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Abstract

Tennyson’ s last collection of poems, The Death of Oenone, Akber’s Dream and Other Poems, was
published in 1892 when he died. We can find what Tennyson wished to suggest before his death in
this collection. He wanted to believe that the future of mankind would be hopeful; however he could
not but see many ugly and dirty realities in his life: wars, violent deeds, religious problems and so on.
His optimistic prophesy of mankind in future is not based on certain facts. After all it seems that he
died without solving his doubts.
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‘O mother Ida, many-fountained Ida,

Dear mother Ida, harken ere I die.

For now the noonday quiet holds the hill:

The grasshopper is silent in the grass:

The lizard, with his shadow on the stone,

Rests like a shadow, and the winds are dead.

The purple flower droops: the golden bee

Is lily-cradled: I alone awake.

My eyes are full of tears, my heart of love,

My heart is breaking, and my eyes are dim.

And I am all aweary of my life.
(11.22-32)
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ZDHEOBRUOHDETEDN, 22 TO[ —/ Zi3/8) AT TON-HREFENT, £ X
HIEIEN, BEESTWANICRZSL, LML, COFORBEDFTIE. 1 —/ =D
ANDOFRIFFNTNRDE DD, ROKIZHEDH L bR TWS,

‘O mother hear me yet before I die.

Hear me, O earth. I will not die alone,

Lest their shrill happy laughter come to me

Walking the cold and starless road of Death

Uncomforted, leaving my ancient love

With the Greek woman. I will rise and go

Down into Troy, and ere the stars come forth

Talk with the wild Cassandra, for she says

A fire dances before her, and a sound

Rings ever in her ears of armed men.

What this may be I know not, but I know

That, wheresoe’ er I am by night and day,

All earth and air seem only burning fire.’
(11.252—64)

AV FFRF)ITOLFEEDI LN, RLPT MO OHEIFANL Y PRETRET S
CLEFELTVS, TRICEALTUMIE A=/ 2 FELTVEDED, ThHTA
DEBLEFENDA A—=TIT ‘fire’ THHH, THEFRIIF)TE PO BoRSEz2E
BRLTWwA,

ZD X HITI8A2ET®D ‘Oenone’ 3IFROE, BLUN) R EAL VY OREBROARER
BERANDIEERTRbDbo TWAEY, £0%. FHEEZFETEDL N ‘The Death of Oenone ° 1
FAMVEY, A=/ ZOFRLELFIRERTRDLLIDIED, ZOFORDNDLEIATR
ML — /=D LIS ANALOLREELF DT,

And while she stared at those dead cords that ran
Dark through the mist, and linking tree to tree,
But once were gayer than a dawning sky

With many a pendant bell and fragrant star,

Her Past became her Present, and she saw

Him, climbing toward her with the golden fruit,
Him, happy to be chosen judge of Gods,

Her husband in the flush of youth and dawn,

Paris, himself as beauteous as a God.
(11.10—18)

Z 2T ‘those dead cords’ &L IINT=DBREDI ETHA ) POTIEHEA LWIFRND
AELLSTRT o VHENT o TLE-oTVE, BIIFD02EIZRHNVERCEDOEE L
LT, BHITOEIN LERHZoLWVIDTHEL, TITHODLEDEKRITE
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EDFELEo TV AL DERCYPREEDIO—MEL7( — /) Z O TR WIEEDERE
DBEALELRT . #2123 AH%E8K, B, ‘her Past became her Present’ & 72 % DT
HbBo LPL, 2OTEMDEIIZELLP o) A4 TIET o2V ERLT WS,

Anon from out the long ravine below,
She heard a wailing cry, that seemed at first
Thin as the batlike shrillings of the Dead
When driven to Hades, but, in coming near,
Across the downward thunder of the brook
Sounded ‘Oenone’ ; and on a sudden he,
Paris, no longer beauteous as a God,
Struck by a poisoned arrow in the fight,
Lame, crooked, reeling, livid, through the mist
Rose, like the wraith of his dead self, and moaned
‘Oenone, my Oenone, while we dwelt
Together in this valley —happy then—
Too happy had I died within thine arms,
Before the feud of Gods had marred our peace,
And sundered each from each. I am dying now
Pierced by a poisoned dart. Save me ....
(11.19—-34)

