Emily Dickinson’s “I’m Nobody! Who are you?”

I’m Nobody!  Who are you?

Are you – Nobody – too?

Then there’s a pair of us!

Don't tell!  they’d banish us – you know!

How dreary – to be – Somebody!

How public – like a Frog – 
To tell one’s name – the livelong June – 
To an admiring Bog!





(@1861)
__________________________________________________________________________________________

BIOGRAPHY:
· Emily Dickinson = private person

· recluse (Amherst, Massachusetts)

· relatively unknown during her own time

· few of her more than 1800 works = published (@10)

· this poem = defense of private, secluded, insular life 

· privacy

· personal & spiritual privacy

· this poem = critique of those writers/poets who favor celebrity

· sell-outs

· sold souls for fame

EXEGESIS:
· speaking directly to the reader
· directly addressing the reader

· only 2 stanzas

· 4 lines each

· Are you like me? One of the rare, uncommon, types of people?

· If so, don’t tell anyone 

· or else they’ll banish us 

· as if “from royal court,” from the seat of power, from the in-crowd

· or make us public spectacles 
· (celebrities, at the mercy of the idiot masses)

· “frog”
· like frogs in the summer, constantly croaking (sound!!)

· celebrity

· make to croak on cue

· frog = French slang for “prostitute”

· “bog”

· swamp, quagmire 
· (decomposing plant life) – death, decay, smell
· celebrity = a “dreary” life

· lack of privacy, of true friends

· identity = wrapped up in popularity 

· (take away popularity ( have no identity)

· must keep your name in circulation, stay on the charts, stay in the news

· Billy Joel’s “The Entertainer”:  “like another can of beans”
RHYME:
· ABAB
· with some half-rhymes

METER:
· iambic trimester

· with some extra syllables

· with dashes to disrupt the flow/rhythm (Dickinsonian)

· disrupt the rhythm of the line (not sing-songy)

· draws emphasis to language, to imagery, to message

· here, juxtaposition of “public” & “frog”

· here, “nobody” & “somebody”

· privacy

· here, to suggest a whispering confidence

· confiding secretly with the reader
THEMES:
· Anti-Conformity –

· don’t want to be like everyone else

· better to be a “Nobody” than a “Somebody”

· celebrity, the in-crowd (paparazzi)

· see also ee cummings’ “anyone lived in a pretty how town” poem

“The Entertainer” - Billy Joel



I am the entertainer,
And I know just where I stand:
Another serenader,
And another long-haired band.
Today I am your champion.
I may have won your hearts.
But I know the game, 
You will forget my name,
And I won't be here 
In another year,
If I don't stay on the charts.

I am the entertainer,
And I've had to pay my price.
The things I did not know at first,
I learned by doin' twice.
Ah, but still they come to haunt me,
Still they want their say.
So I've learned to dance 
With a hand in my pants,
And they rub my neck, 
And I write 'em a check,
And they go their merry way.

I am the entertainer,
Been all around the world.
I've played all kinds of palaces,
And laid all kinds of girls.
I can't remember faces,
I don't remember names.
Ah, but what the hell,
You know it's just as well.
'Cause after a while 
And a thousand miles,
It all becomes the same.

I am the entertainer,
I bring to you my songs.
I'd like to spend a day or two.
I can't stay that long.
No, I've got to meet expenses.
I got to stay in line.
Gotta get those fees 
To the agencies.
And I'd love to stay, 
But there's bills to pay,
So I just don't have the time.

I am the entertainer,
I come to do my show.
You've heard my latest record,
It's been on the radio.
Ah, it took me years to write it,
They were the best years of my life.
It was a beautiful song.
But it ran too long.
If you're gonna have a hit,
You gotta make it fit--
So they cut it down to 3:05.

I am the entertainer,
The idol of my age.
I make all kinds of money,
When I go on the stage.
Ah, you've seen me in the papers,
I've been in the magazines.
But if I go cold, 
I won't get sold.
I'll get put in the back 
In the discount rack,
Like another can of beans.

I am the entertainer,
And I know just where I stand:
Another serenader,
And another long-haired band.
Today I am your champion.
I may have won your hearts.
But I know the game, 
You will forget my name,
And I won't be here 
In another year,
If I don't stay on the charts.

