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(\f\mth thine own hues all thou dost shine upon
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Or music by the night wind sent P/

Thro’ strings of some still instrument, [
Or moonlight on a midnight stream, £
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They know that never joy|illumed)my brow 2 P)“%”L”‘ 2 lhrel” o g

Unlinked with hope that thou wouldst@ree) "9

This world from its dark slavery, D >Z%!

That thou—O awful LOVELINESS, £ }@% e = T
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WWW To Jane—The Recollection
John Keats
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wsz/ﬁ Now the/last day of many days,
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A frown is on the Heaven's brow. 4
Gl »W&ﬁ/cw on ore's perteghion
Tephle »mmmffoasmrem/y—) %W/ [/WW
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MM The lightest wind was in its nest, humorshion &f %MHWWW > Boor & e
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With its soft motion made not less
The calm that found)us grew.—Wm,?mew;ﬁW@% 40
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P Sonnet (‘Ye hasten to the gravel!’)
Percy Bysshe Shelley

G
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Ye hasten to the grav eek ye there %\
Do e
Y Ye restless thoughts and busy purposes i Sipe

Wjﬁ% - pw,xse Of the{dle)brain, which the world’s livery weg?’?ﬂr méma Sl Hplag (g )
W st 2% "0 thou quickdHeart, which pantest to poss ossess;
W%%</ Yttt < All that pale Expectation Wg eth fairl %ﬂww?— 5
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Evening. Ponte a Mare, Pisa 76%%3%

Percy Bysshe Shelley
Lo it from saneh o g ifostin (faator) > 001 o roemast
W W The sun is set, the/swallows are a sleepW’{ nafer
ek The bats are flitting fast in the grey air; B
“m The slow soft !fc%ffgfout of damp corners creep, A WM - ﬁ/kW/OM )
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'Over the ¢ urface of the stream, ;, 5 Lapm
Wakes not one rlpple from its summer dream.( MYW%W/
TR T of T gk
NW There is no dew on the dry grass tonight, D
Lk & WW Nor damp within the shadow of the trees; &
Sotny W“ﬁ””i s The wind is Iht%lttlng dry and light,D
And in the inconstant motion of the breeze E s 10
The dust and straws are driven up and downr‘—lwﬁwdm =
And whirled about the pavement of the Towng M Soans
‘aa% — m % 5 < R%m < WMM
A St Wlthln t eﬁJrface of the fleeting river &
./~ The wrinkled image of the city Iaa%m'j y.
W Immovably unquiet—and foreve

15
3
It trembles but it never fades away; Hf@”‘@”‘ (oun togs WW ik,
Go to the Indies [ "4 busky s ])f%WAM@ W‘ZKWM%@M
Yo bonse You, belng changed, will find it then as NOW. 3 —, fyesrans o puoanence—=0" %%%
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[arse, Like mountain over mountain huddled but™ 7 U ek e
Growing and moving upwards in a crowd, >WA‘4°Y?”A
And over it a space of watery blue-«, Ls Qosbyed Ho chante

Which the keen evening stay'is shining through.
JW)A;%% QMM“%WM’W W
And overhead hangs many a flaccid fold-chd: 25
77 22 Of lurid thundersmoke most heavily,
A streak of dun and sulphureous gold.

WW
,.W%ywm%m bt alo s sk st

— Tyt o o s o . o ) > e ot
 Trastongg € (e, —> T Ao’

Ao
/W%{W %m W‘” = @WAWW



, despised, and dylng King; A L0l o

W’X@W t Princes, the dregs of their dull r. %no flow P Lonsmance & Yommcds e it
\Wwﬂw/w Through public scorn, —mudfrorh 4 muddy spring; A wed h same vect wed

| vf%/ lon Rulers who neither see nor feel nor know, (3 M m@www&m
\ _""But leechlike to their falntlr(? wguntry cling A b wa5
_u Till they drop, blind in blood;, Without a blow; Lkl Mﬁ@@fﬁ ™ phes> WSM

barsh W(’” & ”rﬁ “x4, A people starved and stabbed in th' untilled field; ¢ bl Hesiy Fore > Hisloss of Var. bl

(oo 6 An army which “bm%tﬁége and prey O e % harhd + W% Gt sy
ol < Makes as a two edge word to all who wield; C imw@ pres
M D «—— Golden and sanguine laws which tempt and slay; 10
ok WL Religio (Chrlstless Godless,a book sealed; { L=y > Rolyn, e L1k A el ‘>meww

Bl e v A senate, Time’s worst statute, unrepealed, D ot g

et Are graves from which a glorious Phantom may E
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e bl ek Burst, to illumine our tempestuous day. E E’W >Jmf4% %&M%W“D
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England in 1819
Percy Bysshe Shelley

oregs of l/MWIqwrfy
An old, mad, blind, despised,/and dying King;
Princes, the dregs of their dull race, who flow
Through public scorn,—mud from a muddy spring;
Rulers who neither see nor feel nor know, .4
But leechlike to their fainting country cling
Till they drop, blind in blood, without a blow;
A people starved and stabbed in th' untilled field;
An army which liberticide and prey
Makes as a two-edged sword to all who wield;
Golden and sanguine laws which tempt and slay;
Religion Christless, Godless,a book sealed;
A senate, Time’s worst statute, unrepealed,
Are graves from which a glorious Phantom may
Burst, to illumine our tempestuous day.
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To Jane (‘The keen stars were twinkling’)
John Keats -
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O'er the faint cold"starlight of Heaven
sl — |s thrown, kit i%% >WWW%%@

Bl 7 i So)your \ voice most tender D bobved s WW

W % To the stringslwithout souD\h>ad then given 0 Shonge; e
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The stars will awaken, A
Though the moon sleep a full hour later, 13
e TONIGH, (5!
4
&wséwy’“l”WFW No leaf will be shaken A
While the dews of your melody scatter i2
 Delight.c %% C>W,w%mm—>wm
Though the sound overpowersp OWW%W"W/W (ewdhonly by )

“Jone &éfmm Sing agai rEwith yo your “dear Voice revealing-
v A tone >l > Higerble >Crdanted by Tave's voee
Vad
WW// WW%/ Of some worIdCar from ours,> s Dvie quatdy, 4 bidge #a@@MMﬁM@

Where music and moonlight and feeling
W/ Uy No

Aregne, - /WW/E%%/M&%@ [
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To Night - Percy Bysshe Shelley
lthouk, Lovsthns’
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Swiftly walkg‘er the western wave, A .
Apir ) Spirit of Night!sexclumutorsy /V&Mﬂg A ight’
MQM" Out of the misty eastern cave, ¢4

Where, all the long and lone daylight,ﬁW s g omd I > oy ik
Thou Wovest dreamis of joy and fear st~ eyt e” * MM2'*7;25
hich make thee terrible and dearf—/\ awe m%

Swift be thy flight!
m Teert CE )ij;,% gpmmmg,s(amm%
Wrap thy form(in a mantle grey,
fow
ot 2 b4 Star-inwrought! Wﬂ%ﬁﬁ

/\
e Y Blind with thine hair the eyes of @ay, Supealy 10
bt o o—(KisSher until she be wearied out, —> iy > by / g
ke Then wander o'er city, and sea, and land** = =~ &
. - . . e
Touchlng ith thine oplatiwand—”ﬂ””“ﬂ”‘ rite. kel s sk
D b T COME, Iong-sough:t! %%) bt gl

ot foe Eovigt
When | arose and saw the dawn, 15
| sighed for thee; ERYA He doy ond
e Afhersy | \When Light rode high, and the dew was gone, S s s W%/,
b And noon lay heavy on flower and tree, Sk uple
— | : Lopuradssral, oyl
for e s And the weary Day turned to his rest, il g & lging
it g Lingeringn@'ﬁ@>guest.\>%¢Q:«i+:é %
| sighed for thee.
J Stk by
VVD'M L?TXWM‘M
Thy@Death came, and cried, |y & Vhoreancdedhoss Jfesats
Wouldst thou me? vighd o watval = oghwe
Thy sweet child @Ieep, the filmy-eyed, | ##*%
Murmured like a noontide bee, L o verhul pttrss 25
Shall | nestle near thy side? > Jefpr 7 s
Wouldst thou me?And | replied, > §
No, not thee! M»W&WW /ﬁg{;ﬁ’”wﬁ
- Dby~ " Dore o grorionse.
Death will come when thou art dead, ‘7% Wﬁ .
Soon, too soon— - 30
Sleep will come when thou art ﬂi/;m
Of neither would | ask the boon
| ask of thee, beloved Night—
Swift be thine approaching flight,
Come soon, soon! 35
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m}?‘%m Percy Bysshe Shelley
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Broet e flosmes, < Best and brightest, comegaway—

%@ o
To Jane. The Invitation “Trus(ud! eary wd, Ao Tilead
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> Rypebtim of lon*—orrhaste eanty wht /r\

Soporlithes —> Ol efuch

Fairer far than this fair

I

&”%@ — Wﬂmw Which, thee to those in sorrow (Dgwﬁ%km%%w
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Comes to bid a sweet good-morrow M””Wﬁe%

the rough year just awake

has
In its ¢radle on the brake.—, et gy s il o i ol declisin

/%Aw/vﬁjm's n

Vordls 1 < b,
ounds af mﬁé’”’% /%Wk'lﬁbrightest hour of unborn spring, (R
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Strewed flowers upon the barren way, " it
Making the wintry world appear
Like one on whom thou smilest, dear. — s fndirmess wid aleetin 2;2
bt f N byt £ syl e ot 6 e iy
way, away, from men and towns
To the wild wood and the %wns,] N WJC\%M@WW%“%M@W

To the silent wilderness & L sillbored
m[ld“‘v'fj Where the soul need not repress >%%”/W >%%W/M' 0 bl
w2 < Its music lest it should not find T 25

Lore,
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While the touch of Nature’s@gWW/MMW >l Malit!
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(uaky?) | leave this notice on my door

or each accustomed visitor— 30
Tauel 74| o gone into the fielcﬁ%ﬁ%mwww%ﬂw

Ae is sweet | G P - b
G it 5/&% To take what this sweet hour yields. %WW 7%14%@

S~ [Reflexion] you may come tomorrow,

wldysges Sit by the fireside with Sorrow— A g T
el 54 You, with the unpaid bill, Despar = “ 35
Wg/ You, tiresome Verse-reciter, Care g WWWW’”%
Fogire & e ot skl iy 7 gy (ol
Sl et T el ool 29 *""Z/%be&w%ﬁ‘m'
mmf | will pay you in the grave,
- Death will listen to your sta¥&— b il
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After long pain=fwith all your{love e Gorky-agpricksy 45
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Radiant Sister of the day,é%%%fw bty
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(Awake, arise, and come away]"l”f”"”WS oo
To the wild woods and the plains, Traes
And the pools where winter-rains %A,ZZZ/
Image all their roof of leaves, 04t
kddag it/ . \Nhere the pine its garland weaves
T <
Wﬁﬂe%@ M Of sapless green and ivy dun - duk sh! Y. N /%W
o/ Bl ey Round stems that@ever kiss the Sun—%? MWW pls
Where the lawns and pastures be W’?’ P b5

And the sand hills of the sea— W i 1ol bl do

Where the melting hoar-frost wets |
%W%"f The daisy=star that deversets, @W A Thiolihe ot %Z?
iy wiar g | And wind-flowers, and violets oot J»WMW)

oo it Which yet join not scent to hue———— {/,,, bt yost 60
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(W%% When the night is left behind o > il ey

and ) In the deep east, dun and blind
And the blue noon is over us,
And the muItitudi@&us e 65
Billows murmur at 6ur feet >W%%M% Gl st Sopnt
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‘The flower that smiles today’ 7 ity ok vy
Percy Bysshe Shelley -
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The flower that smiles.today 4 ok s
Tomorrow dies;ts bl i@kﬂ%%ﬂ% £ duh o o