AZZIHELNIN) A D RRWOL I IZELVWEETIE LRV, POABRETEREES
NT, BE5I& ¥, Lr0&, JBdMidsh), Biz+RT, FEEEOTLLTHD, 2
DRIZ/IN) ADBENDL A LWEROZTELEOTAN (F) 41—/ 21282 RkO 2 KE
DEEVFRALHELSDTH D, L LA~/ Z3FBLLSN) AT 5,

‘...Man is but the slave of Fate.

Oenone, by thy love which once was mine,

Help, heal me. I am poisoned to the heart. ’

‘And I to mine’ she said ‘Adulterer,

Go back to thine adulteress and die !’
(11.44-8)

ENRETRoTELPDTOBANY A2 GEEFEIEICA — / =12idh21F %, ‘AndIto
mine’ &£\ BRI [BEFOFIZLDETTEENTVEDM| LW EELRLA— )
ZDBLDBCPEINT VS, ) TEENRY AL DY 72 v & v ) IEHDLEBT
Db, TNRENTINITON ZADHATLREZ 2 UL, FEL LTHEIMETE L, /%)
AEDR, FROFE LiTD, 2T TN ALIBHMD A4 A “their shepherd-prince’ 972
DIRDORTKRERORAFH + 0L 5,

—HA =) Z3HWLREEZRS,

Then her head sank, she slept, and through her dream
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A ghostly murmur floated, ‘Come to me,

Oenone ! 1 can wrong thee now no more,

Oenone, my Oenone, and the dream

Wailed in her, when she woke beneath the stars.
(11.78—82)

RIS PICRIOBANNY ADTEPEORICHLNT, /A —/22FVHTLin) 2L
THHID, DNTENN)ZAEELL HLO oA =/ ZDEDOHRIIIIN) APHTL B E W
IDIMELLKRERZEZAD DD, DL FEFIIHLTIRA —/ =138 2% Bunkld
TWEWVWI T ETHAI Do RHT, A=/ Z@FDLNBE LN AFEINT L
AFDELZAILEET DL, FLT, ZOBAFOLTHEINTHEDIEFH NP LAY IZVDS
A& IV 2T 5,

Whereon their oldest and their boldest said,

‘He, whom thou wouldst not heal !’ and all at once

The morning light of happy marriage broke

Through all the clouded years of widowhood,

And muffling up her comely head, and crying

‘Husband I’ she leapt upon the funeral pile,

And mixt herself with him and past in fire.
(11.100—6)

CDEDBEBROBTTHEH, LIS —/ DI TOERITEIIE. FETETRRE
LEWbD2HEE, 41—/ B3 EAHLTEITVEDIEBEDERNY AL bho B
B, [ RBEOHONSERLIOES LOHOWEE-ERFEEHY ., HiidkL en
U LA SKPIZETRATRA] EWIDTHb, COEGDEA Y MBI TOA—/ =
DOETH LI EIHELED, ZRIEETTIINY ZA2BVEITTWEEWw) 2 LDBHEIR
RBLTWA 0, BERIIGENRV, T2 ViE [BOHR] Z#H8To ZAPEEZIS
NEDIZIISEEDLWIEFZELEZ DA ) 2 &b HNIB2ED ‘Onenone’ &\ FE
IS, S0ERET, —DOORKREGRI LR, FToAYR)DIFLOEDITLELELS
TH59,

I
COFHENL ) —DODREMEIZD B -T2 D ‘Akbar’s Dream’ IZDWTE X TH7VY,
COHETIRFEL LTAN - VHFEOBRFT 7 NN—OEKEIZONT, TIZNA—DE/O—5F
THELNTVE, BWRFELXLTWET 71—, HOEREEELLZORVEDOERZ

