l\/]>/ I’\@CH’“-I_ CICI’\@S) Clﬂd d CII"OWS>/ numbness PCHDS

M>/ sense, 4ds -H”\Ok,lgh O]( hem|oc|< I "\Od CII"UDIQ

Or em’oJried some dull oloioJre to the drains

Oﬁe minque POS-I_J CIDCI Leﬂwe—vvords l’\Od SUD|<I

ITiS ﬁO-l_ -H”\I’“Oblgl’\ env>/ O]C -H”]>/ '”\OPPY |O-|_/

But bemg too ho’o’oy in thine happmess,—

That Jrhou, |igh+—wmgeo| Dryod of the frees

In some melodious |o|o+

O'F beechen green, Oﬁd SI’]OCIOWS number|e55,




Smgeer of summer in full-throated ease.

Q) {OI’“ ad drougM‘ O]( \/inJroge! -H']Q-I_ |”1CI-H’1 been

COO||CI a |Oﬁg oge N -H’WG o|ee|o—de|veo| eor“ﬂw,

TOS-‘_iﬂg O]C F'OI"O OﬂCI -H’]e COUI’W+I">/ green,

DOHC@, OHCI PPOV@D%O' SOﬂg, Oﬂd SUﬁbUF‘I’TI— mII’“-H’\|

O ]COI" a beoker ]CUH O]C -H’We wdarm SOU-H’])

Full of the frue, the blushful Hippocrer\e,

VVith beaded bubbles Winking at the brim,

And |our|o|e—erQmeo| moquh;




That 1 mithr o|r*m|<, and leave fThe world unseen,

And with thee fade away info the forest dim:

Fade far away, o|isso|ve, and oLui+e forgeJr

W|’]CI+ +hOU omong ﬂ\e |€OV€S '”\OS-I_ never kﬂOWﬂ)

The vveor‘mess, Hwe fever‘, Gﬁd -H’\e ]Cl’“e-l_

Here, Where men Sl-i_ OI’\CI I’]@C]I" eoch O-H'Wel" gI"OC]I’\)'

\/\/here PO|S>/ ShOk@S a fevv, SOCI) |CIS-|_ gI"O>/ l’\QiI"S,

\/\/here >/OU-H'W 9I"OWS PO'@, Oﬁd 5P@C+I"e—+l']iﬂ)

and dies;




VVhere but to think is To be full of sorrow

Aﬁd |eoden—eyed d@SPOiI’“S)

\/\/here B@OU+>/ CQHHO-I_ |<ee’o |’1@I’“ |U5-|_I’“OUS eyes,

OI" new |_OVG Piﬂe G-I_ Hwem beyomd ‘\‘o—morrovv.

/A\WO>/| CJ\/\/O>/! ]COI'“ I W||| ]C|>/ -|_O Jrhee,

Not charioted b>/ Bacchus and his pords,

But on the viewless vvmgs of Poesy,

Though -H’]e dUH bl"Oiﬂ P@I"P'@X@S CIDCI I"e-l_CH"ClSI

A|reoo|>/ with theel tender is the nithr,




ADCI |’10P|>/ +l’1€ QU@@H—MOOD s on her -H'H'“Oﬂe)

C|US+@I’“|CI CH"OUﬁd b>/ O|| her“ 5-|_OI’“I’“>/ I:CI>/S)'

But here there is no |igh+,

Save what from heaven is with the breezes blown

Thr‘ough verdurous g|ooms and vvinding MOssy ways.

I COI’\I’\O-I_ see W|’1C1-|_ ]qOWGI"S are CI-I_ my feeJr,

NOI" V\/l’WO-I_ SO]C+ INncense hOﬁgS UPOH H\e bougl’ws,

BU-I_} N embo|meo| CIOI"IQ’\@SS) 9U€SS eoch svveeJr

WI’\@I"GV\/TH’] ﬂwe SGOSOﬁOb|e monJrh endovvs




The grass, the JrhickeJF, and the fruit—free vvi|o|,'

VVhite hovvjrlqor“n, and the pos+oro| eg|cm+me;

Fast fodmg violets cover'd up N |eoves;

And mio|—|\/|o>/'s eldest chi|d,

The commg musk—rose, full of o|evv>/ wine,

The murmurous I'WC]UI’TI_ O]C ﬂies oNn summer eves.

