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APPENDIX
BIOGRAPHY AND WORKS OF COLERIDGE

Samuel Taylor Coleridge is a major poet and one
of the foremost English critics. He was born in 1772
in the country town of Ottery St. Mary, where his
father was vicar. As the voungest of fourteen
children, he was his father's favorite. The Arabian
Nights with its marvelous world of magic, color, and
mystery made a profound impression on his youthful
mind.

When his father died in 1781 he was admitted to
"Christ’s Hospital in London where he first met
Charles Lamb. Throughout his life he made friends with
extraordinary case and he exploited the libraries
and the opportunities for intellectual discussion.

The year in which Wordsworth left that universi-
ty, Coleridge was admitted to Cambridge, as a sizar
at Jesus College.He was miserably poor there. In 1792,
he won a medal for a Greek ode on the slave trade, the
next year he was granted a scholarship. He had already
formed the habit of taking opium to relieve any kind

of physical pain. His debts were mounting, and he
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wasgrowing restless. Suddenly in November 1793 he left
the university, and in a few days had enlisted in the
Light Dragoons under the absurd alias of Silas Tomkyn
Comberbacke. It is characteristic of Coleridge that,
hating war and dreadiﬁg even mounting a horse, he
should have joined the cavalry. Luckily, his brother
procured his release, and he returned to Cambridge but
left in 1794 without a degree.

In that same year he met Robert Southey. They
hit wupon a scheme for establishing a colony to be
lived by the most ideal of Rousseauistic standarts in
America, on the banks of the Susquehanna. Their new
society was to be called Pantysocracy (i.e. a society
in whih everyone would be equalto everyone else). But
the experiment would require money. Southey and Coler-
idge decided that would be easy: all they had to do
was a little lecturing to raise funds.In the meantime
their plans required each man to be married; since the
Fricker girls seemed to be colsely involved in
Pantisocracy’'s future, then Coleridge married to
Sara Fricker. Coleridge’'s great hopes for reforming
the world can be read in To Young a Ass, Its Mother
Chained to It near a Log (17394). Their financial aims
failing, they collaborated on a play, The Fall of

Robespierren (1794), which netted them nothing.
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His feverish intellect was never at rest. The
Watchman (1796) appeared as a newspaper. In 1797,
while he was living at Nether Stowey, he came to know
William and Dorothy Wordsworth, his c¢lose friends.
They removed to Alfoxden to be near him, there they
planned publishing the Lyrical Ballads (1798) in which
appeared Coleridge 's great poem, The Ancient Mariner.
He also wrote Christabel and Kubls Khan.

Coleridge’s other poems of unfaded greatness
include two odes, France and Dejection. The Biographia
Literaria account of the origin and purpose of Lyrical
Ballads and Wordsworth constitues one of the three
master expositions of the Romantic theory of Poetry.
In this work and in this 1lectures on Shakespeare,
Coleridge became the leader of Romantic criticsm.

Coleridge died in Highgate on July 25, 1834. He
was survived by his wife, his sons and his daughter,
who later his nephew H.N.Coleridge edited his ecritical

works. But the memory about him is unforgettable.
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The Rime of the Ancient Mariner

v
SAMUEL TAYLO

2o The greatest work of genius in this unit
is the famous, ballad-like poem below, It
tells a haunting story of the suffering that a
sailor had to endurc becausc he wantonly
killed an albatross. Coleridge based the
pocm on the old superstition that the occan
around the South Pole has a spirit watching
over it; this spirit loves the albatross, which
becomes thereby @ sacred bird. To hann an
albatross would be an act of sacrilcge that
would surcly be punished.

Thus a sort of magic is introduced into
the pocm by the supematural qualitics of
the albatross. Another clement of magic,
appears in the uncarthly quality of all the
scenes. \When the shipis becalmed in the
Indian Occan, the old sailor has visions more
magical and weird than any that Thomus the
Rhymer ever saw in Elfland, Magic appears
also in the way in which the spirit of the
decp controls the lifc of the Mariner after
he has killed the sacred albatross.

