The Eagle

Lord Tennyson Alfred

He clasps the crag with crooked hands;

Close to the sun in lonely lands,

Ringed with the azure world, he stands.

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls;

He watches from his mountain walls,

And like a thunderbolt he falls.

Sonnet XCI

William Shakespeare

Some glory in their birth, some in their skill,

Some in their wealth, some in their bodies ‘ force,

Some in their garments, though new-fangled ill,

Some in their hawks and hounds, some in their horse;

And every humour hath his adjunct pleasure,

Wherein it finds a joy above the rest:

But these particulars are not my measure:

All these I better in one general best.

Thy love is better than high birth to me,

Richer than wealth, prouder than garments’ cost,

Of more delight than hawks or horses be;

And having thee, of all men’s pride I boast:


Wretched in this alone, that thou mayst take


And this way and me most wretched make.  

Sonnet CXLVI

William Shakespeare

Poor soul, the center of my sinful earth,

Fooled by these rebel powers that thee array,

Why dost thou pine within and suffer death,

Painting thy outward walls so costly gay?

Why so large cost, having so short a lease,

Dost thou upon thy fading mansions spend?

Shall worms inheritors of this excess,

Eat up thy charge? Is this thy body’s end?

Then, soul, live thou upon thy servant’s loss,

And let the pine aggravate thy store;

Buy terms divine in selling hours of dross;

Within be fed, without be rich no more:


So shalt thou feed on Death, that feeds on men,


And Death once dead, there’s no more dying then. 

The Eagle 

The poem is rich in figurative language. On the first line of the first stanza, the writer described the eagle that has crooked hands with in fact an eagle does not have hands. The eagle hands indicate the human hands when we clasp a thing.

Close to the sun in the second line, still on the first stanza is totally hyperbole since nobody can come nearer to the sun, not to mention the distance of the sun is millions away from the earth. But figuratively, the writer conveys that the eagle perhaps is above the clouds that belong to heaven.


The word “ringed “ in the third line implies that it makes a circle of the whole worlds’ horizon and suggests that we must see the world from an eagle’s height.


And on the first of the second stanza, the sea becomes old and sluggish animal, while on the second line, mountain walls suggests a castle, perhaps in which we build our dreams.

   
On the last line, the eagle is likened to a thunderbolt in speed and power. That even with both of that one would really meet an end, because in general the eagle on the poem is an individual--like us.

 
I really like the poem and the way it is hidden by figurative speeches. If we just read it and do not dig its deeper meaning, we can not get its true meaning as well as we cannot appreciate the poem.


But if we will learn it by heart, go beyond the texts, surely we will learn how to fly, in such away that the eagle who sees farthest, flies the highest like the way we see the perspectives of human lives. 

Sonnet XCI

The first four lines of the poem, the writer described the difference of each other’s lives since birth. For him, some were born with glory already in their birth which means they were equally affluent even before. Others were born with skills and talents to show off. Some with great wealth and powers and others were born with great garments on, wherein of all those who were with this all, finds joy and completeness.  


But for the writer who is poor himself, its love that matters most. For him, he never looked for money and wealth because the love he had in his heart is enough, richer than wealth, prouder than garments’ cost, of more delight than hawks and horses be, as the poem goes. Having her in him to love is enough to boast.


The poem implies that in love, all is fair, that is why I like this one most. Love has no desire but to fulfill itself, for love is sufficient unto love. For love do not possess nor it would be possessed. 


And love requires not a thing because no amount of gold and silver can equal to goodness of real and true love! 


I love the poem. And I hope that someday I will find someone who will treasure me like that of the poem. “Love is all that matters faithful and forever…”

Sonnet CXLVI

The persona of the poem is actually a man of great wealth. As one go reading the poem line by line, we can see that he really speaks of his being rich and affluent in all material aspects.


In the poem, the persona is comparing his soul and body to all material thing s he possessed. He compared his body to his beautiful and costly mansion. On the other hand, he compared his soul to all kind of trade and businesses he is making, in which maybe his way of becoming rich. The persona is afraid of dying as next line goes on. 


As for me even if we possessed all the material things in this world it is no use because death will end these all. When we die, the body we took care for so long will still be ruined. We were made from dust and so we will return to dust.


And what we would speak of death? We could only find death if we seek it in the heart of life, for life and death are one. Our fear of death is but the trembling of the shepherd when he stands before that master whose hands is laid upon him.


And so we must not afraid of dying. We must not worry all about the material things we have, for the cease of breathing is for letting free the breath of restless tides, that it may rise and expand and seek God unencumbered. We must remember that cowards die a thousand deaths.    

