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1: William Wordsworth Â« Tales From the Landing Book Shelves
William and Dorothy Wordsworth travel to France so that Wordsworth can meet his daughterâ€”Carolineâ€”and make
arrangements for her support with Annette Vallon. When he returns to England, Wordsworth marries Mary Hutchinson, a
schoolmate and longtime friend.

His sister, the poet and diarist Dorothy Wordsworth , to whom he was close all his life, was born the following
year, and the two were baptised together. They had three other siblings: Richard, the eldest, who became a
lawyer; John, born after Dorothy, who went to sea and died in when the ship of which he was captain, the Earl
of Abergavenny , was wrecked off the south coast of England; and Christopher , the youngest, who entered the
Church and rose to be Master of Trinity College, Cambridge. He was frequently away from home on business,
so the young William and his siblings had little involvement with him and remained distant from him until his
death in His hostile interactions with them distressed him to the point of contemplating suicide. Wordsworth
was taught both the Bible and the Spectator , but little else. It was at the school in Penrith that he met the
Hutchinsons, including Mary, who later became his wife. She and William did not meet again for another nine
years. Wordsworth made his debut as a writer in when he published a sonnet in The European Magazine. He
received his BA degree in In he went on a walking tour of Europe, during which he toured the Alps
extensively, and visited nearby areas of France, Switzerland, and Italy. He fell in love with a French woman,
Annette Vallon, who in gave birth to their daughter Caroline. The Reign of Terror left Wordsworth thoroughly
disillusioned with the French Revolution and the outbreak of armed hostilities between Britain and France
prevented him from seeing Annette and his daughter for some years. The purpose of the visit was to prepare
Annette for the fact of his forthcoming marriage to Mary Hutchinson. Mary was anxious that Wordsworth
should do more for Caroline. In he received a legacy of pounds from Raisley Calvert and became able to
pursue a career as a poet. It was also in that he met Samuel Taylor Coleridge in Somerset. The two poets
quickly developed a close friendship. Together Wordsworth and Coleridge with insights from Dorothy
produced Lyrical Ballads , an important work in the English Romantic movement. The second edition,
published in , had only Wordsworth listed as the author, and included a preface to the poems. Wordsworth
also gives his famous definition of poetry as "the spontaneous overflow of powerful feelings: A fourth and
final edition of Lyrical Ballads was published in He attempted to get the play staged in November , but it was
rejected by Thomas Harris , the manager of the Covent Garden Theatre , who proclaimed it "impossible that
the play should succeed in the representation". The rebuff was not received lightly by Wordsworth and the
play was not published until , after substantial revision. While Coleridge was intellectually stimulated by the
journey, its main effect on Wordsworth was to produce homesickness. He wrote a number of other famous
poems in Goslar, including " The Lucy poems ". In the Autumn of , Wordsworth and his sister returned to
England and visited the Hutchinson family at Sockburn. When Coleridge arrived back in England he travelled
to the North with their publisher Joseph Cottle to meet Wordsworth and undertake a proposed tour of the Lake
District. This was the immediate cause of the siblings settling at Dove Cottage in Grasmere in the Lake
District, this time with another poet, Robert Southey nearby. Wordsworth, Coleridge and Southey came to be
known as the " Lake Poets ". On 4 October, following his visit with Dorothy to France to arrange matters with
Annette, Wordsworth married his childhood friend Mary Hutchinson. The following year Mary gave birth to
the first of five children, three of whom predeceased her and William: John Wordsworth 18 June â€” Mary
Ann Dolan d. Dora Wordsworth 16 August â€” 9 July Married Edward Quillinan in Thomas Wordsworth 15
June â€” 1 December Catherine Wordsworth 6 September â€” 4 June William "Willy" Wordsworth 12 May
â€” Married Fanny Graham and had four children: Please help improve this article by adding citations to
reliable sources. Unsourced material may be challenged and removed. April Learn how and when to remove
this template message Wordsworth had for years been making plans to write a long philosophical poem in
three parts, which he intended to call The Recluse. In â€”99 he started an autobiographical poem, which he
referred to as the " poem to Coleridge " and which he planned would serve as an appendix to a larger work
called The Recluse. In he began expanding this autobiographical work, having decided to make it a prologue
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rather than an appendix. He completed this work, now generally referred to as the first version of The Prelude
, in , but refused to publish such a personal work until he had completed the whole of The Recluse. The death
of his brother John, also in , affected him strongly and may have influenced his decisions about these works.
In particular, while he was in revolutionary Paris in , the year-old Wordsworth made the acquaintance of the
mysterious traveler John "Walking" Stewart â€” , [21] who was nearing the end of his thirty years of
wandering, on foot, from Madras , India, through Persia and Arabia , across Africa and Europe, and up
through the fledgling United States. Intimations of Immortality from Recollections of Early Childhood ". Up
to this point Wordsworth was known only for Lyrical Ballads, and he hoped that this new collection would
cement his reputation. Its reception was lukewarm, however. Rydal Mount â€” home to Wordsworth â€” In ,
he and his family, including Dorothy, moved to Rydal Mount , Ambleside between Grasmere and Rydal
Water , where he spent the rest of his life. He did, however, write a poetic Prospectus to "The Recluse" in
which he laid out the structure and intention of the whole work. Following the death of his friend the painter
William Green in , Wordsworth also mended his relations with Coleridge. Coleridge and Charles Lamb both
died in , their loss being a difficult blow to Wordsworth. The following year saw the passing of James Hogg.
Despite the death of many contemporaries, the popularity of his poetry ensured a steady stream of young
friends and admirers to replace those he lost. He remarked in that he was willing to shed his blood for the
established Church of England , reflected in the Ecclesiastical Sketches of This religious conservatism also
colours The Excursion , a long poem that became extremely popular during the nineteenth century; it features
three central characters, the Wanderer; the Solitary, who has experienced the hopes and miseries of the French
Revolution ; and the Pastor, who dominates the last third of the poem. In , the Scottish poet and playwright
Joanna Baillie reflected on her long acquaintance with Wordsworth. He initially refused the honour, saying
that he was too old, but accepted when the Prime Minister, Robert Peel , assured him that "you shall have
nothing required of you". Wordsworth thus became the only poet laureate to write no official verses. The
sudden death of his daughter Dora in at the age of only 42 was difficult for the aging poet to take and in his
depression, he completely gave up writing new material. His widow Mary published his lengthy
autobiographical "poem to Coleridge" as The Prelude several months after his death. Though it failed to
arouse much interest at that time, it has since come to be widely recognised as his masterpiece. In popular
culture[ edit ] Wordsworth has appeared as a character in works of fiction, including: William Kinsolving â€”
Mister Christian.
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2: William Wordsworth - Poet | Academy of American Poets
William Wordsworth, who rallied for "common speech" within poems and argued against the poetic biases of the period,
wrote some of the most influential poetry in Western literature, including his most famous work, The Prelude, which is
often considered to be the crowning achievement of English romanticism.

