
DELIGHT IN DISORDER

A sweet disorder in the dress. Kindles in clothes a wantonness;. A lawn about the shoulders thrown. Into a fine
distraction;. An erring lace, which here and there.

A winning wave, deserving note, In the tempestuous petticoat; A careless shoe-string, in whose tie I see a wild
civility: Do more bewitch me, than when art Is too precise in every part. Thus, what the speaker sees as true
art, is the slight disorder he sees in everyday life. Delight in Disorder A sweet disorder in the dress Kindles in
clothes a wantonness; A lawn about the shoulders thrown Into a fine distraction; An erring lace, which here
and there Enthrals the crimson stomacher; A cuff neglectful, and thereby Ribands to flow confusedly; A
winning wave, deserving note, In the tempestuous petticoat; A careless shoe-string, in whose tie I see a wild
civility: Do more bewitch me, than when art Is too precise in every part. Share this:. We are used to viewing
disorder as an inconvenience or annoyance rather than a delight. And yet, the speaker takes delight in it. This
particular petticoat must have been entirely out of place so that it looked at though it had survived a great
storm. Works Cited:. Such a tentative contextual analysis is not necessary to enjoy the poem, of course: it can
also be interpreted as an elegant poem in praise of spontaneity and difference over slavish obedience to
convention. While these people he has seen are still living according to the rules of civility and society, they
are also expressing their disorder and individuality in subtle ways which the speaker enjoys observing. These
people he has watched are not necessarily going against society. The speaker here does not necessarily enjoy
all kinds of disorder. As a Cavalier â€” that is, a supporter of King Charles I â€” Herrick may well have
championed freedom and leisure, and the pursuit of pleasure, because his enemies the Puritans, led by Oliver
Cromwell, detested such things. This reveals the speaker appreciation for some order and civility in life. This
phrase offers some insight into the rest of this poem. However, his enjoyment in the little evidences of
disorder reveal his appreciation for the individual. When he sees a ruffled petticoat or a shoe string untied, or a
lace out of place or a cuff not folded quite right, or a lawn left uncut, he sees the beauty of the individual and
considers this to be art. The poet states that clothes worn in a state of dishevelment have a certain charm â€”
indeed, more so than when they are simply worn in a state of perfect precision. Rather, he describes subtle
disorders in dress and lawn care. Herrick calls for a freedom and a disorder which the Puritan mindset would
find it harder to embrace.


