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Text 

  

Beauty is but a flower 

Which wrinkles will devour; 

Brightness falls from the air; 

Queens have died young and fair; 

Dust hath closed Helen's eye. 

I am sick, I must die. 

    Lord, have mercy on us! 

  

The soul selects her own society,

Then shuts the door. 

  

Adieu, farewell, earth's bliss; 

This world uncertain is; 

Fond are life's lustful joys; 

Death proves them all but toys; 

None from his darts can fly; 

I am sick, I must die. 

    Lord, have mercy on us! 

  

She keeps her social distance of

Six feet or more. 

  

Wit with his wantonness 

Tasteth death's bitterness; 

Hell's executioner 

Hath no ears for to hear 

What vain art can reply. 

I am sick, I must die. 

    Lord, have mercy on us! 

  

Unmoved, she notes the careless crowd

Outside her gate;

Unmoved, she notes the feckless folk

Still tempting fate. 

I’ve known her from those foolish people

Choose none

Then turn her mind to friends she’s meeting

By phone. 

  

  

Extracted from: 

Thomas Nashe – A Litany in Time of Plague (1592) 

Felicia Nimue Ackerman – The soul selects her social distance (2020) 

- The New York Times and The Emily Dickinson International Society Bulletin
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