"**;mmm 8 L 9 S Vv € CL(I)6 8 L 9 S V¥ €













b |
%
~]
M~
b
~
U
e
3
[
ag
ey
__a-...
=5

i







.._l..
o
i
B
ﬁ;
p
%
e
15
2

i
(¢

~BROHE | EBF

N KE
— X

aii:"‘ﬂ;“"zﬂ@“

[L H ﬁm-g# "S} e ":HQ;QH&E-“ L

WAE R ox W

-

L |

}
e |
d - N s &

3
. o L
o &
' ] = A
) . =
Tﬂ#*ﬂ i ;
- st .

g P

“ ..r"h. i LT .-_
o B gy
- e i

J



L

-
=

HANAYVET B

)T

A

7]

i -
A

e —— T T
[ I SR - =

o e

e,




Bl

TR+ (R e ¢ = i o —_ " L B Lﬂfﬁ_
oo R+ HFISEHRDZ ERHRDX - O EES

ANk URKOBEELRD - I RIa R N —2 L E & A
S i it —
XEQOE I HIVEX —» =] ROEB EIVYERIRHS BES

My WOQ° BeRE Mo HMEH = e

St HE A QHEAE—TnEEN AR S0 QT A
MK R~ AJQEK M- HE DO
P = D3 FHEMIBDS 25

0 EHEUOHEY XA ~B D YVEEME I

g1 W° 8o o EHR Y B 4 0

HE YN« EBYyH B2 L=

HEIEE>2VRHEYILIVE D 25
= e

N LE S B
.
5 1

B
&

B D R

DEYPIQLwEm W

= 4" B B L O

o
e




DR BT K A R

=3I SE NEH -G § . R




EDHKo

ko

@_ll?nﬁ‘fm“‘

[ i 0 —

i 5 0 =
i o 1
HAE L 2,
L E 5o

EEITH L,
Mo
DR E,

Filo

= 7. 7= &3,
Feilko

WA ZLT LD,

e

ME 1130

R zeio

B %% o

e S 4 B K,
i : S

HEFERIZHL 5

v b DR,

H

e Clonds s s e s
S S o To e e A D
Fragment [.
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Song, on a Faded Violet. .........
Dirge for the Year.
To a Skylark.

lEavest Blitloseophyt i .
Arliament
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Mutability. ..

Autumng;EA Ditoe™ ik,

The IFugitives.
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To the Moon.

[Fresitora CriicE .,

The World’s Wanderers.
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2 1z 3o Lines.
RIZHL S To Night.
T = Arethusa.
HillR b0 Stanzas.
AEEIA L THKRSFHXIo

An Ariette for Music.

“« Rise like lions after slumiber To
: | / .
In unvanquishable number . The Dirge. .o ecencsae e e 3

Shake your chains to ecarth, like dew

IEe[& 8%y onrion T R
Whiclh in sleep had fall’'n on you: PR L2 B 3L A Ko Ode to the West Wind. c...icise .

Ye are many—They are few.”

“ Nothing of him that doth fade,
But doth suffer a sea-change

Into something rich and strange.’




I bring fresh showers

IFor the thirsting flowers,

From the seas and the streams;

I bear light shade
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And whiten the green plains under, For the leaves when laid

And t a0a] '
hen again In their noonday dreams

! dissolve it in rai
SSC N rain e '
A : From my wings are shaken
And laugh as I pass in thunder.
The dews that waken

The sweet birds every one,

I sift the snow
When rccked to rest

On the mountains below,
On their mother’s breast,

And their gr INeEs
| thieir great pines groan aghast ;

As she dances about the sun.

And all the night
['is my pillow white, I wield the flail

\Vhile I sleep i
hile I sleep in the arms of the blact. Of the lashing hail,
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In the depth of the purple sea; Sublime on the towers
Over the rills Of my skiey bowers,
¥

' I.iohtning my plot sits,
And the crags, and the hills, g o my |

In a cavern unaet
Over the lakes and the plaines
: g g CS
1 | Is fcttered the thunder,

Wherever he drean PSR

i It struggles and howls at hits
Under mountain or st ream, TR R R

The Spirit he loves remains ; With gentle motion,

And I all the while This plot is guiding me,

Bask in heaven’s blue smile, Lured by the love

\Wihilst he is disselving in rains. Of the genii that move

(e ey
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An eagle alit

One moment may sit

In the light of its golden wings.
And when sunset may breathe,
I‘yom the lit sea beneath,
Its ardours of rest and of love,
All the crimson pall
Of eve may fall
I'rom the depth of heaven above,
With wings folded I rest,

On mine ainry nest,
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The sanguine sunrise,
With his meteor eyes,
And his burning plumes outspread,
[.eaps on the back
Of my sailing rack,
\Vhen the morning star shines dead.
As on the jag
Of a mountain crag,

Which an earthquake rocks and swings,

@sr)
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May have broken the woof As still as a brooding dove.