You_can follow the story of the poem
without difficulty if you rcad the author’s
“gloss,” that is, the prosc summary in small
print in the margin. This gloss frequently
expliins why things happen as they do, and
is itsclf a sort of poem in prose.
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R COLERIDGCE

PART THE FIRST

1
T Is an ancient Mariner, 4o socieat
I And he stoppeth onc of three. meaun
“By thy long gray beard and s
glittering cye, —
Now whercfore stopp’st thou frut.:d
me? one.

2

The Bridcgroom's doors  arc
opened widc,
And I am next of kin;
The guests arc mct, the feast is
sct—
May’st hear the merry din.”

3
He holds him with his skinny
hand,
“There was a ship,” quoth he.
“Hold off! unhand me. gray-
beard loon!”
Eftsoons® his hand dropt he.

L Eftaoons, at once,
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4
He holds him with his glittering

eye;
The Wedding-Guest  stood
still,
And listens like a thice years’
child—
The Mariner hath his will,

-

5
The \Wedding-Guest sat on a
stonc—
He-cannot choosc but hear;
And thus spake on that ancient

man,
The bright-cyed Marniner.

6

“The ship was cheered. the har-
bor cleared;
Merrilywdid we drop
Below the kirk,® below the hill,
Below the lighthousc top.

7
The Sun came up upon the left;
Out of the sca came hel
And he shone bright, and on the
right
Went down into the sca.

8
Higher and higher every day,
Till over the mast at noon—"
The Wedding-Guest here beat
his brcast,
For he heard the loud bassoon.

9
The bride hath paced into the
hall;

Red as a rose is she;
Nodding their heads before her
gocs
The merry minstrelsy.*

S kirk, Seatch form of the word
“church.,” Evideatly the voyage be-
zan in Scotland. *Line, Fquator.
¢ mingerelsy, the hand of musiclans
playing Instrunients ltke the Lassoen,
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10

‘The Wedding-Guest he beat his
breast,
Yet he cannot choose but
hear;
And thus spake on that ancient
man,
The bright-cyed Mariner,

1n
“And now the Storm-Blast came, Tssis
and hc, storm (o-
Was tyrannous and Sttong: s pate.

He struck with his o'ertaking
And chased us south along.

12

\Vith sloping masts and dipping
prow,

As who pursued with yell and
blow

Still treads the shadow of his

foc, .
And forward bends his head,
The ship drove fast, loud roared
the blast,
And southward ayc® we fled.

13
And now there camc both mist
and snow,
And it grew wondrous cold;
And icc, mast-high, came float-
ing by
As green as emerald.

4
And through the drifts the Theinse
snowy clifts et
Did send a dismal sheen; iy
Nor shapes of men nor beasts Uine thlt

we ken®— seen:

The ice was all behveen.

Sape, ever.
* ken, see,
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UL RIME OF THE ANCIELENT MARINLER

15
The ice was here, the icc was
there,
The ice was all around;
It cracked and growled, and
roared and howled,
Like noises in a swound!®

16

Atl did cross an Albatross;
Thorough* the fog it came;
As if it had been a Christian

soul, .. -
* We hailed it in God's name.

17

" It atc the food it nc’er had cat,

And round and round it ficw.
The ‘iicc did split with a thunder-
t;
The helmsman  steered us
tifrought

18

And a good south wind sprung
up behind;
The Albatross did follow,
And cvery day, for food or play,
Came to the mariners’ hollo! -

19
In mist or cloud, on mast or
shroud,
It perched for vespers® ninc;
Whiles all the night, through
fog-smoke whitce,
Glimmered the white moon-
shine.”

20

“God save thee, ancient Mariner,
From the fiends, that plaguce
thee thust— °
Why look’st thou so?”—"\WVith
my crossbow
I shot the Albatross.”

Tnotscr . .. swound, confused gounds
nUch as one hears in a fainting spell.
s Thorough, poetic form for “throurh,”
' vespers, here means “evenlugs.”
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PART THE SECOND

21

“The Sun now rosc upon the
night;
Out of the sca came he,
Still hid in mist, and on the
left
Went down into the sea.

