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Only the feathers floating around the hat
Showed that anything more spectacular had occurred
Than the usual drowning. The police preferred to ignore
The confusing aspects of the case,
And the witnesses ran off to a gang war.
So the report filed and forgotten in the archives read simply
Drowned, but it was wrong: Icarus
Had swum away, coming at last to the city
Where he rented a house and tended the garden.
That nice Mr. Hicks the neighbors called him,
Never dreaming that the gray, respectable suit
Concealed arms that had controlled huge wings
Nor that those sad, defeated eyes had once
Compelled the sun. And had he told them
They would have answered with a shocked, uncomprehending stare.
No, he could not disturb their neat front yards;
Yet all his books insisted that this was a horrible mistake: What was he doing aging in a suburb?
Can the genius of the hero fall
To the middling stature of the merely talented?
And nightly Icarus probes his wound
And daily in his workshop, curtains carefully drawn,
Constructs small wings and tries to fly
To the lighting fixture on the ceiling:
Fails every time and hates himself for trying.
He had thought himself a hero, had acted heroically,
And now dreamt of his fall, the tragic fall of the hero;
But now rides commuter trains,
Serves on various committees,
And wishes he had drowned.
WAITING FOR ICARUS
by Muriel Rukeyser (1973)
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He said he would be back and we'd drink wine together
He said that everything would be better than before
He said we were on the edge of a new relation
He said he would never again cringe before his father
He said that he was going to invent full-time
He said he loved me that going into me
He said was going into the world and the sky
He said all the buckles were very firm
He said the wax was the best wax
He said Wait for me here on the beach
He said Just don't cry
 
I remember the gulls and the waves
I remember the islands going dark on the sea
I remember the girls laughing,
I remember they said he only wanted to get away from me
I remember mother saying:  Inventors are like poets,
                 a trashy lot
I remember she told me those who try out inventions are worse
I remember she added: Women who love such are the worst of all
 
I have been waiting all day, or perhaps longer.
I would have liked to try those wings myself.
It would have been better than this.
                  Muriel Rukeyser (1973)
ICARUS
by Christine Hemp
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The text of the following poem has been seen on my site since its first publication, and can now be heard in audio.  It is an important poem in the scheme of things at the dawn of twenty-first century American poetry.  Note especially the "white-hot" energy of the next to last stanza.
It was his idea, this flying thing.
We collected feathers at night, stuffing
our pockets with mourning dove down. By day,
we'd weave and glue them with the wax
I stole after we'd shooed the bees away.

Oh, how it felt, finally, to blow off Crete
leaving a labyrinth of dead-ends:
my clumsiness with figures, father's calm
impatience, cool logic, interminable devising.
The sea wind touched my face like balm.

He thought I'd tag along as usual,
in the wake of his careful scheme
bound by the string connecting father and son,
invisible thread I tried for years to untie.
I ached to be a good-for-something on my own.

I didn't know I'd get drunk with the heat,
flying high, too much a son to return.
Poor Daedelus, his mouth an O below,
his hands outstretched to catch the rain
of wax. He still doesn't know.

My wings fell, yes - I saw him hover
over the tiny splash - but by then I'd been
swallowed into love's eye, the light I've come to see
as home, drowning in the yes, this swirling
white-hot where night will never find me.

And now when my father wakes
each morning, his bones still sore
from his one-time flight, his confidence undone
because the master plan fell through,
he rises to a light he never knew, his son.
ICARUS

By Wendy A. Shaffer
Did Icarus,
        falling,
        watching white feathers flutter upward,
        curse the wax as a fair-weather friend?
It seemed such a strong solid type,
        but it melted away
        when things got hot.
Did he rail at the sun,
        which beckoned enticingly,
        and then changed from a beacon to a furnace?
Did he blame Daedalus, his father?
Who warned him not to fly too high
        in the same distracted tones with which
        he admonished his son
        to put on a sweater in the cold,
        to eat his lima beans,
        to not run with scissors.
How could he have known that this time the old man really meant it?
Or did he regret that the illustrious inventor,
        when creating his flying apparatus,
        did not take the obvious next step:
        the emergency parachute?
He must have thought
        all of this
                and more.
It was
        a long
                long
                        fall.
But as he neared the ocean,
        came close enough to wave to the startled fishermen in their boats,
        he laughed,
                and admitted
                that even had he known
                        of the many failings of fathers and feathers,
                                he would have done it anyway.


