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An Astrologer's Day 

‘R. K. Narayan’ 

 

Rasipuram Krishnaswami Narayan (1906 - 2002) is 

one of the best - known of Indian English writers. He 

was born and brought up in Madras. He began by 

contributing items to a city newspaper. When Punch 

accepted one of his pieces, he embarked in earnest on 

his career as a novelist and a short story writer. His 

writings portray the Indian ethos with remarkable 

simplicity and humor. He created the fictional world of 

Malgudi. A winner of the Sahitya Akademi Award (1960) and the Padma 

Vibhushan (2000), he was nominated for a term in the Rajya Sabha. His 

novel, The Guide (1958), has been made into a popular film. Narayan also 

wrote essays, both personal and general, an autobiography (My Days, 

1974), a travelogue (My Dateless Diary, 1964) and retold Indian epics and 

myths (The Ramayana, the Mahabharata and Gods, Demons and Others). 

"An Astrologer's Day" is a story about a man who runs away from his home 

and pretends to be an astrologer after imagining that he has committed a 

murder. In a strange situation, an ironic twist of fate, he runs into the very 

man he thought he had killed. 

AN ASTROLOGER'S DAY 

Punctually at midday he opened his bag and spread out his professional 

equipment, which consisted of a dozen cowrie shells, a square piece of 

cloth with obscure mystic charts on it, and a bundle of palmyra writing. His 

forehead was resplendent with sacred ash and vermilion, and his eyes 

sparkled with a sharp abnormal gleam which was really an outcome of a 

continual searching look for customers, but which his simple clients took to 

be a prophetic light and felt comforted. The power of his eyes was 

considerably enhanced by their position, placed as they were between the 

painted forehead and the dark whiskers which streamed down his cheeks: 

even a halfwit's eyes would sparkle in such a setting. To crown the effect he 

wound a saffron coloured turban around his head. This colour scheme 

never failed. People were attracted to him as bees are attracted to cosmos 

or dahlia stalks. He sat under the boughs of a spreading tamarind tree 
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which flanked a path running through the Town Hall Park. It was a 

remarkable place in many ways: a surging crowd was always moving up and 

down this narrow road morning till night. A variety of trades and 

occupations was represented all along its way: medicine sellers, sellers of 

stolen hardware and junk, magicians, and, above all, an auctioneer of 

cheap cloth, who create enough din all day to attract the whole town. Next 

to him in vociferousness came a vendor of fried groundnut, who gave his 

ware a fancy name each day, calling it ‘Bombay Ice-cream' one day, and on 

the next ‘Delhi Almond' and on the third ‘Raja's Delicacy', and so on and so 

forth, and people flocked to him. A considerable portion of this crowd 

dallied before the astrologer too. The astrologer transacted his business by 

the light of a flare which crackled and smoked up above the groundnut 

heap nearby. Half the enchantment of the place was due to the fact that it 

did not have the benefit of municipal lighting. The place was lit up by shop 

lights. One or two had hissing gaslights, some had naked flares stuck on 

poles, some were lit up by old cycle lamps, and one or two, like the 

astrologer's managed without lights of their own. It was a bewildering criss-

cross of light rays and moving shadows. This suited the astrologer very well, 

for the simple reason that he had not the least intended to be an astrologer 

when he began life; and he knew no more of what was going to happen to 

himself next minute. He was as much a stranger to the stars as were his 

innocent customers. Yet he said things which pleased and astonished 

everyone; that was more a matter of study, practice, and shrewd 

guesswork. All the same, it was as much an honest man's labour as any 

other, and he deserved the wages he carried home at the end of a day. 

He had left his village without previous thought or plan. If he had continued 

there he would have carried on the work of his forefathers—namely tilling 

the land, living, marrying, and ripening in his cornfield and ancestral home. 

But that was not to be. He had to leave home without telling anyone and 

he could not rest till he left it behind a couple of hundred miles. To a villager 

it is a great deal, as if an ocean flowed between. 
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He had a working analysis of mankind's troubles; marriage, money, and the 

tangles of human ties.Long practice had sharpened his perception. Within 

five minutes he understood what was wrong. He charged three pies per 

question, never opened his mouth till the other had spoken for at least ten 

minutes, which provided him enough stuff for a dozen answers and advises. 

When he told the person before him, gazing at his palm, 'In many ways you 

are not getting the fullest results for your efforts’, nine out of ten were 

disposed to agree with him. Or he questioned: 'Is there any woman in your 

family, maybe even a distant relative, who is not well disposed towards 

you?' Or he gave an analysis of character: ‘Most of your troubles are due to 

your nature. How can you be otherwise with Saturn where he is? You have 

an impetuous nature and rough exterior'. This endeared him to their hearts 

immediately, for even the mildest of us loves to think that he has a 

forbidding exterior.  

The nuts vendor blew out his flare and rose to go home. This was a signal 

for the astrologer to bundle up too, since it left him in darkness except for 

a little shaft of green light which strayed in from somewhere and touched 

the ground before him. He picked up his cowrie shells and paraphernalia 

and was putting them back into his bag when the green shaft of light was 

blotted out; he looked up and saw a man before him. He sensed a possible 

client and said: “You look so careworn. It will do you good to sit down for a 

while and chat with me'. The other grumbled some reply vaguely. The 

astrologer pressed his invitation; whereupon the other thrust his palm 

under his nose saying: "You call yourself an astrologer?' The astrologer felt 

challenged and said, tilting the other's palm towards the green shaft of 

light: “Yours is a nature.... “Oh, stop that, the other said, 'tell me something 

worth while. 

Our friend felt piqued. 'I charge only three pies per question, and what you 

get ought to be good enough for your money.' At this the other withdrew 

his arm, took out an anna, and flung it out to him, saying: 'I have some 

questions to ask. If I prove you are bluffing, you must return that anna to 

me with interest.' 
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'If you find my answers satisfactory, will you give me five rupees?' 

'No' ‘Or will you  give me eight annas?' 

‘All right, provided you give me twice as much if you are wrong,' said the 

stranger. This pact was accepted after a little further argument. The 

astrologer sent up a prayer to heaven as the other lit a cheroot. The 

astrologer caught a glimpse of his face by the matchlight. There was a pause 

as cars hooted on the road, jutka drivers swore at their horses, and the 

babble of the crowd agitated the semi-darkness of the park. The other sat 

down, sucking his cheroot, puffing out, sat there ruthlessly. The astrologer 

felt very uncomfortable. 'Here, take your anna back. I am not used to such 

challenges. It is late for me today.' He made preparations to bundle up. The 

other held his wrist and said: “You can't get out of it now. You dragged me 

in while I was passing.' The astrologer shivered in his grip; and his voice 

shook and became faint. 'Leave me today. I will speak to you tomorrow. The 

other thrust his palm in his face and said: 'Challenge is challenge. Go on. 

The astrologer proceeded with his throat drying up:'There is a woman...' 

'Stop,' said the other. 'I don't want all that. Shall I succeed in my present 

search or not? Answer this and go. Otherwise I will not let you go till you 

disgorge all your coins.' The astrologer muttered a few incantations and 

replied: ‘All right. I will speak. But will you give me a rupee if what I say is 

convincing? Otherwise I will not open my mouth, and you may do what you 

like.' After a good deal of haggling the other agreed. The astrologer said: 

“You were left for dead. Am I right?' 

 

“Ah, tell me more.'‘ 

"A knife has passed through you once' said the astrologer. ‘Good fellow!' 

He bared his chest to show the scar. What else?' 

‘And then you were pushed into a well nearby in the field. You were left for 

dead. 
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''I should have been dead if some passer-by had not chanced to peep into 

the well,' exclaimed the other, overwhelmed by enthusiasm. “When shall I 

get at him?' he asked clenching his fist. 

'In the next world,' answered the astrologer. “He died four months ago in a 

far-off town. You will never see any more of him'. The other groaned on 

hearing it. The astrologer proceeded:  

‘Guru Nayak. 

'You know my name!' the other said, taken aback.  

“As I know all other things. Guru Nayak, listen carefully to what I have to 

say. Your village is two days' journey due north of this town. Take the next 

train and be gone. I see once again great danger to your life if you go from 

home. He took out a pinch of sacred ash and held it to him.'Rub it on your 

forehead and go home. Never travel Southward again, and you will live to 

be a hundred.' 

'Why should I leave home again?' the other said reflectively. 

'I was only going away now and then to look for him and to choke out his 

life if I met him. He shook his head regretfully. 'He has escaped my hands. I 

hope at least he died as he deserved.' ‘Yes,' said the astrologer. 'He was 

crushed under a lorry. The other looked gratified to hear it. 

The place was deserted by the time the astrologer picked up his articles 

and put them into his bag. The green shaft was also gone, leaving the place 

in darkness and silence. The stranger had gone off into the night, after 

giving the astrologer a handful of coins. 

It was nearly midnight when the astrologer reached home. His wife was 

waiting for him at the door and demanded an explanation. 

He flung the coins at her and said: 'Count them. One man gave all that.' 

"Twelve and a half annas,' she said, counting. She was overjoyed. 'I can buy 

some jaggery and coconut tomorrow. The child has been asking for sweets 

for so many days now. I will prepare some nice stuff for her.' 
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"The swine has cheated me! He promised me a rupee,' said the astrologer. 

She looked up at him. 'You look worried. What is wrong? 

'Nothing.' 

After dinner, sitting on the pyol, he told her: 'Do you know a great load is 

gone from me today? I thought I had the blood of a man on my hands all 

these years. That was the reason why I ran away from home, settled down 

here, and married you. He is alive. 

She gasped. “You tried to kill!' 

