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Poem Analysis. Guerin. Chosen poem: â€œIf I should learn, in some quite casual wayâ€•, Renascence and Other
Poems, If I should learn, in some quite casual .

So wanton, light and false, my love, are you, I am most faithless when I most am true. Monroe states that
Millay is absolutely loyal to beauty, and that she understands that life is short and moral, so we must love life
and beauty. Vincent Millay Sorrow like a ceaseless rain Beats upon my heart. The couple seems to be happy
as they visit different places such as going to dinner and lying on a top hill while looking at the sky. Monroe
also says that even though Millay loves life and beauty, she also enjoys tragedy and the pity of death. I miss
him in the weeping of the rain; I want him at the shrinking of the tide; The old snows melt from every
mountain-side, And last year's leaves are smoke in every lane; But last year's bitter loving must remain
Heaped on my heart, and my old thoughts abide! We were very tired, we were very merryâ€” We had gone
back and forth all night on the ferry; And you ate an apple, and I ate a pear, From a dozen of each we had
bought somewhere; And the sky went wan, and the wind came cold, And the sun rose dripping, a bucketful of
gold. The poem narrates the story of a couple that stay out all night on a ferry. Yours is a face of which I can
forget The colour and the features, every one, The words not ever, and the smiles not yet; But in your day this
moment is the sun Upon a hill, after the sun has set. I choose this poem mostly because of the repetitions. I
believe this poem is about one of her love affairs and guilt. Bluebeard This door you might not open, and you
did; So enter now, and see for what slight thing You are betrayed. She looks back on her previous loves that
are no longer there. I pray you for this day at least, my dear, Fare by my side, that journey in the sun; Else
must I turn me from the blossoming year And walk in grief the way that you have gone. And the speaker may
be remembering a memory of a past love. On the other hand, this sonnet could show how social norms are so
suffocating and overwhelming that she would hide her pain upon discovering the death of a loved one until
she was out of the subway, as she would not want people to judge her or have them see her crying and in pain.
The meaning I have drawn from this poem is that, in explaining the sorrow of the speaker being the poet
herself, Edna Millay , she believes it to be eternal. But I shall find the sullen rocks and skies Unchanged from
what they were when I was young. What lips my lips have kissed is about change and loss. If I should learn, in
some quite casual way, That you were gone, not to return again- Read from the back-page of a paper, say,
Held by a neighbor in a subway train, How at the corner of this avenue And such a street so are the papers
filled A hurrying man-who happened to be you- At noon to-day had happened to be killed, I should not cry
aloud-I could not cry Aloud, or wring my hands in such a place- I should but watch the station lights rush by
With a more careful interest on my face, Or raise my eyes and read with greater care Where to store furs and
how to treat the hair. The speaker always repeats the first two lines because she tries to not forget the moment.
I know the imperfection of your face, The eyes too wide apart, the brow too high For beauty. Let us go forth
together to the spring: Love must be this, if it be anything. She is using it to say when she is alone it is
depressing, like winter. I, that had been to you, had you remained, But one more waking frorn a recurrent
dream, Cherish no less the certain stakes I gained, And walk your memory's halls, austere, supreme, A ghost
in marble of a girl you knew Who would have loved you in a day or two. All the lines are written following
the iambic metrical foot system. The poem speaks mainly of how someone would feel having to suffer from a
depression, inescapable unhappiness and in a way, loneliness. The mood for this poem is dark, depressing,
lonely. Were you not still my hunger's rarest food, And water ever to my wildest thirst, I would desert
you--think not but I would! Were you not lovely I would leave you now: After the feet of beauty fly my own.
Therefore, it could mean she is in love with this man. She talks about summer to describe how it felt when she
was with her past lovers. Vincent Millay Edna St. It also contains one enjambment and a total of ten masculine
rhymes and four feminine rhymes. And I am made aware of many a week I shall consume, remembering in
what way Your brown hair grows about your brow and cheek, And what divine absurdities you say: Till all the
world, and I, and surely you, Will know I love you, whether or not I do. I found that it is a carpe diem type of
poem with a touch of romance. I seek another place. People dress and go to town; I sit in my chair. People
often forget that life is fragile and short, that they might die tomorrow. And seek another as I sought you first.
It was bare and bright, and smelled like a stableâ€” But we looked into a fire, we leaned across a table, We lay
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on a hill-top underneath the moon; And the whistles kept blowing, and the dawn came soon.


