Poetry 8
Fourth year-Second Semester
      
The 9th lecture:                                                                                                                                      د.حصة

(The doctor commented on the students’ presentations): 
The doctor: Elizabeth Bishop was a winner of a number of prizes. She was a poet laureate. She was a poet and a short-story writer.
The student: Her early years: Elizabeth Bishop, an only child, was born in Worcester, Massachusetts. After her father, a successful builder, died when she was eight months old, Bishop’s mother became mentally ill and was institutionalized in 1916 (and Bishop would later write about the time of her mother's struggles in her short story "In The Village").
The doctor: This is one of the social issues that had an influence on her life >>>> The early death of her father and the illness of her mother. Her mother was mentally ill. She was not fit mentally to raise up her child and then she was moving from one relative to the other. She settled with her aunt. She was admitted to health institution. She was an orphan; she was too small to understand anything and she was in need of one to take care of her.
The student: Effectively orphaned during her very early childhood, she lived with her grandparents on a farm in Great Village, Nova Scotia, a period she also referenced in her writing.
The student: We find these places and the influence of her grandparents in her poetry and even later on when she was to move to live with her aunt, she was to speak of her aunt in some of her poems including the one that we will read together.
A student:   Bishop's mother remained in an asylum until her death in 1934, and the two were never reunited.
The doctor: even when she was writing, her mother was alive but there was very weak relationship with her own mother and there should be some influence on. She was incapable of having any close relation with her. We should keep in mind the question of place >>> the place where her mother is in is not possible to accommodate her father and her mother at the same time. Her father is another place; he is in heaven if we are to say. He passed away. He is in the graveyard which she does not belong to or she is incapable of belonging to. 
The student: Later in childhood, Bishop's paternal family gained custody, and she was removed from the care of her grandparents and moved in with her father's wealthier family in Worcester, Massachusetts.
The doctor: her father's wealthier family >>> She is the sister of his father (her aunt).
The student: However, Bishop was unhappy in Worcester, and her separation from her grandparents made her lonely. While she was living in Worcester, she developed chronic asthma, from which she suffered for the rest of her life. Her time in Worcester is briefly chronicled in her poem "In the Waiting Room."
The doctor: there is this question of relation to a place. One of the themes or interests of the Americans in general is search for a place. Last time we were speaking of asserting identity, building their own characters and establishing the place where they belong to and trying to strengthen ties with the place to which they have even immigrated as fresh or inherited from immediate fathers. So, they have to enhance their relation to a place or search for a place where they can relate to/ where they can create a relation. Here living in the farm with her parents or moving to the wealthier family of her father will be traced in her poetry. In "In the Waiting Room", she is speaking about a room, so there is a space and a place which makes her poem a real American piece of literature where there is a lady speaking from a place. We will trace the influence of this place on her growing up to adulthood/ on her mentality as a child anticipating something to happen in the near future and shocked by the fact that growing up and becoming an adult is something is not that happy event in once life.
A student: In 1918, her grandparents, realizing that she was unhappy living with them, sent Bishop to live with her mother's oldest sister, Maud Boomer Shepherdson, and her husband George.
The doctor: her own aunt first was living with her grandparent. Then she moved to the family (brothers and sisters) and they realized that she was not happy there though they were healthy family and she was provided with all the need but they realized that she was not happy, so they gave her back to her aunt (her mother’s sister). 
The student: In 1918 her grandparents, realizing that she was unhappy living with them, sent Bishop to live with her mother's oldest sister, Maud Boomer Shepherdson, and her husband George. The Bishops paid Maud to house and educate their granddaughter. The Shepherdsons lived in a tenement in an impoverished Revere, Massachusetts neighborhood populated mostly by Irish and Italian immigrants. The family later moved to better circumstances in Cliftondale, Massachusetts
This is has its influence on them. At that time different identities come from different places in Europe where of some importance to the new established (it was not newly establish because we are talking about early years of 20th century. There was something called United States though it was not had the position which it had gained after the World War II. It did not participated in the World War but it was under creation and establishing. Where are you coming from was to some extent an issue. It was a kind of a mixture of different cultures, mentality, background and traditions and they were in the process of mixing/ making a real mixture of this to come with something new. So, where are they coming from was to some extent an issue at that time.    
The student: It was Bishop's aunt who introduced her to the works of Victorian poets, including Alfred, Lord Tennyson, Thomas Carlyle, Robert Browning, and Elizabeth Barrett Browning. 