'Yes in our village, when I was a silly youngster, we drank, gambled, and 

quarreled badly one day—why think of it now? Time to sleep,' he said 

yawning, and stretched himself on the pyol. 
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Important Multiple-Choice Questions 

1. The story ‘An Astrologer’s Day’ is written by- 

(a) Ruskin Bond 

(b) Mulk Raj Anand 

(c) R. K. Narayan 

(d) Khushwant Singh 

2. ‘An Astrologer’s Day’ is 

(a) a short story 

(b) a novel 

(c) a travelogue 

(d) an essay 

3. The story ‘An Astrologer’s Day’ was published in-  

(a) 1937 

(b) 1943 

(c) 1947 

(d) 1948 

4. The short story ‘An Astrologer’s Day’ has been taken from- 

(a) Swami and Friends 

(b) The Dark Room 

(c) The Guide 

(d) Malgudi Days 

5. The astrologer used to open his shop- 

(a) at night 
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(b) at morning 

(c) at noon 

(d) in the afternoon 

6. The astrologer’s professional equipment consisted of – 

(a) a square piece of cloth with obscure mystic charts on it 

(b) a notebook and a palmyra writing 

(c) some cowrie shells 

(d) all of these 

7. The astrologer used to carry his professional equipment in a- 

(a) bag 

(b) box 

(c) suitcase 

(d) basket 

8. The number of cowrie shells that the as- trologer had in possession 

was- 

(a) ten 

(b) twelve 

(c) fifteen 

(d) eighteen 

9. The astrologer’s forehead was beaming with- 

(a) sacred dust of sacred ash 

(b) sandalwood dust and vermilion 

(c) sacred ash and vermilion 
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(d) sacred dust and vermilion 

10. The colour of the was- astrologer’s turban 

(a) red 

(b) saffron 

(c) white 

(d) orange 

11. People were attracted to the astrologer like- 

(a) bees to dahlia 

(b) a child to mother 

(c) children to toys 

(d) police to criminal 

12. The astrologer sat for his business under the- 

(a) palm tree 

(b) mango tree 

(c) peepal tree 

(d) tamarind tree 

13. The path that touched the astrologer’s shop, went through- 

(a) forest 

(b) a temple ground 

(c) village fair 

(d) Town Hall Park 

14. The path running through the Town Hall Park remained- 

(a) always lonely 
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(b) very crowded 

(c) deserted 

(d) almost lonely 

15. The names ‘Bombay Ice Cream’, ‘Delhi Al- mond’ and ‘Raja’s 

Delicacy’ were given to- 

(a) hardwares 

(b) sweets 

(c) cheap clothes 

(d) groundnuts 

16. The most loud among the shopkeepers was the- 

(a) medicine seller 

(b) groundnut seller 

(c) magician 

(d) astrologer 

17. The astrologer had- 

(a) a hissing gaslight 

(b) cycle lamp 

(c) no light 

(d) kerosene lamp 

18. The astrologer left his village- 

(a) for a quarrel with his brother 

(b) without any previous thought or plan 

(c) with a lot of thought and plan 
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(d) to be an astrologer 

19. What are the common troubles of human life- 

(a) marriage 

(b) cash 

(c) tangles of human ties 

(d) all of these 

20. What sharpened the astrologer’s perception- 

(a) long study 

(b) long practice 

(c) yoga 

(d) his faith in the gods 

21. At the beginning of conversation, the astrologer let his customers 

to speak for at least- 

(a) 10 minutes 

(b) 15 minutes 

(c) 20 minutes 

(d) 5 minutes 

22. For asking a question, the astrologer charged- 

(a) two pice 

(b) three pice 

(c) four pice 

(d) five pice 
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23. “He picked up his cowrie shells and paraphernalia”-The word 

“paraphernalia” means- 

(a) binocular 

(b) a thick lense 

(c) equipment 

(d) calculator machine 

24. “You call yourself an astrologer?” The speaker is- 

(a) the wife of the astrologer 

(b) the stranger 

(c) the nuts-vendor 

(d) the narrator 

25. The stranger told him that if he proved that the astrologer was 

bluffing while answering his questions, the astrologer had to- 

(a) return double of the money paid to him 

(b) leave his profession 

(c) return the money with interest 

(d) accompany him to his home 
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Important Questions & Answers 

1. What is the moral of "An Astrologer's Day" by R.K. Narayan? 

The moral of "An Astrologer's Day" by R.K. Narayan revolves around 

the value of relying on one's own wit and practical knowledge over 

trusting in pseudo-sciences like astrology. The protagonist, an 

astrologer who knows little about the stars, uses his intuition and 

experience to navigate life's challenges, notably when dealing with an 

old adversary. This theme is highlighted by the quote, "An ounce of a 

man's own wit is worth a ton of other people's," emphasizing the 

importance of self-reliance and astuteness. 

2. What is the character sketch of the astrologer in "An Astrologer's 

Day"? 

The astrologer in R.K. Narayan's "An Astrologer's Day" is depicted as a 

shrewd and observant man who uses his keen understanding of 

human nature to make accurate predictions. He relies more on his 

intuition and psychological insights rather than any actual astrological 

knowledge, and his appearance and demeanor are carefully crafted to 

inspire trust and confidence in his clients. 

3. What does the sentence “He was as much a stranger to the stars as 

were his innocent customers” from “An Astrologer's Day” mean? 

In “An Astrologer's Day,” the sentence “He was as much a stranger to 

the stars as were his innocent customers” uncovers the protagonist’s 

real identity as a con artist. In other words, he is not an actual 

astrologer but merely poses as one. He can read the stars just as well 

as his oblivious customers can, which means he cannot read stars at 

all. He merely pretends to in order to swindle them out of their money. 

4. The conclusion and irony in "An Astrologer's Day." 
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The conclusion of "An Astrologer's Day" reveals the irony that the 

astrologer, who appears to possess mystical knowledge, is merely a 

man using his shrewd observational skills. The ultimate irony lies in the 

fact that the astrologer unknowingly encounters a man he once 

wronged, but his cleverness allows him to escape retribution and 

continue his deceptive practice. 

5. What motivated the protagonist of An Astrologer's Day to become 

an astrologer? 

The protagonist in "An Astrologer's Day" became an astrologer 

primarily out of necessity to support himself and his family. He 

stumbled upon the profession by acquiring second-hand equipment 

and found he had a knack for comforting people with his words, 

despite knowing little about astrology. His ability to guess shrewdly 

and soothe worries made it a viable way to earn a living. 

6. What does "tangles of human ties" mean in "An Astrologer's Day"? 

"Tangles of human ties" in "An Astrologer's Day" refers to the complex 

and often problematic relationships between people. The astrologer, 

with his deep understanding of human troubles, recognizes that issues 

like marriage and money are often intertwined with complicated 

personal relationships, as exemplified by his own past conflict and 

near-fatal encounter with a former acquaintance. 

7. How does the conversation between the astrologer and his wife 

impact your opinion of him? 

The conversation between the astrologer and his wife reveals his 

humanity and simplicity, showing his pleasure in providing for his 

family despite his deceptive profession. This interaction, coupled with 

the plot twist about his past, shifts the perception of the astrologer 

from a mere cheat to a complex character who seeks redemption and 

peace, highlighting the harsh realities of their life. 
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8. What is the setting of "An Astrologer's Day"? 

The setting of "An Astrologer's Day" is a bustling, tree-lined area in the 

Town Hall Park of an Indian city, possibly the fictional town of Malgudi. 

The story depicts a vibrant marketplace filled with vendors and 

crowds, lit by flares and gaslights due to the absence of municipal 

lighting. The astrologer sets up his stall under a tamarind tree, relying 

on the light from a nearby groundnut vendor. 

9. What personal effects did the astrologer use to attract people? 

The astrologer used personal effects such as professional equipment, 

a holy man's attire, and specific physical attributes like holy ash, 

vermillion, and a turban to attract people. He meticulously created an 

appearance and demeanor that suggested spirituality and mystical 

knowledge. Despite having no real powers, his keen understanding of 

human nature and shrewd questioning skills made him appear 

convincing to his customers. 

10. In "An Astrologer's Day," why does the astrologer advise the 

stranger about his past? 

In "An Astrologer's Day" by R. K. Narayan, the astrologer gives the 

specific advice about his client's past because he recognizes him. He is 

not a stranger but rather a man he tried to kill when he was younger 

who has come looking for him. The astrologer tells the man to go home 

and stop seeking the person who attempted to murder him so that the 

man will stop pursuing him and leave him alone. 

11. The suitability of the title "An Astrologer's Day" for Narayan's story. 

The title "An Astrologer's Day" is suitable for Narayan's story as it 

encapsulates a significant day in the life of the astrologer. This day not 

only highlights his daily routine but also brings an unexpected 

encounter that changes his life, emphasizing the theme of fate and 

destiny central to the narrative. 
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12. How does the groundnut vendor benefit the astrologer in "An 

Astrologer's Day"? 

The presence of the groundnut vendor is beneficial to the astrologer 

because it brings him extra business. Many of the customers who 

come to buy his wares also hang around the astrologer. 

13. What equipment did the astrologer carry in "An Astrologer's Day"? 

In "An Astrologer's Day," the astrologer's equipment includes a dozen 

cowrie shells, a square piece of cloth with mystic charts, a notebook, 

and a bundle of palmyra writing. He also paints his forehead with ash 

and vermillion and wears a turban to enhance his esoteric appearance, 

though these items are mainly for show. 

14. Why did the astrologer deserve his wages? 

The astrologer deserves his wages because, despite not being a 

legitimate astrologer, he provides valuable advice through "study, 

practice, and shrewd guesswork." His understanding of people's 

common problems, combined with his long working hours, justifies his 

earnings. Additionally, his humble lifestyle and dedication to 

supporting his family garner the reader's sympathy and agreement 

that he deserves his meager wages. 

15. Why did the astrologer run from his village in "An Astrologer's 

Day"? 

The astrologer ran from his village because he believed he had killed a 

man in a quarrel. He felt a great burden lifted when he discovered the 

man was alive during a chance encounter years later. This revelation 

allowed him to feel relief and continue living without fear of 

retribution. 

16. Reasons Guru Nayak couldn't recognize the astrologer in "An 

Astrologer's Day" 
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Guru Nayak couldn't recognize the astrologer because it was 

nighttime, and the astrologer had altered his appearance since their 

last encounter. Additionally, their previous meeting occurred under 

traumatic circumstances, which obscured Nayak's memory of the 

astrologer's face. 

17. Write the summary of An Astrologer’s Day. 

The story is about a man who makes a living as an astrologer, sitting 

under a tree in a busy street every day and offering to tell the fortune 

of any passer-by who is willing to pay for him to do so. However, the 

‘astrologer’ in reality knows little of the stars, and instead tends to rely 

on shrewd guesses, cold reading, and letting his clients talk for long 

enough for him to gain enough background to their lives in order to 

create the illusion that he somehow knows things about them which 

they have not told him. 

He also tends to tell them things which he senses they want to hear, 

knowing that people are more likely to be willing to hand over money 

to someone who tells them positive things rather than someone who 

delivers bad news. 

One night, as he is preparing to head home having finished his 

evening’s work, the astrologer spots a man and invites him to sit with 

him and have his fortune read. However, the stranger calls into doubt 

the astrologer’s abilities, and challenges him. He will give him an anna 

(one-sixteenth of a rupee) but if the astrologer’s answer is 

unsatisfactory, the astrologer must pay him the anna back, with 

interest. 

