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University	Press	Dual-Language	Classic	Edition	(Spanish-English)Annabel	Lee	es	el	último	poema	completo	compuesto	por	el	escritor	y	poeta	romántico	estadounidense	Edgar	Allan	Poe.	Como	en	muchas	de	sus	obras,	explora	la	temática	de	la	muerte	de	una	hermosa	mujer.	El	narrador,	enamorado	de	Annabel	Lee	cuando	eran	jóvenes,	continúa	estándolo	tras	su	muerte.	Su	amor	hacia	ella	era	tan	fuerte	que	incluso	los	ángeles	estaban	celosos.	Existe	un	debate	sobre	qué	mujer,	si	es	que	la	hubo,	sirvió	de	inspiración	para	Annabel	Lee.	A	pesar	de	que	se	han
sugerido	los	nombres	de	varias,	la	candidata	más	creíble	es	su	esposa,	Virginia	Eliza	Clemm.	El	poema,	escrito	en	1849,	no	fue	publicado	hasta	poco	después	de	la	muerte	de	su	autor,	ese	mismo	año.El	narrador	del	poema	describe	su	amor	por	Annabel	Lee,	que	comenzó	hace	muchos	años	en	«un	reino	junto	al	mar».	A	pesar	de	ser	jóvenes,	su	amor	mutuo	era	tan	grande	que	los	ángeles	tenían	celos	de	ellos,	y	por	eso	murió	ella,	según	el	narrador.	Aun	así,	su	amor	es	tan	grande	que	se	extiende	más	allá	de	la	tumba	y	el	narrador	cree	que	sus	dos	almas
continúan	hermanadas.	Cada	noche,	sueña	con	Annabel	Lee	y	ve	el	brillo	de	sus	ojos	en	las	estrellas.	Y	cada	noche	se	recuesta	sobre	su	tumba	junto	al	mar."Annabel	Lee"	is	the	last	complete	poem	composed	by	American	author	Edgar	Allan	Poe.	Like	many	of	Poe's	poems,	it	explores	the	theme	of	the	death	of	a	beautiful	woman.	The	narrator,	who	fell	in	love	with	Annabel	Lee	when	they	were	young,	has	a	love	for	her	so	strong	that	even	angels	are	envious.	He	retains	his	love	for	her	even	after	her	death.	There	has	been	debate	over	who,	if	anyone,	was	the
inspiration	for	"Annabel	Lee".	Though	many	women	have	been	suggested,	Poe's	wife	Virginia	Eliza	Clemm	Poe	is	one	of	the	more	credible	candidates.	Written	in	1849,	it	was	not	published	until	shortly	after	Poe's	death	that	same	year.The	poem's	narrator	describes	his	love	for	Annabel	Lee,	which	began	many	years	ago	in	a	so-called	"kingdom	by	the	sea".	Though	they	were	young,	their	love	for	one	another	burned	with	such	an	intensity	that	angels	became	envious.	It	is	for	that	reason	that	the	narrator	believes	the	seraphim	caused	her	death.	Even	so,	their	love
is	strong	enough	that	it	extends	beyond	the	grave	and	the	narrator	believes	their	two	souls	are	still	entwined.	Every	night,	he	dreams	of	Annabel	Lee	and	sees	the	brightness	of	her	eyes	in	the	stars.	He	admits	that	every	night	he	lies	down	by	her	side	in	her	tomb	by	the	sea.	Jump	to	ratings	and	reviews"Annabel	Lee"	is	the	last	complete	poem	composed	by	American	author	Edgar	Allan	Poe.	Like	many	of	Poe's	poems,	it	explores	the	theme	of	the	death	of	a	beautiful	woman.	The	narrator,	who	fell	in	love	with	Annabel	Lee	when	they	were	young,	has	a	love	for	her
so	strong	that	even	angels	are	envious.	He	retains	his	love	for	her	even	after	her	death.	There	has	been	debate	over	who,	if	anyone,	was	the	inspiration	for	"Annabel	Lee".	Though	many	women	have	been	suggested,	Poe's	wife	Virginia	Eliza	Clemm	Poe	is	one	of	the	more	credible	candidates.	Written	in	1849,	it	was	not	published	until	shortly	after	Poe's	death	that	same	year.GenresPoetryClassicsHorrorRomanceFictionGothicShort	Stories	46	people	are	currently	readingThe	name	Poe	brings	to	mind	images	of	murderers	and	madmen,	premature	burials,	and
mysterious	women	who	return	from	the	dead.	His	works	have	been	in	print	since	1827	and	include	such	literary	classics	as	The	Tell-Tale	Heart,	The	Raven,	and	The	Fall	of	the	House	of	Usher.	This	versatile	writer’s	oeuvre	includes	short	stories,	poetry,	a	novel,	a	textbook,	a	book	of	scientific	theory,	and	hundreds	of	essays	and	book	reviews.	He	is	widely	acknowledged	as	the	inventor	of	the	modern	detective	story	and	an	innovator	in	the	science	fiction	genre,	but	he	made	his	living	as	America’s	first	great	literary	critic	and	theoretician.	Poe’s	reputation	today
rests	primarily	on	his	tales	of	terror	as	well	as	on	his	haunting	lyric	poetry.Just	as	the	bizarre	characters	in	Poe’s	stories	have	captured	the	public	imagination	so	too	has	Poe	himself.	He	is	seen	as	a	morbid,	mysterious	figure	lurking	in	the	shadows	of	moonlit	cemeteries	or	crumbling	castles.	This	is	the	Poe	of	legend.	But	much	of	what	we	know	about	Poe	is	wrong,	the	product	of	a	biography	written	by	one	of	his	enemies	in	an	attempt	to	defame	the	author’s	name.The	real	Poe	was	born	to	traveling	actors	in	Boston	on	January	19,	1809.	Edgar	was	the	second	of
three	children.	His	other	brother	William	Henry	Leonard	Poe	would	also	become	a	poet	before	his	early	death,	and	Poe’s	sister	Rosalie	Poe	would	grow	up	to	teach	penmanship	at	a	Richmond	girls’	school.	Within	three	years	of	Poe’s	birth	both	of	his	parents	had	died,	and	he	was	taken	in	by	the	wealthy	tobacco	merchant	John	Allan	and	his	wife	Frances	Valentine	Allan	in	Richmond,	Virginia	while	Poe’s	siblings	went	to	live	with	other	families.	Mr.	Allan	would	rear	Poe	to	be	a	businessman	and	a	Virginia	gentleman,	but	Poe	had	dreams	of	being	a	writer	in
emulation	of	his	childhood	hero	the	British	poet	Lord	Byron.	Early	poetic	verses	found	written	in	a	young	Poe’s	handwriting	on	the	backs	of	Allan’s	ledger	sheets	reveal	how	little	interest	Poe	had	in	the	tobacco	business.For	more	information,	please	see	1	-	30	of	697	reviewsJess	the	Shelf-Declared	BibliophileSeptember	19,	2020One	of	my	all	time	favorite	poems	of	all	time.	A	gorgeous	love	story	darkened	by	loss	and	disapproving	fathers.	I’m	lucky	enough	to	live	near	Charleston,	and	have	visited	the	graveyard	where	Annabel	Lee	is	buried	several	times.	For
those	who	may	not	know	the	local	lore,	she	was	from	a	fairly	prominent	Charleston	family.	Her	father	did	not	approve	of	her	being	with	Poe,	as	writers	at	that	time	were	basically	considered	no	better	than	unemployed,	not	to	mention	his	penchant	for	alcohol.	Poe	had	to	travel	at	one	point	and	while	he	was	away,	Annabel	was	struck	with	an	illness	that	took	her	young	life.	When	she	was	buried,	her	father	was	so	spiteful	with	hatred	towards	Poe	that	he	didn’t	want	Poe	to	be	able	to	visit	her	gravesite	and	properly	say	his	goodbyes	and	mourn,	so	he	paid	for	six
elaborate	large	stones,	unmarked,	placed	in	the	graveyard,	and	to	this	day,	no	one	knows	which	one	she	truly	is	buried	under.	April	30,	2020	Book	Review	Edgar	Allan	Poe	is	one	of	my	three	favorite	poets	and	short	story	writers.	In	this	poem,	Annabel	Lee,	Poe	pontificates	on	the	love	between	two	people,	which	suffers	upon	the	death	of	one.	Love	is	powerful.	Love	can	also	be	dark.	All	that	you'd	expect	from	the	mysterious	suspense	is	firmly	planted	in	this	poem,	but	under	a	romantic	guise;	it's	different	than	his	other	works,	but	you	can	still	tell	it	was	written
by	him.	Published	in	the	1849,	it	may	be	his	most	haunting	poem;	it	was	also	released	just	around	his	death.	He	passed	away	at	40	years	old,	young	even	for	175	years	ago.	Many	think	the	poem	is	about	his	relationship	with	his	own	young	wife.	I	couldn't	say.	All	I	know	is	that	rhyme	and	the	staccato	temperament	in	both	the	words	and	the	timing	is	top	notch.	Roll	the	words	off	your	lips,	feel	the	energy,	and	absorb	the	pain.	It's	how	to	best	understand	Mr.	Poe.	About	Me	For	those	new	to	me	or	my	reviews...	here's	the	scoop:	I	read	A	LOT.	I	write	A	LOT.	And
now	I	blog	A	LOT.	First	the	book	review	goes	on	Goodreads,	and	then	I	send	it	on	over	to	my	WordPress	blog	at	,	where	you'll	also	find	TV	&	Film	reviews,	the	revealing	and	introspective	365	Daily	Challenge	and	lots	of	blogging	about	places	I've	visited	all	over	the	world.	And	you	can	find	all	my	social	media	profiles	to	get	the	details	on	the	who/what/when/where	and	my	pictures.	Leave	a	comment	and	let	me	know	what	you	think.	Vote	in	the	poll	and	ratings.	Thanks	for	stopping	by.	Note:	All	written	content	is	my	original	creation	and	copyrighted	to	me,	but	the
graphics	and	images	were	linked	from	other	sites	and	belong	to	them.	Many	thanks	to	their	original	creators.[polldaddy	poll=9729544][polldaddy	poll=9719251]1-fiction	3-written-pre-20th-centuryJanuary	16,	2022 اهبو 	 يب 	 نوعمطيءامسلا 	 يف 	 ةحنجلأا 	 يوذ 	 نيبرقملا 	 ءامسلا 	 ةكئلام 	 لعج 	 ًاّبح؛يل 	 ليبانآ 	 يتاتفو 	 انأ،بحلا 	 نم 	 ربكأ 	 انبح 	 اننكل؛رحبلا 	 ىلع 	 ةعقاولا 	 ةكلمملا 	 هذه 	 يفةلفط 	 تناكو 	 ًلافط 	 تنكاهبحأو 	 ينبحت 	 نأ 	 ىوسءيش 	 يأ 	 لجأ 	 نم 	 لاإ 	 شعت 	 مل 	 ةاتفلا 	 هذهو؛يل 	 ليبانآ 	 مساباهنوفرعت 	 ةاتف 	 كانه 	 تناكرحبلا 	 ىلع 	 عقت 	 ةكلمم 	 يفةديدع 	 نينس 	 لبق 	 كلذ 	 ناك .Bren	fall	in	love	with	the	sea.February	15,	2024The	telltale	heart	is	my	favorite	of	Poe's.	But	this	is	my	favorite	poem.I	can't	even	--	I	can't	even	SAY	much.	It	is	so	breathtakingly	haunting,	so	visceral,	so	poignant	and	bewitchingly	gorgeous,	that	anyone	who	has	not	read	this	should	out	whatever	book
