1) Why does Causley use both ordinary and supernatural images in his poem?___________________________________________________ ______________________________________________________________________________________________________
2) Why is the last line separate from the rest? __________ __________________________________________ 
3) CIRCLE all words that show peacefulness. 
4) Find examples for each of these themes in the poem:
a) Family Love:  __________________ ________________________________________________________
b) Memory: _____________________ ________________________________________________________
c) Distance: _____________________ ________________________________________________________________
5) What is the effect of these caesurae? ____________________________ ____________________________________________________________
6) What tense is the poem written in? 
__________________________
7) [bookmark: _GoBack]How and where does the tense change? What is the significance of this?________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ ________________________________
8) Summarise what the poem is about: ____________________  ________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
9) What kind of relationship is being presented in this poem?  ______ __________________________________________________________________________________________________________

10) Highlight any powerful verbs used. 
11) Choose 3 and explain their use.  ______________________________________________________________________________ _____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
12) Which lines suggest something extraordinary, strange, marvellous or mysterious is working here alongside the ordinary?
13) What does the title suggest? ________________________________________________ __________________________________________________________

Eden Rock (Charles Causley)

They are waiting for me somewhere beyond Eden Rock: 
My father, twenty-five, in the same suit 
Of Genuine Irish Tweed, his terrier Jack 
Still two years old and trembling at his feet.

My mother, twenty-three, in a sprigged dress 
Drawn at the waist, ribbon in her straw hat, 
Has spread the stiff white cloth over the grass. 
Her hair, the colour of wheat, takes on the light.

She pours tea from a Thermos, the milk straight 
From an old H.P. Sauce bottle, a screw 
Of paper for a cork; slowly sets out 
The same three plates, the tin cups painted blue.

The sky whitens as if lit by three suns. 
My mother shades her eyes and looks my way 
Over the drifted stream. My father spins 
A stone along the water. Leisurely,

They beckon to me from the other bank. 
I hear them call, 'See where the stream-path is! 
Crossing is not as hard as you might think.'

I had not thought that it would be like this. 


