‘Death of a Teacher’ – Carol Ann Duffy
The big trees outside are into their poker game again,
shuffling and dealing, turning, folding, their leaves	Comment by user: Personification of the trees as poker players	Comment by user: Looking outside is usually seen as a distraction from the lesson in the class	Comment by user: Using imagery to talk about autumn leaves
drifting down to the lawn, floating away, ace high,
on a breeze. You died yesterday.	Comment by user: sense of relaxation, timeless, no deadline	Comment by user: but life does not stand still	Comment by user: card table talk, ace can be high or low	Comment by user: contrast with the usual phrase. juxtaposition
When I heard the hour – home time, last bell,
late afternoon – I closed my eyes. English, of course,	Comment by user: even as an adult the phraseology is that of the school child	Comment by user: eyes are windows on the soul.  To hide your emotions in school you close your eyes.
You close your eyes to remember/free your imagination	Comment by user: First suggestion that the dead teacher was an English teacher
three decades back, and me thirteen. You sat on your desk,
swinging your legs, reading a poem by Yeats	Comment by user: Thirty years	Comment by user: Teenage – first spreading of wings, possibility of sexuality entering the equation	Comment by user: Students are not allowed to do this	Comment by user: Autumn day, probably bare legs. Remember the poet is gay.
to the bored girls, except my heart stumbled and blushed
as it fell in love with the words and I saw the tree	Comment by user: Suggestion it is a girls school.  Pointing out that most of them are not relating to Yeats.  WB Yeats was an irish poet, very much into Irish nationalism – revolutionary spirit.	Comment by user: Contrast to the bored girls	Comment by user: Again suggestion of sexuality, 	Comment by user: Yeats words, or other words, or just words generally and the first step on becoming a poet herself
[bookmark: _GoBack]in the scratched old desk under my hands, heard the bird
in the oak outside scribble itself on the air. We were truly there,	Comment by B Charters: enjambment – ie the continuation of a sentence beyond the end of a line	Comment by user: relating the tree to the death.  Relating the death to the passing of time, mutability, immortality etc	Comment by user: tactile nature of the relationship with wood.	Comment by user: Metaphor for the way bird song is so careless yet so evocative
Also reference to the ages of children who have written on the desk	Comment by user: A moment of clarity, appreciating one’s own existence.
present, Miss, or later the smoke from your black cigarette
braided itself with lines from Keats. Teaching	Comment by user: Like answering the register	Comment by user: Now we know she was a young female teacher	Comment by user: Possibly sixth form	Comment by user: Suggests duffy was more mature – to see teacher smoking	Comment by user: One of the romantic poets	Comment by user: Carrying on the meaning between stanzas/lien breaks is an example of enjambment

Repetition of love from earlier in the poem. Working on the similarities between different types of love.
is endless love; the poems by heart, spells, the lists
lovely on the learning tongue, the lessons, just as you said,	Comment by user: Learning poems by heart.  Being able to quote them and say them aloud, 	Comment by user: Essence of magic	Comment by user: Alliteration 	Comment by user: Poetry, like music, exists in the sound of the words not just on the page.
for life. Under the gambling trees, the gold light thins and burns,
the edge of a page of a book, precious, waiting to be turned.	Comment by user: Poetry is her career – life
She values poetry highly – it gives her life meaning
This poem is about the end of life, Shakespeare’s sonnet 18	Comment by user: Reference to the beginning of the poem.
Life is a gamble
Repeated personification	Comment by user: Autumnal but also the end of the day
Also reference to book burning	Comment by user: Could be a metaphor for the fact that though your life ends your effect continues.

