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Identity/Character



H. Aulakh

Questions:  What is an identity?  Is identity important?  Why or why not?  How do people identify themselves and others? How do you identify yourself?  Why?  How much of your identity do you share with others?  Why? Consider the following poems and what each poet has to say about identity. 
**Underlined words are for your ongoing vocabulary list**


	Richard Cory

           ~ E.A. Robinson
WHENEVER Richard Cory went down town,
We people on the pavement looked at him:
He was a gentleman from sole to crown,
Clean favored, and imperially slim.

And he was always quietly arrayed,
And he was always human when he talked;
But still he fluttered pulses when he said,
"Good-morning," and he glittered when he walked.

And he was rich - yes, richer than a king -
And admirably schooled in every grace;
In fine we thought that he was everything
To make us wish that we were in his place.

So on we worked, and waited for the light,
And went without the meat, and cursed the bread;
And Richard Cory, one calm summer night,
Went home and put a bullet through his head.
Almighty Identity Crisis

                 ~Faith Elizabeth Brigham 


i am reborn every morning 
when i rise expecting 
good things from the day 
getting my dose of raw reality 
as the day moves along 
by nightfall i crawl into bed 
remembering i have been through 
this kind of thing before 
the almighty identity crisis 

every six or seven years 
it comes without fail 
i am uncomfortable feeling this frail 
knowing i may change on the inside 
or rearrange things on the outside 
i should be used to it by now 
my only consolation is in knowing 
i will come out of it 
stronger and more self-assured than beforehand 


	
	Art of Cloth 
      ~Maria Sudibyo

From fiber, to spinning wheel 
From thread, to weaving mill 
From textile, to sewing machine 
Cloth is continuous ceremony 

Whether knitting, whether embroider 
Whether patchwork, whether bead work 
The beautiful batik, the intricate songket 
Cloth is concentration lesson 

The strata symbol, the politeness norm 
The body art, the cover part 
Wedding dress, black tie suit 
Cloth is human civilization 

From skin, to fabric 
From corset, to mini skirt 
From blue jeans, to legging 
Cloth is history record 

Classic style, replied fashion 
Color play, motif trend 
Mismatch mode, big bang accessories 
Cloth is social adaptation 

Conservative nerd, ethnic vintage 
Religion veil, punk rebel 
Costume play, Gothic Lolita 
Cloth is identity crisis  
I am Nobody! Who Are You?
                             ~ Emily Dickinson
I'm Nobody! Who are you?
Are you—Nobody—Too?
Then there's a pair of us!
Don't tell! they'd advertise—you know!
How dreary—to be—Somebody!
How public—like a Frog—
To tell one's name—the livelong June—
To an admiring Bog!



The charm of conversion
          ~Rm.Shanmugam Chettiar.

The ditches merged with the river 
And happily lost their identity. 
The river itself turning dirty, 
The rivulets stop joining it
SEA
         ~Dr. Ram Sharma

   
A river craves to meet the sea, 
that flows in zigzag manner, 
between stones, mountains, 
revolts from the region, 
marches ahead, 
goes to lose its identity, 
by mingling in the sea.