Taz/dy W%TWW_

b Dwotagerker we hotd /uf( %WM‘J
g v o All that we wish to stay< # gy
e BT v o iyl - b by tlon Tempts and then flles 7
Haggus Wﬁg’What is this world's delight@) ( *>%ﬁ%ﬁ”ﬁ“
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m“‘”"“g /ﬂw Whilst skies are blue and bright, Ip
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x . Whilst eyes that change Rg& ere night
Make glad the day; (st by; ap d
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Nor happiness, nor majesty, nor fame, / /7”"{%‘4 et
&ty Nor peace, nor strength, nor skill in arms or arts

W ; «—— Shepherd those herds whom Tyranny makes tame:
. Verse echoes not one beatin arts

J«vwﬁm o By © istory is but the shadow of their shame; /W%‘W
W W@m
~— |Art veils her gIassZ or from the péweant starts” g o i istor)

- mw As to oblivion their blind millions fleet

g, nare g W@
Staining that Heaven with obscene imagery
Of their own Ilﬁ%ness What are numﬁmfs knit /
Byy@force or custom? Man, who man would be,

Ml dohwmaten/ < Must rule the empire of himself; in it

ngone] Must be supreme, esta Qrwblng his throne

On vanquished will;” qugl ng the anarchy 5 Lanbsgross, dhass
Of hopes and fears; being himself alone.
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“When the lamp is shattered’

Percy Bysshe Shelley .
- VW\

When/the lamp is shattered Yl > and doosty
The light i hp lies d d/‘j%i%”lm T
elightint e@les eaw— W (oms o Lt

When the cloud is scattered Fanslste
Vhsual 4 a
The raianS glory is shed— fgﬁ:? punkes ™ m
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st by oyt e
When the lute is broken =% 4t ? >ﬁw% 5
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Sweet tones are remembered not—

When the lips have spoken, - o beghty amg/],@ s oo

Loved accents areorgo /
>Ww E ot quideto by ikt g

Al Th!
As music and splendour /713% W olpets > et pont

Surviv the lamp and the lute, 10

gl Yk The heart's echoes render W W
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No song when the spirit is mute—
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When hearts have once mingled /7 L
Wﬁﬂ% Love first lemgsf%the Wt—
The weak one is singled
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The frailty of@ 1ngs e W fan

@hoose you the frallest — o me&éué ook e

S funrdd b
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From thy nes évery rafter
Will rot, and thine eagle home 30
n%@ L/Leave thee naked to laughter
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When leaves fall and cold winds come.
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The Fugitives g A oot tonze
Percy Bysshe Shelley 7
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The waters are flashing—
wi Em . - . ! oW a
Dot e f%&;( The white hail is dashing— Nbue W vk
i T ehwelers | The lightnings are glancing— Wp/ o souokal oppersen
o 6 wathre The hoar s;;(bal/ is dancing— J, y o
g - Awa el ot it/ ot
put  ragh e WWW< The Whirlwind is rolling— i rabral
Tt Ho merson The thunder is tolling—
W@g)m« Mfw,w; The forest is swinging— /3%(/%@( [ v - /mmfm%
(oo The minster bells ringing—

Come awayD) P s spharad
The Earth isliké Ocean > By o Ht oty b

Wﬁb MW L H H .
& sodehy) reck-strewn and in motion: L
’Wm Bird, beast, man and worm /7””“"”{”1%
Have crept out of ;néh)e storm—
Come awa
5 ek ol Ao > bk ks
e o P T o

‘Our boat has one sail— /@W;'TM
And the helmsman is pale— Yy R
f A bold pilot | trow g ol A
b olran Who should follow us now,'— > lowwr 50
Shouted he.— /

V5
ahess &£ coufle And she cried: ‘Ply the 0atD | j fuuthes - blbess WGP~ by gy ok
% Put off gaily from shore’— R sl ot

Topub o ot bz As she spoke, bolts of death — Ly bl
Mixed with hail, specked their pathW
O’er the sea. gt ek ikl

And from isle, tower and rock
The blue beagw%—cloud\bglo_%ywxwwk
And though dumb in the blast, " i< %" gty Yo b
The s LZQ cannon flashed>ﬁdw;ﬁf*@/’ﬁ”f” fey
ki [/ From the lee.
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vl e S orghes | A see’st thou, and hear'st thouf?)
And, drive we not(fre

s < eim de O'er the terrible Sea,
5WMM\/Iand thou?" — Bemmctn to veter ity [ Lo
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They murmur proud pleasure
LM;" vl Soft and low; b ﬁ%@iﬁj o
ézéw% jm While around, the lashed Ocean,/7 pant o

mountains in MOLIOM ., yue-wswvg e w1t dulfoass vises
Is withdrawn and uplifted, uphianel, & mouobs = '
Gtk smec— Sunk, shattered and shifted —> dimged

T0 and fro-— vk 4 aheve, ook
> Otan's debctie. Lore

W(\ I \"2 /me Al
In the court of the fortress o vigoi?
Beside the pale pSHr&&s, 27 > jnuty £ sy
Like a bloodhound well beaten  coervin it ntiige
The bridegroom stands, eaten
By shame. e e s D for 1Y b k] sty
On the topm&st watch-turret, - Loofous duth/diastor P "
Gophuste, metty nd As a death-boding spirit, ﬁmw"”ﬁwwﬁﬁw prburdl wley
At iy Stands the grey tyrant Father—
gl e To his voice the mag weather
Seems tame;
And with Cursesfas)wild
As e'er clung to child
He devotes to the blast
The best, loveliest and last
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The Fugitives
Percy Bysshe Shelley
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The waters are flashing— j

snip
The white hail is dashing— -*_,q * oo
e

The lightnings are glancing— |, wm «
: el B
The hoar spray is dancing i it
Away!— <t o WP

& ety

The whirlwind is rolling—

The thunder is tolling—

The forest is swinging—

The minster bells ringing—
Come away!

The Earth is like Ocean

Wreck-strewn and in motion:

Bird, beast, man and worm

Have crept out of the storm—
Come away!

Il.
‘Our boat has one sail—
And the helmsman is pale—
A bold pilot | trow
Who should follow us now, —
Shouted he.—
And she cried: ‘Ply the oar!
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 rock
The blue beacon-cloud broke
And though dumb in the blast,
The red cannon flashed fast
From the lee.

11l

And, fear'st thou, and fear'st thou?'
And see’st thou, and hear'st thou?'
And, drive we not free
O’er the terrible Sea,

| and thou?'
One boat-cloak doth cover
The loved and the lover—
Their blood beats one measure,



They murmur proud pleasure
Soft and low;
While around, the lashed Ocean,
Like mountains in motion,
Is withdrawn and uplifted,
Sunk, shattered and shifted
To and fro.

V.
In the court of the fortress
Beside the pale portress,
Like a bloodhound well beaten
The bridegroom stands, eaten
By shame.
On the topmost watch-turret,
As a death-boding spirit,
Stands the grey tyrant Father—
To his voice the mad weather
Seems tame;
And with Curses as wild
As e'er clung to child
He devotes to the blast
The best, loveliest and last
Of his name!
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The sleepless Hours who watch me as I lie,
Curtained with star-enwoven tapestries,

From the broad moonlight of the sky,

1 | Lv M? Fanning the busy dreams from my dim eyes,— /> s

Waken me when their Mother, the grey Dawn, 5

Tells them thaDreams)and that the moon is gone.
V4
A,M,lmé\ Mghas Do do heaven?
Then I arise; and tlimbingHeaven’s blue dome 7bW /4?“0 lpy«"/’
_— —
I walk over the fhountainy and the Waves M
Leaving my robe %Eon the Ocean foam; M@" (/W/) M Wvlw{bn

My footsteps pave the clouds Wlth fire; the caves

Are filled with my bright presence, and the air

4
Leaves the green Earth to my embraces barg.un W <
o commands dhe 53

The sunbeams are my shafts, with which I kill* "‘) 4 "

Deceit, that loves the night and fears the day; | Y
All men who do or even imagine ill “%W@ W G ( 4 15{ g: e ?

Fly* me, and from the glory of my ray

Good minds, and open actions take new might,

Until diminished by the reign of Night. W? [
I feed)the clouds, the rainbows, and the flowers, N(\f( W\ I M
/2,@ "}'D — With their ethereal colours; the Moon’s globe, 20 % W
W And the pure stars in their eternal bowers,’
Are cinctured” with my power as with a robe; — ffﬁd‘lﬁy’ [ W W WWB

Whatever lamps on Earth or Heaven may shine,

Are portions of one power, which i 1s

© POETRY IN FILM Song of Apollo by Percy Shelley

' Song of Apollo: the poem is also referred to as ‘Hymn of Apollo’. The ‘I' of the poem is Apollo, the god of poetry.
2 fly: flee from me.
% bowers: shade

4 cinctured: to be secured with a girdle or belt.


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ONXPJ9Wt-y4

/)me 5
I stand at noon upon the peak o 25

Then with unwilling steps I wander down

Into the clouds of the Atlantic’ even; / D W@W@,
For gLeftha@lepart they weep and frown:

What look is more delightful than the smile > un 59/5 t

With whlch®oothe them from the western isle? H*& M 30

I am the eye with which the Universe /ﬁ M

Beholds itself, and knows it is divine; 0@ 0‘4/5 ® W
All harmony of instrument or verse,
MW All prophecy, all medicine, is mine,
All light of art or nature;— to@ song 35

Victory and praise in its own right belong.

?O Z ) W be s RS TR I o Hamer?
f%%m ey 7 b ey

® Atlantic: the Atlantic ocean, denoting Apollo’s descent onto earth to inspire writers on the ‘western isle’.



All Poetry

‘Hymn of Apollo” by Percy Bysshe Shelley is a celebratory ode to the Greek god of light, music, and
poetry. The poem's imagery is celestial and ethereal, with Apollo depicted as a radiant figure
illuminating the world.

Compared to Shelley's other works, ‘Hymn of Apollo’ stands out for its optimism and its focus on the
transformative power of light. While Shelley's earlier poems often explore themes of despair and
alienation, this poem celebrates the beauty and wonder of the universe.

The poem also reflects the Romantic period's emphasis on nature and the individual. Apollo's role as
the "eye with which the Universe / Beholds itself" reflects the Romantic belief in the interconnectedness
of all things and the importance of self-awareness.

In terms of structure, the poem follows a loose terza rima scheme, with each stanza ending in a rhyming
triplet. The language is elevated and lyrical, with a strong emphasis on imagery and metaphor.



An Exhortation
Percy Bysshe Shelley

Chameleons feed on light and air:

Poets’ food is love and fame:

If in this wide world of care

Poets could but find the same

With as little toil as they, 5
Would they ever change their hue

As the light chameleons do,

Suiting it to every ray

Twenty times a day?

Poets are on this cold earth, 10
As chameleons might be,

Hidden from their early birth

In a cave beneath the sea;

Where light is, chameleons change:

Where love is not, poets do:* 15
Fame is love disguised: if few

Find either, never think it strange

That poets range.

Yet dare not stain with wealth or power

A poet’s free and heavenly mind: 20
If bright chameleons should devour

Any food but beams and wind,

They would grow as earthly soon

As their brother lizards are.

Children of a sunnier star,” 25
Spirits from beyond the moon,

O, refuse the boon!®

¢ Where love is not, poets do: poets change in their pursuit of love and fame.
7 Children of a sunnier star: Shelley refers to poets as the ‘heavenly’ sons of Apollo, the god of music and poetry.

8 O, refuse the boon!: a call for poets to refuse the ‘boon’ of fortune and power to remain ‘beyond the moon'.



Carol Rumens

Shelley’s “exhortation” to poets is playful but complex. It presents the Romantic ideal of the poet as an
anti-materialistic free spirit, a subject discussed recently by contributors to the Poem of the week
comments. Is Shelley completely in earnest, though? Is he himself playing the chameleon?

The jaunty tetrameters dance in a trio of nine-lined stanzas, finished each time by a graceful trimeter.
Their rhythm suggests some evanescent, semi-visible creature, nodding on a breeze-fluttered branch,
perhaps, reflecting an ever-changing sky. Shelley would have known perfectly well that actual
chameleons need more than light and air as nourishment. The chameleon he conjures is already a
creature of imagination.

