 

Hymn Stories by Robert Morgan (optional, you can 
find information on the hymns online) 

2. Pick from the following Fables/Tales based on 
your child’s age or just pick one level to read to all 
your children 

FORM I (GRADES 1-3)  
Aesop Fables (any version)  
Dangerous Journey: The Story of Pilgrim’s Progress by 
Oliver Hunkin  

FORM II (GRADES 4-6)  
Norse Myths  by D’Aulaire 
Viking Tales by Hall  

FORM III (GRADES 7-9)  
Tales from Shakespeare by Charles and Mary Lamb  

FORM IV (GRADES 10-12)  
Galileo’s Daughter by Dava Sobel  
The Life of Columbus by Hale  

HOW LONG SHOULD MORNING 
TIME LAST?  
This really depends on your family, but here is a 
general time frame. Bible Time - Readings and 
narrations (15 minutes), Prayer, Beauty Loop (5-20 
minutes depending on the day). So in less than a half 
hour, your family can enjoy truth, beauty, and 
goodness together.  

Part 1: Bible  

Gather the entire family for devotions, prayers, 
spiritual readings, or  whatever else your family uses 
for religious studies. Four days of Bible readings are 
given. The other days can be specific to your 
denomination. You could include saint stories, 
catechism questions, missionary biographies, or 
habit-training, character-building lessons. 

WHAT IS MORNING TIME?
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HOW WAS BIBLE APPROACHED IN 
MISS MASON’S PROGRAMMES?  

1. Bible readings are to come directly from the Bible 
and not a children’s adaptation.  

“We are apt to believe that children cannot be 
interested in the Bible unless its pages be 
watered down- turned into the slipshod English 
we prefer to offer them.... It is a mistake to use 
paraphrases of the test; the fine roll of Bible 
English appeals to children with a compelling 
music, and they will probably retain through 
life their first conception of the Bible scenes, 
and also, the very words in which these scenes 
are portrayed,”- Charlotte Mason, Home 
Education, p. 248-49 

2. By age nine, children will have read “the simple 
(and suitable) narrative portions of the Old 
Testament, and say, two of the gospels,” - Charlotte 
Mason, Home Education, p. 249  

3. Episodes are read and the children narrate these.  

“Read aloud to the children a few verses 
covering, if possible, an episode. Read 
reverently, carefully, and with just expression. 
Then require the children to narrate what they 
have listened to as nearly as possible in the 
words of the the Bible.” - Charlotte Mason, 
Home Education, p. 251 

4. After narrations, the teacher can emphasize points 
from the lesson.  

“ Before the close of the lesson, the teacher 
brings out such new thoughts of God or new 
points of behavior as the reading has afforded, 
emphasizing the moral or religious lesson to be 
learnt rather by a reverent and sympathetic 
manner than by any attempt at personal 
application.” - Charlotte Mason, A Philosophy of 
Education, p. 163 

5. Older students were to read through the entire Old 
Testament on their own. They would also read the NT, 
pairing Miss Mason’s Savior of the World poetry 

collection with the Bible passages. The Epistles and 
Revelation were saved until the end of high school.  

6. Bible recitations help children memorize larger 
passages of scripture in a natural manner. 
 
“The learning by heart of Bible passages should 
begin while the children are quite young, six or 
seven.....The whole parable should be read to 
them in a way to bring out its beauty and 
tenderness; and then, day by day, the teacher 
should recite a short passage, perhaps two or 
three verses, saying it over some three or four 
times until the children think they know it. 
Then, but not before, let them recite the 
passage. Next day the children will recite what 
they have already learned, and so on, until they 
are able to say the whole parable.” - Charlotte 
Mason, Home Education, p. 253  

HOW IS THE BIBLE APPROACHED 
IN A GENTLE FEAST? 

In A Gentle Feast, Bible is done as a family in Morning 
Time. A four- year rotation is given that covers 
episodes in the Old and New Testament in 
chronological order. This is similar to what Miss 
Mason recommended. In addition, the Psalms and 
Proverbs are read as it is my belief that the rich 
language and deep truths contained in these books 
greatly benefit students. Students do not need to 
narrate the readings from Psalms and Proverbs. Older 
students are encouraged to have personal devotions 
before school reading through the remainder of the 
Bible. Study Bibles, commentaries, and inductive 
studies can help older students understand what they 
are reading. You can access the four- year Bible 
rotation on the Membership page. Longer portions of 
scripture are memorized by and by like Miss Mason 
recommended. The same verse is learned over a 
twelve week period. 

WHAT IS MORNING TIME?
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WHAT IS MORNING TIME?

Part 2: Beauty 
Subjects 

If options are provided, do the first option during your 
first time through the cycle, and the second option 
during  your second time through.

1. PICTURE STUDY OR 
COMPOSER STUDY 

Steps to a Picture Study 
In Home Education (pages 310-311), Miss Mason 
gives these steps for a "Picture-Talk" 

Objects: 
1. To continue the series of Landseer's 
pictures the children are taking in school. 
2. To increase their interest in Landseer's 
works. 
3. To show the importance of his 
acquaintance with animals. 
4. To help them to read a picture truly.  
5. To increase their powers of attention and 
observation. 

She goes on to explain in detail: 
Step I.––Ask the children if they remember what 
their last picture-talk was about, and what artist 
was famous for animal-painting. Tell them 
Landseer was acquainted with animals when he 
was quite young: he had dogs for pets, and 
because he loved them he studied them and their 
habits––so was able to paint them. 

Step II.––Give them the picture 'Alexander and 
Diogenes' to look at, and ask them to find out all 
they can about it themselves, and to think what 

idea the artist had in his mind, and what idea or 
ideas he meant his picture to convey to us. 

Step III.––After three or four minutes, take the 
picture away and see what the children have 
noticed. Then ask them what the different dogs 
suggest to them; the strength of the mastiff 
representing Alexander ; the dignity and 
stateliness of the bloodhounds in his rear; the look 
of the wise counselor on the face of the setter; the 
rather contemptuous look of the rough-haired 
terrier in the tub. Ask the children if they have 
noticed anything in the picture which shows the 
time of day: for example, the tools thrown down 
by the side of the workman's basket suggesting 
the mid-day meal; and the bright sunshine on the 
dogs who cast a shadow on the tub shows it must 
be somewhere about noon. 

Step IV.––Let them read the title, and tell any facts 
they know about Alexander and Diogenes; then 
tell them Alexander was a great conqueror who 
lived B.C. 356-323, famous for the battles he won 
against Persia, India, and along the coast of the 
Mediterranean. He was very proud, strong, and 
boastful. Diogenes was a cynic philosopher. 
Explain cynic, illustrating by the legend of 
Alexander and Diogenes; and from it find out 
which dog represents Alexander and which 
Diogenes. 

Step V.––Let the children draw the chief lines of 
the picture, in five minutes, with a pencil and 
paper. 

Composer Study
On the first day of the term, read the composer 
biography ahead of time and paraphrase it for 
your children. You can also read the optional 
composer biography book a little bit each time or 
listen to the podcast from Classics for Kids (linked 
in the Resources if available). Links to the musical 
selections are provided in the Resources. Each 
week, you will simply listen to and enjoy the piece. 
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DAY 2: POETRY RECITATION 
Students will recite the poems included in their 
student packet. Form IV students have speeches/
Shakespeare. Each poem is listed for 4-6 weeks, but 
work at your child’s pace. Have your child focus on 
speaking eloquently. They may memorize the poem by 
and by, but the focus of recitation is on speaking 
clearly and with emotion. Poetry selections are given 
in the student packet for each level. 

“She told me that her niece could repeat to me 
any of those poems that I liked to ask for, and 
that she had never learnt a single verse by heart 
in her life. The girl did repeat  several of the 
poems on the list, quite beautifully and without 
hesitation; and then the lady unfolded her 
secret. She thought she  had made a discovery, 
and I thought so too. She read a poem through 
to E.; then the next day, while the little girl was 
making a doll’s frock, perhaps, she read it again; 
once again the next day,  while E.’s hair was 
being brushed. She got in about six or more 
readings, according to the length of the poem, 
at odd and unexpected times, and in the end E. 
could say the poem which she had not learned. 
“I have tried the plan often since, and found it 
effectual. The child must not try to recollect or 
to say the verse over to himself, but, as  far as 
may be, present an open mind to receive an 
impression of  interest. Half a dozen repetitions 
should give children possession of such poems 
as—‘Dolly and Dick,’ ‘Do you ask what the birds 
say?’ ‘Little lamb, who made thee?’ and the like” 
(Vol. 1, pp. 224, 225) 

DAY 3: POET STUDY
During this time, you will read a selection from the 
term’s poet. Poems are included in the Morning Time 
Packet. In the Green Year, the poems are from 
Elizabethan era. If you only have a Form I child, they 
may be too intense. You can substitute selections from 
the book, Sing a Song of Popcorn: Every Child’s Book 
of Poems, edited by Jan Carr, or A Child’s Garden of 
Verses by Robert Louis Stevenson. Each year’s poets 
correspond to the time period studied each year.  

“Poetry reveals to us the loveliness of nature, 
brings back the freshness of youthful feelings, 
reviews the relish of simple pleasures, keeps 
unquenched the enthusiasm which warmed the 
springtime of our being, refines youthful love, 
strengthens our interest in human nature, by 
vivid delineations of its tenderest and softest 
feelings, and through the brightness of its 
prophetic visions, helps faith to lay hold on the 
future life.” - William E. Channing  

DAY 4: FABLES AND HERO TALES/
BIOGRAPHIES  
Read these to your Form I children during this time. 
Older students can read independently. Forms III and 
IV will probably need to find additional time to finish 
their weekly readings other than Morning Time. If you 
prefer, you can chose just one fables book to read to 
the entire family.  

DAY 5: HYMN 
Read the background information in Then Sings My 
Soul. You can use the lyrics from the book or find them 
in the morning packet. I recommend making a copy of 
the lyrics for each child. Sing through this hymn for six 
weeks during this loop time. Hymns are chosen to 
correspond with the time period being studied. Hymns 
links are provided on the website. 

WHAT IS MORNING TIME?
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MORNING TIME 
Term 1
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TERM 1  
BIBLE MEMORY 

PASSAGE 

Ephesians 6:10-20 
10 Finally, be strong in the Lord and in the strength 
of his might. 11 Put on the whole armor of God, that 
you may be able to stand against the schemes of the 
devil.  12 For we do not wrestle against flesh and 
blood, but against the rulers, against the authorities, 
against  the cosmic powers over  this present 
darkness, against  the spiritual forces of evil  in the 
heavenly places.  13 Therefore  take up the whole 
armor of God, that you may be able to withstand 
in  the evil day, and having done all, to stand 
firm.  14 Stand therefore,  having fastened on the 
belt of truth, and having put on the breastplate of 
righteousness,  15 and,  as shoes for your feet, 
having put on the readiness given by the gospel of 
peace. 16 In all circumstances take up the shield of 
faith, with which you can extinguish all  the flaming 
darts of  the evil one;  17 and take  the helmet of 
salvation, and  the sword of the Spirit, which is the 
word of God,  18 praying  at all times  in the 
Spirit,  with all prayer and supplication. To that 
e n d ,  k e e p a l e r t w i t h a l l p e r s e v e r a n c e , 
making  supplication for all the saints, 19 and also 
for me, that words may be given to me in opening 
my mouth  boldly to proclaim  the mystery of the 
gospel, 20 for which I am an ambassador in chains, 
that I may declare it boldly, as I ought to speak.

