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Wordsworth’s Dance of the Universe
[bookmark: _GoBack]	William Wordsworth’s lovely, melodious poem “I Wandered Lonely As a Cloud” (1804) unfolds in quite a surprising way. The title is somewhat misleading as readers expect a poem on melancholy and loneliness. However, in an unexpected turn within the first stanza of this four six-lined stanza poem, readers are met with great delight at what they see. The speaker reveals a sweet memory of a field of golden daffodils as one of his happiest, most joyful moments in his life. Wordsworth, through his speaker’s tone towards the memory of a breath-taking host of daffodils dancing in the breeze—communicates his simple, unforgettable theme. His imagery, so vivid, his rhythm and rhyme, so clear and metered that this speaker is so in step with the dance of the flowers,the dance of the universe, the dance of his own heart, that Wordsworth through him, compels his readers to understand that the most precious and priceless gift in life--the greatest wealth--is nature, these beautiful flowers tossing their heads. Wordsworth is working every flower, star, and syllabled beat together to tell readers to look at nature, hear the song of solitude in this magnificence and to know that nothing on this earth can fill the heart with gladness like nature’s beautiful show.
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	 As the poem opens and the speaker is revealed, the reader sees the speaker—like that lonely cloud wandering across the sky on a clear day—forlornedand drifting,too,but only momentarily. In a euphonic voice that sways with the daffodils, the speaker comes upon the most beautiful sight, “When all at once I saw a crowd, / A host of golden daffodils” (lines 3-4). The speaker is overwhelmed at this walk in nature’s radiance and the magnitude of it, “Ten thousand saw I at a glance” (11). He cannot quit staring at the dazzling sight he sees. Just a few lines later, the speaker confesses his vocation when comparing these flowers to the sparkling waves on the lake, “A poet could not be but gay” (15). The scenery captivates the speaker-poet, and his tone is nothing but admiration of this majestic pageant. Wordsworth, so powerfully, is dramatizing how, “a past event becomes transformed” (13). The poet writes exactly what he defines poetry as, “the spontaneous overflow of powerful feelings. . . recollected in tranquility,’” (13) through the awestruck tone of the speaker.
	The central theme of this poem is finding true happiness in the beauty of creation. The speaker finds heaven on earth in a windy day with thousands of swaying colorful daffodils. Years pass, and this speaker, lying on his couch still remembers this field of flowers, “They flash upon that inward eye” (21). With the passage of time, the speaker realizes that nature is the “bliss of solitude” (22). That understanding has changed the speaker’s life forever—even on a solemn day when his life feels vacant or empty, he can think of that field of flowers that stretched in a never-ending line and be in that wondrous moment.
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	The rhythm and rhyme of this lyric poem is a dance in the rhyme scheme of ababcc, ending in the rhyming couplet. Wordsworth purposefully writes this prosody in iambic tetrameter to join in with the song, the heartbeat of the universe, and the reader sways with those flowers and the winds until the last line of this concert.His rhythmic word choice is also full of rich imagery, so that the readers see and frolic with these gorgeous scenes. In the first stanza, the dance begins as the speaker is taking a walk on a hillside. The sway of the iambic beat picks up with the “Fluttering and dancing in the breeze” (6).The speaker has identified that this fluttering is a dance indeed that he is watching. In the second stanza, the rhythmic dance is clear as the imagery unfolds in steps, “Ten thousand saw I at a glance, / Tossing their heads in sprightly dance” (11-12). The flowers are dancing. The third stanza reveals that even the lake is dancing, “The waves beside them danced, but they / Out-did the sparkling leaves in glee” (13-14). Finally, in the last stanza upon the speaker’s remembrance of the swaying golden daffodils, this dance over takes the speaker, the poem, and the reader: “And then my heart with pleasure fills / And dances with the daffodils” (23-24). Wordsworth’s great joy is felt ages after—again and again—upon readers reading this poem.
	“I Wandered Lonely As a Cloud” is a magnum opus on the simple and tranquil, yet complex and powerful beauty of nature that is free to all who would partake and find peace. The great irony of this poem’s title versus content is to find that a cloud does not wander lonely at all gazing down upon such grandeur--but is a note in this great harmony of life—this great dance of the universe.
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