"Sonnet LXXIII” (73)
That time of year thou mayst in me behold, 

When yellow leaves, or none, or few do hang 

Upon those boughs which shake against the cold, 

Bare ruined choirs, where late the sweet birds sang. 

In me thou seest the twilight of such day, 

As after sunset fadeth in the west, 

Which by and by black night doth take away, 

Death's second self that seals up all in rest. 

In me thou seest the glowing of such fire, 

That on the ashes of his youth doth lie, 

As the deathbed, whereon it must expire, 

Consumed by that which it was nourished by. 

This thou perceivest, which makes thy love more strong, 

To love that well, which thou must leave ere long. 
The sonnet hasn’t got any title so the reader can understand it would be part of a collection. In particularly it is part of “The Sonnets” of Shakespeare published in 1609, it is the number seventy-three. As the English sonnet concerns, it consists of three quatrains and a final couplet. The first quatrain has an introduction function of the sonnet’s problem: ageing. The issue is developed by the use of three metaphors from the first line to the twelfth. The couplet represents the answer to the problem.
At the beginning, the reader’s attention is captured by the subject pronoun “thou” (you) so he understands that the speaking voice is relating his reflection to another individual. The repetition of the term “thou” at the lines number five, nine, thirteen and fourteen might mean that “the another individual” is closely linked to the speaking voice.

In the first quatrain the narrator compares himself to a “yellow leaves” which are hanging or a “boughs which shake against the cold”. This comparison is the first metaphor of the old age: it seems to be like Autumn when nature gets down to wither.

In the second quatrain there is the comparison between old age and night: the term black related to the night increases its darkness. Also in the last quatrain the speaking voice compares himself to “the glowing of fire that on the ashes of his youth doth lie, as the deathbed, whereon it must expire”. Reader’s time of life is made up by an ascending and at the same time descending climax, consisting: it is ascending if the reader thinks to the three metaphors; it is descending if he considers the ending of the narrator’s life.  The reader can understand that the speaking voice isn’t only aged but he is at the point of death.
The couplet is a sort of call to love much more who or what you are on the brink of lose him/it.        