They negotiate, and the stranger agrees to pay the astrologer eight 

annas if he gives him satisfactory answers, but the astrologer must give 

the stranger more than that if he fails to prove his talents. 
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After an unpromising start, which fails to impress the stranger, the 

astrologer correctly identifies that the man was stabbed and then 

thrown into a well, where he was left for dead. He also tells the man 

his name, Guru Nayak. When Nayak asks the astrologer when he will 

meet the man who tried to kill him so he can exact his revenge, the 

astrologer replies that the man died four months ago in a far-off town. 

The astrologer then tells Nayak to return home to his village and never 

leave again. If he does this, he will live to be a hundred. Nayak is only 

too happy to agree to this, revealing that he only left his village to try 

to locate the man who almost killed him. Now he knows the man is 

dead (the astrologer tells him he was crushed under a lorry), he is 

satisfied. 

When the astrologer arrives home to his wife, there is a twist. It turns 

out that he was the man who attacked Guru Nayak and left him for 

dead. This is how he knew the man’s identity. He was able to throw 

Nayak off the scent and save himself from the man’s vengeance, using 

his authority as an astrologer to advise the man to return home. 
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Indian Civilization and Culture 

(Multiple Choice Questions) 
 

 

1. “Indian Civilization and Culture has been written by : 

(a) Dr. Zakir Hussain 

(b) Martin Luther 

(c) Mahatma Gandhi 

(d) Pt. Jawaharlal Nehru 

2. India’s glory is that it is …… 

(a) movable 

(b) immovable 

(c) ignorant 

(d) uncivilized 

3. The Gujrati equivalent for civilization means ……….. 

(a) bad conduct 

(b) heavy conduct 

(c) good conduct 

(d) delightful conduct 

4. Our forefather did not invent machinery because 

(a) These would have made us proud. 

(b) These would made is lazy. 

(c) These would have us ignorant. 

(d) These would have made us smart. 



 

 

5. Civilization points out to man ………… 

(a) the path of duty 

(b) the paty of civility 

(c) the path of animity 

(d) the path of huminity 

6. Indian Civilization and culture is ………… 

(a) a speech 

(b) a short strong 

(c) an essay 

(d) play 

7. The sentence “Modern inventions are too maddening to resist.’ is from 

(a) I Have a Dream 

(b) Indian Civilization and Culture 

(c) A Child is Born 

(d) The Earth 

8. The sentence ‘Civilization is that mode of conduct which points out to man the path 

of duty’ is-from- (Choose the correct option) 

(a) Indian Civilization and Culture 

(b) A Child in Born 

(c) The Earth 

(d) I Have a Dream 



 

 

Indian civilization and culture 

(Subjective-type Questions) 
 

 

(a) How is Indian civilization different from European civilization?. 

Ans. The tendency of Indian civilization is to elevate the moral being : where as 

European civilization is to propagate immorality. The former is based on a belief in God 

where as the latter is godless. 

(b) Why does Gandhi say that ‘mind is a restless bird’? What makes the mind restless?”. 

Ans. Gandhi Ji says that ‘mind is a restless bird’ because the more it gets, the more it 

wants and still remains unsatisfied. Our passions make our miond restless. 

(c) How did our ancestors view large cities? Why were they satisfied with small villages? 

Ans. Our ancestors viewed that large cities were trap and useless burden where many 

vices were flurshing and the poor would be robbed by the rich. They were satisfied with 

small villages because they enjoyed true ‘Home: Rule’ depending on agriculture.” 

(d) How did our ancestors enjoy true ‘Home Rule’? 

Ans. Our ancestors enjoyed true ‘Home Rule’ because they lived independently and 

followed their agricultural occupation which is free from the evils of the cities. 

(e) What is the civilization in the real sense of the term? 

Ans. Civilization, in the real sense of the term, consists not in the multiplication but in 

the delibrate and voluntary restriction of wants. This alone increases and promotes 

contentment, reál happiness and capacity for service. 

(f) Why is still Indian civilization and culture alive? 

Ans. Indian civilization and culture is still alive because Hinduism developed not only 

with material but spiritual lines. Our civilization culture depend upon self denial, not 

upon self-indulgence. 

(g) What, according to the author is Modern civilization? Or, What is the distinguished 

chracterstic of modern civilization? 

Ans. Modern civilization means the worship of the material which creates brutality in us. 

It is nothing but the trumph of materialism. 

(h) What is the civilization in the real sense of the term? 



 

 

Ans. Civilization, in the real sense of the term, consists not in the multiplication but in 

the delibrate and voluntary restriction of wants. This alone increases and promotes 

contentment, real happiness and capacity for service. 



THE SECRET OF WORK 

‘Swami Vivekananda’ 

 

SWAMI VIVEKANANDA (born January 12, 1863, 

Calcutta [now Kolkata] died July 4, 1902, near 

Calcutta) was a Hindu spiritual leader and reformer in 

India who attempted to combine Indian spirituality 

with Western material progress, maintaining that the 

two supplemented and complemented one another. 

The original name of Swami Vivekananda is 

Narendranath Dutta. His Absolute was a person’s own 

higher self; to labor for the benefit of humanity was the noblest endeavor.  

'The Secret of Work' is written by Swami Vivekananda. It is taken from "The 

Complete Works of Swami Vivekananda Vol. II”. This essay is about the 

importance of spiritual help. According to Vivekananda a person can help 

others by different ways. He describes three types of help in detail and 

comes to the conclusion that spiritual help is the greatest help. Next to the 

spiritual help is the intellectual help that is giving knowledge to others to 

destroy ignorance. He also talks about the physical help.  

In this way helping others in different ways is the secret of work according 

to Swami Vivekananda. 

THE SECRET OF WORK 

Helping others physically, by removing their physical needs, is indeed great, 

but the help is great according as the need is greater and according as the 

help is far reaching. If a man's wants can be removed for an hour, it is 

helping him indeed; if his wants can be removed for a year, it will be more 

help to him; but if his wants can be removed for ever, it is surely the 

greatest help that can be given him. Spiritual knowledge is the only thing 

that can destroy our miseries for ever; any other knowledge satisfies wants 

only for a time. It is only with the knowledge of the spirit that the faculty 

of want is annihilated for ever; so helping man spiritually is the highest help 

that can be given to him. He who gives man spiritual knowledge is the 

greatest benefactor of mankind and as such we always find that those were 

the most powerful of men who helped man in his spiritual needs, because 
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spirituality is the true basis of all our activities in life. A spiritually strong 

and sound man will be strong in every other respect, if he so wishes. Until 

there is spiritual strength in man even physical needs cannot be well 

satisfied. Next to spiritual comes intellectual help. The gift of knowledge is 

a far higher gift than that of food and clothes; it is even higher than giving 

life to a man, because the real life of man consists of knowledge. Ignorance 

is death, knowledge is life. Life is of very little value, if it is a life in the dark, 

groping through ignorance and misery. Next in order comes, of course, 

helping a man physically. Therefore, in considering the question of helping 

others, we must always strive not to commit the mistake of thinking that 

physical help is the only help that can be given. It is not only the last but 

the least, because it cannot bring about permanent satisfaction. The misery 

that I feel when I am hungry is satisfied by eating, but hunger returns; my 

misery can cease only when I am satisfied beyond all want. Then hunger 

will not make me miserable; no distress, no sorrow will be able to move 

me. So, that help which tends to make us strong spiritually is the highest, 

next to it comes intellectual help, and after that physical help. 

The miseries of the world cannot be cured by physical help only. Until man's 

nature changes, these physical needs will always arise, and miseries will 

always be felt, and no amount of physical help will cure them completely. 

The only solution of this problem is to make mankind pure. Ignorance is the 

mother of all the evil and all the misery we see. Let men have light, let them 

be pure and spiritually strong and educated, then alone will misery cease 

in the world, not before. We may convert every house in the country into a 

charity asylum, we may fill the land with hospitals, but the misery of man 

will still continue to exist until man's character changes. 

We read in the Bhagavad-Gita again and again that we must all work 

incessantly. All work is by nature composed of good and evil. We cannot do 

any work which will not do some good somewhere; there cannot be any 

work which will not cause some harm somewhere. Every work must 

necessarily be a mixture of good and evil; yet we are commanded to work 

incessantly. Good and evil will both have their results, will produce their 
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Karma. Good action will entail upon us good effect; bad action, bad. But 

good and bad are both bondages of the soul. The solution reached in the 

Gita in regard to this bondage-producing nature of work is that, if we do 

not attach ourselves to the work we do, it will not have any binding effect 

on our soul. We shall try to understand what is meant by this “non-

attachment to” to work. 

This is the one central idea in the Gita: work incessantly, but be not 

attached to it. Samskâra can be translated very nearly by "inherent 

tendency". Using the simile of a lake for the mind, every ripple, every wave 

that rises in the mind, when it subsides, does not die out entirely, but leaves 

a mark and a future possibility of that wave coming out again. This mark, 

with the possibility of the wave reappearing, is what is called Samskâra. 

Every work that we do, every movement of the body, every thought that 

we think, leaves such an impression on the mind-stuff, and even when such 

impressions are not obvious on the surface, they are sufficiently strong to 

work beneath the surface, subconsciously. What we are every moment is 

determined by the sum total of these impressions on the mind. What I am 

just at this moment is the effect of the sum total of all the impressions of 

my past life. This is really what is meant by character; each man's character 

is determined by the sum total of these impressions. If good impressions 

prevail, the character becomes good; if bad, it becomes bad. If a man 

continuously hears bad words, thinks bad thoughts, does bad actions, his 

mind will be full of bad impressions; and they will influence his thought and 

work without his being conscious of the fact. In fact, these bad impressions 

are always working, and their resultant must be evil, and that man will be 

a bad man; he cannot help it. The sum total of these impressions in him will 

create the strong motive power for doing bad actions. He will be like a 

machine in the hands of his impressions, and they will force him to do evil. 

Similarly, if a man thinks good thoughts and does good works, the sum total 

of these impressions will be good; and they, in a similar manner, will force 

him to do good even in spite of himself. When a man has done so much 

good work and thought so many good thoughts that there is an irresistible 

tendency in him to do good in spite of himself and even if he wishes to do 
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evil, his mind, as the sum total of his tendencies, will not allow him to do 

so; the tendencies will turn him back; he is completely under the influence 

of the good tendencies. When such is the case, a man's good character is 

said to be established. 

