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Lecture (10)
Ted Hughes

The Seven Sorrows

He respected tradition. He tried to develop and innovate certain technicality similar to all of the modernist who tries to innovate and recreate after tradition. His individualistic talent was concerned about nature. His language is powerful. He was interested in exploring the theme of the instincts in man and animal, who this instincts drive man and animal for survival. He looked at nature from a different point of view. He concentrated on animals and insects in nature, natural creatures. There is violence in his poetry because he is dealing with wild life. He is trying to tackle the relation between a hunter and the hunted. He is trying to make a kind of comparison between them, in order to attack the lack of activity, and vitality and genius in the human being.

He believed that the animal life has a kind of order. Although, there are wild animals, yet there are natural and follow certain rules .But in man’s life, man is always trying to manipulate, to overcome other man. There is a law in nature- the law of the jungle. He wanted man to borrow animal behavior and apply it in man’s life. He was with the wild creatures against the human being. He is criticizing the laziness and selfish attitude of man. His language is harsh, dealing with harsh, environment. He is accused of being violent. He used the natural world to express his own feeling towards both the human activity and the activity of the natural world. He wrote children poems as dealing with animals and the wild life that appeal to the children. He thought that teaching children about nature would help in creating a new conception about animals’ life.  His poetry is individualistic. He speaks through his own perspective, his own way of looking at the world around him. His language, sentence arrangement and grammatical structure are not straight forward. He tends to have a philosophical approach. 

He was elected a poet laureate in 1989. He was the husband of Sylvia Plath who was accused of being responsible of her suicide. 

He wrote his first poem when he was 13 years old. He was fascinated with the wild life. In his poetry, we have elaborated imagery, natural settings. He was aware of the animals’ violent, animals which are victims to other animals. He wanted to learn from nature to change man’s life= how man could live in natural surrounding, natural environment really affects man, the power of nature upon man and upon animals. He is known to be realistic, unique in his poetry.  His poetry is something individualistic, something unique.

The Seven Sorrows

Here we have animal, nature and man= a triangle. 

The poem send a message that harmony is important between man, animal and nature. 

1st stanza:

The first sorrow of autumn
Is the slow goodbye
Of the garden who stands so long in the evening-
A brown poppy head, 
The stalk of a lily, 
And still cannot go.
Poppy= the flower of opium.زهرة الخشخاش 

Autumn= season of decay, old age, end of life. All the green leaves turn into, brownish, yellowish color. There is a sense of transformation, complete change in nature in the season of autumn. 

The idea is that the loss of power, weakness and decay. 

We have a traditional image of life. The transformation is slow in nature; it is not a sudden change. It is a continuous but slow change. 

Garden= the garden in a part of nature. It is always associated with beautiful green surrounding. The garden as if waving goodbye. The garden is as if dying, losing the power of life, losing its beauty- like a woman who is aging. Garden here is life that is losing power. The garden here is like a man or a woman who is standing so long in the evening- it is more feminine that masculine. It is late, but she is waiting, she can not go. She is aging. 

Evening- autumn= periods of transition

Good bye= slow transformation

We have the image of farewell. 

The garden exists but it is aging. 

There is a connection between nature and man. We have the same cycle of nature. 

Poppy is a plant, part of nature, but this plant is poisonous. It is used in medication as well. It is a cure. This flower has certain duty, certain obligation in life. It is described as being brown, aging. The head of the flower has many effects. It takes one from the state of misery into happiness. It is a temporary pleasure, joy. It could cause forgetfulness, hallucination. It is the abuse of this plant of nature. If it is used as medication, it would help. It should be used in a balanced meticulous way. If we deal with nature, benefits from it, taking from it, without destroying it, not to abuse it, nature will raise. 

It is sorrow, to destroy nature. Autumn is a season of decay, but after decay we have a revival again, abusing nature will continue.

Lily= a flower, a symbol of innocence and beauty. 

Nature is abused of man. 

