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And ice, mast-highj came floating by,

As green as emerald.

The land of And through the drifts the snowy clif't

ice, and of

fearful Did send a dismal sheen :

,. .

'^
'
'^ Nor shapes of men nor beasts we ken

—

no living ^

thing was to The ice was all between.
be seen.

The ice was here, the ice was there.

The ice was all around :

It cracked and growled, and roar'd and

howl'd.

Like noises in a swound

!

Till a great

sea-bird,

called the

Abaltross,

came through

the snow-fog,

and was

received with

great joy and

hospitality.

At length did cross an Albatross :

Thorough the fog it came

;

As if it had been a Christian soul.

We hailed it in God's name.

It ate the food it ne'er had eat.

And round and round it flew.

The ice did split with a thunder-fit

;

The helmsman steer'd us through

!



And a good south wind sprung up behind

;

The Albatross did follow^

And every day, for food or play.

Came to the Mariner's hollo !

In mist or cloud, on mast or shroud.

It perch'd for vespers nine;

Whiles all the night, through fog-smoke

white.

Glimmered the white Moon-shine.

And lo! the

Albatross

provethabird

of good omen,

and foUoweth

the ship as it

returned

northward,

through fog

and floating

ice.

" God save thee, ancient Mariner ! The ancient

Mariner
From the fiends, that plague thee thus !— inhospitably

Why look'st thou so?"—With my cross
^^i'let^the

bow

I shot the Albatross !

pious bird of

good omen.
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Nor dim nor red^ like God's own head,

The glorious Sun uprist :

Then all averred, I had killed the bird

That brought the fog and mist.

'Twas right, said they, such birds to slay.

That bring the fog and mist.

But when the

fog cleared

off, they jus-

tify the same-

and thus

make them-

selves accom,

plices in the

crime.

The fair breeze blew, the white foam flew.

The furrow"^ stream'd oif free :

We were the first that ever burst

Into that silent sea.

Down dropt the breeze, the sails dropt

down,

"Twas sad as sad could be

;

And we did speak only to break

The silence of the sea

!

The fair

breeze con-

tinues; the

ship enters

the Pacific

Ocean and

sails north-

ward, even

till it reaches

the Line.

The ship hath

been sudden-

ly becalmed.

* In the former edition the line was,

The furrow follow'd free;

but I had not been long on board a ship, before I perceived that

this was the image as seen by a spectator from the shore, or from

another vessel. From the ship itself the Wake appears like a

brook flowing off fiom the stern.
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All in a hot and copper sky.

The bloody Sun, at noon.

Right up above the mast did stand.

No bigger ;than the Moon.

' Day after day, day after day.

We stuck, nor breath nor motion,

As idle as a painted ship

Upon a painted ocean.

And the Water, M'ater, every where.
Albatross

begins to be ^^" ^^^ ^^^ boards did shrink

;

avenged. Water water, every where.

Nor any drop to drink.

The very deep did rot : O Christ

!

That ever this should be !

Yea, slimy things did crawl with legs

Upon the slimy sea.

About, about, in reel and rout

The death-fires danced at night

;

The water, like a witch's oils.

Burnt green, and blue and white.
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And some in dreams assured were

Of the spirit that plagued us so :

Nine fathom deep he had followed us

From the land of mist and snow.

And every tongue, through utter drought.

Was wither'd at the root

;

We could not speak, no more than if

We had been choakM with soot.

may be consulted. They are very numerous,

climate or element without one or more.

A spirit had

followed

them ; one of

the invisible

inhabitants of

this planet,

neither de-

parted souls

nor angels
;

concerning

whom the

learned Jew,

Josephus,and

the Platonic

Constantino-

politan, Mi-

chael Psellus,

and there is uo

Ah ! well a-day ! what evil looks

Had I from old and young !

Instead of the cross, the Albatross

About my neck was hung.

The ship-

mates, in

their sore

distress,

would fain

throw the

whole guilt

on the ancient

Mariner : in sign whereof they hang the dead sea-bird round his

neck.
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With throat unslack'd^ with black lips At its nearer

approach, it

baked.

We could nor laugh nor wail

;

Through utter drought all dumb we stood !

I bit my arm, I sucked the bloody

And cried, A sail ! a sail

!

seemeth him

to be a ship
;

and at a dear

ransom he

freeth his

speech from

the bonds of

thirst.

With throat unslacked, with black lips

baked,

Agape they heard me call :

Gramercy ! they for joy did grin,

And all at once their breath drew in.

As they were drinking all.

A flash ofjoy.

See ! see ! (I cried) she tacks no more !

Hither to work us weal

;

Without a breeze, without a tide,

She steddies with upright keel

!

And horror

follows. For

can it be a

ship that

comes onward

withont wind

or tide?

The western wave was all a-flame.

The day was well nigh done !

Almost upon the v/estem wave

Rested the broad bright Sun
;

When that strange shape drove suddenly

Betwixt us and the Sun.
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One after

another,

One after one, by the star-dogg'd Moon

Too quick for groan or sigh.

Each turn'd his face with a ghastly pang,

And curs'd me with his eye.

His ship-

mates drop

down dead

;

Four times fifty living men,

(And I heard nor sigh nor groan)

With heavy thump, a lifeless lump,

They dropped down one by one.

Bnt LiFE-iN- The souls did from their bodies fly,-

Deatii be-

gins her work They fled to bliss or woe !

on the ancient \ , j i •- j v
,^ . And every soul, it passed me by.
Manner. J > f Jf

Like the whiz of my cross-bow !
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THE RIME OF THE ANCIENT MARINER,

PART THE FOURTH.

