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Writing Center, Gilman 230
Common Question ® Writer’s Warehouse ® Writing Center ® UWP

February 13, 2:00 - 4

Lo;re Lett& and Poem Wr

a tender girl plucking
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[ think I cannot
with two arms

touch the sky
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Deathless Aphrodite of the span

mind, child of Zeus,

who twists lures, 1 Tnm you
do not break wich hard pains,

O lady, my heart
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Come to me now: loose me from hard
care and all my heart longs
to mnnoa_urwr, mnno_.:_u:wr. You
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she has almost
killed me with

love for that boy
Sappho

Mother dear, 1
can’t finish my
weaving
You may
blame Aphrodite
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What, Sappho, can
you give one who
has everything,
like Aphrodite?
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and searchingly I search...
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