273  Four Romantic Poems
                                        London 1802 
Milton! thou should'st be living at this hour:
England hath need of thee: she is a fen
Of stagnant waters: altar, sword, and pen,
Fireside, the heroic wealth of hall and bower,
Have forfeited their ancient English dower
Of inward happiness. We are selfish men;
Oh! raise us up, return to us again;
And give us manners, virtue, freedom, power.
Thy soul was like a Star, and dwelt apart:
Thou hadst a voice whose sound was like the sea:
Pure as the naked heavens, majestic, free,
So didst thou travel on life's common way,
In cheerful godliness; and yet thy heart
The lowliest duties on herself did lay. 

                                                        William Wordsworth
FORM : This poem is a lyric poem and  its subgenre a Petrarchan sonnet ( Italian sonnet), modeled after the work of Petrarch, an Italian poet of the early Renaissance. A Petrarchan sonnet is divided into two parts, an octave (the first eight lines of the poem) and a sestet (the final six lines). The Petrarchan sonnet can take a number of variable rhyme schemes; in this case, the octave (which typically proposes a question or an idea), follows a rhyme scheme of  ‘abbaabba’, and the sestet (which typically answers the question or comments upon the idea) follows a rhyme scheme of ‘cddece’.  The shift  from octave to sestet is called “Volta”  that is the dramatic change in thought or emotion ,a rhetorical shift.
                                                        Love            Samuel Taylor Coleridge
And in Life's noisiest hour,
There whispers still the ceaseless Love of Thee,
The heart's Self-solace and soliloquy.
You mould my Hopes, you fashion me within ;
And to the leading Love-throb in the Heart               
Thro' all my Being, thro' my pulse's beat ;
You lie in all my many Thoughts, like Light,
Like the fair light of Dawn, or summer Eve
On rippling Stream, or cloud-reflecting Lake.
And looking to the Heaven, that bends above you,
How oft! I bless the Lot that made me love you.         Fate/ 
                    Love's Philosophy      Percy Bysshe Shelley 
The fountains mingle with the river, 
And the rivers with the ocean; 
The winds of heaven mix forever, 
With a sweet emotion; 
Nothing in the world is single; 
All things by a law divine 
In one another's being mingle;-- 
Why not I with thine? 

See! the mountains kiss high heaven, 
And the waves clasp one another; 
No sister flower would be forgiven, 
If it disdained it's brother; 
And the sunlight clasps the earth, 
And the moonbeams kiss the sea;-- 
What are all these kissings worth, 
If thou kiss not me?

When I Have Fears That I May Cease To Be
                                                           John Keats (1795 - 1821)
When I have fears that I may cease to be
Before my pen has glean'd my teeming brain,
Before high-piled books, in charactery,
Hold like rich garners the full ripen'd grain;
When I behold, upon the night's starr'd face,
Huge cloudy symbols of a high romance,
And think that I may never live to trace
Their shadows, with the magic hand of chance;
And when I feel, fair creature of an hour,
That I shall never look upon thee more,
Never have relish in the faery power
Of unreflecting love;--then on the shore
Of the wide world I stand alone, and think
Till love and fame to nothingness do sink.                                    FORM : This poem is a lyric poem and its subgenre is a Shakespearean sonnet an English sonnet), modeled after Shakespearean sonnets. It has four parts : three four line stanzas( three quatrains) and a two line stanza ( a couplet that rhymes with “gg”). Its rhyme schemes as follows: “abab cdcd efef gg”.
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