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Alliter-
ation Assonance End Rhyme
Rhyming Scheme
AABB ABCB ABAB

ABBA

1. End Rhyme
great  bait

1 AABB

The sunlit Censer peak exhales a wreath of
cloud /Like an upended stream the cataract sounds

loud. /Its torrent dashes down three thousand feet from

high /As if the Silver River fell from azure sky. °

AABB
“ Like an
upended stream the cataract sounds loud”
“ loud” “ cloud”
“ dashes”
“ down”* three” “ thousand”“ feet” “ from”
2 ABCB
2

1 He hoes the grain under a midday sun /
Sweat dripping down on the soil beneath the grain./Who
realizes that the food in the food bowl /Every last morsel
of it is bought with such toil ©

2 When crops are worked at noon /It is sweat
that moistens the soil./When stops to think before a
bowl of food /That ever grain comes only through long
toil 7
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ABCB when

3 ABAB

1 In the moring and at night/I rest in my
house. /Flowers and herbs are all in place /Trees and
bamboos cast their shadows./A clear-sounding lute lies
on my bed /And there’ s half a jug of coarse wine./
Huang and T ang are gone forever /Sad and alone here
I am.

2 This morn
heart within a quiet cot. /I see the flowers and herbs row
by row /And the trees and bamboos thick and shady./
The pure-toned zither before my knee /And half a pot of

and also this night /A quiet

unstrained wine./Then my fancy roves to the age of
gold./But why am I left here all alone
3 In light or gloom /T rest at ease/ Mid grass
and bloom/Bamboos and trees /A lute on bed /A jug of
wine. /Golden age’ s fled /Alone I pine.
3 1

2. Alliteration

great grew

1 The large strings hummed like rain /The
small—whispered like a secret /Hummed whispered—
and then were intermingled/Like a pouring of large and
small pearls into a plate of jade. ’

2 The thick strings loud thrummed like the pe-
tering rain /The fine strings softly tinkled in a murmur
stain. /When mingling loud and soft notes were together

played /You heard large and small pearls cascade on



plate of jade. °

thick strings  fine strings

9

I seek but seek in vain I search and search

again /1 feel so sad so drear so lonely without
cheer. °
s 8
3. Assonance
great  fail
6
1 Wordless alone I climb the Western Tow-

er /The moon is like a hook /In the solitude the Wutong
trees in the deep courtyard are locked by cool autumn./
That which scissors cannot sever /And sorted out is
tangled again /Is the sorrow of separation /With a
flavour all its own for the heart.

2 Silent I climb the Western Tower alone/
And see the hook-like moon./Parasol-trees lonesome and
drear/Look in the courtyard autumn clear./Cut it won’ t
sever /Be ruled ' t will never./What sorrow’ t is to

part /It s an unspeakable taste in the heart. '

alone

moon
2
i part heart
a part
heart 1
“ heart”
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