MbN T, ROMICEEY H T,

“The shadow of a dream—an idle one

It may be. Still I raised my heart to heaven,
I prayed against the dream. To pray, to do—
To pray, to do according to the prayer,

Are, both, to worship Alla, but the prayers,
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That have no successor in deed, are faint
And pale in Alla’s eyes, fair mothers they
Dying in childbirth of dead sons. I vowed
Whate’er my dreams, I still would do the right
Through all the vast dominion which a sword,
That only conquers men to conquer peace,
Has won me. Alla be my guide !

(11.5-16)

CITRONDZDIET I/ N—DT 7 —DHADEMLTH Y., X510 [FHPRTHBLE
BIZOIIAA ZERT BRI DO THLBLEREERLTICERLZITI] LI T2 -0k
BETH2)o ZORICBIILATIN—DOXBEL LTOLEBRINL ) b DOSERED
THENTWD,

I seem no longer like a lonely man

In the king’ s garden, gathering here and there

From each fair plant the blossom choicest-grown

To wreathe a crown not only for the king

But in due time for every Mussulmén,

Brahmin, and Buddhist, Christian, and Parsee,

Through all the warring world of Hindustan.
(11.19-25)

ZZTRONDEDIT IN—DART LUNDERNDERETH D, 1 AT LEEDRL
LF. NTEVERE, LHGE, ¥R MIGE, FLTA AT ABEEDPSDEEICLY A ¥
FIZERITRALZEEDONDE SNV Y —H 2 bHETALEBE T 7N IRL TS, 2D L
IBEELHEHEIARATLADT I —OMDEIDPERT VS LT 2 =35,

I hate the rancour of their castes and creeds,
I let men worship as they will, I reap
No revenue from the field of unbelief.
I cull from every faith and race the best
And bravest soul for counsellor and friend.
I loathe the very name of infidel.
I stagger at the Korén and the sword.
I shudder at the Christian and the stake;
Yet “Alla,” says their sacred book, “is Love, "
(11.62—170)

TIN—RBE Y X—HDOH— A MIERPKBICL ZBEARLE LA % E-> T VWD, ALIIFX
ZE)CHBIEMSET, HOWIENPRE,SBEERVRAL LTOREDOERES
LWBEHAL B I ENKEPZE T 7 N—135Eh, E512 [RITREEIEL V) LRTEES |
DTHY, FNOIARATLAHEDIA-F VLA BDE, F1) X MLGEL AR IZEBV
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FTEDTHb, LPL [TIT—RBELDE] LAE ) TORRIIARATLAHDOMTH DT
F—% [F] EEHRDOTBEIAIZTINN—=D—2DFRICNbNE Z L DL VIEVLYR

2D TOTIT—LWVIHIMIDVTIERD LI BERIEDH S,

And thou rememberest what a fury shook
Those pillars of a mouldered faith, when he,
That other, prophet of their fall, proclaimed
His Master as “the Sun of Righteousness, "
Yea, Alla here on earth, who caught and held
His people by the bridle-rein of Truth.
(11.77-82)

FEZEET7I—% [EEOKK] LESL. 2077 -3 [EEL V) FRIZL-oTARD

LEOPATHE] EEIH,

What are thou saying ? And was not Alla called
In old Irdn the Sun of Love ? and Love
The net of truth ?
(11.82—4)

CODEIICKBLEELEEIITI—LELHEDLoTWADTH S,

The sun, the sun ! they rail
At me the Zoroastrian. Let the Sun,
Who heats our earth to yield us grain and fruit,
And laughs upon thy field as well as mine,
And warms the blood of Shiah and Sunnee,
Symbol the Eternal! Yea and may not kings
Express Him also by their warmth of love
For all they rule—by equal law for all ?
By deeds a light to men ?