you're	reading	down	and	read	it.I	have	heard	he	wrote	this	to	his	wife	but	don't	know	if	that's	been	verified	as	true	or	not.	I	also	have	rarely	seen	a	more	darkly	romantic	poem.	It's	ethereal	and	the	descriptive	prose	made	me	want	to	be	there.It's	so	descriptive.	You	can	feel	the	sadness	and	also	feel	the	evening	breeze	and	the	sea	sweeping	over	sand	close	by.	What	a	backdrop	to	such	love	and	such	tragedy.Moving.	Stunning.	A	work	of	art.	And	it	takes	a	few	minutes	to	read.	If	a	short	poem	such	as	this,	can	move	one	that	deeply	the	writer	of	such	a	poem
deserves	to	be	called	a	genius.all-different-types	classics	poetry	September	21,	2022Lo	he	leído	ya	tantas	veces	este	año	que	es	de	mis	poemas	favoritos.Realmente	no	soy	de	leer	poemas,	porque	si	bien	entiendo	que	la	intención	de	estos	está	en	la	musicalidad	y	la	emoción	que	transmiten	a	veces	me	resultan	muy	alegóricos	por	lo	tanto	casi	incomprensibles.	En	este	caso,	no	hay	nada	que	buscar	por	detrás,	"Annabel	Lee"	es	un	poema	casi	que	escrito	literalmente	y	lo	bonito	es	que	cuando	lo	leo	siempre	me	imagino	toda	una	historia	trágica	por	detrás	que
merece	ser	contada	en	prosa,	pero	de	momento	me	alegro	leyendo	y	releyendo	esto	cuantas	veces	requiera.	He	conectado	mucho	con	su	composición.August	12,	2008So	exquisite	and	bittersweet	is	this	poem,	my	comments	don't	do	it	justice.	I	have	included	it	below:It	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	knowBy	the	name	of	ANNABEL	LEE;And	this	maiden	she	lived	with	no	other	thoughtThan	to	love	and	be	loved	by	me.I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea;But	we	loved	with	a
love	that	was	more	than	love-I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;With	a	love	that	the	winged	seraphs	of	heavenCoveted	her	and	me.And	this	was	the	reason	that,	long	ago,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chillingMy	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;So	that	her	highborn	kinsman	cameAnd	bore	her	away	from	me,To	shut	her	up	in	a	sepulchreIn	this	kingdom	by	the	sea.The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	heaven,Went	envying	her	and	me-Yes!-	that	was	the	reason	(as	all	men	know,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea)That	the	wind	came	out	of	the	cloud	by	night,Chilling	and
killing	my	Annabel	Lee.But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	loveOf	those	who	were	older	than	we-Of	many	far	wiser	than	we-And	neither	the	angels	in	heaven	above,Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea,Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soulOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee.For	the	moon	never	beams	without	bringing	me	dreamsOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	the	stars	never	rise	but	I	feel	the	bright	eyesOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	so,	all	the	night-tide,	I	lie	down	by	the	sideOf	my	darling-	my	darling-	my	life	and	my	bride,In	the	sepulchre	there	by
the	sea,In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.	December	23,	2024Wonderful	poem.	Beautiful	and	sad	at	the	same	time.Cudowny	wiersz.	Piękny	i	smutny	jednocześnie.October	18,	2023August	2,	2019Pocos	poemas	tienen	la	cualidad	de	provocarte	miedo,	y	lo	sucedido	a	Anabel	Lee	sin	dudas	me	hizo	experimentar	esa	sensación.Tan	oscuro,	tan	lúgubre,	te	pierdes	en	su	mundo,	en	su	cabeza,	en	su	dolor,	pobre	Anabel	Lee.July	3,	2015 يتايح 	 يف 	 اهتأرق 	 ةاثرم 	 ىلحأو 	 وب 	 دئاصق 	 رخآ It	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	knowBy	the	name	of
ANNABEL	LEE;And	this	maiden	she	lived	with	no	other	thoughtThan	to	love	and	be	loved	by	me.I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea;But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love-I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;With	a	love	that	the	winged	seraphs	of	heavenCoveted	her	and	me.And	this	was	the	reason	that,	long	ago,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chillingMy	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;So	that	her	highborn	kinsman	cameAnd	bore	her	away	from	me,To	shut	her	up	in	a	sepulcherIn	this	kingdom	by	the	sea.The	angels,	not	half
so	happy	in	heaven,Went	envying	her	and	me-Yes!-	that	was	the	reason	(as	all	men	know,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea)That	the	wind	came	out	of	the	cloud	by	night,Chilling	and	killing	my	Annabel	Lee.But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	loveOf	those	who	were	older	than	we-Of	many	far	wiser	than	we-And	neither	the	angels	in	heaven	above,Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea,Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soulOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee.For	the	moon	never	beams	without	bringing	me	dreamsOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	the	stars	never	rise
but	I	feel	the	bright	eyesOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	so,	all	the	night-tide,	I	lie	down	by	the	sideOf	my	darling-	my	darling-	my	life	and	my	bride,In	the	sepulcher	there	by	the	sea,In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.November	23,	2017Poe	might	tell	you	that	this	poem	is	like	life...it	starts	out	as	a	fairytale	and	deteriorates	into	a	horror	story.	I	see	it	primarily	as	an	attempt	to	explain	the	intensity	of	love	and	how	it	can	endure	and	conquer	even	the	unconquerable.	First,	there	is	the	great	awe	of	being	loved,	of	being	innocent	and	free.	Annabel	Lee	is	known	and
beloved	by	all,	but	she	only	loves	him.	You	can	sense	his	amazement	in	having	her	love,	but	at	this	point	in	the	poem	he	is	deserving	of	it,	for	he	is	innocent	as	well:I	was	a	child	and	she	was	child,	In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea:	But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love--I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;In	myth,	the	jealousy	of	the	gods	is	always	destructive	to	humans,	and	Poe	uses	that	device	to	account	for	his	loss	of	his	love.	Of	course,	with	her	goes	his	innocence	and	the	kingdom	becomes	a	bleak	and	tormented	place.While	many	focus	on	the	bizarre	and	almost
horrific	image	at	the	end	of	the	poem,	I	think	this	is	more	about	the	transcendent	power	of	love	and	death's	inability	to	annihilate	it.	He	is	able	to	hold	on	to	her	in	his	mind	and	his	dreams.	If	he	lies	down	with	her	figuratively,	he	is	winning	over	death;	if	he	lies	down	with	her	literally,	than	death	has	won	for	he	is	mad.	Either	way,	love	has	won,	for	it	endures.I	have	read	this	poem	so	many	times	that	I	can	almost	quote	it	by	rote.	It	never	fails	to	awaken	something	in	me,	a	kind	of	mood,	a	sort	of	longing;	and	it	always	makes	me	think	of	those	whom	I	have	loved
and	lost	and	who	are	never	that	far	away	from	my	heart.poetry	the-author-cards-listOctober	20,	2013Inspired	by	the	creepy	season,	I	have	been	reading	Edgar	Allan	Poe's	biography	by	Jeffrey	Meyers.	One	of	the	interesting	tidbits	that	came	up	was	that	he	married	his	first	cousin,	Virginia	Clemm,	when	she	was	only	13	years	old.	Virginia	was	an	attractive	girl	with	a	well	rounded	figure	and	the	appearance	of	a	more	mature	woman.	She	had	a	gentle	nature	and	aspired	to	be	a	skilled	musician	and	singer.In	a	tearful	letter	to	his	Aunt	Maria,	Virginia's	mother,
Poe	swore	his	fervent	devotion	to	Virginia,	so	tormented	was	he	that	she	might	leave	him.	After	secretly	marrying	in	September	1935,	Poe,	then	27	years	old,	publicly	married	Virginia	on	May	16th,	1836;	she	had	not	quite	reached	her	14th	year.	Poe	declared	passionately	that	he	loved	Virginia,	although	throughout	his	married	years	he	did	not	appear	that	ardent.	Virginia	was	said	to	have	loved	Poe	first	as	a	brother	or	cousin,	but	eventually	grew	to	love	him	as	a	husband	and	lover.Sadly,	in	1847,	Virginia	died	at	the	very	young	age	of	25	years	from
Tuberculosis,	the	same	illness	that	robbed	Poe	of	his	mother,	Eliza	Poe.	Poe	was	devastated.	The	impact	of	the	deaths	of	his	loved	ones	by	the	same	disease	are	clearly	reflected	in	his	poems.	While	The	Raven	might	illuminate	Poe's	constant	fear	of	the	"messenger	of	death",	Ulalume	and	Annabel	Lee	were	undoubtedly	inspired	by	Virginia's	life.	In	May	1849,	he	completed	the	latter,	and	although	many	of	Poe's	other	lady	loves	had	claimed	it	was,	in	part,	about	them,	Annabel	Lee	referenced	in	the	lines,	"	she	was	a	child,"	and	"	my	life	and	my	bride"	undeniably
