Poetry Assignment 

Break, Break, Break

BY ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON
Break, break, break,

         On thy cold gray stones, O Sea!

And I would that my tongue could utter

         The thoughts that arise in me.

O, well for the fisherman's boy,

         That he shouts with his sister at play!

O, well for the sailor lad,

         That he sings in his boat on the bay!

And the stately ships go on

         To their haven under the hill;

But O for the touch of a vanish'd hand,

         And the sound of a voice that is still!

Break, break, break

         At the foot of thy crags, O Sea!

But the tender grace of a day that is dead

         Will never come back to me.

Questions:

1. In lines 3-4 the speaker wishes he could put his thoughts into words. Does he make those thoughts explicit in the course of the poem?

2. What aspects of life are symbolized by two images in stanza 2? By the image in lines 9-10? How do lines 11-12 contrast with those images?

3. The basic meter of this poem is anapestic, but two lines are trimester. Which two? Identify the meter in this poem
