


2

Love Letters
© Summersdale Publishers 2005

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be
reproduced by any means, nor transmitted, nor translated
into a machine language, without the written permission
of the publisher.

Summersdale Publishers Ltd
46 West Street
Chichester
West Sussex
PO19 1RP
UK

Printed and bound in Great Britain

ISBN 1 84024 435 6

LOVE LETTERSrevised2.pmd 11/26/2004, 11:03 AM2



3

Acknowledgements

Letters still in copyright are taken from the following sources and
reprinted by the kind permission of the following publishers,
individuals and organisations:

A. P. Watt Ltd on behalf of Sophie Partridge and the Garnet Estate,
Carrington – Letters and Extracts from her Diary

John Murray, from a letter by Byron

DisclaimerDisclaimerDisclaimerDisclaimerDisclaimer

Every effort has been made to obtain the necessary permissions with
reference to copyright material, both illustrative and quoted; should there
be any omissions in this respect we apologize and shall be pleased to make
the appropriate acknowledgements in any future edition.

LOVE LETTERSrevised2.pmd 11/26/2004, 11:03 AM3



5

contents

verse..............................................9

prose............................................23

one-liners......................................43

love letters.....................................75

LOVE LETTERSrevised2.pmd 11/26/2004, 11:03 AM5



7

Romanticism is the art of presenting people
with the Literary works which are capable of

affording them the greatest possible pleasure,
in the present state of their customs and beliefs.

Henri Beyle (called Stendhal)
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If ever two were one, then surely we.

If ever man were lov’d by wife, then thee;
If ever wife was happy in a man,

Compare with me ye women if you can.
I prize thy love more than whole mines of Gold,

Or all the riches that the east doth hold.
My love is such that rivers cannot quench,

Nor ought but love from thee, give recompense.
Thy love is such I can no way repay,

The heavens reward thee manifold repay.
Then while we live, in love let’s so persevere,
That when we live no more, we may live ever.

Ann Bradstreet
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She walks in beauty, like the night
Of cloudless climes and starry skies,
And all that’s best of dark and bright

Meet in her aspect and her eyes;

Thus mellow’d to that tender light
Which heaven and gaudy day denies.

Lord Byron
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Though weary,
love is not tired;

Though pressed, it is not straitened;
Though alarmed, it is not confounded,

Love securely passes through all.

Thomas A. Kempis
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