*9
-

And the good south wind still
blew behind,
But no swecet bird did follow,
Nor any day, for food or play,
Came to the mariness’ hollo!

23
And 1 had donc a hellish thing,

30

And it would work ‘cm
woc;
For all averred 1 had killed the
bird T wedluck
‘That made the breeze to blow.
‘Ah, wretch!” said they, ‘the bird
to slay,

‘That made the breeze toblow!”

24
Nor dim nor 1ed, like God's own
head,
The glorious Sun uprist;
Then all averred [ had killed the
bird
That brought the fog and
mist.
"Twas right,’ said they, ‘such
birds to slay,

compl
tn the exleme,

That bring the fog and mist.”

we
-

The fair breeze blew, the white
foam flew.
The furrow followed free;
\We were the fisst that ever
burst
Into that silent sca.

The lalr
breeze eon-
tinues: the
ship eaters
the Pacitie
Ocean anef
salls neeth-
ward, even
it ke
reaches the
Line.
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"“With my crossbow | shot the Albatross.”
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26

Down dropt the brecze, the sails
dropt down,
"Twas sad as sad could be;
And we did speak only to break
The silence of the sea!

%7
All in a hot and copper sky.
The bloody Sun.PaF;ﬂ noc;,n,
Right up above the mast did
stand,
No bigger than the Moon.

=8
Day after day, day after day, -
We stuck, nor breath nor mo-
tion;

" As idle as a painted ship

Upo? a painted occan.

29
Water, water, everywhere,
And all the boards did shrink;
Water, water, everywhere,
Nor any drop to drink.

3 -
The very deep did rot—O Christ!
That ever this should bet
Ym.lslimy things did crawl with

cgs
Upon the slimy sea.

3
About, about, in recl and rout
The death-fircs danced at
night;
The water, like a witch’s oils.
Burnt green, and blue, and
white.

“a

32

And some in dreams assured
were

Of the spirit that plagucd us

s0;
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Nine fathom deep he had (ol
lowed us
From the land of mist and
snow.

307

A splrit hsd
tollvaed

them; one
of (b tn-
staibie la-
habltants o
this plamet.
oclthes de-

parted souli e angels: concerning wtom the learned Jew Josepluss

and the Platonie Coostantbropelitan, Michael Piellus.'® may be
tonsaited They sre sery mamerons, sod there Is oo climate ~r

clement withnst oo or mare

33
And every tonguc, through utter
drought,
Was withered at the root;
\V¢ could not spcak, no morc
than if
\We¢ had been choked with
soot.

3¢
Ah! well-a-dayt—what cvil looks
Had I from old and young!

The skip-
thelr snre
distress
sould teln
whole guil
«ny the s+
elent Mar-
iner; in sien
the dead
seahied

round his
orek.

Instcad of the cross, the Alba-

tross
About my neck was hung.

PART THE THIRD

35
“There ed a weary time.
Eacl?atsl:roat )
\Was parched, and glazed cach
cve.

A weary time! a weary time!
How glazed cach weary cyc!
When looking westward, { be-

held
A somecthing in the sky.

16
3
At first it scemed a little speck,
And then it scemed a mist;
It moved. and moved, and took
at last -\
A certain shape, I wist.t

wJosephus . . . Psclius. Josephus
13795 A.0.) was a Jewish historian.
Michael Psellus (101$-1079), born in
Constantinopie, was a disciple of the
Greek philosopher Plato. ¥ wiat, knew.

The ancleat
Mariner be-
boldeth a
sign (o the
element
afar of,
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37
A speck, a mist. a shape, T wist!
And still it neared and ncared:
As if it dodged a water-spritc,
It plunged and tacked and
veered,
38
With throats unsliked,'= with
black lips baked.
We. could not laugh  nor
wail:
“Through uttcr drought all dumb
we stood!
I bit my ann, I sucked the bload.
And cried, “A sail! a sail’”

39
With throats unsliked. with
black lips baked,
Agape they heard me call:
Gramcercy!* they for joy did

gnm,
And all at once thcir breath
drcw in,
As they were drinking all,

4
Scel seet (I cried) she tacks' no
morct
Hither to work us weal®*
Without a breeze, without a
tide,
She steadics with upright kecl!