How beautifully and deftly the noun “light” in line one shape-changes into an adjective, “the light
chameleon”, in line seven. Later, in the last stanza, that light chameleon colours up as “the bright
chameleon”. These delicate revisions exploit the ability of language itself to behave like a chameleon.

The poem never directly claims that the poet's changing colour in pursuit of love and fame is
admirable. However, there seems to be something about such that appeals to the speaker’s
imagination, even as he advises against it. Doesn’t the poet need versatility, and maybe reversibility, to
be a poet at all? Keats certainly thought so.

‘An Exhortation” was first published among the individual lyrics Shelley published with his verse-drama
Prometheus Unbound in 1820. The poet-critic John Hollander describes it as “a witty piece, developed
from Sidney’s phrase, ‘The Chameleon poet’, in his Apology; but it also has a kind of exhilarated
poignancy, typical of Shelley”. Steven E Jones points out its source in the Satiric Fragments drafted in
the Huntington Notebook.

He considers that Shelley’s mind is chiefly on the Protean (ever-changing) poet William Wordsworth,
whose conduct was widely discussed and criticised in English literary circles at the time. Jones cites
Thomas Love Peacock’s ballad ‘Sir Proteus’, a poem chiefly targeting Southey, but implicating
Wordsworth and others considered to have defected from the Radical cause. This is where the marine
imagery of stanza two fits in. Proteus was a sea-god; like the chameleon he was a shape-shifter —
changeable, slippery, but also a seer. Shakespeare specifically connects the chameleon with Proteus
in Henry IV, part Ill, when Richard Ill announces:

I can add colours to the chameleon,

Change shapes with Proteus for advantages,
And set the murderous Machiavel to school.
Can I do this, and cannot get a crown?

Tut, were it farther off, I'll pluck it down.

Villainous duplicity hovers around sea-gods and chameleons, then, but Shelley continues his
exhortation in a spirit of empathy. Ahead of his time, as so often, he senses the psychological imperative
behind the phenomenon. The desire for love/fame is not itself castigated, and the generalised
reference to “poets” suggests that the need may tempt any poet on occasion to revise his shapes and
colours. Shelley seems not simply to be satirising the wickedly worldly seeker of fame, but glancing with
kindly mockery at his Romantic opposite. The tone contrasts strongly with that of the harsh
mock-obituary of the earlier sonnet, ‘To Wordsworth'.



In another of those chameleon-like shifts mentioned earlier, “light and air” rather delightfully
metamorphose into “beams and wind” in the third stanza. And now the message gets another, more
serious reiteration, as beams take us inevitably to the real god of poets — not Proteus, but Apollo.
Chameleons can’t be mere earth-dwellers, like lizards, the poet declares, and warns his peers to
“refuse the boon” of earthly power. Serve Apollo instead, that “sunnier star” that provides your
unreliable inspiration, and your ever-changing colours. | think he might be teasing a little, even here.

Graham Henderson

In "An Exhortation," Shelley addresses a question that preoccupied his age: what is a poet? In attempting
to answer this question, Shelley uses as his primary metaphor the chameleon, the shape-shifting,
colour-adjusting reptile. Readers of the Romantics might know that, funny enough, the chameleon was
also central to Keats' understanding of the poet. According to Keats, the poet's distinguishing trait was
their ability to write convincingly of any life situation, event, or mindset, an adaptability that stemmed
from their deep knowledge of human nature.

The chameleon poet of Shelley's strange little poem is a bit different from Keats's, however. Playing with
one of his favourite ancient texts, Plato's Symposium, Shelley claims that the poet shape-shifts their
way through life in pursuit of their unattainable goals: love and fame. (Elsewhere in Tuesday Verse,
we've explored how, in Shelley's writing, "love” is often depicted as a fraternal power, a bond with
humankind at large). The poet will never achieve the love they pursue. However, this can be a good
thing for Shelley, since the acquisition of this kind of love can bring "wealth and power” - the things that
degrade all of us, but especially the poet. If the poet is destined to wander their way through life in
pursuit of ideals that cannot be attained, this process also gives to poetry its most important
qualities: creative freedom, integrity preserved from the world's corrupting influences, and truth.



Sonnet to Byron
Percy Bysshe Shelley

[I am afraid these verses will not please you, but]

If I esteemed you less, Envy would kill

Pleasure, and leave to Wonder and Despair

The ministration of the thoughts that fill

The mind which, like a worm whose life may share

A portion of the unapproachable, 5
Marks your creations rise as fast and fair

As perfect worlds at the Creator’s will.

But such is my regard that nor your power

To soar above the heights where others [climb],

Nor fame, that shadow of the unborn hour 10
Cast from the envious future on the time,

Move one regret for his unhonoured name

Who dares these words:—the worm beneath the sod

May lift itself in homage of the God.



Hons 1717 .
Yz 18 zamWWMmMaM W% ot %W
—L5: MJ WWW —> rosveed
SHangas 38 —55 Losdefm > (bt /«@W&MFWW Ak ard Berty-
Mjs Sorron” / W * Ef/fgm’/ %W 'W’W
Mmm@«i Adonais > Yl e
fd 3 Wiercy Bysshe SheIIey o iy LA e
*DYW%Mi ’é "ﬂ o5
s & ety L o slubplen
@weep for Adonais—he is dead! > ﬂdb’ ~[W e (phymty)
wls b g (Oh, Weep for Adonais! though-our tears s
W< M% Thaw not the frost which binds so dear a he ﬁ' M) /W'é) .

And thou, sad Hour, selected from all years >W/,W& Wc,(z,% M(Mismﬂ W’:;i”m
To mourn our loss, rouse thy obscure/cﬁnm%&w’w’” ol e bt

stese o rvow
Roerent, Wf> m/w And teach them thine own sorrow, say: with me b gt £ ookt ks iffé& ;wuwﬁmwﬂ
7 Died Adonais; till the Future dares = - dhut = loer
Eolomatnn & o way . Forget the Past, his fate and fame shall be ansh el sy
o s An echo and a light unto eternity! — s weleshy b=y pg n ‘ !
cosmangs (At bve wafernal

‘mdf%ﬁw” 2 /)[/mv/a(/\a’am ethor) ”>W&¢Mem% m WW”‘}WW%

Dl izt Repefiiion A | Where wert thou, @)@ Mother, when he lay, %‘%W T

MW < '“W“jm%% When thy Son lay, pierced by the shaft which flies

Kouk! W Tples mxﬁ doti| In darkness? where was lorn Urania - taerd= jroance Mg%
W slontd have been When Adonais died? With veiled eyes, M;M
Mid listening Echoes, in her Paradise .. 2 velpeatoon b
bt b o, She sate, while one, with soft enamoured breath, /‘)W o lowr
on a0 e Rekindled all the fading melodies,
With which, ﬁowers that mock the corse beneath, />/M/g/éa% @/z Adonaie /,W'
He had adorn’d and hid the coming bulk of Death. /»/r i kborg -
>[W@g wiflu s puo@ﬂs a//v/ ot
Il (3) L%MWW"”W -
MWW Oh, weep for Adonais—he is dead! Kepfin 7[9%;%W‘M Snon 3 bokes o and
M"‘F”Wzé ool < Wake melancholy Mother, wake and weep! /75“’” m%%%‘{” o ton
Gl e — W<— Yet Wherefore? Quench within their burning bed />W
by /rﬂ?fﬂ tears, and let thy I8Ud heart keep o WW
75724:”“" L|ke® a mute and uncomplaining sleep;— Guuf image. (yées /o
For he is gone, where all things wise and fair 7\
% # fm Descend;—oh, dream not that the amorous Deep > tuples w@g/ﬂéﬁw
Will yet restore him to the vital air; /
Death feeds on hiw%oﬁe, and laughs at our despair. y Sty o
760/'60/'44”“’7 ' somw,
rsh gt ( \/ (&) Dopichon  Foo It | 0%/\/7&%’@‘ ke WWW Pl dst
wnotlor EH poet zﬁf
~ Most musical of mourners, wee again! o buton
mnew Uranial—He d <) fod, = dul't et = 14y % 1oy
Who was the Sire of an immortal‘strain, [ o flgas o
m%%—m «—— Blind, old"and lonely, when his country's @e/W%» W@WW
e ftrlen R to = The prléﬁt the sla¥&, and the liberticid&®= o rhivasy

Mwmwwml Don it o) Trampled and mocked with many a loathed ri 57% oities fore
— por # 1= OF lust and blood; he went, UNTETTITIET, s . & boasay—> abbehon ™ gewess
4ot veadre £ J%ffwf"f‘g _ —>ane
Into the gulf of death; but his clear Sgrlt >Qupamtel gty it s
Yet reigns o'er earth; th among the sons of light&" e

DvAron éf FW/A&WW ijé,,m Qmﬁé Wl o i) ’§W§fﬁ &ﬁ%’é

T i potn o s
wsphe o s Aol —> Tougles @W%
and poser aser (W/W)

it \lffon
W‘”“‘WWY’W



‘ o Oy toq N / ; Howor
7/2&,;{@6”’%7”” bl gt

pdzaton
T poct
Vasks doriored V (5) by 7 Sorro P
W”Z’W Most musical of mourners,/weep anew! Lok Y
Ty o that bright station dared to climb; — Tvgles Lorvgpiudl o iors = adoicohes
7 And happier they their happiness who knew, > Sublle wheryl
Mgbeor i _ Lenll b \Nhoee taBTs yet burn through that night of ti gty > s ght [ e

e Ve
M T e | which suns perished; others more ime, \plinus) —2 Mo&/@@ m@w@

Have sunk, extinct in their refulgént prime; > %% p. %W/W/7 ke Gpdbeostn
g Andsome yet live, treading the thorny road/MW buley %?2;7“”“ 7
EWW%|ch leads, through toil and hate, to Fame's serene abode.—"
SMW@{;MM‘?M< N T s Kouhe vt @*7”‘9 S«
et s f pote e S = )
M%"%W WW WW;}@;:; VI (6) WMW ?o&nﬁm&xﬁ bervavomont——> Trdles dhgrty st
W*W”w P But new- thy youngest, dearestm/ne,{as perished, o o, bt

Wg Aot The nursling of thy widowhood;"'who grew,

f% Do T L|ke alpale flower by some sad maiden cherished, g4 # A Besl?
Y ed with true love tears, instead of de\{;(l%L Y
c ost musical of mourners, weep anew! e 7 waw/mr(m{
’g"ﬁ%’ e ol Thy extreme hope, the loveliest and thedast) “ (osmance £ L longg, ”W”;”MW
The bloom, whose petals nipt before they blew/> ol tagotf == MW W

Died on the promise of thefruit is waste, o, gubn

The roken |Iy lies—the storm|is overpast

> D Logs o M _> W
Vil (7 >g'%ﬁ/ %ﬁﬁ ey “‘WW gl e
sorivess A A dth To that high Capital, w ere klngly Death W s @ g —> ooty W,W"ﬂ
/7 i ¢ Kt Keeps his Qale court in/beauty and decay, - Juigusin /7% of Loty = Lt hf‘ﬁ,f,sw%!
- dﬁ% dondlibiers— He came; and o ith price of purest breath, — i tsyedscte? motonpr?) v Suiganess >l
;Wé A A grave among th eterna Come away! b Rolyr bt segaomet ) MW Tt W
7@? - 4~ Haste, while the Ault of que@ (Wm%@ if;’?””j W%w‘w
By, & o, a dove Is yet his fitting charnel-roof! while still "4
ahoe Kk He lies, as if in dewy sleep he lay; \>m+(yfﬂ)°w
Awake him not! surely he takes his fill NPW Kyt ke pow A st
Of deep and liquid rest, forgetful ofzall ill. 7 af wites )W% >l

ey ey

6 ot o
He will awake no more, oh, never morg:)— ) KWMW7

Within the twilight chamber spreads apace s o fos Keuts
The shadow ofwhite)Death, and at the door ™~ 2,7 /7M/ /&s %(W)
Wm & Invisible Corruption pm/W
\WW and \W’W ~ His extreme way to her dim dwelling-place; >‘V0”/"”"/S WW/Z
The eternal Hunger sits, but pity and awe LBt s = o
frer %W W Soothe her pale rage, nor dares she to deface wpek b, worlts

So fair a prey, till darkness, and the law
Of change, shall o'er his sleep the mortal curtain draw.