There with her aunt (mother’s sister) was to receive proper education. Proper education>>> I do not mean school education. She was to find herself in reading literature and she was close enough to this literary heritage of the English poets, especially of those of 19th century if we are going to speak about Carlyle, Browning and this group of 19th century or Victorian writers.  
A student: Elizabeth Bishop (February 8, 1911 – October 6, 1979) was an American poet and short-story writer. She was the Poet Laureate of the United States from 1949 to 1950, the Pulitzer Prize winner for Poetry in 1956, the National Book Award winner in 1970, and the recipient of the Neustadt International Prize for Literature in 1976 . 
By 1918, she was seven years old, so she was born in 1911. Her poetry was to be popularized, published, well-read and criticized and received what it deserved of evaluation during these years (late 1940s to the early 1950s).    
You have the text of the poem "In the Waiting Room”. I want to listen to you giving your early evaluation of the poem. The poem is not that short. What does the title of the poem suggest? 
A student: An event takes place in this room/ an event that either happened in that room or related in a way to that room.
A student: she is for someone to come.
The doctor: it happened that this room is a dentist clinic. There she might be listening to some cries or shouts of pain. And she is uncertain what the reason for this pain is. While she was waiting, she may raise some questions concerning what? Herself? In a waiting in a clinic, there must be other people about her identity or the identity of others.
A student: we have a nostalgia/ longing for the past in the waiting room.      
The doctor: waiting room is in a clinic. It is a place where we pass by/ we do not stay at. Is this room reminding her of the sitting room of her family and she may start imagining these people who are waiting? She imagines members of her family and creating stories. As a kid, this might be one of the stages of her life. Do you think that she is in pain and that she is there to visit the doctor? It is a dentist clinic. We know the relation between a child and a dentist. It is usually a scary experience.  
 She is comparing herself to the people sitting, identifying herself with them. All are searching for identity and questioning their identity. It is a kind of comparison. There is a shout/ cry coming from the inside room. She identifies herself with this cry. 
In fact while she was waiting her aunt to visit her visit to clinic, she was going through pages of National Geographic magazine. While doing so, she was thinking of the world that is beyond her reach. This is part of one of the points the whole poem is about.
It was not in morning. It was in the afternoon. That is why it got dark early.
In Worcester, Massachusetts,
she starts with the place where she is. She is in a dentist clinic with her aunt in Worcester city which is a state. So, here she is underlying the place. What is her relation to this place? Why is she stating very clearly this place? What kind of an experience is this? We do understand that she is only seven years old. She is a kid accompanying her aunt to a dentist clinic. This is a new experience for her. She described the room in a sentence or a two when she was saying there were arctics, overcoats, lamps and magazines >>>(  arctics and overcoats, lamps and magazines.)
Usually that is what you find in any waiting room (magazines, lamps and people waiting). This is a kind of describing a place. So, she is aware of the place where she is and aware of what is there in the place and she mentions darkness that falls very quickly because of the winter time. So, the day is short. It is only 4:30 or 5 o’clock and then darkness starts to fall. So, she is very aware and she is very clean in describing timing and place. What does this mean for a child? She is surrounded with the environment that she does not belong to but she is very keen or interested to know something about. It is an experience that is not her butt becomes part of her experience. Waiting with strangers in a closed room is part of her experience now. That is why she is aware of their coats. She was speaking of grey knees and trousers. She is short. When they were sitting, she was looking at that hardly. She was hardly able to look at then not because of her size but because she was shy and her shyness was increasing with the new experience she had through the magazine.
Was she comparing her age or her size to them? Was she comfortable or not? This is what she is talking about. Was she comfortable completely? The first time she entered the place she was able to give an overall description (People sitting with heavy coats, lambs architectures and magazines). And she was to find a place for herself like a chair among these people. 
She is not one of this world. This is an adult world completely. The National Geographic magazine was established in 1881. You see how old it is. It seems that it keeps its design. Because she says here that when she was embarrassed, she was to turn the pages and to go back to the cover and the cover is with the yellow frame. This is the traditional cover of the National Geographic magazine and T.V now. So, the whole world is new to her including the magazine because it is define that this is an adult dentist clinic, not a children. So, she is waiting in a room that has been designed for adults and she is not an adult. As a girl of 7 years old, she was waiting for something to happen. She was waiting for turning from childhood to adulthood. This was suitable day to meditate over this change that will happen once in her life. It seems that she used to think of this experience positively. It is something happy to her. But with the experience in the waiting room, it seems it was not. She starts to thinks of it to be afraid.     
The waiting room
was full of grown-up people,
arctics and overcoats,
lamps and magazines.
what seemed like a long time
and while I waited and read
the National Geographic
(I could read) and carefully
studied the photographs:

It is a long time for a child to wait in a strange room with strange people and she has to keep herself busy with something to hide from the eyes of these adults or at least to avoid being seen or caught looking at them and trying to find difference between her as a kid and them as adults. So, she has to keep herself busy with the National Geographic magazine. And she is saying (I could read). She is happy with her ability to read very little. She was 7 years old and she was not able to read such serious scientific magazine. She was able to read the photographs. This is the real experience that she had received in the waiting room.  
the inside of a volcano,
black, and full of ashes;
then it was spilling over
in rivulets of fire.

It is a natural volcano which is a nature that is not familiar to her. She knows about flowers and trees where she plays with her dolls in a huge branch of a tree. She knew about sand where she can grow up and play. She knows flowers that sometimes she is allowed to collect. This is a new experience for her.
You know how a volcano looks when it is erupting. The lava is spilling over. Lava is a substance that has been melt due to the heat of the volcano. This is scary for a child whose knowledge of nature is only the beautiful side. This is one of the experiences that she gained about nature.  

Osa and Martin Johnson
dressed in riding breeches,
laced boots, and pith helmets.

  Osa and Martin Johnson   >>>>> these are two naturalists. They were wearing their uniform.
A dead man slung on a pole

This is completely new and harsh scene for a kid. 

A dead man slung on a pole
"Long Pig," the caption said.
He is not only killed but cursed. This man is not described as being poor. 
Babies with pointed heads
wound round and round with string;

These are the scenes that she was to see first time in her life. These are scenes from World War I. These are scenes that she is to have an experience with the reality and harshness of world and of life.   

wound round and round with string;
black, naked women with necks
wound round and round with wire
like the necks of light bulbs.
(More than one black lady with their necks tied with rope). Their necks have been tied as if they are bulbs.  
Their breasts were horrifying.

This for her was more than horrifying. Killed women left naked with their necks wired together and their bodies were without cover and without any respect for dead person. She was looking to this horrifying seen and she was to contemplate over something else. She is shocked with the scene of some killed people and she was shocked with the physical details of grown-up lady. It was something new to her/ to a child of 7 years old. We are talking about America in 1980, maybe people were not walking naked. So, things like that were new to a kid of 7 years old. So, she was shocked with the physical details of these dead bodies/ ladies. 

Their breasts were horrifying.
I read it right straight through.

She wants not to be caught looking to these scenes and not to be in a direct contact that was obscure for her and now revealing. It is moment of realization/ recognition. She realized something she described it as being horrifying. It is physical. 