The poet by starting with autumn wants to say that nature is dying. It is autumn causes sorrow for nature. Yet after the decay caused by autumn, there is a new life. At the same time autumn feels sorrow because of the man who abuses nature. 

2nd stanza:
The second sorrow
Is the empty feet
Of a pheasant who hangs from a hook with his brothers.
The woodland of gold
Is folded in feathers
With its head in a bag.

We have a kind of listing of different sorrows. The first sorrow is autumn.  We are going to see a series of sorrows. The second sorrow is  

Pheasant= a bird that can fly very high. It has beautiful colors. It is the best representative of the colors of autumn.  
Hook= claps, fastener

The second sorrow is the pheasant. Autumn is the season of hunting. 

Empty feet= there is no pheasant any more. The pheasant is not there. It indicates the violation of nature by the shooting of the pheasant. The ground is empty of the feet of the pheasant. They  are cut and haned upside down. It is the human violation of that bird which is part of nature. 

The pheasant is the gold of the woodland. 

Is folded= no more of this species. 

With its head in a bag.

It is like a coffin. The shooting of the pheasant = it is folded in a bag, a coffin, like a dead man.

We could see no balance between the balance between the power of man and the power of nature. Man is trying to destroy nature by destroying the creatures of nature. 

The poet compares the extension of that precious bird, similar to man. The existence of man is related to the existence of other species. If there is no more bird, then the survival of man will also ends. 

The pheasant is the gold of nature because of its color. The shooting of the pheasant, the destroying of that bird means the destroying of man. They are living together as one cycle of nature. They have to be joined together to survive. With the loss of other species, man will not find anything to live on. Man has to keep nature and animals living in nature. There should be a kind of balance between man, nature and other species.  They should live in harmony. Man should not destroy nature. 

3rd stanza:

And the third sorrow
Is the slow goodbye
Of the sun who has gathered the birds and who gathers
The minutes of evening, 
The golden and holy
Ground of the picture.

The slow goodbye Of the sun= the end of the day. It is very beautiful scenery, the color of the sun while shining. The sun is waving goodbye to the day. Sun in literature is always masculine. 

The sun has gathered the birds. When the sun shines, all the birds fly back to their nests. The sun gathers the minutes of the evening. It is the flying of the bird and the flying of the time. 

It is a kind of universal sorrow that is associated with the sun. it is the beginning of life, growing, survival, action, activity. When the sun sets, it is a time of rest, sleep. It connotes the cycle of life and death which is the universal sorrow. 

The time is protector, guardian of the birds. The birds have to retreat back to their nests before the evening or they would get lost. The sun is directing all these birds to go back to their nests to settle there.

At the same time, the sun gathers the minute; it is the end of the day. 

Gathers= indicates a lot of passions and emotions.

The golden and holy
Ground of the picture.

It is a magnificent picture of nature, the gathering of all beautiful colors. It is like gold. It is also something holy, divine. It announces the end of the day. 

The third sorrow is a universal sorrow. The sun is a source of life. When the sun stops, the whole universe becomes dark= the end of life.
4th stanza:

The fourth sorrow
Is the pond gone black
Ruined and sunken the city of water-
The beetle's palace, 
The catacombs
Of the dragonfly.

Pond= lake= an area of water, a natural one.

In the pond there is water, some plants, some fish= a whole world in the pond. Water is the source of life. 
If the pond becomes black, it is destroyed, no water in it. 

Ruined and sunken the city of water-

if we have water, we have life. Under water, there is a city, a world of variant species. If the pond is ruined, the city of water is sunken. 

Beetle= an insect 

Catacombs= underground tunnels

Dragonfly= an animal.

Under the water, there is a rich world of life. There are thousands of species. If the pond is destroyed, all these species are going to be destroyed. 

There is juxtaposition. Water is the source of life turns to be a source of death. 

Man is the cause of sorrow in nature. Man interferes in nature and causes the destruction of different species in nature. 
5th stanza

And the fifth sorrow
Is the slow goodbye
Of the woodland that quietly breaks up its camp.
One day it's gone.
It has only left litter-
Firewood, tent poles.