>0y Twe
il Bkt 1X(9)



//> kwﬁ%WWM%W[VW st and i)

- LA mﬁbﬂ/
(\; 1&% 7%% (FMW> 7uf%_d/{/+\3 W#W~>@mmm

Oh, weeE) for A donais!—The@Dreams,

The passion-winged Ministers of thought, > Tkl _
Who were his , whomhear the Iivir‘rg/stm/amsj—xfmj%ﬁ bl g aod 1
Of his young spirit(he)fed, and whom(he) taught k) g 8

; . . /
ol b The love which was its MUSIC, WANEr Ot,— ~ i guonc/worl " o
S i o ﬂwﬁtf)ﬁw WW w)ﬁ L W

Wander no more, from kindingbrair to FAIR, — spudiie = el He

Mﬁﬁm@jﬁroopﬁ%,%ence they sprung;Jand mourn their lot =ik s ol o grochuss
Round the@ﬁeart, where, after their sweet pain, W%M%M‘ﬁ/
They ne'er will gather strength, or find a home again. — w e (an s da
Voot ool foloe ——— -
F?MWW%WM% a . Z%ﬁu%()) %‘m >(%} ‘3621 \y WFUW kﬂm
4 clasps AR

WM And pne with trembling hands clasps|his cold head, /
£ . And fans him with her moonlight wings, and cries;
‘Our love, our hope, our sorrow, is Moy dead:; duil > & kg lhyyhpsdont iy
See, on the silken fringe of hi@ng‘f{ﬁ > M %WW »

gjﬁ’;ﬂ' < W@ Like dew upon a sleeping flower, there lies hon T liaser foane Hst T Mgwﬁé@
A@some Dream has loosen'd from his brain.’ )
Drogon o %7\ Lost Angel of a ruined Paradise! —Keats AM’@%W s e b o

¢ She knew not 'twas her own; as with no stai L
Py mm@ Shee aclo i ept its rain. (F“@ tjmux

Ay 's o e Grphaste
ity ik e Bl s S\ e T 3o ar's O g AN
[)m%»wmiwm A7) dout from 5105

One from a lucid urn of starry dew L7% o priore J?M%b

W ng Wash'd his light limbs as if embalming them;
Another clipt her profuse Ié"c"fl@, and threw
s upon' Lo dum bt

S . The wreath upon him, like an anadem, 5 Tewrs o T Ko

C/MW? tles amotds, VVHICH frozen tears instead of pearls begem;/ dnary FW
huim Another in her wilful grief would break

el e ‘wiltul s5bH DN
G W@gﬁ/ et -t bow and winged reeds] as if to stem = %W L Vuts doakt,

w%mmww A jgreater loss with one which was more weak; L7WW MW%W%
k"ff;;g//Q Anddull the barbed fire against his frozen cheek. Dol K e 5 fo. orcyroat
7%}”"4‘ ot wtre soton ! > Ruadr 1ot five = Grk %ﬁj o WW v
v el R L X1 (12) /7 and st Geosoc>foschi st S o255 (8o i ok

i & Another Splendour on his mouth alit™ O ke,
as6nt to draw the breath > Tonagey] ~> W“’W’%

N That mouth, whence it

I/W ich gave it strength topiercéthe guarded wit, v s o e s

N And|pass/into the panting heart beneath ostves —Bodlon/}

(imd=d 5 \Nith lightning and with music: the damp death” %MW
Quenched its{caress upon his icy lipS;—s Fsmifuein +IAW4M

And, @wgkdying meteor stains a wreath Lol %ﬁﬁ,@%ﬁ
Of moonlight vapour, which the cold night clips, . D s ded

It flushed through his pale limbs, anggfpast toits ecIipser?WA“ff’> wifl, Kes
bt el Pl sty o ey N e
974

And others came . . . Desires and Adorations)
Winged Persuasions and veiled Destinies,
Londlual wepesy it oryttong obuurtly L>m” % aé%fjﬁ@



dinly cozsed
[ > ko gl e
Splendours, and Glooms, and|glimmering Incarnations
Of hopes and fears, and twilight Phantasies;
And Sorrow, W|th her family of Sigh Hoporbole
nd Pleasure, W|th teérS/I%‘Ehe glea
4"@ FW ks Of her own dylng smile instead of eyes,

WWW Came in slow pomp;—the moving pomp

pageantry of mist on an autumnal stream. A’/? %37 ol
A W&ﬁ lak )WWMWAM ,>54W,W 7’%

X1V (14)
@he had loved, and moulded into thought, guumuion—= > tlorvorts 6‘{ the

Greabross pmpma n WWZ .
From shape and hue, and odour, and sweet sound, Wiwe,
Vaah | < u u w u Z)/@M’ as ﬁ/‘ﬁ [WM/"ﬁ/W(

Ty Fp8 Lamented Adonais. Mornlng@ughj/?FWMumgL7WM ok @,,g natre 55 M[&MBLW o
Her eastern watchtower, a Wr}d heJr‘;:halr unbound Lo toprsecs /M
Wet with the tear: \Wnch shgmd adofn the ground, | J

Dimmed the aerial eyes that kindle day; ) o & W(W
Afar the melancholy thunder moaned, m% 4 Wé W 4

Pale Ocean in unquiet slumber lay,
And the wild winds flew round, sobblng |n thelr dlsmay évW/s@ﬁW

_>mmﬂcr Dot oo + kil
<W’£’"ﬁw XV (15 e

( rf*r“ pwa%M%WWW
Lost Echo sits amid the ¢ S mountains,

And feeds her grief with his remembered lay,

And will no more reply to winds or fountains,

Or amorous birds perched on the young green spray, Lrashress jﬁ kot
Or herdsman's horn, or bell at closing da 72%9%% [
Since she can mimic not his Iips,@%ﬂa'r 7&«%6’*’7%
Than those for whose disdain she pined away

Into a shadow of all sounds:—a drear — Jyhusitm [dvear o vs 995

Murmur be een thelr ongs) is all the woodmen hear.
fwk(W me)-;méMvng

%MMW XVI (16) Lrww}(b%o&h %M#/7
Grief made he oung pr| gwnd and she threw down

Wbt

Her klndllng he ‘Autumn were,
Or they dead Ieaves since her delight is flown, > 7 —
—Fao rpﬂ@ should she have wak'd the sullen year?) <6t # X
Ara”v(éwf%”‘w To Phoebus was@ Hyaci /%%%W “’Wﬁw ot K\Zg%@wﬂw)
Nor to himself NarcissuM f W"“w@w{a
[ ! V% WThou Adonais: wah they &tand and sere WW%W
Amid the faint companions of their youth, W%MW "
pect's /Mr’”/”“@ % With dew @turned to tears; odour, to sighing ruth”™" 7 SUIME B e o
sy & i b o sl o _puee e Eri geeTT
M‘*fé WW m /0&%4%/—)‘ g (Cloths L st
Thy splrlts sister, the lorn nightingale /7 M%W‘% totbat o diy)

Mourns er mate with such melodlous paln

— N
Not so the eagle, who@could scale—> Vo ke

Heaven, and could nourish in the sun's domain =

2/ G
MWMVL@/@



bl >l et 7@% Wﬁ

Her mighty youth with mornin doth complaln /

> [
‘ Soaring and screaming round her empty nest” W ]
mm@@% wails for thee: the curse of Cain >Wﬁd/%)wkwﬁ oo s 2 o

Light on head who pierce hy innocent breasf Togles W3 wvfw 7 olhonss 140

And sceﬁ%the angel soul that was its earthly guest' WWF’:"”’D W‘W

o) & Kens fie _ W’?
%W XV (iféﬁ)”gé‘“a) >M — 1 Ve W
Ah, woe is me! Winteris come and gone, (Mm‘s e g nahre, + s bauttel s

/z%%& Afe | Byt @returns with the revolving year; & W[W%W ety ottt e o

v The airs and streams renew their(joyous ton ww/g WW Gl o et 5
ot W%fﬂ%} The ants, the bees, the swallows reappear; % N> Corbusf o spulars WWW/W“>W%M;&W
Kokt deats Fresh leaves and flowers deck the dead Seasons' bier; > Tagers A e onr doakt o o O
~ Voo The amorous birds now pair in every brake, detay Aough enood=> W{Wﬁ W
fon Lo iuonsted ks sovorbd,
0l and dhad. Lok And build their mossy homes in field and brere; P g
v And the green lizard, and the golden snake,
W@%m Like unimprisbonedﬁ:lag(rr;fs, out of their trance awake.
N >
Skl & gt XIX (19) W - Rapl
TRrough wood and stream and field and hill and Ocean
m”ﬁ‘” A quickening life from the Earth's heart has burst
L/A’sﬁhjas[ever done] W|th change and motion,
From the great m&¥ing of the world when first WMZQ/% o1
God dawned on Chaos; in |ts stream immersed m,émwt%f
K’I’h\e Iamps 5s'SF Heaveh ash wﬂWsofter light; WOWJ
ey &, brom Lo ~ All baser things pant with life's sacred thirst; MF“W Jm provess Stunzas
; to oter Diffuse themselves; and spend in love's delight,
Wl are g o The beauty and the j Joy of their renewegmlght Pisfuch, m%n readrs
Clowahes & docey fra Pm Yyl
Bl o W i >xx (20) o >ff~g A T gy s by s
W%ﬁjf ﬂ%ﬂw The(leprous corpse, touched by this splrlt tender Bty o fah
%jf;,%mwg Exhales itself in flowers of gentle bre wal £ ity Y
mtmmfw%m%ﬁ?@ncamatlons of the stars, when splendour & >4 Z@%Wy
>4 Is changed to fragrance, they illumine death™ oot MW%W%»W%W

A\ And mock the merry worm that wakes bene >WMM% 0@“’2 oo
Nought we know, dies./Shall that alone which know NWM >M ﬂ\iﬂ%wf “s
, / e as a sword consumed before the sheath W*”
Wt W By sightless lightning?—th’ intense atom glows ot M%MM@ M«yd%etﬁ% P””‘”"Z”

ih 4 ke

m@, %:?We A moment, then is quenched in a m/dst cold repose. - /VM
Cﬁﬂymﬁ‘ﬁ/b/ﬁmm’

e b XX @) g
W’@ #Nﬁ hat@we lov'd of him shojlk{g be, %5%’}%%«#
verbly Mn W%M But for our grief, as if it had not been, _
—"And grief itself be mortal! Woe is me! 7WM
Whence are we, and why are we? of what scene
The actors or spectators? Great and mean
Meet massed in death, who Iends what life must borrow.

L>%@WM
Ho hysrram ol 16 1A




o
ol ttona />W~M%W (e

by roAce. bt bl As long as skies are blue, and fields are green,

%W yoidorce Sppttier’s Evening fmusb usher night, night urge the morrow,
% whltoon with W@VW””‘) Month follow month with woe, and year wake year to sorrow.

e ks b dehl. s prosoet
Sn Guneld XXII (22 Exthnetoy i 2FE -
He will awake no more, @ never more! —>wpehalsy weluutle b
[‘Wgﬁ%ou)’ cried Misery, [childless Mothué?? rise " J »M%M(”Mwimbr
Out of thy sleep, and slake/in thy heart's core, +0othon > e ol %8 e
. : . . W ootimal Forwant
A@ound mé&re figrce than fis with tears and sighs.)— gk “ e
And all the Dreams that watched Urania's eyes,’;&%/% >%ww\ Exont of sty
s 10H e And albthe Echoes whom their sister's song Z . /) e
s %m % {\Haq held in holy silence;cried: ‘Arise!’ f%m&///%«ww&gwﬂy g Tt heny, S vahoal. o
call o Swift@g a ] h%%ggbt by the snake Memory stung,
From her ambrdsial rest the fading Splendour sprung.

