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ijmtry frnm Everything

“Honey and the honey-comb, roses and violets, 
are yet in the earth. The sun and moon yet reign in 
Heaven, and the lesser lights keep up their pretty 
twinklings. Meats and drinks, sweet sights and sweet 
smells, a country walk, spring and autumn, follies and 
repentance, quarrels and reconcilements have all a 
sweetness by turns. Good humour and good nature, 
friends at home that love you, and friends abroad that 
miss you—you possess all these things, and more in
numerable, and these are all sweet things. You may 
extract honey from everything.”—Charles Lamb in a 
letter to a friend.


