
“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!



“Metrical Feet” – Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Troche trips from long to short. Trochee = / -
From long to long in solemn sort
Slow spondee stalks; strong foot!  Yet ill able Spondee = /  /
Ever to come up with Dactyl trisyllable. Dactyl = / - -
Iambics march from short to long;-- Iamb = - /
with a leap and a bound the swift anapests throng. Anapest = - - /

Pyrrhic foot = - -

Note the “enjambment” (run-on lines, as opposed to “end-stopped” lines) in King Lear

King Lear

Lear: You do me wrong to take me out o’ the grave.
Thou art a soul in bliss; but I am bound
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears
Do scald like molten lead. (2541)

Kent: Vex not his ghost.  O, let him pass!  He hates him much
That would upon the rack of this tough world
Stretch him out longer.  (2552)

Lear: (Lear entering w/ dead Cordel. 2551)
Howl, howl, howl, howl!  O, you are men of stones: 

Lear: Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life,
And thou no breath at all?  Thou’lt come no more,
Never, never, never, never, never!


