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Jeleus onst a lost ode of Sappho

nov nov like inst later times those
Epithalamions of  Statius,
Ausonius, Sidonius Apollinaris
andst Claudian which be imitated by
=tulius Caesar  Scaliger, _Jacopo
Sannazaro nov like those | Jtalian

2Lenaissance, per pozze nor like
2Lonsard, YN alherbe andst Scarvon
inst _Lrench litevature, andst

YNarino andst Y¥)etastasio in
Jtalian. ( Nov like that universally
admived pastoval Lpithalamion of
Edmund Spensex nor like his

vivals—JEen Jonson, Donne and
Lrancis Quatcles, Giv _John

Suckling nov even like

Shakespeare's play A4 YVidsummer



https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Statius
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ausonius
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sidonius_Apollinaris
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Claudian
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Julius_Caesar_Scaliger
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Jacopo_Sannazaro
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Jacopo_Sannazaro
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Jacopo_Sannazaro
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Renaissance
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pierre_de_Ronsard
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fran%C3%A7ois_de_Malherbe
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Paul_Scarron
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/French_literature
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Giambattista_Marino
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Metastasio
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Italian_language
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Epithalamion_(poem)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Edmund_Spenser
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ben_Jonson
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_Donne
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Francis_Quarles
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_Suckling_(poet)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_Suckling_(poet)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_Suckling_(poet)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Shakespeare
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/A_Midsummer_Night%27s_Dream
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/A_Midsummer_Night%27s_Dream

5

A1ght's Dream nor again like the
close of v YVemoriom ~..5./3.
Zennyson. nov Vet alike the 20th
& £ Cummings Zulips and
Chimpeys vov lile nst fov opern
nothing like the trvite Johann

o -ohengrip, the " Rridal Chorus™

the priss

ot these doth sing of

bride, Vet
vides ti groom

-lTy to make hev
swoon that n'er is tald YV etlitbe tol
be what all brides doth™wyish to be

mainly think to feel what be JJut


https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/In_Memoriam_A.H.H.
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Alfred_Tennyson,_1st_Baron_Tennyson
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/E._E._Cummings
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tulips_and_Chimneys
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tulips_and_Chimneys
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tulips_and_Chimneys
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Johann_Wanning
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Johann_Wanning
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Richard_Wagner
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lohengrin_(opera)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Bridal_Chorus
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ralph_Vaughan_Williams
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ralph_Vaughan_Williams
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ralph_Vaughan_Williams

6

onst theiv mindes all days all night

feel about their wedding night what

nuptiél 'night v;fhut be it they“truly
veully eel to thmk whenst

hw‘

P a‘ﬁ theu‘ vows to tall
| /? 4- !1

. )
Lot

L ony P 9
s, S 5 it
C11§ 191
..f:“ﬁ e el g T
e .
: ey )
| | [}
- W f
i % \ 4

befove be \}\;ﬂt by mules who

® ‘g e g =
A4/ g o8 Al ] AL/ R

fromst theiv ideal wife JSut Abbh

vead this tale fromst the females side

andst see what 1nst theiv minds so

veciter vecite andst take part inst the shes

beating hart
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p 2 £~7C Oqce Abh thee sweet

vitgin thee want us to believe like thy
Doddy thinks thee a sweet Frinces be
Vet mommy doth know for she wast
once like thee onst her wedding night
with such delight wheve all doth see
thee with vertues bloom with voice so
sweet ast like Angels tunes all doth to
swoon within thy flesh all niceties doth
bloom a (/AV'ymph thee be all excellencies
thee doth surpass butter wouldst not
melt inst thy mouth fov all about doth
see thy purity Vet thee not fool J for
all virgins be obsessed be with sex
thinking of to fuck andst their
maidenhead be JSut to vex for all day

they be vandy andst wet
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Ahh remember thee thg we&ding clag if

thee wast to be a Virgin maide whenst
inst thy eyes wast burning love thy
breath didst out breathe purple mist
perfumed of lilies andst roses blooms thy
eyes to he each feeding each with dreams
of tuture bliss astlay about Howers
andst fruits ripe PU]P Yet didst thee
‘neath thy dreass of white whilst inst thy
sight of all about didst see thee so quite
so nice inst thy panty cloth that fruit
wast so ripe that its juice didst damp that
cloth out of sight for thy mind not be onst

