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JOYLESS I seek the solitary shade,
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Where dusky Contemplation veils the scene,
The dark retreat (of leafless branches made)

Where sick'ning sorrow wets the yellow'd green.

The darksome ruins of some sacred cell,
Where erst the sons of Superstition trod,
Tott'ring upon the mossy meadow, tell

We better know, but less adore, our God.

Now, as [ mournful tread the gloomy cave,
Thro' the wide window (once with myst'ries dight)
The distant forest, and the dark'ned wave

Of the swol'n Avon ravishes my sight.

But see, the thick'ning veil of evening's drawn,
The azure changes to a sabled blue,
The rapt'ring prospects fly the less'ning lawn,

And nature seems to mourn the dying view.

Self-frighted Fear creeps silent thro' the gloom,
Starts at the rustling leaf, and rolls his eyes;
Aghast with horror, when he views the tomb,

With ev'ry torment of a Hell, he flies-

The bubbling brooks in plaintive murmurs roll,
The bird of Omen with incessant scream,
To melancholy thoughts awakes the soul,

And lulls the mind to Contemplation's dream.

A dreary stillness broods o'er all the vale,
The clouded Moon emits a feeble glare;
Joyless I seek the darkling hill and dale,

Where'er I wander Sorrow still is there.

10

15

20

25



Bristol, Nov. 17, 1769.

Panel 2 | : Analysis:

MS. : None.
Published : 7 & CM, i (November 1769), 607. 1778, p. 103.

Text : 7 & CM. Though 1778 clearly derives from the magazine, an odd /778
reading, 'Self-sprighted' for 'Self-frighted' (1. 17) is perpetuated in subsequent
editions until corrected in /871.

Authority : /778 is reliable for attributions before 24 April 1770: see
introduction. 'Elegy, Written at Stanton Drew' and the Phillips elegies of
October and November 1769 are so closely related (see notes below) as solidly
to support the /778 attribution.

Date : Dated 17 November 1769.

1. Cf. 'Elegy, Written at Stanton Drew', 11. 1-2.
1-4. Cf. first two stanzas of the 'Elegy to Phillips'.
6. Cf. Stanton Drew elegy, 1. 3.

9. cave. 1871 reads nave', following Sir Daniel Wilson, Chatterton (London,
1869), p. 227, but see next note.

12. It is not clear which of several British and Roman ruins along the Avon near
Bristol are intended. On the various ruins see Seyer, i, Chs. I and II passim.

13-16. Cf. 'Elegy to Phillips', final version, 11. 77-80.
21-5. Cf. 'Elegy to Phillips', final version, 11. 81-92, 105-8.

Panel 3 | : Elegy 2 : Joyless I seek the solitary shade
Published 1769 in Town and Country Magazine : View online
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