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about being popular. | care about climate justice and the Living Planet. Our civilization is bein@}
for the opportunity with a very s mber of people to continue making enormous amounts o

money. iosphere is bein sacrificed so that rich people in countries like mine can live in luxury. it is
the@f the many which pay for the luxuries of the few,

Thank You!
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Extract from ‘The Prelude’ by William Wordsworth

One summer eveningi(led by her) | found Y/

Alittle boat tied to a willow tree s (o 4 7P md W (ralisty
Within a rocky cove, its usual home. w7

Straight | unloosed her chain, and stepping in

Pushed from the shore. It was an act of stealth

And troubled pleasure, nor without the voice

Of mountain-echoes did my boat move on: \
Leaving behind her still, on either side, }) by WS
Small circles glittering idly in the moon, j Clwe ¢ Dl 1«
Until they melted allinto one track

Of sparkling light. But now, like one who rows, /

Proud of his skill, to reach a chosen point

With an unswerving line, | fixed my view

Upon the summit of a craggy ridge,

The horizon’s utmost boundary; far above

Was nothing but the stars and the grey sky.

She was an elfin pinnace; lustily '

| dipped my oars into the silent lake, e o
And, as | rose upon the stroke, my boat S\wu\i oy h‘e Bu=er ﬂ
Went heaving through the water like a swan: - oV~ § conWOl-

When, from behind that craggy steep till then
The horizon’s bound, a‘huge peak, black and huge,

As if with voluntary power instinct, e -
Adprearedits head. | struck and struck again,- &5 = 3
And growing still in stature the grim shape
Towered up between me and the stars, and still, "“—--e E
For so it seemed, with purpose of its own
And measured motion like a living thing,
Strode after me. With trembling oars | turned,
And through the silent water stole my way ?
Back to the covert of the willow tree;

There in her mooring-place I left my bark, — N enfie (b leec b
And through the meadows homeward went, in grave :
And serious mood; but after | had seen - \'\»\5 C)
That spectacle, for many days, my brain .
Worked with a dim and undetermined sense .
Of unknown modes of being; o’er my thoughts Qé’ \7 N ]nhOY\ ‘3
. There hung a darkness, call it solitude A : ‘
~Or blank desertion. No familiar shapes S‘\N\d& £ Fuck
Remained, no pleasant images of trees, AQ NN -
Of sea or sky, no colours of green fields; /3
But huge and mighty.forms; that do not live
Like living men, moved slowly through the mind /\7 eSO~
By day, and were a trouble to my dreams. ‘p
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Bullet points for FOA

e Looking at different views on nature and our planet from different times in history 1850’s to the
present day or more specifically 15" December 2018 when Greta Thunberg made her speech at
the UN climate conference.

e Main theme of each literary text is different Prelude by William Wordsworth is about feeling

insignificant, small and powerless compared to the enormity of nature but also has elements of

the narrators depression about what humans are doing to the earth. The second text is a speech
about climate change and climate justice made by Greta Thunberg a sixteen-year-old girl from

Sweden. Who has become world famous her courage to speak out against it.

It is made evident that the boat extract of William Wordsworth’s Prelude is about feeling

insignificant and powerless to nature by quotes like “black and huge” this is a simile describing

the mountain the narrator saw on their sneaky evening row and shows how the narrator
perceived the mountain as a giant beast and the quote “I struck and struck again” shows that
the more he rows away from the mountain the more of it he sees and the more powerless he
feels in the presence of nature. Wordsworth is really emphasizing how small he felt in the
presence of nature, Greta Thunberg is doing nearly the opposite.

Cally hj’%’

e In her speech Greta doesn’t talk about how massive nature is and how powerless human kind 2
are to nature instead she talks about how fragile it is and how we as developed countries have a j
duty to protect it, for our own sake and for future generations, this can clearly be seen in the =

quote “you say you love your children above all else and yet you are stealmg their future i%%m‘\' ]

of their very eyes”. L (7 *“"M)‘T%.évll [ gl ,7-

Another thing that Is quite interesting about Greta Thunberg’s speech is that she uses col ctsve

pronouns a lot, for example “we” and “our”. This makes the speech very hard to disagree with

as it is so inclusive.

It is interesting that our perspectives on nature has changed so drastically in the past 170 or so

years as a species we have gone from fearing and respecting nature to having the technology

and short sightedness to nearly destroy it.

Both texts have fear as a main theme throughout, Greta’s fear is that we won’t act on climate

change on time to make a difference “you have ignored us in the past and you will ignore us

again”. Wordsworth'’s fear is being negligible compared to what he sees as the most powerful

; force on ea nature. This can be seen in the quote “o’er my thoughts There hung a darkness”

’/@MWPL e Both texts were written in a time of drastic change in the environment Wordsworth’s poem was
written during the industrial revolution and has a depressed tone too it after the Volta, the

Pa@f narrator has come to the realisation that we are destroying the environment and has fallen into
a depressuon about it.
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