
Though God
hath raised

me high, yet
this I count
the glory of
my crown:
that I have
reigned with
your loves. 

Eliz a beth I

The world 
pins no
med als 
on you

be cause of 
what you
know, but
it may

crown you 
with glory 
and riches 
for what
you do. 

Give me
my robe,

put on my
crown; 
I have

 Im mor tal
long ings 

in me.

Shakespeare

 Look, 
how my ring
encompasseth 
thy fin ger, 
Even so thy
breast encloseth
my poor heart;
Wear both of
them, for both of 
them are thine. 

Wil liam Shake speare,
Rich ard II

And what 
is better

than
wisedom?
Woman.
 And
what is
better
than a
good

woman?
Noth ing.
Geoffrey Chau cer

Who
loves not
woman,

wine, and
song 

re mains a
fool his

whole life
long.

Mar tin Lu ther
1483 - 1546 

 Let the
wife make

her 
hus band
glad to
come

home and
let him

make her
sorry to
see him
leave. 

Mar tin Lu ther 

Our 
learn ing

ought to be
our lives'
amend -
ment, 

and the
fruits of our 

pri vate
study ought 
to ap pear in
our pub lic
be hav ior.

Thomas Nashe
1567-1601

To [my]
good

friends
thus wide
I’ll open

my arms;
And like
the life-

ren der ing
pel i can, 
Re past

them with
my blood.

Laertes  in Ham let
Act IV, Scene V

Wil liam Shake speare

My crown
is in my

heart not
on my head 
Nor decked 

with
diamonds

and In dian 
stones

Nor to be
seen My
crown is
called 
con tent

Shake speare