(11.97-105)

KL 13 FA ABICEZELRED 2L -0 T-DICKIEBD S, S 5ICKEIZAREICESE
S, WHITKBIIAELRDDDDY VKLV EDThHE, FLTTIN—EEFTDI &

EROBRIZEVET,

....I can but lift the torch
Of Reason in the dusky Cave of Life,
And gaze on this great miracle, the World,
Adoring That who made, and makes, and is,
And is not, what I gaze on—all else Form,
Ritual, varying with the tribes of men.
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(11.113—8)

ToN—F [RIIAEOERVAROFTHEEL VW) nEo% L FIF, BALREH5
BREADDLINTE] LEH. SHIZ [ZDHREZEFICAVBEEDLA>TWT, FEL
TOWT, FELZVWLD], ThbETI—DREEICEDTVEEE), 2T [HEEEE
W) LWEDERL EITAAT] EWIHIET LR LT 2NN DER LD TH S,
TION—DEEF VA MBAARATLRDTRTOEREHE— LI-RED D DEH DB
LOTH5,

And all the more, when these behold their Lord,

Who shaped the forms, obey them, and himself

Here on this bank in some way live the life

Beyond the bridge, and serve that Infinite

Within us, as without, that All-in-all,

And over all, the never-changing One

And ever-changing Many, in praise of whom

The Christian bell, the cry from off the mosque,

And vaguer voices of Polytheism

Make but one music, harmonising “Pray.”
(11.134—43)

72& 2T T TOD ‘their Lord’, ‘that Infinite’ , ‘that All-in-all’ % L T ‘the never-changing One’
EVI)DRFALT 7 —DHERL TS, LA L, 20OMIEA X T 28EEZTOb DT
B2Ve FUYRMERILER, EOMDOD S G ADFHROEEENED L Z ENFTELMTD
Hoho T/N—IIREDFHIINbN 2 WERP OLENLFZHEEEL LTV, RHEIC
RI:BORTT 2 N— 2RO EN B,

“All praise to Alla by whatever hands

My mission be accomplished !” but we hear

Music: our palace is awake, and morn

Has lifted the dark eyelash of the Night

From off the rosy cheek of waking Day.

Our hymn to the sun. They sing it. Let us go.’
(11.188—93)

TI—DHNDEETH LA, TDOT T—EKRBEDENoTVWT, TI—EKBEDRED
DERIDOFTRBOTHEL TV 5, TOHORBKIIKB~NDEEKTRD > TV 5D,
ZOHRTRKBEDOI L ZROBITH T VDL —FF4558 545, “Thee the Godlike, thee the
changeless in thine ever-changing skies” (1.196) KFFIIE IZZE D V1T BORTEN L R WE
BEDTHbB, ZORY [HOTLELD] ZDOTH 5,

TZAZEWIFARZ (L] 2BICEBLTOLEEATH S, ©F CHLVELE T
LHEHEY. EIRREOBEOEFICL VREDOHERIZEN, AL I 2H) T2 BN
DOH oo AXITFEIIKES X, REICE VBT BREORERICTF A IET 23—
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PELTEEZRTVWADOTIRZ WD, 7= A Iid ‘Akber’s Dream’ & WIHEMIC L o T—
DOFH, =20ty MIZboT, BMWFVERILITTVLIHERSZZERL T, £
I L4 DFERPE 7 P B2 ERFREZHFELTWEOTIE RV, ENICERAHSI
BWThH, FEHOP S ARRERSFEIHEHRE -2V A2 LAEET2EmIICHZ, T
ZAVYHTIN-EBFIELBRIVOERTLINES )

i
12 b 18REFHE I ANFAOH B &) 2 HiFEE2 CHLTFERERNPC(ONLR LIS,
72& Z21E ‘The Dawn’ LW HEMIZBWTIZ, NEOEF2—HIZ/2Ee 25606, FHHA
BERBIITLIAZWVWETFTAVIRRSL, NI THREFLEOBHBERITAEHREVELTELA
B, HEI—F, $HBEEL T, KYDOBRHEZAZLEBNRLDIES I D TOFORE
RO LD REITTROBEON TV,