Of my tent’s thin roof,
That orbed maiden

The stars peep behind her and peer; Bl
ith white nre laden,

| r ¥
S SUlte see Whom mortals call the moon,
Lhem whirl and flec, Glides glimmering o'er
| -’ cece-like floor
Like a swarm of golden bees, My fleece-lik
By the midnight breczes strewn ;

“When I widen the rent
And wherever the heat

In my wind-built tent, Of her unseen rect,

Till the calm rivers, lakes, and seas, Which only the angels hear,
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\When the whirlwinds my banner unfurl. |
Like strips of the sky
From cape to cape, = 2eon
b 5 Irallen through me on ligh,
With a bridge-like shape,

Are eaeh paved with the moon and thcese,
Over a torent sea,

Sunbeam-proof,

I hang like a roof, I bind the sun’s throne

The mountains its columns be. \Vith a burning zone,

The triumphal arch And the moon’s with a girdle of pearl ;

I'hrough which I march The volcanoes are dim,

With hurricane, fire, and snow,

And the stars reel and swim,

(i)
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[ change, but I cannot die. : When the powers of the air

For after the rain Are chained to my chair,

[s the million-coioured bow :

When with never a stain : :
; The sphere-firc above

I'he pavilion of heaven is bare, Its soft colours wove,
While the moist earth was laughing

And the winds and sunbeams
below.

\With their convex gleams,

I am the daughter

Build up the blue dome of air,
Of earth and water,

I silently laugh

And the nursling of the sky ;

At my own cenotaph, I pass throcugh the pores

And out of the caverns of rain, Of the ocean and shores :

(e
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Iike a child trom the womb,

Like a ghost from tomb

1 arise and unbuiid it again

A widow bird sate mourning for her love

Upon a wintry bough ;

The frozen wind crept on above,

The freezing stream below.
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Fragment L

There was no leaf upon the forest bare,
Rome has fallen ; ye see it lying

No flower upon the ground,

Heaped in undistinguished ruin :— And little motion in the air

: Icxcept the mill-wheel’s sound.
Nature is alone undying.

Fraocment II.

(=)
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Fragment IV.
I would not be a king——enough
Of woe it is to love
The path to power is steep and rough,

And tempeste reign above.

I would not climb the imperial throne ;

Tis built on ice which fortune’s sun

{ 19 )
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The babe is at peace within the womb,

The corpse is at rest within the tomb—

We begin in what we end.

Fragment III.

The rude wind is singing

The dirge of the music dead,

The cold worms are clinging

Where kisses were lately fed.

(LR
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Song, on a Faded Violet.

The odour from the flower is gone,

Which like thy kisses breathed on me3

The colour from the flower is flown,

Which glowed of thee, and only thee!

A shrivelled, lifeless, vacant form,

Thaws in the height of noon.

Then farewell, king ; yet were I one,

Care would not come so sootl,

Wonld he and I were far away,

Keeping flocks on Himalay.

( 20 )
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Dirge for the Year.
I.

Orphan hours, the year is dead,

Come and sigh, come and weep |
Merry hours, smile instead,

For the year is but asleep.
See, it smiles as it is sleeping,

Mocking your untimely weeping.

,( 23 )
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It lies on my abandoned breast,

And mocks the heart which vet 1s warm

With cold and silent rest.

I weep—my tears revive it not !
I sigh—it breathes no more on me ;
Its mute and uncomplaining lot

Is such as mine should be.
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So the breath of these rude days

Rocks the year :—he calm and mild,

Trembling hours, she will arise

With new love within her eyes.

IV.
January grey is here,
Like sexton by her grave :

February bears the bier,

March with grief doth howl and rave,

(257
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As an earthquake rocks a corse
In its coffin in the cray,
So white winter, that rough nurse,
Rocks thc death-cold year to-day ;
Solemn hour ! wait aloud

For Your mother in her shroud.

I1I.

As the wild air stirs and sways

The tree-swung cradle of a child,
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To a Skylark.

Halil to thee, blithe spirit !

Bird thou never wert

That from heaven, or near it,

Pourest thy full heart

In profuse strains of unpremeditated art.

(o)

And April weeps—but, O ye house,

Follow with May’s fairest flowers.

January rst, 1821.
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Thon dost float and run; Higher still and higher

- Sl i From the earth thou springest
Like an unbodied joy whose race is just begun.
Like a cloud of fire ;
The blue deep thon wingest,
The pale purple even And singing still dost soar, and- soaring

Melts around thy flight; ever singest.

