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[bookmark: _GoBack]As the debate wages on about the Bard's relatability -- and whether or not relatability matters to begin with -- a hilarious Tumblr has surfaced that translates modern-day pop songs into Shakespearean sonnets.
Every wonder what Taylor Swift's newest album would sound like in iambic pentameter? Us neither, but the outcome is, unsurprisingly, joyous. After all, he who gave us the wide-eyed Miranda ("O brave new world!") and the naive Juliet was pretty great at capturing the dramatic pitfalls of youthfulness.
The rest of the lyrics on Pop Sonnets (ha!) are great, too. You'd expect "Call Me Maybe" written in 1600s English ("Now our acquaintance, only moments sown/ has made my heart fair logic cast away") to be a funny juxtaposition, but it's more than that: it's a catchy, natural reworking that rolls off the tongue.
Below are 6 Top 40 songs, rewritten as Shakespeare sonnets:
· "Call Me Maybe"
[image: http://i.huffpost.com/gadgets/slideshows/364353/slide_364353_4128573_free.jpg]
· "Party in the USA"
[image: http://i.huffpost.com/gadgets/slideshows/364353/slide_364353_4128575_free.jpg]
· "Single Ladies (Put a Ring on It)"
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· "I Love It"
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· "We Are Never Ever Getting Back Together"
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· "Get Lucky"
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nto the well, T cast 2 humble pray’r
I and though the wish remains yet unconveyed,
my countenance, on seeing you so fair,
has left all my desire thus betrayed.
“Twas naught from lust or love that I did seek,
yet you obstruct the road of Fate for me.
As skin through tears in shabby trousers peeks,
the torrid, breezy night arouses glee.
Now our acquaintance, only moments sown,
has made my heart fair Logic cast away;
I give thee now this favor of my own,
perchance to call upon me soon, I pray!
— For long before we had our chance to start,
your absence left an aching in my heart.

Carly Rae Fepsen, “Call Me Maybe™
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I stepp’d from ship onto the foreign docks
with naught but fragile hope and heavy coat.
I witness’d those in rich and frilly frocks
and wanted for their confidences’ vote.
My lack of courtly grace brought pangs of fear,
a moment so imbued with doubt and pain ~
‘til Night brought sweetest music to my ear
and I was calm’d by my most loved refrain.
1 lifted up my hands to Heaven’s berth
and felt my cowered courage swiftly steeled.
My head and heart and hips all move with mirth —
a fit of gaiety that will not yield.
— With fresh renewed resolve, I now declare

a celebration in this country fair!

Miley Cyrus, “Partyin the USA™
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I found my way into the market square
to drink in deep the festival’s delights.
I suffered the misfortune of you there,
like I had borne through all our troubled nights.
So recently we’d broken bonds of love,
I doubted you had sooner still forgot;
yet still your jealous ire rose above
when passions in another had grown hot.
Yes, I am in his gaze, and he in mine,
but your eyes somewhere else should swiftly start —
for three long years, I left myself to pine
for matrimony’s gifts to grace my heart.
— If truly you did wish to win my hand,
you should have graced it with a wedding band.

Beyoncé Knowwles, “Single Ladies (Puta Ring on It)”




image5.jpeg
VI

n summer’s heat, your absence left me chilled
I with fitful feelings pulling at my heart.
My listless soul, so desp’rate to be thrilled,
sought out a jaunt about in swiftest cart.
As I approached a bridge, I thought to swerve,
yet I continued riding on, unfazed;
and once it overturned, I just observed —
the span and cart, they burned in fiery blaze.
The sight of flames, it filled me up with mirth,
like stars above in heavens my soul shares;
yet you attempt to throw me back to earth
like I’ve tossed your belongings down the stairs.
— Indifferent to the rules I’ve disobeyed,

1 love all of this chaos I have made.

Tcona Pop feat. Charli XCX, T Love It”
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y mem’ry gazes back on young romance

and on its twilight throes, when first you left;
you claim’d we needed absence to advance,
yet for togetherness, we’d been bereft.
You soon returned, your face forlorn and drawn,
and from your lips hung promises to change;
then, by the morrow, all those oaths were gone
and once again we found ourselves estranged.
The cycle never breaks; our sordid tales
end always with ellipses, not full stops.
‘When yesternight our courtship freshly failed,
you saw the cue to take it from the top.
— But now that we are once again apart,

I swear you shan’t again reclaim my heart.

Taplor Suwift, “WeAre Never Ever Getting Back Together”
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The legendary bird of Grecian lore

shies not away from burning tongues of fire;

it knows beginnings are from endings born

and thus descends onto the fun’ral pyre.

No life or object known upon this earth

to any other natural law adheres;

the close of day becomes the evening’s birth,

when skies reveal the music of the spheres.

To these celestial bodies, raise a toast

for they’ve maintained a wondrous constancy,

just like we’ve drifted on Life’s trying coasts

too long to any difPrent sailors be.

— While ladies dance away the night for sport,
so shall we too, their favor sweet to court.

Daft Punk feat. Pharrell Williams, “Get Lucky™
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