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Strange Meetings:
War Poems of Hardy to Owen

PART 1.  HARDY AND BROOKE

Norio YOSHIGA

Wars are, in a sense, strange meetings of soldiers with their enemies, of
one culture with another, of military fame with homely joys of daily life, of
life with death. Hardy wrote a few poems about Boer War which was fought in
South Africa. His "Drummer Hodge’ and 'The Souls of the Slain’ are the very ex-
amples of the strange meetings. The war was a meeting place of Drummer Hodge
with strange constellations of Southern hemisphere after he was killed and buri-
ed in a lone place of foreign country. "The Souls of the Slain” shows us another
case of a strange meeting of two confronting thoughts: military fame and happy
ordinary life. Hardy thought that war was pity as Owen thought it so.

Rupert Brooke wrote a famous poem 'The Soldier’ which reminds us Hardy' s
"Drummer Hodge” though the tones of the two poems are different. We can notice
that there is a subdued ironical atmosphere in Hardy' s poems though Brooke' s
"The Soldier’ is rather idealistic and optimistic. The difference of their tones
comes from the facts that Brooke was a young promising scholar with English 1it-
erary background and that he did not know what the modern war was like since the
war was still young. On the contrary, Hardy was an old prominent novelist and
poet who had enough experience to understand pity of war.
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DVERNUBE OIS BE IR AAXNKT —2REHESH  (The 0x-
ford Book of Modern Verse ) ] QEHU O NS vOMENV IERK
BHOWSRUIMS SN0l Qi UK KBWIMRQ® “ T have a dis-
taste for certain poems written in the midst of the great war.”
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L S0 THEREM] VIO 3ROHMOIKIE T OWMOFOS
0° O LEBWRO T RESNPAQUE HOQRIENOQ
HIO R WEMF 0L OHNPEBER QOO DOOL0OVD K
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In Poems that had for a time considerable fame, written in the
first person, they made that suffering their own. I have re-

jected these poems for the same reason that made Arnold with-
draw his Empedocles on Etna from circulation; passive suffer-

ing is not a theme for poetry. (i)
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VNEOSEHER YISO QHHEVHRE ON® | [HED QHIE B HEN
VHEHOHS ROV )

b <M O QB CQHIO W H N LD IMRIE QHIO L 48
RESH N UHMNEN N O O VEBEEEQ WOV —
RN R OEWNmN ORI L HE O NHIE P T B<0H
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OPVEQI THOSHHFCMIR] @ | EVONM MY NAZLQ LN
IR AM A= NN “Johnny, I Hardly Knew Ye' Wi Q80Q°

MaUNYA YR ROKHIFIEE LR O L FTHiriEvEMSY
“On Being Asked for A War Poem” ] NI VMVEBMROIXKIKS
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I think it better that in times like these
A poet’ s mouth be silent, for in truth
We have no gift to set a statesman right;

( “On Being Asked for A War Poem,” 11. 1-3.)
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QYOS HEBROQME S H5 2:0° )
PR ESOSl (| —niE)

HRESVOFALS SRS | 027 RS BN e oMt
PROUINITT D —ORE<CMWH-EeI X —4 - AT >—ORY
Q&uf “ An Irish Airman Foresees His Death’ W s8:° Y Qi3 H
TOOREHUBRKOUSQONIUEHLO NS UNPEBNTINNZ
<QREHeOwWHo VW KOO v 5 e°

Those that I fight I do not hate,
Those that I guard I do not love;
My country is Kiltartan Cross,

My countrymen Kiltartan's poor,

No likely end could bring them loss
Or leave them happier than before.
Nor law, nor duty bade me fight,
Nor public men, nor cheering crowds,

A lonely impulse of delight

Drove to this tumult in the clouds;

( “An Irish Airman Foresees His Death,” 11. 3-12.)
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terly:/ A terrible beauty is born.” (mun ] VE O | 2| KHE
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VO RLDEX e I—INY (Thomas Hardy) S ViR | KFAKKHELRLD
VAL —~+ - N2 (Rupert Brooke) & WOWRI[FBIN—
No—z « 7 — N (Siegfried Sassoon) VDTN DNZ o fvDH
AN (Wilfred Owen) SfEWIEKO" W URKS WV S 0fE<MVEHHFV S
MERLHY) VR 0BIL OISRV INS

YA OXOCHECHHFIE<VEMR BRI < —iKkY X
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Among the Boer War poems two stand out with a surprisingly
modern accent that already anticipates Sassoon and Owen. ‘The
Souls of the Slain' is a majestic visionary piece which ex-

ploits Hardy s fine control of a compassionate irony. ‘Drummer

A
_
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Hodge' sets out a plain and luminous statement that invali-
dates in advance Rupert Brooke's ‘Corner of a foreign field/