would	have	been	Virginia.	The	seemingly	fairytale	quality	would	suggest	that	it	was	a	loving	tribute	to	the	gentle,	fragile	Virginia,	however	inadequate	a	consolation	to	his	broken	heart.March	18,	2022I	don't	normally	enjoy	poetry	but	damn	this	poem	is	the	truth.	I	read	it....and	then	reread	it...and	then	I	read	it	a	3rd	time.	Also	I'm	in	a	reading	slump	so	I'm	reading	poetry	to	feel	accomplished.	June	2,	2017Loved	it...........!!!I	wish	these	kinda	love	really	exist	now...The	writing	style	is	so	captivating	and	very	intense...And	have	stricken	where	it	suppose	to	be
stricken.Beautiful	Annabel	Lee..April	14,	2017The	poem	by	Edgar	Allan	Poe	set,	by	the	artist,	Gilles	Tibo,	in	the	1930s	on	the	Gaspé	Peninsula,	Quebec.	I	reread	this	because	I	am	reading	all	these	gothic	texts	for	a	class	on	madness,	and	we	had	already	read	“The	Fall	of	the	House	of	Usher.”	So	this	is	a	gothic	romantic	text.	Obsessive,	all-encompassing	love.	There’s	some	question	about	what	“the	wind”	might	be	that	takes	her	life.	And	it’s	not	so	much	death	that	she	experiences	as	she	is	“shut	her	up	in	a	sepulchre,”	as	if	they	were	eternally	together	in	spite	of
the	death.	Or	buried	alive!	There’s	that	notion	that	the	angels,	“her	highborn	kingsmen,”	killed	her	so	they	could	have	her	instead	of	him.	But	then	he	never	gets	over	her	loss,	Ever.	The	“sepulchre”	is	here	conceived	as	a	pale	ghost	ship	by	Tibo,	whose	playful,	then	ethereal,	art	is	lovely.	A	classic	gothic	text	about	eternal	love	and	grief.Annabel	LeeIt	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	knowBy	the	name	of	ANNABEL	LEE;And	this	maiden	she	lived	with	no	other	thoughtThan	to	love	and	be	loved	by
me.I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea;But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love-I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;With	a	love	that	the	winged	seraphs	of	heavenCoveted	her	and	me.And	this	was	the	reason	that,	long	ago,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chillingMy	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;So	that	her	highborn	kinsman	cameAnd	bore	her	away	from	me,To	shut	her	up	in	a	sepulchreIn	this	kingdom	by	the	sea.The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	heaven,Went	envying	her	and	me-Yes!-	that	was	the	reason	(as	all	men	know,In
this	kingdom	by	the	sea)That	the	wind	came	out	of	the	cloud	by	night,Chilling	and	killing	my	Annabel	Lee.But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	loveOf	those	who	were	older	than	we-Of	many	far	wiser	than	we-And	neither	the	angels	in	heaven	above,Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea,Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soulOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee.For	the	moon	never	beams	without	bringing	me	dreamsOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	the	stars	never	rise	but	I	feel	the	bright	eyesOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	so,	all	the	night-tide,	I	lie	down	by
the	sideOf	my	darling-	my	darling-	my	life	and	my	bride,In	the	sepulchre	there	by	the	sea,In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.	November	25,	2016It	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,	In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,	That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	know	By	the	name	of	Annabel	Lee;	And	this	maiden	she	lived	with	no	other	thought	Than	to	love	and	be	loved	by	me.	I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,	In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,	But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love—	I	and	my	Annabel	Lee—	With	a	love	that	the	wingèd	seraphs	of	Heaven	Coveted	her	and
me.	And	this	was	the	reason	that,	long	ago,	In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,	A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chilling	My	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;	So	that	her	highborn	kinsmen	came	And	bore	her	away	from	me,	To	shut	her	up	in	a	sepulchre	In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea.	The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	Heaven,	Went	envying	her	and	me—	Yes!—that	was	the	reason	(as	all	men	know,	In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea)	That	the	wind	came	out	of	the	cloud	by	night,	Chilling	and	killing	my	Annabel	Lee.	But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	love	Of	those	who	were	older	than	we
—	Of	many	far	wiser	than	we—	And	neither	the	angels	in	Heaven	above	Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea	Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soul	Of	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;	For	the	moon	never	beams,	without	bringing	me	dreams	Of	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;	And	the	stars	never	rise,	but	I	feel	the	bright	eyes	Of	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;	And	so,	all	the	night-tide,	I	lie	down	by	the	side	Of	my	darling—my	darling—my	life	and	my	bride,	In	her	sepulchre	there	by	the	sea—	In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.This	is	so	beautiful	,	so	romantic	and	so	tragic
Thank	you	Cassandra	Clare	for	introducing	me	to	this	beauty.I	love	that	it	has	so	many	chapter	titles	for	Lady	Midnight	.Totally	Loved	it	April	19,	2021	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	knowBy	the	name	of	ANNABEL	LEE;And	this	maiden	she	lived	with	no	other	thoughtThan	to	love	and	be	loved	by	me.I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea;But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love-I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;With	a	love	that	the	winged	seraphs	of	heavenCoveted	her	and
me.And	this	was	the	reason	that,	long	ago,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chillingMy	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;So	that	her	highborn	kinsman	cameAnd	bore	her	away	from	me,To	shut	her	up	in	a	sepulchreIn	this	kingdom	by	the	sea.The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	heaven,Went	envying	her	and	me-Yes!-	that	was	the	reason	(as	all	men	know,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea)That	the	wind	came	out	of	the	cloud	by	night,Chilling	and	killing	my	Annabel	Lee.But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	loveOf	those	who	were	older	than	we-Of	many	far
wiser	than	we-And	neither	the	angels	in	heaven	above,Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea,Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soulOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee.For	the	moon	never	beams	without	bringing	me	dreamsOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	the	stars	never	rise	but	I	feel	the	bright	eyesOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	so,	all	the	night-tide,	I	lie	down	by	the	sideOf	my	darling-	my	darling-	my	life	and	my	bride,In	the	sepulchre	there	by	the	sea,In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.5-estrelas-é-curto-2021	american-literature-poetry	poesia-2021March	4,
2025in	fifth	grade,	my	language	arts	teacher	read	this	poem	to	us.	half	the	class	was	traumatized.	March	19,	2021	5	stars	I	know	everyone	has	read	this	poem,	but	I	read	it	properly	for	the	first	time	today	and	holy	fuck	was	it	beautiful.	Seriously,	this	poem	made	me	lie	in	bed	and	almost	cry	because	it’s	devastating	yet	filled	with	so	much	love	and	yearning.	Put	this	shit	on	my	tombstone	pls	“But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	loveOf	those	who	were	older	than	we	—Of	many	far	wiser	than	we	—And	neither	the	angels	in	heaven	above,Nor	the	demons
down	under	the	sea,Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soulOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee.”	2021-reads	5-stars	classics	October	9,	2020Annabel	Lee	es	el	más	sentido	de	todos	los	poemas	de	Edgar	Allan	Poe,	dado	que	está	dedicado	a	su	fallecida	esposa,	Virginia	Clemm,	su	Sissie,	que	en	realidad	era	su	prima	de	13	y	con	la	que	se	casó	en	1837.	Luego	de	la	muerte	de	Virgina	Poe	nunca	más	volvió	a	ser	el	mismo	y	en	cierto	modo,	murió	un	poquito	con	ella	también...July	26,	2020I	don't	read	poems	and	this	was	my	first,	probably	because	one	of	my	favourite
series,	The	dark	Artifices	by	Cassandra	Clare	has	quotes	form	this	poem	in	it	and	I	enjoyed	that	book	so	very	much!	This	poem	is	beautiful	and	you	guys	should	give	it	a	read,	it	goes	like:It	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	knowBy	the	name	of	ANNABEL	LEE;And	this	maiden	she	lived	with	no	other	thoughtThan	to	love	and	be	loved	by	me.I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea;But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love-I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;With	a	love	that	the	winged
