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Emily Dickinson (1830-1886) i% “Death” OEZ 7~ <12 LT,
SR OFEAE TS, 1958 4E1c. Thomas H. Johnson DFFEN L 1o
mméhtﬁﬁ®$%%mN%%@%%%ﬁbfm%% F ORI OEE
PAEDFHIM H2DFERT “death” ZIHL 723D THB LE-THiE
BTN A 5. X, Austin Warren ©OE 5 & 502), Dickinson D&
OFRT, FLLTRELDIX300E, RNZFAUTORTHD L5 22
CELDOFHERETIL BSL, TALOKEDFHL “death” X5
EHLBEBEL 2O LRBETHIAE AL WES S,

Kk, Dickinson @ death ZHIF 3% %72, WHEADEIELEL T,
EDXSEEFL T e ERE5 2 T580Ths. FhrxRTL
®Izi¥, Dickinson X Puritanism ®PBJ4%, =%, New England, & b 3>
T EER RO RIS IR L 7e R B\ T, e BB 7 2 o
7o Massachusetts > Amherst > \~5 BT /8, BUIXR, %
PERIRS O, RLDOBAD tutors LI HBIRE A § BBLHEAL WS, o
CTRRLOFRZB b b D0 b OHLEE B LT T THE 2w

7, FHEERSD BiuE, RO “death poem” TH % Poem No.
7 (“The feet of people walking home ™) 124475 28 & D 1858 iz &
PRTED, REDODORGE (Poem Nos. 1646-1648) 1, FED—ER]
1885 M b BEDFI T TEI NI LD TH B, (L 1886 4£ 5 J



2 Emily Dickinson o B8 Dz LEE

BHEEELEDOTH B, MECIBCIRCERTHD, FHEIBA

PARTERIC: » Clte. ) FEE Az L T, B0t 207% 0 1850 411 A
7, Y Amherst K% @ instructor ¥ oo KA Leonard Humphrey

@%KOMT%VK%@ﬁ,ﬁ@@%EOVf@%@kLTEofbg
18644ED g Poem No. 870 T,

Finding is the first Act

The second, loss,

Third, Expedition for

The “ Golden Fleece” (St. 1)

r, ANEIOBEMEREEMA 3L 5. Dickinson OF 2T X U, &
PEDEEILE DO 5 & Lot R B—HIB, 1D finding
childhood, a time of fear, deprivation, and hunger only partially bright-

ened by a naive sense of the preciousness of the gift of life, 2) loss
——the age of renunciation of all the fleshly and worldly components
of love J20r 3) “ Golden Fleece ”——the age of immortality Th b,
OSSR RLEERBLLE L. MR, SoNEE, RENE B
FErLed 0TS, HMNERRERCL 20T, RROBECR
T, ABE4EFHIC immortality IR, death 7% the age of im-
mortality DARITD & %X’-f\?)

ORI, LHOE—IINE 5 ThB X 51T, death wffA “An-
guishr strung” b o, L, BLVWERKDRWHOL Dickinson 23%
% TR bR D. FlziE, Poem No.241 “Ilike a look of Agony”
<1t “The Eyes glaze once——and that is Death—/... By homely
Anguish strung” (Il 5-10) L\ 37FAdR5n 5L, Poem No. 258
“There’s a certain Slant of light” O&FHE D stanza TiI,

When it comes, the Landscape listens—
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Shadows—hold their breath—
When it goes, ’ tis like the Distance
On the look of Death—

LW FH TS B.

SHD RO 1861 £ OMERTH D, Dickinson 1, ARIAAED
HISKECHE L 7284, death 10Xk » TRE R Z 3N IAH 5D B AR
B b o, AMIIEOSH S b D% GO, BETZL0THS &5 8
BEINTND. B, ORI Dickinson 0icid, death )
bO LD, death T B, Rfil 5§ OABbR TS, 1863
FOMERTH B2, Poem No. 705 THLIZKD X 5128 > T -

Suspense is Hostiler than Death—
Death—thosoever Broad,

Is just Death, and cannot increase—

Suspense—does not conclude—

But perishes—to live anew—
But just anew to die—
Annihilation—plated fresh
With Immortality—