There is a gradual movement between the sorrows. 

There is a connection between the natural world =the wood land and the camp.  Woodland is full of nature. Nature is feeling sorrow after the camp came. One day when the camp is gone, it has only left litter. It is very strict violation of nature. The camp leaves litter, firewood and tent poles; these all that is left after the camping of people. People go to nature for camping to revive their energy. Yet at the same time, they abuse nature. The campers abuse nature. Here we feel the power of man over nature. It is a destructing power. Nature is a victim of the violence of man. 

6th stanza:

And the sixth sorrow
Is the fox's sorrow
The joy of the huntsman, the joy of the hounds, 
The hooves that pound
Till earth closes her ear
To the fox's prayer.

The sixth sorrow is the fox’s sorrow. It is the suffering of that animal. It is for the aggression of the hunters. The hunters and their dogs are happy. There is contradiction between the behavior of man and the behavior of nature. 

The man and the dog are happy to chase a fox. 

The mother earth closes her ear= the fox tries to hide in a hole on the earth. We have a horrible behavior of man= the hunter. Man uses animals to abuse other creatures of nature.  There is a kind of manipulation. Man manipulates animals to kill other animals. He uses dogs to chase the fox. 

The mother has maternal feelings to the animal.

The six sorrow is the sorrow of the fox which represent the sorrow of the other species which are hunted . 

Till earth closes her ear
To the fox's prayer.

There is a personification 

A fox is unable, just forming a prayer to be safe.

There is juxtaposition between the instincts of man and the instincts of animals. 

7th stanza

And the seventh sorrow
Is the slow goodbye
Of the face with its wrinkles that looks through the window
As the year packs up
Like a tatty fairground
That came for the children. 

The last sorrow is the sorrow of man. 

Looking through the window= an indication that man is isolated from the outside social life= loneliness= isolation a window is always a gate to the unknown. 

Looking from the world is not the actual looking. It means looking back for one’s achievements, a consideration of the time that is passed. 

The old, aged man looks at the year packs of his life. 

Tatty= shabby, worn

Fairground= empty ground. It is an indication that time has past, what is left is little. It is the time that has passed in our life. Old age considers it a memory. It is a sorrow for the time that is wasted. Without being used in something profitable. The old age considers life in a different way. There is a sense of regret. 

Wrinkles= represent experience, suffering 

It is similar to the tatty fairground that came for the children= reference to the years of the childhood. .

It is about the loss of time. The simile here is comparing the old aged when he looks back to his achievements. There are other sorrows, they are not seven.
Time passes; the cycle of nature is going on. The cycle of life and death is going on. 

Old age represents more maturity, more experience, more reconsideration of what have passed. 

The whole poem talks about different sorrows. All of these sorrows are connected. He starts with the sorrow of autumn- the season of change which shows the stage of decay. The poem ends with another stage of decay in life. We have a great connection between man and nature. They are both connected together, one depends on the other. It is a kind of mutual relationship. Nature is like a connecting point between man’s world and animal’s world. The relationship between man and nature is different because man is always abusing nature. On the contrary, man is always living in harmony with nature. 
Number seven symbolizes=, seven deadly sins, seven days of the week. 

There are seven stanzas; one line- the third line- is longer than the others in each stanza. 

The language is very strong and powerful, emotional, rationalistic.  It is written in a very simple style, seven stanzas, in six lines written in iambic or spondee.

The longest line- the third line in each stanza- is the most important line in each stanza. It has the main point he wants to tell about.  The lines are unrhymed but we have powerful emotional and rationalistic language. He makes the readers indulged. He entraps them into being emotional. This is the uniqueness of his work. 
There are very powerful images.

Seamus Heaney

Digging

 He is one of the outstanding figures in the contemporary Irish literature. He won Noble Prize in 1995. He is famous and well known for the technicality of using sounds. There is connection between him and his roots- his land. His own land-Ireland- was under a kind of occupation. He used to resist occupation and to assert the Irish identity in his poetry.