As the tortoise tucks its feet and head inside the shell, and you may kill it 

and break it in pieces, and yet it will not come out, even so the character 

of that man who has control over his motives and organs is unchangeably 

established. He controls his own inner forces, and nothing can draw them 

out against his will. By this continuous reflex of good thoughts, good 

impressions moving over the surface of the mind, the tendency for doing 

good becomes strong, and as the result we feel able to control the Indriyas 

(the sense-organs, the nerve-centres). Thus alone will character be 

established, then alone a man gets to truth. Such a man is safe for ever; he 

cannot do any evil. You may place him in any company, there will be no 

danger for him. There is a still higher state than having this good tendency, 

and that is the desire for liberation. You must remember that freedom of 

the soul is the goal of all Yogas, and each one equally leads to the same 

result. By work alone men may get to where Buddha got largely by 

meditation or Christ by prayer. Buddha was a working Jnâni, Christ was a 

Bhakta, but the same goal was reached by both of them. The difficulty is 

here. Liberation means entire freedom — freedom from the bondage of 

good, as well as from the bondage of evil. A golden chain is as much a chain 

as an iron one. There is a thorn in my finger, and I use another to take the 

first one out; and when I have taken it out, I throw both of them aside; I 

have no necessity for keeping the second thorn, because both are thorns 

after all. So the bad tendencies are to be counteracted by the good ones, 

and the bad impressions on the mind should be removed by the fresh 

waves of good ones, until all that is evil almost disappears, or is subdued 

and held in control in a corner of the mind; but after that, the good 

tendencies have also to be conquered. Thus the "attached" becomes the 

"unattached". Work, but let not the action or the thought produce a deep 

impression on the mind. Let the ripples come and go, let huge actions 
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proceed from the muscles and the brain, but let them not make any deep 

impression on the soul. 

How can this be done? We see that the impression of any action, to which 

we attach ourselves, remains. I may meet hundreds of persons during the 

day, and among them meet also one whom I love; and when I retire at 

night, I may try to think of all the faces I saw, but only that face comes 

before the mind — the face which I met perhaps only for one minute, and 

which I loved; all the others have vanished. My attachment to this 

particular person caused a deeper impression on my mind than all the 

other faces. Physiologically the impressions have all been the same; every 

one of the faces that I saw pictured itself on the retina, and the brain took 

the pictures in, and yet there was no similarity of effect upon the mind. 

Most of the faces, perhaps, were entirely new faces, about which I had 

never thought before, but that one face of which I got only a glimpse found 

associations inside. Perhaps I had pictured him in my mind for years, knew 

hundreds of things about him, and this one new vision of him awakened 

hundreds of sleeping memories in my mind; and this one impression having 

been repeated perhaps a hundred times more than those of the different 

faces together, will produce a great effect on the mind. 

Therefore, be "unattached"; let things work; let brain centres work; work 

incessantly, but let not a ripple conquer the mind. Work as if you were a 

stranger in this land, a sojourner; work incessantly, but do not bind 

yourselves; bondage is terrible. This world is not our habitation, it is only 

one of the many stages through which we are passing. Remember that 

great saying of the Sânkhya, "The whole of nature is for the soul, not the 

soul for nature." The very reason of nature's existence is for the education 

of the soul; it has no other meaning; it is there because the soul must have 

knowledge, and through knowledge free itself. If we remember this always, 

we shall never be attached to nature; we shall know that nature is a book 

in which we are to read, and that when we have gained the required 

knowledge, the book is of no more value to us. Instead of that, however, 

we are identifying ourselves with nature; we are thinking that the soul is 
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for nature, that the spirit is for the flesh, and, as the common saying has it, 

we think that man "lives to eat" and not "eats to live". We are continually 

making this mistake; we are regarding nature as ourselves and are 

becoming attached to it; and as soon as this attachment comes, there is the 

deep impression on the soul, which binds us down and makes us work not 

from freedom but like slaves. 

The whole gist of this teaching is that you should work like a master and 

not as a slave; work incessantly, but do not do slave's work. Do you not see 

how everybody works? Nobody can be altogether at rest; ninety-nine per 

cent of mankind work like slaves, and the result is misery; it is all selfish 

work. Work through freedom! Work through love! The word "love" is very 

difficult to understand; love never comes until there is freedom. There is 

no true love possible in the slave. If you buy a slave and tie him down in 

chains and make him work for you, he will work like a drudge, but there will 

be no love in him. So when we ourselves work for the things of the world 

as slaves, there can be no love in us, and our work is not true work. This is 

true of work done for relatives and friends, and is true of work done for our 

own selves. Selfish work is slave's work; and here is a test. Every act of love 

brings happiness; there is no act of love which does not bring peace and 

blessedness as its reaction. Real existence, real knowledge, and real love 

are eternally connected with one another, the three in one: where one of 

them is, the others also must be; they are the three aspects of the One 

without a second — the Existence - Knowledge - Bliss. When that existence 

becomes relative, we see it as the world; that knowledge becomes in its 

turn modified into the knowledge of the things of the world; and that bliss 

forms the foundation of all true love known to the heart of man. Therefore 

true love can never react so as to cause pain either to the lover or to the 

beloved. Suppose a man loves a woman; he wishes to have her all to 

himself and feels extremely jealous about her every movement; he wants 

her to sit near him, to stand near him, and to eat and move at his bidding. 

He is a slave to her and wishes to have her as his slave. That is not love; it 

is a kind of morbid affection of the slave, insinuating itself as love. It cannot 

be love, because it is painful; if she does not do what he wants, it brings 
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him pain. With love there is no painful reaction; love only brings a reaction 

of bliss; if it does not, it is not love; it is mistaking something else for love. 

When you have succeeded in loving your husband, your wife, your children, 

the whole world, the universe, in such a manner that there is no reaction 

of pain or jealousy, no selfish feeling, then you are in a fit state to be 

unattached. 

Krishna says, "Look at Me, Arjuna! If I stop from work for one moment, the 

whole universe will die. I have nothing to gain from work; I am the one Lord, 

but why do I work? Because I love the world." God is unattached because 

He loves; that real love makes us unattached. Wherever there is 

attachment, the clinging to the things of the world, you must know that it 

is all physical attraction between sets of particles of matter — something 

that attracts two bodies nearer and nearer all the time and, if they cannot 

get near enough, produces pain; but where there is real love, it does not 

rest on physical attachment at all. Such lovers may be a thousand miles 

away from one another, but their love will be all the same; it does not die, 

and will never produce any painful reaction. 

To attain this unattachment is almost a life-work, but as soon as we have 

reached this point, we have attained the goal of love and become free; the 

bondage of nature falls from us, and we see nature as she is; she forges no 

more chains for us; we stand entirely free and take not the results of work 

into consideration; who then cares for what the results may be? 

Do you ask anything from your children in return for what you have given 

them? It is your duty to work for them, and there the matter ends. In 

whatever you do for a particular person, a city, or a state, assume the same 

attitude towards it as you have towards your children — expect nothing in 

return. If you can invariably take the position of a giver, in which everything 

given by you is a free offering to the world, without any thought of return, 

then will your work bring you no attachment. Attachment comes only 

where we expect a return. 
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If working like slaves results in selfishness and attachment, working as 

master of our own mind gives rise to the bliss of non-attachment. We often 

talk of right and justice, but we find that in the world right and justice are 

mere baby's talk. There are two things which guide the conduct of men: 

might and mercy. The exercise of might is invariably the exercise of 

selfishness. All men and women try to make the most of whatever power 

or advantage they have. Mercy is heaven itself; to be good, we have all to 

be merciful. Even justice and right should stand on mercy. All thought of 

obtaining return for the work we do hinders our spiritual progress; nay, in 

the end it brings misery. There is another way in which this idea of mercy 

and selfless charity can be put into practice; that is, by looking upon work 

as "worship" in case we believe in a Personal God. Here we give up all the 

fruits our work unto the Lord, and worshipping Him thus, we have no right 

to expect anything from mankind for the work we do. The Lord Himself 

works incessantly and is ever without attachment. Just as water cannot wet 

the lotus leaf, so work cannot bind the unselfish man by giving rise to 

attachment to results. The selfless and unattached man may live in the very 

heart of a crowded and sinful city; he will not be touched by sin. 

This idea of complete self-sacrifice is illustrated in the following story: After 

the battle of Kurukshetra the five Pândava brothers performed a great 

sacrifice and made very large gifts to the poor. All people expressed 

amazement at the greatness and richness of the sacrifice, and said that 

such a sacrifice the world had never seen before. But, after the ceremony, 

there came a little mongoose, half of whose body was golden, and the 

other half brown; and he began to roll on the floor of the sacrificial hall. He 

said to those around, "You are all liars; this is no sacrifice." "What!" they 

exclaimed, "you say this is no sacrifice; do you not know how money and 

jewels were poured out to the poor and every one became rich and happy? 

This was the most wonderful sacrifice any man ever performed." But the 

mongoose said, "There was once a little village, and in it there dwelt a poor 

Brahmin with his wife, his son, and his son's wife. They were very poor and 

lived on small gifts made to them for preaching and teaching. There came 

in that land a three years' famine, and the poor Brahmin suffered more than 
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ever. At last when the family had starved for days, the father brought home 

one morning a little barley flour, which he had been fortunate enough to 

obtain, and he divided it into four parts, one for each member of the family. 

They prepared it for their meal, and just as they were about to eat, there 

was a knock at the door. The father opened it, and there stood a guest. Now 

in India a guest is a sacred person; he is as a god for the time being, and 

must be treated as such. So the poor Brahmin said, 'Come in, sir; you are 

welcome,' He set before the guest his own portion of the food, which the 

guest quickly ate and said, 'Oh, sir, you have killed me; I have been starving 

for ten days, and this little bit has but increased my hunger.' Then the wife 

said to her husband, 'Give him my share,' but the husband said, 'Not so.' 

The wife however insisted, saying, 'Here is a poor man, and it is our duty as 

householders to see that he is fed, and it is my duty as a wife to give him 

my portion, seeing that you have no more to offer him.' Then she gave her 

share to the guest, which he ate, and said he was still burning with hunger. 

So the son said, 'Take my portion also; it is the duty of a son to help his 

father to fulfil his obligations.' The guest ate that, but remained still 

unsatisfied; so the son's wife gave him her portion also. That was sufficient, 

and the guest departed, blessing them. That night those four people died 

of starvation. A few granules of that flour had fallen on the floor; and when 

I rolled my body on them, half of it became golden, as you see. Since then 

I have been travelling all over the world, hoping to find another sacrifice 

like that, but nowhere have I found one; nowhere else has the other half of 

my body been turned into gold. That is why I say this is no sacrifice." 

