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I have a little              
that goes in and out with me

 
Two            diverged in a wood, and I -

I took the road less traveled by
 

How do I           thee?
Let me count the ways

 
What is this life, if full of care

We have no time to stand and             
 

A thing of                  is a joy forever
 

I think that I shall never see
A poem lovely as a              

 
In Flanders fields the                blow

Between the crosses, row on row
 

Tis better to have loved and            
Than never to have loved at all

 
I am the                  of my fate

I am the captain of my soul
 

Shall I compare thee to a                  day?
 

I wandered                as a cloud
That floats on high o'er vales and hills
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I have a little shadow 
that goes in and out with me

 
Two roads diverged in a wood, and I -

I took the road less traveled by
 

How do I love thee?
Let me count the ways

 
What is this life, if full of care

We have no time to stand and stare
 

A thing of beauty is a joy forever
 

I think that I shall never see
A poem lovely as a tree

 
In Flanders fields the poppies blow
Between the crosses, row on row

 
Tis better to have loved and lost
Than never to have loved at all

 
I am the master of my fate
I am the captain of my soul

 
Shall I compare thee to a summer's day?

 
I wandered lonely as a cloud

That floats on high o'er vales and hills
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