Monday 2+ February 202

WALT read o,nd undersland H‘»e Poem 'The nger’ bH Wiuiam Blo,|<e.

The nger

Tyger Tyger, burm’ng brig/ul,

In the foresfs of the nig/ut;

What immortal hand or eye,
Could frame H’LH ,[earful symmefry?

In W/'La[' disfamt deeps or s/(ies.
Burmt Hle ,[ire Of Hline eyes?

On W/'La[' Wings dare /16 aspire?
W/zaf Hle hand, dare seize Hle p’re?

And what shoulder, and what art

Could hwist the sinews oF Hly heart?

And when H‘LH heart began bo beal,
What dread hand? and what dread feef.P

W/zaf l’/le hammer? w/zaf l’/le c/lain,
In w/zaf ,[urnace was H‘LH [)FGH'LP

W/lal' H’Le anvil? W/'Lalt dread gI'GS/),
Dare 1['5 deadly Z'GFFOI'S CZGSP./

When the stars threw down their spears
And Wafer'd heaven Wil'/l Hzeir fears:

Did /1e smile /u's work fo see?
Did he who made the Lamb make thee?

Tyger, Tyger burm’ng brlghf,

In the foresfs of bhe nig/ut:

What immortal hand or eye,
Dare frame H‘LH [earful symmefry?
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