Red of the Dawn !
Is it turning a fainter red ? so be it, but when shall we lay
The Ghost of the Brute that is walking and haunting us yet, and be free ?
In a hundred, a thousand winters ? Ah, what will our children be,

The men of a hundred thousand, a million summers away ?
(11.21-5)

HHITORBTEZLEALZAGPZLBEBNTVWA L) ELTF AV IZEL, BAWEBIZK
BITHBBITT DIV DIIREDEA ) e A ANEIIRIZIERAFETLoTWEEDY
CEZBEREGLILNTELRVETTVE, 0FENLEBRT T TIXZIITEELZ DN,
100FEBDNFIZ—RE ) BoTWBDES ) b BMEHKICBIT 5 NEOBRMIEE VIS
FoAVIIRLEL, RRENOHFEFFLH Lo TWEONZOFTIIHLLTH L, Th
THTFZAVIIABENOFLEZHETTIEINVE W,

‘The Making of Man’ & ) fESIZRD 8FTH SN Lo T b,

Where is one that, born of woman, altogether can escape

From the lower world within him, moods of tiger, or of ape ?
Man as yet is being made, and ere the crowning Age of ages,

Shall not aeon after acon pass and touch him into shape ?

All about him shadow still, but, while the races flower and fade,
Prophet-eyes may catch a glory slowly gaining on the shade,

Till the peoples all are one, and all their voices blend in choric
Hallelujah to the Maker ‘It is finished. Man is made. ’

COFTIEIBOTEBEN L, DLERTEFLILI T A VOBVHIFHEIN TS, A
HIIRZIERPEE Vo BB ARSI, Z2200HEMLTIVERV, AT ZBA
BUEERICE 2> TOL b2 D2H b, FEEDRITE DS 25D [Fk] ik TAEFERL
o] EURAADEECTEN T2 MICERKL LTABTAIILETHE, LELENEDS, £
DE)BEERORBEZEIZZLIODPTZAVEEDLD»BIITE 2V, 22 LWEIFRRISTAS
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%5,
‘God and the Universe’ &\ ) fER T ABDBPNERBREN TV B,

I
Will my tiny spark of being wholly vanish in your deeps and heights ?
Must my day be dark by reason, O ye Heavens, of your boundless nights,
Rush of Suns, and roll of systems, and your fiery clash of meteorites ?

I
‘Spirit, nearing yon dark portal at the limit of thy human state,
Fear not thou the hidden purpose of that Power which alone is great,
Nor the myriad world, His shadow, nor the silent Opener of the Gate’

Z DFIFFIZ1I8BIEITHIAL E N7z ‘Crossing the Bar’ LB L 2 A0H 2, 2F 0., FEHRD
BHOLORELXFHLZ2ONTH B, E—ETRIKERL T LIIE KRR ER & A
ED—ADANBOFHEDEIZEVKREIZOVTHRRSA TS, 22 Tid, FAFESDRE
PWENWI L 2ok, FHOLKSERELIIEBEELILIZL-T, EIHESDEL
EBOTHoIZT R bDLELHFICEVRAIRIIE LR A L b, B T
ANFZEGORIIIEODLIT T, BOFISGETWTH, FRFITFTERTH LT (M) ofgsh
LEETMNIRLEGEBELTVAENDIITHE, TNOLZODEDOED ) FHUT
LAHREL TV RVEZAIIHADLOBASELONDL DT BV, Uk, BE0E
LVWERIIONTFEHEDLKRESP—BHEHLNMIENTITL, 9 LR TOMOEEIT VS
%BbDLEDP, BEDITTO ‘the myriad world’ &\ FEHOSHEL MR & ‘the Silent
Opener of Gate’ &\ ) HOFENFRFTNITEONTWE EZAIZEH LV, COESLY
DELDEH - TRIAERDALFEIPWDONT VS, ZDF “The Silent Voices' |
BICHEZOIF LN THLERTHbR A EEDR TV S,

When the dumb Hour, clothed in black,
Brings the Dreams about my bed,

Call me not so often back,

Silent Voices of the dead,

Toward the lowland ways behind me,
And the sunlight that is gone !