Fifty percent larger than standard suites, they allow for an even more generous living area for the ultimate in
space and comfort. With the same fittings as standard suites, exquisitely and lavishly appointed to the very
highest standard, plus complimentary soft cotton bathrobes and slippers adding the final little touch, this really
is the epitome of river cruise luxury! Substantially larger at 23 square metres sq. Of course the identical high
quality furnishings and fittings as the standard suite are evident throughout, again with stunning views from
the panoramic floor to ceiling sliding glass doors. Diamond Deck Suites A gleaming wood door opens
revealing your exceptionally appointed suite. At 17 square metres square feet , its generous dimensions are
amongst the largest you will find on a cruiser gracing any European river. Please note all suites have two twin
beds with individual bedding which can be moved together or separated accordingly. Careful consideration
has been given to the tiniest details with individually controlled air-conditioning so you set the temperature
that you desire, a hairdryer, safe, minibar, telephone and the convenience of tea our meticulous planning even
extends to familiar teabags! Ruby Deck Suites A gleaming wood door opens revealing your exceptionally
appointed suite. Emerald Deck Suites Suites on the Emerald Deck are slightly smaller, measuring
approximately 16 square metres square feet and have smaller fixed windows. Some are available for sole
occupancy with no supplement and are subject to availability. The three fully air-conditioned accommodation
decks including notably the lower deck â€” are all accessed by an attractive glass lift for your convenience or
the wide elegant wrought-iron staircase. Above these is the magnificent Sun Deck - uniquely and illustrating
yet again our considered depth of design, a second staircase amidships affords convenient Sun Deck access.
Head on up to this truly spectacular deck and what could be better than watching life ashore slip by from the
comfort of a sun lounger, perhaps under shade if the weather gets too hot! The Diamond Deck is where you
will find the very heart of the ship - the superb panoramic observation lounge and bar; a lounge in every sense
of the word, complete with plenty of comfortable leather armchairs and sumptuous sofas where you can sink
into warmly colourful cushions in beautiful quality fabrics with a freshly made cup of tea. A thick wool carpet
feels lovely underfoot and the tasteful contemporary lighting above creates a welcoming and refined
ambience, further complemented by the discreet and intuitive service resplendent of the finest five-star hotels.
So just sit back with your favourite cocktail and take in the truly mesmerising view. At the Bistro with its open
kitchen, large panoramic windows and al fresco seating, enjoy a more intimate dining experience whilst taking
in the fantastic views. Here in the evenings the chef presents his personal signature dishes to a small number
of diners with menus varying according to the seasons; this intimate dining experience can be reserved on
board at no extra charge. When the weather allows the panoramic windows may be fully opened on to the
terrace to allow a delightful al fresco dining experience. So just sit back with a well-deserved glass of wine
from the carefully selected wine list and delight in the wonderful elegance of your surroundings; beautifully
laid tables of just 4 or 6 guests, crisp linen, deep wool carpets and warm wood panelling abound to offer a
delectable dining experience of the highest order. On the Emerald lower Deck is the fitness centre, perfect for
working off all those delicious meals or for something less strenuous treat yourself to a relaxing massage.
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3: Poems by William Wordsworth about Travel
William Wordsworth Character Timeline in The Art of Travel The timeline below shows where the character William
Wordsworth appears in The Art of Travel. The colored dots and icons indicate which themes are associated with that
appearance.