41

wave all

The western was

aflame,

The day was well-nigh donc!
Almost upon the western wave

Rested the broad bright Sun:
When that strange shape drove

suddenly

Betwixt us and the Sun.

W unslaked, not molstened by any
Jdrink of water. ¥ iramercy, a word
expressing thanka,

¥ tacks, nalln in one dircection and

then in another, 1% work ua swreat, bring
us good.
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FROMN.

THE PAST

4‘.’.
And straight the Sun was ficcked
with bars
(Hecaven's Mother send us
gracel),
As it through a dungcon-grate
he peered,
With broad and burning facc.

43
Alas! (thought 1, and my hcart
beat loud)
How fast she ucars and neats!
Arc thosc her sails that glance in
the Sun,
Like restless gossameres?*®

44
Arc thosc her 1ibs through which

1t sremett

him hut the
skeletenef
3 ship.

And s £
the Sun fats o0 the
Did pecr, as through a grate? Jm b
And is that Woman all her JheSeec
crew? and bet
Is that a Death? and arc there mueam
two? rd the
Is Dcath that \WWoman's mate? jle-
5
Her lfi‘?csc:vctc 1cd, her looks were Libesoet
Her locks were yollow as
gold;
Fer skin was as white as Jep-
rosy;
The Nightmare * Life-in-Death
was she, -~
Who thicks man’s blood with
cold.
46
The naked hulk alomgside Deth any
came, ] Drdth hune
And the twain wac asting §0,
dicc; e and
“The game is donc! I've won! ey am.
I've won!’ it
Quoth she,and whistlesthrice, Rt
U gossmmrres, cobwebs
ELA MARIOS ASJA
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THE RIME OF THE ANCIENT MARINER 30
47 PART °I'HIE FOURTH
Nousileht  The Su}::’s rim dips; the stars 52
the Bany. Atrzftcos?:ii:lc comes the darck: ] fc‘.'lr thlcc, aucit:ntl Ma:ltincr! -
r hi . : 1 fcar thy skinny hand! festt
w :lhscf:r-hmrd whisper, o’er the And thou art long. and lank, and E‘:E& .
' . brown, Blm:
Offt shot the specter-bark. As is the ribbed scasand.
48
. . od < 53
Nisies Ve ‘:_';;:‘::d! and looked side- I fear thee and thy glittering cve Getuur
Fear at my heart, as at a cup, A';)d th?: skinoy hand, so E’;l?h
. Bfed] seem in! TOWnN = y We.
‘Ihhcl)stlzﬁ:'::(:g dim, ‘:L:!o tslllt:ck “Fcar not, fcar not, thou Wed: ihto
the night; ding-Guest! iy
The steersman’s face by hiskmp 1S body dropt not down.
glcamed whitc; st
From the sails the dew did
drip— Alone. alonc. all. all alone,
Till clomb*® above the castern | AAlonc on a wide. wide scal
bare And never 2 saint took pity on
' The homéd Moon, with one My soul in agouy.
bright star 55
Vithi her tip.
Within the nether tip The many men, so beautiful! He despi.
49 And they all dead did lic; Geature
™ Oncafterone, by thestar-dogged  And t:;}_thousand thousand slimy
Moon, Jhings .
Too quick for groan or sigh, Lived on; and so did 1.
Each tumed his facc with a 6
ghastly pang, »
And cursed mc with tus cye. | looked upon the rotting sea, {245
’ And drew my cyes away; they shoal2
50 : I looked upon the rotting deck.  maoy i
westip- — Four times fifty living men And there the dead men lay.
Senind  (And I heard nor sigh nor .
groan), 57 .
With hecavy thump, a lifcless 1 looked to Heaven, and tricd to
lump, pray;
Theydroppeddownoncbyone. But or cver'*a praver had gusht,
) ) A wicked whisper came, and
51 made
Baike.  The souls did from their bodics My heart as dry as dust.
Leting her flv—
et ™ = They fied to bliss or.woe! 58
Matoer. And every soul. it passed me by, 1 closed my lids. and kept them
Like the whizz of my cross- close.
bow!” : And the balls like pulses beat;
« ¥ clomd, climbed. 8 or ever, belare,
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370
For the sky and the sea. and the
sca and the sky
Lay like a load on my weary eye.
And the dead were at my feet.
59 .
Bate = The cold sweat melted from
frnmin  their limbs,
rodintad Nor rot nor reek did they;
e The look with which they looked
" on me
Had never passed away.
. 6o
An ollrhan’s curse would drag to
el .
A spirit from on high;
But oh! more horrible than that
Is a curse in a dead man’s eye!
lahts lone- -Seven days, seven nights, I saw
fisedoess be that curse,
wewde  And ftt 1 could not die.
.\f’“:m. and
i &
:uﬁ;.:} 1« The snj}?\'ing Moon went up the
:::'&’ So??d x}xtowherc did abide;
sy be. tly she was going up,
r&.'ﬁuu And a star or two beside—
-
peinted rest
nd thelr 62
natfre coun.
iy and welr Her beams bemocked the sultry
e il
sanounced,  Like April hoarfrost spread;
teasiut But where the ship's huge
rimes , shadow lay, .
ot The charmdd water burnt alway