L oot blictes
pte \XXINI(23) | el e

G
(ko At |She rose fike) an autumnal Night,\that springs
T 4 V,0ut of the East, and follows wild and drear
Dead (oanety fowees ot , -

Wlﬁ; The/gola””ewﬁ?Dayz which, on eternal wings,/’””f;?%
~~ Even as a ghost abandoning a bief,\)ﬂ%,‘j}w
“—Had left the Earth a corpse. S?{VJL%V and fear

WSO struck, so aroused, so fapt Urania;
@WWM So sadd ﬂ%‘d round her like an atmosphere
Of storm mi%’t’f’so swept her on her way
mém’@“[‘ Even to the mournfuy,elé%:fep&\iv@hge Adonais lay.

ﬁkzx}fs’gnwa Aor\\(;/‘
/(\ >WWW/M ‘

Handorad beacts XXIV(24)
i) Out of her secret Paradise she sped, Lol bomsan bearts"t A il
Pt t2, Through camps and cities @with stone, and steej,‘>mm > ol et
pess MK%\ And human hearts, which to her aerytread B M L

Yielding not,@me INVISIDIE - oty gy & fon 1 il =2 3%
o e MY g ek ko
Palms of her tender feet where'er they fell: o o vocgoit)

And barbeto gues, and thoughts more sharp than they, £
Rent the they never could repel, ‘\omalke -

& nals ‘
Vs Whose sacred blood, like the yaung tears of Mag/,"” "BV Kouk (nifics
Pavedwith ?gernazl flowers that undeservin W;yl% ; e
6@[@4/{5; > >ked/z' J > l‘& ‘ e} , i
%;ﬁf Uherte, oty & ot Pty v o ,/";,Ma Kealh' 5o
ke XXV (25) otbyeste fan

= M@“@Wm the death chamber for a moment Death, 7W[§M/W bty
Sham'd by the presence of that living Might, ot Yo
Blushed to annihilation, and the breath—— . o duk (i
Revisited those lips, and life's pale fight ) Vi iuagery = oge, dwe

Flashed through those limbs, so late her dear delight.
Woanaabios Unonts 5 4 ‘Leave me not wild and drear and ComertleSS,">6umaWﬂMWWM

desgorhe waumig fgwe/votler | Ag silent lightning leaves the starless night! sl s apy bt 1o
W%}&ﬁa&%(w Leave me not!’/cried Urania: her distress WM%WW%%W
WM@MWW "

MW%\/ end, A~>%MM/%W%%M



/)!Mmoéoﬁp , eorte b
Roused Death: Death rose and smiled, and met her vain caress

W%Wﬁ&g/m

WWW % foalily @ > XWQ S
bt XXVI (26) & Lo sy e g L WCMM "
WW ‘Stay yet awhilg])speak to me onc /ﬂ@% " B ot ol gt
Kiss me, [so long but as a kiss may live;) /> /,>m% WW(M‘WW)

And @ my[he rtless breast and burning brain . etk
stz et That word, that kiss, shall @lbthoughts elseurvive, > >MMM@W

e With food of saddest memory kept alive, .y Eﬂg sl in MM{ Hot 51l
Wwf; Now thou art dead, as if it were/m M‘““'mé ik () W W ofmmmu
Of thee,{my/Adonais! | would give wih ¢ ahidnfe md ot i
I)that | am to be as thou now art'/ é>%fmﬁmwwﬂmmm and ol s

But/l am chained to Time, and can‘pw t thence depart' il i s bkt e Conpure #= T
e e b Tkl %,,ﬁi%wwww))ﬁmw T e, o

XXVl (37 o
uithl =m0 gentle child, beautiful as thou wert, /> & e iy

W‘ﬂ/m N\**Why>didst thou leave the[trodden paths of men)

[ i Mak&dsua ”Wl‘m’
/ Too soon, and with weak hands though mighty hef_rt/D%MWZ:ﬁ«
Kaets wifhast= Dare the unpastured dragori in his den?——ks= Imagery %M Sechmort

> sf%%lm MW(WV‘”

s o \sgorn’ Defenceless as thou wert, oh, where was then
v ?
b ek e &isdorvthe mirrored shield, or@ the spear? > weegs -7~
%MW uod Or hadst thou waited fthe full cycle/vvFen\>% o b L%ZZ@MMWWM i
W*””?f””_’“ Thy spirit should have filled its crescent sphere, >’@”’532‘”W%Zﬁ‘—>m /<W4m
Lok g 4 et Thedmonstersof life's waste had erd from thee like deer 1 [ "
UMS«@MM’% WW’ )af/fl5
Bt ey XXVIII (28)
<] ‘The herded wolves, bold only to pursue; A
whoprg o 1
Lok J/W " The obscene ravens, clamorous o'er the dead; W% W W ém}/m

ortfickse m ord The vultures to the conqueror's banner true 1 whiffen in /)W
o ety Who feed where Desolation first has fed, > covyie ot WM/W Vilgar Sugerston’
se wings rain contagion;—how they

fore. madre/” When, like Apollo, from his golden bow senpont
""" The Pythian of the aqm/>W g 5%5‘ W 4 W?

Mﬁu/z &Mm%)

MW# And @"nl_e@—The spoilers tempt no second bIow
awﬁmﬁﬁ% They&fawn on the proud feet that spurn them lying low.
> — 25 wok,
To ol = vikdicale Keae ﬁ%% L>% > oriys WWW

X% (29) bl
WWWW“ (s . The §un comes forth, gnd many reptiles spawn;
Wm i " He sets, and each eph ral insect then

Is gathered into death without a dawn/‘MW
ot Kok And the immortal starsgaln ,WM ol oo
2 ', ZSoisiin the world of living menm: oo v b g %

Jky, — Agodlike mind soars forth, in its delight oy 20 Wﬁ
B s chi's <_M<mg;earth bare and veiling heaven, and when— corfundy A
oty et It¢sinks) the swarms that dimmed or shared its Ilght

4t~ Leave to |§/klndred- /the splrlts/awful night.’

ot ok ( ]
ok b o ooy
vootd bota dorbeer oF e
e > bis deat ”>M'W



QFM”’J s 7
ol ((Mm)
Lod B XXX (30)
WWW%” L e Thus ceased she: and the mountain shepherds came,
mmm AW Their garlands sere, their magic mantles rent; b bt
l The Pilgrim of Eternity, whase fame A& S

ol g Y, 7 A fr ke o)

sl e Y 00 er his living head Iikeis bent, [ ey 7 e b ey

s 4 An €arly but enduring monument, - v, auddey Wigers e o Kol gl o
%‘{ =l Game, {eiling all the lightnin S of his song J! s Lo,

N, / In sorrow; from her wilds lérne sent > G ot Trdard s
«— The sweetestlyrist of her sat wrong, &4

W"IAW’“ And Io/ve taught %r%?fj%ff music from his tongue. Eallol L thovatos bt

v A ) /,> Moore's > Wi o8 s by b wortey o uth S0o4s
o friat T exx (31) e %;WWQ veale [+l o)

msf\gwg? MW ¢ idst others Bfles note, came one frail Form,/q & M”J’M?

Lk 4 A ; companionless — jw, iz WWM/W%

o et i the Tast cloud of an expiring StormF = "y, fud, pt 2ottt Gy

L&
%MWL/M%%?%&%&W hose thunder is its@l; he, as I.guess,lw_md Kauts Q <
« ki~ L < Had gaz'd on Nature's naked loveliness, . lowss o _ froc/binie ¢ »
N (audhog #gey) (BCtaeOMlike, and now heffled astray /mﬁ’”{}”’% ronente. ek b i

With feeble steps o'er the world's wilderness 7
A ! Viehm Hor

brool %%m nd his own thoughts, along that rugged way, />§%%f”"%”‘/ %MW@%

oo e %[ Pursued, like raging hounds, ;Q{e} and theif prey. A oot b 7‘

e ol e gy 7 [ s

M T e e, PO e e

lokosm, 1, flob bourl. — ) . om dagles—dtypied gt oy et ol ik o
sty ahor sy raisity A\ pardlike Spirip beautiful and swift— Sl Hght ekt —piol e He

/ 0 0 AP &1
mﬂi;ﬂw sy z@ove mddeircl)latlor:(ma 'ed.t, a Powen I »
(e, i), 2, ¢ Girt round with weakness;—it can scarce upll \7)%6)“__) bty porbl

ok & lubdis The weight of the superid€tifibent hour; e Hing 4 o crve

H; It is a dying lamp, a falling shower, L;W»mbfu%w@
ey » by /[nﬁ%\ breaking billow;—even whilst we speak
Wﬂﬁw _sitnotbroken? On the withering flower %_M.-Wﬁ o bl
gt it Theckilling sum smiles brightly: on a cheek
%é/ rte*t The/life can burn in blood, even while the heart may break. )
g wchor - 3 \’;"W s o > it /’(M;[W’}%M
g ot ol Wl by ool (33) T el = el ot
Rupers sl < His head was bound with pansies overblown,—~ . o vidohs oo | N
o] e 42 1 TN\ RS spode + omeblown! \fudtd
R » And faded iolets, white, and pied, and&g\ Fagls bt j y
" [mm/meAnd a lighttspeap topped with a cypress cone, acihg —t bes & %W%%Mw?)
99 s Round whose rude shaft darl@:mesw grick frohe docsy/estavstin
fwwmwm%) @ dripping with the forest's noonday dewW PW\)MM%

Uibrated, as the &ver-beating hear prar iy ()

he weak hand that grasped it; of that crew —
e came the last, neglected and apart; A>W%W§”%fo

A herd-abandoned deer struck by the hunlter's da@ el L bl
L> Hhandboed s (5T oA Vlonce
B XXXIV(34) W .
@ stood aloof, and at his partial@ %lm) _ﬁém
S U bty g by )
CCdont oF iy looent
lorefwess /ibardowont’ o Aars



M% Extont Wmmtlxnm‘f Sovroes omd. loror

N e /7WMWM sl
e et £ ooy i AT
Smiled through their tears; well knew tha}@tle band

ot 1+, Who in another's fate now wept his own, Wﬂ;&”“‘%ufmw
[MM,%W As in the @)f an unknown land — Fueyehuit — L WQW
ot ok ang prew sorrow; sad Urania scannrd y,
R Pty skigne— The Stranger's mien, and murmured: ‘who art thou?” . WWWM%WNM%%W
Kok & Jor on He answered not, but with a sudden hand Enuslorart ’

Made bare hls[braWded and enséfiguined|brow, pw%%w’@‘”"”“(w oot ol
Which was like Caln s or Christ's—Onh! that it should be so!) o wrgbel
W éﬁm +W L>MMW L>5&Zj‘f;mm ([W%M JWWL’JM?
R plobmemrs xxv (35) gty <
WW%M >Wg —> Mol sorras
9 goftep voice is hush'd over the_c@? /7 e
t WM/ [Athwart what brow is that dark mantle throw

wtg& ook W%‘”m What formJeans sadly o'er the white death-bed, Ty ek (ng
Q/WM& widtr 41 In Mockery of monumentatstone; 7W“5W‘“W% >"MW M
bottn ot ngw;, —"The heavy heart heaving \m mogr@ L>EM’£ M

If it be He, who, gemlfst of the WISG”75§WW/ (ompaistote Whuanco
el st wd 2— Taught, soothed, loved, honoured the departed one,

W‘W‘”W“’ Let me not vex, W|th |nharmon|ous S|ghs > Rogrt i
R ) m = The silence of that heart's : o ed sacrlflce
to Keaks IM;WM /7‘”""4’ %MM&M(WW&MM
W@W% “’W \’MX V 36 t> FasmﬁMl//M wk Lo gmdomection & boath vifls
Huks gt Our Adonais has dru somaphon A boasty

bty it Rominder &, B/Vhat eaf and viperous urdere could W Tasgel aunsaton =~ and, gosh
bophare L o | ife's < early cup with such a dra ght of woe®/> ol
»  The nameléss wortm would now jtself |sown ol

