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When the rese s faded 57

by Walter de la Mare

When the rose is faded,
Memory may still dwell on
Her beauty shadowed,
And the sweet smell gone.

That vanishing loveliness,
That burdening breath,
No bond of life hath then,
Nor grief of death.

'Tis the immortal thought
Whose passion still
Makes the changing

The unchangeable.

Oh, thus thy beauty,
Loveliest on earth to me,
Dark with no sorrow, shines
And burns, with thee.

Worksheet - When the rose is faded

-

Task 1

Find 4 images using the internet
which you think can be used to
illustrate this poem.

Remember to make a note of
where they come from so you can
credit the owners of the images.

Task 2
Load the images into PhotoStory.

Chose which image is best for the
first verse. Record yourself (or
someone else) reading it.

Do the same for the other verses
and images.

Task 3

Choose appropriate music for the
completed digital story using the
'Create music’ option.

Task 4
Add appropriate credits at the
beginning and the end.
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