[bookmark: _GoBack]For the mind is its own place, and in itself can make a heaven of hell, a hell of heaven. What matter where, if I be still the same, if not less than He whom thunder hath made greater? Here, at least, we are free; the Almighty hath not built here for His own envy, will not drive us hence. Here we reign secure, and to reign is worth ambition, though in hell. Better to reign in hell than to serve in heaven.
