
A REVIEW OF THE POEM MENDING WALL BY ROBERT FROST

In depth analysis of Mending Wall, a blank verse poem about territorial rights, barriers and how we communicate with
each other. Frost's poem.

The gaps I mean, From lines 1 to 9, the narrator says that there is something mysterious in the nature that does
not want walls. Let us know! We keep the wall between us as we go. I see him there Bringing a stone grasped
firmly by the top In each hand, like an old-stone savage armed. The speaker now firmly believes that the
neighbour is living in darkness. The work of hunters is another thing: I have come after them and made repair
Where they have left not one stone on a stone, But they would have the rabbit out of hiding, To please the
yelping dogs. The 'I' of the poem is unconventional in his thinking and in his discourse; his neighbor is a
person who stubbornly takes for granted that anything which his father has thought and said must be a final
fact. Despite the need for such a barrier, the opening line - Something there is that doesn't love a wall, -
implies that the idea of a wall isn't that straightforward. Isn't it Where there are cows? Internal rhymes, too, are
subtle, slanted, and conceivably coincidental. Though the narrator comes together with his neighbor to repair
the wall, he regards it an act of stupidity. The reader analyses, philosophizes and dives deep to search for a
definite conclusion that he is unable to find. But immediately when the narrator changes his opinion and feels
that it is not the work of elves rather some kind of power in nature, I feel relieved as the narrator is finally
talking sense. In the coming lines the speaker tries to convince his neighbour the other way and nearly accuses
him of being a believer of antiquated, old traditions. He says man makes many walls, but they all get damaged
and destroyed either by nature or by the hunters who search for rabbits for their hungry dogs. The speaker
does not see the reason for the wall and shares his disbelief in the wall with his neighbor. The narrator is
skeptical of this tradition, unable to understand the need for a wall when there is no livestock to be contained
on the property, only apples and pine trees. The speaker in the poem is a progressive individual who starts to
question the need for such a wall in the first place. The speaker also argues that nature does not like such walls
between men. We keep the wall between us as we go. Moreover, there is no use of fancy words in the poem.
The speaker further says the crumbling of the wall due to the natural activity makes gaps where the two
neighbours can pass through easily. They find that some of these boulders look like loaves of bread, some are
round as balls. Here are some ways our essay examples library can help you with your assignment: Brainstorm
a strong, interesting topic Learn what works and what doesn't from the reader's perspective. Sisyphus, you
may recall, is the figure in Greek mythology condemned perpetually to push a boulder up a hill, only to have
the boulder roll down again. The argument between the two neighbors signifies the conflict between tradition
and modernity. Which person, then, is the real wall-builder? What hooks you? These basic accents, fitted into
the variable structure of the line and of the stanza, offer an underlying foundation for words and phrases. In the
brief argument which follows, the narrator teases his neighbor about this situation; but the neighbor repeats an
old motto which he has thoughtlessly accepted. We wear our fingers rough with handling them.