This idea of charity is going out of India; great men are becoming fewer and 

fewer. When I was first learning English, I read an English story book in 

which there was a story about a dutiful boy who had gone out to work and 

had given some of his money to his old mother, and this was praised in 

three or four pages. What was that? No Hindu boy can ever understand the 

moral of that story. Now I understand it when I hear the Western idea — 

every man for himself. And some men take everything for themselves, and 

fathers and mothers and wives and children go to the wall. That should 

never and nowhere be the ideal of the householder. 
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Now you see what Karma-Yoga means; even at the point of death to help 

anyone, without asking questions. Be cheated millions of times and never 

ask a question, and never think of what you are doing. Never vaunt of  your 

gifts to the poor or expect their gratitude, but rather be grateful to them 

for giving you the occasion of practicing charity to them. Thus it is plain that 

to be an ideal householder is a much more difficult task than to be an ideal 

Sannyasin; the true life of work is indeed as hard as, if not harder than, the 

equally true life of renunciation. 
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Important Questions & Answers 

1. How, according to Swami Vivekananda, can people be made 

completely free of misery? 

Ans: Swami Vivekananda is one of the greatest philosophers of India. 

In his essay, 'The Secret of Work' he opines that miseries of the world 

cannot be cured by mundane (worldly) things. Our needs in this world 

are unlimited and until man's character changes, one’s physical needs 

will always arise, and miseries will always be felt. No amount of 

physical help or worldly help will remove them completely. The only 

solution that Vivekananda suggests to this problem is, to make 

mankind pure. He suggests that mankind should have ‘light’ in their 

hand. One should be spiritually strong and educated. A spiritually 

strong man will be strong in every other thing he wishes. Then only 

miseries of the world will come to an end. If we can do this, he says 

that we may even convert every house into a charitable asylum. 

 

2. What is the nature of work according to the writer? In what spirit 

should it be done? 

Ans: In order to explain the nature of work, Vivekananda quotes the 

words of the Bhagavad Gita, which suggests to work incessantly 

(continuously). We cannot do any work which will not do some good 

somewhere. Likewise, there cannot also be any work which will not 

cause some harm somewhere. Hence, he says that every work 

necessarily is a mixture of good and evil. Yet we must work incessantly. 

While good and evil both have their consequences. Good action will 

result in good effect on us and bad action bad. But both good and bad 

actions bind us in chains. 
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        Hence, he says that we should not have attachment with the 

works we do. He says we should solve this problem as the Gita 

suggests, 'work incessantly but be not attached to it'. 

3. How does the idea of 'Samskara' explained in the essay? 

Ans: The word 'Samskara' means 'inherent tendency'. Vivekananda 

opines that whatever action we do, which is either good or bad, leaves 

lasting (continuous) impressions in our mind and they don't die out 

entirely. These actions leave a mark of impressions in our mind. By 

using a simile (making a comparison) of a lake for the mind, he says 

that no wave of the lake that rises in it like our actions dies out entirely, 

but it leaves a mark and there is every possibility of that wave or action 

coming out again. This possibility of the reappearing of wave or actions 

is called 'Samskara'. Every work that we do, every movement of our 

body and every thought that we think leaves such an impression on 

the mind stuff. Even these impressions are not obvious (appear) on the 

surface, they work in the subconscious region of the mind. 

Vivekananda opines that each man's character is determined by the 

sum total of these impressions. These impressions decide one's 

character too. 

4. What does Vivekananda want to convey by drawing a comparison 

between a human being and a tortoise? 

Ans: Vivekananda opines that a man of character can be compared 

with a tortoise. As tortoise hides its feet and head inside the shell and 

will not come out unless it wishes, even though we may break the shell 

into pieces. Likewise, a man of character will never deviate from his 

ideal principles and norms. He will totally have control over his 

motives, his thought process and over his physical organs. 

          Vivekananda says that a man of character will not commit evils 

or sins even in the moments of extreme difficulties. Even when he is 

placed in any company, under any typical circumstance there is no 



The Secret of Work 

‘Swami Vivekananda’ 

 

danger for him and he will not commit evil actions. He controls his 

inner forces and nothing can deviate him from his right path and from 

his strong will. This is what Vivekananda wants to convey with this 

comparison. 

5. What does the essay tell us about being 'unattached' in all that we 

do? 

Ans: The essay tells us that we should work incessantly but we should 

not have any attachment with it. We all should work incessantly but 

we should not let our actions produce a deep impression on the mind, 

it should be unaffected with our works or thoughts of work. The essay 

also tells us that in this world, most of the people work like slaves and 

their work is slaves work. We cannot find happiness with this kind of 

tedious (boring; monotonous) work but can only misery. Vivekananda, 

in this essay, opines that our work for the things of the world is also 

selfish work. That is why we are unable to find any happiness in our 

work but only misery. If we have constant attachment with the things 

of this world like slaves, there cannot be happiness in our life. 

'Attachment comes only where we expect something in return'. 

        Hence Vivekananda says to be unattached. Attachment is 

bondage. 'Bondage is terrible'. So we should be free from this 

bondage, be unattached from all that we do. Moreover to this, in long 

time, we can achieve this detachment by counteracting bad 

tendencies with good ones, later good ones respectively. Thus 

attached becomes completely unattached. 

6. What are the two ways in which we can work without expecting 

anything in return? 

Ans: There are two effective ways which we can work without 

expecting anything in return. The first one is 'love'. When we do some 

work having love in it, we will find happiness in it. Every act of love, as 

Vivekananda opines, brings happiness. There is no act of love which 
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does not bring peace and blessedness in its result. We should love 

others like we love the members of our family, relatives and beloved 

ones. 

           The second way in which we can work without expecting 

anything in return is to become free. We should be free from the 

attachment with this world. We can attain (achieve) it only when we 

do not expect anything in return of whatever we do for others. 

Vivekananda remarks that we do love our children do anything for 

them without expecting anything in return. Likewise, we should 

assume(have) the same attitude towards anybody we come across in 

our life as we have towards our children- whatever we do for any 

person, a city or a state. Hence we should be free from attachment 

with the things of the world. We should work like masters of our mind 

to make ourselves free from the bondage of nature. Then we can see 

nature clearly as she (nature) is. 

7. Write the summary of the essay “The Secret of Work” by Swami 

Vivekananda. 

Ans: Vivekananda explains to us about two things: one about 'help' 

and the other about 'work'. 

     Regarding help, he discusses two things, its types and their degree 

of greatness. Types of help are three, physical, intellectual and 

spiritual. An example of physical need is hunger. An example of 

intellectual need is knowledge. An example of spiritual need is 

enlightenment. According to the degree of greatness, physical help is 

good, intellectual help is better but spiritual help is the best. The 

reason for the differences in greatness of help is the span of their 

benefits. Hunger if satisfied for one time will arise again in a short time. 

Knowledge if satisfied for one occasion, will be needed more for 

another occasion. Enlightenment if obtained, will analyse and limit 

wants forever.   
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     Regarding work, he discusses three things: how we must work, 

what are the effects of a work and what are the objectives of a work. 

Answering to how we must work, he gives reference to Bhagavad Gita 

which asks us to work incessantly. There are two effects of any work 

upon its performer: Goodness and badness. If the former is achieved, 

we will continue to do it. If the latter is achieved, we will cease to do 

it. To keep doing something 'incessantly', as is asked to do in Gita, we 

must not expect anything in return. This is the quality of non-

attachment - not attaching oneself with the work for any returns. A 

person who works for his family will not expect returns. This is an 

example of non-attachment. Just as the lotus which floats on water 

but does not get wet, we must work but must not get attached to it. 

This is one quality. 

     The second quality is that we must work with freedom. Only if we 

work with freedom, without any kind of compulsion, we will be able 

to work with commitment. This is the second quality. A slave will work 

out of compulsion not with freedom but a master will work with 

freedom. Therefore, we must work like a master. 

     Only if we work with love, we will be able to carry it out 

wholeheartedly. This is the third quality. A slave will not work with love 

but a master will work with love. Therefore, we must work like a 

master. Vivekananda also explains a characteristic of love that love 

does not give any kind of pain in any way. A man may love a woman 

but if it creates suspicion or jealousy and hurts either or both of them 

then it is not love because, Vivekananda says, "Every act of love brings 

happiness" and not pain. 

     The fourth quality of work is based on the objectives of a work. Our 

work should render rights and justice. It should not trouble or incur 

loss for anyone. We can work with either might or mercy. Might 

demands selfish work. Mercy demands selfless work. Right and justice 
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can be delivered through mercy but not with might. Hence, mercy is 

the fourth quality of work. Mercy can be practised if the motive of 

doing the work is not to obtain any response or return from people 

but to attain the reward from God, atleast a personal God. This will 

make us work for God which will make work as 'worship'. 

     Vivekananda explains about the impacts on a person's character. As 

said earlier, there are two effects of any work upon its performer: 

Goodness and badness. Effects of a work leave impressions in the mind 

which in turn determine the character of a person. Good effects leave 

good impressions in the mind which in turn make the character of a 

person good. Similarly with bad. Our mind should be like a lake. When 

it is disturbed, ripples are formed but later subside leaving no 

impression on the surface. Similarly, we will receive impressions but 

we should not let it get inscribed on our brain. The more the 

impression the stronger is the character, be it good or bad. Just like a 

tortoise tucks itself inside its shell and never comes out during 

disturbances, a person's character will never let him do anything 

against his will. 

     After the battle of Kurukshetra the five Pandava brothers performed 

a great sacrifice and made very large gifts to the poor. But the sacrifice 

of the Brahmin family as narrated by the mongoose was greater. The 

idea of complete self-sacrifice is illustrated in the story. 

CONCLUSION: 

     I would like to conclude with Vivekananda's conclusion which reads: 

'Never vaunt of your gifts to the poor or expect their gratitude, but 

rather be grateful to them for giving you the occasion of practising 

charity to them. Thus it is plain that to be an ideal householder is a 

much more difficult task than to be an ideal Sannyasin; the true life of 
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work is indeed as hard as, if not harder than, the equally true life of 

renunciation.' 
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Washington, Booker T. (1856-1915) - American writer 

and educationist. Born a slave in Virginia, he was later 

educated at the Hampton Institute and went on to 

establish and head the Tuskegee Institute in Alabama. 