A still and awful red.

63
Bribelict  Beyond the shadow of the ship,
I watched the water-snakes;

srefeal,

it Gods
catwesst  They moved in tracks of shining
the grest \\'hitc.

calm,

« And when they reared, the elfish
light
Fell off in hoary flakes.

1 democked . . . main, looked cool
in contrast with the hot sea-surface.
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Within the shadow of the ship
1 watched their rich attire;
Bluc, glossy green, and velvet

black,
They coiled and swam; and

every track
Was a flash of golden fire.
65
O happy living things! no tongue e
Their beauty might declare; :mfi.,'“‘;‘

A spring of love gushed from my.
heart.
And ] blessed them unaware! !
Sure my kind saint took pity on e
nic, ’
And [ blessed them unaware.

66

The selfsame moment I could
pray;
And from my neck so free
The Albatross fell off, and sank
Like lead into the sea.

PART THE FIFTH
67
*“Oh, sleep! it is a gentle thing,
Beloved from pole to pole!
To Mary Queen the praise be
iven!
She sent the gentle slecp from

Hcaven,
That slid into my soul.

68
The sillv*® buckets on the deck, Brtrace«
That had so long remained, Siother, the
e,

I drcamt that they were filled strioer
with dew; b vaa

And when I awoke, it rincd.

69

My lips were wet, my throat was

cold.
My garments all were dank;*

= 3illy, uselens. ® dank, damp.
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Sure I had drunken in my

drcams,
Awd gtill my body drank.

7‘:
I moved. and could not feel my
limbs.
1 was so light—almost
I thought that I had died in

slecp,
And was a blessed ghost.

7t
And soon I heard a roaring
wind;
li did not come ancar; -
But with its sound it shook the
sails
That were so thin and scar.

72
The u'ppcr air burst into life!
And 2 hundred fire-flags

sheen;??
To and fro they were hurmried
about;
And to and fro, and in and out,
The wan stars danced be-
tween.

73
And the coming wind did roar
more loud,
And the sails did sigh like
sedgc;
And the rain poured down from
onc black cloud;
The Moon was at its edge.,

74
The thick, black cloud was cleft,
and still
The Moon was at its side;
Like waters shot from some high
crag,
The lightning fell with never a
Jag. ’
A river steep and wide.
3 sheen, shone.

THE STUDY OF...
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75
‘I'he loud wind never reached the ebede
ship,
Yet l:xow the ship moved wduwe
on! poie
Beneath the lightning and the
Moon
The dead men gave a groan.
76
They groaned, they stirred, they”
all uprose, :

Nor spake, nor moved their -

cves;
It had been strange. even in a
dream,
To have seen those dead men
rise,

77
The helmsman steered, the ship
moved on;
Yet never a breeze up-blew.
The mariners all ‘gan work the
10
\Where they were wont to
do:
They raised their limbs like life-
less tools—
We were a ghastly crew.

