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He is a poet, dramatist, and essayist. He wrote many things. He was Irish. He comes from Ireland. Ireland at that time was colonized by Britain. He wrote plays to show the Irish rights to have freedom. But, he was not that political. He did not openly attack England, but he wrote many works to show the beauty of Ireland, the landscape, the people, the language. It is an attempt to show to the British people that the Irish has the rights to live and to be free. But he was not harsh in his attack against the British. To certain extent, he thought that if he went to England and lived in London, he would become more famous. He did not stick to Ireland; he did not stay in Ireland all his life. He went to London and wrote to the theatre there. He was not political but he wanted something for his country. His main interest was literary revival. He was a member of the group of Lady Gregory and some Irish writer who thought that if they revived the Irish literature, this would be an accomplishment for the Irish history. So, their main concern was not to fight the English people or to ask for the freedom of the Irish. But, he was mainly concerned with the revival of the Irish literature . He wrote verse and he wrote drama. His plays and his poems are very famous. The Irish people had superstitious beliefs in their old stories, fairy tales, and mythology. This is clear in Yeats poetry and in his works. He developed a certain spiritual concept. It is basic to his works especially poetry. Yeats believes that everything move in spiral movement- starting small and getting bigger and bigger and it moves in circles. Everything in life; history, civilization, the life of the human being, move in a spiral movement. Throughout history, anything in life starts small and then moves to become bigger and bigger until it reaches its peak. Then the whole movement is reversed. It starts to go down and down until it disappears. If we apply it to any civilization, it starts small and slowly and then it grows bigger until it becomes a big civilization. but then, it does not remain forever. It starts to decline. This spiral movement, he applies it to everything in life. This is how he was trying to explain the Irish situation That the Irish people had their time when they were prosperous and they were mainly a farming community. By time, the British came and invaded them, occupy them. he is trying to say that time will come that this British Empire will fade away and the Irish will prosper once more.  This is his philosophy. It is based on the role of fate and determinism; everything is drawn by fate. Everything will rise and it will fall. This is not the doing of a person or the doing of the community. This is fate. Throughout history, it has been recurring. History repeats itself in different ways. Although he is not a devoted Christian- he is not saying that God is doing all this. To him, it was fate. 
The gyre is the Irish word for the spiral cone. Fate plays an important role in the falling and uprising of any human action.  Fate is interacting with human life. 
His main concern was the rights of the Irish but he was not showing this in a political situation. His poems show the Irish heritage of the mythology, the importance of the Irish history- to show that the Irish people were people of history, mythology, culture, civilization. he focus on certain themes, farmers- people who were depending on farming, land, there were certain themes that go with their way of living, a simple life full of love, family connection, relations. this is what he focus on. He wanted to show the whole world through his works the essence of the Irish life. He focused on love, longing, loss of their history, mythology, dignity. One of the very famous topics in all Irish literature was the Irish mythology.   He shifted from mythology to politics. He used mythology in politics. He was not a politician. he did not speak in political terms. But he used mythology to talk about politics, to show the political situation of Ireland. 
Yeats came at the end of the 19th century. He was affected by the Victorian tradition in writing which was affected by romanticism.  Yeats started with the Romantic concept of the Victorian period. But he moved to more realsatic function of poetry. This is why he started using the modern style. This is why he combines between the Romantic, Victorian elements and modern elements. Also T. S. Eliot did this. He used new style and new forms of verse to try to change the old way of Victorian writing.  People changed the Victorian style to be more realistic . he used new forms of poetry.
 http://www.poetryfoundation.org/learning/guide/247616

Easter 1916

I

I have met them at close of day
Coming with vivid faces
From counter or desk among grey
Eighteenth-century houses.
I have passed with a nod of the head
Or polite meaningless words,
Or have lingered awhile and said
Polite meaningless words,
And thought before I had done
Of a mocking tale or a gibe
To please a companion[image: http://cdncache1-a.akamaihd.net/items/it/img/arrow-10x10.png]
Around the fire at the club,
Being certain that they and I
But lived where motley is worn:
All changed, changed utterly:
A terrible beauty is born.

the Easter Rising (or Easter Rebellion of 1916) of around a thousand Irish Republicans who wanted to secede from Great Britain and establish an independent Ireland.



Yeats was not a politician but he used poetry for politics. This was his main contribution to his country , that he used his art in forcing the Irish politics. 
He was not an outspoken politician but he was an artist who was using his art for political reason. He used mythology as a cover. He would not say it plainly. 
He was celebrating the heroism of those people who died on that day- massacre – 
He was trying to show through his poetry that this event is turning into a legend, a myth. He was using mythology. He was trying to use this incident saying that it is becoming a myth to show how those people died for a cause. They are martyrs.  He tries to change them into a myth.  Unfortunately, it did not work very successfully. 
Yeats was a dramatist. He is playing two roles, the role of the poet and the role of a dramatist. He is presenting us with a scene. As if it is a scene in a play where all people are there. It is a place- a square where people are gathering trying to take over the governmental building. This square where the events take place is like a stage. Everyone is performing his dramatic role on the stage. They are natural, common people. They come with vivid faces. They are coming from ordinary houses. He knew many of them. it was like a casual meeting among people whom he knew. At the same time, it was as if a stage. Every one comes, wearing different clothes, having different faces. They are not wearing masks but they represent different human beings with different backgrounds. At the end of the stanza, he says that all change utterly. 
A terrible beauty is born.
 It is a kind of Romantic expression.  The beauty he is referring to is terrible. This is a juxtaposition of opposites. They are scarifying their lives. They are martyrs. It is terrible. They are dying, but it is beauty at the same time. They are scarifying their lives for their country. 