Poem No. 280 “I felt a Funeral, in my Brain” (1861 4:fF) Tz,
BELL VS AL B2 e BERORIIOE £ C, death OfFIZH 5 HE
EHEL TS, ETORUDOD 2T, AMBEDRAN D D% death %
BLUTHFHZET LS5 L LT3, FRIBERICHRBICERE T\,
R LT Dickinson 13 F& U 7BEAY LT\ BDTIEA L, W IEE Is
BICh 00T, YD New England DFEXOBUES, Fh2EEL
RIBMEAET -T2, BHADBEOFHTHERIMTHhA T DR EL T
WBRED L, BIESBLRT R, SR T AD X I & 1A,
Tei, AABARLATWBHAEDL HFLRT, FoEALITELY,
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BENHEL T I HEENTWS:

... Mourners to and fro
Kept treading—treading—till it seemed

That Sense was breaking through—

A Service, like a Drum—
Kept beating—beating—till I thought
My Mind was going numb— (11. 2-8)

BFIEOR Y H % “treading—treading” &, RO 7 4D L5 nEX
% “beating—beating” LRV ETEZAHREIL, FAORMROEE D
ETRICER LT 5. $\C, death OEROBMIE, BB RED
MATTHEAL NS :

Then Space—kegan to toll,

As all the Heavens were a Bell,
And Being, but an Ear,
And I, and Silence, some strange Race

Wrecked, solitary, here—

And then a Plank in Reason, broke,

And I dropped down, and down—

And hit a World, at every plunge,

And Finished knowing—then— (11. 12-20)

- 1% © Dickinson 7% death 1= L CRMIBLELXH - Tl &I,
BT, PEHMERR L BA DEEE DY — v R, MO New England @
HROP D HRBELFL T D T LA/, 18629 O Poem
No. 389 “There’s been a Death, in the Opposite House” 1%, & D
AR, O ORDABNBAREDOR D R L ¥ B LD TH
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55 RATITS AR & < NE@EA, EM, T8, &5, BTES
DEZY, ORI HDEC L - T, £< impersonal BE)XTh - T,
OHDIE ATV D B, FADBIIIEL . AFEEBEOFIIHEL
LRI LT ER LS ELS.

There’ll be that Dark Parade—

Of Tassels—and of Coaches—soon—

It’s easy as a Sign—

The Intuition of the News—

In just a Country Town— (11. 20-24)

Dickinson 23l x 0 & L 5 A, ZLTEhi b ABEHINZLT
U 7 death 12k 52401, FHEL T\ 7o Puritans NE U T o b D
LIIEL DTk, Poem No. 465 (18624E1E) “1 heard a Fly buzz
—when I died—" RBIB L3511, bo i@t Ttdho7z. Wk
BEOEBZE D T, “The Stillness in the Room /... like the Still-
mness in the Air —/ Between the Heavens of Storm —” (Il. 2-3) ®
I3 bDThotz. 4D New England DEHO ot - TEMRT
Y118 %, death OEHEAS “that last Onset—when the King / Be wit-
nessed—in the Room—” (l. 7-8) 3 SETEE I TS X 51,
'Y - X D L7 Biblical overtones % & ORI U 5 = 223 HkS. L
T, AL death OBM D79, “I could not see tosee” (I. 16) L &
TELRIERLRVDTHS.

L2 L, Dickinson iX death OREMiD DI HO & RA&S & Lixlad
of. BIE, HELAOBBKOMR, ToRoRBERGETZ 2izky,

death @ illusion &, REL7=DCBEUAHFFLERELERRAL LS & L.
F1L T, Bh R L4 DY, Poem No. 510 “It was not Death, for
Istood up” LWH3FTE T 51L, death (375 death Tid7n
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¢, BEMRICHEETS 2\ 5 despair 25 AMEEK S Ko b 0T
HDHLWIEZTHS:

As if my life were shaven,

And fitted to a frame,

And could not breathe without a key,
And ’twas like Midnight, some—

When everything that ticked—has stopped—
And Space stares all around—
Or Grisly frosts—first Autumn morns,

Repeal the Beating Ground—

But, most, like Chaos—Stopless—cool—
‘Without a Chance, or Spar—
Or even a Report of Land—

To justify—Despair. (11. 13-24) (1862 4 fE)

CpET D I0FEBRBIZEN N Poem No. 1277 T, S 4 7% death
AT BIENC, death 7% - T X fog & B\, death ORMi% IERLE
AL WVWHIELIXYFRPIFICE > TW5., ZORRKRDI I BRI OTHS:

While we were fearing it, it came—
But came with less of fear
Because that fearing it so long

Had almost made it fair—

There is a Fitting—a Dismay—
A Fitting—a Despair—
*Tis harder knowing it is Due

Than knowing it is Here. (Sts. 1 & 2)

Dickinson D52tk death OB, i, HE®D despair L\ oicd
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DIEXFT M ELDOBEL 5 o d D, Zhisicbeids. 4
%.1¥ Poem No. 768 “ When I hoped, I recollect” DE#%®D stanza (L.

