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ODE TO AUTUMN POEM





Conspiring with him how to load 

and bless

BLESSED TREES MIST IN AUTUMN





All fruits with ripeness to the 

core:

later flowers for the bees,

BEES COLLECTING HONEY FRUITS WITH RIPENESS





II STANZA



Thy hair soft – lifted by the 

winnowing wind

Winnowing  wind Autumn as an women



Half reaped furrows, drowsed 

with fume of poppies

Half reaped furrows
A sleepy farmer by the 
drowsiness of poppy flowers



Like a gleaner thou dost keep 

Steady thy laden head across the 

brook

Gleaners BROOK



Or by a cider-press, with patient 

look

Cider press
Last oozing  hours by 

hours





III STANZA



Where are the songs of spring?

Barred clouds Sky with rosy hue



The small gnats mourn among 

the river sallows

Sinking as the light wind lives or 
dies



Lambs loud bleat from hilly 

bourn

Lambs bleat Crickets sing



The red breast whistles from a garden –

croft; And gathering  swallows twitter in 

the skies

Red breast Whistles Swallows in the sky








