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ZOMITIRT — YT 2O HRIRK T SIS, HodEorhk iR
YTHRBEhTW3I5KES,

TR D ik Wye BIORLUICM - TRTF B C &k, ZOWEARDHEL
Wik, ThEBSTHLLHALRSGOLOELTE S5 5, A TH®RN
55 Wye FIBBOMTICEE o TWwbe KENMLS X 57 lines,

These waters, rolling from their mountain.springs
With a soft inland murmur.

ZLTHMBRBSTHB X 53BN OO image,
. . these steep and lofty cliffs,

That on a wild secluded scene impress
Thoughts of more deep seclusion;

COMIRE LA DLMR, coloRE, BERLIBLXD® -
25557 “five” OFEX L,

Five years have past; five summer, with the length
Of five long winter

MIEXIARKicS oo X 5 “again” OH{EABHA,
...... and again I hear
These waters, . . . . . . ——0Once again
Do 1 behold these steep and lofty cliffs,

The day is come when 1 again repose

Once again I see
These hedge-tows, . . . . .
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ZLTYRBAZOH TV H LD E—o—DELLTHL L5, 40
WESE LI this £ these %% UT B+ 5 41 Flz t¥ These waters;
these steep and lofty cliffs; this dark sycamore; these orchard-turfs; 7 ¥
—HADHLIRCD L) RABOBIRENEC2LBLHTEF Z D TH
Bo FLTHERMUMTAEUSIE» TR, KZOBIX DN 5D
e iR FH e AR IS EN T TR T HOBME] * TRANOREH] cBung
EBRZDOTHED, WIRLELCRAROELVWETHS. RchbofHiL
IRT-YI2RHBOEICE o C—iHE o 2O My,

BE, PIEMKOY YT ik, HAR MH¥rsHUE] ok Ch -
%o

The coarser pleasures of my boish days,
And their glad animal movements all gone by.

O, MR THIDLENCTDTED Wye WE it o bk
HH8DE5 “in hours of thoughtless youth” it 3 o &AL & - TDER,
MR EOBHAICH TIHOEENKD lines 1 HBFHTHENTES,

For pature then
Tomewas allinall. . . . ...
...... The sounding cataract
Haunted me like a passion : the tall rock,
The mountain, and the deep and gloomy wood,
Their colours and their forms, were then to me
An appetite :

EMR2 a passion “CH D, an appetite THH, £ L€ “all inall” ¢ o
L\ 3z ki, passion % appetite 2\ 3 nb LA SHIBPCEFS LS,

BREMBEET HARHLTWED TR LWL WS T 2ic k30T kb d
e AOEE, EHEAKZHLY 3 SERXREYL» S ARLWFRES, 1k
ﬁ&%ﬁw<6r?§g@om<Ja%®¢m$orﬁ%&£btam5®f
HBo, LOVLIL “aching joy” TH D “dizzy rapture” TH o oo HHE L8
“ thoughtless ” 2U0F.5 X 5 I iRILM T, BRXIENIABLE CH oD TH S
o WEMTHAYR TV 3. L LAHIRTHREZDLOEXRTWZDTH B,

o fuv iR & EY,

...... a feeling and a love,
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That had no need of a remoter charm,
By thought supplied, nor any interest
Unborrowed from the eye.

b B RO BRI TV S, Wik ERYy thoughtless 2IE 3D
Thbe BEOI -V T AL > CTHROUDIRAL BERC L - THDLNS
boThil, AN bASTERILLIDINELTCTH o,

RU, 35X0 L5 MR BEFR-TLES R,

That time is past,
And all its aching joys are now no more,
And all its dizzy raptures.