TERM 1 - BIBLE PASSAGE
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BIBLE WEEK 1 WEEK 2 WEEK 3 WEEK 4 WEEK 5 WEEK 6

DAY 1 BIBLE 
READING NT

Luke 1:5-25 Luke 1:26-38 Matt 1:18-24 Luke 1:39-56 Luke 1:57-80 Luke 2:1-20

DAY 2 BIBLE 
READING OT

Gen 1:1-31 Gen 2:1-10, 15-25 Gen 3:1-24 Gen 4:1-16 Gen 4:25-26, 5:1-8 Gen 5:5-22

DAY 3 BIBLE - 
PSALMS

Psalm 1 Psalm 2 Psalm 3 Psalm 4 Psalm 5 Psalm 6

DAY 4 BIBLE - 
PROVERBS

Proverbs 1:1-19 Proverbs 1:20-33 Proverbs 2 Proverbs 3:1-12 Proverbs 3:13-35 Proverbs 4

DAY 5 CHOICE

BIBLE MEMORY
Ephesians 
6:10-20 Ephesians 6:10-20 Ephesians 6:10-20 Ephesians 6:10-20 Ephesians 6:10-20 Ephesians 6:10-20

OPTIONAL 
MIDDLE/HIGH 
DEVOTIONAL 

READING

Genesis 1-4  
Matthew 1

Genesis 5-7 
Matthew 2

Genesis 8-10 
Matthew 3

Genesis 11-16 
Matthew 4

Genesis 17-19 
Matthew 5

Genesis 20-22 
Matthew 6

BEAUTY LOOP: WEEK 1 WEEK 2 WEEK 3 WEEK 4 WEEK 5 WEEK 6

HYMN STUDY
All Creatures of 
Our God and 
King

All Creatures of Our 
God and King

All Creatures of 
Our God and King

All Creatures of Our 
God and King

All Creatures of 
Our God and King

All Creatures of 
Our God and King

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

I

Autumn 
Greeting Autumn Greeting Autumn Greeting Autumn Greeting An Evening Hymn An Evening Hymn

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

II

A Fairy Song 
Shakespeare

A Fairy Song 
Shakespeare

A Fairy Song 
Shakespeare

A Fairy Song 
Shakespeare God is Like This God is Like This

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

III
America For Me America For Me America For Me America For Me America For Me America For Me

POETRY RECITATION 
FORM IV On Virtue On Virtue On Virtue On Virtue On Virtue On Virtue

PICTURE/
COMPOSER STUDY

DaVinci 
Biography*

Henry Purcell 
Biography*

DaVinci: The Last 
Supper

Funeral of Queen 
Mary DaVinci: Mona Lisa Come, Come Ye 

Sons of Art

POET STUDY Shakespeare 
Biography* Sonnet 15 Sonnet 18 Sonnet 19 Sonnet 30 Sonnet 32

FABLES/TALES 
FORM I

Aesop's Fables: 
The Crow and  
the Pitcher

Aesop's Fables: 
The Fox and  
the Grapes

Aesop's Fables: 
The City Mouse

Aesop's Fables: 
The Swallow  
and the Crow

Aesop's Fables: 
The Goose Who 
Laid Golden Eggs

Aesop's Fables: 
The Mouse  
and the Frog

FABLES/TALES 
FORM II

Norse Myths:  
The First Gods  
and Giants

Norse Myths: 
The Creation  
of the World

Norse Myths: 
The Creation 
of Man

Norse Myths: 
Yggdrasil

Norse Myths: 
Asgard

Norse Myths: 
Odin

FABLES/TALES 
FORM III

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 1 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 1 (second half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 2 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 2 (second half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 3 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 3 (second 
half)

FABLES/
BIOGRAPHIES 

FORM IV

Galileo's 
Daughters Ch.1

Galileo's Daughters 
Ch.2

Galileo's 
Daughters Ch.3

Galileo's Daughters 
Ch.4

Galileo's 
Daughters Ch.5

Galileo's 
Daughters Ch.6

TERM 1 PLANS

TERM 1 - PLANS

*see resources

https://youtu.be/Rm0qszPJnc8
http://www.baroquemusic.org/biopurcell.html
https://www.leonardoda-vinci.org/The-Last-Supper-1498.html
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HghLiJKFvmc
https://www.leonardoda-vinci.org/Mona-Lisa-La-Gioconda-C.-1503-05.html
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Y_Up3cZa0wI&feature=youtu.be
http://mrnussbaum.com/united-kingdom/william_shakespeare/
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/45086/sonnet-15-when-i-consider-everything-that-grows
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/45087/sonnet-18-shall-i-compare-thee-to-a-summers-day
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/45088/sonnet-19-devouring-time-blunt-thou-the-lions-paws
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/45091/sonnet-30-when-to-the-sessions-of-sweet-silent-thought
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/45092/sonnet-32-if-thou-survive-my-well-contented-day
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BIBLE WEEK 7 WEEK 8 WEEK 9 WEEK 10 WEEK 11 WEEK 12

DAY 1 BIBLE 
READING NT Luke 2:21-40 Matt 2:1-12 Matt 2:13-23 Luke 2:41-52 Matt 3:1-17 John 1:35-51

DAY 2 BIBLE 
READING OT Gen 7:1-16

Gen 7:17-24, 
8:1-5 Gen 8:6-22 Gen 9:1-17 Gen 9:18-29 Gen 11:1-9

DAY 3 BIBLE - 
PSALMS Psalm 7 Psalm 8 Psalm 9 Psalm 10 Psalm 11 Psalm 12

DAY 4 BIBLE - 
PROVERBS

Proverbs 5*may 
wish to edit Proverbs 6:1-19 Proverbs 7 Proverbs 8:1-21 Proverbs 8:22-36 Proverbs 9

DAY 5 CHOICE

BIBLE MEMORY
Ephesians 
6:10-20

Ephesians 
6:10-20 Ephesians 6:10-20 Ephesians 6:10-20 Ephesians 6:10-20 Ephesians 6:10-20

OPTIONAL MIDDLE/
HIGH DEVOTIONAL 

READING

Genesis 23-25 
Matthew 7

Genesis 26-28 
Matthew 8

Genesis 29-31 
Matthew 9

Genesis 32-35 
Matthew 10

Genesis 36-38 
Matthew 11

Genesis 39-41 
Matthew 12

BEAUTY LOOP: WEEK 7 WEEK 8 WEEK 9 WEEK 10 WEEK 11 WEEK 12

HYMN STUDY
A Mighty 
Fortress is Our 
God

A Mighty 
Fortress is Our 
God

A Mighty Fortress 
is Our God

A Mighty Fortress 
is Our God

A Mighty Fortress 
is Our God

A Mighty Fortress 
is Our God

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM I

An Evening 
Hymn

An Evening 
Hymn

Above the Bright 
Blue Sky

Above the Bright 
Blue Sky

Above the Bright 
Blue Sky

Above the Bright 
Blue Sky

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

II
God is Like This God is Like This Children Poem Children Poem Children Poem Children Poem

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

III

How Do I Love 
Thee?

How Do I Love 
Thee?

How Do I Love 
Thee?

How Do I Love 
Thee?

How Do I Love 
Thee?

How Do I Love 
Thee?

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

IV
By Night When... By Night When... By Night When... By Night When... By Night When... By Night When...

PICTURE/
COMPOSER STUDY

DaVinci: The 
Virgin and Child 
with St. Anne

The Tempest DaVinci: Madonna 
of the Rocks Hail! Bright Cecilia DaVinci: Portrait of 

Ceclia Gallerani The Fairy Queen

POET STUDY Sonnet 33 Sonnet 73 Love's Labour's 
Lost

"Blow, blow, thou 
winter wind" Sonnet 3

"O Romeo, 
Romeo, wherefore 
art thou Romeo?"

FABLES/TALES 
FORM I

Aesop's Fables: 
The Cat and the 
Bell

Aesop's Fables: 
The Dog and His 
Reflection

Aesop's Fables: 
The Tortoise and 
the Hare

Aesop's Fables: 
The Lion and the 
Mouse

Aesop's Fables: 
The Frogs Who 
Desired a King

Aesop's Fables: 
The Ants and the 
the Grasshopper

FABLES/TALES 
FORM II

Norse Myths:  
Thor

Norse Myths: 
Loki

Norse Myths: 
Sif's Golden Hair

Norse Myths: 
Loki's Monstrous 
Brood

Norse Myths: 
Balder

Norse Myths: 
Heimdall

FABLES/TALES 
FORM III

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 4 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 4 (second 
half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 5 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 5 (second half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 6 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 6 (second half)

FABLES/
BIOGRAPHIES 

FORM IV

Galileo's 
Daughters Ch.7

Galileo's 
Daughters Ch.8

Galileo's 
Daughters Ch.9

Galileo's 
Daughters Ch.10

Galileo's 
Daughters Ch.11

Galileo's 
Daughters Ch.12

TERM 1 PLANS

TERM 1 - PLANS

https://www.leonardoda-vinci.org/The-Virgin-And-Child-With-St-Anne-C.-1510.html
https://youtu.be/3NqAvsQJ_qA
https://www.leonardoda-vinci.org/Madonna-Of-The-Rocks.html
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rffC2ZCt18I&feature=youtu.be
https://www.leonardoda-vinci.org/Portrait-Of-Cecilia-Gallerani-Lady-With-An-Ermine-1483-90.html
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ipCpNvnkQQw&feature=youtu.be
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/45093/sonnet-33-full-many-a-glorious-morning-have-i-seen
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/45099/sonnet-73-that-time-of-year-thou-mayst-in-me-behold
https://www.poets.org/poetsorg/poem/loves-labours-lost-act-v-scene-2-winter
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/50652/song-blow-blow-thou-winter-wind
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/50644/sonnet-3-look-in-thy-glass-and-tell-the-face-thou-viewest
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/56974/speech-o-romeo-romeo-wherefore-art-thou-romeo
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TERM 1 - HYMNS 
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TERM 1 - HYMNS 
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Poems for Recitation

RECITATION 
An Autumn Greeting 
by unknown 

"Come," said the Wind to the Leaves one day. 
"Come over the meadow and we will play. 
Put on your dresses of red and gold. 
For summer is gone and the days grow cold." 

An Evening Hymn 
by Thomas Ken 

All praise to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Beneath thy own almighty wings. 

Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

O may my soul on Thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep my eyelids close: 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

Above the Bright Blue Sky  
by Albert Midlane 

There's a Friend for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
A Friend who never changes 
Whose love will never die; 
Our earthly friends may fail us, 
And change with changing years, 
This Friend is always worthy 
Of that dear name he bears. 

There's a home for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 
A home of peace and joy; 
No home on earth is like it, 
Nor can with it compare; 
And everyone is happy, 
Nor could be happier there.

TERM 1 - FORM 1 - RECITATION
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RECITATION 
A Fairy Song 
by Shakespeare 

Over hill, over dale, 
Thorough bush, thorough brier, 
Over park, over pale, 
Thorough flood, thorough fire! 
I do wander everywhere, 
Swifter than the moon's sphere; 
And I serve the Fairy Queen, 
To dew her orbs upon the green; 
The cowslips tall her pensioners be; 
In their gold coats spots you see; 
Those be rubies, fairy favours; 
In those freckles live their savours; 
I must go seek some dewdrops here, 
And hang a pearl in every cowslip's ear.  

God is Like This 
by Rowena Bennet  

I cannot see the wind at all  
Or hold it in my hand;  
And yet I know there is a wind  
Because it swirls the sand.  
I know there is a wondrous wind,  
Because I glimpse its power  
Whenever it bends low a tree  
Or sways the smallest flower.  
And God is very much like this,  
Invisible as air,  
I cannot touch or see Him,  
yet I know that He is there  
Because I glimpse His wondrous works  
And goodness everywhere.  

Children Poem 
by Longfellow 

Come to me, O ye children! 
For I hear you at your play, 
And the questions that perplexed me 
Have vanished quite away. 

Ye open the eastern windows, 
That look towards the sun, 
Where thoughts are singing swallows 
And the brooks of morning run. 

In your hearts are the birds and the sunshine, 
In your thoughts the brooklet's flow, 
But in mine is the wind of Autumn 
And the first fall of the snow. 

Ah! what would the world be to us 
If the children were no more? 
We should dread the desert behind us 
Worse than the dark before. 

What the leaves are to the forest, 
With light and air for food, 
Ere their sweet and tender juices 
Have been hardened into wood, -- 

That to the world are children; 
Through them it feels the glow 
Of a brighter and sunnier climate 
Than reaches the trunks below. 

Come to me, O ye children! 
And whisper in my ear 
What the birds and the winds are singing 
In your sunny atmosphere. 

For what are all our contrivings, 
And the wisdom of our books, 
When compared with your caresses, 
And the gladness of your looks?

TERM 1 - FORM II - RECITATION
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RECITATION

TERM 1 - FORM III - RECITATION

How Do I Love Thee? 
by Elizabeth Barrett Browning 

How do I love thee? Let me count the ways. 
I love thee to the depth and breadth and height 
My soul can reach, when feeling out of sight 
For the ends of being and ideal grace. 
I love thee to the level of every day’s 
Most quiet need, by sun and candle-light. 
I love thee freely, as men strive for right. 
I love thee purely, as they turn from praise. 
I love thee with the passion put to use 
In my old griefs, and with my childhood’s faith. 
I love thee with a love I seemed to lose 
With my lost saints. I love thee with the breath, 
Smiles, tears, of all my life; and, if God choose, 
I shall but love thee better after death.

America For Me 
by Henry Van Dyke 

'Tis fine to see the Old World and travel up and down  
Among the famous palaces and cities of renown,  
To admire the crumbly castles and the statues and kings  
But now I think I've had enough of antiquated things.  

