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Why, William, on that old grey stone,
Thus for the length of half a day,
Why, William, sit you thus alone,

And dream your time away?
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Where are your books? —that light bequeathed
To Beings else forlorn and blind!
Up! up! and drink the spirit breathed

From dead men to their kind.
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Up! up! my Friend, and quit your books;
Or surely you'll grow double:
Up! up! my Friend, and clear your looks;

Why all this toil and trouble?
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Our meddling intellect
Mis-shapes the beauteous forms of things: —

We murder to dissect.
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A patriot of the world, how could I glide
Into communion with her sylvan shades,
Erewhile my tuneful haunt? It pleased me more
To abide in the great City....
— X, 11.242-45 (1850).
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Through primrose tufts, in that green bower,
The periwinkle trailed its wreaths;
And ’tis my faith that every flower

Enjoys the air it breathes.

The birds around me hopped and played,
Their thoughts I cannot measure: —
But the least motion which they made,

It seemed a thrill of pleasure.
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The budding twigs spread out their fan,
To catch the breezy air;
And I must think, do all I can,

That there was pleasure there.
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The eye — it cannot choose but see;
We cannot bid the ear be still;
Our bodies feel, where’er they be,

Against or with our will.
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the one interior life
Which is in all things,... that unity
In which all beings live with God, are lost
In god and nature, in one mighty whole....

—MS.RV (E.de Selincourt,The Prelude (Oxford U.P.), p.525.)
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If this belief from heaven be sent,
If such be Nature’s holy plan,
Have I not reason to lament

What man has made of man?
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Nor less I deem that there are Powers
Which of themselves our minds impress;
That we can feed this mind of ours

In a wise passiveness.

Think you, 'mid all this mighty sum
Of things for ever speaking,
That nothing of itself will come,

But we must still be seeking?
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A son of Nature, how could I go back
Into communion with the City’s dens,
Erewhile my intellectual haunt? It pleased me more

To abide in the tuneful nature.

gboboboboboooboooboobobobooooboooooboboboboooooboonDo
gboboboooobooboobobobooooooooobobob
gboomoobooboooboooobooboboboobooooboobob0oboboonon
gbobobooboobooboobobobobooooooboobobobobooboobobo
gbobobooboobooboobobobobooooooboobobobobooboobobo
ao
gbobooooooboobobobooobooooboobobobooooobooooobobob
gbobobobobooobooboobobobooboooooooboboboboooboobonDo
gbobobobobooobooboobobobooboooooooboboboboooboobonDo
gboboboobooboobooboboboboooooboobobobobooboobobo



obooooooboooooo 169

gbobobobooboooooboobobobooboooooooobobobobooobooobonDo
gbobobobooboooooboobobobooboooooooobobobobooobooobonDo
gbobobobobooboobobobobobooooooboobobobobooboobobo
gbobobobobooboobobobobobooooooboobobobobooboobobo
gbobooooogobog

gboboooooooboboboboboboooboooboobobobobooon

gbooboooooboob i sgooo1ooboboooobooboboboooboooboon
gboboooooogob 2000000000 200000 210000000000000
gbobobooboboobobobobobooooooboobobobobooboobonbo
gbobobooboboobobobobobooooooboobobobobooboobonbo
gboboboobooboobobobobobooooooboobobobobooboobobo
gbobobooboooboobooboboboooooooooboboboboooooboonDo
gbobobooooooooboob™bobvsOOoOOoOOOOOOOOODODODO
gbooobomoboobobooobooobooobooooooooooooboooobooboobooboon
gboboboobooboobobobobobooooooboobobobobooboobobo
gboooad



