
“TINTERNABBEY”

Summary

Thefulltitleofthispoemis“LinesComposedaFewMilesaboveTinternAbbey,on

RevisitingtheBanksoftheWyeduringaTour.July13,1798.”Itopenswiththespeaker’s

declarationthatfiveyearshavepassedsincehelastvisitedthislocation,encounteredits

tranquil,rusticscenery,andheardthemurmuringwatersoftheriver.Herecitestheobjects

heseesagain,anddescribestheireffectuponhim:the“steepandloftycliffs”impressupon

him“thoughtsofmoredeepseclusion”;heleansagainstthedarksycamoretreeandlooksat

thecottage-groundsandtheorchardtrees,whosefruitisstillunripe.Heseesthe“wreaths

ofsmoke”risingupfromcottagechimneysbetweenthetrees,andimaginesthattheymight

risefrom“vagrantdwellersinthehouselesswoods,”orfromthecaveofahermitinthedeep

forest.

Thespeakerthendescribeshowhismemoryofthese“beauteousforms”hasworkeduponhimin

hisabsencefromthem:whenhewasalone,orincrowdedtownsandcities,theyprovidedhim

with“sensationssweet,/Feltintheblood,andfeltalongtheheart.”Thememoryofthe

woodsandcottagesoffered“tranquilrestoration”tohismind,andevenaffectedhimwhenhe

wasnotawareofthememory,influencinghisdeedsofkindnessandlove.Hefurthercredits

thememoryofthescenewithofferinghimaccesstothatmentalandspiritualstateinwhich

theburdenoftheworldislightened,inwhichhebecomesa“livingsoul”withaviewinto

“thelifeofthings.”Thespeakerthensaysthathisbeliefthatthememoryofthewoodshas

affectedhimsostronglymaybe“vain”—butifitis,hehasstillturnedtothememoryoften

intimesof“fretfulstir.”

Eveninthepresentmoment,thememoryofhispastexperiencesinthesesurroundingsfloats

overhispresentviewofthem,andhefeelsbittersweetjoyinrevivingthem.Hethinks

happily,too,thathispresentexperiencewillprovidemanyhappymemoriesforfutureyears.

Thespeakeracknowledgesthatheisdifferentnowfromhowhewasinthoselong-agotimes,

when,asaboy,he“boundedo’erthemountains”andthroughthestreams.Inthosedays,he

says,naturemadeuphiswholeworld:waterfalls,mountains,andwoodsgaveshapetohis

passions,hisappetites,andhislove.Thattimeisnowpast,hesays,buthedoesnotmournit,

forthoughhecannotresumehisoldrelationshipwithnature,hehasbeenamplycompensated

byanewsetofmorematuregifts;forinstance,hecannow“lookonnature,notasinthe



hour/Ofthoughtlessyouth;buthearingoftentimes/Thestill,sadmusicofhumanity.”And

hecannowsensethepresenceofsomethingfarmoresubtle,powerful,andfundamentalinthe

lightofthesettingsuns,theocean,theairitself,andeveninthemindofman;thisenergy

seemstohim“amotionandaspiritthatimpels/Allthinkingthoughts..../Androllsthrough

allthings.”Forthatreason,hesays,hestilllovesnature,stilllovesmountainsandpastures

andwoods,fortheyanchorhispurestthoughtsandguardtheheartandsoulofhis“moral

being.”

Thespeakersaysthatevenifhedidnotfeelthiswayorunderstandthesethings,hewould

stillbeingoodspiritsonthisday,forheisinthecompanyofhis“dear,dear(d)Sister,”

whoisalsohis“dear,dearFriend,”andinwhosevoiceandmannerheobserveshisformer

self,andbeholds“whatIwasonce.”Heoffersaprayertonaturethathemightcontinueto

dosoforalittlewhile,knowing,ashesays,that“Natureneverdidbetray/Theheartthat

lovedher,”butleadsrather“fromjoytojoy.”Nature’spoweroverthemindthatseeksher

outissuchthatitrendersthatmindimperviousto“eviltongues,”“rashjudgments,”and“the

sneersofselfishmen,”instillinginsteada“cheerfulfaith”thattheworldisfullofblessings.

Thespeakerthenencouragesthemoontoshineuponhissister,andthewindtoblowagainst

her,andhesaystoherthatinlateryears,whensheissadorfearful,thememoryofthis

experiencewillhelptohealher.Andifhehimselfisdead,shecanrememberthelovewith

whichheworshippednature.Inthatcase,too,shewillrememberwhatthewoodsmeanttothe

speaker,thewayinwhich,aftersomanyyearsofabsence,theybecamemoredearto

him—bothforthemselvesandforthefactthatsheisinthem.