Like a star of heaven,
In the golden lightning

In the broad daylight Of the sunken sun,

Thou art unseen, bnt yet I hear thy shrill delight, O’er which clouds are brightning,

(520 (28 )
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As, when night is bare,

From one lonely cloud

‘The moon rains ont her beams and heaven is

overflowed.

i
4

What thou art we know not ;

What is most like thee ?

From rainbow clouds there flow not

Drops so bright to see,

== )

Keen as are the arrows
Of that silver sphere,
Whose intense lamp narrows
In the white dawn clear,

Until we hardly see, we feel that it is there.

All the earth and air

With thy voice is loud,

(20 )
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In a palace tow '
p er, As from thy presence showers a rain of melody.

Soothing her love-laden

Soul in secret hour Like a poet hidden

With music sweet as love, which overflows In the licht of thoucht
n tne g O ougint,

her bower ;
Singing hymns unbidden,

Like a glow-worm golden | Till the world is wrought

In a del: of dew, To sympathy with hopes and fears it heeded not :

Scattering unbeholden

Its aéreal hue
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Like a high-born maiden
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Sound of vernal showers Among the flowers and grass, which screen

Sl i lew ¢
On the twinkling grass, it from the view

Rain-awakened fiowers,

All that ever was I.ike a rose embowered

Joyous, and clear, and fresh, thy music In its own green leaves,

doth surpass :
By warm winds deflowered,

Teach us, sprite or bird, Till the scent it gives

What sweet thouohts a E e
Bl e Lane Makes faint with too much sweet these

I have never heard, heavy-winged thieves:
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What objects are the fountains
Of thy happy strain ?

What fields, or waves, or mountains ?
What shapes of sky or plain?

What love of thine own kind? WHhat

ignorance of pain?

With thy clear keen joyance

I.angour cannot be :

37 )

Praise of love or wine

That panted forth a flood of rapture so divine.

Chorus Hymenceal,
Or triumphal chaunt,
Matched with thine would be all
But an empty vaunt,

Athing wherein we feel there i1s some
hidden want.

(360
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Or how could thy notes flow in such a
crystal stream ?

We look before and after,

And pine for what is not :
Our sincerest laughter

With some pain is fraught;

Our sweetest songs are those that tell of
saddest thought.

Yet if we could scorn

¢ 39 )
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Shadow of annoyance
Never came near thee :

Thou lovest ; but ne’er knew love’s sad satiety.

Waking or asleep,

Thou of death must deem
Things more true and deep

Than we mortals dream,

38 )
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Thy skill to poet were, thou scorner

of the ground!

Teach me half the gladness
That thy brain must know,

Such harmonious madness
From my lips would flow,

The world should listen then, as

I am listening now.
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Hate, and pride, and fear,
If we were things born

Not to shed a tear,

I know not how thy joy we ever should
come near.

Better than all measures

Of delightful sound,

Better than all treasures

That in books are found,

=405
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On all we know and all we fear,

| . Death.
e 4

sk

First our plcasures die—and then Death is here and death is there,

Our hopes, and then our fears—and when Death is busy everywhere,

These are dead, the debt is due, I. All around, within, beneath,

Dust claims dust—and we die too. | Above is death—and we are death.

Like ourselves must fade and perish, On all we are and all we feel,

€ 43 ) | ¢ 42 )
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Such 1s our rude mortal lot,

Love’s Philosophy.

The fountains mingle with the river, Love itself would, did they not.

And the rivers with the ocean,

The winds of heaven mix for ever

With a sweet emotion;

Nothing in the world is single ;
All things by a law divine

In one another’s being mingle—

€ A5
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Why not I with thine ?

A Lament.

; Ty
Swifter far than summer’s flight, See the mountains kiss high heaven,
Swifter far than youth’s delight, And the waves clasp one ﬂ!l{}tllﬂr;
No sister flower would be forgiven

Swifter far than happy night,
If it disdained its brother :

Art thou come and gone: And the sunlight clasps the earth,

As the earth when leaves are dead, And the moonbeams kiss the sea,

What are all these kissings worth,

As the night when sleep is sped, Iethon ki ?
thon kiss not me

January, 1820

As the heart when joy is fled,

(fap- ) ¢ 46 )




-
w (F
=

ny

=

T

i
s O pf O &

FFEw ¥ & S v i

o
- S S &S W

v @ O

e
v
:

4

o B BF A P S RS
S Qe RN

-s:;.
Z
&
%
";{.
2
&
S
Q

d

i
ofr GLCS Al o @ sl -

ﬂdfmﬂﬁ**ﬁtsfﬁ‘“uvw

i R R R R R R N T o B L e S Lo n i i

Lilies for a bridal bed, I am left lone, alone,

Roses for a matron’s head,

Violets for a maiden dead,

The swallow Summer comes again,

Pansies let my flowers be: The owlet Night resumes her reign,

But the wild swan Youth is fain

On the living grave I bear, To fly with thee, false as thou.

