Poems

· "Tears, Idle Tears"---Alfred Tennyson

· "With You a Part of Me Hath Passed Away"--George Santayana

· "Remember Me"--Christina Rossetti

· "Nothing Gold Can Stay"--Robert Frost
	"Remember Me"--Christina Rossetti

REMEMBER me when I am gone away,   

Gone far away into the silent land;   

When you can no more hold me by the hand,   

Nor I half turn to go, yet turning stay.   

Remember me when no more day by day 

You tell me of our future that you plann'd:   

Only remember me; you understand   

It will be late to counsel then or pray.   

Yet if you should forget me for a while   

And afterwards remember, do not grieve:

For if the darkness and corruption leave   

A vestige of the thoughts that once I had,   

Better by far you should forget and smile   

Than that you should remember and be sad.


	"Nothing Gold Can Stay"--Robert Frost

Nature’s first green is gold,
Her hardest hue to hold.
Her early leaf’s a flower;
But only so an hour.
Then leaf subsides to leaf.
So Eden sank to grief,
So dawn goes down to day.
Nothing gold can stay.



	"With You a Part of Me Hath Passed Away"--George Santayana

“With you a part of me hath passed away;

For now in the peopled forest of my mind

A tree made leafless by this wintry wind

Shall never don again its green array.

Chapel and fireside, country road and bay,

Have something of their friendliness resigned;

Another, if I would, I could not find,

And I am grown much older in a day.

But yet I treasure in my memory

Your gift of charity, and great heart’s ease,

And the dear honor of your amity;

For these once mine, my life is rich with these.

And I scarce know which part may greater be,

What I keep of you, or what you rob from me.”


	"Tears, Idle Tears"---Alfred Tennyson

Tears, idle tears, I know not what they mean,
Tears from the depths of some divine despair
Rise in the heart and gather to the eyes,
In looking on the happy Autumn-fields,
And thinking of the days that are no more.

Fresh as the first beam glittering on a sail,
That brings our friends up from the underworld,
Sad as the last which reddens over one
That sinks with all we love below the verge,
So sad, so fresh, the days that are no more.

Ah, sad and strange as in dark summer dawns
The earliest pipe of half-awaken'd birds
To dying ears, when unto dying eyes
The casement slowly grows a glimmering square
So sad, so strange, the days that are no more.

Dear as remember'd kisses after death,
And sweet as those by hopeless fancy feign'd
On lips that are for others; deep as love,
Deep as first love, and wild with all regret;
O Death in Life, the days that are no more.




	What happens, at the level of plot or narration, in this sequence?



	What role does this sequence play within the larger action of the film (e.g. rising action, climax, turning point, exposition, character development, motifs, patterns, etc.)?



	In a sentence, state the overall theme (implicit meaning) of the film.



	Cinematography. Note composition, camera movement, off-screen space, color, etc.


	Meanings. Note the ways in which the formal element contributes to our understanding of the theme you’ve identified.

	Mise-en-scène. Use of props, sets, costuming, lighting, etc.


	Meanings.

	Editing. Pacing, rhythm, graphic matches, continuity, transitions, etc.


	Meanings.

	Sound. Music, effects, dialogue, intensity, motifs. 


	Meanings.