^' I FEAR the^, ancient Mariner!

I fear thy skinny hand

!

And thou art long, and lank, and brown^

As is the ribbed sea-sand.*

The wedding,

guest feareth

that a spirit is

talking to

him;

1 fear thee and thy glittering eye.

And thy skinny hand, so brown."

—

Fear not, fear not, thou Wedding-Guest

!

This body dropt not down.

Alone, alone, all, all alone.

Alone on a wide wide sea!

But the an-

cient Mariner

assureth him

of his bodily

life, and pro-

ceedeth to

relate his hor-

rible penance.

* For the two last lines of this stanza, I am indebted to Mr.

Wordsworth. It was on a delightful walk from Nether Stowey

to Dulverton, with him and his sister, in the Autumn of 1797, that

that this Poem was planned, and in part composed.
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By the light

of the Moon
he behckleth

God's crea-

tures of the

great cabn.

Beyond the shadow of the ship,

I watch'd the water-snakes :

They moved in tracks of shining white.

And when they reared, the elfish light

Fell off in hoary flakes.

Within the shadow of the ship

I watch'd their rich attire :

Blue, glossy green, and velvet black.

They coiled and swam; and every track

Was a flash of golden fire.

Their beauty O happy living things I no tongue
and their

, • , i

Their beauty might declare :happiness.

He blesseth

them in his

heart.

A spring of love gusht from my heart,

And I blessed them unaware !

Sure my kind saint took pity on me,

And I blessed them unaware.

The spell

begins to

break.

The self sfime moment I could pray

;

And from my neck so free

The Albatross fell off, and sank

Like lead into the sea.
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The spirit who bideth by himself

In the land of mist and snow.

He loved the bird that loved the man

Who shot him with his bow/'

The other was a softer voice.

As soft as honey-dew :

Quoth he, " The man hath penance done.

And penance more will do."
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THE RIME OF THE ANCIENT MARINER,

PART THE SIXTH.

FIRST VOICE.

But tell me, tell me ! speak again.

Thy soft response renewing

—

What makes that ship drive on so fast ?

What is the ocean doing ?

SECOND VOICE.

Still as a slave before his lord.

The OCEAN hath no blast
j

His great bright eye most silently

Up to the Moon is cast

—

If he may know which way to go
;

For she guides him smooth or grim.

See, brother, see ! how graciously

She looketh down on him.
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The pang, the curse, with which they died,

Had never passed away

:

I could not draw my eyes from theirs^

Nor turn them tip to pray.

The curse is And now this spell Tp^s snapt : once more
finally

expiated. I Viewed the ocean green,

. And looked far forth, yet little saw

Of what had else been seen

—

Like one, that on a lonesome road

Doth walk in fear and dread.

And having once tum'd round, walks on,

And turns no more his head

;

Because he knows, a frightful fiend

Doth close behind him tread.

But soon there breathed a wind on me.

Nor sound nor motion made :

Its path was not upon the sea.

In ripple or in shade.

It raised my hair, it fanned my cheek

Like a meadow-gale of spring

—



»





33

This seraph-bandj each waved his hand.

No voice did they impart

—

No voice; but oh! the silence sank

Like music on my heart.

But soon I heard the dash of oars,

I heard the Pilot's cheer

;

My head was turn'd perforce away.

And I saw a boat appear.

The Pilot, and the Pilot's boy,

I heard them coming fast

:

Dear Lord in Heaven ! it was a joy

The dead men could not blast.

I saw a third—I heard his voice :

It is the Hermit good !

He singeth loud his godly hymns

That he makes in the wood.

He'll shrieve my soul, he'll wash away

The Albatross's blood.

VOL, JJ. »
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THE RIME OF THE ANCIENT MARINER.

PART THE SEVENTH.

TheHermitof This Hermit good lives ia that wood
the Wood,

Which slopes down to the sea.

How loudly his sweet voice he rears !

He loves to talk with mariaeres

That come from a far countree.

He kneels at morn, and noon and eve

—

He hath a cushion plump i

It is the moss that wholly hides

The rotted old oak-stump.

The Skiff-boat near'd : I heard them talk,

" Why this is strange, I trow I

Where are those lights so many and fair.

That signal made but now ?"
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« Strange, by my faith !" the Hermit said— Approacheth

"And they answered not our cheer ! wondeT.

^'^^

The planks look warped! and see those

sails,

How thin they are and sere !

I never saw ought like to them.

Unless perchance it were

The skeletons of leaves that lag

My forest-brook along:

When the ivy-tod is heavy with snow.

And the owlet whoops to the wolf below.

That eats the she-wolfs young/'

Dear Lord \ it hath a fiendish look—

(The Pilot made reply)

I am a-feared—Push on, push on

!

Said the Hermit cheerily.

The boat came closer to the ship,

But I nor spake nor stirred;

The boat came close beneath the ship.

And straight a sound was heard.

D 2
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from land to I pass^ like nighty from land to land ;

land,

I have strange power of speech ;

That moment that his face I see,

I know the man that must hear me:

To him my tale I teach.

What loud uproar bursts from that dopr

!

The wedding-guests are there ^

But in the garden-bower the bride

And bride-maids singing are;

And hark the little vesper bell.

Which biddeth me to prayer

!

O Wedding-Guest ! this soul hath been

Alone on a wide w^ide sea

:

So lonely 'twas, that God himself

Scarce seemed there to be.

O sweeter than the marriage-feast,

'Tis sweeter far to me.

To walk together to the kirk

With a goodly company !

—

' To walk together to the kirk.

And all together pray,
;
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