seraphs	of	heavenCoveted	her	and	me.And	this	was	the	reason	that,	long	ago,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chillingMy	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;So	that	her	highborn	kinsman	cameAnd	bore	her	away	from	me,To	shut	her	up	in	a	sepulchreIn	this	kingdom	by	the	sea.The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	heaven,Went	envying	her	and	me-Yes!-	that	was	the	reason	(as	all	men	know,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea)That	the	wind	came	out	of	the	cloud	by	night,Chilling	and	killing	my	Annabel	Lee.But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	loveOf	those
who	were	older	than	we-Of	many	far	wiser	than	we-And	neither	the	angels	in	heaven	above,Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea,Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soulOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee.For	the	moon	never	beams	without	bringing	me	dreamsOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	the	stars	never	rise	but	I	feel	the	bright	eyesOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	so,	all	the	night-tide,	I	lie	down	by	the	sideOf	my	darling-	my	darling-	my	life	and	my	bride,In	the	sepulchre	there	by	the	sea,In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.	A	round	of	applause	for	Mr.	Poe,	you
may	be	creepy	sometimes	but	this	poem	was	beautiful,	especially	the	last	paragraph!	October	1,	20235	STARS!I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,			In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea:But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love—			I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;With	a	love	that	the	winged	seraphs	of	heaven			Coveted	her	and	me.The	first	time	I	read	Annabel	Lee,	I	was	reading	Lady	Midnight	by	Cassandra	Clare.	It’s	heavily	featured	in	the	book	and	the	chapter	titles	are	named	after	lines	from	the	poem.	In	The	Dark	Artifices	series,	Edgar	Allan	Poe	heard	of	a	tragic	story
from	Downworlders	and	was	inspired	to	write	this	poem	shortly	before	his	death.	The	story	is	about	the	Shadowhunter	Annabel	Blackthorn	and	her	warlock	lover	Malcolm	Fade.	Annabel	Lee	describes	the	story	of	two	people	who	fell	in	love	in	their	youth,	told	in	a	way	that	the	narrator	is	the	lover	of	Annabel	Lee.	Though	they	were	young,	they	shared	a	love	so	strong	that	the	angels	apparently	grew	envious,	and	her	highborn	kinsmen	took	her	away	before	she	was	eventually	killed	by	what	her	lover	believes	to	be	the	angels.	She	is	buried	in	a	tomb	by	the	sea,
and	the	narrator,	believing	their	souls	entwined,	refuses	to	let	death	keep	them	apart,	and	spends	his	nights	lying	by	her	tomb,	dreaming	of	Annabel	and	seeing	her	in	the	stars.Annabel	Lee	will	always	hold	a	place	in	my	heart.	It’s	always	been	such	a	meaningful	poem	to	me	and	I	think	it’s	one	of	Poe’s	best	work.	He	wrote	this	poem	after	the	death	of	his	beloved	wife	Virginia.	His	tone	and	mood	demonstrate	that	of	content	and	acceptance	of	the	death	of	his	wife,	yet	remembering	of	their	love	and	the	fact	that	no	one	could	“ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soul
of	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee...”	A	perfect	rendition	of	a	very	sad	thought	and	symbolic	of	the	writing	of	Poe,	depicting	sadness	to	the	core	with	intricacies	of	life	and	reality	as	experienced.	A	soulful	expression	of	a	loss.	A	beautiful	last	work	of	the	great	Edgar	Allan	Poe.Displaying	1	-	30	of	697	reviewsGet	help	and	learn	more	about	the	design.	Welcome	to	the	mesmerizing	world	of	“Annabel	Lee,”	a	poem	by	the	acclaimed	poet	Edgar	Allan	Poe.	This	piece	stands	out	as	one	of	Poe’s	most	famous	works,	largely	due	to	its	compelling	narrative	of	undying	love	and
heartbreaking	tragedy.		Written	in	1849,	the	same	year	Poe	died,	this	poem	is	often	considered	a	reflection	of	his	own	turbulent	and	melancholic	life,	particularly	echoing	his	feelings	for	his	wife	Virginia,	who	had	passed	away	two	years	earlier.	“Annabel	Lee”	belongs	to	the	genre	of	romantic	poetry,	where	Poe,	with	his	characteristic	mastery	of	language	and	sound,	delves	deep	into	themes	of	love	that	transcends	even	death.	Its	lyrical	beauty	and	rhythmic	cadence	draw	readers	into	a	hauntingly	beautiful	yet	sorrowful	story	set	in	a	kingdom	by	the	sea.
Opening	SectionIn	the	opening	lines	of	“Annabel	Lee,”	the	speaker	introduces	Annabel	Lee	as	someone	who	lived	in	a	“kingdom	by	the	sea.”	This	beginning	sets	a	fairy-tale-like	tone,	establishing	the	poem’s	setting	and	its	dreamlike,	almost	mythical	quality.	“It	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	knowBy	the	name	of	Annabel	Lee;”	Mid	SectionAs	the	poem	progresses,	the	narrative	delves	into	the	depth	of	the	speaker’s	love	for	Annabel	Lee.	It	describes	how	their	love	was	so	intense	and	pure	that
even	the	angels	in	heaven	envied	them.	This	envy	is	suggested	to	be	the	cause	of	Annabel	Lee’s	untimely	death,	marking	a	shift	from	an	idyllic	love	story	to	one	of	tragic	loss.	“But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love—I	and	my	Annabel	Lee—With	a	love	that	the	wingèd	seraphs	of	HeavenCoveted	her	and	me.”	Concluding	SectionThe	poem	concludes	on	a	note	of	eternal	devotion,	with	the	speaker	sleeping	by	the	side	of	his	beloved	Annabel	Lee’s	tomb	every	night.	This	shows	the	depth	of	his	love,	persisting	beyond	death,	embodying	the	theme	of	an
everlasting	bond	not	even	death	can	sever.	“And	so,	all	the	night-tide,	I	lie	down	by	the	sideOf	my	darling—my	darling—my	life	and	my	bride,In	her	sepulchre	there	by	the	sea—In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.”	Stanza	1	—	Theme:	Introduction	to	Annabel	Lee	and	the	setting.	Symbols:	The	“kingdom	by	the	sea”	symbolizes	a	timeless,	almost	otherworldly	realm	of	love.	Stanza	2	—	Literary	Techniques:	Use	of	repetition	emphasizes	the	deep	connection	between	the	speaker	and	Annabel	Lee.	Syntax	and	Diction:	Simple	yet	powerful	choice	of	words	enhances	the
emotional	intensity.	Stanza	3	—	Stanza	4	—	Stanza	5	—	Figurative	Language:	“The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	Heaven,/	Went	envying	her	and	me—”	This	personification	suggests	that	supernatural	forces	could	interfere	with	human	emotions	and	fates.	Syntax	and	Diction:	The	deliberate	choice	of	words	like	“envying”	adds	a	sinister	tone	to	the	heavenly	beings,	typically	seen	as	pure.	Stanza	6	—	Imagery:	Descriptions	of	the	night	and	dreams	filled	with	thoughts	of	Annabel	Lee	enrich	the	emotional	landscape.	Symbol:	“The	moon”	as	a	quiet,	constant	observer
and	“the	stars”	as	symbols	of	hope	and	remembrance.	DeviceExampleExplanationAlliteration“The	beautiful	Annabel	Lee”Enhances	the	musical	quality	of	Poe’s	verse.Assonance“That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	know”Creates	internal	rhymes	that	add	to	the	poem’s	lyrical	quality.Personification“The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	heaven”Adds	emotional	depth,	making	nature	a	living	part	of	the	narrative.Anaphora“But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love”Emphasizes	the	intensity	and	depth	of	their	love.Internal	Rhyme“Of	my	darling—my	darling
—my	life	and	my	bride”Contributes	to	the	melody	and	reinforces	memory	and	loss.Enjambment“A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chilling/My	beautiful	Annabel	Lee”Maintains	the	poem’s	flow	and	suspense.Repetition“In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea”Stresses	the	permanence	and	sadness	of	Annabel	Lee’s	death.Rhyme	SchemeUses	a	complex	pattern	to	enhance	musicality.Helps	establish	a	haunting,	memorable	quality.Metaphor“Coveted	her	and	me”	implies	theft	of	happiness.Introduces	the	idea	of	love	being	so	strong	it	invites	envy.Symbolism“Sea”	symbolizes
vast,	eternal	nature	of	his	love.Represents	eternal	love,	depth,	and	mystery.	Q:	What	is	the	theme	of	‘Annabel	Lee’?A:	The	central	theme	of	“Annabel	Lee”	is	the	eternal	nature	of	true	love,	which	transcends	even	death.	Q:	Who	is	the	speaker	in	the	poem?A:	The	speaker	is	a	man	who	deeply	loved	Annabel	Lee	and	mourns	her	death,	expressing	his	undying	love	throughout	the	poem.	Q:	What	literary	period	does	‘Annabel	Lee’	belong	to?A:	“Annabel	Lee”	is	part	of	the	Romantic	period,	focusing	on	emotion,	nature,	and	the	sublime.	Q:	How	does	Edgar	Allan	Poe