78
The body of my brother’s son
Stood by me, knee to knee;
The body and [ pulled at onc

roz@
But he said naught to me.”

79

*] fear thee, ancient Mariner!™

“Be calm, _thou Wedding: s

But oot Oy
the souts ol

Guest! iddte wie

"Twas not those souls that fied in $ie%"
e
Which to their corses™® came sent down
. by the Innu

agam. ealbn of
But a troop of spirits blest;  { S

B coracs, corpses.
" ELA MARIOS ASJA
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8o

For when it dawncd—they
dropped their arms
And clustcred round the mast;
Sweet sounds rose slowly through
their mouths,
And from their bodies passcd.

S

Around, around, flew cach sweet
sound,
Then darted to the Sun;
Slowly the sounds came back
again,
Now mixed, now onc by one.

82
Somctimes a-dropping from the

sky
I heard the skylark sing:
Somctintes all little birds that
are,
How they secmed to fill the sea
and air
With their sweet jargoning!

83
And now ’twas like all instru-
ments,
Now like a loncly flute;
And now it is an angel’s song.

That makes the heavens be
mutc.
84
It ccascd; yet still the sails made
on

A plecasant noisc till noon,

A noisc like of a hidden brook
In the lcafy month of June,
That to the slecping woods all

night
Singcth a quict tune.

85
Till noon we quictly sailed on,
Yet never a brecze did breathe;
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Slowly and smoothly went the

ship,
Moved onward from bencath.
86
Under the keel ninc fathom Pekee
deep, tuuhlhe
From the land of mist and amteson
snow, e ship as
The spirit slid; and it was he  Lhein
That made theshiptogo. e an-
The sails at noon lcft off their e stutre
tune, quireth ten-
And the ship stood still also.
87
The Sun, right up above the

mast,
Fad fixed her to the occan,
But in a minute she "gan stir,
\Vith a short, uncasy motion—
Backwards and forwards half her
length
With a short, uncasy motion.

88

Then like a pawing horse let go.
She made a sudden bound;

It Aung the blood into my head,
And | fell down in a swound,

8

How long in that same fit I lay,
I have not to declare;

But cre my living life rcturned.

I heard and in my soul discerned
Two voiccs in the air.

90

‘I it he?' quoth onc, ‘Is this the me Polar
man? Sowrya rel-

g } g 1 . the
By Him who dicd on cross, o the

With his crucl bow he laid full habliants o

the ele-
low merd. tate
The harmless Albatross. B
two of them

relate, one to the other, that pentnce Jone and hesry for the
ancient Martner lith been accurded to the (*olar Splett, who re-
turneth suutbieerd,
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For when it dawned—they dropped their arms.
PART THE SIXTH

91

The spirit who bidcth by him-
sclf

In the land of mist and

snow,
He loved the bird that loved the
tnan
\Who shot him with his bow.’

92
¢ ‘The other was a softer voice,
As soft as honcy-dew;
Quoth he. “The man hath pen-

ance done
And penance more will do.

93
First Voice

*‘But tell me, tcll me! speak

again,
Thy soft response rencwing—
\What makes lﬁgt ship drive on
so fast?
\What is the Occan doing?’

94
Secoxp Voick
‘Still as a slave before his lord,
The Occan hath no blast;

ELA MARIOS ASJA
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His great bright cye most silently
Up to the Moon is cast—

95
If he may know which way to

g9
For she guides him smooth or
grim.
Sce, brother, sce! how graciously
Shc looketh down on him.’

96

. Frsr Voice

‘But why drives on that ship so
fast, )

Without or** wave or wind?’
Secoxop Vorcr

“I'he air is cut away beforc,
Aud‘closcs from behind.