Scatter them without a tcar, My heart each day desires the morrow,

Sleep itself is turned to sorrow,

[.ct no friend, however dear, 3 :
Vainly would my winter borrow

Wastc one hope, one fear for me. Sunny leaves from any bough.

(49 ) (qa=)




A Lameznt.
Oh, world! oh, life! oh, time!
On whose last steps I chinb

Trembling at that where
I had stood before;

When will return the glory of your prime?

No more—Q), never morc !

Out of the day and night

B )

To
Her voice did quiver ar we parted,
Yet knew I not that heart was broken

Frem which it came, and I departed,

Heeding not the words then spoker:.

Misery-—0O Misery,

This world is all too wide for thee.

o)
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Lines.
When the lamp is shattered
The light in the dust lies dead-—
When the clond is scattered

The rainbow’s glory is shed |

When the lute is broken,

Sweet tones are remembered not ;

When the lips have spoken,

T T A aaa da e s

A joy has taken flight;

Fresh spring, and summer,

and winter hoar,

Move my faint heart with grief,
but with delight

No more—Q, never more !
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When hearts have once mingled [Loved accent are soon forgot.

[.ove first leaves the well-built nest,

The weak one is Siﬂglﬂd As music and gplf:nd{jur

= : | Survive not the lamp and the lute,
I'o endure what it once possest.

The heart’s echoes render

D Love! who bewailest No song when the spirit is mute :

The frailty of all things here, No song but sad dirges,

[.ike the wind through a ruined cell,

\Why choose you the frailest Or the mournful surges

I'or your cradle, your home and your bier? I'hat ring the dead seaman’s knell.

BisE 1) car=)
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Its passions will rock thee

Mutability.

As the storms rock the ravens on high:

The flower that smiles to-day Bright reason will mock thee,
To-morrow dies; Like the sun from a wintry sky.

All that we wish to stay, From thy nest every rafter

Tempts and then flies; Will rot, and thine eagle home

I.eave the naked to langhter
\Vhat is this world,s delight? e naked to langhter,

When leaves fall and cold winds come,
Lightning that mocks the night,

Bricf even as bright.

(os7 )
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Whilst flowers are gay,
Whilst eyes that change cre night
Make glad the day
Whilst yet the calm hours creep,
Dream thou—and from thy sleep

Then wake te wecep.

¢
3
2
\

4

P BT o R S I S i e S R S R R R R N N N W

Virtue, how frail it is!
Friendship too rase !
Love, how it sells poor bliss

For proud despair!

But we, though soon they fall,
Survive their joy and all

Which ours we call.

\WVhilst skies are blue and bright,

C 58 )
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In a shroud of leaves dead,
Is lying.
Come, months, come away,

From November to May,

In your saddest array ;

Follow the bier

Of the dead cold year,

And like dim shadows

watch by her sepulchre.

(o1)

™ L™ L S I P e S S S

Autumn ;
A Dirge.

The warm sun is failing,

The bleak wind is wailing,

The bare boughs are sighing,
The pale flcwers are dying,
And the year

On the earth her deathbed,

(65" )

; - Iﬁ_‘ -_..-..-—-:-.-\_ - :
g 2 "
o

v, o, e
1 w ol
Y e
i e R

3 _"u\:‘]:'?-i' ol

- .

———

P .1' L . ol
LA | s S

'«Ej{,i

=
i
>
= 3
s i
2y o .

-
f

.l;'i_" "-::L.: i e
vy

a.l'{_.l"rl: | ..-.

o T1ge -
e

sl T

.....
Ty .

N
'_‘f'.i'..-‘ - -!' 5 dy

i g
! k i gttt | N
..'. o i .I. Iil- “- s - r..?- -
Al -t 1}, R P
By 505 W S S B ST A

-

|__|"l

N,

.:.If:'

e




AR

T I e S B 1
=

11
&1

== 3
r’ﬁfr

N &

e

-

U
LUl
3
18
0
2
\'l

T T B e o e o e e e e e

Lt your light sisters play— The chili rain 15 falling,

Ye, follow the bier The nipt worm is crawling,
»

Of thﬁ: dead cold year The rivers are swelling,

And make her grave he thunder is knelling
areen with tear on tear.