SHU D Wye O BIicEiA T O, BEDOY -V Y 2AHSOB% U H
FTOLIRYARTH S,
ChbDLELWEREZBD TWAH, U5, ARG, LLETLRT
5, TANLERRO N YHETLMD) TH55L, a passion % an
appetite TH55 &, ThREHRDLEONCLBDTH D, HAOB LI A
EhfikdoTw3d, BARKETE S5, HROBRICET 5HOBFULXE
RO rd3enmzkd. BARX TBRIONLEUVOFEEH] %3 - T30
TH D, EHERNICEMINI BT LRIHEN D TR, ToBr L TH
QonFohich sKIch, ThbohRMmiHots s,

These beauteous forms,
Though a long absence, have not been to me
As is a landscape to a blind man's eye:
But oft, in lonely rooms, and 'mid the din
Of towns and cities, I have owed to them
In hours of weariness, sensations sweet,
Felt in the blcod, and felt along the heart ;

ELTEDH LT, YR I > THRICE—2DHFEN L DI S,

that blessd mood,
In which the burthen of the mystery,
In which the heavy and the weary weight
Of all this unintelligible world,
Is lightened :
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T =T 209 Eerb HROBTCHTEL Wi - THt. RALARKRLAT
WHEREHARHAZDO DL Y AR TRECHELTWIHAHD S
REFwRiEvR v, BROMAZ OUTLHAZMLNTORESI», &
WRF o d@mhitv, FAOBRSEHTRLEREDLON D, HEL
o tic, BHSOLoDIERNS X Lk okiiBWisw, BROEME D
d o EAkBiMMAEdD, coBRLHrEEFLolTikb2boRE5 L
THE IR TW L,

While with an eye made quiet by the power
Of harmony, and the deep power of joy,
We see into the life of things.

gy Tgotkds), WHoltthwds MRAFE] 2ERTHEW
50CH %

And 1 have felt
A presence that disturbs me with the joy
Of elevated thoughts ;

YWHOHMOFIY, K5 FEOKRMIICEL o T HEERL YHUTE B50TH
B0 TAHoWndk, #HLVWHEH] PXDARMKALWHO LB DRV, ]
LOEHETCWRIHENEVWSTLRBWE i [—oDFE] OB TH S, fH1E
WS DIRFAILESD D e EhiIX

. - Something far more deeply interfused,
Whose dwelling is the light of setting suns,
And the round ocean and the living air,
And the blue sky, and in the mind of man;

T —-YIREoT, Thik

The anchor of my purest thoughts, the nurse,
The guide, the guardian of my heart, and soul
Of all my moral being

THHo cOLIRFHEELCETSCLITE 2T — YT 23 humanity ©
BLARHAERNZZ 2R TEID0¥ Aok HAXM L TRIo 2D TH
BHo
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FER Thaw KBS M 5 M5, BET584%, ZLTHY¥) oduc(E
LeEHELL AoLotdic{lts, AARAE RN, ek TARolphrd L
FHwB] LT -V T RRED. COFEDTICH » TRAML FHARD
—BTHoT, MDIDLFEULTHS, BRLUWLT AMELED the life %
MHORKEALHMOTLYATE D, Hris,

In darkness and amid the many shapes

Of joyless daylight; when the fretful stir
Unprofitable, and the fever of the world,

Have hung upon the beatings of my heart —
How oft, in spirit, have I turned to thee,

O sylvan Wye! thou wanderer thro’ the woods,

FLTCY-YI20FH LS TEHRRBB ] CLP¥FAXDCH D, EHREE
B——Cc NBIE Wye Wit o TWAHHEOBHARICHTHERTH D,

For I have learned
To look on nature, not as in the hour
Of thoughtless youth ;

M BREMBr LW o2 TRAEL T, bo MM EHRALRS 2,
kO L RFARDTHD, HlichEokili o, LN WINERLRTY
o HERLLAEHAREDLORHINTRTWS, 2L E o7, FhE T ol
RRFABSULRESIISR [BET Lo THEALRD L OFEALLRTI] W5
LORSBBLI Ligh -7z, thoughtless youth L Wil TCHE A5, FLT
R MR > TRGbARMK] 2dkv kiR lihoke HAIRK >
CiHEHEET R TH o DM B, BRIREN K, BIENCERER<
WhEEWVWXBDTREWVWES I h. ERE LD CHRICEARAYMS L%
FAEDTHD V) OREEMLERCHRLME L EEALL LW 2
KBRS 5, BB, HALEFALBDHEHSLBRILHLDTH S, &
Zic —o® turning point % R T 2B TE B, WIRTHHLY RiT 2k,
B, LT, BETYHOLEGLHMDEVWICLRRBDTH S,

