[bookmark: _GoBack]1) Explain what ‘chidden’ ,means. ________________________________________________
2) Circle words that create a negative tone.
3) What is the effect of most lines being end-stopped (punctuation at the end of the line)? _______ _______________________________________________________________________________
4) What kind of relationship is presented here? ____________ ________________________
5) Highlight (in a different colour to before) words/phrases that show the state of the relationship.
6) Highlight similes used in the poem.
7) Explain why three of the similes are effective:
a.  ____________________ ________________________________________
b. ____________________________________________________________
c. ____________________________________________________________
8) What does the title suggest? Consider the mood or conversation. _______________ _________________________ __________________________________________________
9) For each of the themes below, find a quote from the poem,:
a. Memory: ______________ __________________________________________
b. (Loss of) Love: _________ __________________________________________
c. Nature: ______________ __________________________________________
d. Difficult relationship: ___ __________________________________________
10) How is the weather described?  __________________________ __________________________ __________________________
11) What does the weather suggest about the relationship? ________ __________________________ ______________________________________________________________________________
NEUTRAL TONES by Thomas Hardy

WE stood by a pond that winter day,
And the sun was white, as though chidden of God,
And a few leaves lay on the starving sod,
--They had fallen from an ash, and were gray.

Your eyes on me were as eyes that rove
Over tedious riddles solved years ago;
And some words played between us to and fro--
On which lost the more by our love.

The smile on your mouth was the deadest thing
Alive enough to have strength to die;
And a grin of bitterness swept thereby
Like an ominous bird a-wing....

Since then, keen lessons that love deceives,
And wrings with wrong, have shaped to me
Your face, and the God-curst sun, and a tree,
And a pond edged with grayish leaves.

