
SONNET 130 ANALYSIS

Sonnet is an anomaly. Shakespeare breaks with convention and creates a parody of tired Petrarchan ideals. His lover
has wires for hairs.

Sonnet  Contemporary poets, such as Sidney and Watson, would use the Petrarchan sonnet for its poetic form,
whereas in Sonnet , Shakespeare mocks all the conventions of it. True love isn't reliant on some illusive notion
of perfect beauty. But he points out that his love does not depend on how she looks like. In Shakespeare's time
the ideal woman was white, slender, blonde haired, red-lipped, bright-eyed and had silky smooth white skin.
Shakespeare Online References Petrarca, Francesco. He loves her for what the reality is, and not because he
can compare her to beautiful things. It is clear from these 28 sonnets that the speaker was deeply in love with
this woman, yet torn emotionally because she lied, was deceitful and cruel. Her breath reeks, which may mean
stinks or may mean rises. After reading this sonnet the reader finds other love poems superficial and thinks
that it is shocking how women were reduced on their appearance. A graceful goddess is the most perfect being
the speaker can think of. The difference between the Fair Youth and the Dark Lady sonnets is not merely in
address, but also in tone: while the Fair Youth sequence use mostly romantic and tender words, the Dark Lady
sonnets are characterized by their overt references to sex and bawdiness. The first quatrain is all about the
appearance of the mistress, what she isn't like. The speaker is not talking for somebody else, but for himself
and his own mistress. I love to hear her speak, yet well I know That music hath a far more pleasing sound; I
grant I never saw a goddess go; My mistress, when she walks, treads on the ground: And yet, by heaven, I
think my love as rare As any she belied with false compare. But Shakespeare ends the sonnet by proclaiming
his love for his mistress despite her lack of adornment, so he does finally embrace the fundamental theme in
Petrarch's sonnets: total and consuming love. There have been a number of attempts to identify the Dark Lady,
however none have some to fruition. In Sonnet , the references to such objects of perfection are indeed
present, but they are there to illustrate that his lover is not as beautiful -- a total rejection of Petrarch form and
content. In Sonnet , there is no use of grandiose metaphor or allusion; he does not compare his love to Venus,
there is no evocation to Morpheus, etc. Roses are also a sign for love and passion, so again the mistress is
questioned in fulfilling her role as a woman who is supposed to please a man. And she has dark hair that
stands out like wires. So sonnet belongs to a subset of poems that delve into this relationship, expressing pain,
delight, anguish and playfulness. The lines he spends on her description could very well symbolize his true
adoration for the mistress, and her looks. Is this poem a touching paean to inner beauty opposed to
superficiality or is it misogynist trash? Some say that in Shakespeare's time the word reeks meant to emanate
or rise, like smoke. Internal Rhyme Internal rhymes create resonance and echoes, binding lines and meaning
and sounds. Note the comma in both lines, a parallel, so the reader has to pause, breaking the rhythm, telling
us that this is no ordinary poetic journey. By accepting her faults: In faith, I do not love thee with mine eyes,
For they in thee a thousand errors note; from Sonnet he is able to confess his alternative love. These first two
lines are caesura-free, there is no natural pause for the reader, and the iambic beat is dominant. There is no
poetic falsity on display. Anyway, before we proceed to our analysis of this divisive poem, here is Sonnet 
Sidney, Philip, Sir. Manchester: Carcanet Press,  Petrarch, the first modern scholar and man of letters. By
contrast, poets who compare their lovers to nature are not really describing them as they are, but idealizing
them â€” and therefore, the poet seems to hint, they cannot love their beloved as much as he loves his
mistress. Shakespeare must have known what he was doing when he wrote this sonnet because he ridicules an
art form he himself was a master of.


