
DEATH BE NOT PROUD

Death, be not proud, though some have called thee.

Originally published on The Epoch Times. Long live the King! Death is not even a scavenger, but a frustrated
element pushed to the limit, expected to do the bidding of the common folk and the ruling elite, the final
weapon which man overcomes even in being overcome. The poem foreshadows the realistic presentation of
the death and also firmly believes in eternal life after death. What a wicked end, the poet has mocked, derided,
denounced, and diminished death into a cruel joke, a maxim which maximizes the power of the man reborn,
trusting in a higher power to infuse him with eternal life, forever inoculating him from the subtleties of war,
poison, and sickness all. Here is the analysis of some of the poetic devices used in this poem. Our experienced
writers have been analyzing poetry since they were college students, and they enjoy doing it. The analysis of
some of the literary devices is given below. The poem is recited in its entirety by Kenneth Branagh at the end
of Episode 4 of the BBC series Fortunes of War , following the death of one the main characters. Charles M.
The division of the sonnet reflects the Shakespearian structure, whereas the rhyme scheme shows the structure
of Petrarchan sonnet. Instead, he calls it a poor fellow without having free will. Let others freeze with angling
reeds, And cut their legges, with shells and weeds, Or treacherously poore fish beset, With strangling snare, or
windowie net: Let coarse bold hands, from slimy nest The bedded fish in banks out-wrest, Or curious traitors,
sleavesilke flies Bewitch poore fishes wandring eyes. Pseudonyms are discouraged. John Donne. Death is
further impoverished, ruined, left desolate. Man in eternal life witnesses death succumbing to himself. John
Donne At the round earth's imagined corners Holy Sonnet 7 At the round earth's imagined corners, blow Your
trumpets, angels, and arise, arise From death, you numberless infinities Of souls, and to your scattered bodies
go, All whom the flood did, and fire shall, o'erthrow, All whom war, dearth, age, agues, tyrannies, Despair,
law, chance, hath slain, and you whose eyes, Shall behold God, and never taste death's woe. In war, where
men die for country, they live forever in the memory of their countrymen, mocking Death who has aided their
eternity. John Donne was a famous metaphysical poet. Metaphor: There are three metaphors in this poem. The
comments section on regular posts is meant to be a place for civil and fruitful discussion. Hence, death is
given a human quality of having feelings and emotions. They will gladly analyze anything from Shakespeare
to modern authors and you will have time to deal with other assignments! The poet also considers death an
immense pleasure similar to sleep and rest. Th speaker then further emphasizes the idea stating that, provided
that the afterlife is forever, the moment a person is consumed by death, it is, in a very ironic tone as the
speaker has portrayed it, actually Death that is killed for that person. Donne indeed has done and dispensed
with Death, and mortal man evermore may rejoice!