Dor|<|mg | |i5+en; Qnd, for many d time

I have been half in love with easeful DeoJrh,

Call'd him soft names in many d mused rhyme,




To fake intfo the air my oLuieJr br*eoﬂw

Now more than ever seems it rich to o|ie,

To cease upon the midnithr with no pom,

VWhile thou art pourmg f orth +hy soul abroad

Iﬂ SUC'”] an eCS-I_OS>/!

Still wouldst thou smg, and | have ears in vain—

To Jrhy high reoLuiem become a sod.

Thou wasT not born for deoJrh, immortal Birdl

NO hungry gemeroJrioms -l_l"eOCI ﬂwee CIOWH;




The voice I hear this possw@jrﬂgh+ was heard

:[ﬂ CIhCieﬂ-I_ CICI>/S b>/ emperor OHCI C|OWHI

P@Pl’\OPS -H'\e se|f—some SOﬁg -H’]CI-i_ {OUﬂd d PO-H’\

Througld -H'\e SCId heorJr O]C RU-H’]) When, SiCI< ]COI"

home,

She stood in tears amid the alien corn;

The same that oft—times hath

Charm'd magk:cosemen+; opemﬁg on the foam

Of per”ous seds, In foery lands forlorn.




Forlorn! the very word is like a bell

TO -I_OH me bOCI( fr*om Jrhee -‘_O my SO|@ 5€|]C!

AdiGU! -H’]e ]CCH”\C>/ CCIDDO+ checﬂ' SO vve||

As she is fam'd to o|o, deceivmg elf.

Adieu! adieu! Hwy |o|oerive anthem fades

POS-l_ ﬂwe near meadows, over ‘Hwe 5+||| s+reom,

Ulo the hi||—sio|e; and now 'tis buried deep

Iﬂ -H’We nex‘I‘ vo||ey—g|oo|es:

VWas it o vision, or a vvokmg dream?




Fled is that music:—Do 1 wake or 5|ee|of?




Hail To Jrhee, blithe Spir*iJr!

Bird Thou never vver*Jr,

Tl’\d-l_ {rom Heoveh, or nedr I+,

POUI"@S+ -H’]>/ ]CUH I”]@OI"-‘_

In pro{use strains of unpremediJroJred art.

Higher still and higher

FI"OFﬂ ‘Hwe eorﬂ\ ﬂ\ou sprmgeer

Like a cloud of fire;

Tl’\@ b'U@ o|ee|o +l’10b| Wingeer,




And smgmg sTill dost soar, and soor*mg ever

smgeer.

In the go|o|en |igh+mng

O]C -H'\e sunken sun,

O'er which clouds are br‘ithr'nmg,

TI'WOU CIOS+ ]C|OCI+ Oﬂd run,

Like an unbodied Joy whose race is J'uer begun.

The PCI'@ PUI"P'@ even

Melts around Jrhy ﬂigH‘;




Like a star of Heoveh,

In the broad o|o>/—|igh+

Thou art unseen, but yeJr [ hear +hy shrill o|e|igh+,

Keeh as dare -H’\e arrows

Of that silver s’ohere,

\/\/hose erense |omp NArrows

In the white dawn clear

Until we horo”y see, we feel that it is there.

All the earth and air




VVith Jrhy voice 1s |ouo|,

As, when nithr IS bore,

FI’“OFT] one |one|y C|OUd

The moon rains out her beoms, and Heaven is

OV@I’“]qOWld.

\/\/hd-l_ -HWOU CH"-I_ we |<DOW I’\O-I_,'

VVhat is most like thee?

