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Shadows of the world appear.
There she sees the highway

Winding down to Camlot;
There te river eddy whits,
And there the surly vilage
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And the red cloaks of market
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Pass onward from Shalott
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Verse v
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Wndor tower and baicony,
By garden-wall and gallry,
Agleaming shape s floaied
by,
Deadpale between the houses
nigh,
Sientinto Camelot.
Out upon the whars ey came,
Knight and Burgher, Lord and
Dame,
And around he prow they read

her name,
The Lady of Shalott
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Who s this? And what s here?

40 nheighod palac near
‘he sound of royal cheer:

s ey onae amsatens o

Allthe Knights at Camelot;
But Lancelot mused a it space
He sald, "She has a lovely face;
God in his mercy lend her grace,
‘The Lady of Shalott”
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‘The first house by the water-side,
Singing in her song
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She saw the water ly boom
Sho saw neheinetand ne
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Out flew the web and foated wide;

“The miror crackd from side to
“The curse is come upon me,"
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She hath no oyal Knight and
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Amagic web with colours gay.
She has heard a whisper say,
Acurse is on her if she stay.
To look down to Camelot.
Sho nows ot whal o curse
mayt

A 50 she woavelh steadly
And litle oter care hath she,
The Lady of Shalott
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B, the margin, witow veird
Siide the heavy barges raild
slow horses; and unhaif
The shallo fiteh siken-safd
Siimming down to Camelot
Butwhonan seen et vave et

O atthe caamant oo her
Stand?

Or s she known in all the land,
“The Lady of Shalott?
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O cier side the iver e
Long felds of barley and of ye,
That clothe e wold and meet

e sky;
And through the fied the road
n by

To many-towerd Camelot;
And up and down the people

.
Gazing o tr s blow

Round an island there below,
The land of Shaot
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