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Virginia woolf guotes

e |f youI do not tell the truth about yourself you cannot tell it about other
people

 Some people go to priests; others to poetry; | to my friends.

* For most of history, anonymous was a woman.

* The eyes of others our prisons; their thoughts our cages;

* Someone has to die in order that the rest of us should value life more.

* | thought how unpleasant is to be locked out; and | thought how it is
worse; perhaps to be locked in .

* To enjoy freedom we have to control ourselves.



* Arrange whatever pieces come your way.

* Yet it is in our idleness,in our dreams,that the submerged truth
sometimes come to the top.

* Nothing has really happened until it has been recorded.
* Language is wine upon the lips.

* | read the books of job last night, | don’t think good comes out well in
it.

 Humor is the first of the gifts to perish in a foreign tongue.



*Great bodies of people are never responsible for what
they do.

Order how the creative power at once brings the whole
universe to order.

*The beautiful seems right by face of beauty, and the
feeble wrong because of weakness.
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