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epiphanic”

I wandered lonely as a cloud

That floats on high o’er vales and hills,
When all at once | saw a crowd,

A host, of golden daffodils;

Beside the lake, beneath the trees,
Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.

Continuous as the stars that shine
And twinkle on the milky way,

They stretched in never-ending line
Along the margin of a bay:

Ten thousand saw | at a glance,
Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.

The waves beside them danced; but they
Out-did the sparkling waves in glee:

A poet could not but be gay,

In such a jocund company:

| gazed--and gazed--but little thought
What wealth the show to me had brought:

For oft, when on my couch I lie

In vacant or in pensive mood,

They flash upon that inward eye
Which is the bliss of solitude;

And then my heart with pleasure fills,
And dances with the daffodils.



emotion recollected in tranquillity” *

I have said that poetry is the spontaneous overflow of powerful
feelings: it takes its origin from emotion recollected in tranquillity:
the emotion is contemplated till by a species of reaction the
tranquillity gradually disappears, and an emotion, kindred to that
which was before the subject of contemplation, is gradually produced,
and does itself actually exist in the mind.®

sudden renewal of feelings”

Composed a
Few Miles above Tintern Abbey, on Revisiting the Banks of the Wye during a
Tour” July 13, 1798
1793 8
23 5
“inland” (1.4) “Green to the very door” (1.17)

4 M. H. Abrams, General Editor, The Norton Anthology of English Literature, 6™ edi.,vol.
2 (New York: W. W. Norton & Company, 1962, 1993) 128.

® William Wordsworth, Preface to Lyrical Ballads, with Pastoral and Other Poems
(1802). (The Norton Anthology of English Literature, p. 151)



But oft, in lonely rooms, and 'mid the din
Of towns and cities, | have owed to them
In hours of weariness, sensations sweet,
Felt in the blood, and felt along the heart;
And passing even into my purer mind,
With tranquil restoration:  feelings too
Of unremembered pleasure: (1.25 31)

“blessed mood” 1.37, 41

“The picture of the mind revives again” 1.61

While here | stand, not only with the sense

Of present pleasure, but with pleasing thoughts
That in this moment there is life and food

For future years. (1.62 65)

A lover of the meadows and the woods,

And mountains; and of all that we behold
From this green earth; of all the mighty world
Of eye, and ear, --both what they half create,
And what perceive; well pleased to recognise
In nature and the language of the sense,

The anchor of my purest thoughts, the nurse,
The guide, the guardian of my heart, and soul
Of all my moral being. (I. 103 111)

72



My dear, dear
Sister! and this prayer I make,/ Knowing that Nature never did betray. 1.121
2

I, so long/ A worshipper of Nature, 1.151 2

Samuel Taylor Coleridge (1772 1834) The
Rime of the Ancient Mariner (1798) The Romantic Revival

(Lyrical Ballads, 1798)

I readily believe that there are more invisible than visible Natures in
the universe. But who will explain for us the family of all these
beings, and the ranks and relations and distinguishing features and
functions of each? What do they do? What places do they inhabit?
The human mind has always sought the knowledge of these things,
but never attained it. Meanwhile | do not deny that it is helpful
sometimes to contemplate in the mind, as on a tablet, the image of a
greater and better world, lest the intellect, habituated to the petty
things of daily life, narrow itself and sink wholly into trivial thoughts.



But at the same time we must be watchful for the truth and keep a
sense of proportion, so that we may distinguish the certain from the
uncertain, day from night. (Adapted by Coleridge from Thomas
Burnet, Archaeologiae Philosophicae <1692, p.68>)

The Rime of the Ancient Mariner 2
“ A Spirit had followed them; one of the invisible inhabitants of this

planet, neither departed souls nor angels; ... ."
6

Beyond the shadow of the ship,

I watched the water-snakes:

They moved in tracks of shining white,
And when they reared, the elfish light
Fell off in hoary flakes.
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Within the shadow of the ship

I watched their rich attire:

Blue, glossy green, and velvet black,
They coiled and swam; and every track
Was a flash of golden fire. (1.272 81)

O happy living things! no tongue
Their beauty might declare:

A spring of love gushed from my heart,
And | blessed them unaware!

Sure my kind saint took pity on me,
And | blessed them unaware.

The selfsame moment | could pray;
And from my neck so free

The Albatross fell off, and sank
Like lead into the sea. 1.282 91

Farewell, farewell! but this I tell
To thee, thou Wedding-Guest!
He prayeth well, who loveth well
Both man and bird and beast.

10
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He prayeth best who loveth best
All things both great and small;
For the dear God who loveth us,
He made and loveth all. (1.610 7)

The Rime of the Ancient Mariner

18 The Rime of the Ancient Mariner

Nathaniel Hawthorne (1804-1864)
1630

The Scarlet Letter (1850) 8

The stigma gone, Hester heaved a long, deep sigh, in which the

" Rachel Carson, Silent Spring (1962). (
1974 1998 )

8 The Scarlet Letter, The Centenary Edition of the Works of Nathaniel Hawthorne Vol. |

(Ohio: Ohio State University Press, 1962)



12

burden of shame and anguish departed from her spirit. O exquisite
reliefl She had not known the weight, until she felt the freedom!
(202)

By another impulse, she took off the formal cap that confined her
hair; and down it fell upon her shoulders, dark and rich, with at once
a shadow and a light in its abundance, and imparting the charm of
softness to her features. There played around her mouth, and
beamed out of her eyes, a radiant and tender smile, that seemed
gushing from the very heart of womanhood. A crimson flush was
glowing on her cheek, that had been long so pale. Her sex, her youth,
and the whole richness of her beauty, came back from what men call
the irrevocable past, and clustered themselves, with her maiden hope,
and a happiness before unknown, within the magic circle of this hour.
And, as if the gloom of the earth and sky had been but the effluence
of these two mortal hearts, it vanished with their sorrow. (202)
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All at once, as with a sudden smile of heaven, forth burst the
sunshine, pouring a very flood into the obscure forest, gladdening
each green leaf, transmuting the yellow fallen ones to gold, and
gleaming adown the gray trunks of the solemn trees. The objects that
had made a shadow hitherto, embodied the brightness now. The
course of the little brook might be traced by its merry gleam afar into
the wood's heart of mystery, which had become a mystery of joy.

Such was the sympathy of Nature that wild, heathen Nature of
the forest, never subjugated by human law, nor illumined by higher
truth with the bliss of these two spirits! (202 3)

... A wolf, it is said, but here the tale has surely lapsed into the

improbable, came up, and smelt of Pearl’s robe, and offered his

savage head to be patted by her hand. The truth seems to be,

however, that the mother forest, and these wild things which it

nourished, all recognized a kindred wildness in the human child. (204
5)
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