
ANALYSIS OF THE POEM THE RED

It may be just sixteen words long, and consist of eight short lines, but â€˜The Red Wheelbarrowâ€™ by William Carlos
Williams has generated more commentary than many longer twentieth-century poems. In this post we offer a short
analysis of Williamsâ€™ poem, which you can read here.

A judgement chamber. The poem presents an ordinary object as the exclusive image. The cushions the same. I
could touch The open vein in it, the crusted gleam. He seems to be in the backyard of his house. But generally
and symbolically it means much more. Everything you painted you painted white Then splashed it with roses,
defeated it, Leaned over it, dripping roses, Weeping roses, and more roses, Then sometimes, among them, a
little blue bird. When you had your way finally Our room was red. Certainly, it is a true red, a red that is vivid
and stands out in the view independently. The poem draws our attention to several things, but all the time with
the utmost attention possible. This first stanza is meditative; the farmer suddenly becomes thoughtful when he
realizes that an ordinary object is practically so important, and probably that he has never realized it. Williams
is intimating that this piece of equipment is relied upon often. Only the bookshelves escaped into whiteness. If
not red, then white. A Christian reader may interpret the red as the blood of Christ and the white as related to
the white of sacredness. The poem is remarkable in its poetic technique of creating a meditative poem out of a
simple prosaic sentence. The reader is left with a rustic picture that is seen as sacred. Williams Though it is
deceptively simple, it is actually rich and multiple in meaning. The concept of "no ideas but in things" means
that all ideas are dependent upon the concrete things that we directly observe; in this case the whole idea of
'theme' or any abstract concept thereof "depends" so much on the actual 'thing', the wheelbarrow. He has. The
poem can be taken to illustrate many of the features of modern American poetry. This wheelbarrow has
indubitably been used to help carry the corn crop in from the field, bring feed to the chickens, or any of the
other innumerable and essential tasks that a poor family farm relies on being fulfilled. This new vision of the
image is what Williams is aiming for. It basically releases us from the expectations that good poetry must be
difficult to understand or that it must be written in a language removed from everyday speech. Perhaps this
man is sitting on his porch looking out upon his land. Then, a series of other questions can be asked about its
basic imaginative situation in order to understand the simple paraphrasable meaning of the poem. First, as with
any poem it is necessary to guess who this persona not the poet is. With this in mind, what exactly is the
author sharing with the reader? In conclusion, Williams expresses to the reader the pride in which the
wheelbarrow is viewed. The poem is at first sight puzzling, but if the reader knows the basic techniques and
tact for exploring the poetic situation and meaning, it is not so. Red probably suggests things like life, blood,
courage and zeal that are a part of what the farmer sustains and supports. The word "glazed" evokes another
painterly image just as the reader is beginning to notice the wheelbarrow through a closer perspective; the rain
transforms it as well, giving it a newer fresher look. Kingfisher blue silks from San Francisco Folded your
pregnancy Blue was your kindly spirit â€” not a ghoul But electrified, a guardian, thoughtful. Conceivably, he
has dedicated this piece of his short poem to emphasize the color he has introduced. The meaning of this poem
may in fact seem so transparent because of its sheer simplicity. In signing off, Hughes depicts blue as a jewel,
precious with the right to be treasured, with disastrous consequences should it be lost. Blue was better for you.
Was it red-ochre, for warming the dead? While the sense is ordinary and a perhaps typically American, we are
urged to see it in a new light. The wheel could be the symbol of life process , progress, passage of time and
life, and so on. There need be no hidden meaning, though one is free to see it; but one should not overlook the
simple beauty of the poem as that of the simple wheelbarrow.