Call me rather, silent voices,

Forward to the starry track

Glimmering up the heights beyond me
On, and always on !

FELZORBALDEEER L -FAORBEDEREEDNIDILEbLVWELEEX Y
HT 5. —fTHD ‘the dumb Hour’ &\) DIZF ) ¥ v #WEED (B0t 2 EE L¢3
P BVREETCHFADIEERFoTVEIDETH S, ‘the Dreams’ L\ DiFdH Dt
DRk A REFRIZA 9 b, ‘the lowland ways’ % ‘the sunlight’ 3 Z O HDREEAT L\ i
RTHHI D ZOWRE—YPIETEo T, ‘thestarry track’ &\ BA B EICEATIT
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THEEANIERZDL, ) LEBFEAORVEIEEBEOHRNOEFIZOLI S,
“The Dreamer’ & WHERMTIZELADERTIZEANIZHIRDFE (a Voice of the Earth) % X
<s

‘I am losing the light of my youth
And the Vision that led me of old,
And I clash with an iron Truth,
When I make for an Age of gold,
And I would that my race were run,
For teeming with liars, and madmen, and knaves,
And wearied of Autocrats, Anarchs, and Slaves,
And darkened with doubts of a Faith that saves,
And crimson with battles, and hollow with graves,
To the wail of my winds, and the moan of my waves
1 whirl, and I follow the Sun.’

(11. 4 —14)

EOFERE ). HAES, HOOEVHOEERLE, AFZHEVTINLFEZRELODOH
5, ELTHSPREDHRICEAP > TH#S ) L THH, OTL EBEALEELH ELT
LEID72Z, ZORBEOIPLEARLLTETHLH AN TE Y, MEEECREECN
FETENI>TEY), o TN BRTOMHANDEADORENTHOFIIRE 2, RO
THRFDLN TS, TNWREHIZBEARDE, ) LIHOPTOAERZ S-S
LEDHZTLEVZVEY) OPBBOETH 2, 29 LEBHLSECHANIRD X
) BRKTEZ B,

Moaning your losses, O Earth,
Heart-weary and overdone !
But all’s well that ends well,
Whirl, and follow the Sun !
(11.17-20)

ZOHDENICENT - 2 HEKICFABEO ) O EFEHLLHFS 0, AR ) JiFhudy
RTEL] eI YA 7 AETOREBALFELH L CHERERET 2, ZL TKBICOX
2 LERRB, KEBEDOA XA —TId ‘Akber’s Dream’ TH T AIZED LN LM ORBBERE
ELTRBZENTVAAN, TZTOHRAIKRBICHFZ LT TS, B XiTnITTRT
YLl EvIDiE, WHAILFOBRICEH LI TOEBRIVENDDTHoTd, BRILIT
NITTRTHERLEEND L VI FERODANDHFERS RO SN TS, LALEFLID
HICBWTIEKRBIZHE > TRV ONIIEER L LTERPHNLETH A D L W H{TORE:
BEFHLD R VERZARBELATRENTVE BT TH D, GLAFINLTAY ) DR
HEDI I BDHDOH D ‘all’s well that ends well’ VI BEIZICLAHTVE2D L I
RZ5,
‘Doubt and Prayer’ &\ FHIIEROV 2 v MEXTEIN TV S,
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Thou Sin too oft, when smitten by Thy rod,
Rail at ‘Blind Fate’ with many a vain ‘Alas !’
From sin through sorrow into Thee we pass
By that same path our true forefathers trod;
And let not Reason fail me, not the sod

Draw from my death Thy living flower and grass,
Before I learn that Love, which is, and was
My Father, and my Brother, and my God !
Steel me with patience ! soften me with grief !
Let blow the trumpet strongly while I pray,
Till this embattled wall of unbelief

My prison, not my fortress, fall away !