portray	the	sea	in	the	poem?A:	The	sea	in	“Annabel	Lee”	is	portrayed	as	a	constant	and	powerful	force,	reflective	of	his	enduring	love	and	sorrow.	Q:	What	does	the	envy	of	the	angels	signify	in	the	poem?A:	The	envy	of	the	angels	highlights	the	supernatural	and	almost	otherworldly	quality	of	the	love	between	the	speaker	and	Annabel	Lee,	suggesting	that	it	was	so	profound	that	even	celestial	beings	could	covet	it.	Q:	What	does	Poe	suggest	about	the	nature	of	love	in	‘Annabel	Lee’?A:	Poe	suggests	that	true	love	is	profound,	spiritual,	and	transcends	the	physical
boundaries	of	life	and	death.	Q:	Can	‘Annabel	Lee’	be	considered	a	ballad?	Why	or	why	not?A:	Yes,	“Annabel	Lee”	can	be	considered	a	ballad	due	to	its	narrative	structure,	regular	rhyme	scheme,	and	repetition,	all	of	which	are	typical	features	of	ballads.	Q:	What	role	does	the	setting	play	in	‘Annabel	Lee’?A:	The	setting,	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,	plays	a	crucial	role	in	creating	a	romantic	and	timeless	atmosphere	that	enhances	the	themes	of	love	and	loss.	Q:	How	does	the	poem	reflect	Edgar	Allan	Poe’s	personal	life?A:	The	poem	reflects	Poe’s	life	through	its
themes	of	loss	and	mourning,	mirroring	his	personal	experiences	with	the	deaths	of	significant	women	in	his	life,	including	his	wife	Virginia.	Q:	What	is	the	effect	of	the	poem’s	refrain	on	its	structure	and	impact?A:	The	refrain	“In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea”	emphasizes	the	relentless	nature	of	grief	and	the	constant	presence	of	loss,	helping	to	build	a	rhythmic,	hypnotic	quality	that	deepens	the	emotional	impact.	Exercise:	Identify	and	list	all	the	poetic	devices	used	in	the	following	verse	of	“Annabel	Lee”:	“But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love—I
and	my	Annabel	Lee—With	a	love	that	the	wingèd	seraphs	of	HeavenCoveted	her	and	me.”	Answers:	Alliteration:	“We	loved	with	a	love”	Repetition:	“more	than	love”	Personification:	“wingèd	seraphs	of	Heaven	coveted”	Enjambment:	Lines	flow	beyond	their	end	without	grammatical	break.	Love,	especially	tragic	love,	appears	to	be	a	common	theme	in	Romanticist	literature.	As	a	poet	of	this	literary	movement,	Edgar	Allan	Poe	contributed	to	the	tendency	with	“Annabel	Lee.”	Its	central	themes	are	the	youthful	love	and	death	of	a	beloved	woman.	The	text
seemingly	became	one	of	Poe’s	most	prominent	poems,	along	with	“The	Raven.”	“Annabel	Lee”	is	surrounded	by	speculation	regarding	the	autobiographical	nature	of	the	events	described	and	the	identity	of	the	characters,	potentially	contributing	to	the	text’s	popularity.	Some	critics	even	equalize	the	narrator	and	Poe	himself.	Nonetheless,	this	mystery	is	not	the	only	fascinating	point	regarding	the	poem.	“Annabel	Lee”	is	saturated	with	stylistic	devices	helping	the	author	convey	the	ambiance	and	narrator’s	feelings.	We	will	write	a	custom	essay	on	your	topic
tailored	to	your	instructions!	Main	body	“Annabel	Lee”	is	surrounded	by	numerous	theories	regarding	the	identity	of	the	women	in	the	poem.	Poe’s	life	and	upbringing	are	extensively	documented,	which	gives	a	solid	foundation	for	some	of	these	theories.	The	most	accepted	one	seems	to	be	that	mysterious	Annabel	Lee	is	Poe’s	cousin,	Virginia	Eliza	Clemm,	whom	the	author	married	when	she	was	thirteen	years	old	(Savoye	287).	Virginia’s	age	at	the	moment	of	marriage	contributes	to	the	theory	as	the	narrator	refers	to	the	heroine	as	“child”	and	“maiden”	(Poe
3,7).	Furthermore,	the	women	suffered	from	tuberculosis	and	eventually	passed	away,	leaving	Poe	overwrought	by	grief	after	a	decade	of	matrimony.	Virginia’s	death	possibly	became	the	source	of	inspiration	for	the	poem.	On	the	other	hand,	the	theory	is	not	unanimously	accepted,	as	deciding	proof	does	not	exist.	It	is	also	suggested	that	the	poem’s	main	inspiration	was	“Lily	of	Nithsdale,”	a	text	with	a	similar	premise,	in	which	the	narrator	mourns	the	death	of	his	beloved	(Dumas	313).	Hence,	Annabel	Lee	could	be	a	generalized	image	of	women	in	Poe’s	life
or	merely	a	figment	of	the	poet’s	gloomy	fantasy.	The	text	in	question	has	the	form	of	a	narrative	poem,	in	which	the	narrator	retells	the	story	of	his	love	for	the	heroine	and	her	demise.	“Annabel	Lee”	starts	in	a	manner	more	common	for	fairytales,	but	“once	upon	a	time”	or	“once	there	was”	is	replaced	by	“It	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,	/	In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea”	(Poe	1).	It	can	be	seen	that	the	poet	uses	visual	imagery	and	stylistic	devices	to	liken	the	poem’s	beginning	to	a	magical	story,	emphasizing	the	supposed	idyll	in	which	the	narrator	and	his
beloved	lived	before	her	death.	Poe	paints	a	picturesque	image	of	a	maritime	kingdom	in	which	two	young	people	live	in	harmony	only	to	crush	the	image	later.	The	idealization	makes	the	narrative	turn	that	follows	in	the	second	stanza	more	devastating	in	contrast.	Thematically,	the	poem	is	dedicated	to	love,	grief,	and	death.	The	love	described	in	“Annabel	Lee”	seems	too	pure,	intense,	and	to	a	degree	infantile,	devoid	of	carnality.	This	characteristic	is	most	fully	pronounced	in	the	line	“I	was	a	child,	and	she	was	a	child”	(Poe	7).	Moreover,	the	description	of
relationships	between	the	narrator	and	his	beloved	appears	to	be	elevated	in	many	instances.	The	second	prominent	theme,	death,	is	embodied	in	the	young	and	beautiful	heroine.	Her	demise	is	tragic,	caused	by	the	seraphs’	envy,	which	accentuates	the	depth	and	force	of	the	feelings	between	the	narrator	and	Annabel	Lee.	The	theme	of	grief	is	conveyed	through	the	narrator,	and	its	extent	can	be	felt	in	his	descriptions	of	the	heroine.	Several	lines	end	in	the	phrase	“Annabel	Lee”	–	the	narrator	continually	returns	to	his	beloved	in	thoughts.	In	general,	the
three	themes	seem	typical	for	the	poetry	of	Romanticism.	Get	your	100%	customized	paper	done	in	as	little	as	1	hour	Based	on	its	form	and	the	author’s	words,	“Annabel	Lee”	could	be	considered	a	ballad.	The	text	has	musical	qualities,	particularly	in	its	rhyme	scheme.	“Annabel	Lee”	follows	the	“ababcb”	rhyming	pattern,	which	is	similar	to	the	one	used	in	ballads	–	“abab.”	The	poem	has	a	sprung	rhythm	and	even-numbered	lines,	helping	to	perceive	it	as	a	piece	of	poetry	that	could	be	accompanied	by	an	instrument	(Dumas	313).	As	Dumas	states,	“Poe’s
poetry	is	fraught	with	emotion	which	lends	itself	to	music”	(313).	The	poem’s	musicality	is	further	accentuated	by	the	fact	that	its	first	publication	was	signed	“Ludwing,”	referencing	Ludwig	von	Beethoven	(Savoye	287).	Furthermore,	narrative	nature	is	another	characteristic	that	likens	“Annabel	Lee”	to	a	ballad.	Yet,	the	ultimate	evidence	is	that	Poe	himself	referred	to	the	poem	as	such	(Dumas	313).	The	musical	nature	is	one	of	the	defying	characteristics	in	“Annabel	Lee”	expressed	in	its	melodiousness,	rhyming	pattern,	and	narrative	structure.	The	literary
devices	that	Poe	employs	also	contribute	to	the	poem’s	musicality.	From	the	first	line,	the	poet	employs	assonance.	In	“It	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,”	the	sound	/e/	is	repeated	several	times,	creating	a	distinct	sound	pattern	(Poe	1).	Consonance	is	seen	in	the	line,	“but	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love”	(Poe	9).	In	this	case	the	sounds	/l/,	/	ð	/,	and	/v/	are	echoed.	Additionally,	another	literary	device	is	present	in	the	previous	line.	The	excessive	repetition	of	world	“love”	emphasizes	the	depth	of	the	narrator’s	feelings.	Matthew	Bolton	suggests
that	repetitiveness	in	the	poem	reflects	the	narrator’s	fixation	on	the	deceased	heroine,	obsessive	thoughts,	and	grief	(Studniarz	117).	Indeed,	“Annabel	Lee”	seems	to	be	abundant	with	various	types	of	repetition.	For	instance,	in	the	first	two	stanzas,	the	author	employs	epistrophe:	the	phrase	“Annabel	Lee”	is	reiterated	at	the	end	of	lines	several	times.	Hence,	repetition	appears	to	be	one	of	the	primary	literary	devices	in	the	text.	Conclusion	The	poem	in	question	can	be	viewed	as	an	exemplary	work	of	Romanticism.	Its	most	prominent	themes	are	love,	death,
and	grief,	which	seems	to	be	in	line	with	several	of	Poe’s	other	works.	The	author	employs	a	variety	of	literary	devices	to	depict	the	love	between	the	poem’s	heroes	and	transmit	the	narrator’s	grief	and	the	sentiment	of	loss.	“Annabel	Lee”	could	be	one	of	Poe’s	most	well-known	poems,	enchanting	readers	with	a	tragic	love	story	and	sonorous	language.	Appendix	Works	Cited	Dumas,	Jacky	W.	“The	“Annabel	Lee”	Blues:	Re-Reading	Edgar	Allan	Poe’s	Rhythm	and	Rhyme	Scheme.”	The	Comparatist,	vol.	43	no.	1,	2019,	p.	313–323.	Poe,	Edgar	Allan.	Annabel	Lee.
