Poetry
Third Year-second semester
The 9th lecture:                                                                                               د.علياء بدر
‘Dover Beach’
Matthew Arnold

The sea is calm to-night.
The tide is full, the moon lies fair
Upon the straits;--on the French coast the light
Gleams and is gone; the cliffs of England stand,
Glimmering and vast, out in the tranquil bay.
Come to the window, sweet is the night-air!
Only, from the long line of spray
Where the sea meets the moon-blanch'd land,
Listen! you hear the grating roar
Of pebbles which the waves draw back, and fling,
At their return, up the high strand,
Begin, and cease, and then again begin,
With tremulous cadence slow, and bring
The eternal note of sadness in.
The eternal note of sadness is brought.  So, what is retreating here? Science (14:25). So, you can explain the image in two ways. If you want to say that science represents the tide hat it is increasing and with the increasing of science, the religion retreats, it is okay, but you cannot say that the sea represents science.  The tide represents science and the ebb represents faith that it is retreating. You cannot say that sea represent science here because there will be contradiction in the meaning of the whole poem. He here is focusing our attention on that faith is retreating because of course of science and materialism and many things. 
You say that sea is simple. What about the two movements of the sea; the tide and the ebb? If you want to say that the tide represents science, then the ebb represents the retreatment of religion. It is action/ the movement here, not the sea itself. But if you go back to the whole poem until the end, you will see that he is lamenting the past days when the tide of faith was so great. The sea here represents faith, not science. Science is a cause, but the image is that sea represents faith. You see how describes the tide. 
Because of science and materialism, faith is retreating and we are living an ebb. So, sea here does not represent science at all. If you take the whole poem and the theme of the whole poem, then the image here is different. 

The poet is referring to the wars taking place in Europe because of materialism, grudge, and all these manners or things which are against religion because of loss of faith. He believes that what is going in Europe is caused by this. 
He says let us be true to one another. Because of the loss of faith we are not true to one another/ we do not love our brothers in humanity/ we are struggling and fighting each other. 
for the world, which seems
To lie before us like a land of dreams,
It is a very beautiful. The world is very beautiful and it lies before us as a land of dream. God has created it for us.
So various, so beautiful, so new,
Hath really neither joy, nor love, nor light,
Nor certitude, nor peace, nor help for pain;
And we are here as on a darkling plain
Swept with confused alarms of struggle and flight,
Where ignorant armies clash by night. 
(Nor light)= nor light of faith.  (Nor certitude)= no certainty/ full of doubt. 
In the first stanza, he describes nature as nature/ beauty of nature and what we are doing to that nature because of the loss of faith. We are struggling against each other, fighting each other, killing each other, no peace, and no love. Let us be true to each other. This is why he is facing France. He sees that because of the loss of faith and doubt which Darwin started in England. England is not far away. Here he is feeling that when man kills another man, it is the extreme of losing faith. 
So, loss of faith is the theme. It causes all the misery which people are leaving. God has created earth for us with all its the beauty. Come and enjoy the beauty of nature, but this beauty of nature arouses in him what man is doing to it. It is a very romantic attitude. In one of his poems, William Wordsworth laments the condition of people at that time, saying in a quotation in one of his poems that man has done man. It is not God; it is what man has done to man. God has created all the beauty for us/ lands of dreams, but it is us who has converted this and transformed this beauty into peaceless, joyless, loveless, ugly place to live in.  
The poet is not at all saying that Europe is losing faith alone, but he is referring to the world because he feels that man starts to kill his brother and that loss of faith reaches its peak. 

The rhyme scheme:
The first stanza: Abacdbdcefcgfg
So, we do not have quite a regular, but look at the links of the lines. They do not resemble (tide and ebb, tide and ebb, tide and ebb). 
The second stanza is the shortest stanza, why? He does not want to speak about the past. He is only referring about the similarity between the past and the present.  He speaks about the Aegean people and the misery of human being at that time and how it can be repeated now. He wants to write more and to focus more on the present tragedy. 
The third stanza: we do not have a regular rhyme scheme. 
The last stanza: 
He rhyme scheme : abbacddcc
There is somehow regularity. Why do we have regularity here when he is really pessimistic about what is going on in the world? 
We have studied that the poets try to draw the attention of readers through rhyme. This is one of the tools. Now all the poem, the stanzas are unrhymed. But this stanza is rhymed. He wants the people now to focus more on what he is saying through the rhyme. In this stanza, look at the last words/ the end words. They are flashing. They are giving meaning. (Plain) when something is plain, this means that there are no variations in it. 
Now Dover Beach is lies on the eastern corner of England. It is the nearest point to Europe. So, he addresses Europe from that place. He is looking so near. He sees what is going on and he gives an advice. He is facing Europe because of the wars. He is not facing France because of the loss of faith alone. Loss of faith was spreading and doubt was spreading in England as in Europe doubt it started in England in fact.  So, he is not facing France or Europe because of loss of faith in general, but because he feels that it reaches its speak. The tragedy of losing faith reaches its peak when we have several wars at that time.  Everyone is fighting another. Every country is fighting another at that time. As a Christian he feels that this is the peak of losing faith. 


