Paradise Lost Key Gothic Quotations:

1. Invoke thy aid to my adventrous Song,

2. What in me is dark / Illumin,
3. Who first seduc'd them to that foul revolt?

4. Him the Almighty Power / Hurld headlong flaming from th' Ethereal Skie 

5. Adamantine Chains

6. stedfast hate:

7. A Dungeon horrible, on all sides round
As one great Furnace flam'd,

8. yet from those flames
No light, but rather darkness visible

9. All is not lost; the unconquerable Will,
And study of revenge, immortal hate,
And courage never to submit or yield:
And what is else not to be overcome?

10. for the mind and spirit remains
Invincible, and vigour soon returns, [ 140 ]
Though all our Glory extinct, and happy state
Here swallow'd up in endless misery.

11. do ill our sole delight
12. boundless Deep
13. in bulk as huge  /  As whom the Fables name of monstrous size,  / Titanian, …or that Sea-beast Leviathan,
14. Farewel happy Fields / Where Joy for ever dwells: Hail horrours, hail

15. The mind is its own place, and in it self
Can make a Heav'n of Hell, a Hell of Heav'n.

16. Better to reign in Hell, then serve in Heav'n.

17. His Spear, to equal which the tallest Pine
Hewn on Norwegian hills,

18. Awake, arise, or be for ever fall'n.
19. So numberless were those bad Angels seen
Hovering on wing under the Cope of Hell
20. when her barbarous Sons
Came like a Deluge on the South, and spread
Beneath Gibralter to the Lybian sands. – (Goths)
21. thir great Sultan
22. First Moloch, horrid King besmear'd with blood
Of human sacrifice, and parents tears,
23. For Spirits when they please
Can either Sex assume, or both
24. (Dagon) Maim'd his brute Image, head and hands lopt off
In his own Temple,
25. And ore the Celtic roam'd the utmost Isles.
26. A shout that tore Hells Concave, and beyond
Frighted the Reign of Chaos and old Night.
27. with them rose
A Forest huge of Spears: and thronging Helms
Appear'd,
28. With dread of death to flight or foul retreat
29. the Moon
In dim Eclips disastrous twilight sheds
        On half the Nations, and with fear of change
Perplexes Monarchs.
30. As when Heavens Fire
Hath scath'd the Forrest Oaks, or Mountain Pines,
31. Stands on the blasted Heath
32. For this Infernal Pit shall never hold
Cælestial Spirits in Bondage
33. He spake: and to confirm his words, out-flew
Millions of flaming swords, drawn from the thighs
Of mighty Cherubim;
34. There stood a Hill not far whose griesly top [ 670 ]
Belch'd fire and rowling smoak
35. with impious hands
Rifl'd the bowels of thir mother Earth
36. Let none admire [ 690 ]
That riches grow in Hell; that soyle may best
Deserve the precious bane
37. Pendant by suttle Magic many a row
Of Starry Lamps
38. Thick swarm'd, both on the ground and in the air,
Brusht with the hiss of russling wings.
39. Or dreams he sees, while over-head the Moon
Sits Arbitress, and neerer to the Earth [ 785 ]
Wheels her pale course,
40. In close recess and secret conclave sat
A thousand Demy-Gods on golden seats,

Paradise Lost Key Quotes 2

Book 2

“the gorgeous East with richest hand”
Richest = rich in knowledge, power, wealth, experience, exoticism
Rich = Greed, a sin

The East is often personified as place where evil traditionally resides or where Classical gods have fought violent battles.

ambitious mind / will covet more.
Moloch: 
“now fiercer by despair”

My sentence is for open Warr:
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Sentence = his words, his punishment, his prison sentence, declaration of “warr”
this dark opprobrious Den of shame,

Arm'd with Hell flames and fury all at once
O're Heav'ns high Towrs

the Torturer 
In this abhorred deep to utter woe;
Where pain of unextinguishable fire

He ended frowning, and his look denounc'd
Desperate revenge

The dark unbottom'd infinite Abyss

plung'd in that abortive gulf.

while I abroad
Through all the Coasts of dark destruction seek
Deliverance for us all: this enterprize [ 465 ]
None shall partake with me. Thus saying rose
The Monarch, and prevented all reply,
The Stygian Counsel thus dissolv'd

