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“This Lime Tree Bower My Prison” By Samuel Taylor Gt
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By referring to mﬁime-tree bower as a “prison, Tthe author Samuel Taylor is showing himself 5 -n..—]
I L Pk (onmection
at odds with nature, Tronically, the nature that entraps him is not allowing him to experience more natsre- So\:lf Ml‘i\i
wr s

But soon his imagination takes hold, and he begins to mentally follow his friends on their journey, taking Aot -

carefill note of everything that they may or may not be experiencing. This poem is depiction of how we




Charles, He.asksﬂaesl'mto “shwly&itk,"tlnﬁ)warsm “shine in the slant beams of the sinking orb,”

‘e once had with nature, it sounds like his

epiphany is not brought on Just by the pure force of4i nature
around him, but by gazing

“till all doth seem / Less gross than bodily.” In other words, looking at nature

| the something of which poet was deprived, it is better to welcome the blessings and
> have. As the poet in the poem said “smell the roses” which represent his
mwlhhsprmhﬁAﬁerlhs,ﬂmesako a transformation in the speaker.

“sees the lime-tree bower as a prison or himself as a prisoner. His surroundings



® Imagnation excites nature, bringing the speaker to a closer bond with the

p of different perspectives and opinions to the way life should be lived,
L our own state of mind. For some loneliness bring memories, for
‘'some it brings depression and worthlessness while some spent
d. At times it is good to be without pleasure and all life as

that can bring the lost happiness. It is universal fact that with the

¢ on with the previous conflicts and jealousy and learn how to