Then, if Thou willest, let my day be brief.

So Thou wilt strike Thy glory through the day.

COFRTIIELHIFA—HRINTVEEIAIZERLIY, B2OELAEZ B THOD &
NEATER, FNEEADOHEE; B TRIZETODH 5, Love (F) 3 BELBELH
DR THY, [MORFB] THY, 2L T [HOM] 2DTHb, [Ei (patience) TH.
THEICE L, FrLA (grief) TRERLS LT L, J VI IFINVIr2ERRE
B, D% FT Ry MI7zE 27 ‘this embattled wall of unbelif’ § 7%+ % ‘my prison’
VI DR ZDENE > - DFDZ L THB ) COERD L) LBERRISBENED 2
ITHAHILETHAR [HV] 2ROTVIBDESI H ‘myday’ LI DiRZoo
DANETHH, B BIZHOL EATE20EWV ) BV ‘let my day be brief? & W5 S
RSN T WA, 29 LABEVIC IO ST, ICAA EIFTHES ‘doubt” 202k o
THTZEPUMREDEL ) o Mt [B] ~OWH LBERZ 2L TOMAMRHT
BERE LEERRECTHE I LETDE,

ToAVDBRBEDOHFEOFHDPLELF LR, BROTE, BPEIFELICE-TWEDY
BLLHELENLTHA) ZOFEIZRVLOPOEBL-EN S Z 2 LicHKk4 I3EM <,
‘The Death of Oenone’ TIIS0ERTICHAT L 72 ‘Oenone’ & WHEFZDA — ) = l2h i ) &
BEOBRHLIZ ] LwHFLOHEL X/, ‘Mariana’ 7% EDMIFOIER T DIE%
ARLTDIDLWEKEBRLIZRLY, ZOEKTOS — ) ZORIZESLRELHFT 2, 7
AZVELDEANDBVE A — ) SR LG0T 9 b,

‘Akber’s Dream’ 37 =AY DEBLETHFHDOD ) FE LT —VFEEDT 7 N—BF%%
BLTRRTWE, —20EFE, —2Dt 7 MEFICE L., OHEFERL L b 2 3keE. TiF
LADBEELANTEILDBPLEEZT 2N 3E-TWb, FLTHADEZOIEL
et [KBy] DA X—VTELZTWVA,

KBE~NDZ 72 Y13 ‘The Dreamer’ 120 RON B, OB ETOESE R RIS
EDRNEFVIZRELAHFAINEORR~OFICRZMIT L) L35, “The Dawn’
BRZCEBITIOE T OREONEONREFANIEBICR 575, ‘The Making Man’ T
BABEPVOPEERENAEWICEINETHAI) EHEAETFRELTWV S,

‘God and the Universe’ TOABD L BT 2 FEEEILRGFEOME L2 RAE, %
RHTHNITHOFELENDBIZ% DDA, ‘Doubt and Prayer’ TEHEMTERO L ) 2 H
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EMRVANEY FER/ L ANERRPHINLFTH (B) HAIETH, LHrL, 0
REICIE [5E2%]  (doubt) 27z oTHBY ., [HEE ] (certainty) 1FEZIZH R0 R\,

HBOLIATZAICRZIOHDENY - - HERIRI % ATIC L T ‘The Silent
Voices’ IR HNAB L) ot (RE) ~&Hi< ‘the starry track’ 2 HFARITL I L % F
RABUSNCHEIP R REZ TR L2 2D 22D TR \WAH . In Memorian (3 ‘doubt’ W 2 125
BHPZLT. Sty MIdBRADS, ZORBIIEET A VOFTREEICELLI LI
LrolzkHICBZ A,

p=3
Tennyson® 55 D5 |1 Christopher Ricks (ed. ), The Poems of Tennyson 3 vols set (London:
Longmans, 1987) 24 %,



