Mrs. Lazarus

I had grieved. I had wept for a night and a day	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Anaphora:  by starting two sentences with the same word the author is portraying the undesirable feelings of pain that is being felt. The way her emotions took over control of her way of thinking and the impact it had on her
over my loss, ripped the cloth I was married in
from my breasts, howled, shrieked, clawed	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Polysyndeton: show the impact that the death of the person he loved had on her through such extreme reactions that she felt all over her body
at the burial stones until my hands bled, retched	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Exaggeration: the reaction towards the death of someone she loves has caused her to look at things in a more negative way in which described by overemphasizing the physical as well as emotional impacts
his name over and over again, dead, dead.	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Repetition: the empowering thoughts of the constant reminder that he is dead; the mind full of ideas, thoughts and feelings

Tone: anxious: can not seem to accept reality and the events that are occuring

Gone home. Gutted the place. Slept in a single cot,	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Structure: cut sentences to represented the agony being felt.
widow, one empty glove, white femur	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Metaphore: the death of his lover had caused emptiness, a piece of her missing
in the dust, half. Stuffed dark suits
into black bags, shuffled in a dead man's shoes,	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Imagery: allow imagination to visualize the way the dead man has been dressed for the funeral 
noosed the double knot of a tie around my bare neck,

gaunt nun in the mirror, touching herself. I learnt	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Theme: the absense of love through the death of a belover causes the solitary and depressive thoughts
the Stations of Bereavement, the icon of my face	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Allusion: referring to the artisitc deciption of death of Jesusan
; allowing the expression of sadness to be portrayed through a description of typical Christian element 	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Tone: depressed, sad
in each bleak frame; but all those months
he was going away from me, dwindling
to the shrunk size of a snapshot, going,

going. Till his name was no longer a certain spell	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Symbolism: how the spell represent the enhancing and loving face that the men once had 
for his face. The last hair on his head	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Mood: hopeless – even his last piece of hair gone representing her downhearted emotion
floated out from a book. His scent went from the house.
The will was read. See, he was vanishing
to the small zero held by the gold of my ring.	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Purpose: to expose the emotions that a wife has to deal with when your husband passes away; 

Then he was gone. Then he was legend, language;
my arm on the arm of the schoolteacher-the shock
of a man's strength under the sleeve of his coat-	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Metaphor: expressing how a mans strength to survive and keep on living has been forever hidden and disappear (expressed by saying under the sleeve)
along the hedgerows. But I was faithful
for as long as it took. Until he was memory.	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Symbolism: the man became a simple reality of memory to be used to remember him. He was no longer a man, but an idea of what he used to be when he was alive.

So I could stand that evening in the field
in a shawl of fine air, healed, able	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Personification: the air was so strong that it was wrapped around a shawl. This allows the represenation of the air as a feeling of loneliness which has been wrapped around her because of such solitude. The only thing left is the cold wind around her, not his arms.
to watch the edge of the moon occur to the sky
and a hare thump from a hedge; then notice	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Onomatopeya: the strong wind hitting against her to repreent the pain and loneliness that she is feeling. How she is standing alone above the moon listening to the wind thinking about life in a very depressed way 
the village men running towards me, shouting,

behind them the women and children, barking dogs,
and I knew. I knew by the sly light	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Theme: the realization of the death of a loved one and the ambivalence feelings to deal with such sitation impact you as a person and make you become aware of the value of that special one.
on the blacksmith's face, the shrill eyes
of the barmaid, the sudden hands bearing me
into the hot tang of the crowd parting before me.	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Mood: the character seems lost; her emotions have made her loose herself from reality making her forget about her surroundings and get 'eaten' by her sentiments

He lived. I saw the horror on his face.
I heard his mother's crazy song. I breathed	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Tone: nostalgic – he won’t stop thinking of him, even his smell reminsices 
his stench; my bridegroom in his rotting shroud,
moist and dishevelled from the grave's slack chew,
croaking his cuckold name, disinherited, out of his time. 	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: 4 stanzas with  no rhyme. sentences include lots of commas to expose ambivalence feelings	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: The audience of this poem is those interested in literature, Carol Duffy’s poem or those who are dealing with the same feeling wanting to relate to others
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