That is for ever England’ . (s&)

(B —NHFUERPFOECERSIER fX—NERDHNVERY
EEUDQECWRYEOSOCVEN O VIR THFRIEORI 18
HOHEUSEWSURERQIT VIO NKEKYFRUERH O NHY ¥
PRBELIELSe° FRWtELIN] 22X —< - N30 THH
CHRCIEEINVLUNDIUNNNZ | VU IEDS &0 D08
2 QO HHI W EREK S EIH VS O 200 )

RRFPONAA N CEF SWMEAISER ORLIEV I~k T
£ADN] BVOHBURIVE | SEEMNRON PO VE8” HUEP
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YR QEOSHEQIEUN IV LR RS DIOIN B
LHEVELEREEDP S0

They throw in Drummer Hodge, to rest
Uncoffined—just as found:
( “Drummer Hodge,” 11. 1-2)
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CIRE O S M v 8 10°

And foreign constellations west
Each night above his mound.

( “Drummer Hodge,” 11. 5-6.)

(WOVHEOHM YOS Y
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LUOBOHON YN CHHF SR OHIE OV 500° 1) QHESHR | o 13
“Strange’ V&S MNIRKEM QIR 3 “strange-eyed” NEQ O
[ IniVad

Yet portion of that unknown plain
Will Hodge for ever be;
His homely Northern breast and brain

Grow to some Southern tree,
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And strange-eyed constellations reign

His stars eternally.

( “Drummer Hodge,” 11. 13-8.)
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CERE Ee<EY SEHE L8 S BELEROS D LN S <ELY
YR QIR S 0 VR E QIEWETK 0P € 1 81e°

KUEDvE - NHHUEE R 0RQLnE NFRWSE “The Souls
ofthe Slain ” J WMV Q40° DSHRZENND RV Y = XOEX
BQEEE Y QN BEVHERAMONSS ORESVIRUIK
NE—L NN HEQEREY ENNOROHERLZOFEH v, >X N
Fan EAEZECEVE ML UWSR “For souls of the felled

/ On the earth’ snether bord/ Under Capricorn ” (s ) 1l &% %
SXROKERWESUBMVHWO NS ORHES” RPN TERM
HE) SREVHSO P IR FLOKNRMOMI” udI iy v
ODVEE(EROBHEORY KESXOSROKRWKOVIIRY S
NeRelnl oF : F S WEN PR i nd leke

8
‘Some mothers muse sadly, and murmur
Your doings as boys—
Recall the quaint ways
0f your babyhood s innocent days.
Some pray that, ere dying, your faith had grown firmer,

And higher your joys.

9
‘A father broods: “Would I had set him
To some humble trade,
And so slacked his high fire,
And his passionate martial desire;
And told him no stories to woo him and whet him
To this dire crusade!’’

( “The Souls of the Slain,” 11. 43-54.)
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12
—‘Alas! then it seems that our glory
Weighs less in their thought
Than our old homely acts,
And the long-ago commonplace facts
0f our lives - held by us as scarce part of our story,

And rated as nought!’

13
Then bitterly some: ‘Was it wise now

To raise the tomb-door

For such knowledge? Away!
But the rest: ‘Fame we prized till to-day;
Yet that hearts keep us green for old kindness we prize now
A thousand times more!’

( “The Souls of the Slain,” 11. 67-78.)
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They are horses of war,
And are going to where there is fighting afar;
But they gaze through their eye-holes unwitting they are,
And that in some wilderness, gaunt and ghast,
Their bones will bleach ere a year has passed,
And the item be as “war-waste” classed.—
And when the band booms, and the folk say “Good-bye!”
And the shore slides astern, they appear wrenched awry
From the scheme Nature planned for them, —wondering why.
( “Horses Aboard,” 11. 5-12.)
(S CHE O THIE L Q
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The Cavalry were still waiting for their chance on the Western
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Front. . . . Would they ever get it, I wondered. Personally,
I thought it would be a pity if they did, for I disliked the
idea of a lot of good horses being killed and wounded, and I

had always been soft-hearted about horses. (#b)
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If I should die, think only this of me:

That there's some corner of a foreign field

That is for ever England. There shall be

In that rich earth a richer dust concealed;

A dust whom England bore, shaped, made aware,
Gave, once, her flowers to love, her ways to roam,
A body of England’ s, breathing English air,

Washed by the rivers, blest by suns of home.

( “The Soldier,” 11. 1-8.)
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Nothing of him that doth fade,
But doth suffer a sea-change
Into something rich and strange.

(The Tempest,I,ii, 400-2.)
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