Up From Slavery (1901) - Booker T. Washington’s 

autobiography details his rise from slavery to the 

leadership of his race. This is a simple yet dramatic 

record of Washington’s dedication to the education of black Americans.  

“The Struggle for an Education” is a chapter in Booker T. Washington's 

1901 autobiography, Up from Slavery, that describes the challenges he 

faced while trying to get an education. 

THE STRUGGLE FOR AN EDUCATION 

One day, while at work in the coal-mine, I happened to overhear two 

miners talking about a great school for coloured people somewhere in 

Virginia. This was the first time that I had ever heard anything about any 

kind of school or college that was more pretentious than the little coloured 

school in our town. 

In the darkness of the mine I noiselessly crept as close as I could to the two 

men who were talking. I heard one tell the other that not only was the 

school established for the members of my race, but that opportunities 

were provided by which poor but worthy students could work out all or a 

part of the cost of board, and at the same time be taught some trade or 

industry. 

As they went on describing the school, it seemed to me that it must be the 

greatest place on earth, and not even Heaven presented more attractions 

for me at that time than did the Hampton Normal and Agricultural Institute 

in Virginia, about which these men were talking. I resolved at once to go to 

that school, although I had no idea where it was, or how many miles away, 

or how I was going to reach it; I remembered only that I was on fire 

constantly with one ambition, and that was to go to Hampton. This thought 

was with me day and night. 
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After hearing of the Hampton Institute, I continued to work for a few 

months longer in the coal-mine. While at work there, I heard of a vacant 

position in the household of General Lewis Ruffner, the owner of the salt-

furnace and coalmine. Mrs. Viola Ruffner, the wife of General Ruffner, was 

a “Yankee” woman from Vermont. Mrs. Ruffner had a reputation all 

through the vicinity for being very strict with her servants, and especially 

with the boys who tried to serve her. 

Few of them had remained with her more than two or three weeks. They 

all left with the same excuse: she was too strict. I decided, however, that I 

would rather try Mrs. Ruffner’s house than remain in the coal-mine, and so 

my mother applied to her for the vacant position. I was hired at a salary of 

$5 per month. 

I had heard so much about Mrs. Ruffner’s severity that I was almost afraid 

to see her, and trembled when I went into her presence. I had not lived 

with her many weeks, however, before I began to understand her. I soon 

began to learn that, first of all, she wanted everything kept clean about her, 

that she wanted things done promptly and systematically, and that at the 

bottom of everything she wanted absolute honesty and frankness. Nothing 

must be sloven or slipshod; every door, every fence, must be kept in repair. 

I cannot now recall how long I lived with Mrs. Ruffner before going to 

Hampton, but I think it must have been a year and a half. At any rate, I here 

repeat what I have said more than once before, that the lessons that I 

learned in the home of Mrs. Ruffner were as valuable to me as any 

education I have ever gotten anywhere since. Even to this day I never see 

bits of paper scattered around a house or in the street that I do not want 

to pick them up at once. I never see a filthy yard that I do not want to clean 

it, a paling off of a fence that I do not want to put it on, an unpainted or 

unwhitewashed house that I do not want to paint or whitewash it, or a 

button off one’s clothes, or a grease-spot on them or on a floor, that I do 

not want to call attention to it. 
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From fearing Mrs. Ruffner I soon learned to look upon her as one of my 

best friends. When she found that she could trust me she did so implicitly. 

During the one or two winters that I was with her she gave me an 

opportunity to go to school for an hour in the day during a portion of the 

winter months, but most of my studying was done at night, sometimes 

alone, sometimes under some one whom I could hire to teach me. Mrs. 

Ruffner always encouraged and sympathized with me in all my efforts to 

get an education. It was while living with her that I began to get together 

my first library. I secured a dry-goods box, knocked out one side of it, put 

some shelves in it, and began putting into it every kind of book that I could 

get my hands upon, and called it my “library.” Notwithstanding my success 

at Mrs. Ruffner’s I did not give up the idea of going to the Hampton 

Institute. In the fall of 1872 I determined to make an effort to get there, 

although, as I have stated, I had no definite idea of the direction in which 

Hampton was, or of what it would cost to go there. I do not think that any 

one thoroughly sympathized with me in my ambition to go to Hampton 

unless it was my mother, and she was troubled with a grave fear that I was 

starting out on a “wild-goose chase.” At any rate, I got only a half-hearted 

consent from her that I might start. The small amount of money that I had 

earned had been consumed by my stepfather and the remainder of the 

family, with the exception of a very few dollars, and so I had very little with 

which to buy clothes and pay my travelling expenses. My brother John 

helped me all that he could, but of course that was not a great deal, for his 

work was in the coal-mine, where he did not earn much, and most of what 

he did earn went in the direction of paying the household expenses. 

Perhaps the thing that touched and pleased me most in connection with 

my starting for Hampton was the interest that many of the older coloured 

people took in the matter. They had spent the best days of their lives in 

slavery, and hardly expected to live to see the time when they would see a 

member of their race leave home to attend a boarding-school. Some of 

these older people would give me a nickel, others a quarter, or a 

handkerchief. 
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Finally the great day came, and I started for Hampton. I had only a small, 

cheap satchel that contained what few articles of clothing I could get. My 

mother at the time was rather weak and broken in health. I hardly expected 

to see her again, and thus our parting was all the more sad. She, however, 

was very brave through it all. At that time there were no through trains 

connecting that part of West Virginia with eastern Virginia. Trains ran only 

a portion of the way, and the remainder of the distance was travelled by 

stage- coaches. 

The distance from Malden to Hampton is about five hundred miles. I had 

not been away from home many hours before it began to grow painfully 

evident that I did not have enough money to pay my fare to Hampton. One 

experience I shall long remember. I had been travelling over the mountains 

most of the afternoon in an old- fashioned stage-coach, when, late in the 

evening, the coach stopped for the night at a common, unpainted house 

called a hotel. All the other passengers except myself were whites. In my 

ignorance I supposed that the little hotel existed for the purpose of 

accommodating the passengers who travelled on the stage-coach. The 

difference that the colour of one’s skin would make I had not thought 

anything about. After all the other passengers had been shown rooms and 

were getting ready for supper, I shyly presented myself before the man at 

the desk. It is true I had practically no money in my pocket with which to 

pay for bed or food, but I had hoped in some way to beg my way into the 

good graces of the landlord, for at that season in the mountains of Virginia 

the weather was cold, and I wanted to get indoors for the night. Without 

asking as to whether I had any money, the man at the desk firmly refused 

to even consider the matter of providing me with food or lodging. This was 

my first experience in finding out what the colour of my skin meant. In 

some way I managed to keep warm by walking about, and so got through 

the night. My whole soul was so bent upon reaching Hampton that I did 

not have time to cherish any bitterness toward the hotelkeeper. 

By walking, begging rides both in wagons and in the cars, in some way, after 

a number of days, I reached the city of Richmond, Virginia, about eighty-
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two miles from Hampton. When I reached there, tired, hungry, and dirty, it 

was late in the night. I had never been in a large city, and this rather added 

to my misery. 

When I reached Richmond, I was completely out of money. I had not a 

single acquaintance in the place, and, being unused to city ways, I did not 

know where to go. I applied at several places for lodging, but they all 

wanted money, and that was what I did not have. Knowing nothing else 

better to do, I walked the streets. 

In doing this I passed by many food-stands where fried chicken and half-

moon apple pies were piled high and made to present a most tempting 

appearance. At that time it seemed to me that I would have promised all 

that I expected to possess in the future to have gotten hold of one of those 

chicken legs or one of those pies. But I could not get either of these, nor 

anything else to eat. 

I must have walked the streets till after midnight. At last I became so 

exhausted that I could walk no longer. I was tired, I was hungry, I was 

everything but discouraged. Just about the time when I reached extreme 

physical exhaustion, I came upon a portion of a street where the board 

sidewalk was considerably elevated. I waited for a few minutes, till I was 

sure that no passers-by could see me, and then crept under the sidewalk 

and lay for the night upon the ground, with my satchel of clothing for a 

pillow. Nearly all night I could hear the tramp of feet over my head. The 

next morning I found myself somewhat refreshed, but I was extremely 

hungry, because it had been a long time since I had had sufficient food. 

As soon as it became light enough for me to see my surroundings I noticed 

that I was near a large ship, and that this ship seemed to be unloading a 

cargo of pig iron. I went at once to the vessel and asked the captain to 

permit me to help unload the vessel in order to get money for food. The 

captain, a white man, who seemed to be kindhearted, consented. I worked 

long enough to earn money for my breakfast, and it seems to me, as I 
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remember it now, to have been about the best breakfast that I have ever 

eaten. 

My work pleased the captain so well that he told me if I desired I could 

continue working for a small amount per day. This I was very glad to do. I 

continued working on this vessel for a number of days. After buying food 

with the small wages I received there was not much left to add to the 

amount I must get to pay my way to Hampton. In order to economize in 

every way possible, so as to be sure to reach Hampton in a reasonable time, 

I continued to sleep under the same sidewalk that gave me shelter the first 

night I was in Richmond. Many years after that the coloured citizens of 

Richmond very kindly tendered me a reception at which there must have 

been two thousand people present. This reception was held not far from 

the spot where I slept the first night I spent in that city, and I must confess 

that my mind was more upon the sidewalk that first gave me shelter than 

upon the reception, agreeable and cordial as it was. 

When I had saved what I considered enough money with which to reach 

Hampton, I thanked the captain of the vessel for his kindness, and started 

again. 

Without any unusual occurrence I reached Hampton, with a surplus of 

exactly fifty cents with which to begin my education. To me it had been a 

long, eventful journey; but the first sight of the large, three-story, brick 

school building seemed to have rewarded me for all that I had undergone 

in order to reach the place. If the people who gave the money to provide 

that building could appreciate the influence the sight of it had upon me, as 

well as upon thousands of other youths, they would feel all the more 

encouraged to make such gifts. It seemed to me to be the largest and most 

beautiful building I had ever seen. The sight of it seemed to give me a new 

life. I felt that a new kind of existence had now begun- that life would now 

have a new meaning. I felt that I had reached the promised land, and I 

resolved to let no obstacle prevent me from putting forth the highest effort 

to fit myself to accomplish the most good in the world. 
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As soon as possible after reaching the grounds of the Hampton Institute, I 

presented myself before the head teacher for assignment to a class. Having 

been so long without proper food, a bath and change of clothing, I did not, 

of course, make a very favourable impression upon her, and I could see at 

once that there were doubts in her mind about the wisdom of admitting 

me as a student. I felt that I could hardly blame her if she got the idea that 

I was a worthless loafer or tramp. For some time she did not refuse to admit 

me, neither did she decide in my favour, and I continued to linger about 

her, and to impress her in all the ways I could with my worthiness. In the 

meantime I saw her admitting other students, and that added greatly to my 

discomfort, for I felt, deep down in my heart, that I could do as well as they, 

if I could only get a chance to show what was in me. 

