
THE MESSAGE AND POETIC ELEMENTS IN THE POEM A THING OF

BEAUTY BY JOHN KEATS

The poem A Thing of Beauty by John Keats conveys the message that Beauty is One of the poetic elements Keats uses
to express his theme is rhyme.

Are these essay examples edited? There they discours'd upon the fragile bar That keeps us from our homes
ethereal; And what our duties there: to nightly call Vesper, the beauty-crest of summer weather; To summon
all the downiest clouds together For the sun's purple couch; to emulate In ministring the potent rule of fate
With speed of fire-tailed exhalations; To tint her pallid cheek with bloom, who cons Sweet poesy by
moonlight: besides these, A world of other unguess'd offices. Are not our lowing heifers sleeker than
Night-swollen mushrooms? Yes, thrice have I this fair enchantment seen; Once more been tortured with
renewed life. Aye, even as dead-still as a marble man, Frozen in that old tale Arabian. Then wherefore sully
the entrusted gem Of high and noble life with thoughts so sick? These things lift the veil of gloom and make
room for hope by giving us eternal joy. Methought I lay Watching the zenith, where the milky way Among the
stars in virgin splendour pours; And travelling my eye, until the doors Of heaven appear'd to open for my
flight, I became loth and fearful to alight From such high soaring by a downward glance: So kept me stedfast
in that airy trance, Spreading imaginary pinions wide. Overhead, Hung a lush screen of drooping weeds, and
spread Thick, as to curtain up some wood-nymph's home. I'll smile no more, Peona; nor will wed Sorrow the
way to death, but patiently Bear up against it: so farewel, sad sigh; And come instead demurest meditation, To
occupy me wholly, and to fashion My pilgrimage for the world's dusky brink. When citing an essay from our
library, you can use "Kibin" as the author. How a ring-dove Let fall a sprig of yew tree in his path; And how
he died: and then, that love doth scathe, The gentle heart, as northern blasts do roses; And then the ballad of
his sad life closes With sighs, and an alas! In the way trees spread and sprout their branches to give shelter and
protection under their green covering, the beautiful daffodils bloom inside the green surroundings where they
grow. But no, like a spark That needs must die, although its little beam Reflects upon a diamond, my sweet
dream Fell into nothingâ€”into stupid sleep. Not oat-sheaves drooping in the western sun; Notâ€”thy soft
hand, fair sister! Kibin does not guarantee the accuracy, timeliness, or completeness of the essays in the
library; essay content should not be construed as advice. My sayings will the less obscured seem, When I have
told thee how my waking sight Has made me scruple whether that same night Was pass'd in dreaming.
Whence that completed form of all completeness? His own poems enabled him to come closer to the beauty
and wonders of life, and to reveal them to anyone who was ready to it. He believes that understanding of
beauty starts with tender stories and continues in pleasant and harmonious natural phenomena and even the
elements. Wherein lies happiness?


