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And, looking up to those enormous elms,
He said, "'Tis now the hour of  deepest noon.
At this still season of  repose and peace,
This hour when all things which are not at rest
Are cheerful; while this multitude of  flies
With tuneful hum is filling all the air;
Why should a tear be on an old Man's cheek?
Why should we thus, with an untoward mind,
And in the weakness of  humanity,
From natural wisdom turn our hearts away; 
To natural comfort shut our eyes and ears;
And, feeding on disquiet, thus disturb
The calm of  nature with our restless thoughts?”

William Wordsworth, from The Ruined Cottage
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