So it's home again, and home again, America for me!  
My heart is turning home again and there I long to be,  
In the land of youth and freedom, beyond the ocean bars,  
Where the air is full of sunlight and the flag is full of stars.  

Oh, London is a man's town, there's power in the air;  
And Paris is a woman's town, with flowers in her hair;  
And it's sweet to dream in Venice, and it's great to study Rome;  
But when it comes to living there is no place like home.  

I like the German fir-woods in green battalions drilled;  
I like the gardens of Versailles with flashing fountains filled;  
But, oh, to take your had, my dear, and ramble for a day  
In the friendly western woodland where Nature has her sway!  

I know that Europe's wonderful, yet something seems to lack!  
The Past is too much with her, and the people looking back.  
But the glory of the Present is to make the Future free--  
We love our land for what she is and what she is to be.  

Oh, it's home again, and home again, America for me!  
I want a ship that's westward bound to plough the rolling sea,  
To the blessed Land of Room Enough, beyond the ocean bars,  
Where the air is full of sunlight and the flag is full of stars.  
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RECITATION
By Night when Others Soundly 
Slept 
by Anne Bradstreet 

By night when others soundly slept 
And hath at once both ease and Rest,  
My waking eyes were open kept 
And so to lie I found it best.  

I sought him whom my Soul did Love, 
With tears I sought him earnestly.  
He bow'd his ear down from Above. 
In vain I did not seek or cry.  

My hungry Soul he fill'd with Good; 
He in his Bottle put my tears,  
My smarting wounds washt in his blood,  
And banisht thence my Doubts and fears.  

What to my Saviour shall I give  
Who freely hath done this for me? 
I'll serve him here whilst I shall live 
And Loue him to Eternity.

On Virtue 
by Phillis Wheatley 

O thou bright jewel in my aim I strive  
To comprehend thee. Thine own words declare  
Wisdom is higher than a fool can reach.  
I cease to wonder, and no more attempt  
Thine height t’explore, or fathom thy profound.  
But, O my soul, sink not into despair,  
Virtue is near thee, and with gentle hand  
Would now embrace thee, hovers o’er thine head.  
Fain would the heaven-born soul with her converse,  
Then seek, then court her for her promised bliss.  
Auspicious queen, thine heavenly pinions spread,  
And lead celestial Chastity along;  
Lo! now her sacred retinue descends,  
Arrayed in glory from the orbs above.  
Attend me, Virtue, thro’ my youthful years!  
O leave me not to the false joys of time!  
But guide my steps to endless life and bliss.  
Greatness, or Goodness, say what I shall call thee,  
To give an higher appellation still,  
Teach me a better strain, a nobler lay,  
O Thou, enthroned with Cherubs in the realms of day! 

TERM 1 - FORM IV - RECITATION
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TERM 1 - COMPOSER/ARTIST

ARTIST PICTURE 
STUDY 

Leonardo Da Vinci 
COMPOSER STUDY 

Henry Purcell 

See online resources for biography and playlist. See online resources for biography.



�21

TERM 1 - ARTIST STUDY

The Last Supper C. 1498
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TERM 1 - ARTIST STUDY

Mona Lisa C. 1503-1506
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TERM 1 - ARTIST STUDY

The Virgin and Child with St. Anne C. 1516
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TERM 1 - ARTIST STUDY

Virgin of the Rocks C.1503-1506



�25

TERM 1 - ARTIST STUDY

Lady with an Ermine C. 1490
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TERM 1 - BONUS PAINTING

The Annunciation C
. 1472
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POETRY FROM 
SHAKESPEARE 
Sonnet 15 
When I consider everything that grows  
Holds in perfection but a little moment,  
That this huge stage presenteth nought but shows  
Whereon the stars in secret influence comment;                                          
When I perceive that men as plants increase,  
Cheered and check'd even by the selfsame sky, 
Vaunt in their youthful sap, at height decrease, 
And wear their brave state out of memory;  
Then the conceit of this inconstant stay 
Sets you most rich in youth before my sight,  
Where wasteful Time debateth with Decay  
To change your day of youth to sullied night;  
And all in war with Time for love of you, 
As he takes from you, I engraft you new.  

Sonnet 18 
Shall I compare thee to a summer’s day? 
Thou art more lovely and more temperate:  
Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May,  
And summer’s lease hath all too short a date;  
Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines,  
And often is his gold complexion dimm’d; 
And every fair from fair sometime declines, 
By chance or nature’s changing course untrimm’d; 
But thy eternal summer shall not fade, 
Nor lose possession of that fair thou ow’st;  
Nor shall death brag thou wander’st in his shade, 
When in eternal lines to time thou grow’st:  
So long as men can breathe or eyes can see,  
So long lives this, and this gives life to thee.  

Sonnet 19 
Devouring Time, blunt thou the lion's paws, 
And make the earth devour her own sweet brood; 
Pluck the keen teeth from the fierce tiger's jaws,  
And burn the long-liv'd Phoenix in her blood;  
Make glad and sorry seasons as thou fleets,  
And do whate'er thou wilt, swift-footed Time,  
To the wide world and all her fading sweets;  

But I forbid thee one more heinous crime: 
O, carve not with the hours my love's fair brow,  
Nor draw no lines there with thine antique pen!  
Him in thy course untainted do allow  
For beauty's pattern to succeeding men. 
Yet do thy worst, old Time!  
Despite thy wrong  
My love shall in my verse ever live young.  

Sonnet 30 
When to the sessions of sweet silent thought 
I summon up remembrance of things past, 
I sigh the lack of many a thing I sought, 
And with old woes new wail my dear time's waste:  
Then can I drown an eye, unus'd to flow,  
For precious friends hid in death's dateless night,  
And weep afresh love's long since cancell'd woe,  
And moan th' expense of many a vanish'd sight;  
Then can I grieve at grievances foregone,  
And heavily from woe to woe tell o’er 
The sad account of fore-bemoaned moan,  
Which I new pay as if not paid before. 
But if the while I think on thee, dear friend,  
All losses are restor'd, and sorrows end.  

Sonnet 32 
If thou survive my well-contented day, 
When that churl Death my bones with dust shall cover, 
And shalt by fortune once more re-survey  
These poor rude lines of thy deceased lover,  
Compare them with the bettering of the time,  
And though they be outstripp'd by every pen,  
Reserve them for my love, not for their rhyme,  
Exceeded by the height of happier men. 
O then vouchsafe me but this loving thought:  
"Had my friend's Muse grown with this growing age 
A dearer birth than this his love had brought, 
To march in ranks of better equipage: 
But since he died and poets better prove, 
Theirs for their style I'll read, his for his love.” 

TERM 1 - POETRY
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Sonnet 33 
Full many a glorious morning have I seen  
Flatter the mountain-tops with sovereign eye,  
Kissing with golden face the meadows green,  
Gilding pale streams with heavenly alchemy;  
Anon permit the basest clouds to ride 
With ugly rack on his celestial face 
And from the forlorn world his visage hide,  
Stealing unseen to west with this disgrace.  
Even so my sun one early morn did shine 
With all-triumphant splendour on my brow;  
But out, alack! he was but one hour mine; 
The region cloud hath mask'd him from me now.  
Yet him for this my love no whit disdaineth;  
Suns of the world may stain when heaven's sun staineth.  

Sonnet 73 
That time of year thou mayst in me behold  
When yellow leaves, or none, or few, do hang  
Upon those boughs which shake against the cold,  
Bare ruin'd choirs, where late the sweet birds sang. 
In me thou see'st the twilight of such day 
As after sunset fadeth in the west,  
Which by and by black night doth take away,  
Death's second self, that seals up all in rest.  
In me thou see'st the glowing of such fire  
That on the ashes of his youth doth lie,  
As the death-bed whereon it must expire,  
Consum'd with that which it was nourish'd by. 
This thou perceiv'st, which makes thy love more strong,  
To love that well which thou must leave ere long. 

TERM 1 - POETRY
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Love’s Labour’s Lost, Act V, Scene 2 [Winter] 
When icicles hang by the wall 
   And Dick the shepherd blows his nail 
And Tom bears logs into the hall 
   And milk comes frozen home in pail, 
When blood is nipp’d and ways be foul,  
Then nightly sings the staring owl,  
                        Tu-whit; 
Tu-who, a merry note, 
While greasy Joan doth keel the pot. 
 
When all aloud the wind doth blow  
   And coughing drowns the parson’s saw 
And birds sit brooding in the snow 
   And Marian’s nose looks red and raw, 
When roasted crabs hiss in the bowl, 
Then nightly sings the staring owl,  
                        Tu-whit; 
Tu-who, a merry note, 
While greasy Joan doth keel the pot. 

Blow, Blow, Thou Winter Wind 

Blow, blow, thou winter wind,  
Thou art not so unkind  
As man’s ingratitude;  
Thy tooth is not so keen,  
Because thou art not seen,  
Although thy breath be rude.  
Heigh-ho! sing, heigh-ho! unto the green holly: 
Most friendship is feigning, most loving mere folly:  
Then, heigh-ho, the holly!  
This life is most jolly.  
Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky,  
That dost not bite so nigh  
As benefits forgot: 
Though thou the waters warp,  
Thy sting is not so sharp  
As friend remembered not. 
Heigh-ho! sing, heigh-ho! unto the green holly… 

TERM 1 - POETRY
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Sonnet III  
Look in thy glass and tell the face thou views 
Now is the time that face should form another;  
Whose fresh repair if now thou not renewest, 
Thou dost beguile the world, unbless some mother. 
For where is she so fair whose uneared womb 
Disdains the tillage of thy husbandry? 
Or who is he so fond will be the tomb 
Of his self-love, to stop posterity? 
Thou art thy mother's glass and she in thee                                                
Calls back the lovely April of her prime; 
So thou through windows of thine age shalt see, 
Despite of wrinkles, this thy golden time.                                                         
But if thou live, remembered not to be,                                                 
Die single and thine image dies with thee. 

TERM 1 - POETRY
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From Romeo and Juliet 
O Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art thou Romeo?  
Deny thy father and refuse thy name. 
Or if thou wilt not, be but sworn my love  
And I’ll no longer be a Capulet. 
‘Tis but thy name that is my enemy: 
Thou art thyself, though not a Montague.  
What’s Montague?  
It is nor hand nor foot  
Nor arm nor face nor any other part  
Belonging to a man.  
O be some other name.  
What’s in a name?  
That which we call a rose  
By any other name would smell as sweet;  
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call’d,  
Retain that dear perfection which he owes  
Without that title. Romeo, doff thy name,  
And for that name, which is no part of thee,  
Take all myself. 

TERM 1 - POETRY



MORNING TIME 
Term 2

TERM 2 - MORNING TIME



�33

TERM 2  
BIBLE 

MEMORY 
PASSAGE 

Romans 8:31-39 
31 What then shall we say to these things? 
If God is for us, who can be against us? 32 
He who did not spare his own Son but 
gave him up for us all, how will he not 
also with him graciously give us all 
things? 33 Who shall bring any charge 
against God's elect? It is God who 
justifies. 34 Who is to condemn? Christ 
Jesus is the one who died—more than 
that, who was raised—who is at the right 
hand of God, who indeed is interceding 
for us. 35 Who shall separate us from the 
love of Christ? Shall tribulation, or 
distress, or persecution, or famine, or 
nakedness, or danger, or sword? 36 As it 
is written, “For your sake we are being 
killed all the day long; we are regarded as 
sheep to be slaughtered.”  

37 No, in all these things we are more 
than conquerors through him who loved 
us. 38 For I am sure that neither death nor 
life, nor angels nor rulers, nor things 
present nor things to come, nor powers, 
39 nor height nor depth, nor anything 
else in all creation, will be able to 
separate us from the love of God in Christ 
Jesus our Lord. 