Yor
WW ew wfwy < It felt, yet could escape, the magictone > f’tﬁ%”l@%
Whose prelude held all envy, hate and wrong,™

ol fhe bty wothss o e what was howling in one breast alone, >W$

capille ﬁfzﬂ Mﬁfﬁ‘f& o Silent with expectation of the song, b

f,”gf%'m‘ ﬂﬁmw/&m Whose master's hand is cold, whose silver lyre unstrung. Los &
wigh Ao oy L>;&M4\ Ls> ot artfler >5“‘”"LW

%@3@ (W CEA&” oo (3 7T
/ —_Live thou, whose infamy |S@thy fame! nphasts o
v W&w Livl)fear ko heavie chastissment from me, &Wé;“"‘g Kadt
m% Wﬁjw%mwﬁou noteless blot on a remembered name! — st e

%M/g “’%"’WL “~— But be thyself,and know thyself to be!
‘3

And ever at thy season be thou free Live T—r
oA Ao s To spill the yenom>when thy fangs o'erflow; —> ke agery = ke wd gttt + b fogle
¢~ < Remorse and Self-contempt shall cling to thee; s fine s by
« Hot Shame shall burn upon thy secret brow, ot ol
W < %’5&/ % And ke a beaten hound@hou shalt—as now. =2 ‘%
Sl & gy

st (Noblet us weep)that our dellght isfled)
ﬂmm%%@ from these carrion kites that scream below;

He wakes or sleeps with the enduring dead;

\axxxvm (38) » bt Hhumandy ¢ W

& v
T o bl st/ Frreloon

ansfﬂe&ﬁ
oot



5 }WS\M7 Z/_ ﬂﬁ%’%‘“@ Z{MMJW
e Y Lo e A o b

Kadts v
W*"( Thou canst not soar Where hé is sitting mow.— “ st b ey
Dust to the dust!@the pufe spirit shall flow — At v 3+
Back to the burning fountain Whence it came;
=" A portion of the Eternal, which must glow
?;%m Through time and change, unquenchably the same,
Whilst thy cold embers choke the sordid hearth of shame.
dismankly, torartincl il oy ol Voo Topteance
& g Hut dist s ed 0 > s (o
e, XXXIX (39) ot o whes 0 zlen,
Peace, peace! lhe isinob dead, he doth .@9‘528 ottt Bk
He hath awakened from the dream of life—"% /.- \>(/<Mé,%,ww e o ool trus

> Buse o o veadng pace

Dol b o iy

ahwel, "Tis @ who lost in stormy visions, keep
W‘“‘ dode Yy A With phantoms an unprofitable strife,
Q ME;Z; gm/m% And in mad trance, strike with our spirit's knife
oralhs Kotk bt doak Invulnerable nothings.—We decay b svbostel o W Focvant
W”m{m;ﬁ o a @fgg%gés In"a charnel, fear Bhd grief ﬁWMwﬁ%ﬁmw%fm>
ot e '
Frve, P Convulse us and consume us day by day,
syl M{%%Z mﬂ;ﬁ And (cold hopes swarm dike worm§>within our living clay. /Ejﬁ@ﬁzﬁﬁ”
)WA L/_M/%)MJ Lalrv”j) dhold comoly. asiatss w/ wartty bud M%M
it < LS @WW( XL (40) g el Bl ) e e ™
e Tasardd | ‘He\has outsoared the shadow of Gup night;

A i Hoolioss
puran 2l Envy and calumny and hate and painZ >%Wﬁ

a
ems A, < And that unrest which men miscal

Can touch him fiot and torture%@again; 5 g v, oty

From the coptagion of the world's slow stain P e
He is sefgﬁ% an%w canmourn /moﬁfﬁgﬁzm%&*m’%” (1phts o)
A heart grown cold, a head grown grey in vain; bt Roredid i
Nor, when the spirit's self has ceased to burn;> b= %Wb‘"@hxw 7 b b geaboss
With sparkless ashes load an unlamented urn.
5 Actoucd veadons # e - Veats ottty 5 s e G e
bttt XLI (41) [ ol o= Tt
He lives, he wakes—'tis Death is dead,@ he;
- @W Mourn not)for Adonais. Thou young Dawn,
Roboung & ok ’2”"”3”% Turn all thy dew to splendour, for from thee
";;"b;é b dpgm & The spirit thou lamentest istaot gone; >~ hrpher=

- Yy N “ Z%Wj Ye caverns and ye forests, cease to yhoan! , fpe
v ’ L
%‘”m %W{ Cease, ye faint flowers and fountains, and thou Air, /W‘ pocolly
o b P Which like asmourning veib thy scarf hadst thrown Iy
- O'er the abandoned Earth, now leave itpares ~

Even to the joyous stars which smile on its despair! ot sl ok oo wod
MWMMMMMWWW )W%szﬁwwﬁmwswﬁm

> ” .
XLII (42) " =
He is made with Nature: there is heard

i > pmer
wedt M#@ «— His voice in all her music, from the moan s 5 et brd a

fﬁﬁﬁﬂ%) Of thunder, to the song of night's sweet bird; & (et awuiig P ",
s v P He is a presence to be felt and known e sp
M,W’”ﬁﬁ In darkness and in light, from herb and stone, [ég fo roonse 1% i)
L
> btk
M He %
Lo owrdesent,

g(@#j/ﬁ@



/7[,/»;%44 soal “>M

Spreading itself @hat Power may move
Which has withdrawn his being to its own; 7" o+ aﬁ%
Which wields the world with never-wearied love, P
Sustains it froTM bsﬁeath, and kindles it above.
—y st o L popusd 1 Kot
i P MRS e TN (43) [
| . Heisa ppﬁm of the loveliness
mmmm once he made more lovely: he/doth bear

, His , while the vne Spirit's plastic stress
% Sweeps through the dull dense world, compelling there
Dot witowt Al NEW SUCCESSIONS tO the forms they wear; Im , twudd Ww

gt wl ot < TorTIFRRG th' Unwilling dross that checks its flight / s WZJ;W";,;M+MW

To its own likeness, as each mass may bear;

&Mfﬁ% urstlnm > brttrg — hrpacled

From trees and beasts and men into the @ %W,&xt;m%
ot el st )mwymﬁmsw >4,m,sz4/ v — j’f””j? Subveok A
m W 9 %megmx |W&4)mwmwaf/ (el keok) /MM’MZ 6{,)66‘)”;%’.1%
Rundorze o Sonl’s winent, iﬁﬁ {W'{? L purscondsc Benstly: W
e o o The(splendours of the firmament of tlme] / M sl e %
Konks 3l May be eclipsed, but are extinguished not;—" el g =7 forglen
/74%"% stars to heir appointed height they climb, /@Ml%w*/ Rudrs It
MWM{ ﬁ o @nd deat low mist which cannot blot /PMWW’M/M o rekeg iy, Tl
p The bnghtlne?ﬁss it may eil) Whe W bl d ot A Sy ey
~ a young heart above its mortal Tair,”/ ”’@ bl tay omrak Kaas st
Trunsond < ool ey erphted ool
o W And love and life contend in it, for hat /7)%% kants' soul W@/,W 3y
P@*“Wi/ tutud ucky - Shall be its[earthly doo dead live there  ~cuun i, % W a’”
And move like winds of light oy dark and stormy air. /waﬁ ptvs,/

> s Dprer-deral by o Candfo Dbty 66 foots
Fste T i O st E L
pok vaoke i
The inhexitors é&unfulfllle T b 2 i s> Sl ot
Rose from\theirithrones, built beyond mortal thought,
4 oy e — W{ugsmwﬁ Far in the Unapparent. Chatterton —>&y# ¢t -4 ;ZW%M keak
%EZ’% “~— Rose(pale) his solemn agony had ng'fmﬁuh{w gl bt e spuits Dot ol kg
b Yet faded from him; Sidney;as he fought

And as he fell and as he lived and loved ﬁ it _ MF{J‘;‘Z %iﬂg M%M

Sublimely mild, a Spirit without spot; ¢ 2 ey ,
1 “Obfion &
WR\Arose and Lucan, by his death approved: / Hak

Oblivion as@shrankw)klie a thing reproved.

Roen gt oo A ﬂwavffw
(vioudl, ach) Yo kit e 7%
bt R L (7
W’”‘? Z f;;@ And many more, whose names on Earth are dark,
< kgt whose transmitted effliénce cannot die ﬁw%@
fi So long asfire)outlives the parent spark,

w e~ Rose, robed in dazzling immortality. >I”4f’:7még
i gt 4 ‘Thou art become as one of us @Er’y,_/>,wwww

ko et ‘It was for(thee yon kingless sphere has long /%‘W/&W
Swung blind in unascended majesty\J Keats [W)WWW&/% MW‘%%% o
] a Vele o

\/ M - wsmww WWW’WW

[w a/n le oor (wh\ 74> nMMﬁMMg He

QMW



Silent amid a Heaven of song.
Assume thy winged gjrone thou Vesper of our throng?’
> Z/.Wﬂg =
[ XLVWM) %%w ’
mourns for Adonals@ h, come forth
W ond wretch) and know thself and him aright.
Raly i b \J@Nlth thy panting soul the pendulous Earth;

Bontler v As from a dart thy spirit's light smd kst b
) _ Beyond all worlds, until its spacious might >m+o
e sheer —
m%ﬁ Ry Satiate the void circumference: then shrink = MJ ]
Even to a point within Gur day and night; - g4 e — e -
And keep thy heart light lest it make thee in . ot e o ostae — fr’”“‘_j‘,‘ + youbd
W%J;M,AM
When]hope ha/s@iqpr;ﬂg!{gd hope, and Iurecjl;p&e to the brink. >W
' ce@foa/ﬁ%( &d ‘¢>W7ZKW - b o L5 £ M
%@“Wﬁﬁmﬂ fmmww XLV ( 8 Eo@rkwwt BW{EJ e
Or go to Rome, which is th sepulchre >WW gt
Oh, fiobof him, but of our joy: 'tis nought f’k”‘%ww [%“Wf e
m%é/'_l'mages empires and reI|W>MW —soron. pify
Lie buried in the ravagethey have wrought; ,ﬁZzW Jeahs a5 Fopor
bractouss + piteat fos lids For such as(he can lend—they borrow not / e e EAA A
malfy et < 4 0. Glory from those who made the world their prey:; s
And he is gathered to the kings of thought — >7'WZ"W

/it @MWC bt # - \Who waged contention with their time's decay, mwm N 'ww‘j

DRSS AV ANl A
And of the pastlare all that- «£annop pass away- ks i gwﬂwwxz

s ard e woe?) @Mﬂfﬂﬁm&; bx —7Md/w4f¢ \/
i XLIX (49) i i s TR

Go thou to Rome—at once the Paradise, 't
The grave, the city, and the wilderness; S Gund, ooy O bty

sbe b [ £ And where its'wrecks like shattered mountalns " 5/%%

oy <= And flowering weeds, and fragrant copses @ :

o The bones of Desolation's nakedness TR o Wﬁ“‘“”’”u
Jub o Tig  Pass, till the spifit of the spot shall fead” Ly e

Thy footsteps to a slope of green access jve i [%Vf”‘"ﬁ oy )
Where, like aninfant's smile, over the dead

Alightyof laughing|flowers along the grass is spread; — /
light U9 gL glong the g Spread; e, ey

& He
Toapry € aﬂyw K 50) _ syubl o e > exfegfe
o Fnd gray Wallsnoul round, on which dull Twnwew 7FM4¢M
Feeds, like slow fire)upon a hggry brand; /7’"””5 a? W
And one keen pyramid W|th wedge subllme ) s e
Pammg the dust of hini who planned W'M .

/'thgrefuge for his memory, doth stand

£ i Like flame transformed to marble; and beneath, ol

W” f, Al %W" A@ is spread, on which a newer band — VW’@
Have pitched in Heaven's smile their camp of death,™ oL ’”;,ZZ;M >/W§W,),y
|m we lose with scarce extinguished breath.

