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For my representation of “The Love Song of J. 
Alfred Prufrock,” I chose Study related to “The 
First Step” by Constantin Brancusi 
http://tinyurl.com/rbrj7. The shades of yellow 
reminded me of the “yellow smoke” and “yellow 
fog” that surrounds the speaker of the poem. 
(Justine, Clemson) 
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 I’ve always admired the painting by Salvador Dali: 
The Persistence of Memory. I think it is representative 
of The Love Song of J. Alfred Prufrock by the 
melting away of time. The entire poem reflects on time 
in some form. The word is seen 11 times in lines 23-48. 
Also, in the song Time by Hootie and the Blowfish 
the question is asked: “Time, why you punish me? Like 
a wave bashing into the shore, you wash away my 
dreams.” The song personifies time and its 
overwhelming presence. Time, in a sense, controls 
everything and we must learn to make the best of what 
little we have. Prufrock does not understand this—he is 
unable to take a stand and do something about his 
situation.  (Marigrace, Clemson) 

“There will be time, there will be time 
To prepare a face to meet the faces that you meet” 

The work I selected to reflect themes of “The Love Song of 
J. Alfred Prufrock” is M.C. Escher’s “Relativity.” The 
painting … is a simple pencil work with no color. Figures are 
wandering around in a maze of a house. The house is kind of 
Mediterranean in terms of architecture, with trees and light 
(like the pleasant homes of Eliot’s Victorian England) but the 
figures are faceless, moving about in the house without 
destination or visible purpose. I feel the painting connects 
with the theme of bleakness and flatness that is conveyed 
through Prufrock/Eliot’s apparent disparity over himself. 
Prufrock/Eliot, like the figures in Escher’s “Relativity,” 
wander without destination or purpose, barely aware of each 
other and alone in their own little seemingly pleasant world 
(house, in Escher’s case). (Erin, Clemson) 

“Streets that follow like a tedious argument 
Of insidious intent” 

        In 1937 Sergej Prokofiev wrote a piano suite from his ballet "Romeo and 
Juliet". In the beginning of the suite the feelings portrayed are of pure love, but 
gradually the theme moves closer to death and pain of lost love. So this is one thing that 
could be related to Prufrock, although it is pretty dark from the beginning. In the tenth 
and final piece of the suite ( "Romeo with Julia before parting" the feeling has grown 
very eerie and tragic. If you listen closely you can hear the time running in the first 
bars. As I interpret it, Romeo and Juliet have a last moment toghether, and they 
remember their happy times(2:34,4:44), but constantly the darkness of the moment 
interupts (as dark tolling octaves in the bass, 03:47).  In Prufrock this can be related to 
him remebering moments of "tea and cakes" etc….It's interresting to see that some 
ways of expressing evolved their counterparts in different types of art at approximately 
the same time.  Both Eliot and Prokofiev were groundbreaking, and both used "classical" 
art as a basis and augmented it with new "twisted" ideas…. I am quite fanatical about 
this piece and I am practicing it now. (Jacob, Chalmers) 

“And for a hundred visions and revisions, 
Before the taking of a toast and tea” 
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“Do I dare 
Disturb the universe?”    

Hello group! Thanks for your feedback.… : )  
I am glad that Matt found my thoughts, on the "In the room women come 

and go talking of Michelangelo” verse, rather good. I’m been thinking a 
lot about that verse. I think that the use of mermaids and the fact that 
they will never sing to him, also might suggest that he feels very 
seperate from society. He can't get that magical love and freedom, which 
mermaids have. The idea that he is not “one with” society does seem to 
exist within the poem. For another example he only “watches” the 
lonely men smoking, indicating that he is not even a part of that 
group. He feels like he doesn't belong anywhere.  

I hope you all will have a great week! 
Best regards, Ana-Marija (Chalmers) 

Shall I say, I have gone at dusk through narrow streets 
And watched the smoke that rises from the pipes   
Of lonely men in shirt-sleeves, leaning out of windows?...

Wonderful idea, Fredick! :) "I am quite sure though, that it has quite little to 
do with love to some woman or person. I think it more has to do with 
love to writing . . ."  . . .   

But what really caught my attention about this statement is your comment 
about the poem really being about writing itself (or more specifically the 
writing of poetry). Then more I think about it the more it makes sense.  

What if the mermaids who won't sing are actually the muses of his 
poetry?  What if what he really is worried about is that the 
"muse of poetry" might leave him and he will be unable to write 
great poetry?  

What if this is a love song to the "muse," more like a plea to the 
"muse" to come and visit him?  . . .  I'll have to think on it more to get a 
better idea of how Prufrock's (Eliot's?) fear of losing his skill or talent or 
gift of writing great poetry. (Amanda, Clemson) 

“I have heard the mermaids singing, each to each. 
I do not think that they will sing to me.”    

“Dear Group, I have thoroughly enjoyed being able to read 
everyone’s thoughts and responses to such a terrific poem. It’s 
amazing to look at so many different perspectives and see 
something in the poem that you did not see before. …. Thanks for 
the great discussion!” (Kristina, Clemson) 
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My name is Malalai…from 
Afghanistan….. I also want to 
respond to Catharina in group 
one. Yes, you are allowed to 
talk personally and indeed 
expressing personal feeling 
makes your letter more 
interesting and it gives your 
letter a variety. I wish 
everybody a have a successful 
semester, full of joy and 
happiness. 
Sicerely yours,  Malalai (Clemson) 

I am a Chinese with Indonesian citizenship 
who has been studying in Sweden for the 
past 2,5 years. I am now taking some courses in 
new subject of logistics. I have so many 
interests, among others, poetry since I consider 
myself as a romantic person. Though, I have no 
previous experience with poets before. The only 
poetic phrase I know is ‘to be or not to be’ 
which I happen to foind of very much. (I do 
not know if we allow to talk a little 
personal like this in our letters so if it is 
not allowed, please tell me later) 
(Catharina, Chalmers) 
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My most favorite part of the blog, however, 
was how each of our group members felt 
comfortable with comparing the poem to 
art they felt passionate about, such as 
Jacob’s obvious zeal for a piano suite by 
Sergej Prokofiev.  I loved how he compared 
the suite to Eliot’s poetry….  
(Erin, Clemson)  