Poetry	Foundation.	Savoye,	Jeffrey	A.	“The	Capital	Warning	of	“Annabel	Lee”.”	The	Edgar	Allan	Poe	Review,	vol.	19	no.	2,	2018,	p.	287-289.	Studniarz,	Slawomir.	“Sonority	and	Semantics	in	“Annabel	Lee”.”	The	Edgar	Allan	Poe	Review,	vol.	16	no.	1,	2015,	p.	107-125.	Jump	to	ratings	and	reviewsEdgar	Allan	Poe's	poem	of	innocent	love	between	children	is	one	of	the	most	hauntingly	beautiful	in	the	English	language.GenresPoetryClassicsHorrorRomanceFictionGothicShort	Stories	46	people	are	currently	readingThe	name	Poe	brings	to	mind	images	of
murderers	and	madmen,	premature	burials,	and	mysterious	women	who	return	from	the	dead.	His	works	have	been	in	print	since	1827	and	include	such	literary	classics	as	The	Tell-Tale	Heart,	The	Raven,	and	The	Fall	of	the	House	of	Usher.	This	versatile	writer’s	oeuvre	includes	short	stories,	poetry,	a	novel,	a	textbook,	a	book	of	scientific	theory,	and	hundreds	of	essays	and	book	reviews.	He	is	widely	acknowledged	as	the	inventor	of	the	modern	detective	story	and	an	innovator	in	the	science	fiction	genre,	but	he	made	his	living	as	America’s	first	great	literary
critic	and	theoretician.	Poe’s	reputation	today	rests	primarily	on	his	tales	of	terror	as	well	as	on	his	haunting	lyric	poetry.Just	as	the	bizarre	characters	in	Poe’s	stories	have	captured	the	public	imagination	so	too	has	Poe	himself.	He	is	seen	as	a	morbid,	mysterious	figure	lurking	in	the	shadows	of	moonlit	cemeteries	or	crumbling	castles.	This	is	the	Poe	of	legend.	But	much	of	what	we	know	about	Poe	is	wrong,	the	product	of	a	biography	written	by	one	of	his	enemies	in	an	attempt	to	defame	the	author’s	name.The	real	Poe	was	born	to	traveling	actors	in	Boston
on	January	19,	1809.	Edgar	was	the	second	of	three	children.	His	other	brother	William	Henry	Leonard	Poe	would	also	become	a	poet	before	his	early	death,	and	Poe’s	sister	Rosalie	Poe	would	grow	up	to	teach	penmanship	at	a	Richmond	girls’	school.	Within	three	years	of	Poe’s	birth	both	of	his	parents	had	died,	and	he	was	taken	in	by	the	wealthy	tobacco	merchant	John	Allan	and	his	wife	Frances	Valentine	Allan	in	Richmond,	Virginia	while	Poe’s	siblings	went	to	live	with	other	families.	Mr.	Allan	would	rear	Poe	to	be	a	businessman	and	a	Virginia	gentleman,
but	Poe	had	dreams	of	being	a	writer	in	emulation	of	his	childhood	hero	the	British	poet	Lord	Byron.	Early	poetic	verses	found	written	in	a	young	Poe’s	handwriting	on	the	backs	of	Allan’s	ledger	sheets	reveal	how	little	interest	Poe	had	in	the	tobacco	business.For	more	information,	please	see	1	-	30	of	697	reviewsJess	the	Shelf-Declared	BibliophileSeptember	19,	2020One	of	my	all	time	favorite	poems	of	all	time.	A	gorgeous	love	story	darkened	by	loss	and	disapproving	fathers.	I’m	lucky	enough	to	live	near	Charleston,	and	have	visited	the	graveyard	where
Annabel	Lee	is	buried	several	times.	For	those	who	may	not	know	the	local	lore,	she	was	from	a	fairly	prominent	Charleston	family.	Her	father	did	not	approve	of	her	being	with	Poe,	as	writers	at	that	time	were	basically	considered	no	better	than	unemployed,	not	to	mention	his	penchant	for	alcohol.	Poe	had	to	travel	at	one	point	and	while	he	was	away,	Annabel	was	struck	with	an	illness	that	took	her	young	life.	When	she	was	buried,	her	father	was	so	spiteful	with	hatred	towards	Poe	that	he	didn’t	want	Poe	to	be	able	to	visit	her	gravesite	and	properly	say	his
goodbyes	and	mourn,	so	he	paid	for	six	elaborate	large	stones,	unmarked,	placed	in	the	graveyard,	and	to	this	day,	no	one	knows	which	one	she	truly	is	buried	under.	April	30,	2020	Book	Review	Edgar	Allan	Poe	is	one	of	my	three	favorite	poets	and	short	story	writers.	In	this	poem,	Annabel	Lee,	Poe	pontificates	on	the	love	between	two	people,	which	suffers	upon	the	death	of	one.	Love	is	powerful.	Love	can	also	be	dark.	All	that	you'd	expect	from	the	mysterious	suspense	is	firmly	planted	in	this	poem,	but	under	a	romantic	guise;	it's	different	than	his	other
works,	but	you	can	still	tell	it	was	written	by	him.	Published	in	the	1849,	it	may	be	his	most	haunting	poem;	it	was	also	released	just	around	his	death.	He	passed	away	at	40	years	old,	young	even	for	175	years	ago.	Many	think	the	poem	is	about	his	relationship	with	his	own	young	wife.	I	couldn't	say.	All	I	know	is	that	rhyme	and	the	staccato	temperament	in	both	the	words	and	the	timing	is	top	notch.	Roll	the	words	off	your	lips,	feel	the	energy,	and	absorb	the	pain.	It's	how	to	best	understand	Mr.	Poe.	About	Me	For	those	new	to	me	or	my	reviews...	here's	the
scoop:	I	read	A	LOT.	I	write	A	LOT.	And	now	I	blog	A	LOT.	First	the	book	review	goes	on	Goodreads,	and	then	I	send	it	on	over	to	my	WordPress	blog	at	,	where	you'll	also	find	TV	&	Film	reviews,	the	revealing	and	introspective	365	Daily	Challenge	and	lots	of	blogging	about	places	I've	visited	all	over	the	world.	And	you	can	find	all	my	social	media	profiles	to	get	the	details	on	the	who/what/when/where	and	my	pictures.	Leave	a	comment	and	let	me	know	what	you	think.	Vote	in	the	poll	and	ratings.	Thanks	for	stopping	by.	Note:	All	written	content	is	my	original
creation	and	copyrighted	to	me,	but	the	graphics	and	images	were	linked	from	other	sites	and	belong	to	them.	Many	thanks	to	their	original	creators.[polldaddy	poll=9729544][polldaddy	poll=9719251]1-fiction	3-written-pre-20th-centuryJanuary	16,	2022 اهبو 	 يب 	 نوعمطيءامسلا 	 يف 	 ةحنجلأا 	 يوذ 	 نيبرقملا 	 ءامسلا 	 ةكئلام 	 لعج 	 ًاّبح؛يل 	 ليبانآ 	 يتاتفو 	 انأ،بحلا 	 نم 	 ربكأ 	 انبح 	 اننكل؛رحبلا 	 ىلع 	 ةعقاولا 	 ةكلمملا 	 هذه 	 يفةلفط 	 تناكو 	 ًلافط 	 تنكاهبحأو 	 ينبحت 	 نأ 	 ىوسءيش 	 يأ 	 لجأ 	 نم 	 لاإ 	 شعت 	 مل 	 ةاتفلا 	 هذهو؛يل 	 ليبانآ 	 مساباهنوفرعت 	 ةاتف 	 كانه 	 تناكرحبلا 	 ىلع 	 عقت 	 ةكلمم 	 يفةديدع 	 نينس 	 لبق 	 كلذ 	 ناك .Bren	fall	in	love	with	the	sea.February	15,	2024The	telltale	heart	is	my	favorite	of	Poe's.	But	this	is	my	favorite	poem.I	can't	even	--	I	can't	even	SAY	much.	It	is	so	breathtakingly	haunting,	so	visceral,	so	poignant	and	bewitchingly	gorgeous,	that	anyone	who	has	not
read	this	should	out	whatever	book	you're	reading	down	and	read	it.I	have	heard	he	wrote	this	to	his	wife	but	don't	know	if	that's	been	verified	as	true	or	not.	I	also	have	rarely	seen	a	more	darkly	romantic	poem.	It's	ethereal	and	the	descriptive	prose	made	me	want	to	be	there.It's	so	descriptive.	You	can	feel	the	sadness	and	also	feel	the	evening	breeze	and	the	sea	sweeping	over	sand	close	by.	What	a	backdrop	to	such	love	and	such	tragedy.Moving.	Stunning.	A	work	of	art.	And	it	takes	a	few	minutes	to	read.	If	a	short	poem	such	as	this,	can	move	one	that
deeply	the	writer	of	such	a	poem	deserves	to	be	called	a	genius.all-different-types	classics	poetry	September	21,	2022Lo	he	leído	ya	tantas	veces	este	año	que	es	de	mis	poemas	favoritos.Realmente	no	soy	de	leer	poemas,	porque	si	bien	entiendo	que	la	intención	de	estos	está	en	la	musicalidad	y	la	emoción	que	transmiten	a	veces	me	resultan	muy	alegóricos	por	lo	tanto	casi	incomprensibles.	En	este	caso,	no	hay	nada	que	buscar	por	detrás,	"Annabel	Lee"	es	un	poema	casi	que	escrito	literalmente	y	lo	bonito	es	que	cuando	lo	leo	siempre	me	imagino	toda	una
historia	trágica	por	detrás	que	merece	ser	contada	en	prosa,	pero	de	momento	me	alegro	leyendo	y	releyendo	esto	cuantas	veces	requiera.	He	conectado	mucho	con	su	composición.August	12,	2008So	exquisite	and	bittersweet	is	this	poem,	my	comments	don't	do	it	justice.	I	have	included	it	below:It	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	knowBy	the	name	of	ANNABEL	LEE;And	this	maiden	she	lived	with	no	other	thoughtThan	to	love	and	be	loved	by	me.I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,In	this	kingdom
by	the	sea;But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love-I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;With	a	love	that	the	winged	seraphs	of	heavenCoveted	her	and	me.And	this	was	the	reason	that,	long	ago,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chillingMy	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;So	that	her	highborn	kinsman	cameAnd	bore	her	away	from	me,To	shut	her	up	in	a	sepulchreIn	this	kingdom	by	the	sea.The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	heaven,Went	envying	her	and	me-Yes!-	that	was	the	reason	(as	all	men	know,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea)That	the	wind	came	out	of	the
cloud	by	night,Chilling	and	killing	my	Annabel	Lee.But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	loveOf	those	who	were	older	than	we-Of	many	far	wiser	than	we-And	neither	the	angels	in	heaven	above,Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea,Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soulOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee.For	the	moon	never	beams	without	bringing	me	dreamsOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	the	stars	never	rise	but	I	feel	the	bright	eyesOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	so,	all	the	night-tide,	I	lie	down	by	the	sideOf	my	darling-	my	darling-	my	life	and	my