/%Ms
T

A



gt a0 To have outgrown the sorrow which consigned
laep e sullee) funakey - |S Charge to &ach;land if thx’”’““
Mé’ gt Joprie  Here, on one of a mourning mind,

"

.
Her‘ipause: these graves are all too young as yet

aleg Break it not thouttoo surely shalt thou find
. o Thine own well if thou returnest home, i
gk <" wet Of tears and gall. From the world's bitter wind _ A s Rombrees pon. 1
Seek sheltepin the shadow of the tomb. ﬁmﬂwﬁwﬁf >%;%%%%
Zv;ﬁ/% . What Adonais is, why fear we to become? L Srgws fo st
2 ot veblet on -
/M 7VWW
o kit St L LIl (52)
egely ¢

(ﬂ W%[I'he remains, theqmany change and pass;
ngémﬂw Heaven's’@l{orever shines, shadows fly;
Life, like a dome of many-coloured glass,— 2« Dt oy M/%
sl W, pﬁém%ff ainsthe white radiance of Eternity;ﬁw*g/p Teth 7 el B
barerilly ey Until Death tramples it to fragments-—Die, A

/
I thou wouldst be with‘thab which thou dost seekl—~ e | .«s  ffjry %

: . . Sole werl >

Follow where all is fled! Ro.me s azure sky, G "
%(/ Flowers, ruins, statues, music, words, are WEaK —>fpan o and oo et

The glory they transfuse with fitting truth to speak. & Tty o cortly et

“t
e\ bl Ao sl

LIl (53) Al dcn gl € ol il
udhf Tdempet— Why linger, why turn back, why ‘shrink, my Aeari?/ D oo
[mﬁmw Thy hopes are gone before: fromthings here el

ol ) They have departed; thoushouldsPnow depart! - Rt " 7 s b daté.

e, C/R@@is biés from the revolving year;~ %&wﬁmw_ﬂw w&%%%m
Y And man, and woman; and what still is dear
w@kwq@,/ﬁm&\)epels to make thee wither.

Trugdy £ & & wibe  The soft sky smiles,—the low wind whispers near:

'“7""/* ~
skl -y  #“""Tis Adonais calls! oh, hasten thither, & Abu W~>MM‘>W%

m“ 70 No more let Life divide what l@an join tggether. - wnd Keahs »
Lo Robr,
> omniohnce abid i)
PEodr 1y (54) - - oy
That Light whose smile kindles the Universe, > gl el ot

That Beau% which @things work and move,
, That Benediction which the eclipsing Curse 4
6{[#% “~ Of birth can‘quench not, that sustaining Love Latons of ks,
AT Which through the web of being blindly wove _, A s T o gpemaey f Ao bl
By man and beast and earth and air and sea, & MWW

%fﬁfa/ﬁ/wﬂ&bri ht or dim, as each arecmirmors of . 4 ks
€ be ) _The fire for which@lD thirst; now beams on me. ’

f “"Consuming the last clouds of€old)mortality. \>%W—>M/%Wm
Tholy)

sz; G b
M@% k31 \/ (55) s %LM /%?fﬁ
Bk, v, Lave) %ZA};M
L bl ey



/M% 7/9% %ﬂ’ﬂ >/§w/m{ W/ ws s
- The breath whose mi ht | have |nvoked and
oAlores! g in‘Song) WM >m%y

foinake < %4 Descends on me; my spirit's bark is driv driven,
g Far from the shore far from the trembling thron o
W Whose sails were r to the tempest given; — "’% sl Jo Mg
WW The massy earth and sphered skies are¢ive W

| am borne darkly, fearfully, afar; >ng« Wﬁj@ k»ﬁmlce«xﬁ‘s m?

Whilst bd#ifg through theq veil of Hoaven \ JMWZ
"7 | The soul of ) like a star, W\;%@f )

Beacons from the abode wﬁere@are.

he N Aot

o vt %Mm AW Tienbesly) L>%Zém mujmm
o i (ZK%M

bl bty

> (oke, WMMW



fz COWAML
The Cloud e
Percy Bysshe Shelley s dpfn oF st 4
s ooy _| bring fresh showers for the thirsting flowers, /Wﬂj o
b From the seas and the Streams; - s> ks sand & v tor - Loneech 205 ol 5
ezl wat +omey 3 | hear light shade for the leaves when laid i Wﬁﬁw

) /Mon—day AFAMS . Frrifatn > oams a5 st >Hlk
M,,,,,JM %f’fm,{ »< From my wings are shaken the dews that waken — j
The sweet buds every one, Do

oater n rocked to rest on their mother's breast, s
%WQ/WW%“ e Aﬁtshisa@ances about the sun. (~#) gM“‘”””’ 1t Lo /%Wﬁ% T oty
| wield the flail of the lashing hail, it s >%wﬁwm‘m fr + B o1obee slive
And whiten the green plains under, bk sl N 10

4 %2224 And then again | dissolve it in rain,
W“‘ﬂ“ Ty wh g And laugh as | pass in thunder.

B,
R 5
M‘[th

b ot
okt wwm

Tsgory o6 vod
/>over «_rrownltin = @f;f@ W>WCM@ shorg
| sift the snow on the mountains below, (5 woteos d “vurt W)
And their great pines groan aghast; fimﬁuﬁww f ””“3

%gf,x + LLM' And all the night 'tis my pillow whlte/ﬂ”‘ﬂ”“*WM M 7/ngm et
W “—— While | sleep in the arms of the blast. istiog) upi e sy miﬂ 2
‘“‘”"M = Sublime on the towers of my skiey BOWEFS, = &« sty cle
”‘lﬁéw Lightning my pilot sits;—> ‘7> ., ﬂ>(?%ma Lol __ Guplathe f‘%’"‘{‘
i In a cavern under is fettered the thunder, WSZ’%
%Wm@MM Jot? It struggles and howls at fits; Lodtun o ottt =2 1 YM 20
bonct shongtlo Over earth and ocean, with gentle motlon
Cel oy This pilot is guiding me, Lot it k> o' o

Lured by the love of the genii that move ., . ... foe
In the depths of the purple sear ¥ * e Ll
Ninhoes abiyity. oo €| Qver the rills, and the crags, and the hills, 25

wd gt Over the lakes and the plains,
Wherever he dream, under mountain or stream,
The9§“plrlt he loves remains; skl k! #’W%%
And | all the while bask in heaven's blue sm|Ie 2
" Whilst he is dissolving in rains. — 7‘”’9 sty < b W@ 30
% yole In vafurad
VW,\ZWG . M”MW >bm{9,fm¢m

The sanguine sunrise, with his meteor eyes, ww/"’”“jm
@mm a4 And his burning plumesﬁmddmﬂ"“% szfW ol ey g
&Zf’:j Leaps on the back of my sailing rack,ww? S5 ity o Do b
When the mornlng star shines dead; MW oy fihes rltts
P dhn V”’TW"”“
As on the jag of a mountain crag, V%X
z mﬁwﬂwlch an earthquake rocks and swmgs, % 35 “mhly
\/Tmm < An eagle alit one moment may sit w%
In the light of its golden wings. /%“"““ Abebe %
And when Sunset may breathe, from the lit Sea beneath,
Its ardours of rest and of love, = Swwt o vwv@éwuﬂ are
And the crimson pall of eve may fallﬂ/‘“(”’”“’?

e

s 40



(omcty o Sl
i

WV%% From the depth of Heaven above,
(\\ With wings folded | rest, on mine aéry nest,
As still as a brooding dove. oagk to due~ W”“%”l"f”’f
Dwe)) | s Pl S Confourks awe compomentry
whmﬁ«c} W/zoﬂﬂé)r Viswal >M’ (Badrve)
That orbed maiden with Wwhite fire laden,

MWWhom mortals call the Moo, o as maikn 45
s Glides glimmering o'er my fleece-like floor,

By the midnight breezes strewn; Wbt M@W

And wherever the beat of her unseen feet,

Which only the angels hear, e WMW

May have broken the woof of my tent's thin roof, 50

The stars peep behind herand peer;—> i~ fwdrshdi=
And | laugh to see them whirl and flee,‘>”"'?w‘cj%
Like a swarm of GOIden bees, ty izt > skl s sdos o fe vbd
ot Yo When | widen the rent in my wind-built tent,
“s " Tillcalm the rivers, lakes, and seas, 55
Like strips of the sky fallen through me on high,

Are each paved|with the moon and these.

Dl ks oy ot boundpag] > Hitsng ek = fver o goe a4 . bl
own i, el > ioplis 4
mJ‘Wm‘M ind the SURSIRTGHS with gmgurning zone, Nodwe's inderconmgsddioss
And the moon's with a girdle of pearl; > f
> V"”V‘J% The volcanoes are dim, and the stars reel and swim, 60
When the Whirlwinds my banner unfurl. — luer £ ol o ablock wagers and Hare
From cape to cape, with a bridge-like shape, v v
Over atorrentsea, gy > ohuto OR biokey bt o sl
o unbeam-proof, | hang like a roof,
vy et The mountains its columns be! 65
W " The triumphal arch through which | march Aot & v%y/vwg WQW‘“ M”"y -

With hurricane, fire, and sSnow, crummieon — (hre's tumgaomtiie poner” %wemw
When the Powers of the Air are chained to my chair,/ﬂm% o gt freer ] fe

Is the million-coloured BOW; —> Tuugry , Gutes wwder af ahre’s pover o el by P ok
The sphere-fire above its soft colours wove, 70 7 Mﬁi’/ﬂ i makel
While the moist Earth was laughing below. orvohat el

Mbores gepeos, b 56 prer”

Bt %Mm | am the daughter of Earth and Water,
# nare And the nursling of the Sky;

| pass through the pores of the ocean and shores;
| change, but | cannot die— 1124t + siwré didin=> (WW
For after the rain, when with never a stain, oy !
The pavilion of Heaven is bare,
And the winds and sunbeams, with their convex gleams,
Build up the blue Dome of Air, : o
| silently laugh at my own cenotaph,%W”‘% ot 80
And out of the caverns of rain,
Like a child from the womb, like a ghost from the tomb,

| arise and unbuild it again. \_ & Wo andl Sty

& 4>WWQM%WWW}
> Dbucte pomer,
Mp@mfmm mkwu%@

W‘M«%Ml&

75



ﬁwwm? —5 bh He S

— Nedwos it and T pa Reck
Wenlnd)s |

= Wi S gl g — b b



(reatoss &Zm‘f
Zwoles o ol
Lines to — [Sonnet to Byron] ? ovetton
o ok Percy Bysshe Shelley it Aebr 7 Ett F
5y ol VWM‘Q’(% , o
i % (? o oF la%miw& WWW

. wt
N stulls
4 G i, Pleasure, and leave to Wonder and Despair it

(sulos N The ministration of the thouhtg,”y’;nat fill = e
My mind, which,gik} ah se life may share. . ...
Honsh, =
napproachable, >/ vty bl D

) 5 e
O, o gt If | esteemed you less, Envy woul@ /@%Mﬁﬂﬁ

A portion of the
el MMW creations rise as fast and fair
,h%%& %“;j ot | As perfect worlds at the creator’s will,
(g, vklite) | And bows itself b%tfmhe godhead there.
2] " ket & prae for ot
But such is fmy regard, that, nor your fame 7"

-
M@W@ '
A

/\

Ak and. [Zeasty

ot lerluod

Caston th t by th ing hour, 10
ast on the|present by the coming hour 7%MMWW

Nor your well-won prosperity and power
Move one regret for his unhonotred name
Who dares these words:—The ormpeneath the sod
May lift/itself in worship of the God:
TG & wlfwake (likrendy)
’ ay% . suggesfion resber Ukl
Erophashes 1ol el
oty 1o By

- EMH%%&FOML —>\ﬁ% ', " (fagmam’s Hover’




s demgh-nl =1 05 ok~ ot

WWM%W%MW@%WW

Ode to Liberty
"o Yo faces
Percy Bysshe Shelley / >m%9/m

N/
o ot
/aWW W/MWM i W , s
A glerious people vibrated again A?MWM% ﬁﬂ%g & m ‘Teabelle [W )
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a young eagle soars the morning clouds among, e coalr )
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The Spirit's whirlwind rapt im Sl e Smﬁmfwi,
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Which paves the void was from behind it flung, FWW s f@cfk (vde F&’f

