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A slightly different version of chapter 9 appeared in Alice
Fulton, Feeling as a Foreign Language: The Good Strange-
ness of Poetry (St. Paul, Minn.: Graywolf Press, 1999),
85–124.

James Merrill’s poem “Tomorrows” appears in chapter 2
by kind permission of Random House, Inc., publisher of
James Merrill, Collected Poems, ed. by J. D. McClatchy
and Stephen Yenser (New York: Alfred A. Knopf, 2001).

Elizabeth Bishop’s poems “A Miracle for Breakfast” and
“Sestina” appear in chapter 2, from Elizabeth Bishop, The
Complete Poems: 1927–1979. Copyright © 1979, 1983 by
Alice Helen Methfessel. Reprinted by permission of Far-
rar, Straus and Giroux, LLC.

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data
Green thoughts, green shades : essays by contemporary
poets on the early modern lyric / Jonathan F. S. Post, edi-
tor.

p. cm.
Includes bibliographical references and index.
ISBN 0-520-21455-2 (alk. paper).—ISBN 0-520-22752-2

(pbk. : alk. paper)
1. English poetry—Early modern, 1500–1700—History

and criticism. I. Post, Jonathan F. S., 1947–

PR533 .G74 2002
821'.040903—dc21 2001048051

Manufactured in Canada

12 11 10 09 08 07 06 05 04 03 02

10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

The paper used in this publication is both acid-free and
totally chlorine-free (TCF). It meets the minimum
requirements of ANSI/NISO Z39.48–1992 (R 1997)
(Permanence of Paper).



for susan,  jess ica,  and fred

�
Joys oft are there

george herbert
“the family”
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Meanwhile the mind, from pleasure less,
Withdraws into its happiness:
The mind, that ocean where each kind
Does straight its own resemblance find,
Yet it creates, transcending these,
Far other worlds, and other seas,
Annihilating all that’s made
To a green thought in a green shade.

andrew marvell
“the garden”
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