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My November Guest  

By Robert Frost 

 

My Sorrow, when she's here with me, 

Thinks these dark days of autumn rain 

Are beautiful as days can be; 

She loves the bare, the withered tree; 

She walks the sodden pasture lane. 
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Her pleasure will not let me stay. 

She talks and I am fain to list: 

She's glad the birds are gone away, 

She's glad her simple worsted grey 

Is silver now with clinging mist. 

 

The desolate, deserted trees, 

The faded earth, the heavy sky, 

The beauties she so truly sees, 

She thinks I have no eye for these, 

And vexes me for reason why. 

 

Not yesterday I learned to know 

The love of bare November days 

Before the coming of the snow, 

But it were vain to tell her so, 

And they are better for her praise 
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Robert Frost 

 

BASIC IDEA 

 

The landscape of New England influenced many of Robert 

Frost’s poems, which can be seen in “My November Guest.” 

In this poem, sorrow is personified as someone the speaker 

loved. While the speaker sees things one way, Sorrow sees 

them differently. She sees the beauty in autumn, while the 

poet cannot. We each see beauty in different things. Even in 

the midst of sorrow there can be something beautiful. In the 

midst of autumn, where leaves are dying, there is beauty in 

their changing colors. 
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POEMS ON NATURE 
 

 The power, ingenuity, and sheer beauty found in nature 

has always fascinated mankind. When we look at 

powerful ocean waves rolling in, we cannot help but feel 

small and powerless in comparison. Mighty trees in a 

vast forest inspire feelings of insignificance and awe. 

Animal mothers taking care of their young make us 

question the cruelty with which we sometimes treat one 

another. The truth is, nature can teach us many valuable 

lessons. It can also lead us to wonder, did this beautiful 

earth with all of its natural treasures come about by 

chance or was it created? 
 

“It is astonishing how much enjoyment one can get 

out of a language that one understands imperfectly” 
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