For the year;

The blithe swallows are {flown,

And the lizards each gonc

To his dwelling ;

Come, months, come away ;

I'ut on white, black, and grey,

( 0O2 )
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The whirlwind is rolling,
The thunder is tolling,

The forest is swinging,

The minster bells ringing —

Come away !

The Earth is like Ocean,

VWreck-strewn and in motion :
Bird, beast, man and worm

ITave crept out of the storm —

(65 )
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The waters are flashing,
The white hail is dashing
The lightnings are glancing
The hoarspray is dancing

Away |
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Put off gaily from shore !”
As she spoke, bolts of death
Mixed with hail, specked their path

O’er the sea.

And from isle, tower and roclks,
The blue beacon cloud broke,
And though dumb in the blast,

The red cannon flashed fast

From the lce.
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Come away |

II.
““ Our boat has one sail,
And the helmsman is pale ;
A bold pilot I trow,

Who should follow us now,”—

Shouted He —

And she cried : ““ Ply the oarl

( 66 )
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Their blood beats one measure,

They murmur proud pleasure

Soft and low ;

While around the lashed Ocean,
Like mountains in motion,
To withdrawn and uplifted,

Sunk, shattered and shifted

To and fro.

(569 )
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“ And, fear’st thou, and fear'st thou ?
And, seest thou, and hear'st thou ?
And, drive we not free
O’er the terrible sea,

I and thou ?”

One boat-cloak did cover

The loved and the lover —

(.68 )
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To his voice the mad weather

Seems tame;

And with curses as wild
As ere clung to child,

[He devotes to the blast

The best, loveliest and last

Of his name !

IV
In the court of the fortress
Beside the pale portress,
Like a bloodhound well beaten,
The gridegroom stands, eaten

By shame ;

On the topmost watch-turret,
As a death-boding spirit,

Stands the grey tyrant father,
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How shall ever one like me

Win thee back again?

With the joyous and the free Rarely, rarcly, comest thou,

Thou wilt scoff at pain.
Spirit of Delight !

Spirit false ! thou hast forgot

Wherefore hast thou left one now

All but those who need thee not.
Many a day and night ?

As a lizard with the shade
Many a weary night and day.

Of a trembling leaf,
'Tis since thou art fled away.

Thou with sorrow art dismayed ;

(73
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I love all that thou lovest,

Spirit of Delight !

The fresh Earth in new leaves drest,

And the starry night;
Autumn evening, and the morn

\When the golden mists are born.

I love snow, and all the forms

Of the radiant frost:

75 F

i gt

Even the sighs of grief
Reproach thee, that thou art not near,

And reproach thou wilt not hear.

Let me sct my mourful ditty
To a merry measure,
Thou wilt never come for pity,
Thou wilt come for pleasure,
Pity then will cut away

Those cruel wings, and thou wilt stay.

749}
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The things I seek, not love them less, I love waves, and winds, and stornis,

LEeverything almost

Which is Nature’s, and may be

I love Love—though he has wings,
Untainted by man’s misery:.

And like light can flee,

];Ut ﬂh{jvﬂ a.”. DlhEI‘ things._. I lﬂvﬂ tranquil Soﬁtude,

Spirit, I love thee — And such society
Thou art love and life! O come, As is quiet, wise and c00d ;
Between thee and me

Make once more my heart thy home.
\What difference ? but thou dost pOSsess

(772 Gt )
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And ever changing, like a joyless eye
: To the Moon.

That finds no object worth its constancy ?

Art thou pale for weariness

Of climbing heaven, and gazing on the earth,

Wandering companionless

Among the stars that have a different birth,—
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And men who rail like thee;

An equal passion to repav,— Lines to a Critic.

They are not coy like me.

Honey from silkworms who can gather,

Or silk from the yellow bee?

Or seek some slave of power and gold, Rk
The grass may grow in winter weather,
To be thy dear heart's mate,

Thy love will move that bigot cold, As soon as hate in me.

Sooner than me, thy hate.

Hate men who cant, and men who pray,

(81) (80}
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The World’s Wanderers.

Tell me, thou star, whose wings of light
Speed thee in thy fiery flight,
In what cavern of the night

Will thy pinions close now ?

Tell me, moon, thou pale and grey

Pilgrim of heaven’s homeless way,

(830)
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A passion like the one I prove
Cannot divided be ;
I hate thy want of truth and love,

I[How should I then hate thee?
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fihaa Seekest thou repose now ?

‘he cold earth slept below ; *
The cold HlthrS SPSIRELO N, Weary wind, who wanderest

Above the cold sky shone; Like the world’s rejected guest,

And all around, Hast thou still some secret nest

With a chilling sound, On the tree or billow ?

