Whoso List to Hunt, I Know where is an Hind 
By Sir Thomas Wyatt 

Whoso list to hunt, I know where is an hind, (if you want a hunt, I know where there’s a deer)
But as for me, hélas, I may no more. (but I’m giving up the hunt)
The vain travail hath wearied me so sore, (thus hunting has worn me out so much…)
I am of them that farthest cometh behind. (that I’m dead last of all the hunters)
Yet may I by no means my wearied mind (but I can’t stop thinking about that deer)
Draw from the deer, but as she fleeth afore (and as the deer runs ahead, I--worn out—follow)
Fainting I follow. I leave off therefore, (so now I’m done with the hunt)
Sithens in a net I seek to hold the wind. (because it’s like trying to catch wind in a net)
Who list her hunt, I put him out of doubt, (hunters, listen to me…)
As well as I may spend his time in vain. (you wont be successful either)
And graven with diamonds in letters plain (the deer has a diamond collar…)
There is written, her fair neck round about: (around her neck…)
Noli me tangere, for Caesar's I am, (that says I belong to Caesar…)
And wild for to hold, though I seem tame. (and I might seem tame, but I’m not)

Important ideas:
--The hind/deer is probably Anne Boleyn
--Wyatt—and apparently many men/hunters want her
--But for Wyatt, even though he can’t stop thinking about her, he’s giving up the chase…because it’s pointless, like trying to catch wind in a net
--He warns new hunters they won’t be successful either…because she (Ann Boleyn) belongs to Caesar (a symbol for another world leader, King Henry VIII)
[bookmark: _GoBack]--The diamond necklace she wears—which King Henry VIII gave her, is a symbol of ownership, and hints she was for sale---but the King is clearly the highest bidder with the most to offer
--Anne might seem tame (approachable and friendly) but the truth is she’s wild (not tame, not approachable)