Upon the stone His wife sate near him, teasing matted wool, While, from the twin cards toothed with glittering
wire, He fed the spindle of his youngest child, Who, in the open air, with due accord Of busy hands and
back-and-forward steps, Her large round wheel was turning. Towards the field In which the Parish Chapel
stood alone, Girt round with a bare ring of mossy wall, While half an hour went by, the Priest had sent Many a
long look of wonder: Oft in the piping shrouds had Leonard heard The tones of waterfalls, and inland sounds
Of caves and trees: He had lost his path, As up the vale, that afternoon, he walked Through fields which once
had been well known to him: And oh what joy this recollection now Sent to his heart! His arms have a
perpetual holiday; The happy man will creep about the fields, Following his fancies by the hour, to bring Tears
down his cheek, or solitary smiles Into his face, until the setting sun Write fool upon his forehead. You live,
Sir, in these dales, a quiet life: Your years make up one peaceful family; And who would grieve and fret, if,
welcome come And welcome gone, they are so like each other, They cannot be remembered? Scarce a funeral
Comes to this churchyard once in eighteen months; And yet, some changes must take place among you: And
you, who dwell here, even among these rocks, Can trace the finger of mortality, And see, that with our
threescore years and ten We are not all that perish. To me it does not seem to wear the face Which then it had!
Ay, there, indeed, your memory is a friend That does not play you false. The ice breaks up and sweeps away a
bridge; A wood is felled: Yet your Churchyard Seems, if such freedom may be used with you, To say that you
are heedless of the past: We have no need of names and epitaphs; We talk about the dead by our firesides. And
then, for our immortal part! The thought of death sits easy on the man Who has been born and dies among the
mountains. It touches on that piece of native rock Left in the church-yard wall. He had as white a head and
fresh a cheek As ever were produced by youth and age Engendering in the blood of hale fourscore. They toiled
and wrought, and still, from sire to son, Each struggled, and each yielded as before A little--yet a little,--and
old Walter, They left to him the family heart, and land With other burthens than the crop it bore. Year after
year the old man still kept up A cheerful mind,--and buffeted with bond, Interest, and mortgages; at last he
sank, And went into his grave before his time. His pace was never that of an old man: I almost see him
tripping down the path With his two grandsons after him: But those two Orphans! Ay--you may turn that
way--it is a grave Which will bear looking at. These boys--I hope They loved this good old Man? But that was
what we almost overlooked, They were such darlings of each other. Leonard, the elder by just eighteen
months, Was two years taller: I have seen him, On windy days, in one of those stray brooks, Ay, more than
once I have seen him, midleg deep, Their two books lying both on a dry stone, Upon the hither side: Never did
worthier lads break English bread: The very brightest Sunday Autumn saw With all its mealy clusters of ripe
nuts, Could never keep those boys away from church, Or tempt them to an hour of sabbath breach. I warrant,
every corner Among these rocks, and every hollow place That venturous foot could reach, to one or both Was
known as well as to the flowers that grow there. Then they could write, ay and speak too, as well As many of
their betters--and for Leonard! That they might Live to such end is what both old and young In this our valley
all of us have wished, 0 And what, for my part, I have often prayed: Then James still is left among you! They
had an uncle;--he was at that time A thriving man, and trafficked on the seas: And, but for that same uncle, to
this hour Leonard had never handled rope or shroud: For the boy loved the life which we lead here; And
though of unripe years, a stripling only, His soul was knit to this his native soil. But, as I said, old Walter was
too weak To strive with such a torrent; when he died, The estate and house were sold; and all their sheep, A
pretty flock, and which, for aught I know, Had clothed the Ewbanks for a thousand years: Twelve years are
past since we had tidings from him. That is but A fellow-tale of sorrow. From his youth James, though not
sickly, yet was delicate; And Leonard being always by his side Had done so many offices about him, That,
though he was not of a timid nature, Yet still the spirit of a mountain-boy In him was somewhat checked; and,