Wendy A. Shaffer is a graduate in Chemistry from the University of California, Berkeley. "Icarus" is her first published poem, reprinted with the permission of the author.  
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"Fall of Icarus" by Breughel 
About suffering they were never wrong, 
The Old Masters; how well, they understood 
Its human position; how it takes place 
While someone else is eating or opening a window or just walking dully along; 
How, when the aged are reverently, passionately waiting 
For the miraculous birth, there always must be 
Children who did not specially want it to happen, skating 
On a pond at the edge of the wood: 
They never forgot 
That even the dreadful martyrdom must run its course 
Anyhow in a corner, some untidy spot 
Where the dogs go on with their doggy life and the torturer's horse 
Scratches its innocent behind on a tree. 
In Breughel's Icarus, for instance: how everything turns away 
Quite leisurely from the disaster; the ploughman may 
Have heard the splash, the forsaken cry, 
But for him it was not an important failure; the sun shone 
As it had to on the white legs disappearing into the green 
Water; and the expensive delicate ship that must have seen 
Something amazing, a boy falling out of the sky, 
had somewhere to get to and sailed calmly on. 
Copyright © 1976 by Edward Mendelson, William Meredith and Monroe K. Spears, 
Executors of the Estate of W. H. Auden. 



"In three words I can sum up everything I've learned in life: It goes on." 
-Robert Frost


ABOUT THE POEM: 

meaning:
The basic premise of the poem is response to tragedy, or as the song goes "Obla Di, Obla Da, Life Goes On." The title refers to the Museum of Fine Arts in Brussels. Auden visited the museum in 1938 and viewed the painting by Brueghel, which the poem is basically about. Generalizing at first, and then going into specifics the poem theme is the apathy with which humans view individual suffering.
Auden wrote that "In so far as poetry, or any of the arts, can be said to have an ulterior purpose, it is, by telling the truth, to disenchant and disintoxicate."
The poem juxtaposes ordinary events and exraordinary ones, although extraordinary events seem to deflate to everyday ones with his descriptions. Life goes on while a "miraculous birth occurs", but also while "the disaster" of Icarus's death happens. 
background info:
For those cultural barbarians who don't know the story of Icarus, here it is, in condensed form. Icarus was a Greek mythological figure, also known as the son of Daedalus (famous for the Labyrinth of Crete). Now Icarus and his dad were stuck in Crete, because the King of Crete wouldn't let them leave. Daedalus made some wings for the both of them and gave his son instruction on how to fly (not too close to the sea, the water will soak the wings, and not too close to the sky, the sun will melt them). Icarus, however, appeared to be obstinate and did fly to close to the sun. This caused the wax that held his wings to his body to melt. Icarus crashed into the sea and died. 
hints:
Some have even claimed to find hints of Auden's eventual reconversion to Christiantiy in the poem. Richard Johnson, author of "Man's Place: An Essay on Auden", believes there is a touch of Christian awareness in the poem, especially the timeline. The reader of the poem is placed in front of the Breughel painting in a museum, and at the same time is expected to project those images and truths to the world outside. There is also a sort of continuity through the poem as you read it and are allowed to see what the poet means. This allows a reader to become aware of his human position.
The poem first discusses a "miraculous birth", and at the end "the tragedy" of a death. The theme in the poem is human suffering. If you add these things together, and stir really well you might even get some hints at religion, mainly at Christianity 
Also, the poem suggest a religious acceptance of suffering (example: eating your morning breakfast while watching coverage of a serious trainwreck on CNN). Religious acceptance basically means coming to terms with the ways of the world. 


ABOUT THE PAINTING: 

the artist:
Peter Breughel, who lived in the first half of the 16th century in a little country called Belgium. His paintings, in general, have allegorical or moralizing significance. The "Fall of Icarus" was his only mythological subject. 
In general Breughel accents the figures in his drawings with a delicate line, however, the persons he paints seem stubby and at the same time lively. His contemporaries tended to stick to religious subjects, but brave Peter broke away with his own painting style. 
the painting:
Auden's poem settles a bit heavy on the stomach. The subject matter is taken very seriously and his views are expressed. However, it is fair to argue that Breughel's painting doesn't take it so serisouly. Look closely at the ship on the right, can you see the legs sticking out of the ocean water? It flopping every which way. It could be argued that the fall of Icarus is therefore portrayed as humorous by Breughel. Or Breughel mean to portray the Icarus event as non-significant to make the point of the painting stronger: apathy of human suffering? 
Icarus   

I still refuse to believe he ever fell: 
the gold that ran down his bronze shoulders was gold, not wax. 
Why else should it be told and told again, how he flew, 
and be told so often that the story is swallowed in his name, 
Icarus and foolish flight the same? ... 

Moira Russell, "Icarus" (no. 2)
Icarus

I still refuse to believe that

he ever fell, the gold

Which ran down his bronze

shoulders was gold

Not wax. Why else

should it be told

And told again, how he

flew, and he told

So often that the story is 

swallowed in his name,

Icarus and foolish

flight the same?

I believe

He held calm, unable and unwilling to retrieve

Each feather as it fluttered down.

Scorning to give dignity to the ground

As it reached up to him. He

was pulled, he never fell,

But earth and sun fought

and in one swell

Of power pulled him out

Of air but not of flight.