the rite Put what thee wants that night
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Aymen thy protector of / doth
sing to thy face sheathed in light
protect J/ for my wedding night
singeth J to thy face (Yhh my
Aymen J for cvimson be mine mouth
flames J to flave kissed along mine
lips that throb with joyful smart
Abb ast doth beat mine hart ast
Ohbh mine lips doth part that doth
offer to thy face to thee my Aymen
these sighs doest offer (/ up to thee
these quivers that doth pour fromst
mine flesh fromst mine breath to thy
name fov thee hymen doth bleed
(Ohbh bleed Aymen doth bleed mine
hart OYbh (Obh for thee that (b
mine wedding night be to |/ so
pleasing be for Aurdra hath rvisen
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with blazing lamp lighting the sky J
sigh uponst mine bed spread with
flesh lips inst golden light warm
these sheets of / that be damp that
doth upon which doth vest mine head
with lusty thoughts of that bower to
fromst which mine wedding to willst
J/ be led for mine Aymen mine
protector veady forth that mask to
move to quiver along that face to
flames doth burn with many a bright
flake that mine fingers along avound
doest JRut tread along the flesh with
(Ohbh such long delight with no
payne nor sorrows at thy flight
Dearest Aymen doth of J with joy
andst solace doth (J sing that all the
wotrlds doth of mine happiness to



11

echo andst thvu the woods to fly
(Obh to fly with mine sighs ast mine
digits doth along avound mine
Deavest Symen doth to fidgets ast
the sheet doth fill with damp that
fromst mine lips doest JJut to seep
ast avound mine Aymen the Lrotes
fluttering wings the tips mine lips
tips to quivering throbs to the dance
the flick of mine fingers tips to
prance along avound mine lips thru
which doth a rviver doth to stream of
theiv ( N'ymphes doth / hear to
sighs to cry with my sighs thru
forests gveens that doth onst mine
sheets to pool ast if a sea andst
those fumes that out breathe the lips
of J burst (Obh to burst with scents
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of lillyes andst of voses that bound
avound mine flesh with like blew
silk viband mine hand doth twine to
climb ast seep J inst thoughts of
what be in stove for that bhridale houv
ast doth blooms along mine lips to
fume to burst to bloom such flowers
that again shallst deck mine bridale
hower come (9h come Ve  Nymphes
that spurt fromst mine lips cometh
forth fromst mine watry hower
forsake all thy Satyrs let them
lament for J sigh with joy like a
vustic maid this morning like a
morning ‘YNuse of 7hestylis like
doth J seem as J doth seep gurgling
sounds such bubbling tumbling
streams Abh my wedding dreams
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Abb 7Ihoebus inst the sky doth
light andst sprinkles flecks hright
golden streams that doth vain down
onst J J at this alter the gates of
loves temple behold J that doth the
priest to face with happy face doth
he to J to speak ast (Ihh inst the
panty cloth of \J doth seep with lips
vose hued flushed an inst my cheeks
andst doth JJut stain with crimson
dye that doth uponst my lips to
vemain ast Angels doth with sweet
vefrain to sing whilst J inst deep
cvevice doth to seep with hidden
sighs that none canst hear that bhe at

my side ‘neath FIhoebus wheve he
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doth light my dack that be J3ut bhid
shrouded inst his face Abh J sigh
ondst with steady steps with my love
beside my side my YNuse instside
doth (b sighs ast my lips too doest
spread wide my thighs to open the
cloth too tight avound that mound
that be damp soaked inst the juice of
Obh fromst my flesh with great
heat to burn those lips twin flames
that be JQut fuelled by my wanton
thoughts my wanton lust my dveams
of my wedding night (Obh (Ohb my
Amoretti my little loves my little
cupids that flitter above my head
wreathed inst Asphodels that willst
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YMinstrels to doest JSut hymns to
sing andst the pipes andst andst
tabors ving with music mevry that
all the Damzals doth delight ast
tymbrels doth incite the carvols
sweet delights andst ast girls andst
hoys andst maids doth sing andst

play at my temple of love Ahh my
temple of [Ove doth seep with havd

desive with thoughts of my wedding
night kindling fyre fromst my
vamoued minde that doth persist with
vehellious thoughts non lady like
Jut Abbh so lady like filled with
all things of baser kind we doth