: 97
Fly, brother. Ry! morc high,
more high,
Or we shall be belated:
For slow and slow that ship will

g0,
\When the Mariner’s trance is
abated.”

98
I woke, and we were sailing on
As in a gentle weather.
“I'was night, calm night, the
Moon was high;
The dead men stood together.

9
All stood together on the deck,
For a charncl-dungcon® fitter;
All fixed on me their stony cyes
That in the Moon did glittcr.

100
The pang. the curse, with which
they dicd,
tHad never passed away;

* or, efther.
= charnel-dungeon, burial vault

THE STUDY OF...

[ could not draw my cyes from
theirs,
Nor turn them up to pray.

101

And now this spcll was snapt;
oncc morc
I viewed the occan green,
And looked far forth, yct little

saw
Of what had clse been scen—

102
Like onc that on a Joncsome road
Doth walk in fcar and drcad.
And having once turncd round,
walks on,
And tums uo more his head.
Because he knows a frightful
fiend
Doth closc behind him tread.

103
But soon there breathed a wind
on nc,
Nor sound nor motion madc;
Its path was not upon the sca,
In ripple or in shadc.

104
It raised my hair, it fanncd my
check
Like a mecadow-gale of spring—
It mingled strangely with my
fears,
Yet it fclt like a welcoming.

105
Swiftly. swiftly flew the ship,
Yet she sailed softly too;
Sweetly,  swectly  blew
brecze—
On mc alonc it blew.

106

Oh! drcam of joy! is this indeed
The lighthouse top I scc?

Is this the hill> Is this the kirk?
Is this mine own countree?

the

And the
anclent
Maslner be-
taldeth bis
aatlve
eountry.

ELA MARIOS ASJA



IR - PERFRETRYE OV ERAEARREHENT S aringr

107
\We drifted o'cr the harbor-bar,
And I with sobs did pray—
‘O let me be awake, my God!
Or let me sleep alway.”

108
‘The harbor-bay was clear as glass,
So smoothly it was strcwn!
And on the bay the moonlight
lay,
And the shadow of the Moon.

109
The rock shoac bright, the kirk
no less, ' ‘
That stands above the rock;
‘The moonlight steeped in silent-

ness
The steady weathercock.
v
110
™ - e ’
Mepnecle  And the bay was white with
ihe deud silent light,
) Till n'sini from the same,
Full many shapes, that shadows=¢
were,
In crimson colors came.
11
Aedanvesr A little distance from the prow
forne of Those crimson shadows were;
fieht. I turncd my cyes upon thedeck—

Oh, Christ! what saw I there!

1z
Each corsc lay flat, lifcless and
flat,
And, by the holy rood!*
. A man all light, a scraph-man,®
" On cvery corse there stood.

113
. This scraph-band. cach waved
his hand—
It was a heavenly sight!

® shadows, reflections,
¥ holy rood, cross of Christ.
= geraph-man, angel

SKRIPSI
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They stood as signals to the land,
Each onc a lovely light;

114
This scraph-band, cach waved
his hand;
No voice did they impart—
No voice; but oh! the stlence
sank
Like music on my heart.

11§
But soon | heard the dash of oars.
I heard the Pilot’s checer;
My hcad was turned perforce
away,

And [ saw a boat appear.

116

‘The Pilot, and the Pilot’s boy.
I hcard them coming fast;
Dcar Lord in licaven! it was a
joy
The dead nien could not blast.

117
I saw a third—I heard his voice;
It is the Hermit good!
Hesingeth loud his godly hymns
That he makes in the wood.
Hell shrieve™ my soul, he'll
wash away
The Albatross’s blood.

PART THE SEVENTH

118

“This Hermit good lives in that
wood
\WVhich slopcs down to the sca:
low loudly his swect voice he
rears!
He loves to talk with marineres
That come from a far coun-
trec,

® shricve, shrive, glve me abxolution
for my* sins,

The Nermit
of the wonqd
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119
He kneels at mom, and noon,
and cve—
Hec hath a cushion plump;
It is thc moss that wﬁolly
hides
The rotted old oak-stump.

