Ozymandias

By Percy Bysshe Shelley 

 

I met a traveller from an antique land, 

Who said—“Two vast and trunkless legs of stone 

Stand in the desert. . . . Near them, on the sand, 

Half sunk a shattered visage lies
, whose frown, 

And wrinkled lip, and sneer of cold command,
 

Tell that its sculptor well those passions read 

Which yet survive
, stamped on these lifeless things, 

The hand that mocked them, and the heart that fed; 

And on the pedestal, these words appear: 

My name is Ozymandias, King of Kings; 

Look on my Works, ye Mighty, and despair! 

Nothing beside remains. Round the decay 

Of that colossal Wreck, boundless and bare 

The lone and level sands stretch far away.”

See photos of the statue:

http://www.shutterstock.com/s/ozymandias/search.html
�Otherwise known as Ramses II – this statue of the ancient Egyptian ruler is the topic of the poem


�The memorial supposed to keep Ozymandias remembered forever is being buried by nature; the face (visage) is shattered, so no one can tell what Ozy looked like anymore


�Ozy was portrayed y the artist as arrogant—someone who doesn’t care about the people he leads…


�The artist did a good job of portraying the real Ozy – artists see the real world clearly…


�What’s now remembered about Ozy is not his greatness, but his poor attitude immortalized in stone by the artist…


�Statue was designed by OZY to make others fear his greatness…an irony, since all that remains now  are ruins, and all that’s left of the ruins makes Ozy look bad…


�Whatever great works Ozy created in his life are all gone now – only the natural world of the desert remains





