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Beaumont and Fletcher, A King and No King
Browne, Religio Medici
Donne, selected poems:
Holy Sonnets (9)
As due by many titles
Oh my black soul!
At the round earth’s imagined corners
Death be not proud
Spit in my face you Jews
Batter my heart
I am a little world
Since she whom I loved
Show me, dear Christ
From Songs and Sonnets (11): 
The Good-Morrow
Song (“Go and catch a falling star”)
The Sun Rising
The Anniversary
A Valediction: Of Weeping
Love’s Alchemy
The Flea
A Nocturnal Upon St. Lucy’s Day
The Bait
A Valediction: Forbidding Mourning
The Ecstasy
Jonson, Volpone
Marlowe, Doctor Faustus
More, Utopia
Shakespeare, selected sonnets:
1. From fairest creatures we desire increase
2. When forty winters shall beseige thy brow
3. Look in thy glass, and tell the face thou viewest
4. Unthrifty loveliness, why dost thou spend
5. Those hours, that with gentle work did frame
6. 8. Music to hear, why hear’st thou music sadly?
7. 15. When I consider every thing that grows
8. 18. Shall I compare thee to a summer’s day?
9. 23. As an unperfect actor on the stage
10. 29. When, in disgrace with fortune and men’s eyes
11. 42. That thou hast her, it is not all my grief
12. 46. Mine eye and heart are at a mortal war
13. 55. Not marble nor the gilded monuments
14. 62. Sin of self-love possesseth all mine eye
15. 70. That thou art blamed still shall not be thy defect
16. 73. That time of year thou mayst in me behold
17. 93. So shall I live, supposing thou art true
18. 96. Some say thy fault is youth, some wantonness
19. 105. Let not my love be called idolatry
20. 113. Since I left you, mine eye is in my mind
21. 116. Let me not to the marriage of true minds
22. 123. No, Time, thou shalt not boast that I do change
23. 128. How oft, when thou, my music, music play’st
24. 130. My mistress’ eyes are nothing like the sun
25. 138. When my love swears that she is made of truth
26. 142. Love is my sin, and thy dear virtue hate
27. 144. Two loves I have, of comfort and despair
28. 147. My love is a fever, longing still
29. 152. In loving thee thou know’st I am forsworn
30. 154. The little love god lying once asleep
Sidney, Astrophel and Stella
Shakespeare, The Tempest, Cymbeline, and Othello
Sidney, The Countess of Pembroke’s Arcadia
Sidney, Defense of Poesy
Spenser, books 3 and 6 of The Faerie Queene
Surrey, sonnets:
1. The sun hath twice brought forth his tender green
2. The soote season, that bud and bloom forth brings
3. When youth had led me half the race 
4. When Summer took in hand the winter to assail 
5. Love, that liveth and reigneth in my thought 
6. Brittle beauty, that Nature made so frail 
7. Alas! so all things now do hold their peace! 
8. Set me whereas the sun doth parch the green 
9. The golden gift that Nature did thee give 
10. happy dames that may embrace 
11. In winter's just return, when Boreas gan his reign 
12. Good ladies !  ye that have your pleasure in exile 
13. Give place, ye lovers, here before 
14. Wrapt in my careless cloak, as I walk to and fro 
15. Since fortune's wrath envieth the wealth 
16. Laid in my quiet bed, in study as I were 
17. The fancy which that I have served long 
Wyatt:
1. The Long Love that in my thought doth harbor
2. Yet was I never of your love aggrieved
3. The lively sparks that issue from those eyes
4. Unstable dream, according to the place
5. Yet that in love find luck and sweet abundance
6. Each man me telleth I change most my devise
7. I find no peace, and all my war is done
8. Such is the course that nature's kind hath wrought
9. Love, Fortune, and my mind which do remember
10. How oft have I, my dear and cruel foe
11. The flaming sighs that boil within my breast
12. Whoso list to hunt? I know where is an hind
13. Divers doth use
14. I abide, and abide ; and better abide
15. To rail or jest, ye know I use it not 
Webster, Duchess of Malfi
