FURTHER PERSPECTIVES ON ICARUS

I

n this lesson you will read two poems written by teenagers. The Icarus
story has always been popular with adolescents because it shows a boy
who dares to test his growing power, regardless of the consequences. In
the first poem, however, the Icarus figure is a girl. Read the first poem,
writing your questions and comments in the Response Notes column. Note,
especially, the effect of using questions in the poem.
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Jennifer and Icarus by Erin Keenan
Tell me, Jen,
Did anybody see you fall?
And did anybody hear you call,
If call you made, before you gave
Your body over to the grave?
Did you run, or leap, or cry,
And did you have time enough to lie
Inside, and believe that you had learnt to fly,
Or that you truly didn’t care,
And allowed yourself to die?
Tell me, Jen, why?
Explain to me, Jen,
I want to understand.
They loved you and you made them cry.
Tell me then, Jennifer,
Why did that not make you fold your wings and stay? p
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In this poem, not only time and place are changed. What else changes?
How does the figure of Jennifer take on characteristics of the Icarus story?
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Imagine a scenario in which a girl, Jennifer in this case, “folds her
wings” and, like Icarus in the traditional story, dies. Write the outline
of the story you imagine.

The next poem was written by a high school junior. He loved the Icarus
story, identifying with an Icarus who was a young man living in a dream
world. Read the poem; then answer the questions below.

Icarus, Come with Me by Bill Whiteman

Response
Notes
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I feel small wings
growing from my womb.
Let us walk beside the sea.
Let us taste the flesh
of freshly fallen seabirds.
Let us feel the tender oils
of Grecian mermaids.
Icarus, come with me.
The sun will never touch us
with its too many fingers
of light.
We can watch the moon
with its silent albino ponies.
Icarus, I want you
to travel with me forever.
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I want you to come
and walk beside metal barges
that have eroded into the tide.
I want to comb your tired feathers.
Let me brush your solemn wings.
Icarus, come with me,
come with me.
My child has fallen.
His wings have melted
into summer clouds.
His eyes have grown soft
from looking at the sun too long.
His once-beautiful blonde feathers
have grown dark and dull.
Icarus, why did you try
to make love with the sun,
with its evil chariot,
with its mirrored beauty.
You should have come with me, Icarus,
I loved you. p
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Who is speaking in this poem? Is it one person or two?
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The poet was a young man who was trying to find himself and his way
in life. How does that information affect the way you read the poem?
Write your ideas about his poem here:
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What are some ways
contemporary writers make
the story of Icarus relevant to
their lives?
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