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1894
“ My Butterfly An Elegy”

The
Road Not Taken
The Road Not Taken
Two roads diverged in a yellow wood
And sorry I could not travel both
And be one traveler long I stood
And looked down one as far as I could
To where it bent in the undergrowth
Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening
I shall be telling this with a sigh Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening
Somewhere ages and ages hence Whose woods these are I think I know
Two roads diverged in a wood and I His house is in the village though.
I took the one less traveled by He will not see me stopping here

And that has made all the difference. To watch his woods fill up with snow.



- 50 -

17

The woods are lovely dark and deep
But I have promises to keep

And miles to go before 1 sleep

And miles to go before 1 sleep.

The Pasture

11

The Pasture
I'm going out to clean the pasture spring
I'll only stop to rake the leaves away
And wait to watch the water clear 1 may
I shan’t be gone long. — You come too.
I'm going out to fetch the little calf
That' s standing by the mother. It's so young.
It totters when she licks it with her tongue.

I shan’t be gone long. — You come too.
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The Quiver of Emotion
——A Study of Emotion on Lyric Poetry of Robert Frost

ZHAO Tong' LIU Huan-yan' WU Xue-ying?
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Abstract  Poetry is the best way for poets to show and express their emotion. With different living experience of poets
the quiver of emotion has different expressing ways. As a famous” pastoral poet” Robert Frost shows his quiver of emotion in
a different way. This paper selects a few of his lyric poems to give a preliminary analysis on his quiver and expression of
emotion.

Key words Robert Frost Lyric Poetry Emotion Quiver Showing Way