As foam from a ship's swiftness, when there came

A voice out of the deep: I will record the same. 15
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The Sun and the serenest Moon sprang forth:

The burning stars of the abyss were hurled

Into the depths of heaven. The daedal earth,

That island in the ocean of the world,

Hung in its cloud of all-sustaining air: 20
But this divinest universe

Was yet a chaos and a curse,

For thou wert not: but power from worst producing worse,

The spirit of the beasts was kindled there,

And of the birds, and of the watery forms, 25
And there was war among them, and despair

Within them, raging without truce or terms:

The bosom of their violated nurse



Groan’d, for beasts warr’d on beasts, and worms on worms,

And men on men; each heart was as a hell of storms. 30

Py I
an, the imperial shape, then multiplied
His generations under the pavilion
Of the Sun’s throne: palace and pyramid,
Temple and prison,/zco many a swarming million,

Were, as to mountain-wolves their ragged caves. 35 ym

. . . ‘ e ot
This human living multitude /wf %/> M%W " Uk gobhce

Was savage, cunning, blind, and rude,

For thou wert not; but o'er the populous solitude,

Like one fierce cloud over a waste of waves

Hung tyranny; beneath, sate deified 40
The sister-pest, congregator of slaves;

In£o the shadow of her pinions wide, - W )
AMhs and priests who feed on gold and blood

T s
Till with the stain their inmost souls are dyed, —> 4 boar Ho wtles i‘; /
e forne ®

Drove the astonished herds of men from every side.

v
The nodding promontories, and blue isles,
And cloud-like mountains, and dividuous waves
Of Greece, basked glorious in the open smiles
Of favouring heaven: from their enchanted caves
Prophetic echoes flung dim melody 50
On the unapprehensive wild
The vine, the corn, the olive mild,
Grew savage yet, to human use unreconciled;
And, like unfolded flowers beneath the sea,
Like the man's thought dark in the infant's brain, 55
Like aught that is which wraps what is to be,
Art's deathless dreams lay veiled by many a vein
Of Parian stone; and, yet a speechless child,
Verse murmured, and Philosophy did strain

Her lidless eyes for thee; when o'er the Aegean main 60

N

Athens arose: a city such as vision



Builds from the purple crags and silver towers

Of battlemented cloud, as in derision

Of kingliest masonry: the ocean-floors

Pave it; the evening sky pavilions it; 65
Its portals are inhabited

By thunder-zoned winds, each head

Within its cloudy wings with sun-fire garlanded,

A divine work! Athens diviner yet

Gleamed with its crest of columns, on the will 70
Of man, as on a mount of diamond, set;

For thou wert, and thine all-creative skill

Peopled with forms that mock the eternal dead

In marble immortality, that hill

Which was thine earliest throne and latest oracle. 75

VI
Within the surface of Time's fleeting river
Its wrinkled image lies, as then it lay
Immovably unquiet, and for ever
It trembles, but it cannot pass away!
The voices of thy bards and sages thunder 80
With an earth-awakening blast
Through the caverns of the past:
Religion veils her eyes; Oppression shrinks aghast:
A winged sound of joy, and love, and wonder,
Which soars where Expectation never flew, 85
Rending the veil of space and time asunder!
One ocean feeds the clouds, and streams, and dew;
One Sun illumines heaven; one spirit vast
With life and love makes chaos ever new,

As Athens doth the world with thy delight renew.
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Wtpemd’s @ﬂfmw The senate of the tyrants: they sunk prone
i o Slaves of one tyrant: Palatinus sighed
Lasar Faint echoes of Tonian song; that tone }
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Thou didst delay to hear, lamenting to disown. 105
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From what Hyrcanian glen or frozen hill,

Or piny promontory of the Arctic main,

Or utmost islet inaccessible,

Didst thou lament the ruin of thy reign,

Teaching the woods and waves, and desart rocks, 110
And every Naiad's ice-cold urn,

To talk in echoes sad and stern

Of that sublimest lore which man had dared unlearn?

For neither didst thou watch the wizard flocks

Of the Scald’s dreams, nor haunt the Druid's sleep. 115
What if the tears rained through thy shattered locks

Were quickly dried? for thou didst groan, not weep,

When from its sea of death, to kill and burn,

The Galilean serpent forth did creep,

And made thy world an undistinguishable heap. 120

IX
A thousand years the Earth cried, Where art thou?
And then the shadow of thy coming fell
On Saxon Alfred's olive-cinctured brow:
And many a warrior-peopled citadel,
Like rocks which fire lifts out of the flat deep, 125
Arose in sacred Italy,
Frowning o'er the tempestuous sea
Of kings, and priests, and slaves, in tower-crowned majesty;
That multitudinous anarchy did sweep
And burst around their walls, like idle foam, 130
Whilst from the human spirit's deepest deep



Strange melody with love and awe struck dumb

Dissonant arms; and Art, which cannot die,

With divine wand traced on our earthly home Lowanothe swie wore
. , . Dpvete bor-to dote et
Fit imagery to pave heaven's everlasting dome. W 135
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Thou huntress swifter than the M oni ti)ou[terror N W f paar Gl
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Rudnt armus Of the world's wolves!|thou bearer of the quiver
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Bl vt gy As light may pierce the clouds when they dissever
£ byl breaksg Hhrogh ks In the calm regions of the orient day! 140
J

UM;‘S WV"“ s () Lflthe.r caught thy Wak‘ening glance,
Like lightning, from his leaden lance
Reflected, it dissolved the visions of the trance
In which, as in a tomb, the nations lay;
And England's prophets hailed thee as their queen, 145
In songs whose music cannot pass away,
Though it must flow for ever: not unseen
Before the spirit-sighted countenance

Of Milton didst thou pass, from the sad scene

Beyond whose night he saw, with a dejected mien. 150

XI
The eager hours and unreluctant years
As on a dawn-illumined mountain stood,
Trampling to silence their loud hopes and fears,
Darkening each other with their multitude,
And cried aloud, Liberty! Indignation 155
M o wswmeten Answered Pity from her cave;

A\
1 i boeattn
Mé W% an And Desolation howled to the destroyer, Save! =~ m o pover/

Death grew pale within the grave,

When (ike heaven's sun girt by the exhalation Bepontie

. gy Hiamafion ~ ok ooy vohoth
Of its own glorious @ﬁ%’—/a Sagh, Prtumghant fre | %0 )
Chasing thy foes from nation unto nation‘)\eww“S %W‘L” S

Like shadows: as if day had cloven the skies
At dreaming midnight o'er the western wave,
Men started, staggering with a glad surprise,

Under the lightnings of thine unfamiliar eyes. 165



XII
Thou heaven of earth! what spells could pall thee then,
In ominous eclipse? a thousand years
Bred from the slime of deep oppression’s den,
Dyed all thy liquid light with blood and tears,
Till thy sweet stars could weep the stain away;
How like Bacchanals of blood
Round France, the ghastly vintage, stood
Destruction's sceptred slaves, and Folly's mitred brood!
When one, like them, but mightier far than they,
The Anarch of thine own bewildered powers,
Rose: armies mingled in obscure array,
Like clouds with clouds, darkening the sacred bowers
Of serene Heaven. He, by the past pursued,
Rests with those dead, but unforgotten hours,

Whose ghosts scare victor kings in their ancestral towers.

XIII
England yet sleeps: was she not called of old?
Spain calls her now, as with its thrilling thunder
Vesuvius wakens Aetna, and the cold
Snow-crags by its reply are cloven in sunder:
O'er the lit waves every Aeolian isle
From Pithecusa to Pelorus
Howls, and leaps, and glares in chorus:
They cry, Be dim; ye lamps of heaven suspended o'er us!’
Her chains are threads of gold, she need but smile
And they dissolve; but Spain's were links of steel,
Till bit to dust by virtue's keenest file.
Twins of a single destiny! appeal
To the eternal years enthroned before us

In the dim West; impress us from a seal

All ye have thought and done! Time cannot dare conceal.

XIV
Tomb of Arminius! render up thy dead,
Till, like a standard from a watch-tower's staff,
His soul may stream over the tyrant's head;

Thy victory shall be his epitaph,
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Wild Bacchanal of truth's mysterious wine, 200
King-deluded Germany,

His dead spirit lives in thee.

Why do we fear or hope? thou art already free!

And thou, lost Paradise of this divine

And glorious world! thou flowery wilderness! 205
Thou island of eternity! thou shrine

Where desolation clothed with loveliness,

Worships the thing thou wert! O Italy,

Gather thy blood into thy heart; repress

The beasts who make their dens thy sacred palaces. 210
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ife foul, cankerous, and abhorred

(dtioy gty isdain not thou, at thine appointed term,
m’w m < To set thine armed heel on this reluctant worm. 225
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O, that the wise from their bright minds would kindle
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ond dowerke Such lamps within thedo e of this dim world,
— That the pale name o SF might shrink and dwindle

Into the hell from which it first was hurled,
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Till human thoughts might kneel alone,

Each before the judgement-throne

Of its own aweless soul, or of the power unknown!

O, that thhich make the thoughts obscure
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From which they spring, as clouds of glimmering dew 235

From a white lakem blue portraiture, p MW W

Were stript of their thin masks and various hue

And frowns and smiles and splendours not their own,
Till in the nakedness of false and true

They stand before their Lord, each to receive its due. 240

XVII
He who taught man to vanquish whatsoever
Can be between the cradle and the grave
Crowned him the King of Life. O vain endeavour!
If on his own high will a willing slave,
He has enthroned the oppression and the oppressor. 245
What if earth can clothe and feed
Amplest millions at their need,
And power in thought be as the tree within the seed?
Or what if Art, an ardent intercessor,
Diving on fiery wings to Nature's throne, 250
Checks the great mother stooping to caress her,
And cries: Give me, thy child, dominion
Over all height and depth? if Life can breed
New wants, and wealth from those who toil and groan

Rend of thy gifts and hers a thousandfold for one. 255

XVIII
Come Thou, but lead out of the inmost cave
Of man's deep spirit, as the morning-star
Beckons the Sun from the Eoan wave,
Wisdom. I hear the pennons of her car
Self-moving, like cloud charioted by flame; 260
Comes she not, and come ye not,
Rulers of eternal thought,
To judge, with solemn truth, life's ill-apportioned lot?
Blind Love, and equal Justice, and the Fame
Of what has been, the Hope of what will be? 265
O, Liberty! if such could be thy name
Wert thou disjoined from these, or they from thee:

If thine or theirs were treasures to be bought
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Then, as a wild swan, when sublimely winging

Its path athwart the thunder-smoke of dawn,
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Graham Henderson

Shelley apparently wrote “Political Greatness” with Benevento in mind, an Italian city that briefly
established itself as a republic between July 1820 and the spring of 1821. Whether Shelley wrote his
poem before or after the fall of the republican city is an interesting conundrum, given the poem's
questioning attitude about the possibilities of political revolution. Do the people of Benevento embody
Shelley’s portrait of successful revolutionaries, who must exercise self-awareness and mastery of their
own will before they are able to create political change? Or does Benevento illustrate the failure that
awaits spontaneous and disorganized mass uprisings?

Whatever the answer to this question, this sonnet certainly captures Shelley at a moment of political
uncertainty. While 1820 was a fairly good year for progressives, witnessing successful reform
movements in Italy, Spain, Portugal, and Brazil, Shelley dedicates his poem to asking hard questions
about the possibilities for achieving political change. Shelley doesn’t renounce the hope of revolution or
reform; rather, he suggests that an inner revolution—a self-disciplining, whereby we are able to master
our desires and better know ourselves—must take place before we are able to achieve widespread
social change. Shelley seems to have understood a crucial lesson imparted by reformers from Socrates
to William Godwin to Martin Luther King Jr.: that in a world in which power is deeply ingrained not only in
social institutions but in the collective psyche, the effort to change minds is perhaps more important
than the effort to change laws.
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