I dwell in Possibility

I dwell in Possibility-- 
A fairer House than Prose-- 
More numerous of Windows-- 
Superior--for Doors-- 

Of Chambers as the Cedars-- 
Impregnable of Eye-- 
And for an Everlasting Roof 
The Gambrels of the Sky-- 

Of Visitors--the fairest-- 
For Occupation--This-- 
The spreading wide my narrow Hands 
To gather Paradise-- 

T- She spends her time thinking about what could be.

P-  I dream about a more just world with more choices
     Being not allowed to do anything no one will ever know both sides 


Trying to act as though nothing is wrong

C- Society should be better, but it will never see the other side of the argument, I am    going to try to be nice anyway 

A-Sad and profound

S- Nice then not as nice then nice again

T- She thinks of what could be
T- That the world needs to change there   views and needs to look at both sides of the argument

S-She is thinking about what could be

I-None 

F-First paragraph shows that she wishes she lived in a better world. 

   Second paragraph shows that no one will ever see that she is having a hard life.    

   Third paragraph shows that she pretends that it is ok to other people

T-It shows that she is being treated   unfairly, probably because she is ugly or a woman,
   but she will go along with it anyway, because she has an outlet, her poetry.

Success
Success is counted sweetest

By those who ne'er succeed.

To comprehend a nectar

Requires sorest need.

Not one of all the purple host

Who took the flag today

Can tell the definition,

So clear, of victory

As he, defeated, dying,

On whose forbidden ear

The distant strains of triumph

Burst agonized and clear!

This is a poem about success it is her view on who has a better understanding of it.  She obviously see herself as a loser and thinks that she has a much better understanding of success than those who claim it.  She believes that to fully experience something good you must first experience something bad, humans prove them selves by there suffering.
When I first read this poem (in 6th grade) I was cynical enough to scoff at

it. However, like most of us I have 'been there' often enough to know that

the feeling of being 'so near and yet so far', agonizingly brings home the

point that it is in defeat that we truly learn to appreciate victory - so

much so, that the more the defeats, the sweeter the success.

  In a competition of the sort that Dickinson writes about, where there are

winners and losers, to accept a win is to accept the concept of a loss. For

by the very nature of the contest, there can be no definition of a win that

does not imply the definition of the loss. The knowledge of what you have is

a function of the knowledge of what you don't or could have had.

  About the poem itself, I love its simplicity and its brevity. Dickinson

makes her point very quickly and leaves it at that, allowing the reader to

further carry on the train of thought. I also like the way she exaggerates

the ostensible difference between the winner and the loser... the winner is

'the purple host who takes the flag' while the loser is injured, in pain,

dying... partly due to being bested and partly due to the knowledge that

he/she has been bested.

