William Carlos Williams

1.  read “Background on Imagism” (inside the box) on p.727

2.  read “A Few Don’ts by an Imagiste” by Ezra Pound on pp. 729-731

3.  read “The Red Wheelbarrow” on p. 735 and “This is Just to Say” on p. 736.  Read each of them several times.

4.  write a well-developed paragraph discussing these poems in terms of imagism (from what you read in 1 and 2, how are these poems “imagist” poems?).  Also see if you can determine why “so much depends” upon a red wheelbarrow” and the chickens.

5.  read the parodies of “Wheelbarrow” and “This is Just to Say” and then write a parody of your own for both of William’s original poems.

Red Wheelbarrow (a parody)

By Daniel Kirk McCoy

so much depends

upon

four teenagers

and

their crime fighting

dog

beside a mystery

van

This is Just to Say (a parody)

By Kenneth Koch

Last evening we went dancing and I broke your leg

Forgive me.  I was clumsy, and

I wanted you here in the wards, where I am a doctor.

e.e.cummings

1.  compare cummings’ “what if a much of a which of a wind” to Robert Frost’s  “Once by the Pacific,” considering theme/message, imagery, tone, and structure

2.  write your own “future of the planet” poem modeled on one of cummings’ for style

“what if a much of a which of a wind”

e.e. cummings

what if a much of a which of a wind

gives the truth to summer's lie;

bloodies with dizzying leaves the sun

and yanks immortal stars awry?

Blow king to beggar and queen to seem

(blow friend to fiend: blow space to time)

-when skies are hanged and oceans drowned,

the single secret will still be man

what if a keen of a lean wind flays

screaming hills with sleet and snow:

strangles valleys by ropes of thing

and stifles forests in white ago?

Blow hope to terror; blow seeing to blind

(blow pity to envy and soul to mind)

-whose hearts are mountains, roots are trees,

it's they shall cry hello to the spring

what if a dawn of a doom of a dream

bites this universe in two,

peels forever out of his grave

and sprinkles nowhere with me and you?

Blow soon to never and never to twice

(blow life to isn't; blow death to was)

-all nothing's only our hugest home;

the most who die, the more we live
Once By the Pacific

By Robert Frost

The shattered water made a misty din.

Great waves looked over others coming in,

And thought of doing something to the shore

That water never did to land before.

The clouds were low and hairy in the skies,

Like locks blown forward in the gleam of eyes.

You could not tell, and yet it looked as if

The shore was lucky in being backed by cliff,

The cliff in being backed by continent;

It looked as if a night of dark intent

Was coming, and not only a night, an age.

Someone had better be prepared for rage.

There would be more than ocean-water broken

Before God's last 'Put out the Light' was spoken.

Carl Sandburg

1.  in a fully developed paragraph compare and contrast Sandburg’s “Chicago” (p. 839) to Walt Whitman’s “I Hear America Singing” (p. 442); especially note the devices used in each poem (apostrophe, imagery, catalog, personification, etc.)

3.  in a fully-developed paragraph, compare “Chicago” to Claude McKay’s “America”

“America” 

By Claude McKay

Although she feeds me bread of bitterness,

And sinks into my throat her tiger's tooth,

Stealing my breath of life, I will confess

I love this cultured hell that tests my youth!

Her vigor flows like tides into my blood,

Giving me strength erect against her hate.

Her bigness sweeps my being like a flood.

Yet as a rebel fronts a king in state,

I stand within her walls with not a shred

Of terror, malice, not a word of jeer.

Darkly I gaze into the days ahead,

And see her might and granite wonders there,

Beneath the touch of Time's unerring hand,

Like priceless treasures sinking in the sand.

Robert Frost

1.  Read Frost’s “Nothing Gold Can Stay” and write a fully developed paragraph comparing it to The Great Gatsby—what do they have in common?  What does Frost mean by “nothing gold can stay”?

2. Read Frost’s “Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening” (p. 885).  What is the internal conflict of this poem?  Remember: poems are rarely literal—what do you suppose this poem means on a more metaphorical level?  Discuss your interpretation, using evidence from the poem in a well-developed paragraph.

Nothing Gold Can Stay

Robert Frost

Nature's first green is gold, 

Her hardest hue to hold. 

Her early leaf's a flower; 

But only so an hour. 

Then leaf subsides to leaf. 

So Eden sank to grief, 

So dawn goes down to day. 

Nothing gold can stay.