Page 4

WILLIAM WORDSWORTH TRAVEL pdf
when his Brother Was gone to sea, and he was left alone, The little colour that he had was soon Stolen from
his cheek; he drooped, and pined, and pined-- LEONARD. But these are all the graves of full-grown men! Ay,
Sir, that passed away: And many, many happy days were his. And, when he dwelt beneath our roof, we found
A practice till this time unknown to him That often, rising from his bed at night, He in his sleep would walk
about, and sleeping He sought his brother Leonard. But this Youth, How did he die at last? One sweet
May-morning, It will be twelve years since when Spring returns He had gone forth among the new-dropped
lambs, With two or three companions, whom their course Of occupation led from height to height Under a
cloudless sun--till he, at length, Through weariness, or, haply, to indulge The humour of the moment, lagged
behind. Upon its aery summit crowned with heath, The loiterer, not unnoticed by his comrades, Lay stretched
at ease; but, passing by the place On their return, they found that he was gone. The morning came, and still he
was unheard of: The neighbours were alarmed, and to the brook Some hastened; some ran to the lake: The
third day after I buried him, poor Youth, and there he lies! And all went well with him? If he had one, the
Youth had twenty homes. And you believe, then, that his mind was easy? He could not come to an unhallowed
end! And so no doubt he perished. The Stranger would have thanked him, but he felt A gushing from his heart,
that took away The power of speech. The other thanked him with an earnest voice; But added, that, the
evening being calm, He would pursue his journey. It was not long ere Leonard reached a grove That overhung
the road: So he relinquished all his purposes. He travelled back to Egremont: This done, he went on shipboard,
and is now A Seaman, a grey-headed Mariner. I bounded down the hill shouting amain For the old Ferryman;
to the shout the rocks Replied, and when the Charon of the flood Had staid his oars, and touched the jutting
pier, I did not step into the well-known boat Without a cordial greeting. Yon azure smoke betrays the lurking
town; With eager footsteps I advance and reach The cottage threshold where my journey closed. The thoughts
of gratitude shall fall like dew Upon thy grave, good creature! While my heart Can beat never will I forget thy
name. What joy was mine to see thee once again, Thee and thy dwelling, and a crowd of things About its
narrow precincts all beloved, And many of them seeming yet my own! Why should I speak of what a thousand
hearts Have felt, and every man alive can guess? My aged Dame Walked proudly at my side: Among my
schoolfellows I scattered round Like recognitions, but with some constraint Attended, doubtless, with a little
pride, But with more shame, for my habiliments, The transformation wrought by gay attire. Not less delighted
did I take my place At our domestic table: Among the favourites whom it pleased me well To see again, was
one by ancient right Our inmate, a rough terrier of the hills; By birth and call of nature pre-ordained To hunt
the badger and unearth the fox Among the impervious crags, but having been From youth our own adopted, he
had passed Into a gentler service. And when first The boyish spirit flagged, and day by day Along my veins I
kindled with the stir, The fermentation, and the vernal heat Of poesy, affecting private shades Like a sick
Lover, then this dog was used To watch me, an attendant and a friend, Obsequious to my steps early and late,
Though often of such dilatory walk Tired, and uneasy at the halts I made. A hundred times when, roving high
and low, I have been harassed with the toil of verse, Much pains and little progress, and at once Some lovely
Image in the song rose up Full-formed, like Venus rising from the sea; Then have I darted forwards to let loose
My hand upon his back with stormy joy, Caressing him again and yet again. Those walks well worthy to be
prized and loved-- Regretted! When first I made Once more the circuit of our little lake, If ever happiness hath
lodged with man, That day consummate happiness was mine, Wide-spreading, steady, calm, contemplative.
The sun was set, or setting, when I left Our cottage door, and evening soon brought on A sober hour, not
winning or serene, For cold and raw the air was, and untuned: But as a face we love is sweetest then When
sorrow damps it, or, whatever look It chance to wear, is sweetest if the heart Have fulness in herself; even so
with me It fared that evening. Gently did my soul Put off her veil, and, self-transmuted, stood Naked, as in the
presence of her God. While on I walked, a comfort seemed to touch A heart that had not been disconsolate:
Strength came where weakness was not known to be, At least not felt; and restoration came Like an intruder
knocking at the door Of unacknowledged weariness. I took The balance, and with firm hand weighed myself.
Thus musing, in a wood I sate me down Alone, continuing there to muse: Yes, I had something of a subtler
sense, And often looking round was moved to smiles Such as a delicate work of humour breeds; I read,
without design, the opinions, thoughts, Of those plain-living people now observed With clearer knowledge;
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with another eye I saw the quiet woodman in the woods, The shepherd roam the hills. With new delight, This
chiefly, did I note my grey-haired Dame; Saw her go forth to church or other work Of state equipped in
monumental trim; Short velvet cloak, her bonnet of the like , A mantle such as Spanish Cavaliers Wore in old
times. Her smooth domestic life, Affectionate without disquietude, Her talk, her business, pleased me; and no
less Her clear though shallow stream of piety That ran on Sabbath days a fresher course; With thoughts unfelt
till now I saw her read Her Bible on hot Sunday afternoons, And loved the book, when she had dropped asleep
And made of it a pillow for her head. Nor less do I remember to have felt, Distinctly manifested at this time, A
human-heartedness about my love For objects hitherto the absolute wealth Of my own private being and no
more; Which I had loved, even as a blessed spirit.