TERM 2 - BIBLE PASSAGE
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BIBLE WEEK 13 WEEK 14 WEEK 15 WEEK 16 WEEK 17 WEEK 18

DAY 1 BIBLE 
READING NT John 2:1-11 John 2:12-25 John 3:1-21 John 3:22-36 John 4:1-42 John 4:43-54

DAY 2 BIBLE 
READING OT Gen 12:1-9 Gen 12:10-25 Gen 13:1-18 Gen 14:11-16 Gen 14:17-24 Gen 15:1-18

DAY 3 BIBLE - 
PSALMS Psalm 13 Psalm 14 Psalm 15 Psalm 16 Psalm 17 Psalm 18

DAY 4 BIBLE - 
PROVERBS

Proverbs 
10:1-19 Proverbs 10:20-32 Proverbs 11:1-18 Proverbs 11:19-31 Proverbs 12 Proverbs 13

DAY 5 CHOICE

BIBLE MEMORY Romans 8:31-39 Romans 8:31-39 Romans 8:31-39 Romans 8:31-39
Romans 
8:31-39 Romans 8:31-39

OPTIONAL 
MIDDLE/HIGH 
DEVOTIONAL 

READING

Genesis 42-45 
Matthew 13

Genesis 46-50 
Matthew 14

Job 1-7 
Matthew 15

Job 8-14 
Matthew 16

Job 15-21 
Matthew 17

Job 22-29 
Matthew 18

BEAUTY LOOP: WEEK 13 WEEK 14 WEEK 15 WEEK 16 WEEK 17 WEEK 18

HYMN STUDY The Lord's My 
Shepherd

The Lord's My 
Shepherd

The Lord's My 
Shepherd

The Lord's My 
Shepherd

The Lord's My 
Shepherd

The Lord's My 
Shepherd

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

I
The Lamb The Lamb The Lamb The Lamb The Cow The Cow

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

II

The Children's 
Hour The Children's Hour The Children's 

Hour The Children's Hour The Sandpiper The Sandpiper

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

III

Shall I Compare 
Thee?

Shall I Compare 
Thee?

Shall I Compare 
Thee?

Shall I Compare 
Thee?

Shall I 
Compare 
Thee?

Shall I Compare 
Thee?

SHAKESPEARE 
RECITATION FORM IV Twelfth Night Twelfth Night Twelfth Night Twelfth Night Twelfth Night Twelfth Night

PICTURE/
COMPOSER STUDY

Vermeer 
Biography*

Hildegard Von 
Bingen Biography*

Vermeer: The Art 
of Painting O Dulcis Divinitas Vermeer: The 

Music Lesson O Virtus Sapientie

POET STUDY John Milton 
Biography* At a Solemn Music Sonnet 10 Sonnet 16 Sonnet 7 Sonnet 18

FABLES/TALES 
FORM I

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 1 
(half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 1 (half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 2 
(half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 2 (half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 3 
(half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 3 
(half)

FABLES/TALES 
FORM II

Norse Myths:Â  
Njord, Frey and 
Freya

Norse Myths: 
Bragi, God of Poetry

Norse Myths: 
Odin's Eight-
legged Steed

Norse Myths: 
The Valkyries and 
Valhalla

Norse Myths: 
Frigg and the 
Goddesses

Norse Myths: 
Freya's Wonderful 
Necklace

FABLES/TALES 
FORM III

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 7 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 7 (second half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 8 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 8 (second half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 9 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 9 (second 
half)

FABLES/
BIOGRAPHIES 

FORM IV

Galileo's 
Daughter: 
Ch. 13 and 14

Galileo's Daughter: 
Ch. 15 and 16

Galileo's 
Daughter: 
Ch. 17 and 18

Galileo's Daughter: 
Ch. 19 and 20

Galileo's 
Daughter: 
Ch. 21 and 22

Galileo's 
Daughter: 
Ch. 23 and 24

TERM 2 PLANS

TERM 2 - PLANS

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2-nxz5irYuM&feature=youtu.be
http://www.52composers.com/hildegard.html
http://www.johannes-vermeer.org/the-art-of-painting.jsp
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lMxBpPcoWf0&feature=youtu.be
http://www.johannes-vermeer.org/the-music-lesson.jsp
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SK1mLpRxO3M&feature=youtu.be
https://www.poets.org/poetsorg/poet/john-milton
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/58141/at-a-solemn-music
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/44751/sonnet-10-lawrence-of-virtuous-father-virtuous-son
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/44749/sonnet-16-cromwell-our-chief-of-men-who-through-a-cloud
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/44744/sonnet-7-how-soon-hath-time-the-subtle-thief-of-youth
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/44747/sonnet-18-avenge-o-lord-thy-slaughterd-saints-whose-bones
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BIBLE WEEK 19 WEEK 20 WEEK 21 WEEK 22 WEEK 23 WEEK 24

DAY 1 BIBLE READING 
NT Luke 4:14-44 Luke 5:1-11 Luke 5:12-16 Luke 6:1-16 John 5:1-15 Mark 3:20-35

DAY 2 BIBLE READING 
OT Gen 16:1-16 Gen 17:1-22 Gen 21:1-21 Gen 22:1-14 Gen 24:1-28 Gen 24:29-51

DAY 3 BIBLE - 
PSALMS Psalm 19 Psalm 20 Psalm 21 Psalm 22 Psalm 23 Psalm 24

DAY 4 BIBLE - 
PROVERBS

Proverbs 
14:1-19

Proverbs 
14:20-35 Proverbs 15:1-19 Proverbs 15:20-33 Proverbs 16:1-17 Proverbs 16:18-33

DAY 5 CHOICE

BIBLE MEMORY
Romans 
8:31-39 Romans 8:31-39 Romans 8:31-39 Romans 8:31-39 Romans 8:31-39 Review All

OPTIONAL MIDDLE/
HIGH DEVOTIONAL 

READING

Job 30-35 
Matthew 19

Job 36-42 
Matthew 20

Exodus 1-5 
Matthew 21

Exodus 6-10 
Matthew 22

Exodus 11-15 
Matthew 23

Exodus 16-20 
Matthew 24

BEAUTY LOOP: WEEK 19 WEEK 20 WEEK 21 WEEK 22 WEEK 23 WEEK 24

HYMN STUDY Fairest Lord 
Jesus

Fairest Lord 
Jesus Fairest Lord Jesus Fairest Lord Jesus Fairest Lord Jesus Fairest Lord Jesus

POETRY RECITATION 
FORM I

The Cow The Cow Bed in Summer Bed in Summer Bed in Summer Bed in Summer

POETRY RECITATION 
FORM II

The 
Sandpiper The Sandpiper Hiding Hiding Hiding Hiding

POETRY RECITATION 
FORM III

The Village 
Blacksmith

The Village 
Blacksmith

The Village 
Blacksmith

The Village 
Blacksmith

The Village 
Blacksmith

The Village 
Blacksmith

SHAKESPEARE 
RECITATION FORM IV

Much Ado 
About 
Nothing

Much Ado 
About Nothing

Much Ado About 
Nothing

Much Ado About 
Nothing

Much Ado About 
Nothing

Much Ado About 
Nothing

PICTURE/COMPOSER 
STUDY

Vermeer: The 
Geographer

De Spiritu 
Sancto

Vermeer: Girl With 
a Pearl Earring 3 priÃ¨res Vermeer: The 

Milkmaid Spiritus Sanctus

POET STUDY On His 
Blindness

Hymn on the 
Morning of 
Christ's Nativity

When I Consider 
How My Light is 
Spent

Psalm 4 Psalm 6 To the Same

FABLES/TALES FORM 
I

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 4 
(half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 4 
(half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 5 
(half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 5 
(half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 6 
(half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 6 
(half)

FABLES/TALES FORM 
II

Norse Myths:  
Idunn's 
Apples of 
Youth

Norse Myths: 
Skade, the Ski-
goddess

Norse Myths: 
Frey and Gerd, 
the Jotun Maiden

Norse Myths:  
The Theft of 
Thor's Hammer

Norse Myths: 
Thor and the 
Jotun Geirrod

Norse Myths: 
Thor and the 
Jotun Utgardsloki

FABLES/TALES FORM 
III

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 10 (first 
half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 10 (second 
half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 11 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 11 (second 
half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 12 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 12 (second 
half)

FABLES/
BIOGRAPHIES FORM 

IV

Galileo's 
Daughter: 
Ch. 25 and 26

Galileo's 
Daughter: 
Ch. 27 and 28

Galileo's 
Daughter: 
Ch. 29 and 30

Galileo's 
Daughter: 
Ch. 31 and 32

Galileo's 
Daughter: 
Ch. 33

————-

TERM 2 PLANS 

TERM 2 - PLANS

http://www.johannes-vermeer.org/the-geographer.jsp
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Uky9KCjrDcc&feature=youtu.be
http://www.essentialvermeer.com/catalogue/girl_with_a_pearl_earring.html#.WZB-wrLyvrd
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=C6jnocSWG5I&feature=youtu.be
http://www.essentialvermeer.com/catalogue/milkmaid.html#.WZCAKLLyvrd
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LJEfyZSvg5c&feature=youtu.be
https://www.poemhunter.com/poem/on-his-blindness/
https://www.poemhunter.com/poem/hymn-on-the-morning-of-christ-s-nativity/
https://www.poemhunter.com/poem/when-i-consider-how-my-light-is-spent/
https://www.poemhunter.com/poem/psalm-04/
https://www.poemhunter.com/poem/psalm-06/
https://www.poemhunter.com/poem/to-the-same-2/
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TERM 2 - HYMNS
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The Lamb 
by William Blake 

Little lamb, who made thee? 
Dost thou know who made thee? 
Gave thee life, and bid thee feed 
By the stream and o'er the mead; 
Gave thee clothing of delight, 
Softest clothing, woolly, bright; 
Gave thee such a tender voice, 
Making all the vales rejoice? 
Little lamb, who made thee? 
Dost thou know who made thee? 

Little lamb, I'll tell thee, 
Little lamb, I'll tell thee: 
He is called by thy name, 
For He calls Himself a lamb. 
He is meek, and He is mild; 
He became a little child. 
I a child, and thou a lamb, 
We are called by His name. 
Little lamb, God bless thee! 
Little lamb, God bless thee! 

The Cow 
Robert Louis Stevenson 

The friendly cow all red and white,  
I love with all my heart:  
She gives me cream with all her might,  
To eat with apple-tart.  

She wanders lowing here and there,  
And yet she cannot stray,  
All in the pleasant open 
The pleasant light of day;  

And blown by all the winds that pass  
And wet with all the showers,  
She walks among the meadow grass  
And eats the meadow flowers 

Bed In Summer 
by Robert Louis Stevenson 

In winter I get up at night  
And dress by yellow candle-light.  
In summer, quite the other way,  
I have to go to bed by day.  

I have to go to bed and see  
The birds still hopping on the tree,  
Or hear the grown-up people's feet  
Still going past me in the street.  

And does it not seem hard to you,  
When all the sky is clear and blue,  
And I should like so much to play,  
To have to go to bed by day?

TERM 2 - FORM 1 - RECITATION

Poems for Recitation
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RECITATION 
The Children's Hour 
by Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 

Between the dark and the daylight,  
When the night is beginning to lower,  
Comes a pause in the day's occupations,  
That is known as the Children's Hour.  
I hear in the chamber above me  
The patter of little feet,  
The sound of a door that is opened,  
And voices soft and sweet.  
From my study I see in the lamplight,  
Descending the broad hall stair,  
Grave Alice, and laughing Allegra,  
And Edith with golden hair.  
A whisper, and then a silence:  
Yet I know by their merry eyes  
They are plotting and planning together  
To take me by surprise.  
A sudden rush from the stairway,  
A sudden raid from the hall!  
By three doors left unguarded  
They enter my castle wall!  
They climb up into my turret  
O'er the arms and back of my chair;  
If I try to escape, they surround me;  
They seem to be everywhere.  
They almost devour me with kisses,  
Their arms about me entwine,  
Till I think of the Bishop of Bingen  
In his Mouse-Tower on the Rhine!  
Do you think, O blue-eyed banditti,  
Because you have scaled the wall,  
Such an old mustache as I am  
Is not a match for you all!  
I have you fast in my fortress,  
And will not let you depart,  
But put you down into the dungeon  
In the round-tower of my heart.  
And there will I keep you forever,  
Yes, forever and a day,  
Till the walls shall crumble to ruin,  
And moulder in dust away! 

The Sandpiper 
by Celia Thaxter 

The Sandpiper 
Across the lonely beach we flit,  
One little sandpiper and I,  
And fast I gather, but by bit,  
The scattered drift-wood, bleached and dry.  
The wild waves reach their hands for it,  
The wild wind raves, the tide runs high,  
As up and down the beach we flit,  
One little sandpiper and I.  

Above our heads the sullen clouds  
Scud, black and swift, across the sky:  
Like silent ghosts in misty shrouds  
Stand out the white light-houses high.  
Almost as far as eye can reach  
I see the close-reefed vessels fly,  
As fast we flit along the beach,  
One little sandpiper and I.  

I watch him as he skims along,  
Uttering his sweet and mournful cry;  
He starts not at my fitful song,  
Nor flash of fluttering drapery.  
He has no thought of any wrong,  
He scans me with a fearless eye;  
Stanch friends are we, well tried and strong,  
The little sandpiper and I.  

