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WORDSWORTH.*

BY MATTHEW ARNOLD, M.A.

ORDSWORTH has been in his
grave for some thirty years, and
certainly his lovers and admirers can-
not flatter themselves that this great
and steady light of glory as yet shines
over him. He s not fully recognized
at home; he is not recognized at all
abroad. Yet I firmly believe that the

. poetical performance of Wordsworth

is, after that of Shakspeare and Mil-
ton, of which all the world now recog-
nizes the worth, undoubtedly the most
considerable in our language from the
Elizabethan age to the present time.
Chaucer is anterior ; and on other
grounds, too, he cannot well be
brought into the comparison. But
taking the roll of our chief poetical
names, besides Shakspeare and Mil-
ton, from the age of Elizabeth down-
wards, and going through it—Spencer,
Dryden, Pope, Gray, Goldsmith, Cow-
per, Burns, Coleridge, Campbell,
Moore, Byron, Shelley, Keats (I
mention those only who are dead)—
I think it certain that Wordsworth's
name Geserves to stand,and will finally
stand, above them all. Several of the
poets named have gifts and excellen-
ces which Wordsworth has not. But
taking the performance of each as a
whole, I say that Wordsworth seems
to me to have left a body of poetical
work superior in power, in interest,
in the qualities which give enduring
freshness, to that which any one of
the others has left.

But this is not -enough to say. I
think it certain, further, that if we
take the chief poetical names of the

* From ‘‘Poems of Wordsworth, chosen and edited by Matthew Arnold.”

Continent since the death of Molisre,
and, omitting Goethe, confront the
remaining names with that of Words-
worth, the result is the same. Letus
take Kloostock, Lessing, Schiller,
Uhland, Ruckert, and Heine for
Germany ; Filicaja, Alfieri, Manzoni,
and Leopardi for Italy; Racine, Boi-
leau, Voltaire, Andre Chenier, Beran-
ger, Lamartine, Musset, M. Victor
Hugo (he has been so long celebrated
that although he still lives I may be
permitted to name him), for France.
Several of these, again, have evidently
gifts and excellences to which Words-
worth can make no pretension. But
in real poetical achievement it seems
to me indubitable that to Wordsworth
here again belongs the palm. It
seems to me that Wordsworth has
left behind him a body of poetical
work which wears, and will wear,
better, on the whole, than the per-
formance of any one of these person-
ages, so far more brilliant and cele-
brated, most of them, than the homely
poet of Rydal. Wordsworth’s per-
formance in poetry is, on the whole,
in power, in interest, in the qualities
which giveenduring freshness, superior
to theirs.

This is a high claim to make for
Wordsworth. But if itisa justclaim
—if Wordsworth’s place among the
poets who have appeared in the last
two or three centuries is after Shaks-
peare, Molidre, Milton, Goethe, in-
deed, but before all the rest, then in
time Wordsworth will have his due.
We shall recognize him in his place,
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