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All love is
sweet,
given or
returned.

Percy Bysshe Shelly
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Love distils desire upon
the eyes,
love brings
bewitching grace
into
the heart.

Euripedes
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Two souls with but
a single thought,
two hearts that beat
as one.

John Keats
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There is only
one happiness
in life,
to love
and
be loved.

George Sand
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Love is but

the discovery of ourselves
in

others,

and the delight of
recognition.

Alexander Smith
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Love is
the beauty of
the soul.

St Augustine
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What |

do and what

| dream include
thee,as the wine
must taste

of its own grapes.

Elizabeth Barrett Browing
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But to see
her was to
love her,
love but her,
and love her
farever.

Robert Burns
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When

love

regins

the
impossible
may

be
attained.

Indian proverb
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To love is
to receive
a glimpse
of
heaven.

Karen Sunde
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A life

without love is
like a year
without
summer.

Swedish Proverh
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Love is
a beautiful dream.

William Sharp
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All mankind
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A caress is
better

than

a

career,
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Each moment of
a happy lover's
hour

is worth

an age

dull and
common life.

Alphra Behn
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There is no heaven
like mutual love.

George Granville
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Talking of love is
making it.

W.G. Benham
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Love can turn
the cottage

into

a golden palace.

German proverb
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When the heart clings to a lover,
who caress
what caste he be ?

Indian Proverb
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When two hearts
are one, even
the king

cannot

separate

them.

Turkish proverh
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Love conquers
all things : Let us
to give into

love.

Yirgil
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Many waters
cannot
quench
love,

neither can
the floods
drown it.

Song of Selmen
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Love is never having
to
say you're sorry.

Erich Segal (Love Story)
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Oh, what a dear ravishing thing is the
beginning of an amour!

Aphra Behn
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No, there's nothing half so
sweet in life as
love's young dream.

Themas Moore

wgbd, sdod Bbecdum
GBgerdocial

Soymepadcd, vy wfulooom

Ehopdmpupn




wobefcimgs

22

No cord nor
cable can
so forcibly draw,
or hold so fast,
as love can do
with
a
twined
thread.

Robert Burton
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A noble hunger,
long unsatisfied,
met at last

its proper food.

C. S Lewis
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Love looks not with
the eyes,

but

with the mind.

William
Shakespeare
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Love

does

blossom.

Through love

will grow the trees
and the bushes.

Joost van der Vonde!
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You had my heart,

and | yours;
a heart for
Without love, a
J heart,
should good fortune
be for good fortune.
spirtless.
Marceline
Francois Maynard Desbordes-Valmore
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There is a name hidden
in the shadow of my
soul, where | read it
night and day and no
other eye sees it.

Aphonse de Lamartine
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You are

the prisoner of

my heart;

the key is

lost,

Old German song

el Love

. guides the stars
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eyEreolag each other,

i the world

egpabegonude plan endures
only through love.
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Your heart
is mine;
there
|
reign.
lam
Since content.
we shall love
each other, Pierre de Corneilfe
| shall be great o
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One glance,
one word from
you gives more

pleasure than all
the wisdom
of this world,
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Love and
the gentle heart
are but the
same thing.
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Let
your heart
melt toward me,
just as the ice
that
melts
in spring
leaves no trace
of its chill.

Kokin Shu
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How glamorous to die in love;

how more glorious if
the gods grant us enjoyment
of one love; may | alone have
enjoyment of mine !

Propertius
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One kiss from rosy lips,
and | fear no storm
or rock !

Old German Song
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Love is a desire that comes
straight from the heart with a
wealth of exceeding
pleasure. Our eyes first

give birth to love, and

our hearts give it sustenance.

Jacope da Lenting
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We love each other
maore than we ever did
when we loved

each other most,

Archibald Macleish
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There are times when
love seem to be over
...(but) these desert times
are simply the way to
the next oasis which is
far more lush and beautiful
after the desert crossing.

Madeleine L'Engle
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Love ... the delightful
interval between meeting
a beautiful girl and discovering
that she looks like
a
haddock.

John Barrymore
US film actor.
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Love and scandal are
the best sweeteners of tea.

English novelist and dramatist.
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Love begets love.
The torment is my joy.

Theodore Roethke
IS poet.
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Love ceases

to be a pleasure,
when it ceases to be
a secret.

Aphra Behn

English novelist and
playwright.
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Love comforteth
like:

sunshine

after

rain.

William Shakespeare

English dramatist and poet.
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Bob

Love has always
been the most important
business in my life,

| should say the only one.

Stendhal
French novelist,
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Love

is

an

irresistible desire
to be

irresistibly
desired.