JRut finde inst all brides mindes
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doth finde inst all brides panty wet
cloth doth ooze the flesh that none
doth view all (Ohbb all that celestinl
dew along those lips those panty
sonked that seep fromst loves gate
fromst those lips kindled with
heavenly five Abh doth J JSut (bh
(Ohh seem to expive with that juice
oozy flesh-ripe vipe-fleshy pulpy-
flesh onst my breath hid be my
thoughts my dreams (Ihh all along
the panty crease seep ast he we the
priest doth speak (Ihh the lips of |/
if JRut couldst speak of (Ihh that
living five that consuming desive

within that cloth be my liquid thought
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JRrought (/ now to my brydall
houres the day is past andst
Aesperus doth peep to see J inst my
hower of love where lay J onst
lillies andst violets that fume to be
blent with the breath that doth out
breathe fomst my lips lay heve /
disarvayed onst odouvd sheets that
be JRut damp fromst what J seep
onst Arvas couerlets ‘neath silken
courteins ast frogs doth cvok andst
inst the woods theiv echos ving inst
this silence of sacved peace wheve
doth vain down many a winged doue
that doth about my bed doth flutter

aobove ast Aesperus thru the window
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doth peep ast Cinthia doth inst
heaven above doth walks andst those
eyes doth see \/ espy ast ast like the
sonnes of “Venus doth play such
sport my thoughts of joy with my
minde J toy of greedy pleasuves of
my flesh that this night willst
conceal fromst all with sight my
mecry ploy hid fromst day JRut
which of all the echos shallst fromst
my bed to go to fill the eavs of all
that doth fromst my flesh to flow
this night break thru thee Symen
andst of my love doth (J/ cry (Obhhb
Aymen doth [/ die whenst thee doth

fly away J say ast thru the window
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doth seep sweet the beat of havp
guitar percussions andst psaltery

the fandango beat of (/o Jota the
beat ast onst mine lips the long
lingering lingering kiss linger long
lingering kiss onst mine lips to the
beat thy hips the breath the limbs
(Ohbh the limbs to beat to thrash to
ctash the cvush the limbs to limbs the
hips thighs twine (Ibh (Ibh the
kisses sweet meet the murmuvring
flesh whispering breaths odours
fumes the limbs the hips the lips
enamouved flesh the breath loud (hh
loud the cries the lust five the love

burns to churn to kiss to furl the lips
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avound to clasp to clutch the flesh
storms the cheeks to form the juice
the ooze the goo to flow fromst lips
fromst the flesh to too stream to
spurt to gush the vush flowing
seeping thru flesh (Ibhh that limb to

those lips the moth to the flame 1nst

our loves game to 1Ove cave the
hower sprayed with love juice the
frait the voot (Ibhhhh noooo shame
100000 bhlame hips to hips flesh
heating flesh to cry to sigh to fly inst
the aiv the avse of / high pounds the
flesh the tip the thrvob the thrust (Ohh
the vush of the spurt the bite the

scvatch (Obh to feel it tight the might
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the cheeks of arse to quiver to shake the
wobble of flesh to each thrust each heat
the heat (Obh the beat beat beat thrust
beating the flesh Abh the breath sighs
cvies moans (Yhh ‘neath J J vide the
meat the beat up down squishy the
sound cloth sheets oooze the goo the
seep the gush the vush the spurt the
Ohbh the grind ) my flesh my avse to
his thrvust his gush Abbh bis gush
vush |/ squivt / splash the limbs the
cloth the sheet as jiggle tits the paps to
bite to too suck up down avound my

avse on that flesh lips to lips heave we

ap Obb app he doth thrust ap”

(bbb the bliss we melt inst to a heap
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