After some hours had passed, the head teacher said to me: “The adjoining 

recitation-room needs sweeping. Take the broom and sweep it.” It occurred 

to me at once that here was my chance. Never did I receive an order with 

more delight. 

I knew that I could sweep, for Mrs. Ruffner had thoroughly taught me how 

to do that when I lived with her. 

I swept the recitation-room three times. Then I got a dusting-cloth and I 

dusted it four times. All the woodwork around the walls, every bench, 

table, and desk, I went over four times with my dusting-cloth. Besides, 

every piece of furniture had been moved and every closet and corner in the 

room had been thoroughly cleaned. I had the feeling that in a large 

measure my future depended upon the impression I made upon the 

teacher in the cleaning of that room. When I was through, I reported to the 

head teacher. She was a “Yankee” woman who knew just where to look for 

dirt. She went into the room and inspected the floor and closets; then she 

took her handkerchief and rubbed it on the woodwork about the walls, and 

over the table and benches. When she was unable to find one bit of dirt on 

the floor, or a particle of dust on any of the furniture, she quietly remarked, 

“I guess you will do to enter this institution.” I was one of the happiest souls 

on earth. The sweeping of that room was my college examination, and 
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never did any youth pass an examination for entrance into Harvard or Yale 

that gave him more genuine satisfaction. I have passed several 

examinations since then, but I have always felt that this was the best one I 

ever passed. 

I have spoken of my own experience in entering the Hampton Institute. 

Perhaps few, if any, had anything like the same experience that I had, but 

about that same period there were hundreds who found their way to 

Hampton and other institutions after experiencing something of the same 

difficulties that I went through. The young men and women were 

determined to secure an education at any cost. 

The sweeping of the recitation-room in the manner that I did it seems to 

have paved the way for me to get through Hampton. Miss Mary F. Mackie, 

the head teacher, offered me a position as janitor. This, of course, I gladly 

accepted, because it was a place where I could work out nearly all the cost 

of my board. The work was hard and taxing, but I stuck to it. I had a large 

number of rooms to care for, and had to work late into the night, while at 

the same time I had to rise by four o’clock in the morning, in order to build 

the fires and have a little time in which to prepare my lessons. In all my 

career at Hampton, and ever since I have been out in the world, Miss Mary 

F. Mackie, the head teacher to whom I have referred, proved one of my 

strongest and most helpful friends. Her advice and encouragement were 

always helpful and strengthening to me in the darkest hour. 

I have spoken of the impression that was made upon me by the buildings 

and general appearance of the Hampton Institute, but I have not spoken of 

that which made the greatest and most lasting impression upon me, and 

that was a great manthe noblest, rarest human being that it has ever been 

my privilege to meet. I refer to the late General Samuel C. Armstrong. 

It has been my fortune to meet personally many of what are called great 

characters, both in Europe and America, but I do not hesitate to say that I 

never met any man who, in my estimation, was the equal of General 

Armstrong. Fresh from the degrading influences of the slave plantation and 
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the coal-mines, it was a rare privilege for me to be permitted to come into 

direct contact with such a character as General Armstrong. I shall always 

remember that the first time I went into his presence he made the 

impression upon me of being a perfect man: I was made to feel that there 

was something about him that was super-human. It was my privilege to 

know the General personally from the time I entered Hampton till he died, 

and the more I saw of him the greater he grew in my estimation. One might 

have removed from Hampton all the buildings, classrooms, teachers, and 

industries, and given the men and women there the opportunity of coming 

into daily contact with General Armstrong, and that alone would have been 

a liberal education. The older I grow, the more I am convinced that there is 

no education which one can get from books and costly apparatus that is 

equal to that which can be gotten from contact with great men and women. 

Instead of studying books so constantly, how I wish that our schools and 

colleges might learn to study men and things! 

General Armstrong spent two of the last six months of his life in my home 

at Tuskegee. At that time he was paralyzed to the extent that he had lost 

control of his body and voice in a very large degree. Notwithstanding his 

affliction, he worked almost constantly night and day for the cause to which 

he had given his life. I never saw a man who so completely lost sight of 

himself. I do not believe he ever had a selfish thought. He was just as happy 

in trying to assist some other institution in the South as he was when 

working for Hampton. Although he fought the Southern white man in the 

Civil War, I never heard him utter a bitter word against him afterward. On 

the other hand, he was constantly seeking to find ways by which he could 

be of service to the Southern whites. 

It would be difficult to describe the hold that he had upon the students at 

Hampton, or the faith they had in him. In fact, he was worshipped by his 

students. It never occurred to me that General Armstrong could fail in 

anything that he undertook. There is almost no request that he could have 

made that would not have been complied with. When he was a guest at my 

home in Alabama, and was so badly paralyzed that he had to be wheeled 
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about in an invalid’s chair, I recall that one of the General’s former students 

had occasion to push his chair up a long, steep hill that taxed his strength 

to the utmost. When the top of the hill was reached, the former pupil, with 

a glow of happiness on his face, exclaimed, “I am so glad that I have been 

permitted to do something that was real hard for the General before he 

dies!” While I was a student at Hampton, the dormitories became so 

crowded that it was impossible to find room for all who wanted to be 

admitted. In order to help remedy the difficulty the General conceived the 

plan of putting up tents to be used as rooms. As soon as it became known 

that General Armstrong would be pleased if some of the older students 

would live in the tents during the winter, nearly every student in school 

volunteered to go. 

I was one of the volunteers. The winter that we spent in those tents was an 

intensely cold one, and we suffered severely- how much I am sure General 

Armstrong never knew, because we made no complaints. It was enough for 

us to know that we were pleasing General Armstrong, and that we were 

making it possible for an additional number of students to secure an 

education. More than once, during a cold night, when a stiff gale would be 

blowing, our tent was lifted bodily, and we would find ourselves in the open 

air. The General would usually pay a visit to the tents early in the morning, 

and his earnest, cheerful, encouraging voice would dispel any feeling of 

despondency. 

I have spoken of my admiration for General Armstrong, and yet he was but 

a type of that Christlike body of men and women who went into the Negro 

schools at the close of the war by the hundreds to assist in lifting up my 

race. The history of the world fails to show a higher, purer, and more 

unselfish class of men and women than those who found their way into 

those Negro schools. 

Life at Hampton was a constant revelation to me; was constantly taking me 

into a new world. The matter of having meals at regular hours, of eating on 

a tablecloth, using a napkin, the use of the bathtub and of the tooth-brush, 

as well as the use of sheets upon the bed, were all new to me. 
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I sometimes feel that almost the most valuable lesson I got at the Hampton 

Institute was in the use and value of the bath. I learned there for the first 

time some of its value, not only in keeping the body healthy, but in inspiring 

self-respect and promoting virtue. In all my travels in the South and 

elsewhere since leaving Hampton I have always in some way sought my 

daily bath. To get it sometimes when I have been the guest of my own 

people in a single-roomed cabin has not always been easy to do, except by 

slipping away to some stream in the woods. I have always tried to 

teach my people that some provision for bathing should be a part of every 

house. 

For some time, while a student at Hampton, I possessed but a single pair 

of socks, but when I had worn these till they became soiled, I would wash 

them at night and hang them by the fire to dry, so that I might wear them 

again the next morning. 

The charge for my board at Hampton was ten dollars per month. I was 

expected to pay a part of this in cash and to work out the remainder. To 

meet this cash payment, as I have stated, I had just fifty cents when I 

reached the institution. Aside from a very few dollars that my brother John 

was able to send me once in a while, I had no money with which to pay my 

board. I was determined from the first to make my work as janitor so 

valuable that my services would be indispensable. This I succeeded in doing 

to such an extent that I was soon informed that I would be allowed the full 

cost of my board in return for my work. 

The cost of tuition was seventy dollars a year. This, of course, was wholly 

beyond my ability to provide. If I had been compelled to pay the seventy 

dollars for tuition, in addition to providing for my board, I would have been 

compelled to leave the Hampton school. General Armstrong, however, very 

kindly got Mr. S. Griffitts Morgan, of New Bedford, Mass., to defray the cost 

of my tuition during the whole time that I was at Hampton. After I finished 

the course at Hampton and had entered upon my lifework at Tuskegee, I 

had the pleasure of visiting Mr. Morgan several times. After having been for 
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a while at Hampton, I found myself in difficulty because I did not have books 

and clothing. Usually, however, I got around the trouble about books by 

borrowing from those who were more fortunate than myself. As to clothes, 

when I reached Hampton I had practically nothing. Everything that I 

possessed was in a small hand satchel. My anxiety about clothing was 

increased because of the fact that General Armstrong made a personal 

inspection of the young men in ranks, to see that their clothes were clean. 

Shoes had to be polished, there must be no buttons off the clothing, and 

no grease-spots. To wear one suit of clothes continually, while at work and 

in the schoolroom, and at the same time keep it clean, was rather a hard 

problem for me to solve. In some way I managed to get on till the teachers 

learned that I was in earnest and meant to succeed, and then some of them 

were kind enough to see that I was partly supplied with second- hand 

clothing that had been sent in barrels from the North. 

These barrels proved a blessing to hundreds of poor but deserving 

students. Without them I question whether I should ever have gotten 

through Hampton. 

When I first went to Hampton I do not recall that I had ever slept in a bed 

that had two sheets on it. In those days there were not many buildings 

there, and room was very precious. There were seven other boys in the 

same room with me; most of them, however, students who had been there 

for some time. The sheets were quite a puzzle to me. The first night I slept 

under both of them, and the second night I slept on top of both of them; 

but by watching the other boys I learned my lesson in this, and have been 

trying to follow it ever since and to teach it to others. 

I was among the youngest of the students who were in Hampton at that 

time. 

Most of the students were men and women- some as old as forty years of 

age. As I now recall the scene of my first year, I do not believe that one 

often has the opportunity of coming into contact with three or four 

hundred men and women who were so tremendously in earnest as these 
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men and women were. Every hour was occupied in study or work. Nearly 

all had had enough actual contact with the world to teach them the need 

of education. Many of the older ones were, of course, too old to master the 

text- books very thoroughly, and it was often sad to watch their struggles; 

but they made up in earnestness much of what they lacked in books. Many 

of them were as poor as I was, and, besides having to wrestle with their 

books, they had to struggle with a poverty which prevented their having 

the necessities of life. Many of them had aged parents who were 

dependent upon them, and some of them were men who had wives whose 

support in some way they had to provide for. 