And the Day that I despaired—
This—if I forget

Nature will—that it be Night
After Sun has set—

Darkness intersect her face—

And put out her eye—

Nature hesitate-—before

Memory and I— (1863 #£1F)

Thb.

Blid death HE0—E, BETHE, KBOEIHEOENKEL
T IADBLTBELLDTH-T, fokx, LRI VEET, BLWD
DTH-Th, FLVEAOEEHRTHD #2125, RNEFMTBELIT
ROXFICE>T\ 5

‘Death being the first from of Life which we have had the power to Con-

template, our entrance here being and Exclusion from comprehension, it is

. . . . 6)
amazing that the fascination of our predicament does not entice us more.

HWOFRTZ DE 2 HFIHHTL T,

7
‘Or our first Creation we are unconscious.’

LB oTW3, Zhir death DL bFHEZH LT3 unconscious ¥ L~
5Z & Th-T, death 23EEZH AL U DT conscious I X5 L\~ 5
ZLTHD. FRAOFA Bryant OIEDOI A BRI FHTIL,

‘I suppose there are depths in every Consciousness, from which we can-
not rescue ourselves—to which none can go with us—which represent to us

8)
Mortally—the Adventure of Death—
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BT 5.

2 RbEAT D BEOFRCR TR b b O TH %A, death %l
LUCthaaht s e\ ) = &, death HEO—HEEZ 5 RIL TR~
PR LT3 1860 ERFEOFT TR RAON DD THD. 1862
SEDVERIC “1 read my sentence—steadily ” (Poem No. 412) 2T
RERTWBIL, death #Ek5B &\ 5 & L IEDORROHE—FN LD
Th-to:

... she, and Death, acquainted—
Meet tranquilly, as friends—

Salute, and pass, without a Hint—
And there, the Matter ends— (11. 11-14)

death 20X 2T 5L b, death (X “a novel Agony” (L 10)
I 7 b, BEROLIEFD extremity 12 THEL T30 TH 2.

Dickinson 0zt CREbH A S DOD—D> “ After great pain, a for-
mal feeling comes——” (Poem No. 341) oo LT Y EE R
sTAh 5. iUk, HomTHz b ARORREYEM L LT, soul O
death %3572 ot-b D THD. WHHBZOFTEL I T2 L = HiL,
death DL L% OBMLERIZOWTTH D, THIRL THEED
B TIT /L, “the state of numbness” D TH 2. AL CE D 4&fE
FEIAL, LRFEMan e Aiiz<E5.

After great pain, a formal feeling comes—
The Nerves sit ceremonious, like Tombs—
The stiff Heart questions was it He, that bore,

And Yesterday, or Centuries before?

The Feet, mechanical, go round—
Of Ground, or Air, or Ought—
A Wooden way
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Regardless grown,

A Quartz contentment, like a stone—

This is a Hour of Lead—
Remembered, if outlived,
As Freezing persons, recollect the Snow—

First—Chill—then Stupor—then the letting go—

FEREE, BIRL <, death (XREIILTE L A Cldie CREMRIRE L
HZTHDHLWS LT, ZHIFHO-THTHLMZEIRTHDHETS
ThB. E, SOMIHENERBAED TIv50, 2aFFvHECEL
HI5E, TRALITTRTARNELLAENTH > THEGDRWE DIT
IARFOTHEHAORZ CREIN UL, 20k, ThbLTHEDESR
1%, Richard Chase 2384L T\ % X 512, MERICR A O ZIITRER S
NI BIRI, BOONEINESTHB Nerves” & RTOPMITE
%@ “Tombs” ¥ ® function {3, FHETHEMN: image 52 5708
DEDTINEVWS ZEThHD. i/ h ¥, “The Nerves sit cere-
monious, like Tombs—” 2\+5 “Nerves” %, “The stiff Heart” &
W5 “Heart” %, 412 kinaesthetic 7 image %5 % 27 HThB.
[RIF® kinaesthetic 7¢ image [Ifhod> "3z 4 HH9%— “The Feet ...
go round ... A Wooden way” ¥, TGO @z 5 ABOREET “First
—Chill—then Stupor—then the letting go—" ¢ EE XN T%. & D
Foho image ThHhAMRZ DA &5 image IR HRHE LT
HAubhicdoTin, “stiffness” 7cFH L “lifeless” 7B H 2 - T
Rt 7e “ great pain” OHEDONHEKBONE R RILT 5 7odicffibh T
WBEDTHB.