Robert Frost
US poet.
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Love is

like any other
luxury.

You have no right
to it unless

you can afford it.

Anthony Trollope

English novelist,
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Love :gqlﬁm

IS sgoood
more
than | C3e02d)
gold [B:goe0
or | pgre4oond
gret | Gm§iondeondde
richesse.
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Love is not
the dying moan
of
a distant violin -
it is the triumphant
twang of
a
bedspring.

S J Perelman

US humorist.
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Love is not
to be purchased,
and affection
has no price.

Jerome, St

Christian monk and scholar,
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Love is nothing else
but an insatiate thirst
of

enjoying

a

greedily

desired object.

Michel E Mont,
French writer,
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Love is

only

the dirty trick
played on us
to achieve
continuation
of

the species.

Somerset Maugham

English writer.
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Love is purely
a creation of
the human
imagination.

Katherine Anne Porter
LS writer.
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Love is

the delusion
that

one Woman
differs from

another,

H L Mencken
US essayist and critic.
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Love is

the only

industry

which can't
operate on

a five - day week.

Mae West
US stage, and film actress.

mybbon
ondooden

claqed
copSudhedwaftod
eodgonpdicam
opbe§ionbgoborube

gu: oohd
::nuﬁmi @m-c-%uE:mﬂ:u
géunE::ﬂﬁ:

Ecbrpfmgpunn



wefedcings g0

Love is
the whole history
of a woman's life,

itis but

an episode in
aman's.,

Anne, Madame Necker
French writer.
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Love never
dies of
starvation,
but

often of
indigestion,

Ninon de Lenclos
French courtesan.
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Love one another,
but make not
a bond of love.
Let it rather
be a moving sea
between the shores
of your
souls.

Kahlil Gibran
Syrian poat.
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Love, in the form in which it exists in society,
is nothing but the exchange of two fantasies
and the superficial contact of two bodies.

Nicolas
French writer.
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Lovers never get tired of each other, be-
cause they are always talking about them-
selves,

Frangols La Rochefoucauld
French writer.
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Love's pleasure lasts
but a moment ;
love's sorrow lasts
all through life.

Jean - Pierre Claris de Florian
French poet and writer.
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Love's tongue is in the eyes.

Phineas Fletcher
English poet,
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The sweetest joy,
the wildest woe is
love.

E.J. Bailey
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Love's all pleasures
are not worth its
pain,

Emerson
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Lovers' quarrels
are
the renewal of
love.

Terence

Roman dramatist.
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Pains of love be Lovers derive
sweeter far than all their pleasures
other pleasures  from their
are. misfortunes.
Dryden  Diogenes
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Pains of love be Lovers derive
sweeter far than all their pleasures
other pleasures  from their
are. misfortunes,
Dryden Diogenes
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The sweets of love are
mixed with tears.

Robert Herrick
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In love, pain and
pleasure are at strife.

Publilius Syrus
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Love kills happiness,
happiness kills love.

Miguel De Unamung
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True love is
the ripe fruit
of a life-time,

Lamartine
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A thousand girls do not charm me;
| am not inconstant in love.

Ovid
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O tell her,
brief is life but love is long.

Tennyson
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Love overflows with both honey and
gall. It gives you a taste of sweet-
ness, and then heaps bitterness
before you to satiety.

Plautus
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Whoeer lives
true life,

will

love

frue

love,

E. B. Browning

0d9§07

nan}
c4cqCoppdaog)
2aybodch
Y8[Egaeln

22008 2eqalel

¢,

-

Ehepmypunn



ok

Love scarces
is love
that never
knows
the sweetness of
forgiving.

Whittier
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Heis
not a lover
who
does not
love
for
ever.
Euripidies Chance
cannot
00 change
S0 my love,
Hg U?Ugm nor
bagordeua time impair.
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| know not if

| know what
true love is,

but if | know,
then, if | love
not him, | know
there is none
other | can love.

Tegnnyson
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Change
everything,
except your loves.

Voltaire
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| cannot love as | have loved, and yet |
know not why; it is the one great woe of
life to feel all feeling die.

E_J. Bailey
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Dear, we know only that we sigh, kiss,
smile; each kiss lasts but the kisssing; and
grief goes over; love has no habitation but

the heart.

Rupert Brooke
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There are few
people who would
not be

ashamed of being
loved when they
love no longer.

La Rochefocauld

The moods of love
gdayeoy  are like the wind,
wgjbeornoims] and none knows

xRy | whenos or why
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Our love was like most other loves- a little
glow, a little shiver, a rosebud and a pair of
gloves, and "Fly not yet” upon the river.

