
THE ANCIENT MARINER t

With sloping masts and dipping prow, 45

As who pursued with yell and blow

Still treads the shadow of his foe,

And forward bends his head.

The ship drove fast, loud roared the blast,

And southward aye we Bed. 50

And now there came both mist and snow.

And it grew wondrous cold

;

And ice, mast-high, came floating by,

As green as emerald.
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And through the drifts the snowy clifts

Did send a dismal sheen

:

Nor shapes of men nor beasts we ken

—

The ice was all between.

55

The ice was h—2, the ice was there,

The ice was all around: 60

It cracked and growled, and roared and

howled.

Like noises in a swound

!
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At l«;ngth did cross an Albatross:

Thorough the fog it came;

As if it had been a Chris' m soul, 65

We hailed it in God's na: c.

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 steered us through

!
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