Their breasts were horrifying.
I read it right straight through.
I was too shy to stop.
And then I looked at the cover:
the yellow margins, the date.
Suddenly, from inside,

She turns the pages quickly and she stops with the cover looking to the colors of the frame which is yellow. As a child, her attention would be drawn with colors. So, she tries to keep herself busy away.    

Suddenly, from inside,   >>>>> Is it from the inside clinic? It is the room where her aunt receiving some care of medication? 

  Suddenly, from inside,
came an oh! of pain
--Aunt Consuelo's voice--
not very loud or long.
I wasn't at all surprised;
even then I knew she was
a foolish, timid woman.
I expect her to be in pain because it is foolish. She cannot control herself. That is what she is saying about her aunt. 
I might have been embarrassed,
but wasn't.
(Embarrassed for having an aunt saying oh). Kids usually try to control themselves in such occasions because we praise them for not experiencing their pain and for being brave. And if the aunt to express pain, then she must be foolish. 
What took me
completely by surprise
was that it was me:
At the moment with the shock that she received from the pictures and photographs that she was watching, the ‘oh’ is coming from the inside. I think she does not express her pain saying ‘oh’. The pain of recognition/ the pain of realization was within her but it was the physical pain of her aunt while fixing her teeth. Being her aunt (a close relative) and being one family, the voice can be similar. So, she can take this ‘oh’ as being hers or her aunt. We understand from this line that she was to express ‘oh’/ a pain. So, she was not happy. It was not only unhappy with what she has seen, but she was unhappy also with what she has come to/ with the realization/ with recognition that took place at this moment in this place.
    my voice, in my mouth.
Without thinking at all
I was my foolish aunt,
At that moment she started to think of herself as a grown-up person/ an adult. Now she identifies herself with her aunt. The physical pain the aunt is having inside is similar to the mental pain that she is receiving with these photographs/ with this realization. The physical maturity of her aunt is being identified with what is expected to be hers. I grow up to be similar to these pictures/ to these photographs. I become an adult similar to my aunt who is expressing her pain inside. So, this is a moment of identifying herself with a surrounding world including pictures, her aunt. The pain that her aunt is expressing might be her own pain for different reasons but it is there. She is realizing something that is early for her to realize. She is realizing a stage that she was waiting for. And now she knows that it is not that beautiful or happy stage to wait for or to dream about.
I--we--were falling, falling,
our eyes glued to the cover
of the National Geographic,
February, 1918.
I >>> (the speaker herself/ this kid). We >>>>> (it is me and my aunt. It can be me, my aunt, the adults around me and people in the pictures who has been hanged or killed and who had been left naked). 
She wants to avoid the fact that now she knows what it is to be when you are adult. She has come to number of realization concerning nature (It is not always beautiful and happy), and concerning with harshness of life with all these ladies and women killed and left naked. People are not nice to each other. This dead person has been cursed by caption instead of being given some mercy. 
I said to myself: three days
and you'll be seven years old.

She starts thinking seriously. In the second stanza, we are in front his young lady or kid speaking frankly about an experience that she must be through and that is growing up. She is not considering being 7 years old but what will come later/ the years that come in the experience that is not excited. 

I was saying it to stop
the sensation of falling off
the round, turning world.
into cold, blue-black space.

Space now is blue-black. She is caught in the middle of these adult people/ in the middle of this harsh experience/ in the middle of an ‘oh’ sound of pain. 
But I felt: you are an I,
you are an Elizabeth,
you are one of them.

She starts to feel her independent identity. This identity Elizabeth is part of these people sitting around including her aunt. She starts to feel that she is moving very fast to the stage of adult/ something that she was waiting for and something that is now very afraid of. 

Why should you be one, too?

Why should I grow up and become one of this harsh world? 

I scarcely dared to look
to see what it was I was.
I gave a sidelong glance
--I couldn't look any higher--


She could not look at any higher because of her size and because of her shyness.

at shadowy gray knees,
trousers and skirts and boots
and different pairs of hands
lying under the lamps.
I knew that nothing stranger
had ever happened, that nothing
stranger could ever happen.

