
AN ANALYSIS OF JOURNEY OF THE MAGI BY T S ELIOT

Journey of the Magi is a reflective, dramatic monologue, that utilizes allusions, symbols and metaphors to produce a
poem about birth, death.

These memories of the misdeeds of men without belief engage his mind for a while and he realized that the
secret of his quest is not revealed to him as yet and so he continues his exploration. This is in contrast to the
worlds described in the first stanzaâ€”both the precarious and decadent summer palaces, and the extremely
cold winter in the desert. The reader is encouraged to flow into the next line with hardly a hint of a pause. The
New Birth does not bring unalloyed joy because the transition from the old to the new is accompanied by pain.
A Short Analysis of T. This stanza is full of Biblical allusions. There were times we regretted The summer
palaces on slopes, the terraces, And the silken girls bringing sherbet. But there was no information, and so we
continued And arriving at evening, not a moment too soon Finding the place; it was you may say satisfactory.
And here I have lamely related to you the uneventful chronicle of two foolish children in a flat who most
unwisely sacrificed for each other the greatest treasures of their house. The Magus then returns to his story, to
tell a coda of the return to their kingdoms. Jane said that she likes blue-eyed boys with nice appearance and
character. The Magi reached a tavern where they did not get co-operation of those six men who were busy in
gambling society. The weather was freezing and there was hardly any food or shelter. Perhaps this also refers
to the idea that the place, although important, isn't as crucial to change as the journey itself. Then at dawn we
came down to a temperate valley, Wet, below the snow line, smelling of vegetation; With a running stream
and a water-mill beating the darkness, And three trees on the low sky, And an old white horse galloped away
in the meadow. It was not a pleasant trip. They go through a dark night of the soul, literally and figuratively,
with the voices of doubt discouraging them. In the quotation, the magi, speaking in a plural "we," describe
how the journey was difficult for them physically, emotionally, and spiritually. However, their journey is not
all smooth sailing due to the perils of traveling in the desert. Remember, these were the sensual palaces they
left behind to make the journey. An inauspicious start then. In fact, at the end of the poem he seems to regard
it as a bad thing indeed, with the Magus wishing for his own death alongside the death of his peoples' old
religion and ways. In this deeply anticlimactic ending, the poem imagines the advent of Christianity as a
calamity for the old world. By lunchtime, the poem, and the half-bottle of gin, were both finished. And an The
ways deep, the weather sharp, the days short, the sun farthest off, in solsitio brumali, the very dead of winter.
Some think this part of the journey a kind of purification, similar to that of the 16th century Spanish mystic St
John of the Cross who wrote his poem Dark Night of the Soul, about existential crisis, desolation and
fulfilment.