B “Tombs” DERIE, FTOLIONETHDBEN5 T &b,
“deadness ” Bl “lifelessness” X435 Z &, WOUT “stiffness” 2\ 5
CLEBEROBEBEZRTHD. X, = stiff A image (¥, “ The Nerves
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sit ceremonious” ¥ \»3 formality L#&E0N0X, FIZE=FTHD “stiff
Heart” rBI#A 73R T3,

BETE, BIEREVCADOET, Lad, BAOBIFRIEHN T
HEVH ZERBRORTN D, FENEDH > TH, ZOFENIBRA 7
DIZEFDITNEDOTHY, H—ED “Nerves” DI, —BEOGEXMN
BT LT E RV, LT, “A Quartz contentment ” @ “ Quartz”
TR DR TLEGE DO TH LA D, stiff 7 lifeless 7¢ image DR
FIZBED TS, ZORZIARL “a formal feeling” X Uch e D
BHOBERISEL - TwB I L eELTOCHERICHE LD THS .
sT, ZZEbRTV5 “the Hour of Lead” 1o\ % A D W R
2R HAL T 5.

BREOHEZBIZAY, g NEHFLVRESI LD TRRINS.
ZTHIEFEOFTHEZHAME VI ERTHE. TORKEAELT, HL A
L HE ORI EREDOREL D death DIREETORBM~EFRTS -

Remember, if outlived,
As Freezing persons, recollect the Snow—

First—Chill—then Stupor—then the letting go—

BB RO TER S e a 0 stiff 7o lifeless 7EH L, =D
AR, BRL—oiid EFb - 52 bh T b, 22 TO
I ESEOED AR 5T, rhyme scheme DE T3, X, meter OLT
P (3D pentameter 75, D variation AT, =KL
¢ pentameter 2% ¥ %) THHEHLRIA.

ZD X5 “great pain” DOERITKLZABFEREF “a novel Agony”
TH\E#E 2 5 Y 517 » 7= Dickinson (%, B4HEDET Poem No. 536

% “ The privilege to die” 2522 %575

Th Heart asks Pleasure—first—
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And then—Excuse from Pain—
And then—those little Anodynes
That deaden suffering—

And then—to go to sleep—
And then—if it should be
The will of it’s Inquisitor

The privilege to die—

E#Es % 2%, Poem No. 561 “I measure every Grief I meet” %
Poem No. 640 “1 cannot live with You—" 7z ¥ d b5, Dickin-
son 1% death ML ARLLAE S HMZHF LS, 2 -T HZTO
B LIXHOEEDT LI L THD, death I ZLARMD life 355D &%
2%, it “lifeindeath” 2\~3E 2 ThHAHA, E¥0DX5 R TRME
g ey “lifedin-death” KU T 50 MF LT TR b0,

Z =T, FE Dickinson OFFOH THEEAER THLA TV AN
MOEEOHI D, ZOFHELMD SIF, “lifein-death” OBMOEL
&L TR,

H—BHCHY BIFBEEL “Grace” THD. KaOKH O T,
.11 Dickinson 2334k DFFE L 72 Puritans 23R - cllix s o T 5 2
rRER L. LaL, E0brE-T, ik orthodox Puritan TH
5 LE 5 b Titirts. Allen Tate ®F ¥ “...in Emily Dickinson the
Puritan world is no longer self-contained, it is no longer complete; her sensibility
exceeds its dimensions. She has trimmed down its supernatural proportions;
it has become a commentary upon i wddBH X5, 4 Dickinsonian
Puritan Th o7z, +2 T, “Grace” :\»35 SICBL ¢, Dickinson &
Puritanism O¥EEL ML TE 2 olF ik bisi.

Perry Miller % Puritanism T® “Grace” ZFHBEL T, ROXI T
BoTnb:
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For the orthodox Puritan there was no way out except to keep the two
activities of God, providence and regeneration, on separate planes. God
diffuses Himself through space to create and sustain the world, but there is

a second emanation, over and above the original one, which is grace.

M ARV NEE %, £1L T grace il L TAMBD violence %L &%
58D ChD. HMOFDfTAIE, Miler DEIETE 21T, “a holy kind
of violence” TH b, L hit act of communion 72D THh%.

Dickinson VXY BEENIEL, MHE LB grace TAMORK
BORE - LHENREROBHIZEbIh 53D TH Y, Zhd redemp-
tive status M T2LDTH D L HE L T 5.