. . the breath of this corporeal frame
And even the motion of our human blood
Almost suspended, we are laid asleep
In body, and become a living soul:
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LW HmARRNL o hiloBEXETLIZADNS,

Lo X3 LtiHiko, BANORKN, BIFHLIEES SRR, Bk
RIS MU DTH Do WHNEAL THARYES] cixrosTBEL
RAKROR oL oTHB,

RLxdendk, 7-YIZROHAZED L W) Z LREBHATXRD A
Raocinw, AR*0L0%RI30TRRL T, AARTELT, BRLHK
N LTAMDOMEAEL DLW iR DR LAEWVWES 35, BRLMT
FEXBRT S, HAOBHLVWELEI TR MM LEV OMLL oL, il
H, REF, TLTHEAOH) B0 5, FREHREY»>TomWm i
TORBRZTTR>THDD LW SEECRAL T, FAXMTEOHRDODIRE
SZUWKRERMIC LD THD, HARERELEI ARG TG TR L - T
ETOARFLUWFEL D, HARARMLESTREZORFRELH L Al
Fhd, BAR NMEEMo BT o) w37 -y IS0 EERED A
REEB] 205 5L 5 ¥ ¢ paraphrase LTV 3 k5 ic{iicit Bz 5,

what they(" half create
And what perceive;

Thit X

to recognise
In nature and the language of the sense,
The anchor or my purest thoughts, the nurse,

rwizriebinbd, HIMARLMIY b HR»L BRTWHLE WaTX
Vo

e bflEo, b LAHRLOLOXRTWEHAOBE LB R -2 D
YRETHZ LD,

T—YI2Z2RE5 “to look on nature” 2\ 35 = i §5IE LT RN
IfED, ThLBHe LTIRSTFEELXRGTILhm0THED, AREBMLT
AfioBEic, a presence D Ficd o T I R#H & FEkIc—>0 thing T
3 AloBHEcEWFE->TH5DTH 5, X

T LRI, iz o Wye WfgiiheT — /7 208+ 5 tk~ADIF
Ui eisT#HoThb, RLEDTEErF O RA4RTFCEELIRS

(1) they=eye, and ear
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oER TS BEL tOMEL L HEEYRH LN TEHDTH S,
HRoRcHFAREOBLEORLREBT

and in thy voice I catch
The language of my former heart, and read
My former pleasures in the shooting lights
Of thy wild eyes.

Hilie o thoughtless o fztfi @ IEA SR Uie “ wild ecstasies ” 23R
HMEhs, ALARYREHS>ELBHNLBR 2N bBARIMEELTKRERN
B, FOYHIENRVWOMEEED D,

When these wild ecstasies shall be matured
Into a sober pleasure: when thy mind
Shall be a mansion for all lovely forms,
Thy memory be as a dwelling-place

For all sweet sounds and harmones;

i AN Ao 2 AMACEB TS L5855, LIRS,
Has i, FEEA2ORE, BULoRWARATORI (Zhim
bbb —2TH355), ABsANEEORE LIRS FhED
TEABEARLF LA O LT Kok bk Lishok] CEEBERLT
B, ——ZOADIT =T ZBEHARNA o CHRIz—2DWENRBH L5 1C
PO B3 —FARYRB LI E s TAARETTIELB/BLES D, kD

for she can so inform
The mind that is within us, so impress
With quietness and beauty, and so feed
With lofty thoughts, . . .

Pl g, BHfi, HWRRELIAS X -Th) AARTHS Ckick
2T, HRLZMLTORSHFLEDORBILE - T, HACHERTWS [GE%
LAY IRL > THARBLC LLTELAEBL3LT -T2, HRYXESC
LRFLESBRALTHWS, ALZIS D exhortation (11 ®D dear sister
B LCEIDOLDOTikicl, EBRCT - YT 2OBECRE LEED%
BIEDL s TWAEHEADOFEAT Lo TWD, TR EXARYBr %
FATRVEVWRENOTFENTRBALTWDIDTEH S,
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Therefore let the moon
Shine on thee in thy solitary walk;
And let the misty mountain-winds be free
To blow against thee :

CERBADELNRBMINTVL S, ChRE~ADTERTHD LEHICRL R
FHNDZIWTH 5,




