Holy Sonnets: Batter my heart, three-person'd God
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Labm{ to admit you, but oh, to no end;
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1. Mark on the paper: Allitterations, end-rhymes, personifications, metaphors, repetitions,
oxymoron(s) '

2. Comment on what you have marked.

3. What is this poem about? Theme, message. Is this something you have a personal experience
with? '