Comrade, where wilt thou be to-night,  
When the loosed storm breaks furiously?  
My drift-wood fire will burn so bright!  
To what warm shelter canst thou fly?  
I do not fear for thee, though wroth  
The tempest rushes through the sky;  
For are we not God's children both,  
Thou, little sandpiper, and I? 

TERM 2 - FORM II - RECITATION
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RECITATION 
Hiding 
by unknown 

I'm hiding, I'm hiding 
And no one knows where; 
For all they can see is my  
Toes and my hair 

And I just heard my father 
Say to my mother - 
"But, darling, he must be 
Somewhere or other; 

Have you looked in the inkwell?" 
And Mother said, "Where?" 
"In the INKWELL?"said Father. But 
I was not there. 

Then "Wait!" cried my mother — 
"I think that I see 
Him under the carpet." But 
It was not me. 
"Inside the mirror's  
A pretty good place."  
Said Father and looked, but saw 
Only his face. 

"We've hunted," sighed Mother, 
"As hard as we could 
And I am so afraid that we've 
Lost him for good." 

Then I laughed out aloud 
And I wiggled my toes 
And Father said —"Look, dear, 
I wonder if those 

Toes could be Benny's? 
There are ten of them, see?" 
And they WERE so surprised to find 
Out it was me.

TERM 2 - FORM II - RECITATION
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RECITATION 

TERM 2 - FORM III - RECITATION

Shall I compare thee to a summer’s day? 
by Shakespeare 

Shall I compare thee to a summer’s day 
Thou art more lovely and more temperate. 
Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May, 
And summer’s lease hath all too short a date. 
Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines, 
And often is his gold complexion dimmed; 
And every fair from fair sometime declines, 
By chance, or nature’s changing course, untrimmed; 
But thy eternal summer shall not fade, 
Nor lose possession of that fair thou ow’st, 
Nor shall death brag thou wand’rest in his shade, 
When in eternal lines to Time thou grow’st. 
     So long as men can breathe, or eyes can see, 
     So long lives this, and this gives life to thee. 
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The Village Blacksmith 
by Longfellow 

Under a spreading chestnut tree 
The village smithy stands; 
The smith, a might man is he, 
With large and sinewy hands; 
And the muscles of his brawney arms 
Are strong as iron bands.  

His hair is crisp, and black, and long, 
His face is like the tan; 
His brow is wet with honest sweat, 
He earns what'er he can, 
And looks the whole word in the face, 
For he owes not any man.  

Week in, week out, from morn till night, 
You can hear the bellows blow; 
You can hear him swing his might sledge, 
With measure beat and slow, 
Like a sexton ringing the village bell, 
When the evening sun is low.  

And children coming home from school 
Look in the open door; 
They love to see the flaming forge, 
And hear the bellows roar. 
And catch the flaming sparks that fly 
Like chaff from a threshing floor.  

He goes on Sunday to the church, 
And sits among his boys; 
He hears the parson pray and preach, 
He hears his daughter's voice, 
Singing in the choir,  
And it makes his heart rejoice.  

It sounds to him like his mother's voice, 
Singing in Paradise! 
He needs must think of her once more, 
How in the grave she lies; 
And with his hard, rough hands he wipes 
A tear out of his eyes.  

Toiling, -- rejoicing, -- sorrowing, 
Onward in life he goes; 
Each morning sees some task begin, 
Each evening sees it close; 
Something attempted, something done, 
Has earned his night's repose.  

Thanks, thanks to thee, my worthy friend, 
For the lesson thou has taught! 
Thus at the flaming forge of life 
Our fortunes must be wrought; 
Thus on its sounding anvil shaped 
Each burning deed and thought.  

TERM 2 - FORM III - RECITATION
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RECITATION 
Twelfth Night: Orsino 
If music be the food of love, play on;  
Give me excess of it, that surfeiting,  
The appetite may sicken and so die.  
That strain again, it had a dying fall;  
O it came o'er my ear like the sweet sound  
That breathes upon a bank of violets,  
Stealing and giving odour.  
Enough; no more.  
'Tis not so sweet now as it was before.  
O spirit of love, how quick and fresh art thou,  
That, notwithstanding thy capacity,  
Receiveth as the sea.  
Nought enters there,  
Of what validity and pitch soe'er,  
But falls into abatement and low price  
Even in a minute.  
So full of shapes is fancy,  
That it alone is high fantastical.

TERM 2 - FORM IV - RECITATION

Much Ado About Nothing: Benedict 
This can be no trick: the conference was sadly borne.  
They have the truth of this from Hero.  
They seem to pity the lady:  
it seems her affections have their full bent.  
Love me! why, it must be requited.  
I hear how I am censured:  
they say I will bear myself proudly,  
if I perceive the love come from her;  
they say too that she will rather die than give any sign of 
affection.  
I did never think to marry: I 
must not seem proud:  
happy are they that hear their detractions and can put 
them to mending.  
They say the lady is fair; 'tis a truth,  
I can bear them witness; and virtuous;  
'tis so, I cannot reprove it; and wise,  
but for loving me; by my troth, it is no addition to her 
wit, nor no great argument of her folly,  
for I will be horribly in love with her.  
I may chance have some odd quirks and remnants of wit 
broken on me,  
because I have railed so long against marriage:  
but doth not the appetite alter?  
a man loves the meat in his youth that he cannot endure 
in his age.  
Shall quips and sentences and these paper bullets of the 
brain awe a man from the career of his humor? No, the 
world must be peopled.  
When I said I would die a bachelor,  
I did not think I should live till I were married.  
Here comes Beatrice.  
By this day! she's a fair lady:  
I do spy some marks of love in her.
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TERM 2 - COMPOSER/ARTIST

ARTIST PICTURE 
STUDY 

Johannas Vermeer 

COMPOSER STUDY 
Hildegard of Bingen 

See online resources for biography and playlist.

See online resources for biography.
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TERM 2 - ARTIST STUDY

The Art of Painting C.1666
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TERM 2 - ARTIST STUDY

The Music Lesson C.1662
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TERM 2 - ARTIST STUDY

The Geographer C.1669
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TERM 2 - ARTIST STUDY

Girl with a Pearl Earring C.1665
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TERM 2 - ARTIST STUDY

The Milkmaid C.1660
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TERM 2 - BONUS PAINTING

Officer with a Laughing Girl C.1657
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At a Solemn Music  
Blest pair of Sirens, pledges of Heav'ns joy,  
Sphear-born harmonious Sisters, Voice, and Vers,  
Wed your divine sounds, and mixt power employ  
Dead things with inbreath'd sense able to pierce,  
And to our high-rais'd phantasie present, 
That undisturbèd Song of pure content, 
Ay sung before the saphire-colour'd throne 
To him that sits theron 
With Saintly shout, and solemn Jubily, 
Where the bright Seraphim in burning row 
Their loud up-lifted Angel trumpets blow, 
And the Cherubick host in thousand quires 
Touch their immortal Harps of golden wires, 
With those just Spirits that wear victorious Palms,  
Hymns devout and holy Psalms 
Singing everlastingly; 
That we on Earth with undiscording voice 
May rightly answer that melodious noise; 
As once we did, till disproportion'd sin 
Jarr'd against natures chime, and with harsh din  
Broke the fair musick that all creatures made 
To their great Lord, whose love their motion sway’d In perfect  
Diapason, whilst they stood 
In first obedience, and their state of good. 
O may we soon again renew that Song 
And keep in tune with Heav'n, till God ere long 
To his celestial consort us unite, 
To live with him, and sing in endles morn of light. 

TERM 2 - POETRY

POETRY  
BY JOHN MILTON 
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Sonnet 10 
Lawrence, of virtuous father virtuous son  
To Mr. Lawrence 
Lawrence, of virtuous father virtuous son,  
Now that the fields are dank, and ways are mire,  
Where shall we sometimes meet, and by the fire  
Help waste a sullen day; what may be won  
From the hard season gaining? Time will run  
On smoother, till Favonius re-inspire  
The frozen earth, and clothe in fresh attire  
The lily and rose, that neither sow'd nor spun.  
What neat repast shall feast us, light and choice,  
Of Attic taste, with wine, whence we may rise  
To hear the lute well touch'd, or artful voice  
Warble immortal notes and Tuscan air?  
He who of those delights can judge, and spare 
To interpose them oft, is not unwise.  

Sonnet 16 
Cromwell, our chief of men, who through a cloud  
To the Lord General Cromwell, May 1652, 
On the proposals of certain ministers at the Committee for Propagation of the Gospel 
Cromwell, our chief of men, who through a cloud  
Not of war only, but detractions rude, 
Guided by faith and matchless fortitude, 
To peace and truth thy glorious way hast plough'd,  
And on the neck of crowned Fortune proud 
Hast rear'd God's trophies, and his work pursu'd,  
While Darwen stream with blood of Scots imbru'd,  
And Dunbar field, resounds thy praises loud,  
And Worcester's laureate wreath; yet much remains  
To conquer still: peace hath her victories 
No less renown'd than war. New foes arise  
Threat'ning to bind our souls with secular chains:  
Help us to save free Conscience from the paw  
Of hireling wolves whose gospel is their maw.  

TERM 2 - POETRY



Sonnet 7 
How soon hath Time, the subtle thief of youth  
How soon hath Time, the subtle thief of youth,  
Stol'n on his wing my three-and-twentieth year!  
My hasting days fly on with full career, 
But my late spring no bud or blossom shew'th.  
Perhaps my semblance might deceive the truth  
That I to manhood am arriv'd so near; 
And inward ripeness doth much less appear,  
That some more timely-happy spirits endu'th.  
Yet be it less or more, or soon or slow, 
It shall be still in strictest measure ev'n  
To that same lot, however mean or high,  
Toward which Time leads me, and the will of Heav'n:  
All is,if I have grace to use it so 
As ever in my great Task-Master's eye.  

Sonnet 18 
Avenge, O Lord, thy slaughter'd saints, whose bones  
On the Late Massacre in Piedmont 
Avenge, O Lord, thy slaughter'd saints, whose bones  
Lie scatter'd on the Alpine mountains cold, 
Ev'n them who kept thy truth so pure of old, 
When all our fathers worshipp'd stocks and stones;  
Forget not: in thy book record their groans 
Who were thy sheep and in their ancient fold  
Slain by the bloody Piemontese that roll'd  
Mother with infant down the rocks. Their moans  
The vales redoubl'd to the hills, and they 
To Heav'n. Their martyr'd blood and ashes sow  
O'er all th' Italian fields where still doth sway  
The triple tyrant; that from these may grow  
A hundred-fold, who having learnt thy way  
Early may fly the Babylonian woe. 

TERM 2 - POETRY
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When I Consider How My Light is Spent 
When I consider how my light is spent, 

Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide, 
And that one Talent which is death to hide 

Lodged with me useless, though my Soul more bent 
To serve therewith my Maker, and present 
My true account, lest he returning chide; 

“Doth God exact day-labour, light denied?” 
I fondly ask. But patience, to prevent 

That murmur, soon replies, “God doth not need 
Either man’s work or his own gifts; who best 

Bear his mild yoke, they serve him best. His state 
Is Kingly. Thousands at his bidding speed 

And post o’er Land and Ocean without rest: 
They also serve who only stand and wait.” 

TERM 2 - POETRY
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Hymn on the Morning of Christ’s 
Nativity (excerpt) 
IT was the Winter wilde,   
While the Heav'n-born-childe,   
All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies;   
Nature in aw to him   
Had doff't her gawdy trim,          
With her great Master so to sympathize:   
It was no season then for her   
To wanton with the Sun her lusty Paramour.   
  
Only with speeches fair   
She woo's the gentle Air    
To hide her guilty front with innocent Snow,   
And on her naked shame,   
Pollute with sinfull blame,   
The Saintly Vail of Maiden white to throw,   
Confounded, that her Makers eyes    
Should look so neer upon her foul deformities.   
  
But he her fears to cease,   
Sent down the meek-eyd Peace,   
She crown'd with Olive green, came softly sliding   
Down through the turning sphear    
His ready Harbinger,   
With Turtle wing the amorous clouds dividing,   
And waving wide her mirtle wand,   
She strikes a universall Peace through Sea and Land.   
  
No War, or Battails sound    
Was heard the World around,   
The idle spear and shield were high up hung;   
The hookèd Chariot stood   
Unstain'd with hostile blood,   
The Trumpet spake not to the armèd throng,   
And Kings sate still with awfull eye,   
As if they surely knew their sovran Lord was by.   
  
But peacefull was the night   
Wherin the Prince of light   
His raign of peace upon the earth began:   
The Windes with wonder whist,   
Smoothly the waters kist,   
Whispering new joyes to the milde Ocean,   
Who now hath quite forgot to rave,   
While Birds of Calm sit brooding on the charmeèd wave.    

