Contemporary Poets

Inspired by the Imagists (1912-1917), led by Ezra Pound.  Their view of poetry followed these guidelines:

· Direct treatment of a subject or “image”

· As few adjectives as possible

· The “hardness” of a cut stone—complete clarity

· Individuality of rhythm; free verse

· Use the “exact” word—common speech


(Pound’s inspiration for this poem:  “Three years ago in Paris I got out of a ‘metro’ train at La Concorde, and saw suddenly a beautiful face, and then another and another, and then a beautiful child’s face, and then another beautiful woman, and I tried all that day to find the words for what this had meant to me, and I could not find any words that seemed to me worthy, or as lovely as that sudden emotion.”)
This poem took a very long time to write; Pound’s first attempt was 30 lines long, and his second attempt was 15 lines.  It was a year before he had the final, two-line poem.
Poets inspired by Pound and the Imagists:

William Carlos Williams (1883-1963)

Carl Sandburg (1878-1967)
**born in New Jersey



**spokesperson for the working man
**became a pediatrician



**common vernacular speech
**did not publish as poet until his 30s

**fought in Spanish-American war
**Pulitzer prize in 1963



**worked in advertising, politics, and journalism
**local topics and speech



**influenced by Whitman’s use of free verse
**spare, detached style










“a poet explains for us what for him is poetry by what 
“no ideas but in things”
--WCW



he presents to us in his poems”   --Carl Sandburg
e.e. cummings (1894-1962)




**Edward Estlin Cummings




**worked as ambulance driver in France



During WWI; became P.O.W.



**experimented radically with form, 

 

punctuation, spelling, and syntax




**abandoned traditional techniques

**2nd most widely read poet after Frost

“poetry is being, not doing”  --e.e. cummings


(not influenced by the Imagists, but important to the period)

Robert Frost (1874-1963)
**probably the best known poet ever from America

**born in SanFrancisco, moved to New England at 10; most poems set here

**worked as a farmer, teacher, editor

**moved to England for 3 years and begins publishing poetry

**wins 4 Pulitzer prizes and a Congressional Medal of Honor

**served as US Poet Laureate from 1958-59

**spoke at JFK’s swearing in ceremony (one of his last public appearances)

Neither Out Far Nor In Deep

Robert Frost

The people along the sand

All turn and look one way.

They turn their back on the land.

They look at the sea all day.

As long as it takes to pass

A ship keeps raising its hull;

The wetter ground like glass

Reflects a standing gull

The land may vary more;

But wherever the truth may be--

The water comes ashore,

And the people look at the sea.

They cannot look out far.

They cannot look in deep.

But when was that ever a bar

To any watch they keep?

“In a Station of the Metro”   


by Ezra Pound





The apparition of these faces in the crowd;


petals on a wet, black bough.











