Understanding poetry. Sonnets.

In my report, I will try to give you an idea of the properties of the poetic genre.

To begin with, there are two types of poetry: narrative and lyric. Lyric poetry is divided into five types: the ode, the elegy, the sonnet, the song and the simple lyric.

In derives its name from the musical instrument, the lyre, and was primarily intended to be sung. Not all lyrics are singable, although they are all melodious.

Lyric poetry is the utterance of the human heart in poetic form. It expresses the author's own mood, emotions and reflections in musical language, and the reader looks at life through his eyes. We hear notes of love, hope, grief, despair, joy, aspiration, devotion, fear, lamentation, exultation - indeed all the feelings of the soul.

Sonnet is a lyric poem that can be distinguished by its form, for it always consists of exactly 14 iambic pentameters. The author of a sonnet usually develops his thought in two waves: the rising wave and the falling wave, the latter one often being the antithesis of the former. But this is not always so, and occasionally a sonnet will have a single wave of thought throughout.

I'd like to compare two sonnets. One of them is written by the great English poet and playwright William Shakespeare and the other is written by a famous American poet of the 19th century Henry Wadsworth Longfellow. A few words about these people.
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The great English playwright and poet William Shakespeare was born on April 23, 1564 in the small town of Stratford-upon-Avon, about seventy-fives miles from London. He was the son of a tradesman. When a boy he went to Stratford Grammar School, when Latin and Greek were almost the only subjects. Life itself, contact with people and his acquaintance with the rich English folklore gave him more than the scholastic methods used at school. In those days Stratford-upon-Avon was often visited by traveling group of actors. It is quite possible that Shakespeare saw some plays performed by such actors and was impressed by them.

Shakespeare lived in Stratford-upon-Avon until he was twenty-one. By that time he was married and had three children. At twenty-one he left Stratford-upon-Avon for London where he joined a theatrical company and worked as an actor and a playwright.

At the end of the 90-ies a new theatre called "The Globe" was built on the bank of the Thames. Shakespeare became one of its owners. The people like it better than any other theatre. It was in "The Globe" that most of Shakespeare's plays were staged at that time.

In 1613 Shakespeare left London and returned to his native town of Stratford-upon-Avon. Three years later, on April 23,1616 he died and was buried there.

Shakespeare is the author of 37 plays, only 2 poems and 154 sonnets.
SONNET 113.


Since I left you, mine eye is in my mind;
And that which governs me to go about
Doth part his function and is partly blind,
Seems seeing, but effectually is out;
For it no form delivers to the heart
Of bird, of flower, or shape, which it doth latch:
Of his quick objects hath the mind no part,
Nor his own vision holds what it doth catch;
For if it see the rudest or gentlest sight,
The most sweet favour or deformed'st creature,
The mountain or the sea, the day or night,
The crow or dove, it shapes them to your feature:

Incapable of more, replete with you,

   My most true mind thus makes mine eye untrue.

                                                                               W. Shakespeare
* * *
СОНЕТ 113.


Когда с тобою я расстался -
Родился глаз в моей душе.
А верный прежде взгляд остался
Обманутым. Не вижу я вещей,
Казалось, очевидных. Беглым взором
По миру без отчета провожу.
Не вижу я пи чести, ни позора,
На птиц, цветы и травы не гляжу,
Ведь стоит мне хоть что-либо увидеть -
Тебя я представляю, ангел мой.
И море, и гора, король и нищий,
И свет, и тьма мне представляются тобой.

И глаз мой, полон лика твоего,
Вокруг себя не видит ничего.

                                                               M. Белицкая
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Henry Wadsworth Longfellow, who was born in February 27,1807 was an American poet who wrote many works that are still famous today. Born in Maine, Longfellow lived for most of his life in Cambridge, Massachusetts. His father was a lawyer. Longfellow went to school at the age of only three and by age of six when he entered the Portland Academy, he was able to read and write quite well. He remained at the Portland Academy until the age of fourteen and entered College in Brunswick, Maine in 1822. After graduating in 1825, he was offered a professorship. During his years at the college, he wrote textbooks in French, Italian and Spanish. In 1831, he married Mary Storer Potte, who died during one of his travels to Europe in 1835. After that, Longfellow took up the professorship at Harvard University. He began publishing his poetry, including "Voices of the Night" in 1839 and "Ballads and Other Poems", which included his famous poem, "The village Blacksmith", in 1841.

He retired from Harvard in 1854, devoting himself entirely to writing. Henry Wadsworth Longfellow died on March 24,1882.

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow is buried at Mount Auburn Cemetery, Cambridge, Massachusetts. In 1884 he was the first American poet to have a bust of him placed in Poet's Corner of Westminster Abbey in London.



NATURE

As a fond mother, when the day is o'er

Leads from the hand her little child to bed.

Half willing, half reluctant to be led

And leave his broken playthings on the floor;

Still gazing at them through the open door,

Nor wholly reassured and comforted

By promises of others in their stead,

Which, though more splendid, may not please him more;

So nature deals with us, and takes away

Our playthings one by one, and by the hand

Leads us to rest so gently, that we go

Scarce knowing if we wish to go or stay,

Being too full of sleep to understand

How far the unknown transcends the what we know.
                                                                H.W. Longfellow

* * *
ПРИРОДА

Нежно мать на закате за руку ведет
Ребенка - а он неохотно идет,
Не зная, желает ли спать или нет,
И смотрит усталым игрушкам вослед
И верит, что взрослые правы во всем,
Хоть в чем-то их мысли и наперекор
Желаньям его... Так природа и нас
Ведет очень мягко, и верим сейчас,
Что сами идем... Отбирает она
"Игрушки" у нас на мгновение сна...
Идем мы, не зная, хотим ли идти
Или остаться - смешались пути,
И не знаем теперь, далеко или нет
Смех и печаль наших будущих лет.

                                                              M. Белицкая

William Shakespeare used a rhyming system, known as the Shakespearean: "ABABCDCDEFEF GG". The choice of such a scheme encourages the poet to develop his thought in three phases and, in the final couplet, to sum up, or comment on what he has said. In this type of sonnet, the thought of each quatrain tends to be a unit, and the final couplet contains a climactic statement, a comment on, or a summary of what has been metaphorically presented in the quatrain.

In his sonnet Shakespeare writes that he lives apart from his friend and his imagination helps his eyes to see his friend everywhere. "That" is about eye. "Doth part his function" means that an eye has two functions: to see and give this image to his brain. But Shakespeare's eye was able to have only the first function. "Out" means blinded, heart here instead of mind.

"Latch" instead of "catch".

The last line shows that his feelings are sincere that's why his eyes are mistaken.

Shakespeare used:

· out - of - date words, for example doth (= does), hath (= has).
· short forms, for example deformed'st.
The arrangement of rhyming words Longfellow uses is typical of the Italian model. It consists of 2 parts: octave (the first 8 lines) and sestet (the rest 6 lines).
The octave with the rhyming system ABBAABBA gives the first wave of thought while the sestet with the rhyming system CDECDE gives the second one.
My questions about the sonnet NATURE:

· What do you think is the first wave of thought?
· The second?
· Which are the details of the comparisons?
· What images does Longfellow create?
· Are they vivid enough to communicate his ideas?