120
The skiff-boat ncared; [ heard
them talk,
*Why this is strange, I trow!*®
Where arc those lights so many
and fair
“T'hat signal made but now?".

121

‘Strange, by my faith!” the Her-
mit said—
‘And they answered not our
cheer!
The planks look warped! and sce
those sails
‘How thin they arc and scar!
I never saw aught like to
them,
Unless perchance it were

Approach.
eth thi ship

122
Browl'n skelctons of Icaves that
ag
My forest-brook along;
When the ivy-tod* is heavy with
snow,
And the owlet whoops to the
wolf below

That eats the shewolf's
young.
123
‘Dear Lord! it hath a fiendish
look’—

(Thc Pilot made reply)
. T am a-feared’—"Push on, push
on!
Said the Ilermit cheerily.

® trow, think, nm aure,
* {vy-tod, bushy clump of vy,
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124
The boat came closer to the ship,
But I nor spake nor stirred;
The boat came closc beneath the
ship,
And straight a sound was
heard.

125
Under the water it rumbled on, Thestio
Still louder and more dread;  siaten
It rcached the ship, it split the
bay;
The ship went down like lead.

126
Stunncd by that loud and drcad. T seckem
ful sound, saved tn the
\Which sky and occan smote, ">
Like onc that hath been seven
days drownced
My body lay afloat;
But swift as drcams, myself I
found
Within thc Pilot’s boat.

127
Upon the whirl, where sank the
ship,
The boat spun round and
round;
And all was still, save that the
hill
Was telling of the sound.

128

I moved my lips—thc Pilot
shricked
And fell down in a fit;
The holy Hermit raiscd his eves
And prayed where he did sit.

129
I took the oars; the Pilot’s boy,
\Who now doth crazy go,
Laughcd loud and long, and all
the while
His eyes went to and fro.

ELA MARIOS ASJA
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‘Ha! ha!" quoth he, ‘full plain I
sec,
‘I'he Devil knows how to row.”

130
And now, all in my own coun-
tree, )
I stood on the firm land!
The Hermit stepped forth from
the boat,
And scarcely he could stand.

131

‘Or shrieve me, shricve me, holy
_man!’

The Hermit crossed his brow:.

‘Say quick,” quoth he, 'I bid thee

SAY =

\th’:t manncr of man art

thou?’

v 132
Forthwith this framc of mine
was wrenched
With a wocful agony,
Which forced me to begin my
tale;
And then it left me free.

133
Since then, at an uncertain hour,
That agony retums;
And till my ghastly tale is told,
This heart within me burns.

134

-1 paslsa, like night, from land to

nd;

I have strange power of speech;
That moment that his face I sce,
I know the man that must hear

me—

To him my tale I tcach.

135
\What loud uproar bursts from
that door!
The wedding-guests arc there;

THE STUDY OF...

But in the garden-bower the
bride
And bridemaids singing arc;
And hark the little vesper bell,
Which biddcth me to prayer!

136
O Wedding-Guest! this soul
hath been
Alone on a wide, wide sea;
So lonely "twas that God himself
Scarce seemid there to be.

137
O swecter than the marriage.
feast,
"Tis sweeter far to me,
To walk together to the kitk
\Vith a geodly company!—

138
To walk together to the kik,
And all together pray,
While cach to his great Father sndreer.
bends, things that
Old men, and babes, and loving Siewtn
friends,
And youths and maidens gay!

And te
tesch, by
bis own e2.
ample. lose
and rever-

139
Farewell, farewell! but this I tell
To thee, thou \Vedding-
Guest!
He praycth well, who lovethr

well,
Both man and bird and beast.

1.*0
He prayeth best, who loveth best
All things both great and
_ small;
For the dear Cod who loveth us,
He made and loveth all.”

141

The Mariner, whose cye s
bright,

Whosc beard with age is hoar,
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Is gonc; and now the Wedding-
Guest ..
Turmed from the bod aroom's -
door. N

142
He went like onc that hath been
stunned,
And is of scnse fordom:
A sadder and a wiser man,
He rose the morrow mom.
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