Being face to face in direct confrontation with the world of adulthood (when we say adulthood, we are referring to these three examples that she has look at).

Why should I be my aunt,

Is she speaking about family ties/ human ties? She is speaking of human being in general/ speaking of fact of growing up to be just similar to adult. When it comes to a place, is it a question of existence? When she is speaking about place and her relation to place and time, and to certain circumstances surrounding her and speaking of her identity being in some place, then she is asking this question of existence. Is it to come to the conclusion that she belongs to a certain place?    

or me, or anyone?
What similarities
boots, hands, the family voice

She identifies the voice of her aunt. She creates this tie and similarities between the ‘oh’ of pain that is given by aunt and the one that has not been given by her inside her. 

I felt in my throat, or even
the National Geographic
and those awful hanging breasts

She is coming back to these breasts that are painful for her to see such photographs.

held us all together

All human being have something in common. I share my aunt her ‘oh’ voice. I share the details of any body / any grown-up people. 

or made us all just one?
How I didn't know any
word for it how "unlikely". . .

She was trying to express her feelings towards this experience (the knowledge that she has gained in this case). In fact she is existing in this moment in such a place with certain people. She could not find the word how unlikely it was not pleasant or not similar to what she was expecting.   

How had I come to be here,

Waiting room usually is a limited place for a limited time. So, it was a moment of realization for her as she is at appointment for revelation/ realization/ recognition 


How had I come to be here,
like them, and overhear
a cry of pain that could have
got loud and worse but hadn't?


Which cry that could be louder and worse? Of her aunt expressing pain? The heard cry was of the aunt and the unheard which has been admitted by her was of herself/ the inside one. Crying cannot be released. Instead of crying, she was to turn pages and to let her eyes fall down avoiding looking to others.  It is a cry of shying/ a cry of pain due to recognition.  
   
The waiting room was bright
and too hot.

She exceeds limits knowing and gaining knowledge. Here she has been dismissed completely from childhood to adulthood. Mentally she is not prepared for that because these are stages. Do you think a child will be the same after having an access to some grown-up things? Morally, hundred percent, not and even physically and mentally. This is what she is doing saying now saying about science magazine that has affected her to this limit very deeply. What about a free access to non-scientific websites?! 
One of the main themes here is the loss of childhood innocence. Now she has lost innocence forever. She was dreaming when I become an adult, I will do this and that but the realization or the recognition that she had come through in this magazine has created pain/ a cry that she is not able to release/ a cry that could be according to her worse and louder. Her cry was released because she was able to control herself. 

                   It was sliding
beneath a big black wave,
another, and another.


The experience she had had in this room was not a pleasant one. While she had been waiting for a long time, now it is shocked for her and she wants to avoid it turning the pages, sliding her eyes and the cry could be worse. It is an expression of this unpleasant experience she had been exposed to and she wanted to avoid thinking of.
In the waiting room, she is waiting for her aunt to finish. As a kid, she was looking to these people waiting for something to happen to her. Will I be an adult like them? I will have an adult experience. I will be like my aunt. That is why when she heard the cry of pain of her aunt; she said that her aunt is foolish. Maybe she was planning when I am as old as my aunt and I am in a dentist clinic to fix my teeth, I will be able to control myself. The expectation that she is having concerning future has fallen down. Revelation that she has come to was real shock.       

Then I was back in it.
The War was on. Outside,
in Worcester, Massachusetts,
were night and slush and cold,

She became aware of what is going outside there in Worcester town in Massachusetts State. The whole atmosphere is not pleasant/ not happy. 

and it was still the fifth
of February, 1918. 

How many years she will carry this burden of realization until she is an adult? It is almost 7 or 5 years until she will be 11 years old.
What is the main theme of this poem? What is the significance of this waiting room? How far the title and the relation of this lady to the place is pure American?
One of the themes or interests of American poetry is search for a place which we understood when we are speaking of a nation still establishing itself and finding a relation to a place. 
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