From caves of ice and ficlds of snow,
The breath of night like death did flow

Benaath the sinking moon.

L 85 )




Of the moon’s dying light ;
As a fen-fire’s beam,
On a sluggish stream,
Gleams dimly—sos«the moon shone there,
And it yellowed the strings of thy tangled hair

That shook in the wind of night.

The moon made thy lips pale, beloved ;
The wind made thy bosom chill ;

The night did shed
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The wintry hedge was blacl,
The green grass was not seen,
The birds did rest
On the bare thorn’s breast,
Whose roots, beside the pathway tracls,
I Tad bound their folds o’er many a crack

Which the frost had made between.

Thine eyes glowed in the glare

¢ 850




To Night.

Swiftly walk over the western wave,
Spirit of Night!

Out of the misty eastern cave,

Where, all the long and lone daylight,

Thou wovest dreams of joy and fear,

Which make thee terrible and dear,—

Swift be thy flight!

( 89 )
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On thy dcar head
Its frozen dew, and thou didst lie
Where the bitter breath of the naked sky

Might visit thee at will.

November, 1815.
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I sighed for thee: Wrapt thy from in a mantle grey,

When light rode high, and the dew was gone, Star-inwrought!
And noon lay heavy on flower and tree, Blind with thine hair the eyes of day,
Lingering like an unloved guest, Kiss her until she be wearied out,

I siched for thee. Then wander o’er city, and sea, and land,

Touching all with thine opiate wand —

Thy brother Death came, and cried Come, long sought!

Wouldst thou me?

Thy sweet child Sleep, the filmy-eyed, When I arose and saw the dawn,

(. ot ) ( 90 )
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Swift be thine approaching flight.

Come soon, soon!
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Murmured like a noodtide bee,
Shall I nestle near thy side ?
Wouldst thou me ?-—And I replied

No, not thee!

Death will come when thou art dead,
Soon, too soon —

Sleep will come when tlmﬁ art fled;

Of neither would'I ask the boon

I ask of thee, beloved Night —

1929
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With her rainbow locks.
Streaming among the streams;
Her steps paved with green

The downward revine

Which slopes to the western gleams:

And gliding and spriging,
She went, ever singing,

In murmurs as soft as sleep;

The Earth seemed to love her,

Aund Heaven smiled above her,

(Sgxe)
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Arethusa.

Arethusa arose
lkrom her couch of snows
[n the Acroceraunian mountains,—
From cloud and from crag,
With many a jag,
Shepherding her bright fountains.

She leapt down the rocks

( 92 )
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The urns of the silent snow, As she lingered towards the deep.

And earthquake and thunder

LT | Then Alpheus bold,
The bars of the springs below:

On his glacier cold,

The beard and the hair With his trident the mountains strook ;
O! the river God were And opened a chasm

Seen through the torrent’s sweep, In the rocks;—with the spasm

As he followed the light All Frymanthus shook.

Or the fleet nymph’s flight And the black south wind

To the brink of the Dorian deep. It concealed lhehind

(o) ( 96 )




Behind her descended,

Her billows unblended
With the brackish Dorian steam :

Lik= a gloomy stain

On the emerald main
Alpheus rushed BEhiﬂd,-—-—

As an eagle pursuing

A dove to its ruin

Down the streams of the cloudy wind.

( 99 )

IV DI <SSt B SIS BN

“ Oh, 'save me ! Oh, guide me!
And bid the deep hide me.

For he grasps me now by thh hair!”

The loud Ocean heard,

To its blue de.pth stirred,
And divided at her prayer ;

And under tne water

The Earth’s white daughter

Fled like a sunny beam,

(tg33)
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Where the shadowy waves
Are as green as the forest’s night:

Outspeeding the shark,
Under the ocean foam,

And up through the rifts

Of the mountain clifts

They passed to their Dorian home.

And now from their fountains

( 101 )

Under the bowers

Where the Ocean Powers

Sit on their pearled thrones,
Through the coral woods
Of the weltering floods,

Over heaps of unvalued stores:

Through the dim beams
Which amid the streams
Weave a network of coloured light;

And under the caves,

( 100 )
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And the meadows of Asphodel; In Enna’s mountains,

And at night they sleep Down one vale where the morning basks,

— ) N RheD

I ike friends once parted

In the rocking deep
Grown single-hearted,

Beneath the the Ortygian shore ;

They ply their watery tasks.

Like spirits that lie At sunrise they leap

In the azure sky From their cradles steep

In the cave of the shelving hill;

\When they love but live no more.
At noontide they flow

Pisa, 1820

Through the woods below

( 103 ) ( 102 )




The winds, the birds, the ocean floods,
The City's voice itself is soft, like Solitude’s.

