Poetic TONE

Poem A
They ask but our Delight –

The Darlings of the Soil

And grant us all their Countenance

For a penurious* smile
penurious-poverty or destitution; stingy

Poem B

O western orb sailing the heaven, 
Now I know what you must have meant as a month since I walk'd, 
As I walk'd in silence the transparent shadowy night, 
As I saw you had something to tell as you bent to me night after night, 
As you droop'd from the sky low down as if to my side, (while the other stars all look'd on,) 
As we wander'd together the solemn night, (for something I know not what kept me from sleep,) 
As the night advanced, and I saw on the rim of the west how full you were of woe, 
As I stood on the rising ground in the breeze in the cool transparent night, 
As I watch'd where you pass'd and was lost in the netherward black of the night, 
As my soul in its trouble dissatisfied sank, as where you sad orb, 
Concluded, dropt in the night, and was gone.
Poem C

In youth my wings were strong and tireless,

But I did not know the mountains.
In age I knew the mountains

But my weary wings could not follow my vision – 

Genius is wisdom and youth.

1. Identify the TONE of ONE of the poems.

2. List two pieces of textual evidence that let you to your understanding of the TONE.