Alone th' Antagonist of Heav'n, nor less
Than Hells dread Emperour with pomp Supream

Others apart sat on a Hill retir'd,
In thoughts more elevate, and reason'd high
Of Providence, Foreknowledge, Will and Fate,
Fixt Fate, free will, foreknowledg absolute, [ 560 ]
And found no end, in wandring mazes lost.
Of good and evil much they argu'd then,
Of happiness and final misery,

O'er many a Frozen, many a fierie Alpe, [ 620 ]
Rocks, Caves, Lakes, Fens, Bogs, Dens, and shades of death

Before the Gates there sat
On either side a formidable shape;
The one seem'd Woman to the waste, and fair, [ 650 ]
But ended foul in many a scaly fould
Voluminous and vast, a Serpent arm'd
With mortal sting: about her middle round
A cry of Hell Hounds never ceasing bark'd
With wide Cerberian mouths full loud, and rung [ 655 ]
A hideous Peal:
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Farr less abhorrd than these
Vex'd Scylla bathing in the Sea that parts [ 660 ]
Calabria from the hoarse Trinacrian shore: 
Nor uglier follow the Night-Hag, when call'd
In secret, riding through the Air she comes
Lur'd with the smell of infant blood, to dance
With Lapland Witches, while the labouring Moon [ 665 ]
Eclipses at thir charms.

Whence and what art thou, execrable shape,
That dar'st, though grim and terrible, advance
Thy miscreated Front athwart my way
To yonder Gates?

To whom the Goblin full of wrauth reply'd,
Art thou that Traitor Angel, art thou hee,

Back to thy punishment,
False fugitive, and to thy speed add wings, [ 700 ]
Least with a whip of Scorpions I pursue
Thy lingring, or with one stroke of this Dart
Strange horror seise thee, and pangs unfelt before. 

So spake the grieslie terror, and in shape,
So speaking and so threatning, grew tenfold [ 705 ]
More dreadful and deform: 
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and such a frown
Each cast at th' other, as when two black Clouds
With Heav'ns Artillery fraught, come rattling on [ 715 ]
Over the Caspian,
In darkness, while thy head flames thick and fast
Threw forth, till on the left side op'ning wide, [ 755 ]
Likest to thee in shape and count'nance bright,
Then shining Heav'nly fair, a Goddess arm'd
Out of thy head I sprung;
and such joy thou took'st [ 765 ]
With me in secret, that my womb conceiv'd
A growing burden
I fled, but he pursu'd (though more, it seems, [ 790 ]
Inflam'd with lust then rage) and swifter far,
Mee overtook his mother all dismaid,
And in embraces forcible and foule
Ingendring with me, of that rape begot 
These yelling Monsters that with ceasless cry [ 795 ]
Surround me,

My Bowels, thir repast; then bursting forth
Grim Death my Son and foe
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I come no enemie, but to set free
From out this dark and dismal house of pain, 
Myself expose, with lonely steps to tread
Th' unfounded deep, and through the void immense
To search with wandring quest a place foretold

Thou art my Father, thou my Author, thou
My being gav'st me; whom should I obey [ 865 ]
Thus saying, from her side the fatal Key,
Sad instrument of all our woe, she took;
And towards the Gate rouling her bestial train,
Forthwith the huge Porcullis high up drew,

a dark
Illimitable Ocean without bound,

Without dimension, where length, breadth, & highth,
And time and place are lost; where eldest Night
And Chaos, Ancestors of Nature, hold [ 895 ]
Eternal Anarchie,
Into this wilde Abyss, [ 910 ]
The Womb of nature and perhaps her Grave
His dark materials to create more Worlds

A vast vacuitie:

with him Enthron'd
Sat Sable-vested Night, eldest of things,
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And more endanger'd, then when Argo pass'd
Through Bosporus betwixt the justling Rocks:
Or when Ulysses on the Larbord shunnd
Charybdis, and by th' other whirlpool steard.

If that way be your walk, you have not farr;
So much the neerer danger; go and speed;
Havock and spoil and ruin are my gain.

And fast by hanging in a golden Chain
This pendant world, in bigness as a Starr
Of smallest Magnitude close by the Moon.

Thither full fraught with mischievous revenge,
Accurst, and in a cursed hour he hies.