The Stars with deep amaze   
Stand fixt in stedfast gaze,   
Bending one way their pretious influence,   
And will not take their flight,   
For all the morning light,    
Or Lucifer that often warn'd them thence;   
But in their glimmering Orbs did glow,   
Untill their Lord himself bespake, and bid them go.   
  
And though the shady gloom   
Had given day her room,    
The Sun himself with-held his wonted speed,   
And hid his head for shame,   
As his inferiour flame,   
The new enlightn'd world no more should need;   
He saw a greater Sun appear   
Then his bright Throne, or burning Axletree could bear.   
  
The Shepherds on the Lawn,   
Or ere the point of dawn,   
Sate simply chatting in a rustick row;   
Full little thought they than,    
That the mighty Pan   
Was kindly com to live with them below;   
Perhaps their loves, or els their sheep,   
Was all that did their silly thoughts so busie keep.   
  
When such musick sweet   
Their hearts and ears did greet,   
As never was by mortall finger strook,   
Divinely-warbled voice   
Answering the stringèd noise,   
As all their souls in blisfull rapture took 
The Air such pleasure loth to lose,   
With thousand echo's still prolongs each heav'nly close.   
  
Nature that heard such sound   
Beneath the hollow round   
Of Cynthia's seat, the Airy region thrilling,    
Now was almost won   
To think her part was don,   
And that her raign had here its last fulfilling;   
She knew such harmony alone   
Could hold all Heav'n and Earth in happier union.    

TERM 2 - POETRY
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TERM 2 - POETRY

Number 10: Song on May Morning 
NOW the bright morning-star, Day’s harbinger, 

Comes dancing from the East, and leads with her 
The flowery May, who from her green lap throws 

The yellow cowslip and the pale primrose. 
Hail, bounteous May, that dost inspire 

Mirth, and youth, and warm desire! 
Woods and groves are of thy dressing; 
Hill and dale doth boast thy blessing. 

Thus we salute thee with our early song, 
And welcome thee, and wish thee long. 
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Psalm 4  
Answer me when I call 
God of my righteousness; 
In straights and in distress 
Thou didst me disinthrall 
And set at large; now spare,  
Now pity me, and hear my earnest prai'r. 

Great ones how long will ye 
My glory have in scorn? 
How long be thus forborn 
Still to love vanity,  
To love, to seek, to prize 
Things false and vain and nothing else but lies? 

Yet know the Lord hath chose, 
Chose to himself a part 
The good and meek of heart 
(For whom to chuse he knows) 
Jehovah from on high 
Will hear my voyce what time to him I crie. 

Be aw'd, and do not sin, 
Speak to your hearts alone,  
Upon your beds, each one, 
And be at peace within. 
Offer the offerings just 
Of righteousness and in Jehovah trust. 

Many there be that say  
Who yet will shew us good? 
Talking like this worlds brood; 
But Lord, thus let me pray, 
On us lift up the light, 
Lift up the favour of thy count'nance bright. 

Into my heart more joy 
And gladness thou hast put 
Then when a year of glut 
Their stores doth over-cloy 
And from their plenteous grounds  
With vast increase their corn and wine abounds. 

In peace at once will I 
Both lay me down and sleep 
For thou alone dost keep 
Me safe where ere I lie:  
As in a rocky Cell 
Thou Lord alone in safety mak'st me dwell. 

TERM 2 - POETRY



Psalm 6 - Aug. 13. 1653.  
Lord in thine anger do not reprehend me, 

Nor in thy hot displeasure me correct; 
Pity me Lord for I am much deject, 

Am very weak and faint; heal and amend me, 
For all my bones, that even with anguish ake,  

Are troubled, yea my soul is troubled sore; 

And thou, O Lord, how long? turn Lord, restore 
My soul, O save me for thy goodness sake, 

For in death no remembrance is of thee; 
Who in the grave can celebrate thy praise?  
Wearied I am with sighing out my dayes, 
Nightly my Couch I make a kind of Sea; 

My Bed I water with my tears; mine Eie 
Through grief consumes, is waxen old and dark 

Ith' mid'st of all mine enemies that mark.  
Depart all ye that work iniquitie. 

Depart from me, for the voice of my weeping 
The Lord hath heard, the Lord hath heard my prai'r, 

My supplication with acceptance fair 
The Lord will own, and have me in his keeping. 

Mine enemies shall all be blank and dash't 
With much confusion; then grow red with shame; 

They shall return in hast the way they came 
And in a moment shall be quite abash't. 

TERM 2 - POETRY
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To the Same  
Cyriack, this three years’ day these eyes, though clear, 

To outward view, of blemish or of spot, 
Bereft of light, their seeing have forgot;   
Nor to their idle orbs doth sight appear 

Of sun, or moon, or star, throughout the year, Or man, or woman.                                             
Yet I argue not 

Against Heaven’s hand or will, nor bate a jot  
Of heart or hope, but still bear up and steer                                

Right onward.                   
What supports me, dost thou ask?                                                                 

The conscience, friend, to have lost them overplied 
In liberty’s defense, my noble task, 

Of which all Europe rings from side to side. 
This thought might lead me through the world’s vain mask 

Content, though blind, had I no better guide. 

TERM 2 - POETRY
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MORNING TIME 
Term 3

TERM 3 MORNING TIME
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TERM 3  
BIBLE MEMORY 

PASSAGE 

Psalm 34: 1-18 
1 I will bless the Lord at all times; his praise shall  
 continually be in my mouth.  
2 My soul makes its boast in the Lord; let the   
 humble hear and be glad.  
3 Oh, magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt his  
 name together!  
4 I sought the Lord, and he answered me and   
 delivered me from all my fears. 
5 Those who look to him are radiant, and their faces 
 shall never be ashamed. 
6 This poor man cried, and the Lord heard him and  
 saved him out of all his troubles.  
7 The angel of the Lord encamps around those who  
 fear him, and delivers them.  
8 Oh, taste and see that the Lord is good! Blessed is  
 the man who takes refuge in him!  
9 Oh, fear the Lord, you his saints, for those who  
 fear him have no lack! 
10 The young lions suffer want and hunger; but   
 those who seek the Lord lack no good thing.  
11 Come, O children, listen to me; I will teach you  
 the fear of the Lord.  
12 What man is there who desires life and loves   
 many days, that he may see good?  
13 Keep your tongue from evil and your lips from  
 speaking deceit.  
14 Turn away from evil and do good; seek peace  
 and pursue it. 
15 The eyes of the Lord are toward the righteous  
 and his ears toward their cry. 
16 The face of the Lord is against those who do evil,  
 to cut off the memory of them from the   
 earth. 
17 When the righteous cry for help, the Lord hears  
 and delivers them out of all their troubles.  
18 The Lord is near to the brokenhearted and saves  
 the crushed in spirit.  

TERM 3 - BIBLE PASSAGE
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BIBLE WEEK 25 WEEK 26 WEEK 27 WEEK 28 WEEK 29 WEEK 30

DAY 1 BIBLE 
READING NT Matt 5:1-48 Matt 6:1-34 Matt 7:1-29 Luke 7:1-17 Luke 7:36-50 Matt 9:1-17

DAY 2 BIBLE 
READING OT Gen 25:1-11 Gen 27:1-40 Gen 29:1-35 Gen 30:22-34

Gen 31:1-7, 
14-21 Gen 32

DAY 3 BIBLE - 
PSALMS Psalm 25 Psalm 26 Psalm 27 Psalm 28 Psalm 29 Psalm 30

DAY 4 BIBLE - 
PROVERBS

Proverbs 
17:1-15 Proverbs 17:16-28 Proverbs 18 Proverbs 19:1-15

Proverbs 
19:16-29 Proverbs 20:1-15

DAY 5 CHOICE

BIBLE MEMORY Psalm 34 Psalm 34 Psalm 34 Psalm 34 Psalm 34 Psalm 34

OPTIONAL 
MIDDLE/HIGH 
DEVOTIONAL 

READING

Exodus 21-25 
Matthew 25

Exodus 26-30 
Matthew 26

Exodus 31-35 
Matthew 27

Exodus 36-40 
Matthew 28

Leviticus 1-5 
Mark 1

Leviticus 6-10 
Mark 2

BEAUTY LOOP: WEEK 25 WEEK 26 WEEK 27 WEEK 28 WEEK 29 WEEK 30

HYMN STUDY
Praise Ye the 
Lord,  
the Almighty

Praise Ye the Lord, 
the Almighty

Praise Ye the 
Lord, the 
Almighty

Praise Ye the Lord, 
the Almighty

Praise Ye the 
Lord,  
the Almighty

Praise Ye the Lord,  
the Almighty

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

I

Once I saw a 
Little Bird

Once I saw a Little 
Bird

Once I saw a 
Little Bird

Once I saw a Little 
Bird The Picnic The Picnic

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

II
Some One Some One Some One Some One Little By Little Little By Little

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

III

Landing of the 
Pilgrims

Landing of the 
Pilgrims

Landing of the 
Pilgrims

Landing of the 
Pilgrims

Landing of the 
Pilgrims

Landing of the 
Pilgrims

SPEECH RECITATION 
FORM IV Hamlet Hamlet Hamlet Hamlet Hamlet Hamlet

PICTURE/
COMPOSER STUDY

Velazquez 
Biography*

Claudio Monteverdi 
Biography*

Velazquez: The 
Infanta 
Margarita

Magnificat Velazquez: Las 
Meninas Beatus Vir

POET STUDY John Donne 
Biography* The Anniversary Break of Day The Triple Fool Hymn to God, 

My God
A Hymn to God the 
Father

FABLES/TALES 
FORM I

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 7 
(half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 7 (half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 8 
(half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 8 (half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 9 
(half)

A Dangerous 
Journey: Ch. 9 
(half)

FABLES/TALES 
FORM II

Norse Myths:  
Thor and the 
Jotun Rungnir

Norse Myths: 
Thor and the  
Jotun Aegir

Norse Myths: 
The Death of 
Balder

Norse Myths:  
Loki's Punishment

Norse Myths: 
Ragnarokk, the 
Destiny of the 
Gods

Norse Myths: 
A New World

FABLES/TALES 
FORM III

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 13 (first 
half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 13 (second half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 14 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 14 (second half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 15 (first 
half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 15 (second 
half)

FABLES/
BIOGRAPHIES 

FORM IV

The Life of 
Columbus: Ch. 
1

The Life of 
Columbus: Ch. 2

The Life of 
Columbus: Ch. 3

The Life of 
Columbus: Ch. 4

The Life of 
Columbus: Ch. 
5

The Life of 
Columbus: Ch. 6

TERM 3 PLANS

TERM 3 - PLANS

*see resources

http://artsmarts4kids.blogspot.com/2008/07/diego-velazquez.html
http://www.famouscomposers.net/claudio-monteverdi
https://www.diegovelazquez.org/The-Infanta-Margarita-1653.html
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RajAq0Yd-s4
https://www.diegovelazquez.org/Las-Meninas-Detail-1-1656-57.html
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IPNZeT_7OR4&feature=youtu.be&list=PL4aGG1OrxF9C8fwZNqotrS_Pr7vZnk6qs
https://www.poets.org/poetsorg/poet/john-donne
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/50336/the-anniversary-56d22d56d635f
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/51783/break-of-day
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/44130/the-triple-fool
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/44114/hymn-to-god-my-god-in-my-sickness
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/44115/a-hymn-to-god-the-father
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BIBLE WEEK 31 WEEK 32 WEEK 33 WEEK 34 WEEK 35 WEEK 36

DAY 1 BIBLE 
READING NT Matt 9:18-35 Matt 12:1-21 Luke 8:4-15 Matt 13:31-52 Matt 14:1-21 Matt 14: 22-36

DAY 2 BIBLE 
READING OT Gen 37 Gen 40 Gen 41 Gen 42 Gen 43 Gen 44

DAY 3 BIBLE - 
PSALMS Psalm 31 Psalm 32 Psalm 33 Psalm 34 Psalm 35 Psalm 36

DAY 4 BIBLE - 
PROVERBS

Proverbs 
20:16-30

Proverbs 
21:1-15 Proverbs 21:16-31 Proverbs 22:1-16 Proverbs 22:17-29 ---------

DAY 5 CHOICE

BIBLE MEMORY Psalm 34 Psalm 34 Psalm 34 Psalm 34 Psalm 34 Review All

OPTIONAL MIDDLE/
HIGH DEVOTIONAL 

READING

Leviticus 11-15 
Mark 3

Leviticus 16-20 
Mark 4

Leviticus 21-24 
Mark 6

Leviticus 25-27 
Mark 7 Mark 8-11 Mark 12-16

BEAUTY LOOP: WEEK 31 WEEK 32 WEEK 33 WEEK 34 WEEK 35 WEEK 36

HYMN STUDY
Sing Praise to 
God Who Reigns 
Above

Sing Praise to 
God Who 
Reigns Above

Sing Praise to God 
Who Reigns Above

Sing Praise to God 
Who Reigns Above

Sing Praise to God 
Who Reigns Above

Sing Praise to God 
Who Reigns Above

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM I The Picnic The Picnic A Knight and a 