bride,In	the	sepulchre	there	by	the	sea,In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.	December	23,	2024Wonderful	poem.	Beautiful	and	sad	at	the	same	time.Cudowny	wiersz.	Piękny	i	smutny	jednocześnie.October	18,	2023August	2,	2019Pocos	poemas	tienen	la	cualidad	de	provocarte	miedo,	y	lo	sucedido	a	Anabel	Lee	sin	dudas	me	hizo	experimentar	esa	sensación.Tan	oscuro,	tan	lúgubre,	te	pierdes	en	su	mundo,	en	su	cabeza,	en	su	dolor,	pobre	Anabel	Lee.July	3,	2015 يتايح 	 يف 	 اهتأرق 	 ةاثرم 	 ىلحأو 	 وب 	 دئاصق 	 رخآ It	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you
may	knowBy	the	name	of	ANNABEL	LEE;And	this	maiden	she	lived	with	no	other	thoughtThan	to	love	and	be	loved	by	me.I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea;But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love-I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;With	a	love	that	the	winged	seraphs	of	heavenCoveted	her	and	me.And	this	was	the	reason	that,	long	ago,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chillingMy	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;So	that	her	highborn	kinsman	cameAnd	bore	her	away	from	me,To	shut	her	up	in	a	sepulcherIn	this	kingdom	by
the	sea.The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	heaven,Went	envying	her	and	me-Yes!-	that	was	the	reason	(as	all	men	know,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea)That	the	wind	came	out	of	the	cloud	by	night,Chilling	and	killing	my	Annabel	Lee.But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	loveOf	those	who	were	older	than	we-Of	many	far	wiser	than	we-And	neither	the	angels	in	heaven	above,Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea,Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soulOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee.For	the	moon	never	beams	without	bringing	me	dreamsOf	the	beautiful	Annabel
Lee;And	the	stars	never	rise	but	I	feel	the	bright	eyesOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	so,	all	the	night-tide,	I	lie	down	by	the	sideOf	my	darling-	my	darling-	my	life	and	my	bride,In	the	sepulcher	there	by	the	sea,In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.November	23,	2017Poe	might	tell	you	that	this	poem	is	like	life...it	starts	out	as	a	fairytale	and	deteriorates	into	a	horror	story.	I	see	it	primarily	as	an	attempt	to	explain	the	intensity	of	love	and	how	it	can	endure	and	conquer	even	the	unconquerable.	First,	there	is	the	great	awe	of	being	loved,	of	being	innocent	and
free.	Annabel	Lee	is	known	and	beloved	by	all,	but	she	only	loves	him.	You	can	sense	his	amazement	in	having	her	love,	but	at	this	point	in	the	poem	he	is	deserving	of	it,	for	he	is	innocent	as	well:I	was	a	child	and	she	was	child,	In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea:	But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love--I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;In	myth,	the	jealousy	of	the	gods	is	always	destructive	to	humans,	and	Poe	uses	that	device	to	account	for	his	loss	of	his	love.	Of	course,	with	her	goes	his	innocence	and	the	kingdom	becomes	a	bleak	and	tormented	place.While	many
focus	on	the	bizarre	and	almost	horrific	image	at	the	end	of	the	poem,	I	think	this	is	more	about	the	transcendent	power	of	love	and	death's	inability	to	annihilate	it.	He	is	able	to	hold	on	to	her	in	his	mind	and	his	dreams.	If	he	lies	down	with	her	figuratively,	he	is	winning	over	death;	if	he	lies	down	with	her	literally,	than	death	has	won	for	he	is	mad.	Either	way,	love	has	won,	for	it	endures.I	have	read	this	poem	so	many	times	that	I	can	almost	quote	it	by	rote.	It	never	fails	to	awaken	something	in	me,	a	kind	of	mood,	a	sort	of	longing;	and	it	always	makes	me
think	of	those	whom	I	have	loved	and	lost	and	who	are	never	that	far	away	from	my	heart.poetry	the-author-cards-listOctober	20,	2013Inspired	by	the	creepy	season,	I	have	been	reading	Edgar	Allan	Poe's	biography	by	Jeffrey	Meyers.	One	of	the	interesting	tidbits	that	came	up	was	that	he	married	his	first	cousin,	Virginia	Clemm,	when	she	was	only	13	years	old.	Virginia	was	an	attractive	girl	with	a	well	rounded	figure	and	the	appearance	of	a	more	mature	woman.	She	had	a	gentle	nature	and	aspired	to	be	a	skilled	musician	and	singer.In	a	tearful	letter	to	his
Aunt	Maria,	Virginia's	mother,	Poe	swore	his	fervent	devotion	to	Virginia,	so	tormented	was	he	that	she	might	leave	him.	After	secretly	marrying	in	September	1935,	Poe,	then	27	years	old,	publicly	married	Virginia	on	May	16th,	1836;	she	had	not	quite	reached	her	14th	year.	Poe	declared	passionately	that	he	loved	Virginia,	although	throughout	his	married	years	he	did	not	appear	that	ardent.	Virginia	was	said	to	have	loved	Poe	first	as	a	brother	or	cousin,	but	eventually	grew	to	love	him	as	a	husband	and	lover.Sadly,	in	1847,	Virginia	died	at	the	very	young
age	of	25	years	from	Tuberculosis,	the	same	illness	that	robbed	Poe	of	his	mother,	Eliza	Poe.	Poe	was	devastated.	The	impact	of	the	deaths	of	his	loved	ones	by	the	same	disease	are	clearly	reflected	in	his	poems.	While	The	Raven	might	illuminate	Poe's	constant	fear	of	the	"messenger	of	death",	Ulalume	and	Annabel	Lee	were	undoubtedly	inspired	by	Virginia's	life.	In	May	1849,	he	completed	the	latter,	and	although	many	of	Poe's	other	lady	loves	had	claimed	it	was,	in	part,	about	them,	Annabel	Lee	referenced	in	the	lines,	"	she	was	a	child,"	and	"	my	life	and
my	bride"	undeniably	would	have	been	Virginia.	The	seemingly	fairytale	quality	would	suggest	that	it	was	a	loving	tribute	to	the	gentle,	fragile	Virginia,	however	inadequate	a	consolation	to	his	broken	heart.March	18,	2022I	don't	normally	enjoy	poetry	but	damn	this	poem	is	the	truth.	I	read	it....and	then	reread	it...and	then	I	read	it	a	3rd	time.	Also	I'm	in	a	reading	slump	so	I'm	reading	poetry	to	feel	accomplished.	June	2,	2017Loved	it...........!!!I	wish	these	kinda	love	really	exist	now...The	writing	style	is	so	captivating	and	very	intense...And	have	stricken	where
it	suppose	to	be	stricken.Beautiful	Annabel	Lee..April	14,	2017The	poem	by	Edgar	Allan	Poe	set,	by	the	artist,	Gilles	Tibo,	in	the	1930s	on	the	Gaspé	Peninsula,	Quebec.	I	reread	this	because	I	am	reading	all	these	gothic	texts	for	a	class	on	madness,	and	we	had	already	read	“The	Fall	of	the	House	of	Usher.”	So	this	is	a	gothic	romantic	text.	Obsessive,	all-encompassing	love.	There’s	some	question	about	what	“the	wind”	might	be	that	takes	her	life.	And	it’s	not	so	much	death	that	she	experiences	as	she	is	“shut	her	up	in	a	sepulchre,”	as	if	they	were	eternally
together	in	spite	of	the	death.	Or	buried	alive!	There’s	that	notion	that	the	angels,	“her	highborn	kingsmen,”	killed	her	so	they	could	have	her	instead	of	him.	But	then	he	never	gets	over	her	loss,	Ever.	The	“sepulchre”	is	here	conceived	as	a	pale	ghost	ship	by	Tibo,	whose	playful,	then	ethereal,	art	is	lovely.	A	classic	gothic	text	about	eternal	love	and	grief.Annabel	LeeIt	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	knowBy	the	name	of	ANNABEL	LEE;And	this	maiden	she	lived	with	no	other	thoughtThan	to
love	and	be	loved	by	me.I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea;But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love-I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;With	a	love	that	the	winged	seraphs	of	heavenCoveted	her	and	me.And	this	was	the	reason	that,	long	ago,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chillingMy	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;So	that	her	highborn	kinsman	cameAnd	bore	her	away	from	me,To	shut	her	up	in	a	sepulchreIn	this	kingdom	by	the	sea.The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	heaven,Went	envying	her	and	me-Yes!-	that	was	the	reason
(as	all	men	know,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea)That	the	wind	came	out	of	the	cloud	by	night,Chilling	and	killing	my	Annabel	Lee.But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	loveOf	those	who	were	older	than	we-Of	many	far	wiser	than	we-And	neither	the	angels	in	heaven	above,Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea,Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soulOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee.For	the	moon	never	beams	without	bringing	me	dreamsOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	the	stars	never	rise	but	I	feel	the	bright	eyesOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	so,	all	the
night-tide,	I	lie	down	by	the	sideOf	my	darling-	my	darling-	my	life	and	my	bride,In	the	sepulchre	there	by	the	sea,In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.	November	25,	2016It	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,	In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,	That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	know	By	the	name	of	Annabel	Lee;	And	this	maiden	she	lived	with	no	other	thought	Than	to	love	and	be	loved	by	me.	I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,	In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,	But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love—	I	and	my	Annabel	Lee—	With	a	love	that	the	wingèd	seraphs	of
