Shooting Stars	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Ironic – shooting stars is supposed to be goodluck, while shooting actually represents NAZIS SHOOTINGCarla Frias

Carol Ann Duffy	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Audience: people interested on literatura, Carol Ann Duffy’s poems, effects of war on a community
After I no longer speak they break our fingers                                     1	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Metaphor: describes the pain,  consequences, impacts of not speaking through a more extreme way for readers to understand the emotions

Theme: the violence over dominance by the authority 
to salvage my wedding ring. Rebecca Rachel Ruth	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Symbolism: representing the decaying love	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Mood: a relatable topic to others, resemble  the pain and suffer that others had been thorough as if the writer hoplessly knew she/he can’t change the situation
Aaron Emmanuel David, stars on all our brows
beneath the gaze of men with guns. Mourn for the daughters,	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Imagery: imaging the setting reffered in the point	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Polysindeton: used for description
upright as statues, brave. You would not look at me.                               5
You waited for the bullet. Fell. I say, Remember.	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Tone: hopeless, depressed, 	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Repetition: shows resemblance, reminisce 

Mood: nostalgic
Remember these appalling days which make the world
Forever bad. One saw I was alive. Loosened
his belt. My bowels opened in a ragged gape of fear.	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: imagery: as their eyes open, the truth is revealed	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Personification/symbolism: the fear represented in the eyes representing the emotions felt
Between the gap of corpses I could see a child.                                     10	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: symbolism: how deep inside, she is a child being treated unfair. How the fear should seen by those gazin eyes should be silent because of the lack of authority
The soldiers laughed. Only a matter of days separate	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Context: War, soldiers, guns, fight, inhumanity, mean towards others, the use of authority 
this from acts of torture now. They shot her in the eye.	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Hyperbole: the exaggeration of  feelings, torture, represented through feelings and emotions	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Theme: the life of a child exterminated by such details which cause an overall act of fear and deception
How would you prepare to die, on a perfect April evening	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Rhetorical question – reveals sadness, confusion,
with young men gossiping and smoking by the graves?
My bare feet felt the earth and urine trickled                                      15
Down my legs until I heard the click. Not yet. A trick.	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Theme: the vulnerability	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Onomatopeya: the sound of the pistol ready to be shot
After immense suffering someone takes tea on the lawn.	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: anaphora: word is repeated three times to emphasis the cause and effects  of the war as well as represent historical conext and their effects on society
After the terrible moans a boy washes his uniform.
After the history lesson children run to their toys the world	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Personification: the world turning in its sleep allows an undrstanidng on how the world adapts to the childs viewpoints fullfiling its confort zone
turns in its sleep the spades shovel soil Sara Ezra …                    20	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Alliteration: showing how, due to the high mortality rate, the death is hidden in the past 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Sister, if seas part us, do you not consider me?	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Historical context: the holocaust made relocation of people varying in concentration camps
Tell them I sang the ancient psalms at dusk
inside the wire and strong men wept. Turn thee	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: One big stanza with long and shorts sentences to represent the rambling of ideas 
unto me with mercy, for I am desolate and lost.          	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Mood: devastated, unequality becomes hopeless, she feels lost by inhumanity and mistreat of the Nazis	Comment by Sonia Dominguez: Theme: the inner debate of defining emotions based on the complexity of the situation
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