 all nearness pauses, while a star can grow
by e.e. cummings  --------- “Growth” sets up the idea, repeated throughout poem, of regeneration / new beginnings. “Final” sets up the idea of endings / death.


all nearness pauses, while a star can grow
all distance breathes a final dream of bells; 
perfectly outlined against afterglow
are all amazing the and peaceful hills------------ What does this line mean? Research what critics say about this line.

 
(not where not here but neither’s blue most both)
---------- Poetic device: Enjambment, using line break to create layered, multiple meanings. “History immeasurably is” = History represents more time/complexity than we can fully grasp. “History immeasurably is wealthier by a single sweet day’s death” = Every single day matters.

and history immeasurably is
wealthier by a single sweet day’s death: 
as not imagined secrecies comprise------- “Death” relates to ideas of endings, finality, throughout the poem

goldenly huge whole the upfloating moon.
------- “Time’s a strange fellow” = Personification of time. The casual term “fellow” suggests that time is a familiar person, someone the speaker knows well.

 ------------ What is the significance of the large space before this line?

Time’s a strange fellow;
                                  more he gives than takes
(and he takes all) nor any marvel finds------ Vocab word: At the time cummings wrote this poem, “keener” referred to a mourner, someone grieving.

 
quite disappearance but some keener makes ----- “Losing” + “Gaining” relate to the binary or tensions cummings has set up between growth/death, or beginnings / endings.

losing, gaining   
                -- love! if a world ends    ----- Interesting moment: The poem ENDS on the word “begin.” The LAST line of the poem uses the word “begin” twice. 


more than all worlds begin to (see?) begin
---- This poem strikes me as very ambiguous, but the tension between growth and death is a useful place to start. Maybe the message is that life and death are equally part of the nature of the universe, and that even though death is pervasive, “every sweet day” still matters? He suggests that we should continue to  “--love!”, despite -- or perhaps because of -- the ubiquity of death. 
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