He was a son of a farmer, a catholic, living in a protestant society. He used to live a kind of split in his identity. Being a son of a farmer, he developed a kind of intimacy between himself and the land. The more he grew up, the more he had this affinity with the land. He tended to cultivate the memories of the Irish people to create these memories fresh in their minds and their awareness. This is a kind of inviting them to resist any kind of obliterating their identity, any kind of obliterating them from the land, the identity of the land as well as the identity of the people. Changing the identity of the land is an attempt to obliterate, to cancel the memory of the people. Clinching to the land, trying to create such affinity- an intimate relation with the land is one way to resist the obliterating and concealing the Irish identity. As the father, the farmer, was digging his land, Seamus Heaney, a lecturer, is digging his memory, digging for one’s own root, his history, searching for his identity. It is an attempt to fix his own roots into the Irish land. He is digging for the culture of his own land. The father is digging to cultivate the land, the son is doing something similar, he is cultivating the memories in the mind of the Irish people to be alert.

 For Heaney, the place of his early life has ritual intimation which is sacred as his family roots in Ireland. He is so fascinated by roots of his family and those of Ireland. By writing about them, he can hardly separate Ireland as a land to live on, from his own personal life and that of the Irish people. Ireland, the place where he lived, had a haunting effect on him. It provided him with an inexhaustible mind of images and memories upon which he was later to draw most of his numerable verse production. 

He is an originally Irish poet. This poem was published in his first collection which is entitled- Death of a Naturalist. This is the first poem in the collection published in 1936. In this collection, he describes man in response to nature. In his works we find the influence of nature which reflected in the Irish nature of Man.

He was a professor of poetry in Oxford University. 

This poem is talking about different theme- traditions- roots- identity.

The poem which is entitled Digging- it is a very powerful title.

To dig= to go deep into the roots, into traditions, to think deeply, to dig deep in earth to get the treasures of earth.  

Digging indicated going into depth, search for the roots.   
Digging

The theme of the poem is the continuity of the tradition of Digging. When we look at the title, we find that the title is blank= digging about what? Digging information, digging history, digging a grave? It is not clear from the title what kind of digging it is.
The beginning of the poem is very powerful.  

Between my finger and my thumb
The squat pen rests; as snug as a gun.
Squat = to crouch= to bend  on your knee and feet

The pen is held in a particular corner of the hand. The pen is compared to a gun. The gun is a mighty force when held in the hands. The power of the pen is compared to the power of the gun. The speaker is a writer, a poet. The power of poetry needs the power of a pen. 

Rest= indicates that there is a kind of harmony between the writer and his pen. There is no difficulty, no clash. The pen is comfortable, at ease. It goes easily with him.  It connotes the ability and the talent of the poet to write. 

When he wrote this poem, it was the beginning of the Irish uprising. The pen works like a gun that is used to defend the country. 

He believes in the power of the pen to fight against oppression, to gain liberty.  The pen fights peaceful fighting .  
Under my window a clean rasping sound
When the spade sinks into gravelly ground:
My father, digging. I look down
the speaker goes back into history remembering a scene about his father when he was a child watching him through the window while the father was working in the field. The speaker here is looking through, under his window. 

Rasp= rub, grind, grate = the sound of the spade on the ground. It is a reference to the soil of Ireland. It is a mountainy area.  There are many stones in the fields. The peasants work hard to remove these obstacles. 
 He hears the rasp, hissing kind of a sound. It is the sound of the spade= shovel.    Gravely= a ground that is mixed with rocks and sand= a land that is resisting digging. It is a solid, strong land.  When the farmer digs the ground, he hears a rasping sound, the sound of the spade that hits the ground. 

The speaker is watching his father digging the earth to cultivate his land. The father is attached to his land. The S Sound= spade- sink, indicates the relation and the harmony with the land. There is alliteration. The sound indicates a sense of harmony between the farmer and the ground. The G sound – gravely- ground- gives a sense of resistance= the land is resisting the digging of the spade.   
Till his straining rump among the flowerbeds
Bends low, comes up twenty years away
Stooping in rhythm through potato drills
Where he was digging.