The instant before 

earth is hit is

still flight.
	Art Gallery dedicated to Ikaros (Icarus) & Daedalus(Daedalos)
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Artist - Stavros Tsikoudakis 
"Icaros"
Oil on canvas 
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Artist - Georgios Balikouras
"Ikaros" 
Mosaic & Paint 
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Artist -Maria Giannakopoulos
"Ikaros"
Oil on canvas 
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Artist - Laurent Pecheux 
"Daedalus and Icarus"
Oil on canvas 
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Artist - Charles Le Brun
"Daedalus und Ikarus" 
Oil on canvas 
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Artist -Carlo Saraceni
"Caduto di Ikaros"
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Artist - KENT LEW 
"ICARUS" 
 
[image: image15.jpg]



 

Artist - HERBERT DRAPER
"THE LAMENT FOR ICARUS" 
Oil on canvas
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From a wall painting in Pompey 
"The Fall of Icarus"
Plaster Fresco 
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Artist- HENRI MATISSE
"ICARUS" 
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Artist - Charles-Paul Landon
"Daedalus and Icarus"
Oil on canvas
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Artist - ODILON REDON
"Fall of Icarus" 
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Artist - Themis Tsironis
"ICARUS" 
Painting on wood 
[image: image21.jpg]



Artist - Yannis Raptis
"Navkrati Sends Off Daedalus & Ikaros"
Oil on canvas
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Mosaic Floor 1st C. BC 
Ikarios(Dionysos) with the first wine drinkers(Ikarians).
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Artist Unknown
Depiction of Ikarian Independence Painted in USA 1912 
Oil on canvas
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Artist -PETER BREUGHEL
"Landscape with the Fall of Icarus"
Oil on canvas
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Artist - Unkown
"Icarus"
Stone Carving
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Artist - Unknown
"Icarus and Daedalus"
Drawing on paper
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Artist - VAN DYCK 
"Daedalus & Icarus" 
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Artist - MARC CHAGALL
"The Fall of Icarus" 
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Fresco from Pompeii, 1st cen. AD 
"Daedalus finds Icarus" 
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Artist - ALEXANDER DEINIKA
"Nikitka, the Russian Icarus" 
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Artist -ANDREA PISANO
"Daedalus" bas relief in the Campanile, Florence
Full Image - 46k
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DRACHMA from 300 BC Commemorating OINOI,IKARIA with bust of Artemis & butting bull 
Michael F. Price Collection
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Bronze Medallion 2nd C. AD
Daedalus & Icarus
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Artist -NIKOS IKARIS
"IKAROS MONUMENT" 
Sculpture in Agios Kirikos Harbor 
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Artist - G. Frederick Morante "Daedalus"
Caste Bronze
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Artist - John Houtrides
"FREEDOM" IKAROS
Bronze Sculpture
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Artist - MARC BURKETT
"ICARUS" 
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Artist -MARC BURKETT
"ICARUS" 
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Artist -MARC BURKETT
"ICARUS" 
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Artist - YANNIS
"ICARUS" 
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"ICARUS" 
Silver hemidrachma, Knossos, 4th cen. BC
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Pompeian wall painting, 1st cen. AD
Daedalus, Pasiphae and Wooden Cow 
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Artist - Johann Whilhelm Baur, c. 1639 (reissued 1703)
"Icarus and Daedalus" 
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Artist - M. Russel 
"ICARUS"
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Artist - William M. Allen
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Artist - Les Drysdale
"Icarus Impact" 
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Artist - Charles Butka 
"The Fall Of Icarus"
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Artist - Baur 
"Icarus"
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Glorious Icarus
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Artist - Peter Paul Rubens 
"The Fall Of Icarus"
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Artist - John Houtrides 
"Ikaros"
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Artist - Pablo Picasso 
"Ikaros"
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Artist - Angerer Der Altere 
"Icarus"
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Artist - Charles Schweigert 
"Icarus"
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Louvre Museum, Paris, France 
"Icarus, Daedalus and Helios, ceiling" 
[image: image56.jpg]



Artist Unknown 
"Icarus"
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Artist - Artus Quellinus 
"Icarus" 1648 Paleis op de Dam, Amsterdam
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Artist -D. Piola 1670 
"Icarus & Daedalus" 
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Artist - Greither Elias. 
"Icarus" Fresco Munchen 1616 
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Artist - Fons Bemelmans 
"De val van Icarus"
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Artist - David Botten 
"Icarus"- Soft ground etching on zinc plate printed on rag paper.
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Artist - Lambrini Geveze-Eleftheriou . 
"Ikaros" 
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Artist - Bol, Hans (1534-1593) . 
"Landscape with the Fall of Icarus" 
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Artist - Yannos Mpouzioukos 
"Daedalus and Ikarus" 
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Artist - Ron Massey . 
"Fall and Ascent " 
(Acrylic on canvas 60x75 cm. 1994)
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Artist - Joe Ceballos 
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Artist - Gunter-Karl Scholz
"Icarus" 
(Carved oak) circa 1970 





E. Pölzleitner
ICARUS / 2012-06-04 / Page 8 of 14