II

That woman's days were spent
In ignorant good will,
Her nights in argument
Until her voice grew shrill.
What voice more sweet than hers
When young and beautiful[image: http://cdncache1-a.akamaihd.net/items/it/img/arrow-10x10.png],
She rode to harriers?
This man had kept a school
And rode our winged horse.
This other his helper and friend
Was coming into his force;
He might have won fame in the end,
So sensitive his nature seemed,
So daring and sweet his thought.
This other man I had dreamed
A drunken, vain-glorious lout.
He had done most bitter wrong
To some who are near my heart,
Yet I number him in the song;
He, too, has resigned his part
In the casual comedy;
He, too, has been changed in his turn,
Transformed utterly:
A terrible beauty is born.


That woman's days were spent= he is referring to a woman.  This was a particular women who was calling for the rights of the Irish- a nationalist politician- She was an actress. Her name was Constance Gore- Booth Markievicz. She was the leading figure in all his plays. She appeared in many of the Irish plays that were performed at that time. She was calling for the Irish rights, asking for the freedom of Ireland. 
that woman” refers to the nationalist politician Constance Gore-Booth Markievicz; “this man” was the poet Patrick Pearse, a leader of the uprising; “his helper and friend” was the poet Thomas MacDonagh; the “drunken, vainglorious lout” was John MacBride, Maud Gonne’s abusive former husband. “

In ignorant good will,= he was against that. He was not an outspoken politician. He was against the calling for revolution.  . He was against revolution but at the same time, he wanted the welfare of his country. This is why he resorted to art not to riots and revolution and political stands.  She was asking for vain. She was going through all these troubles  but all in vain.  




This man had kept a school    was the poet Patrick Pearse, a leader of the uprising

He starts to give examples of Irish people who took part in the revolution.  This man was calling for the rights of the Irish people. He was the leader of a very famous movement in Ireland. It was  
They have to rebel by using medium of literature like writing, poetry, not by using weapons because weapon did not take them anyway. It led to their massacre. 
They were writers. He was alluding for those people why they had to go and fight and die while they could have done it in another way by writing about it. 


III

Hearts with one purpose alone[image: http://cdncache1-a.akamaihd.net/items/it/img/arrow-10x10.png]
Through summer and winter, seem
Enchanted to a stone
To trouble the living stream.
The horse that comes from the road,
The rider, the birds that range
From cloud to tumbling cloud,
Minute by minute change.
A shadow of cloud on the stream
Changes minute by minute;
A horse-hoof slides on the brim;
And a horse plashes within it
Where long-legged moor-hens dive
And hens to moor-cocks call.
Minute by minute they live:
The stone's in the midst of all.



He starts to go to the past. He brings evidence from history. He is trying to show people the Irish history, how they had their own civilization.  He tries to go back to history and mention things that happened before.  
We have a change in the landscape in different seasons; changes minute by minute. Everything changes.  
Although those people wanted to do something for their country, they did not do. They died. They achieved nothing. their life was wasted for nothing. 
They wanted to perform something for their country. They died. They became like monuments. They became stones. Now, they become heroes. But now everything around them is moving while they are standing still. They are like stones now. They died in vain. 


IV

Too long a sacrifice
Can make a stone of the heart.
O when may it suffice?
That is heaven's part, our part
To murmur name upon name,
As a mother names her child
When sleep at last has come
On limbs that had run wild.
What is it but nightfall?
No, no, not night but death.
Was it needless death after all?
For England may keep faith
For all that is done and said.
We know their dream; enough
To know they dreamed and are dead.
And what if excess of love[image: http://cdncache1-a.akamaihd.net/items/it/img/arrow-10x10.png]
Bewildered them till they died?
I write it out in a verse --
MacDonagh and MacBride
And Connolly and Pearse
Now and in time to be,
Wherever green is worn,
Are changed, changed utterly:
A terrible beauty is born.

He starts with a question. This question is very important. He is asking if scarifying oneself, becoming martyr, becoming statue and monuments, is this enough? Is this will earn their freedom? Is this the solution for their situation? He says that it is not necessary to die to get their freedom. He said that it is not what they should be doing. 
He says that it is only heaven’s part to judge who is good and who is bad, who is right and who is wrong, who will say that they are martyrs and will go to heaven. It is God who will do this. God will give them a reward. Their reward is in heaven not here. They have died for nothing on earth. They may be rewarded by heaven. But here on earth, they will not get their reward. They will not get anything. What happened is that they were killed. They achieved nothing. 
As a mother names her child
When sleep at last has come
On limbs that had run wild.
What is it but nightfall?

He is asking a very romantic question likening sleep to death. He does not want to say that this is death. When death comes, night falls, this is the darkness of death. 
England did not give them anything. It is only them that they know that they wanted to gain freedom but they died and did not achieve anything. A dream remains a dream.  It is not achieved. Then, he gives a list of names of those who died. This makes this poem a kind of elegy in a lyrical way. He is mentioning all these names of those who died at that day. He is likening them to Christ who sacrificed  his life for others. They died martyrs like Christ. They sacrificed their life for the welfare of their country. But unfortunately, they died for nothing- unlike Christ. 
Are changed, changed utterly:
A terrible beauty is born.

It is a refrain to emphasize this thing. Although he is writing an elegy in the memory of these people showing how they are martyrs who died trying to do something for their country, but he does not agree with what they have done. He is criticizing what they have done at the same time. 
It is like a play, a drama. it started as a tragedy telling us about the death of those people but then at the end, it turns to be for nothing. it was a farce. As if it is something to laugh about- like a comedy.  
He is making use of drama in poetry. he is making use of his idea of the gyre. He is using this incident to prove certain points concerning art. He wants to revolve through art not by weapons. Although it is an elegy, he uses the futility of what they have done and that they had died for nothing. 
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