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WORKSHEET- VI 
PERiOp I 

1he paetess was go~ng to fhe Coch~n afr port.Hler 

motherbad Come to see her j 
1 

2The poet's mothe loaked achen ike a_corpseIhe pcetlelt 
Sad and there waa pain ~o her real
zation Be she 

eard she _vMoLld_ ose her mother 

3The poet ess relatedber motbera aPpearance n that q_ 

8 Corpse a9she wae_ob ad she_lockei cloce to death. 

The poet_realÉzei with pain the Jear eparaton 
and a 9ence helplesanece at her inabéIEty to do 

anythig Lorher mather 

6The realizateon_ Mlas paint ul_ becaus e the poet wac 

3 che Can't do helplees crher mothere coditicn 

anythe or her mctheer 

Thepoet put that thaught away becauce che 

ot dctraætd rcm driving the car by thênking about 

her mnother 'e mpendeng death. 



Data 

C) Paga 

he poet watches young trees speaing päst them; 

happy chéldren sre mevingOul theër homes 
Cheer lly. heypresent an Tmage oflEe ,dynanm 
and Sctivity 

hey 

2 Ihe poetesc had contrastal the 'dozfng mother wth 

epélli ng_c ché kren and the ashen' and corpae-ltke 
ace contasted _wi th you trees 'eprëntrg outs
de. 

PERIOD 2 

1Jhe mother was old _and lack.ec Ashen ike ä Carpse 

2 Thewan and pale descr?bes the ace a the 
mother,nmpacig to a ladte winters mcon. 

5 n n this eimilYe, the pcet compares the mcther s 
pale and wither ed ace weth the winter s mcon. 

Ihe moon Seems to lose its br éghtneos n lhe 
winter A yeld behercd Jo dhd mt co e 
he mother, cover ed w
th be dldage. 

er Tbe pcet compres mother to a late winters 

moon es ts breghtrece behErd the 

ace is 

moon aS the 

En w�nter dnd her other9 odin 

cover fng her l2le 



5The old amiliar Bche' Lejera to the adony ad patn 

separaiionrom her mather that he poet telt En 
her childhoad, Bo che fearal that she might lose 

her motber- 

6 be poeta Ache rehurned at the _a
rport when_ ahe 

looked at her motheras a@eing_ 4ae iled ar-th 
Wrinkles She lelt helpless at her metberg _Cordi ion- 

Separatêao rom her mther was atoublecome äd 

heartet thau@ht At the airportshe lockat ber 

Motherspale, wan,and weak appearanoe uh
ch remidca 

her ber cheldbccdea 

& he poet knew her motherwäe ako wate the säme.. 

Yet to encaura@e herto eae a bope io her mèd,the 

poet promëse aucile reunëan 
n the uture 

Tha poet's repeatal gm~le ceemed cut place o a 

way e che had Da reacn to Cmile at lhe time 

Sepälaecn tcom neratd mather 


