
Terms & Conditions of English Poetry Reading Contest 

in the Annual English Competition 2024 

 
●​ The participants are undergraduate students from all faculties of Universitas 

Gunadarma 
●​ Each participant must fill in the registration form on 29th January – 15th February 

2024, join the technical meeting on 15th February 2024 at 10.00in Zoom meeting (the 
link will be shared later) and join the WA Group. 

●​ After joining the technical meeting, the participants must read the English poetries (1 
compulsory poetry and 1 selected poetry -- out of the 5 options given. 

●​ The scoring points include the participants’ interpretation of the poetries, vocal 
(intonation, articulation, tone, etc.), pronunciation, poetry appreciation (mimicry, 
expressions, etc.), appearance (gesture, costume, etc.), performance, stage 
mastering, and creativity. 

●​ The decision of the adjudicators is final and cannot be contested. 
●​ The adjudicators will select 6 best works and determine the 1st, 2nd, 3rd winners and 1st, 

2nd, 3rd runner ups afterwards.  
●​ The winners will be announced on the day of the competition; 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Compulsory poetry: 
FEAR NO MORE 

Fear no more the heat o’ the sun;​
Nor the furious winter’s rages,​

Thou thy worldly task hast done,​
Home art gone, and ta’en thy wages;​

Golden lads and girls all must,​
As chimney sweepers come to dust. 

Fear no more the frown of the great,​
Thou art past the tyrant’s stroke:​
Care no more to clothe and eat;​
To thee the reed is as the oak:​

The sceptre, learning, physic, must​
All follow this, and come to dust. 

Fear no more the lightning-flash,​
Nor the all-dread thunder-stone;​
Fear not slander, censure rash;​

Thou hast finished joy and moan;​
All lovers young, all lovers must​

Consign to thee, and come to dust. 

No exorciser harm thee!​
Nor no witchcraft charm thee!​

Ghost unlaid forbear thee!​
Nothing ill come near thee!​
Quiet consummation have;​

And renowned be thy grave! 

 

 

 



Selected Poetry: (Choose 1 of the followings) 

 

A FAIRY SONG 

Over hill, over dale,​
Thorough bush, thorough brier,​

Over park, over pale,​
Thorough flood, thorough fire!​

I do wander everywhere,​
Swifter than the moon’s sphere;​

And I serve the Fairy Queen,​
To dew her orbs upon the green;​

The cowslips tall her pensioners be;​
In their gold coats spots you see;​
Those be rubies, fairy favours;​

In those freckles live their savours;​
I must go seek some dewdrops here,​

And hang a pearl in every cowslip’s ear. 

 

 

SHALL I COMPARE THEE TO A SUMMER’S DAY? 

Shall I compare thee to a summer’s day?​
Thou art more lovely and more temperate.​

Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May,​
And summer’s lease hath all too short a date.​
Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines,​
And often is his gold complexion dimmed;​
And every fair from fair sometime declines,​

By chance, or nature’s changing course, untrimmed;​
But thy eternal summer shall not fade,​

Nor lose possession of that fair thou ow’st,​
Nor shall death brag thou wand’rest in his shade,​

When in eternal lines to Time thou grow’st.​
So long as men can breathe, or eyes can see,​
So long lives this, and this gives life to thee. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



A LOVER’S COMPLAINT 

FROM off a hill whose concave womb reworded​
A plaintful story from a sistering vale,​

My spirits to attend this double voice accorded,​
And down I laid to list the sad-tuned tale;​

Ere long espied a fickle maid full pale,​
Tearing of papers, breaking rings a-twain,​

Storming her world with sorrow’s wind and rain. 

Upon her head a platted hive of straw,​
Which fortified her visage from the sun,​

Whereon the thought might think sometime it saw​
The carcass of beauty spent and done:​

Time had not scythed all that youth begun,​
Nor youth all quit; but, spite of heaven’s fell rage,​
Some beauty peep’d through lattice of sear’d age. 

Oft did she heave her napkin to her eyne,​
Which on it had conceited characters,​

Laundering the silken figures in the brine​
That season’d woe had pelleted in tears,​
And often reading what contents it bears;​
As often shrieking undistinguish’d woe,​

In clamours of all size, both high and low. 

Sometimes her levell’d eyes their carriage ride,​
As they did battery to the spheres intend;​

Sometime diverted their poor balls are tied​
To the orbed earth; sometimes they do extend​

Their view right on; anon their gazes lend​
To every place at once, and, nowhere fix’d,​
The mind and sight distractedly commix’d. 

Her hair, nor loose nor tied in formal plat,​
Proclaim’d in her a careless hand of pride​

For some, untuck’d, descended her sheaved hat,​
Hanging her pale and pined cheek beside;​
Some in her threaden fillet still did bide,​

And true to bondage would not break from thence,​
Though slackly braided in loose negligence. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



O MISSTRESS MINE, WHERE ARE YOU ROAMING? 

O mistress mine, where are you roaming?​
O stay and hear! your true-love’s coming​

That can sing both high and low;​
Trip no further, pretty sweeting,​

Journey’s end in lovers’ meeting-​
Every wise man’s son doth know. 

What is love? ‘tis not hereafter;​
Present mirth hath present laughter;​

What’s to come is still unsure:​
In delay there lies no plenty,-​

Then come kiss me, Sweet and twenty,​
Youth’s a stuff will not endure. 

 

MY MISTRESS’ EYES ARE NOTHING LIKE THE SUN 

My mistress’ eyes are nothing like the sun;​
Coral is far more red than her lips’ red;​

If snow be white, why then her breasts are dun;​
If hairs be wires, black wires grow on her head.​

I have seen roses damasked, red and white,​
But no such roses see I in her cheeks;​

And in some perfumes is there more delight​
Than in the breath that from my mistress reeks.​

I love to hear her speak, yet well I know​
That music hath a far more pleasing sound;​

I grant I never saw a goddess go;​
My mistress when she walks treads on the ground.​

And yet, by heaven, I think my love as rare​
As any she belied with false compare. 
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