Piers Plowman,” a Middle English poem by William Langland, is a quest that occurs within dream visions that satirize secular and religious figures corrupted by greed. The poem is divided into sections called passus, Latin for step (passus is singular and passi is plural) and means a stage, or the stages, of a journey.

Prologue: Will falls asleep and has a dream where on one side he sees a tower belonging to Truth/God/Heaven, and a valley with a large dungeon representing Hell. In between is this world with its living inhabitants.
IN a summer season · when soft was the sun, 
I clothed myself in a cloak as I shepherd were, 
Habit like a hermit's · unholy in works, 
And went wide in the world · wonders to hear. 
But on a May morning · on Malvern hills, 
A marvel befell me · of fairy, methought. 
I was weary with wandering · and went me to rest 
Under a broad bank · by a brook's side, 
And as I lay and leaned over · and looked into the waters 
I fell into a sleep · for it sounded so merry. 

Then began I to dream · a marvellous dream, 
That I was in a wilderness · wist I not where. 
As I looked to the east · right into the sun, 
I saw a tower on a toft · worthily built; 
A deep dale beneath · a dungeon therein, 
With deep ditches and dark · and dreadful of sight 
A fair field full of folk · found I in between, 
Of all manner of men · the rich and the poor, 
Working and wandering · as the world asketh. 
Some put them to plow · and played little enough, 
At setting and sowing · they sweated right hard 
And won that which wasters · by gluttony destroy. 

Vision 2

Passi 5 – 7: Will dreams that Reason gives a sermon to the Field of Folk and the people decide to repent. The Seven Deadly Sins make a confession, and in penance attempt to go on pilgrimage to Truth. They get lost, and Piers Plowman makes his first appearance: he will help them if they help plough his half-acre. Piers and the penitents plough the half-acre. Some refuse to work, and Hunger punishes them until they do. Once Hunger has been satisfied, the people return to being idle. Eventually, Truth sends Piers a pardon for the penitents’ sins. When challenged on the pardon’s validity by a priest, Piers angrily tears it in two. Will then decides to seek Dowel.

LUXURIA

Then Lecher said: 'Alas!' · and on our Lady he cried, 
To make mercy for his misdeeds · between God and his soul, 
If he should every Saturday · for seven year thereafter 
Drink but with the duck · and dine only once. 

At high prime-tide Piers · let the plow stand, 

To oversee them himself · and whoso worked best 

Should be hired thereafter · when harvest time came. 
Then sat down some · and sang over the ale 

And helped plow his half acre · with `Ho, trollo-lolli!' 

`On peril of my soul!' quoth Piers · out of pure anger, 

'Unless ye rise swiftly · and speed you to work, 

Shall no grain that groweth · gladden you at need, 

And though ye die for dole · devil take him who cares.' 

The false fellows were afeared · and feigned themselves blind; 

Some laid their legs awry · in the way such louts know, 

And made their moan to Piers · and prayed of him grace; 

`For we have no limbs to labour with · Lord, thanked be thee! 

But we pray for you, Piers · and for your plow too, 

That God of his grace · your grain multiply
