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Record instances of descriptive literal language and figurative language in this poem. You can make a t-chart on scrap paper or annotate the poem to show where the literal and figurative descriptions happen by marking L or F next to each sentence.   *3 interactions with the text (questions, comments, connections or notes)  Identify Literal language and Figurative Language
“The Colonel” by Carolyn Forche (May 1978)

1 What you have heard is true. I was in his house. His wife carried 

2 a tray of coffee and sugar. His daughter filed her nails, his son went   

3 out for the night. There were daily papers, pet dogs, a pistol on the 

4 cushion beside him. The moon swung bare on its black cord over 

5 the house. On the television was a cop show. It was in English. 

6 Broken bottles were embedded in the walls around the house to 

7 scoop the kneecaps from a man's legs or cut his hands to lace. On 

8 the windows there were gratings like those in liquor stores. We had 

9 dinner, rack of lamb, good wine, a gold bell was on the table for 

10 calling the maid. The maid brought green mangoes, salt, a type of 

11 bread. I was asked how I enjoyed the country. There was a brief 

12 commercial in Spanish. His wife took everything away. There was 

13 some talk then of how difficult it had become to govern. The parrot 

14 said hello on the terrace. The colonel told it to shut up, and pushed 

15 himself from the table. My friend said to me with his eyes: say 

16 nothing. The colonel returned with a sack used to bring groceries 

17 home. He spilled many human ears on the table. They were like 

18 dried peach halves. There is no other way to say this. He took one 

19 of them in his hands, shook it in our faces, dropped it into a water 

20 glass. It came alive there. I am tired of fooling around he said. As 

21 for the rights of anyone, tell your people they can go fuck them- 

22 selves. He swept the ears to the floor with his arm and held the last 

23 of his wine in the air. Something for your poetry, no? he said. Some 

24 of the ears on the floor caught this scrap of his voice. Some of the 

25 ears on the floor were pressed to the ground. 

1) What is the most powerful/best line of descriptive literal language in this poem? Quote it, cite it, and explain why it’s so effective.     

                

2) What is the most powerful/best line of figurative language in this poem? Quote it, cite it, and explain why it’s so effective.            

3) Why do you think Forche uses both literal and figurative language in her writing? Explain. 

4) What is the tone of this poem? Explain your reasoning. Cite specific words that contribute to that tone in your response. 
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Siamanto wrote the following poem in response to the Armenian genocide, where the Turkish government systematically massacred the Armenians, a Christian minority population, from 1909-1918. He, like many poets of the time, as eventually executed by the Turkish government. 

“The Dance” by Siamanto

In the town of Bardez where Armenians

were still dying,

a German woman, trying not to cry

told me the horror she witnessed:

"This thing I'm telling you about,

I saw with my own eyes.

Behind my window of hell

I clenched my teeth

and watched with my pitiless eyes:

the town of Bardez turned

into a heap of ashes.

Corpses piled high as trees.

From the waters, from the springs,

from the streams and the road,

the stubborn murmur of your blood

still revenges my ear.

Don't be afraid. I must tell you what I saw,

so people will understand

the crimes men do to men.

For two days, by the road to the graveyard . . .

Let the hearts of the whole world understand.

It was Sunday morning,

the first useless Sunday dawning on the corpses.

From dusk to dawn in my room,

with a stabbed woman,

my tears wetting her death.

Suddenly I heard from afar

a dark crowd standing in a vineyard

lashing twenty brides

and singing dirty songs.

Leaving the half-dead girl on the straw mattress,

I went to the balcony on my window

and the crowd seemed to thicken like a clump of trees.

An animal of a man shouted, "you must dance,

dance when our drum beats."

With fury whips cracked

on the flesh of these women.

Hand in hand the brides began their circle dance.

Now, I envied my wounded neighbor

because with a calm snore

she cursed the universe

and gave her soul up to the stars . . .

In vain I shook my fists at the crowd.

'Dance,' they raved,

'dance till you die, infidel beauties.

Smile for us.

You're abandoned now, you're naked slaves,

so dance like a bunch of sluts.

We're hot for you all.'

Twenty graceful brides collapsed.

'Get up,' the crowd roared,

brandishing their swords.

Then someone brought a jug of kerosene.

Human justice, I spit in your face.

The brides were anointed.

'Dance,' they thundered -

here's a fragrance you can't get in Arabia.'

With a torch, they set

the naked brides on fire.

And the charred bodies rolled

and tumbled to their deaths . . .

I slammed the shutters

of my windows,

and went over to the dead girl

and asked: 'How can I dig out my eyes?"

1) What is the most powerful/best line of descriptive literal language in this poem? Quote it, cite it, and explain why it’s so effective.     

                

2) What is the most powerful/best line of figurative language in this poem? Quote it, cite it, and explain why it’s so effective.            

3) What is the tone of this poem? Explain your reasoning. Cite specific words that contribute to that tone in your response. 

