England in 1819

By Percy Bysshe Shelley 

An old, mad, blind, despised, and dying King; 

Princes, the dregs of their dull race
, who flow 

Through public scorn
,—mud from a muddy spring; 

Rulers who neither see nor feel nor know, 

But leechlike to their fainting country cling 

Till they drop,
 blind in blood, without a blow
. 

A people starved and stabbed in th' untilled field; 

An army, whom liberticide and prey 

Makes as a two-edged sword to all who wield; 

Golden and sanguine laws which tempt and slay; 

Religion Christless, Godless
—a book sealed; 

A senate, Time’s worst statute, unrepealed— 

Are graves from which a glorious Phantom may 

Burst, to illumine our tempestuous day
.

Link about King George:

http://www.bbc.com/news/magazine-22122407
�Refers to King George


�Royalty, instead of being the best of humanity, is the worst, bottom of the barrel


�Their own people mock them…


�Suggests the insanity is hereditary, the royal family a “muddy” damaged source.


�Rulers who are oblivious to the suffering of their people


�Rulers who literally bleed their country dry


�They don’t have to be forcibly deposed – their own bloodthirstiness kills them off…


�Protestors, angry that George had imprisoned John Wilke’s for writing negative things about him, were killed in St. George’s field..


�The army has destroyed the freedom and liberty of the people, harmong not only the people but the soldiers as well


�Religions that used to be a helpful guide is now ignored…


�The death and destruction caused by the royal family may spark a revolution that will bring new light to the country.