Lady
A Knight and a 
Lady

A Knight and a 
Lady

A Knight and a 
Lady

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

II
Little By Little Little By Little A Child's Thought 

of God
A Child's Thought 
of God

A Child's Thought 
of God

A Child's Thought 
of God

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

III

This Life Which 
Seems So Fair

This Life Which 
Seems So Fair

This Life Which 
Seems So Fair

This Life Which 
Seems So Fair

This Life Which 
Seems So Fair

This Life Which 
Seems So Fair

POETRY 
RECITATION FORM 

IV
The Anniversary The Anniversary The Anniversary The Anniversary The Anniversary The Anniversary

PICTURE/
COMPOSER STUDY

Velazquez: The 
Coronation of 
the Virgin

Libro nono
Velazquez: Old 
Woman Frying 
Eggs

Duo Seraphim
Velazquez: 
Allegorical Portrait 
of Philip IV

Domine as 
adjuvandau

POET STUDY No Man is an 
Island

Death Be Not 
Proud Nativity Holy Sonnet 13 Elegy 10 For Whom the Bell 

Tolls

FABLES/TALES 
FORM I

St. George and 
the Dragon (first 
half)

St. George and 
the Dragon 
(second half)

The Kitchen 
Knight (half)

The Kitchen 
Knight (finish) ------ ----------

FABLES/TALES 
FORM II

Viking Tales: 
Ch. 1-2

Viking Tales: 
Ch. 3-4

Viking Tales: 
Ch. 5-6

Viking Tales: 
Ch. 7-8

Viking Tales: 
Ch. 9-10

Viking Tales: 
Ch. 11-12

FABLES/TALES 
FORM III

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 16 (first half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 16 (second 
half)

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 17

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 18

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 19

Tales From 
Shakespeare: 
Ch. 20

FABLES/
BIOGRAPHIES 

FORM IV

The Life of 
Columbus: Ch. 7

The Life of 
Columbus: Ch. 
8

The Life of 
Columbus: Ch. 9

The Life of 
Columbus: Ch. 10

The Life of 
Columbus: Ch. 11

The Life of 
Columbus:  
Ch. 12-13

TERM 3 PLANS 

TERM 3 - PLANS

https://www.diegovelazquez.org/The-Coronation-Of-The-Virgin-1645.html
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VRPCTadliwo&feature=youtu.be&list=PL4aGG1OrxF9C8fwZNqotrS_Pr7vZnk6qs
https://www.diegovelazquez.org/Old-Woman-Frying-Eggs-1618.html
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z5Nj1NQLBr8&feature=youtu.be&list=PL4aGG1OrxF9C8fwZNqotrS_Pr7vZnk6qs
https://www.diegovelazquez.org/Allegorical-Portrait-Of-Philip-IV.html
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=33hTI_ntfUQ&feature=youtu.be&list=PL4aGG1OrxF9C8fwZNqotrS_Pr7vZnk6qs
https://www.poemhunter.com/poem/no-man-is-an-island/
https://www.poemhunter.com/poem/death-be-not-proud/
https://www.poemhunter.com/poem/nativity-6/
https://www.poemhunter.com/poem/holy-sonnet-xiii-what-if-this-present/
https://www.poemhunter.com/poem/elegy-x-the-dream/
https://www.poemhunter.com/poem/for-whom-the-bell-tolls/


TERM 3 - HYMNS
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TERM 3 - HYMNS
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RECITATION 
Once I Saw a Little Bird 
Mother Goose 

Once I saw a little bird 
Come hop, hop, hop; 
So I cried: "Little bird, 
Will you stop, stop, stop?" 
And was going to the window 
To say: "How do you do?" 
But he shook his little tail 
And far away he flew. 

The Picnic 
by Dorothy Aldis 

We brought a rug for sitting on, 
Our lunch was in a box. 
The sand was warm. We didn’t wear 
Hats or shoes or socks. 
Waves came curling up the beach. 
We waded. It was fun. 
Our sandwiches were different kinds. 
I dropped my jelly one. 

A Knight and a Lady 
 by Anonymous 

A knight and a lady 
Went riding one day 
Far into the forest, 
Away, away. 

‘Fair knight’, said the lady 
‘I pray, have a care. 
This forest is evil –  
Beware, beware!’ 

A fiery red dragon 
They spied on the grass; 
The lady wept sorely, 
Alas! Alas! 

The knight slew the dragon, 
The lady was gay. 
They rode on together, 
Away, away. 

TERM 3 - FORM 1 - RECITATION
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RECITATION 
Someone 
by Walter de le Mare 

Some one came knocking 
At my wee, small door; 
Someone came knocking; 
I'm sure-sure-sure; 
I listened, I opened, 
I looked to left and right, 
But nought there was a stirring 
In the still dark night; 
Only the busy beetle 
Tap-tapping in the wall, 
Only from the forest 
The screech-owl's call, 
Only the cricket whistling 
While the dewdrops fall, 
So I know not who came knocking, 
At all, at all, at all. 

A Child’s Thought of God 
by Elizabeth Barrett Browning  

They say that God lives very high;  
But if you look above the pine  
You cannot see our God; and why?  
And if you dig down in the mines,  
You never see Him in the gold,  
Though from him all that’s glory shines.  
God is so good, he wears a fold 
Of heaven and earth across His face,  
Like secrets kept, for love, untold.  
But still I feel that His embrace  
Slides down by thrills, through all things made, 
Through sight and sound of every place.  
As if my tender mother laid 
On my shut lids here kisses’ pressure,  
Half waking me at night, and said,  
“Who kissed you through the dark, dear guesser?”  

Little by Little 
by Anonymous 

“Little by little,” an acorn said, 
As it slowly sank in its mossy bed, 
“I am improving every day, 
Hidden deep in the earth away.” 

Little by little, each day it grew; 
Little by little, it sipped the dew; 
Downward it sent out a thread-like root; 
Up in the air sprung a tiny shoot. 

Day after day, and year after year, 
Little by little the leaves appear; 
And the slender branches spread far and wide, 
Till the mighty oak is the forest’s pride. 

Far down in the depths of the dark blue sea, 
An insect train work ceaselessly. 
Grain by grain, they are building well, 
Each one alone in its little cell. 

Moment by moment, and day by day, 
Never stopping to rest or to play, 
Rocks upon rocks, they are rearing high, 
Till the top looks out on the sunny sky. 

The gentle wind and the balmy air, 
Little by little, bring verdure there; 
Till the summer sunbeams gayly smile 
On the buds and the flowers of the coral isle. 

“Little by little,” said a thoughtful boy, 
“Moment by moment, I’ll well employ, 
Learning a little every day, 
And not spending all my time in play. 
And still this rule in my mind shall dwell, 
Whatever I do, I will do it well. 

“Little by little, I’ll learn to know 
The treasured wisdom of long ago; 
And one of these days, perhaps, we’ll see 
That the world will be the better for me”; 
And do you not think that this simple plan 
Made him a wise and useful man? 

TERM 3 - FORM II - RECITATION
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RECITATION 

The Landing of the Pilgrim Fathers  
by Felicia Dorothea Hemans 

He breaking waves dashed high 
On a stern and rock-bound coast,  
And the woods against a stormy sky  
Their giant branches tossed;  
And the heavy night hung dark, 
The hills and waters o’er, 
When a band of exiles moored their bark  
On the wild New England shore.  
Not as the conqueror comes, 
They, the true-hearted came; 
Not with the roll of the stirring drums,  
And the trumpet that sings of fame;  
Not as the flying come, 
In silence and in fear; 
They shook the depths of the desert gloom 
With their hymns of lofty cheer.  
Amidst the storm they sang, 
And the stars heard, and the sea;  
And the sounding aisles of the dim woods rang 
To the anthem of the free.  
The ocean eagle soared 
From his nest by the white wave's foam;  
And the rocking pines of the forest roared— 
This was their welcome home.  
There were men with hoary hair  
Amidst the pilgrim band: 
Why had they come to wither there,  
Away from their childhood's land?  
There was woman's fearless eye, 
Lit by her deep love's truth; 
There was manhood's brow, serenely high,  
And the fiery heart of youth.  
What sought they thus afar? 
Bright jewels of the mine? 
The wealth of seas, the spoils of war?  
They sought a faith's pure shrine!  
Ay, call it holy ground, 
The soil where first they trod; 
They have left unstained what there they found — 
Freedom to worship God.  

This Life Which Seems So Fair 
by William Henry Drummond  

This Life, which seems so fair, 
Is like a bubble blown up in the air 
By sporting children's breath, 
Who chase it everywhere 
And strive who can most motion it bequeath.                                                 
And though it sometimes seem of its own might.                                                
Like to an eye of gold to be fixed there, 
And firm to hover in that empty height, 
That only is because it is so light. 
But in that pomp it doth not long appear; 
For when 'tis most admired, in a thought,                                                        
Because it erst was nought, it turns to nought. 

TERM 3 - FORM III - RECITATION
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RECITATION 
Hamlet  

by Shakespeare 

HAMLET: To be, or not to be--that is the question: 
Whether 'tis nobler in the mind to suffer 

The slings and arrows of outrageous fortune 
Or to take arms against a sea of troubles 

And by opposing end them. To die, to sleep-- 
No more--and by a sleep to say we end 

The heartache, and the thousand natural shocks 
That flesh is heir to. 'Tis a consummation 
Devoutly to be wished. To die, to sleep-- 

To sleep--perchance to dream: ay, there's the rub, 
For in that sleep of death what dreams may come 

When we have shuffled off this mortal coil, 
Must give us pause. There's the respect 

That makes calamity of so long life. 
For who would bear the whips and scorns of time, 
Th' oppressor's wrong, the proud man's contumely 

The pangs of despised love, the law's delay, 
The insolence of office, and the spurns 

That patient merit of th' unworthy takes, 
When he himself might his quietus make 

With a bare bodkin? Who would fardels bear, 
To grunt and sweat under a weary life, 

But that the dread of something after death, 
The undiscovered country, from whose bourn 

No traveller returns, puzzles the will, 
And makes us rather bear those ills we have 

Than fly to others that we know not of? 
Thus conscience does make cowards of us all, 

And thus the native hue of resolution 
Is sicklied o'er with the pale cast of thought, 
And enterprise of great pitch and moment 
With this regard their currents turn awry 

And lose the name of action. -- Soft you now, 
The fair Ophelia! -- Nymph, in thy orisons 

Be all my sins remembered. 

TERM 3 - FORM IV - RECITATION
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TERM 3 - FORM IV - RECITATION

The Anniversary 
by John Donne 

All Kings, and all their favourites, 
All glory of honours, beauties, wits, 

The sun itself, which makes times, as they pass, 
Is elder by a year now than it was 

When thou and I first one another saw: 
All other things to their destruction draw, 

Only our love hath no decay; 
This no tomorrow hath, nor yesterday, 

Running it never runs from us away, 
But truly keeps his first, last, everlasting day. 

Two graves must hide thine and my corse; 
If one might, death were no divorce. 

Alas, as well as other Princes, we 
(Who Prince enough in one another be) 

Must leave at last in death these eyes and ears, 
Oft fed with true oaths, and with sweet salt tears; 

But souls where nothing dwells but love 
(All other thoughts being inmates) then shall prove 

This, or a love increasèd there above, 
When bodies to their graves, souls from their graves remove. 

And then we shall be throughly blessed; 
But we no more than all the rest. 

Here upon earth we’re Kings, and none but we 
Can be such Kings, nor of such subjects be; 

Who is so safe as we? where none can do 
Treason to us, except one of us two. 

True and false fears let us refrain, 
Let us love nobly, and live, and add again 
Years and years unto years, till we attain 

To write threescore: this is the second of our reign. 



TERM 3 - COMPOSER/ARTIST

ARTIST PICTURE 
STUDY 

Diego Velazquez 

COMPOSER  
STUDY 

Claudio Monteverdi 

See online resources for biography and playlist. See online resources for biography.



