[bookmark: _gjdgxs]Compare how the poets present the power of the natural world in ‘Storm on the Island’ and one other poem from ‘Power and conflict’
	
Storm on the Island
	
Extract from the Prelude


	

‘We are prepared: we build our houses squat’

	

‘One summer evening (led by her) I found 
A little boat tied to a willow tree’





	

‘leaves and branches 
Can raise a tragic chorus in a gale
So that you can listen to the thing you fear’



	

‘Small circles glittering idly in the moon,’

	

‘spits like a tamed cat turned savage’





	

‘a huge peak, black and huge…
Upreared its head.’

	

‘We just sit tight while wind dives
And strafes invisibly.’


	

‘like a living thing strode after me’
‘with trembling oars’





	

‘We are bombarded by the empty air.
Strange it is a huge nothing that we fear.’




	

‘But huge and mighty forms, that do not live
Like living men, moved slowly through the mind…’



