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A Confession To a Friend In Trouble
By Thomas Hardy
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In ‘A Confession To a Friend In Trouble’, how does the poet present the speaker’s feelings about his friend? 










Jealousy 
By Rupert Brooke
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In ‘Jealousy’, how does the poet present the speaker’s thoughts and feelings? 
On Jealousy
By William Strode
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In both ‘Jealousy’ and ‘On Jealousy’, the speakers describe their intense emotions towards other people.
What are the similarities or differences between the ways the poets present their ideas?
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In ‘Hope’, how does the poet present the speaker’s feelings about life? 
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In ‘The Little Beggar-Girl’, how does the poet present the speaker’s feelings towards the child?
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In both ‘The Little Beggar-Girl’ and ‘Poverty’, the speakers present their attitudes towards poverty. 
What are the similarities or differences between the ways the poets present their ideas?
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I hate this grinding poverty,

To toil, and pinch, and borrow,

And be for ever haunted by

The spectre of to-morrow.

It breaks the strong heart of a man,
It crushes out his spirit,

Do what he will, do what he can,
However high his merit!

I hate the praise that Want has got
From preacher and from poet,

The cant of those who know it not
To blind the men who know it.

The greatest curse since man had birth,

An everlasting terror:
The cause of half the crime on earth,
The cause of half the error.
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Hope.

By John Clare

This world has suns, but they are overcast;

This world has sweets, but they're of ling'ring bloom;
Life still expects, and empty falls at last;

Warm Hope on tiptoe drops into the tomb.

Life's journey's rough--Hope seeks a smoother way,
‘And dwells on fancies which to-morrow see,--
To-morrow comes, true copy of to-day,

And empty shadow of what is to be;

Yet cheated Hope on future still depends,

And ends but only when our being ends.

I long have hoped, and still shall hope the best

Till heedless weeds are scrambling over me,

And hopes and ashes both together rest

At journey's end, with them that cease to be.
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The Little Beggar-Girl.

By H. P. Nichols

T've just looked from the window
To see the snow come down,

‘And make the streets look nice and white,
That lately were so brown.

I've seen a little beggar-girl
Go by in all the cold;

She had no shoes nor stockings on,
Her dress was torn and old.

How thankful I should be to God,
Who gives me clothes and food,

A nice warm fire, a pleasant home,
And parents kind and good!

Mamma, I'll always try to help
The hungry and the poor;

For those who are not warmed and fed,
I pity, I am sure.
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