Today we are going to start with Pre-Raphaelite. They are a group of poets. They are painters at the beginning. They started to be three and then some other joined them. This movement started towards the end of the 19th century. For the Pre-Raphaelites, they want to go back to pure nature before Raphael/ before renaissance. During the renaissance time, they started to be interested in painting and in sculpturing; they started to be interested in beatifying things. They want to go back to the time before Raphael; the sculpture and the painter; the time when every painter has to depict/ portray/paint what he sees directly. For Dante Rossetti, he was interested in the women faces to paint.
 For the Pre-Raphaelites, it is reference to the time before the renaissance. They were calling to go back to nature as it is/ the beauty of nature as it is and they integrated with it the realism of the time. They want to depict real nature, not nature as one imagines to be. I like to start with his sister Christina Rossetti. For the Rossettis, they are two brothers and one sister. They were originally Italian. Their father was involved in politics and he was forced to go into exile to England. In England, he continued to have his house opened to many discussions in politics and in art. So, these children were grown up in such environment and they were from their early age interested in arts. For her brother Dante Gabriel Rossetti, he was a painter, a poet and a critic. For Christina Rossetti, she was also a poetess. What we have to know about her is very little, but the most important thing is that she refused to marry. Apart of it, she was so religious. The Italians follow the catholic sect. When they came to England, it is called the catholic, not the Protestants. For the Rossettis, they were very religious. And for the catholic, the nuns and the religious men do not marry. But for the Protestants, they get married and they have children and so.
She fell in love twice and she was engaged twice. In the second time, she broke because she does not want to marry and she wants really to be single. She was described as:
/ن ورقة خارجية
(Referring to the title of George Gissing's novel about women who choose not to marry, the critic Jerome McGann calls Christina Rossetti '' one of nineteenth-century England's greatest ' Odd Women.' '' )

We will read a poem for her, saying that unlike all the poets at that time/ unlike Mrs. Browning that she is not going to lament the fact that she did not marry and she does not want her lover to lament her after death. 





Song (She sat and sang alway...)
By Christina Rossetti
She sat and sang alway
By the green margin of a stream,
Watching the fishes leap and play
Beneath the glad sunbeam.
I sat and wept alway
Beneath the moon's most shadowy beam,
Watching the blossoms of the May
Weep leaves into the stream.
I wept for memory;
She sang for hope that is so fair:
My tears were swallowed by the sea;
Her songs died on the air.

Two different women; one “sat and sang alway -------------glad sunbeam.” 
It is sunny. She is near the streaming watching the fishes which are leaping and playing. It is a very joyful scene. And she is singing. 
I sat and wept alway
Beneath the moon's most shadowy beam,
Watching the blossoms of the May
Weep leaves into the stream.
She sat and sand, but I sat and wept at night.
It is a very light poem.







When I am Dead, My Dearest
By Christina Georgina Rossetti

When I am dead, my dearest, 
Sing no sad songs for me; 
Plant thou no roses at my head, 
Nor shady cypress tree: 
Be the green grass above me 
With showers and dewdrops wet; 
And if thou wilt, remember, 
And if thou wilt, forget. 

I shall not see the shadows, 
I shall not feel the rain; 
I shall not hear the nightingale 
Sing on, as if in pain: 
And dreaming through the twilight 
That doth not rise nor set, 
Haply I may remember, 
And haply may forget.

When I am dead, my dearest,
 Sing no sad songs for me;
Do not live on memories. 

Plant thou no roses at my head,
 Nor shady cypress tree:
Be the green grass above me
With showers and dewdrops wet;
And if thou wilt, remember,
 And if thou wilt, forget.

(And if thou wilt)= if you want. 
It is up to you, remember or forget. 

It is very easy poems. There are no difficult images and no difficult words. 


When I am dead, my dearest,

There is a kind of love.

Plant thou no roses at my head,
 Nor shady cypress tree:
Be the green grass above me
With showers and dewdrops wet;
She wants him to have some warm affection towards her, but not to overdo thing. 
And if thou wilt, remember, 
And if thou wilt, forget. 
And if you want remember and if you want forget. What it is the same for her? Because:
I shall not see the shadows,
 I shall not feel the rain;
I shall not hear the nightingale
 Sing on, as if in pain:
And dreaming through the twilight
 That doth not rise nor set,
Haply I may remember,
 And haply may forget.