TERM 3 - ARTIST STUDY

The Fable of Arachne (The Spinners) C.1657



TERM 3 - ARTIST STUDY

The Family of Phillip IV  C.1656



TERM 3 - ARTIST STUDY

The Coronation of the Virgin C.1641-44



TERM 3 - ARTIST STUDY

Old woman frying eggs C.1618



TERM 3 - ARTIST STUDY

Juan de Pareja C.1650



TERM 3 - BONUS PAINTING

The Surrender of Breda (The Spears) C.1635
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POETRY BY JOHN DONNE 

The Anniversary 
All Kings, and all their favourites, 
All glory of honours, beauties, wits, 
The sun itself, which makes times, as they pass, 
Is elder by a year now than it was 
When thou and I first one another saw: 
All other things to their destruction draw, 
Only our love hath no decay; 
This no tomorrow hath, nor yesterday, 
Running it never runs from us away, 
But truly keeps his first, last, everlasting day. 

Two graves must hide thine and my corse; 
If one might, death were no divorce. 
Alas, as well as other Princes, we 
(Who Prince enough in one another be) 
Must leave at last in death these eyes and ears, 
Oft fed with true oaths, and with sweet salt tears; 
But souls where nothing dwells but love 
(All other thoughts being inmates) then shall prove 
This, or a love increasèd there above, 
When bodies to their graves, souls from their graves remove. 

And then we shall be throughly blessed; 
But we no more than all the rest. 
Here upon earth we’re Kings, and none but we 
Can be such Kings, nor of such subjects be; 
Who is so safe as we? where none can do 
Treason to us, except one of us two. 
True and false fears let us refrain, 
Let us love nobly, and live, and add again 
Years and years unto years, till we attain 
To write threescore: this is the second of our reign. 

TERM 3 - POETRY
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Song: Go and catch a falling star 
by Jon Donne 

Go and catch a falling star,  
Get with child a mandrake root,  
Tell me where all past years are,  

Or who cleft the devil's foot,  
Teach me to hear mermaids singing,  

Or to keep off envy's stinging,  
 And find  

 What wind  
Serves to advance an honest mind.  
If thou be'st born to strange sights,  

Things invisible to see,  
Ride ten thousand days and nights,  

Till age snow white hairs on thee,  
Thou, when thou return'st, wilt tell me,  

All strange wonders that befell thee,  
And swear,  
No where  

Lives a woman true, and fair.  
If thou find'st one, let me know,  
Such a pilgrimage were sweet;  

Yet do not, I would not go,  
Though at next door we might meet;  

Though she were true, when you met her,  
And last, till you write your letter,  

Yet she  
Will be  

False, ere I come, to two, or three.  

TERM 3 - SONGS
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The Triple Fool 
by Jon Donne 

I am two fools, I know,  
For loving, and for saying so  

In whining poetry;  
But where's that wiseman, that would not be I,  

If she would not deny?  
Then as th' earth's inward narrow crooked lanes  

Do purge sea water's fretful salt away,  
I thought, if I could draw my pains  

Through rhyme's vexation, I should them allay.  
Grief brought to numbers cannot be so fierce,  

For he tames it, that fetters it in verse.  

But when I have done so,  
Some man, his art and voice to show,  

Doth set and sing my pain;  
And, by delighting many, frees again  

Grief, which verse did restrain.  
To love and grief tribute of verse belongs,  
But not of such as pleases when 'tis read.  

Both are increased by such songs,  
For both their triumphs so are published,  

And I, which was two fools, do so grow three;  
Who are a little wise, the best fools be. 

TERM 3 - SONGS
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Hymn to God, My God, in My 
Sickness 

Since I am coming to that holy room,  
         Where, with thy choir of saints for evermore,  
I shall be made thy music; as I come  
         I tune the instrument here at the door,  
         And what I must do then, think here before.  

Whilst my physicians by their love are grown  
         Cosmographers, and I their map, who lie  
Flat on this bed, that by them may be shown  
         That this is my south-west discovery,  
      Per fretum febris, by these straits to die,  

I joy, that in these straits I see my west;  
         For, though their currents yield return to none,  
What shall my west hurt me? As west and east  
         In all flat maps (and I am one) are one,  
         So death doth touch the resurrection.  

Is the Pacific Sea my home? Or are  
         The eastern riches? Is Jerusalem?  
Anyan, and Magellan, and Gibraltar,  
         All straits, and none but straits, are ways to them,  
         Whether where Japhet dwelt, or Cham, or Shem.  

We think that Paradise and Calvary,  
         Christ's cross, and Adam's tree, stood in one place;  
Look, Lord, and find both Adams met in me;  
         As the first Adam's sweat surrounds my face,  
         May the last Adam's blood my soul embrace.  

So, in his purple wrapp'd, receive me, Lord;  
         By these his thorns, give me his other crown;  
And as to others' souls I preach'd thy word,  
         Be this my text, my sermon to mine own:  
"Therefore that he may raise, the Lord throws down."  

A Hymn to God the Father 

Wilt thou forgive that sin where I begun,  
Which was my sin, though it were done before? 
Wilt thou forgive that sin, through which I run,  
And do run still, though still I do deplore?  
When thou hast done, thou hast not done, 
For I have more.  
Wilt thou forgive that sin which I have won  
Others to sin, and made my sin their door?  
Wilt thou forgive that sin which I did shun  
A year or two, but wallow'd in, a score?  
When thou hast done, thou hast not done, 
For I have more.  
I have a sin of fear, that when I have spun 
My last thread, I shall perish on the shore;  
But swear by thyself, that at my death thy Son  
Shall shine as he shines now, and heretofore;  
And, having done that, thou hast done;  
I fear no more. 

TERM 3 - POETRY
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No Man is an Island 

No man is an island, 
Entire of itself, 

Every man is a piece of the continent, 
A part of the main. 

If a clod be washed away by the sea, 
Europe is the less. 

As well as if a promontory were. 
As well as if a manor of thy friend's 

Or of thine own were: 
Any man's death diminishes me, 

Because I am involved in mankind, 
And therefore never send to know for whom the bell tolls;  

It tolls for thee.

TERM 3 - POETRY

Death Be Not Proud 

Death be not proud, though some have called thee   
Mighty and dreadfull, for, thou art not so,   

For, those, whom thou think'st, thou dost overthrow,   
Die not, poore death, nor yet canst thou kill me.   
From rest and sleepe, which but thy pictures bee,         

Much pleasure, then from thee, much more must flow,   
And soonest our best men with thee doe goe,   

Rest of their bones, and soules deliverie.   
Thou art slave to Fate, Chance, kings, and desperate men,   

And dost with poyson, warre, and sicknesse dwell,   
And poppie, or charmes can make us sleepe as well,   
And better then thy stroake; why swell'st thou then;   

One short sleepe past, wee wake eternally,   
And death shall be no more; death, thou shalt die.  
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Holy Sonnet XIV 

Batter my heart, three-person'd God, for you  
As yet but knock, breathe, shine, and seek to mend;  
That I may rise and stand, o'erthrow me, and bend  
Your force to break, blow, burn, and make me new.  

I, like an usurp'd town to another due,  
Labor to admit you, but oh, to no end;  

Reason, your viceroy in me, me should defend,  
But is captiv'd, and proves weak or untrue.  

Yet dearly I love you, and would be lov'd fain,  
But am betroth'd unto your enemy;  

Divorce me, untie or break that knot again,  
Take me to you, imprison me, for I,  

Except you enthrall me, never shall be free,  
Nor ever chaste, except you ravish me.

TERM 3 - POETRY

Nativity 

Immensity, cloister’d in thy dear womb,  
Now leaves His well-beloved imprisonment, 

There he hath made himself to his intent 
Weak enough, now into our world to come. 

But O! for thee, for Him, hath th’ inn no room?        
Yet lay Him in this stall, and from th’ orient, 

Stars, and wise men will travel to prevent 
The effect of Herod’s jealous general doom. 

See’st thou, my soul, with thy faith’s eye, how He 
Which fills all place, yet none holds Him, doth lie?     

Was not His pity towards thee wondrous high, 
That would have need to be pitied by thee? 

Kiss Him, and with Him into Egypt go, 
With His kind mother, who partakes thy woe. 
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Elegy 10  
Image of her whom I love, more than she,  

Whose fair impression in my faithful heart  

Makes me her medal, and makes her love me,  

As Kings do coins, to which their stamps impart  

The value: go, and take my heart from hence,  

Which now is grown too great and good for me:  

Honours oppress weak spirits, and our sense  

Strong objects dull; the more, the less we see.  

When you are gone, and Reason gone with you,  

Then Fantasy is queen and soul, and all; 

She can present joys meaner than you do;  

Convenient, and more proportional.  

So, if I dream I have you, I have you, 

For, all our joys are but fantastical. 

And so I 'scape the pain, for pain is true; 

And sleep which locks up sense, doth lock out all.  

After a such fruition I shall wake, 

And, but the waking, nothing shall repent; 

And shall to love more thankful sonnets make  

Than if more honour, tears, and pains were spent.  

But dearest heart, and dearer image, stay; 

Alas, true joys at best are dream enough; 

Though you stay here you pass too fast away:  

For even at first life's taper is a snuff.  

Fill’d with her love, may I be rather grown  

Mad with much heart, than idiot with none. 

TERM 3 - POETRY
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For Whom the Bell Tolls 
Now, this Bell tolling softly for another, saies to me, 
Thou must die. 
Perchance he for whom this bell tolls may be so ill, as 
that he knows not it tolls for him; and perchance I 
may think myself so much better than I am, as that 
they who are about me, and see my state, may have 
caused it to toll for me, and I know not that. 
The church is Catholic, universal, so are all her 
actions; all that she does belongs to all. When she 
baptizes a child, that action concerns me; for that 
child is thereby connected to that body which is my 
head too, and ingrafted into that body whereof I am a 
member. And when she buries a man, that action 
concerns me: all mankind is of one author, and is one 
volume; when one man dies, one chapter is not torn 
out of the book, but translated into a better language; 
and every chapter must be so translated; God 
employs several translators; some pieces are 
translated by age, some by sickness, some by war, 
some by justice; but God's hand is in every 
translation, and his hand shall bind up all our 
scattered leaves again for that library where every 
book shall lie open to one another. 
As therefore the bell that rings to a sermon calls not 
upon the preacher only, but upon the congregation to 
come, so this bell calls us all; but how much more me, 
who am brought so near the door by this sickness. 
There was a contention as far as a suit (in which both 
piety and dignity, religion and estimation, were 
mingled), which of the religious orders should ring to 
prayers first in the morning; and it was determined, 
that they should ring first that rose earliest. If we 
understand aright the dignity of this bell that tolls for 
our evening prayer, we would be glad to make it ours 
by rising early, in that application, that it might be 
ours as well as his, whose indeed it is. The bell doth 
toll for him that thinks it doth; and though it intermit 
again, yet from that minute that this occasion 
wrought upon him, he is united to God. Who casts not 
up his eye to the sun when it rises? but who takes off 
his eye from a comet when that breaks out? Who 
bends not his ear to any bell which upon any occasion 

rings? but who can remove it from that bell which is 
passing a piece of himself out of this world? 
No man is an island, entire of itself; every man is a 
piece of the continent, a part of the main. If a clod be 
washed away by the sea, Europe is the less, as well as 
if a promontory were, as well as if a manor of thy 
friend's or of thine own were: any man's death 
diminishes me, because I am involved in mankind, 
and therefore never send to know for whom the bell 
tolls; it tolls for thee. Neither can we call this a 
begging of misery, or a borrowing of misery, as 
though we were not miserable enough of ourselves, 
but must fetch in more from the next house, in taking 
upon us the misery of our neighbours. Truly it were an 
excusable covetousness if we did, for affliction is a 
treasure, and scarce any man hath enough of it. No 
man hath affliction enough that is not matured and 
ripened by it, and made fit for God by that affliction. 
If a man carry treasure in bullion, or in a wedge of 
gold, and have none coined into current money, his 
treasure will not defray him as he travels. Tribulation 
is treasure in the nature of it, but it is not current 
money in the use of it, except we get nearer and 
nearer our home, heaven, by it. Another man may be 
sick too, and sick to death, and this affliction may lie 
in his bowels, as gold in a mine, and be of no use to 
him; but this bell, that tells me of his affliction, digs 
out and applies that gold to me: if by this 
consideration of another's danger I take mine own 
into contemplation, and so secure myself, by making 
my recourse to my God, who is our only security. 

TERM 3 - POETRY



AND LET US 
NOT GROW 
WEARY OF 

DOING GOOD, 
FOR IN DUE 
SEASON WE 
WILL REAP, IF 
WE DO NOT 

GIVE UP. 

GALATIANS 6:9



A GENTLE FEAST 
MORNING TIME