I see the Deep’s untrampled floor
‘With green and purple seaweed strown ;
I see the waves upon the shore,

Like light dissolved in star-showers, thrown ¢

- I sit upon the sands alone,
The lightning of the noontide occan

Is flashing around me, and a tone

(£ 2651 )

Stanzas.

The sun is warm the sky is clear,

The waves are dancing fast and bright,

Blue isles and snowy mountains wear

The purple noon’s transparent light :

The breath of the moist earth is light

Around its unexpanded buds;

I.ike many a voice of one delight,

( 104 )
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Smiling they live and call life pleasure ;

To me that cup has been dealt in another measure

Yet now despair itself is mild,

Even as the winds and waters are ;
I could lie down like a tired child,

And weep away the life of care

\Which I have borne and yet must bear,

Till death like sleep might steal on me,

And I might feel in the warm air

( 197:5)
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Arises from its measured motion,
How sweet! did any heart now share in my

emction.

Alas! I have nor hope nor health,
Nor peaee within nor calm around,

Nor that content surpassing wealth
The sage in meditation found,

And walked with inward glory crowned.—
Nor fame, nor power, nor love, nor leisura.

Others I see whom these surround—

(106 )
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Shall on its stainless glory set, My cheek grow cold. and hear the sea

Breathe o'er my dying brain its last monotony.

WVill linger, though enjoyed, like joy in
memory yet.

Some might lament that I were cold.

~ 18. 1 1
December, 18 As I, when this sweet day is gone,

Which my lost heart, too soon grown old,

Insults with this untimely moan ;

They might lament—for I am one

Whom men love not,—and yet regret,

Unlike this day, which, when sun

( 108 )
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The star will awaken,

An Ariette for Music.

Though the moon sleep a full hour later
' To a Lady singing to Her

- To-night:
No leaf will be shaken

Accompaniment on the Guitar.

Whilst the dews of thy melody scatter

As the moon’s soft lsplendﬂur

Delight. O’er the faint cold starlight of heaven

Is thrown,

So thy voice most tender

Though the sound overpowers, To the strings without soul has given

Cing again, with thy sweet voice revealing Its own.

(Srrr) (110 )
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To the Queen of my Heart.

Shall we roam, my love,
To the twilight grove,
When the moon is rising bright?
Oh, I'll whisper there
[n the cool night-air,

\vhat I dare not in broad daylight!

(F1ag)
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A tone

Of some world far from ours,

Where music and moonlight and feeling

Are one,
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How I love to gaze

As the cold ray strays
O’er thy face, my heart’s throned oueen !

Wilt thou roam with me

To the restless sea,

And linger upon the steep,
And list to the flow

Of the waves below

How they toss and roar and leap?

( 115 )
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I'll tell thee a part
Of the thoughts that start

To being when thou art nigh;
And thy beauty, more bright
Than the stars’ soft light,

Shall seen as a weft from the sky.

When the pale moon heam
On tower and stream

Sheds a flood of silver sheen,

(114 )
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When the moon is rising bright, Those boiling waves

And I'll whisper there And the storm that raves

In the cool night-air | At night o’er their foaming crest,

What I dare not in broad daylight, Resemble the strife

That, from earliest life,

The passions have waged in my breast.

Oh, come then and rove

To the sea or the grove

(116 )
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Forget the dead, the past? O yet

There are ghosts that may take revenge for it,
Memories that make the heart a tomb,

Regrets which glide through the spirit’s gloom,
And with ghastly whispers tell

That joy, once lost, is pain.

(119 )

‘The Past.

Wilt thou forget the happy hours

Which we buried in Love’s sweet bowers,
Heaping over their corpses cold

Blossoms and leaves, instead of mould?
Blossoms which were the joys that fell,

And leaves, the hopes that yet remain

(E18 )
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Rose leaves. when the rose is dead,

Are heaped for the beloved’s bed ;

And so thy thoughts, when thou art gone,

Love itself shall slumber on.

To

Music, when soft voices die,
Vibrates in the memory
Odours, when sweet violets sicken,

Live within the sense they quicken.
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Rejoice not when spring approaches,

We did not rejoice in thee,

Ginevra!

She is still, she is cold
On the bridal couch,

One step to the white deathbed,

And one to the bier,

And one to the charnel—and one, O where?

The dark arrow fled

[ 123 )

~ Zh B O B B < W
RS TS S i

o
A& cC & OCHEO T R

The Dirge.

Old winter was gone

In his weakness back to the mountains hoar,
And the spring came down

From the planet that hovers upon the shore

Where the sea of sunlight encroaches

On the limits of wintry night;

If the land, and the air, and the sea

{ 122 )
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Liberty.

