London 

By William Blake 

I wander thro' each charter'd street, 	Comment by SchoolUser: A “charter” indicates rights  granted by a government…chartered streets makes sense in this way, because streets are manmade…but the juxtaposition of chartered streets with chartered Thames (the enormous river that flows through London) suggests that the government has overreached it’s authority and attempted to regulate nature as well as civilication.
Near where the charter'd Thames does flow. 
And mark in every face I meet 	Comment by SchoolUser: These lines following the chartered Thames suggests that government’s overreaching authority has made people weak and miserable---the government has taken away man’s natural authority
Marks of weakness, marks of woe. 

In every cry of every Man, 
In every Infants cry of fear, 
In every voice: in every ban, 
The mind-forg'd manacles I hear 	Comment by SchoolUser: Manacles are chains that prevent movement…if they are “mind-forged” they’re created in the mind of man…so the poet suggests ideas have enslaved us…perhaps the ideas inherent in this over-reaching government

How the Chimney-sweepers cry 	Comment by SchoolUser: Orphans were usually drafted to become chimney sweepers, a life that would doom them to an early death…Blake suggests that the church, made up of Christians, is darkened by these cries…and that the church is responsible to do something about this misuse of children
Every blackning Church appalls, 
And the hapless Soldiers sigh 	Comment by SchoolUser: Just as the orphans are being misused and dying young, so the soldiers are being misused and dying young…
Runs in blood down Palace walls 

But most thro' midnight streets I hear 	Comment by SchoolUser: But now for the worst atrocity, according to Blake…young prostitutes curse their fate as their children are born with “blasted tears” i.e. blind from the STD that infects their eyes as they travel through the birth canal, and as the STD’s are given to young men who take them home to their new wives, damaging the marriage “hearse” – here used in the double sense –the hearse takes the bride and groom from the church…and it also carries away the dead…so here, the marriage transportation takes the young couple to their death as the STD is spread. Blake’s poem condemns London society for taking advantage of the lowly, and suggests London society is perhaps being punished because of this, but also that London society could fix these problems if people would only stop taking advantage of others
How the youthful Harlots curse 
Blasts the new-born Infants tear 
And blights with plagues the Marriage hearse 








Jerusalem 	Comment by SchoolUser: Jesus, who traveled around Jerusalem, was also supposed to have visited Britain in one myth.

By William Blake 

And did those feet in ancient time	Comment by SchoolUser: This stanza merely asks if the myth is true
Walk upon Englands mountains green:
And was the holy Lamb of God,
On Englands pleasant pastures seen!
 
And did the Countenance Divine,	Comment by SchoolUser: This stanza refers to  “New Jerusalem” in which at some future point, Christ will reign in peace and justice…what’s being asked is: can that new hopeful future take place here in Britain where factories pollute the air and force people to work like slaves?
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here,
Among these dark Satanic Mills?
 
Bring me my Bow of burning gold:	Comment by SchoolUser: The poet, longing for the perfect future, asks for weapons so that he can fight to make this perfect future a reality…the arrows of desire are particularly important, since they suggest that man’s desire for a better future is the path forward…if we WANT it badly enough, we will work for it and make it happen…
Bring me my arrows of desire:
Bring me my Spear: O clouds unfold!
Bring me my Chariot of fire!
 
I will not cease from Mental Fight,	Comment by SchoolUser: The poem ends like the last stanza, with and emphasis both on the work and fight required with swords, and the mental work required to keep the desire for a better world first in our minds…until the brightly promised future is achieved here in Blake’s England.
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand:
Till we have built Jerusalem,
In Englands green & pleasant Land.
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