Here we have more elaboration of what the father digs.

Rump= bending of the digger.

It is a very exhausting kind of work. The father is working for twenty years digging for planting potatoes which is a very hard kind of work. 

The speaker had watched his father through all these years, as a young child and as adult. There is a great harmony between the father and the land. The son is watching, but the actual digging of the father gives a sense of nostalgic feeling, nostalgic echo of the sense of continuity. The grandfather, the father and the son, they are all related to the land.
Bends low= this bending is symbolic. It refers to the deep connection between the father and the land, his roots. It is the Irish man’s roots. There is harmony between the father and the land.  
The speaker is not a farmer, not a digger. He is watching the father.

There is a change from the present to the past tense. He is calling every thing about the father’s work. The father is in love with his actual work of digging. The land is not straight- it is up and down land- 

The speaker is dealing with childhood memory. He is creating a kind of comparison between his father’s job and his. He is appreciating what his father is doing. He admits that he couldn’t be similar to his father who is a craftsman- having the same skills of the father. He has a pen in his hand, trying to do the same. The farmer is cultivating the land, and he is cultivating the minds and the memories. The farmer is searching for the roots of the potatoes; he is searching for more roots for his own identity. We have two levels of meaning, the apparent one and the symbolic one. The apparent meaning is dealing with the digging of the land. His father is fulfilling his task in a skilful way. The father is turning the land, preparing it for plantation. He is bringing the roots of the previous potatoes to collect turfs. The son is doing the same, collecting the memories, the roots of the Irish people. He uses his pen. His pen is intimate for him. He is using the pen and the gun to resist. Pen and gun are used similarly for the same task, for digging his own roots. The reference to the gun means that he is occupied by the patriotism of his own people, defending his own identity. 

We have an image of a young boy looking through the window and seeing his father digging the land. What is left in his memory is the hissing sound of the spade hitting the ground and the smell of the land. It shows that he has an intimate relation with the land. The memory goes back 20 years ago. What drew his attention not only the hissing sound of the spade but also the rhythm of the tools? 
There is a continuity of the heritage of the same work, of the roots that started from the past and continue to the future. 

Roots are continuous 
The coarse boot nestled on the lug, the shaft
Against the inside knee was levered firmly.
He rooted out tall tops, buried the bright edge deep
To scatter new potatoes that we picked
Loving their cool hardness in our hands.
There is a description of the mechanical work that the father is doing.

Coarse= rough, harsh. The harsh boot of his father is fixed on the land. He is sending the spade very deep in the ground. He is describing the posture of his father going up and down. 

Lug= drag- carry

Nestled= like a nest= a home for the bird. The boot is fixed to the ground. There is a kind of harmony between the boot and the land. 

Shaft= the long stick of the spade. 

Here we have minute description of the profession of the father, of the father putting the shovel in the ground, trying to searching for fresh potatoes. 

The speaker recalls memories of the past 

Levered= to be lifted

We= children collecting potatoes

He has the heritage, the tradition, but he is not a farmer or a digger. He digs in a different way.

We have tactical images. All the images are related to the sense of touch. 

Loving their cool hardness in our hands.
. 
This line is very powerful with tactical images. When the children touch the potatoes, they feel hardness in their hands.
There is a mutual kind of love between the land and the speaker. 

There is an indication of the physical power of the father, digging his land to get out all the potatoes. We have the actual mechanical work of the father digging continuously in the ground. 
Loving their cool hardness in our hands.
The young child is so impressed with the power of the father and the physical power of the grandfather as well. 

We have a sense of affection, the idealistic view of the father. He is so proud of both his father and grandfather who are farmers.

His old man= his grandfather
Handle= very simple 

It does not only need a physical power but an artistic method of digging. Digging is not an easy task. It is not something that any one can do. 
My grandfather could cut more turf in a day
Than any other man on Toner's bog.
He appreciates the job of his grandfather and his father. He admires them. Yet he is aware of his inability to do equal job in digging the land, his inability to handle this spade.