The fiery mountains answer each other ;

Their thunderings are echoed from zone
to zone;

The tempestuons oceans awake one another,

And the ice-rocks are shaken round
winter's zone

When the clarion of the Typhoon is
| blown.

From a single cloud the lightning flashcs,

(125 )
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In the noon.

Ere the sun through heaven once more has
rolled,
The rats in her heart
Will have made their nests,
And the worms be alive in her golden hair,
While the spirit that guides the sun,
Sits throned in his flaming chair,
She shall sleep
o * : *
Pisa, 1821.
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From billow and mountain and exhaltation

The sunlight is darted through vapour
and blast;

From spirit to spirit, from nation to nation,
From city to hamlet thy dawning is cast

And tyrants and slaves are like shadows
of night

In the van of the morning light.

Whilst a thousand isles are illumined around,
Earthquake is trampling one city to ashes,

And hundred are shuddering and tottering ;
the sound

Is the bellowing underground.

But keener thy gaze than the lightning’s glare,

And swifter thy step than the earthquakes
tramp;

Thou deafenest the rage of the o cean ; thy
stare

M kes blind the volcanoes ; the sun’s bright
lamp

To thine is a fen-fire damp.

( 126 )
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Yellow, and black, and pale, and hectic red,

Ode to the West Wind.

Pestilence-stricken multitudes : O, thou,

Who chariotest to their dark winty bed

O, wild West Wind, thou breath of

The winged seeds, where they lie cold and low, .
Autumn’s beir,

Fach like a corpse within its grave, until
; o Thou, from whose unseen presence the

Thine azure sister of the spring shall blow leaves dead

Are driven, like ghosts from an enchanter

[Ter clarion o’er the dreaming earth, and fill fleeing,

( 120 ) ( 128 )
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Loose clouds like earth’s decaying leaves (Driving sweet buds like flocks to feed in air)

are shed, With living hues and odours plain and hill :
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Shook from the tangled boughs of Heaven

and Ocean, Wild Spirit, which art moving everywhere ; |

Destroyer and preserver ; hear, O hear!

Angels of rain and lightning : there are spread

I__.. i

E
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On the blue surface of thine airy surge, I1.
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Like the bright hair uplifted from the head Thou on whose stream, mid the stecp sky’s

B . -

commotion,

- o r—

(CI31 )
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Of vapours, from whose solid atmosphere

Black rain, and fire, and hail will burst ;
O hear!

I11.

Thou who didst waken from its summer
dreams

The blue Mediterranean, where he lay,

Lulled by the coil of his crystalline streams,

(F133)
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Of some fierce Manad, even from the
dim verge

Of the horizone to the zenith’s height

The locks of the approaching storm. Thou
dirge

Of the dying year, to which this closing night
Will be the dome of a vast sepulchre,

Vaulted with all thy congregated might

(1327
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Cleave themselves into chasms, while far below

The sea-blooms and the oozy woods

which wear

The sapless foliage of the ocean, know

Thy voice, and suddenly grow grey with fear,

And tremble and despoil themselves : O hear?
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Beside a pumice isle in Baia's bay,
And saw in sleep oid palaces and towers

Quivering within the wave's intenser day,

All overgrown with azure moss and flowers

So sweet, the sense faints picturing them!
Thou

FFor whose path the Atlantic’s level powers

( 134 )
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The comrade of thy wanderings over heaven, If T were a dead leaf thou mightest hear ;

As then, when to outstrip thy skyey speed If I were a swift cloud to fly with thee ;

. a ] . ’

have striven

As thus with thee in prayer in my sore need. The impulse of the strength, only less free

e = " ] S —— - e ol ol W T — iy
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Oh ! lift me as a wave, a leaf, a cloud! Than thou, O, uncontrollable! If even

If fall upon the thorns of life ! T bleed ! I were as in my boyhood, and could be

C137) (F136 )
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Will take from both a deep, autumnal tone,

Sweet though in sadness. DBe thou, spirit

fierce,

My spirit! Be thou me, impetuous one!

Drive my dead thought over the universe
[ ke withered leaves to quicken a new birt. !

And, by the incantation of this verse,

(1390

A heavy weight of hours has chained and
bowed

One too like thee : tameless, and swilt,

and proud.

V.
Make me thy lyre, even as the forest is:
What if my leaves are falling like its own !

The tumult of thy mighty harmontes

(138 )
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Scatter, as from an unextinguished hearth
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Ashes and sparks, my words among mankind !
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Be through my lips to unawakened earth
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The trumpet of a prophecy ! O, wind,

%&

If Winter comes, can Spring be far behind ?
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