Perspectives Poetry

Please annotate the following. Be sure to read what this poem is about on the Weebly. The Weebly has a very detailed version you will need to know.

“Where I Come From” by Elizabeth Brewster
People are made of places.  They carry with them

hints of jungles or mountains, a tropic grace

or the cool eyes of sea grazers.  Atmosphere of cities

how different drops of them, like the smell of smog

or the almost-not-smell of tulips in the spring,

nature tidily plotted with a guidebook;

or the smell of work, glue factories maybe,

chromium-plated offices; smell of subways

crowded at rush hours.

Where I come from, people

carry woods in their minds, acres of pine woods;

blueberry patches in the burned-out bush;

wooden farmhouses, old, in need of paint,

with yards where hens and chickens circle about,

clucking aimlessly; battered schoolhouses

behind which violets grow.  Spring and winter 

are the mind’s chief seasons: ice and the breaking ice.

A door in the mind blows open, and there blows

a frosty wind from fields of snow.

Explain why this poem is considered to be a “Mirror” of the previous. 
“Mirror Poem” by Helen Gress

Tribute to Elizabeth Brewster’s “Where I Come From”

Places make people.  They embed ways of seeing

Approaches to living

Unquenchable thirsts

Where I come from

People carry hills in their minds

Grand vistas, unbroken prairie

Endless possibilities

History draped over buttes

And tucked securely into coulees

Where coyotes stalk antelope

And cattle shelter from the storms

Recognition of Nature’s power

Clumps of tress in the open

Offer shelter of homestead

Warmth and quiet

Respite from the relentless wind