( That doth not rise nor set,) I will not even live the sunset and the sunrise. 

Haply I may remember,
 And haply may forget.
I may haply remember you and I may haply forget you. She is referring to life after death.
You remember for Mrs. Browning, she told him that I love you more after death. But here the poetess knows that there is a life after death and her body will stop feeling all what she is feeling now when she is alive. So, this is real. She is indifferent towards whether he remembers her or not or she remember him or not because she is going to live in heaven peacefully there. This is her choice in her real life. She did not marry because of her beliefs. 
The poem is not as romantic as her brother’s poem. It is not as romantic as the time of the Victorian. We said that the Victorians had their own touch of romanticism as well. 
Here you feel that she is an old woman at that time. Insisting on her protagonist to be a female not a male at that time, it was something odd. The voice of the female was very clear here. She insisted on that and this was odd at the Victorian age at the time when females started to struggle to have their voices heard.
The poem is full of images taken from nature. And as I told you the poetess is insisting on the hereafter; life after death.
The rhyme scheme:
The first stanza:  abcbbada
It is not a very regular rhyme scheme. We have discrepancies (head/ remember).
The second stanza: abcbdded 
In both stanzas, the last two words in the last two line are (remember and forget). So, she is indifferent at all. It does not mean that she is indifferent because she is in love or something like that, but she is indifferent because she is describing life after death. She is indifferent at that time because she will be living another life. So, she is indifferent to the worldly life she is living now. The worldly life does not mean anything for her after death. 
The first and the second stanza are full of negations (no sad songs/ no roses/ no shady cypress). And in the second stanza, she is not going to see, she is not going to feel, she is not going to hear, and she will not even notice the rise and set of sun. These are all related to worldly life. All these will vanish after death. This is why her love and his love should end by death. 

Uphill
by Christina Rossetti

Does the road wind up-hill all the way?
Yes, to the very end.
Will the day's journey take the whole long day?
From morn to night, my friend.

But is there for the night a resting-place?
A roof for when the slow dark hours begin.
May not the darkness hide it from my face?
You cannot miss that inn.

Shall I meet other wayfarers at night?
Those who have gone before.
Then must I knock, or call when just in sight?
They will not keep you standing at that door.

Shall I find comfort, travel-sore and weak?
Of labour you shall find the sum.
Will there be beds for me and all who seek?
Yea, beds for all who come. 

Here we have two voices; one is asking and one is answering. We have brief questions and brief answers. 
(Does the road wind up-hill all the way?)
So, it is not easy to go up. 
Yes, to the very end.
Will the day’s journey take the whole long day?
From morn to night, my friend.
It is a journey of life. It will take the whole life to reach uphill. 
(But is there for the night a resting-place?)
Is there a resting place when you reach up? She is asking about (A roof for when the slow dark hours begin).
(May not the darkness hide it from my face?)
Would the darkness hide it from my face? 
(You cannot miss that inn.)
As if it is an inn. 
Shall I meet other wayfarers at night?
Those who have gone before.
Then must I knock, or call when just in sight?
How can I enter there?
They will not keep you standing at that door.
They will welcome you.
Shall I find comfort, travel-sore and weak?
Shall I find comfort after this all long journey up?
Of labour you shall find the sum.
According to your labor, you will find the sum. 

Will there be beds for me and all who seek?
Yea, beds for all who come.

So, she is speaking about life after death. She is speaking about this idea at the time of doubts when not only God is doubted, but also the presence of heaven and life after death. Until now we have sect of the Christians, they do not believe in life after death/ they do not believe in the hereafter/ they do not believe in the doomsday. So, at the time of doubt, she insists in her poems to focus on this theme; the life after death. 
The form of the poem is the form of question and answer. Maybe an angel is 
Answering, we do not know. But it seems so. So, it is a teaching kind of poem and insisting and 
focusing on our life after death; how one can reach uphill and can enter that “inn”? She asks 
about comfort/ she asks about bed (kind of comfort)/ she asks about colleagues (the wayfarers). 
She asks must I know, and she is answered, no you will be welcomed. They will not leave you standing there for long. And also she is asking about the journey if it is going to take long? Yes the whole life long and she will reach at night. It is the journey of life and how it will end. There is an end there, there are welcoming people there, there bed and there are all the facilities for another life. 
The rhyme scheme:
It is regular. This regularity reflects affirmation. She has no doubt at all about the life after death. 
She is insisting on the existence of that place. This is the theme of the poem.  
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