Skating by William Wordsworth
Sound:

There is a strong use of sound in the poem, which heightens the strong sense of activity in the poem (as does movement – see below). There’s the sound of the church bells: “Clear and loud/The village clock tolled six;”. The sound of skates on ice is conveyed: “We hissed along the polished ice”. In the hunting metaphor there’s the “resounding horn” and the “pack loud chiming” (like the bell). The skates were talking: “not a voice was idle”. The noise echoed off the cliffs: “With the din,

Smitten, the precipices rang aloud”. The ice on the rocks “tinkled like iron”. From the mountains came a different “alien sound”, which intruded on the “tumult” and “uproar” at the lake. Sometimes the poet seeks quiet in “a silent bay”. 

Movement:

Also adding energy to the poem is the even stronger sense of movement, very appropriate in a poem about skating – “I wheeled about”; “We hissed along the polished ice”; “through the darkness, and the cold we flew”; the poet skated over reflected stars in the ice – “cut across the reflex of a star” which seemed to move – “flying still before me”; the scenery seems to move as the skaters spin – “came sweeping through the darkness”; when the poet stops he is dizzy and the scenery still seems to move – “”the solitary cliffs wheeled by me”; it was as if he saw the earth’s normal rotation – “as if the earth had rolled/With visible motion her diurnal round”. 

Mood/Atmosphere:

There’s a strong sense of happiness, not just for the poet but for all the skaters – “happy time/It was indeed for all of us”. For the poet the joy is even stronger: “for me/It was a time of rapture”. He felt “proud and exulting”. There’s a reference to “woodland pleasures”. There’s a hint of “melancholy” when “an alien sound” is heard from “far distant hills” (perhaps a sign of the outside world). There’s a great sense of energy and activity (see notes on movement and sound”, but later there’s a quieter mood as the poet withdraws – “I retired/Into as silent bay”. After more activity (“spinning”) he stops again and his observing leads to a great calm: “I stood and watched/Till all was tranquil as a dreamless sleep”. 

Imagery
”their summons” – as if the bright fire-lit or sunlight-lit windows were calling him home (personification)
”like an untired horse” – he’s like a horse out in the fields at evening who doesn’t want to return to stable (simile)
”shod with steel” – the metaphor comparing the skating to hunting continues – the skates are like horse shoes. 

“tinkled like iron” – the poet tries to capture the sound made by the wind on the ice. 

“the glassy plain” – metaphor for the ice. 

“her diurnal round” – earth personified.

Links/Comparisons:

In this poem, like the others there’s a strong presence of Nature. Wordsworth is in “rapture” with it, admiring and enjoying this carefree time out with nature. The title and first line of another poem could also describe this one – “a beauteous evening, calm and free”. In that poem he described “the broad sun … sinking down in its tranquillity”, in this poem “the sun was set” and The orange sky of evening died away”. In the “beauteous evening” poem there was “tranquillity”, in this one “all was tranquil”. Nature is used for imagery in the poems (see above for this poem) e.g. also in She dwelt among the  untrodden ways” Lucy compared to “A violet by a mossy stone” and “Fair as a star”. Star imagery is also used in this poem – “cut across the reflex of a star”.  - Movement is important in this poem (see above) - the “visible motion … diurnal round” here matches the similar line “Rolled round in earth’s diurnal course” from A slumber did my spirit seal, where, in relation to Lucy, it also says: “No motion has she now”. In It is a beauteous evening there is the “eternal motion” of the “mighty Being”. People are also important in this poem – he enjoys the company of the other skaters (“Confederate”). In the other poems it was his daughter or Lucy. The calm state at the end – “tranquil as a  dreamless sleep” is like the similar state suggested in the title of A slumber did my spirit seal. 