1862 sEDOYES: Poem No. 359 “I gain it so—"” X\~ 3 55T, grace A%
ROXSZLTHELRIEEE> T 5

I gain it so—

By Climbing slow—

By Catching at the Twings that grow
Between the Bliss—and me— (11. 1-4)

L T HIEBHRRREBIC IR TS T % grace TH % :

Look, how I clutch it

Lest it fall—

And I a Pauper go—

Unfitted by a instant’s Grace

For the Contented—Beggar’s face

1 wore—an hour ago— (11. 10-15)

DX B L CHE grace 1k, BA5EE1L, “God” XX “Force”™
WA BECBIRTLII LI HRELDOTHS

Could dimly recollect a Grace—
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I think, they call it “ God ”—
Renowned to ease Extremity—

When Formula, had failed— (Poem No. 293, St. 4) (1861 &E/E)

(%2%, ;B version TILEHFE—FTHD “Grace” i1 “Force” 17t » Th>

P BEMNE L D grace XBABEMBFEDO L b D THENRADIC
iz, Dickinson @ X< {#35 “Ecstasy” & “Noon” k\»35 BEEEx G
LTAHXLS.

Charles Anderson (3% ®3% Emily Dickinson’s Poetry Ow-C, Dic-
kinson OFHEO—FEBIHL TWB. FhiE, “I find ecstasy in living
—the mere sense of living is joy enough.li) LW = THB., T
E5 “living” %1t “the life of the mind and the emotion” &35 &
WThHBD. WHIOFTIEL, 0 X)REEERRT 570D, TORHR
DEAHE - T, CHHIEO anguish b RlT TR b 2 E - T
%

For each extatic instant

We must an anguish pay

In keen and quivering ratio

To the extasy. (Poem No. 125, St. 1) (1859 Z£1F)

Mz, BIEOSERLE D T, GO0 bRED, &dEBoithickis,
death ® ecstasy R U T\ 5 &\ 5 Dickinson OBZES AT 2HT T
$%:

A Wounded Deer—leaps highest—
I've heard the Hunter tell—

*Tis but the Extasy of death—
And then the Brake is still!
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The Smitten Rock that gushes!
The trampled Steel that springs!
A Cheek is always redder

Just where the Hectic stings!

Mirth is the Mail of Anguish—

In which it Cautious Arm,

Lest anybody spy the blood

And “you’re hurt” exclaim! (Poem No. 165) (1860 %)

Dickinson #4125 L T renunciation OBEZAES L5 0k 5 &,
ecstasy &Y D 7o Rall bR agony 1Y, MOBNCIRE S 75 &
WL IERLTTL

To put this World down, like a Bundle—
And walk steady, away,

Requires Energy—possibly Agony—

’Tis the Scarlet way

Trodden with straight renunciation

By the Son of God— (Poem No. 527, 11. 1-6) (1862 4£fk)

Ho#DES renunciate L7zd DIk - TiE, $ZCEU D ecstasy 13,
7otz agony T - BRICERUBIDTH - Th, Fhid “Heavenly
Hurt” =%, “imperial affliction” (Poem No. 258 “ There’s a certain
Slant of light” OO EZE) &L LIS,
% 1L, ecstasy ¥ grace #Z} A55& BB CTH 2 & Dickinson 1%
i
Mine—by the Right of the White Election!

Mine—by the Royal Seal!
Mine—by the Sign in the Scarlet prison—
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Bars—cannot conceal !

Mine—here—in Vision—and in Veto!
Mine—by the Grave’s Repeal—
Titled—Confirmed—

Delirious Charter !
Mine—long as Ages steal! (Poem No. 528) (1862 FF4E)

Dickinson 7% ecstasy & \»3ETE RS L3530k, LHFL LB
8% D, B b DOHTIXIe L, BRECOWTHFE > T b, “Title
divine—is mine” (Poem No. 1072, 1862 ££fE) & \>5 55 Tit, ecstasy
N5 T BRI O LR EMNLd D & D marriage 12> TW 5.,
BLIREDHER L VS BERNAR S DETEL, marriage 125 % F0 8
PEEHEA TS,

God sends us Women—
When you—hold—Garnet to Garnet—
Gold—to Gold—

Born—Bridalled—Shrouded—
In a Day— (11.7-11)

ST LHEOFFL 5 5 “Royal ” marriage OHTE D /TR D ecstasy
Thb.