Heaven	Coveted	her	and	me.	And	this	was	the	reason	that,	long	ago,	In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,	A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chilling	My	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;	So	that	her	highborn	kinsmen	came	And	bore	her	away	from	me,	To	shut	her	up	in	a	sepulchre	In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea.	The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	Heaven,	Went	envying	her	and	me—	Yes!—that	was	the	reason	(as	all	men	know,	In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea)	That	the	wind	came	out	of	the	cloud	by	night,	Chilling	and	killing	my	Annabel	Lee.	But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	love	Of	those
who	were	older	than	we—	Of	many	far	wiser	than	we—	And	neither	the	angels	in	Heaven	above	Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea	Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soul	Of	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;	For	the	moon	never	beams,	without	bringing	me	dreams	Of	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;	And	the	stars	never	rise,	but	I	feel	the	bright	eyes	Of	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;	And	so,	all	the	night-tide,	I	lie	down	by	the	side	Of	my	darling—my	darling—my	life	and	my	bride,	In	her	sepulchre	there	by	the	sea—	In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.This	is	so	beautiful	,	so
romantic	and	so	tragic	Thank	you	Cassandra	Clare	for	introducing	me	to	this	beauty.I	love	that	it	has	so	many	chapter	titles	for	Lady	Midnight	.Totally	Loved	it	April	19,	2021	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	knowBy	the	name	of	ANNABEL	LEE;And	this	maiden	she	lived	with	no	other	thoughtThan	to	love	and	be	loved	by	me.I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea;But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love-I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;With	a	love	that	the	winged	seraphs	of
heavenCoveted	her	and	me.And	this	was	the	reason	that,	long	ago,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chillingMy	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;So	that	her	highborn	kinsman	cameAnd	bore	her	away	from	me,To	shut	her	up	in	a	sepulchreIn	this	kingdom	by	the	sea.The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	heaven,Went	envying	her	and	me-Yes!-	that	was	the	reason	(as	all	men	know,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea)That	the	wind	came	out	of	the	cloud	by	night,Chilling	and	killing	my	Annabel	Lee.But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	loveOf	those	who	were
older	than	we-Of	many	far	wiser	than	we-And	neither	the	angels	in	heaven	above,Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea,Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soulOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee.For	the	moon	never	beams	without	bringing	me	dreamsOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	the	stars	never	rise	but	I	feel	the	bright	eyesOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	so,	all	the	night-tide,	I	lie	down	by	the	sideOf	my	darling-	my	darling-	my	life	and	my	bride,In	the	sepulchre	there	by	the	sea,In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.5-estrelas-é-curto-2021	american-literature-poetry
poesia-2021March	4,	2025in	fifth	grade,	my	language	arts	teacher	read	this	poem	to	us.	half	the	class	was	traumatized.	March	19,	2021	5	stars	I	know	everyone	has	read	this	poem,	but	I	read	it	properly	for	the	first	time	today	and	holy	fuck	was	it	beautiful.	Seriously,	this	poem	made	me	lie	in	bed	and	almost	cry	because	it’s	devastating	yet	filled	with	so	much	love	and	yearning.	Put	this	shit	on	my	tombstone	pls	“But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far	than	the	loveOf	those	who	were	older	than	we	—Of	many	far	wiser	than	we	—And	neither	the	angels	in	heaven
above,Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea,Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soulOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee.”	2021-reads	5-stars	classics	October	9,	2020Annabel	Lee	es	el	más	sentido	de	todos	los	poemas	de	Edgar	Allan	Poe,	dado	que	está	dedicado	a	su	fallecida	esposa,	Virginia	Clemm,	su	Sissie,	que	en	realidad	era	su	prima	de	13	y	con	la	que	se	casó	en	1837.	Luego	de	la	muerte	de	Virgina	Poe	nunca	más	volvió	a	ser	el	mismo	y	en	cierto	modo,	murió	un	poquito	con	ella	también...July	26,	2020I	don't	read	poems	and	this	was	my	first,	probably	because
one	of	my	favourite	series,	The	dark	Artifices	by	Cassandra	Clare	has	quotes	form	this	poem	in	it	and	I	enjoyed	that	book	so	very	much!	This	poem	is	beautiful	and	you	guys	should	give	it	a	read,	it	goes	like:It	was	many	and	many	a	year	ago,In	a	kingdom	by	the	sea,That	a	maiden	there	lived	whom	you	may	knowBy	the	name	of	ANNABEL	LEE;And	this	maiden	she	lived	with	no	other	thoughtThan	to	love	and	be	loved	by	me.I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea;But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love-I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;With	a
love	that	the	winged	seraphs	of	heavenCoveted	her	and	me.And	this	was	the	reason	that,	long	ago,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea,A	wind	blew	out	of	a	cloud,	chillingMy	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;So	that	her	highborn	kinsman	cameAnd	bore	her	away	from	me,To	shut	her	up	in	a	sepulchreIn	this	kingdom	by	the	sea.The	angels,	not	half	so	happy	in	heaven,Went	envying	her	and	me-Yes!-	that	was	the	reason	(as	all	men	know,In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea)That	the	wind	came	out	of	the	cloud	by	night,Chilling	and	killing	my	Annabel	Lee.But	our	love	it	was	stronger	by	far
than	the	loveOf	those	who	were	older	than	we-Of	many	far	wiser	than	we-And	neither	the	angels	in	heaven	above,Nor	the	demons	down	under	the	sea,Can	ever	dissever	my	soul	from	the	soulOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee.For	the	moon	never	beams	without	bringing	me	dreamsOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	the	stars	never	rise	but	I	feel	the	bright	eyesOf	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee;And	so,	all	the	night-tide,	I	lie	down	by	the	sideOf	my	darling-	my	darling-	my	life	and	my	bride,In	the	sepulchre	there	by	the	sea,In	her	tomb	by	the	sounding	sea.	A	round	of
applause	for	Mr.	Poe,	you	may	be	creepy	sometimes	but	this	poem	was	beautiful,	especially	the	last	paragraph!	October	1,	20235	STARS!I	was	a	child	and	she	was	a	child,			In	this	kingdom	by	the	sea:But	we	loved	with	a	love	that	was	more	than	love—			I	and	my	Annabel	Lee;With	a	love	that	the	winged	seraphs	of	heaven			Coveted	her	and	me.The	first	time	I	read	Annabel	Lee,	I	was	reading	Lady	Midnight	by	Cassandra	Clare.	It’s	heavily	featured	in	the	book	and	the	chapter	titles	are	named	after	lines	from	the	poem.	In	The	Dark	Artifices	series,	Edgar	Allan
Poe	heard	of	a	tragic	story	from	Downworlders	and	was	inspired	to	write	this	poem	shortly	before	his	death.	The	story	is	about	the	Shadowhunter	Annabel	Blackthorn	and	her	warlock	lover	Malcolm	Fade.	Annabel	Lee	describes	the	story	of	two	people	who	fell	in	love	in	their	youth,	told	in	a	way	that	the	narrator	is	the	lover	of	Annabel	Lee.	Though	they	were	young,	they	shared	a	love	so	strong	that	the	angels	apparently	grew	envious,	and	her	highborn	kinsmen	took	her	away	before	she	was	eventually	killed	by	what	her	lover	believes	to	be	the	angels.	She	is
buried	in	a	tomb	by	the	sea,	and	the	narrator,	believing	their	souls	entwined,	refuses	to	let	death	keep	them	apart,	and	spends	his	nights	lying	by	her	tomb,	dreaming	of	Annabel	and	seeing	her	in	the	stars.Annabel	Lee	will	always	hold	a	place	in	my	heart.	It’s	always	been	such	a	meaningful	poem	to	me	and	I	think	it’s	one	of	Poe’s	best	work.	He	wrote	this	poem	after	the	death	of	his	beloved	wife	Virginia.	His	tone	and	mood	demonstrate	that	of	content	and	acceptance	of	the	death	of	his	wife,	yet	remembering	of	their	love	and	the	fact	that	no	one	could	“ever
dissever	my	soul	from	the	soul	of	the	beautiful	Annabel	Lee...”	A	perfect	rendition	of	a	very	sad	thought	and	symbolic	of	the	writing	of	Poe,	depicting	sadness	to	the	core	with	intricacies	of	life	and	reality	as	experienced.	A	soulful	expression	of	a	loss.	A	beautiful	last	work	of	the	great	Edgar	Allan	Poe.Displaying	1	-	30	of	697	reviewsGet	help	and	learn	more	about	the	design.	Image	not	available	forColor:	To	view	this	video	download	Flash	Player


