
 
 

DIRECTIONS: Practice your paraphrasing skills by reading the 
following excerpts from Paradise Lost and loosely paraphrasing 
the main ideas in the lines on the right.  Feel free to divide the 
excerpts into sections and draw arrows.  And remember to answer 
the analysis question at the end when you are finished. 
 
 

Book III. 80-134  [God] 
"Only begotten Son, seest thou what rage                           80 
Transports our Adversary?  whom no bounds  
Prescrib'd no bars of Hell, nor all the chains  
Heap'd on him there, nor yet the main abyss  
Wide interrupt, can hold; so bent he seems  
On desperate revenge, that shall redound                            85 
Upon his own rebellious head.  And now,  
Through all restraint broke loose, he wings his way  
Not far off Heaven, in the precincts of light,  
Directly towards the new created world,  
And man there plac'd, with purpose to assay                      90 
If him by force he can destroy, or, worse,  
By some false guile pervert; and shall pervert;  
For man will hearken to his glozing lies,  
And easily transgress the sole command,  
Sole pledge of his obedience:  So will fall                          95 
He and his faithless progeny:  Whose fault?  
Whose but his own?  ingrate, he had of me  
All he could have; I made him just and right,  
Sufficient to have stood, though free to fall.  
Such I created all the ethereal Powers                                 100 
And Spirits, both them who stood, and them who fail'd;  
Freely they stood who stood, and fell who fell.  
Not free, what proof could they have given sincere  
Of true allegiance, constant faith or love,  
Where only what they needs must do appear'd,                   105 
Not what they would?  what praise could they receive?  
What pleasure I from such obedience paid,  
When will and reason (reason also is choice)  
Useless and vain, of freedom both despoil'd,  
Made passive both, had serv'd necessity,                            110 
Not me?  they therefore, as to right belong'd,  
So were created, nor can justly accuse  
Their Maker, or their making, or their fate,  
As if predestination over-rul'd  
Their will dispos'd by absolute decree                                115 
Or high foreknowledge they themselves decreed  
Their own revolt, not I; if I foreknew,  
Foreknowledge had no influence on their fault,  
Which had no less proved certain unforeknown.  
So without least impulse or shadow of fate,                        120 
Or aught by me immutably foreseen,  
They trespass, authors to themselves in all  
Both what they judge, and what they choose; for so  
I form'd them free: and free they must remain,  
Till they enthrall themselves; I else must change                125 
Their nature, and revoke the high decree  
Unchangeable, eternal, which ordain'd  
Their freedom: they themselves ordain'd their fall.  
The first sort by their own suggestion fell,  
Self-tempted, self-deprav'd:  Man falls, deceiv'd                 130 
By the other first:  Man therefore shall find grace,  
The other none:  In mercy and justice both,  
Through Heaven and Earth, so shall my glory excel;  
But Mercy, first and last, shall brightest shine." 
 
 
Book IV. 32-113  [Satan] 
"O thou, that, with surpassing glory crowned,  
Lookest from thy sole dominion like the God  
Of this new world; at whose sight all the stars  
Hide their diminished heads; to thee I call,                           35 
But with no friendly voice, and add thy name,  
Of Sun! to tell thee how I hate thy beams,  
That bring to my remembrance from what state  
I fell, how glorious once above thy sphere;  
Till pride and worse ambition threw me down                      40 
Warring in Heaven against Heaven's matchless King:  
Ah, wherefore! he deserved no such return  
From me, whom he created what I was  
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In that bright eminence, and with his good  
Upbraided none; nor was his service hard.                              45 
What could be less than to afford him praise,  
The easiest recompence, and pay him thanks,  
How due! yet all his good proved ill in me,  
And wrought but malice; lifted up so high  
I 'sdain'd subjection, and thought one step higher                   50 
Would set me highest, and in a moment quit  
The debt immense of endless gratitude,  
So burdensome still paying, still to owe,  
Forgetful what from him I still received,  
And understood not that a grateful mind                                55 
By owing owes not, but still pays, at once  
Indebted and discharged; what burden then  
O, had his powerful destiny ordained  
Me some inferiour Angel, I had stood  
Then happy; no unbounded hope had raised                           60 
Ambition!  Yet why not some other Power  
As great might have aspired, and me, though mean,  
Drawn to his part; but other Powers as great  
Fell not, but stand unshaken, from within  
Or from without, to all temptations armed.                             65 
Hadst thou the same free will and power to stand?  
Thou hadst: whom hast thou then or what to accuse,  
But Heaven's free love dealt equally to all?  
Be then his love accursed, since love or hate,  
To me alike, it deals eternal woe.                                     70 
Nay, cursed be thou; since against his thy will  
Chose freely what it now so justly rues.  
Me miserable! which way shall I fly  
Infinite wrath, and infinite despair?  
Which way I fly is Hell; myself am Hell;                         75 
And, in the lowest deep, a lower deep  
Still threatening to devour me opens wide,  
To which the Hell I suffer seems a Heaven.  
O, then, at last relent:  Is there no place  
Left for repentance, none for pardon left?                         80 
None left but by submission; and that word  
Disdain forbids me, and my dread of shame  
Among the Spirits beneath, whom I seduced  
With other promises and other vaunts  
Than to submit, boasting I could subdue                           85 
The Omnipotent.  Ay me! they little know  
How dearly I abide that boast so vain,  
Under what torments inwardly I groan,  
While they adore me on the throne of Hell.  
With diadem and scepter high advanced,                          90 
The lower still I fall, only supreme  
In misery:  Such joy ambition finds.  
But say I could repent, and could obtain,  
By act of grace, my former state; how soon  
Would highth recall high thoughts, how soon unsay        95 
What feigned submission swore?  Ease would recant  
Vows made in pain, as violent and void.  
For never can true reconcilement grow,  
Where wounds of deadly hate have pierced so deep:  
Which would but lead me to a worse relapse                    100 
And heavier fall: so should I purchase dear  
Short intermission bought with double smart.  
This knows my Punisher; therefore as far  
From granting he, as I from begging, peace;  
All hope excluded thus, behold, in stead                               105 
Of us out-cast, exil'd, his new delight, 
Mankind created, and for him this world.  
So farewell, hope; and with hope farewell, fear;  
Farewell, remorse! all good to me is lost;  
Evil, be thou my good; by thee at least  
Divided empire with Heaven's King I hold,                          110 
By thee, and more than half perhaps will reign;  
As Man ere long, and this new world, shall know." 
 
 
Question: How is the philosophical topic of free will explored in these excerpts? 
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