Dickinson DB DNTOE 2L, AMAHLLZ: 2 + 0 redemp-
ton IZ OV TR LD LN T B LIS LD TH D, HEHLH L&D
HBHLEIATZRME NI ecstasy 1E, 25D ecstasy & LT, BRI~
252 % & Z A0 “imperial affliction ” 15 ET 5 4 D Th D, LD
FDICET—ROWHT, et Heavenly Hurt” =841, “Seal
Despair” Th%. Lal, ThANELRHIUL, FOBECHS HICRs e
W, FEARIRYR “look "——&ANUA E T D F OHEE R D AVIED
B O T E DO PR, FRIIHEL B B T L OHSER L ecstasy T
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bbb

There’s a certain Slant of light,
Winter Afternoons—

That oppresses, like the Heft
Of Cathedral Tunes—

Heavenly Hurt, it gives us—
We can find no scar,
But internal difference,

‘Where the Meanings, are—

None may teach it—Any—
*Tis the Seal Despair—
An imperial affliction

Sent us of the Air—

When it comes, the Landscape listens—
Shadows—hold their breath—

When it goes, ’tis like the Distance

On the look of Death— (Poem No. 258)

W, STEE X RMEOREL S EKRTD

I died for Beauty—but was scarce
Adjusted in the Tomb
When One who died for Truth, was lain

In an adjoining Room—

He questioned softly “ Why I failed”?
“For Beauty”, I replied—

«“ And I—for Truth—Themself are One—
We Brethren, are”, He said—
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And so, as Kinsmen, met a Night—

We talked between the Rooms—

Until the Moss had reached our lips—

And covered up—our names— (Poem No. 449) (1866 4:%)

KER, EONCHShBIdIE R X AR 5 8 OISR %
death—*ZIF A el T b, %o redemption ¥, Fh &%)
DRDZRBELRIEEL R WVE LIRS L5 D0LMNET5 -
LDHKRLEDTHB. ZLT, ThEZFANBEENC Dickinson |
BUDSRE R DIREL BT 2. H070DIcBnniy, e s - T,
ANHBHBEDIDIEFRD LR L THD. & IR, Wflids s 7Ty
TR D DI L% ecstasy &\ 35 A TE—BL T3 DTHABH.

D X5 7edkEE % Dickinson (% “Noon” X \+5 SIETTHEREL Tis
5. CHABBEZFHICED BIF2ETHS.

Noon &5 FEIME K OFFClEHLR T 5, ecstasy & [ U Mz (i
HDhOIGELS D7, KL, BEOBMIMKELT, timeless 7 eternity
LW FHL L cyele 238 % BRELLIEIA X T4 D THB. Wil “noon”
&5 BFRL “in the noon of one’s life” o<, “the highest point
or culmination ; time of greatest power, brilliance, etc.” OEER TFi>
NDH L5, ZHUXRL T Dickinson $5 DR TILA LAY, Bl b
“noon” % key word ¥ L TffF- T\ CEREATME Y B Th A 5.

F4 noon PVHHIT ecstasy A X T L DR EL 5

A something in a summer’s noon—
A depth—an Azure—a perfume—
Transcending extasy. (Poem No. 122, St. 2)

Poem No. 287 “ A Clock stopped— > (1861 4EFE) 124 % noon i,
time cycle 7% timeless cycle NADLTHOEM LY T LD Th D, iy
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HIslr, EbbHbDODORME LTiiph T aiEHE, Afofmi®E
3. L»L, “Dial life” 0% - 7cBHEICIL, BERABCRPTLE
32, AOoEICE TS “ Degreeless Noon” AL AT

A Clock stopped—

Not the Mantel’s—

Geneva’s farthest skill

Cant put the puppet bowing—
That just now dangled still—

An awe came on the Trinket!
The Figures hunched, with pain—
Then quivered out of Decimals—

Into Degreeless Noon— (Sts. 1 & 2)

%, Poem No. 1068 “Further in Summer than the Birds” Zfliz & h
W, EHOTEICEIAEL, TORBXRILD BEL. ZOFEDD
noon k3 ETHEHLIND L DI, timeless 7% ERTh b, Lhikgrace
% jmmortality XA L DD THS :

No Ordinance be seen
So gradual the Grace
A pensive Custom it becomes

Enlarging Loneliness.

Antiquest felt at Noon
‘When August burning low
Arise this spectral Canticle

Repose to typify

Remit as yet no Grace
No Furrow on the Glow

Yet a Druidic Difference
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Enhances Nature now (Sts. 2-4) (1864 “E¢p)

Z DX 51T noon HRYT BRFHA L TR h B IO SIS
%% D%, Dickinson (X death %% 7ok T AICRDI. ZDZ i,
“It was not Death, for I stood up” (Poem No. 510, 1862 EAE) D
—HETINDHLIHTHS:

It was not Death, for I stood up,

And all the Dead, lie down—

It was not Night, for all the Bells

Put out their Tongues, for Noon.