From I"OiﬁbO\/\/ C|OUdS Jrhere ]C|OV\/ DO-I_

Drolos SO brithr to see




AS {rom -H’]>/ PP@S@HC@ Sl’]OW@I’“S a rain O]C me|oo|y.

Like a Poet hidden

In the hgh+ of +hough+,

Smgmg hymr\s unbidden,

Till The world is vvr‘ougwr

To sym’ooﬂwy with holoes and fears it heeded not:

Like @ high—born maiden

Iﬁ a PO'OCG—+OWGI")

Sooﬂwmg her love—laden




Soul in secret hour

VVith music sweeT as |ove, which overflows

her“ bovver:

|_||<e d 9|ovv—vvorm go|o|en

In a dell of dew,

ScoJrJrermg unbeholden

[Ts aéreal hue

Among the flowers and grass, which screen it

from the view:




| ike a rose embower'd

:[I”\ I-I_S own gr‘een edves,

By warm winds deﬂower'd,

Till The scent it gives

Makes faint with foo much sweet those

heovy—vvmged thieves:

SOUDCI O]C V@l"ﬁO' shovvers

On the Jrvvirw|<|ir\g grass,

Rain—awaken'd ﬂovvers,




All that ever was

Joyous, and clear, and fresh, +hy music doth

SUPPOSS.

Teach us, SpriJre or Bird,

VVhat sweet Jrhouthrs are thine:

I have never heord

Praise of love or wine

That pon+ed forth a flood of roloJrure so divine.

C"]OI"US Hymeneo )




Or Jrr*ium|ohc1| choer,

Match'd with thine would be all

BU+ an em|o+>/ VQUI”TI_)

A Jrlfwmg wherein we feel there is some hidden

WOI’TI_.

\/\/hd-l_ ObJeC+S are ﬂwe ]COUI’TI_C]H’\S

Of Jrhy ho’o’oy strain?

VVhat fie|o|s, or waves, or mountains®?

Wl’\d-l_ shopes O]C 5|<>/ or P'Olhf)




VVhat love of thine own kind? what ignor*cmce

of pomr?

\A/ﬁ% +hy ckxw‘keenjoyonce

Lohguor CGDDO+ be:

ShOdOVV O{ ODDOYODCG

Never came nhedr +hee:

_ThOLI|OVGS# bu+ DGET kﬁeW/ ove% SOd afhe+y.

\/\/oking or 05|ee|o,

_Thou O{ deo+h mu5+ deem




Tlﬁings more -I_I’“U@ Oﬂd dee’o

TI’WOH we mor+o|s o|r*eom,

OI’“ '”\O\/\/ COU|CI -H'\>/ DO+GS {|OW N SUCI’\ a

CI">/S-|_O| s+reom?

\/\/e |OO|< be{ore Oﬂd O]C-I_el'“)

And lome for what is not:

OUI" sincereer |ough+er

VVith some pom 1S frouthr;

OUI" 5vvee+es+ SOﬁgS are +|’105€ -H']O-I_ -l_eH O]C




saddesT +hough+.

Yet if we could scorn

|4o+e, and prmk% and feor;

If we were +hings born

NO+ _I_O SI’]@d d +GC1I")

I |<DO\/\/ I’\O-I_ l’)O\/\/ -H'\>/ JO>/ we ever 5|’10U|d come

nedar.

Be‘|‘+er -H']OI’\ CI|| medasures

Cﬁ\dehgh+fu|sound,




Beﬂ‘er -H'\Oﬂ O|| +I’“GOSUI’“GS

That in books are found,

TI’\>/ S|<||| +O POe-i_ were, ‘H\ou scorner O](\ -H'\e

gI"OUﬂC“

T@OCl’\ me l’]Ol]C ‘Hwe g'OdDGSS

That ﬂwy brain must |<movv,

SUCl’] l’\OI"mOﬁiOUS modhess

From my |i|os would flow

The world should listen Jrheh, as 1 am |i5+emng




NOW.




