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Summary

Stanza 1 - The Man’s Early Life and the Call of Faeryland: In this stanza, the poet
speaks of a man’s youthful days. He stood among a crowd at a place called Dromahair. His
heart was enchanted by the sight of a woman’s silken dress. For the first time, he felt the
tenderness of love. But soon, the harsh realities of the world pulled him back. One day, a man
was gathering fish into a pile. Suddenly, those little silver fish raised their heads and began to
sing. They sang of a magical island where lovers live beside the sea, where time can never
destroy love’s promise. Hearing that song, the man trembled. His peace and happiness

disappeared.

(In this stanza, the poet suggests that even when man is lost in worldly pleasures, nature

reminds him of an immortal world; Faeryland, where love and beauty are eternal.)

Stanza 2 - The Man’s Worldly Life and the Song of Faeryland: In this stanza, the poet
shows the man’s middle age. At this time, he was walking along the seashore of Lissadell. His
mind was filled with worries about money, fear, and the future. He was living a careful and
cautious life. Gradually, he lost his joy, and finally, he died. One day, as he was passing a wet,
muddy place, A gray-colored lugworm suddenly began to sing. The song told of a magical race
living under golden or silver skies. There, lovers danced with joy, and the sun and moon glowed
within the fruit. Hearing that song, the man forgot his world. He lost his reason and sense of

reality. He once again drifted into the dream of Faeryland.

(In this stanza, the poet means that, no matter how much life binds man with worries, money,
and responsibilities, nature’s mysterious call always reminds him of that eternal world;

Faeryland, where happiness, love, and peace live forever.)

Stanza 3 - The Man’s Anger, Revenge, and the Peace of Faeryland: In this stanza, the
poet describes the later stage of the man’s life. He sat beside the well of Scanavin, lost in
thought. His heart was burning with anger and revenge. He was full of hatred toward those who
once mocked him. He imagined that if he could take revenge, people across the land would
talk about his story. But his anger and hatred were short-lived. Just then, a small piece of grass,

a simple knot-grass, began to sing near the well. Its voice was soft yet deep. The song spoke of



Faeryland, where a chosen race lives in peace and silence. There, neither day nor night, neither
storm nor darkness can destroy their happiness. Lovers sleep peacefully, wrapped in the gentle
stillness of midnight. Hearing that song, the man’s anger and thoughts of revenge disappeared.

He realized that true peace is not found in revenge, but in spiritual calm and inner love.

(In this stanza, the poet wants to show that, however much anger or hatred rises within a man,
the calm voice of nature and Faeryland reminds him again that real happiness lies not in

revenge, but in love, silence, and spiritual peace.)

Stanza 4 - The Man’s Restless Soul and the Eternal Call of Faeryland: In this stanza,
the poet speaks about the man’s death. He lies buried under the hill of Lugnagall. The earth
has taken him and all his sorrows. It seemed that at last he would find eternal rest. But even in
death, his soul found no peace. In the poet’s imagination, worms crawl around his bones, and
they sing in a strange, reedy voice, as if proclaiming, “God has laid His fingers on the sky, and
from His fingers flows the shining light of summer, spreading like a dance over the dreamless
waves.” This song seems to say that true love and beauty still live on, in that divine Faeryland
where lovers rest in peace, and where nature glows forever in God’s light. Yet this man could

not find peace, because he never reached that world of beauty, faith, and spirit while alive.

(In this stanza, the poet means that even after death, the soul cannot find rest if it never
sought beauty, faith, and spiritual truth in life. Faeryland here is a symbol of that eternal
spiritual world where love never dies in God’s light, but the man who fails to recognize it finds

no peace even in the grave.)