Page 6

WILLIAM WORDSWORTH TRAVEL pdf
4: MS William Wordsworth Cruises - Riviera Travel - Planet Cruise
Note: Citations are based on reference standards. However, formatting rules can vary widely between applications and
fields of interest or study. The specific requirements or preferences of your reviewing publisher, classroom teacher,
institution or organization should be applied.

He was the second oldest of five children. His father was a lawyer who served under a Baronet. Wordsworth
had close relationships with his siblings, especially his sister Dorothy British and Irish Poets. Wordsworth
began his education at a grammar school in Hawkshead and attended Cambridge University. During a trip to
France, Wordsworth formed a strong interest in nature and politics Poetry Foundation. Both these ideas
influenced his poetic works later in life. After graduating, Wordsworth began to travel more extensively.
During this period, he became more socially and poetically well-versed through his experiences. Wordsworth
soon found a companion in a similarly politically-charged young poet named Samuel Taylor Coleridge.
Wordsworth, Dorothy his sister , and Coleridge began to spend time traveling together Poetry Foundation.
This belief inspired the Lyrical Ballads, which were released around He continued to write, producing what is
said to be some of his most mature works, including: Wordsworth fell on hard times, and spent a few months
receiving financial aid from Lord Lonsdale, a friend of his. Soon after, Wordsworth and his family then moved
to Rydal Mount where he worked as a stamp distributor, and he was able to support his family again. In , he
was granted the title of poet laureate. Some years later, in , Wordsworth died of natural causes. In the
following poem, the speaker lies on a couch and recounts a wonderful scene in nature. 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 I 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: I gazedâ€”and
gazedâ€”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. This poem connects both of those ideas. Through the use of
imagery and personification of daffodils, Wordsworth expresses a strong emotional connection to a beautiful
scene in nature. Throughout the poem, the majority of the imagery describes a scene in nature that the speaker
recalls. Wordsworth does not even mention the location or actual physical environment of the speaker until the
last stanza By choosing to present the images in this order, Wordsworth puts the emphasis on the mental
nature scene opposed to the physical environment of the speaker. Because of this decision, the reader can
identify the nature scene as the primary environment of the poem. Immediately after this connection, the
speaker describes the natural scene that he observes in detail, almost as if he were physically there at the
moment. By personifying the daffodils, Wordsworth claims that the speaker feels less lonely in nature.
Wordsworth created this effect of the speaker no longer being alone by personifying the daffodils. Through
these descriptions, the daffodils seem more lively and human-like. Additionally, Wordsworth uses collective
nouns conventionally used for people to further personify the daffodils. Through the poem, Wordsworth
articulates an emotional connection to a beautiful scene in nature. As a Romantic poet, Wordsworth adored
and idealized nature, which shows in this poem. With this thought in mind, he used this poem to convey his
personal feelings on the significance of experiencing a bond with nature. Works Cited Devenyns, Jessi. Forms
of Narration in Poetry.

