
BECAUSE I COULD NOT STOP FOR

Because I could not stop for Death â€“ He kindly stopped for me â€“ The Carriage held but just Ourselves â€“ And
Immortality. We slowly drove â€“ He knew no haste.

Because I could not stop for Death Introduction In A Nutshell If you know anything about Emily Dickinson ,
it's probably that she was a reclusive poet from small-town Massachusetts who wrote tons and tons of poetry
in the s that wasn't published much until after her death. Her familiarity with Death and Immortality at the
beginning of the poem causes the reader to feel at ease with the idea of Death. Johnson in The Complete
Poems of Emily Dickinson, because I think this version is more effective than the one in your textbook.
Science can explain all? Mortality - Is this biological life the only one we can relate to? How do you picture
death and the afterlife? Finally, the speaker tells us that this all happened hundreds of years ago but that, in
this supernatural atmosphere, it hardly seems more than a day. Fear of marriage perhaps? Then they pass the
setting sun. She has set down all she wanted to do in life, and willingly entered the carriage with Death and
Immortality. As a result, the poem raises tons of questions: Is the speaker content to die? This is portrayed as
Death drives slowly for her, allowing her to reminisce. Her subject choice, death, is dealt with in an odd,
imaginative way. If he is the courteous suitor, then Immortality, who is also in the carriage or hearse would be
their chaperon, a silent one. In the final stanza, the speaker has moved into death; the language becomes
abstract ; in the previous stanzas the imagery was concrete and specific. And why didn't death tell her? She is
not properly dressed for their journey; she is wearing only a gossamer gown and tulle tippet gossamer: very
light, thin cloth; tulle: a thin, fine netting used for veils, scarfs, etc. Then she becomes aware that she is under
dressed. They are also "passing" out of time into eternity. The poet takes the reader on a mysterious journey
through time and on into a world beyond time. Or is this question too literal-minded? Dickinson left several
versions of this poem.