PAED X 51z, grace Bii3 ecstasy % noon ‘CHEbhIh b oI, AR
b0, £HBb0N, ERRDLD, EEREHRLCL OIS FHEAD
FSfIHY communion * X3+4DTHB. #T, HAD grace i¥, “life-
after-death” IZ D ZJREHIKS $ D Th 5. = 212 Dickinson DT
U7z immortality OFRR AR AL -2 H L AR5 LSk,

B2 Dickinson X< 735 immortality U35 & 2 BRI T
W, L DROTER—r Bic o7z 187447 AiE\ 7= Thomas Hig-
ginson SEDOFEMT, TOFENFTRIN TS ¢

... When a few years old—I was taken to a Funeral which I now know
was of peculiar distress, and the Clergyman asked “Is the Arm of the Lord
shortened that it cannot save ?”

He italicized the “cannot.” I mistook the accept for a doubt of Immor-
tality—and not daring to ask, it besets me still, though we know that the
mind of the Heart must live if it’s clerical part do not. Would you explain
it to me?

14)
I was told you were once a Clergyman....

LU 235, i < A5 immortality 122\ TEIL 28 - CUsFn
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it g, FORMAMET SO 1862 EH D TH B, Poem No. 406
(“ Some—Work for Immortality”) % Poem No. 463 (“I live with
Him—TI see His face”) (Gt 18624EDFEH) TiY immortality (XRHH
LOBBRTHESNLR TS

Some—Work for Immortality—
The Chiefer part, for Time—
He—Compensates—immediately—

The former—Checks—on Fame—

Slow Gold—but Everlasting—
The Bullion of Today—

Contrasted with the Currency
Of Immortality— (Poem No. 406, Sts. 1 & 2)

I live with Him—I hear His Voice—
I stand alive—Today—
To witness to the Certainty

Of Immortality—

Taught Me—by Time—the lower Way—

Conviction—Every day—

That Life like This—is stopless—

Be Judgment—what it may— (Poem No. 463, Sts. 3 & 4)

Poem No. 615 “Our Journey had advanced” (1862 4EfF) Tili~b
AT\ % immortality it orthodox 7¢3 D TH W, Charles Anderson
BFERDLHSECE S :

She is careful to define the absolute cleavage between the certainty of life
14)
on earth and man’s dream about what lies beyond the grave....

death # HIZ LT3, &5 Dickinson {1 FhEZHL LD ENEL D
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D rBpvs. 8k, Poem No. 287 “ A Clock stopped—” Tit “De-
greeless Noon” 124 % death @ time % “ Decades of Arrogance” &
Bolek iz ridinlieh, £E0b death ~A5 Z 21k, FENDKR
LD b THDEEL D
Our journey had advanced—
Our feet were almost come

To that odd Fork in Being’s Road—
Eternity—by Term—

Our pace took™sudden awe—
Our feet—reluctant—led—
Before—were Cities—but Between—

The Forest of the Dead—

Retreat—was out of Hope—

Behihd—a Sealed Route—

Eternity’s White Flag—Before—

And God—at every Fate— (Poem No. 615)

AMEBBE TSI LREETH L. LrL, BHTEXTHTHEAT
VLD EERITAMICE—X, EHTHARMETHELERL hxD
PDbHLH. BEOELNILEMER D dedication TH b, BUL, =
DEFECHA BT BEBRLLERL 2 5. EX RS HROEIYE O L
#B|HL 7z Poem No. 463 “I live with Him—1I see His«face”; ¥\ >3
FEOELD “He” 1X Muse THH5H5 L, X, FThRBEATE, ik
MTTHHESH5. L, HIXRZR\ 208 “He” LFFARER
BIL0THY, HPOLRLORBCBI NS Z L%, FHITBHECIIR
BEHIRe Wb D TH B2, Dickinson [IHEEL TV 5. & 505 HEodk
B, H&2, “No Wedlock—granted Me—” (St. 2, 1. 4) 5T
WD LR, LR TIIRAERBTIIAELENLDOTHS.
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Poem No.615 “ Our journey had advanced” @R %#1<, Dickinson
2331% death OYEFRS % Tl ¥, death DDA WARL 722, FICE
QAL L DR D Aot BB TOBTEDIL I LI, K
BOFEAERT DO TR, MOBEKRE L TOTEITHS. “Being's
Road ” D4ypshigit, B HELHS immortality DEE& L ARED dilemma
AEBHLTHDELETETEOTHEH, TOMEE TETIE HORK
Bl oEind &5 2 k1L, BRic “Sealed Route” ThHaoH. TEL D &
REEIT, REEHHBZLTHE—2ULHERE R TIw HWWREAE D
HThBEIZADZ &, “Eternity’s White Flag” 0 & 2 MO 5 =
L ThB. FRIE BREVS ZEEFFILEBECALIEEENRTS. 2
D BED Z L Tikh 575, MRzl b Bl LA o 1238 Perez
Cowan Dickinson 1258 T 7z 1869 fE D ¥ fr DFAKITITIE, RO X 5 7e—H
NhD