Page 7

WILLIAM WORDSWORTH TRAVEL pdf
5: MS William Wordsworth - Itinerary Schedule, Current Position | CruiseMapper
MS William Wordsworth cruise ship (built , initially named "Dylan Thomas") is operated under charter by the UK
cruisetour company Riviera Travel on itineraries along Rhine, Danube and Moselle rivers.

These trees are now "widespread and thoroughly naturalized," and today can be seen all along the banks of the
Wye and in the Forest of Dean Woodlands Many of these plots are still visible from the riverbank today.
From his visit nearly thirty years prior, in an unspecified location along the Wye, Gilpin attributes smoke
"issuing from the sides of the hills, and spreading its thin veil over a part of them" to charcoal manufacturing
furnaces located "on the banks of the river" Gilpin He notes "a sharp and capricious turn of the river," and
where he observes the Doward rocks See "steep and lofty cliffs" line 5 and a huge isolated crag see "tall rock"
line However, this line could play a significant role in discussions about industry in the area. After awhile,
young copses begin to sprout from the remining stump, increasing biodiversity and providing new animal
habitats. The young copses can also be harvested for other purposes, such as basket-weaving. For more on the
history of charcoal production, see G. They occupy little huts, raised among the ruins of the monastery, and
seem to have no employment but begging" Gilpin Meanwhile, others such as Geoffrey H. For example, see
"London, " Not only is the city laden with illness and poverty, but it also "limits the discriminating powers of
the mind, and unfitting it for all voluntary exertion to reduce it to state of almost savage torpor" Lyrical
Ballads Preface Fond memories of physically viewing the physical "forms of beauty" enable him to find
respite even in the oppressive city. John Milton also notes this phenomenon in Paradise Lost: Wordsworth also
notes the power of joy as a life force in his manuscript poem, The Pedlar: We see into the life of things. If this
Be but vain belief, yet, oh! He recounts in The Prelude that the French Revolution was the greatest "shock
Given to my mortal nature. Moreover, he was alienated from his social and writing communities; first for
being pro-Revolutionary, and later, for changing his mind. It also surrounds the town of Symonds Yat. Learn
more about the Wye woodlands here view current and historical maps of the area here Wye! Thou wanderer
through the woods, How often has my spirit turned to thee! While here I 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. To me
was all in all. Listen to "the sounding cataract" and compare with the sweet inland murmur line 4 View images
Haunted me like a passion: For Further reading see "Unity in the Valley: A Study of the Traditions of the
Picturesque and the Sublime.
6: William Wordsworth | Wordsworth's Grave | Grasmere
ATOL protects you when you book a holiday with a UK travel company #

7: William Wordsworthâ€™s â€œI Wandered Lonely as a Cloudâ€• â€“ British Literature
By William Wordsworth About this Poet Discussing prose written by poets, Joseph Brodsky has remarked, "the tradition
of dividing literature into poetry and prose dates from the beginnings of prose, since it was only in prose that such a
distinction could be made.".

8: William Wordsworth Poetry: www.enganchecubano.com
William Wordsworth (7 April - 23 April ) was a major English Romantic poet who, with Samuel Taylor Coleridge, helped
to launch the Romantic Age in English literature with their joint publication Lyrical Ballads ().

9: Chicago Tribune - We are currently unavailable in your region
William Wordsworth - Poet - William Wordsworth, who rallied for "common speech" within poems and argued against the
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poetic biases of the period, wrote some of the most influential poetry in Western literature, including his most famous
work, The Prelude, which is often considered to be the crowning achievement of English romanticism.
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