	Below are two Emily Dickinson poems for you to discuss in your groups.  Please follow the same directions that were given for the Whitman poems.  Please note that Dickinson did not title her poems, so you may skip the Title portion of the analysis. 

There’s a certain Slant of light,
	  

	by Emily Dickinson 

	

	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 – 
	

	The Brain—is wider than the Sky 


	

	 

by Emily Dickinson
The Brain—is wider than the Sky—
For—put them side by side—
The one the other will contain
With ease—and You—beside—

The Brain is deeper than the sea—
For—hold them—Blue to Blue—
The one the other will absorb—
As Sponges—Buckets—do—

The Brain is just the weight of God—
For—Heft them—Pound for Pound—
And they will differ—if they do—
As Syllable from Sound— 

	