It grieves me that you speak of Death with no pang like that for those we
love, nor any leisure like the ones they leave so closed behind them, but

16)
Dying is a wild Night and a new Road.

DX ICEHL EACROTEMER DT death 25 immortality D#iZED
LB bDOTHHEELLD

Allen Tate NEETEILNTCRERFO—DOTHS LEHETS 1863 F
DOFET “Because I could not stop for Death” (Poem No. 7157)) T,
death % caller it#EA(L X, FED FL leisurely ride 2 —iEIZI L L.
BEOBmHBEOMCHLRIIALTHS :

We paused before a House that seemed
A Swelling of the Ground—
The Roof was scarcely visible—

The Cornice—in the Ground—
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Since then—’tis Centuries—and yet
Feels shorter than the Day
I first surmised the Horses Heads

Were toward Eternity— (Sts. 5 & 6)

WO D FOBUBING, R L TR, i death 0 “civility ”
FRLBLIAND. Wb, death 13484 immortality ORI EHEH
I, L C, Boiit “Eternity” 12[E - Ck », immortality 234
FIADBESTCCHEHOBNHTHS. Fhit, Dickinson OF % Til,
death 23— “free agent 1’?“6‘;%% 12D THD. TOFEYRDZ L0
MR piing, B85 Sthnidh %75, death 23F DFRAE & 1745 ST >3
LT DFIEDEE ) KD TH D &, BrELTH5. Lo
FZHELND X5, death 3fbhEiMELDOTHS. & 2@, Dic
kinson (3#fi& death A BHL T, AMEHARDOORE, 312 AEOE
O, FHIE &L Y BEIMEOR OB A 70 T 5.

Death is a Dialogue between

The Spirit and the Dust.

“ Dissolve ” says Death—The Spirit “Sir

I have another Trust”—

Death doubts it—Argues from the Ground—

The Spirit turns away

Just laying off for evidence

An Overcoat of Clay. (Poem No. 976) (1864 £/

Z DFFTRTCIL, death 13 immortality DEEZO AT SEAIC R AL T
5.

Dickinson 1= vitality %5 % % % ®3% death Th 3 L 512 (cf. Poem
No. 186) X, death ik lifeless 7o~ D vitality ~® “gate way” T
»% X 5 (Poem No. 1445), fi4c® immortality OEILF ) & M
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W BAuE, “the supple Suitor” (Poem No. 1445) ThHHEEZ LY.
1876 £ D E Poem No. 1370 Ti% death % “lonesome Glory” & bhid
LIBT3 (ChEAEORTUIERORN, FC 1884 FOIERICS
S BBhd) Oif, Dickinson 7% death 7355847 .relief R TS
ZEOhbbbnEFLLD.

So give me back to Death—

The Death I never feared

Except that it deprived of thee—
And now, by Life deprived,

In my own Grave I breathe

And estimate it’s size—

It’s size is all that Hell can guess—

And all that Heaven was— (Poem No. 1632) (1884 #21E)

BRI B o WD “ death poem” (XA O, Fiicid Poem No.
1646 “ Why should we hurry — why indeed” @ X 5 7¢ ironical 753
DhHDELTh, BHOZFOFRA it immortality OF 2 THIRLIT
5. James Reeves DHZZL 1-SIfFERIEL VS O & R 1884 B
w&Eh 7z Poem No. 1713% ¥, ¥a4Eo Dickinson OF z CWfoZ &%
I<EHLLT3%:

My life closed twice before its close;
It yet remains to see
If Immortality unveil

A third event to me,

So huge, so hopeless to conceive
As these that twice befel.
Parting is all we know of heaven,

And all we need of hell.
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Dickinson &0 AEDOHE=H, 2L immortality ~DAHATH D &\
SEHICEL CWinEE 2 X 5.
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