W. M. Praed
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To say that you
can love one
person all your life
is just like saying
that one candle will

continue burning
as long as you live,

Leo Tolstoy
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Those who are
faithful know only

the trivial side of love:
it is the faithless

who

know

love's

tragedies.

Oscar wilde
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To love and
to be loved is to feel
the sun from both sides.

David Viscolt
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Venus favors the bold.

Ovid
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Hell, madame,
is o love no longer,

George Bernanos
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The course of
true love never
did run smooth.

William Shakespeare
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The love we give away is the only love we keep.
Elbert Hubbard
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Itisimpossible to
repent of love.
The sin of love
does not exist,

Murigl Spark
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Itis not love,

but lack of love,

which is blind.

Glenway Wescolt
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S100t oS Senol The first duty

of love is
to listen.
Paul Tillich
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There is no surprise more magical than the
surprise of being loved: it is God's finger on man’s
shoulder.

Charles Morgan
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I v eomminglad
with hate is mnre
nowerful than love,
Or hata,

Joyee Carol Dates
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Love cures people,
the ones who receive
love and the ones
who give it, too.

Karl A. in
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If you haven't at least

a slight poetic crack

in the heart, you have
been cheated by nature.

Phyllis Batielle

08§, 4cdiamgn | Loveis the only sane and

sgpda satisfactory answer to the

wadosousd problem of the human

gpodod existence.
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The supreme
happiness of
lite is the
conviction that

There is no fear we are loved.
in love, but
perfect love Victor Hugo
casteth out fear...
The First o4,
Epistle General  P1S%180V%:
of John 4:18  GyPgEgForn
4007,
e e
clpodgéiadbeonsgd wlebacbeusEulon
weul 5:.% & bl
goofenn oo v
sugymangd
::o.':-sonn%
ouSgpioncdain
adbzela
L0eeIseId
S
‘e

Echopdfmgunn



wyjiodcimas 2@

Love
conquers
all.

Virgil
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It's love that makes
the world go round.

W. &, Gilbert
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If you want to be loved,
love and be lovable.

Benjamin Franklin
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Love like ours
can never die!

Rudyard Kipling
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Tis better to have

loved and lost than
never to have loved at all.

Alfred, Lord Tennyson
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[Love is] the river
of life in this world.
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When love is
suppressed,
hate takes its place.

Havelock Ellis
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Love is not blind —

it sees more, not less.

But because it sees more,
itis willing to see less.

Sabbi Julius Gordon
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John Donne
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| haven't had true love
inyears. My heart is
empty. | tried for what
| believed in. But win
or lose, I'll be okay.

Ivana Trump
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Love is like an hourglass, with
the heart filling up as the brain
emplies.

Jules Renard
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If love is the answer, could you
rephrase the question?

Lily Tomtin
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One is very crazy
when in love.

Sigmund Freud
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Love is an ocean
of emotions, entirely
surrounded by expenses.

James Dewar
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Love is what happens
to a man and woman
who

don’t know each other.

Somerset Maugham
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Love as a relation
between men and
Women was ruined

by the desire to

make sure of the
legitimacy of children.

Bertrand Russell
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Any woman
can fool 2 man
Reasonis if she wants to
aweak antagonist and if he'sin
againstlove. love with her.

Madelgine de Scudéry Agatha Christie
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Jealousy, an
uncontrollable
passion.
The Siamese
twin of love.
Marilene Diefrich
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...[ove without
esteem cannot
qgo far or reach

high.
It is an angel
with only
one wing.

Alexandre Dumas
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Love isindescribable
and unconditional.

I could tell you

a thousand things
that it is not, but

not one that it is.
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Love is an ideal thing,
marriage a real thing;

a confusion of the real
with the ideal never goes
unpunished.

Goethe
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a Whenamanis
= inlove he endures
s more than at
He that falls in love §  other times;
with himself will have » hesubmitsto
no rivals. 0 everything.
Benjamin Franklin - Friedrich Nietzsche
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If two people love
each other, there can be
no happy end to it.

Ernest Hemingway
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Don't threaten me
with love, baby.
Let's just go walking
in the rain,

Billie Holiday
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There's nothing
in this world so
sweet as love,
and next to love
the sweetest
thing is hate.

| love you more Henry
than yeste I'dﬂ"_lf, Wadsworth
less than tomorrow, Longfellow
Edmond Rostand saggboconch
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Love is like a war; | Love,
easy to begin but | and a cough,
very hard tostop. | cannot be hid.
H. L. Mencken | George Herbert
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The love that lasts is
the love that's last.

Proverh
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Money can't

buy love.

Proverb
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