The speaker is boasting about the grandfather’s achievement, his ability to cut more than any other man. The grandfather is more powerful than the father. The speaker is so proud of the father’s skill and the grandfather’s skills as well. 

Once I carried him milk in a bottle
Corked sloppily with paper. He straightened up
To drink it, then fell to right away
Nicking and slicing neatly, heaving sods
Over his shoulder, digging down and down
For the good turf. Digging.
It is the mechanical work of the grandfather. The grandchild used to bring him a bottle of milk to drink. The grandfather did not stop working. He rose up to drink the milk and then bent again to continue his work. We feel here a person who is in love with his work.

Nicking= to slice accurately.

The work is accurate, as if he is slicing a piece of cake. He is doing his work in a very accurate work.

Nicking, slicing, heaving= preparing the ground for plantation. 

It is an actual continuous work. There is no limited time to this work. 

The word –digging- is repeated two times in the last two lines, it indicates the continuous digging, a hard work.

There is a kind of link between the power of two generations= the father and the grandfather= the whole family is strong and powerful. 

Digging down and down refers to the all ancestors, the whole Irish people are digging. 

The cold smell of potato mold, the squelch and slap
Of soggy peat, the curt cuts of an edge
Through living roots awaken in my head.
But I've no spade to follow men like them.
Smell= the image of smell- tactical image, related to the senses
Squelch= the sound of the mud

Slap-= the sound of the smack, strike, below

 Soggy= something that is moist and heavy

We have all of these sounds when some one removes something and throw it; we hear the squelch sound that occurs.

The smell of the earth and the sound of the dirt thrown are not absent from the memory of the speaker. 

Curt= short cut of the edge.

They are actually present in the mind and the memory of the speaker.

Roots= actual roots of the plant. It is also metaphorical roots that connect the speaker to his past, his own heritage. These are memories from the past but they are present in his mind. At the same time, they are metaphorical that refer to his tradition.  

But I've no spade to follow men like them.
He has no skill in digging the land. He is not skilful as his father and his grandfather. They are better digger than him. 

Between my finger and my thumb
The squat pen rests.
I'll dig with it. 
It is a metaphorical digging that he is going to do. He is going to do his job towards tradition, to the heritage of the Irish people. He is using the language in a skilful way, digging for mythology, an assertion of his own identity. The more skilful he is using his language, the more he is asserting his identity. He is digging deep in history, mythology, in the traditional language to come with better seeds of his ideas to plant the present history of the Irish people.

He is very keen in watching the slicing of potatoes searching for better layers, to burry the slices. It is similar to him searching for better soil to plant his own ideas. The father is planting potatoes and the son is digging ideas. 

The digging is metaphorical. He is going to us it in a different way, in a more modern way. 

The three generations, the grandfather, the father and the son are going to do the same. The father and the grandfather are diggers for land, but the son is a digger for metaphorical digging. He is going to dig for tradition of his ancestors. 

The speaker announces that he is going to continue digging, but the way he is going to dig, is going to be a different one. He doesn’t have a spade to dig the land. He is going to dig in a metaphorical way. He is going to dig into the heritage and the tradition by using his pen, by writing. He is going to recreate new modern ideas. He is going to search for something that is unique, good, like the good work of the father and the grandfather. 

Technicality:

The poem is written in 9 stanzas. They are of varied length. There is no specific pattern that is followed. We have stanzas of two lines, stanzas of three lines, of four lines, of five lines, of eight lines…

We have a shift in the tense. The speaker started with the present tense, they he moved to the past, then he returned back to the present, then he moved to the future. There is a gradual movement between the tenses. It is like a cycle. 

Short stanzas, number 1 and number 5, they are comments of the poet. He is confirming the idea of the continuity of digging. 

We have an extended metaphor of –digging- roots. 

The poem is unrhymed. 

As a poet, he has a special interest in the sounds. The echoing-ing- sound enhances the strike of the spade against the land. We have a lot of the consonants density, how they are collected together.

We have the onomatopoeia of the sound.  

Finished
All the Best 
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