The great and prevailing idea that seemed to take possession of every one 

was to prepare himself to lift up the people at his home. No one seemed 

to think of himself. And the officers and teachers, what a rare set of human 

beings they were! They worked for the students night and day, in season 

and out of season. 

They seemed happy only when they were helping the students in some 

manner. 

Whenever it is written- and I hope it will be- the part that the Yankee 

teachers played in the education of the Negroes immediately after the war 

will make one of the most thrilling parts of the history of this country. The 

time is not far distant when the whole South will appreciate this service in 

a way that it has not yet been able to do. 
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My Struggle For An Education 

Textual Activities 

Choose the correct option : 

Question 1. Where did the author spend his nights in Richmond? 
 
(a) In the house of a relative 
(b) On the ship where he worked 
(c) Under the sidewalk 
(d) In a guest house room provided by the captain of the ship 
 
Answer: (c) Under the sidewalk 

Question 2. Which school were the two miners talking about? 
 
(a) A school for coloured people in Richmond 
(b) A school for coloured people in Malden 
(c) Hampton Agricultural Institute for coloured people 
(d) Hampton Normal and Agriculture Institute 
 
Answer: (d) Hampton Normal and Agriculture Institute 

Answer the following questions in 15-20 words each : 

Question 1. Where did the author overhear the two miners talking about a school for 
coloured people? 
 

काले लोगो ों के विद्यालय के बारे में बात करते हुए लेखक ने दोनो ों खदान श्रवमको ों को कहााँ सुना था? 
 
Answer: The author overheard the two miners talking about a school for coloured 
people in the coal mine. 
 

लेखक ने दोनोों खदान श्रमिकोों को काले लोगोों के मिद्यालय के बारे िें बात करते हुए कोयले की खान िें सुना 

था। 

Question 2. What fear did the author’s mother have about her son’s attempt to go to 
Hampton? 
 

लेखक की मााँ को अपने बेटे के हेम्पटन जाने के बारे में क्या डर था? 
 
Answer: The author’s mother had a grave fear that it was a “wild-goose chase”. about 



her son’s attempt to go to Hampton. 
 

लेखक की िााँ को एक गम्भीर डर था मक यह एक मनरथथक प्रयास था मक उसका पुत्र हेम्पटन जाने का प्रयास 

कर रहा था। 

Question 3. What was the condition of the author when he reached Richmond? 
 

जब लेखक ररचमण्ड पहुोंचा तो उसकी क्या दशा थी? 
 
Answer: When the author reached Richmond he was tired, hungry and dirty and out of 
money. 
 

जब लेखक ररचिण्ड पहुोंचा तो िह थका, भूखा और गोंदा और उसके पास पैसे भी नही ों थे। 

Question 4. Why couldn’t the author have a safe place for lodging in Richmond? 
 

ररचमण्ड में लेखक के पास ठहरने के वलए एक सुरवित स्थान क्योों नही ों था? 
 
Answer: The author couldn’t have a safe place for lodging in Richmond because he did 
not have money and the people wanted money for providing lodging. 

ररचिण्ड िें लेखक के पास ठहरने के मलए सुरमित स्थान नही ों था क्ोोंमक उसके पास पैसे नही ों थे और लोग 

उससे ठहरने का स्थान देने के मलए पैसे िाोंगते थे। 

Question 5. Who asked the author to sweep the recitation room? 
 

लेखक को गायन कि साफ करने के वलए वकसने कहा था? 
 
Answer: The head teacher of the institute asked the author to sweep the recitation 
room. 
 

लेखक को गायन कि साफ करने के मलए सोंस्थान के िुख्य अध्यापक ने कहा था। 

Answer the following questions in 30-40 words each : 

Question 1. What did the author feel as the two miners went on describing the school? 
 

लेखक ने क्या महसूस वकया जब दो खदान श्रवमक सू्कल के बारे में िर्णन करते गए? 
 
Answer: As the two miners went on describing the school the author felt that it must be 
the greatest place on the earth. Even God cannot present such a place as Hampton 
Normal and Agriculture Institute, Virginia presented. 



जैसे दो खदान श्रमिक सू्कल के बारे िें बताने लगे लेखक ने िहसूस मकया मक पृथ्वी पर इससे बम़िया स्थान 

कही ों और नही ों है। भगिान भी हेम्पटन नॉिथल एिों कृमि सोंस्थान िजीमनया जैसा स्थान प्रसु्तत नही ों कर सकता 

है। 

Question 2. How did the author reach Richmond? 
 

लेखक ररचमण्ड कैसे पहुोंचा था? 
 
Answer: As the author did not have money to pay train fare, he reached Richmond by 
walking on foot. Sometimes he requested the wagon drivers and car owners for a ride. 
He reached there in many days. 

क्ोोंमक लेखक के पास टर ेन के मकराये के पैसे नही ों थे, िह ररचिण्ड पैदल चलकर या कभी-कभी गाडी या 

कार डर ाइिरोों से थोडा चलने की प्राथथना करके पहुाँचा। िह ररचिण्ड शहर कई मदनोों िें पहुाँचा था। 

Question 3. What did the author do to get money for food in Richmond? : 
 

लेखक ने ररचमण्ड में भोजन के वलए पैसे प्राप्त करने के वलए क्या वकया? 
 
Answer: The author went to the captain of a ship and requested him to help in 
unloading the ship. He was a kind hearted white man. He allowed him to work there. 
The captain was very happy with his work that he told him to continue the work. In this 
way he got money for food. 

लेखक एक जहाज के कप्तान के पास गया और उससे जहाज को खाली करने िें सहायता के मलए प्राथथना 

की। िह एक दयालु गोरा आदिी था। उसने उसे िहााँ कायथ करने की अनुिमत दे दी। कप्तान उसके कायथ से 

इतना खुश हुआ मक उसने उसे लगातार काि करने की अनुिमत दे दी। इस प्रकार से उसने भोजन के मलए 

पैसे जुटाए। 

Question 4. Why did the author call his sweeping of the recitation room the best 
examination of his life? 
 

लेखक ने गायन कि की सफाई को अपने जीिन की शे्रष्ठ परीिा क्योों कहा था? 
 
Answer: The author was willing to seek admission in the institute. He could not leave a 
good impression on the head teacher because he was tired, hungry and dirty. The head 
teacher admitted him in the institute when he had swept the recitation room perfectly. 
So the author called it the best examination of his life. 

लेखक सोंस्थान िें प्रिेश लेना चाहता था। भूखा, थका हुआ एिों गन्दा होने से िह िुख्य अध्यापक पर कोई 

प्रभाि नही ों छोड पाया। गायन कि की बेहतरीन सफाई करने पर िुख्य अध्यापक ने उसे सोंस्थान िें प्रिेश दे 

मदया। इसीमलए लेखक ने इसे जीिन की शे्रष्ठ परीिा कहा। 



Answer the following questions in about 150 words each : 

Question 1. Describe the difficulties Washington had to face in order to get education 
at Hampton. 
 

हेम्पटन में वशिा प्राप्त करने के वलए िावशोंगटन को जो कवठनाइयााँ आईों उनका िर्णन कीवजए। 
 
Answer: Washington was an African coloured man. He was working in a coal mine. He 
had no money with him. Whatever he earned, was taken by his step father and the rest 
of the amount consumed in family affairs. When he heard from the two miners about 
the institute for coloured people, he determined to go there. He had to travel on foot or 
in wagon and cars when he requested the drivers there. He reached Richmond any how. 
At that time he was hungry, tired and without money. He had to sleep empty stomach 
because the food sellers demanded money. 

He went to the captain of a ship and requested him to help him to unload the ship so 
that he could earn enough money for his food. The captain was very happy with his hard 
labour. He allowed him to work there continuously. He worked on the ship during the 
day and at night and he slept under the side-walk. After saving enough money he 
reached Virginia. 

There at the institute the head teacher asked him to sweep the recitation room. 
Washington was looking for an opportunity so that he could make a good impression on 
the teacher. It was his best test he had ever passed. He cleaned the room four times. He 
dusted the furniture around the wall and left no particle of dust. The head teacher 
inspected his work. She told him that he could do the good in the institute. 

िामशोंगटन एक काला अफ्रीकन आदिी थी। िह एक कोयले की खान िें काि करता था। उसके पास पैसा 

नही ों था। जो कुछ िह किाता था उसके सौतेले मपता ले जाते थे और शेि उसके पररिार पेरै खचथ हो जाता 

था। जब उसने उन दोनोों खदान श्रमिकोों से काले लोगोों के मलए बने सोंस्थान के बारे िें सुना। उसने िहााँ जाने 

का दृ़ि मनश्चय कर मलया था। उसे पैदल या गामडयोों और कारोों िें डर ाइिरोों से याचना करके यात्रा करनी पडी 

थी। िह मकसी भी प्रकार से ररचिण्ड पहुोंच गया था। उस सिय िह भूखा, थका और मबना पैसे के था। उसे 

खाली पेट सोना पडा क्ोोंमक उसके पास पैसे नही ों थे। 

क्ोोंमक भोजथन बेचने िाले पैसे िााँगते थे। िह जहाज के कप्तान के पास गया और उसने जहाज को खाली 

करने िें सहायता करने के मलए कहा मक िह अपने भोजन के मलए पयाथप्त धन किा ले। कप्तान उसके 

कठोर श्रि से बहुत प्रसन्न हुआ। उसने उसे लगातार काि करने की आज्ञा प्रदान कर दी। िह जहाज पर 

मदन िें कायथ करता और रात को िह फुटपाथ के नीचे सोता था। पयाथप्त पैसा बचाने के बाद िह िजीमनया 

पहुाँचा। उस सोंस्थान िें िहााँ उसको िुख्याध्यामपका ने उसे गायन कि की सफाई करने को कहा। 

िामशोंगटन उस अिसर की तलाश कर रहा था मक िह एक अच्छा प्रभाि अपने मशिक पर डाले सके। यह 

उसकी शे्रष्ठ परीिा थी जो उसने कभी पास की थी। उसने किरे को चार बार साफ मकया। उसने दीिार के 

पास लगा फनीचर धूल साफ करने िाले कपडे से साफ मकया मक कोई कण बचा नही ों रह जाए। 



िुख्याध्यापक ने उसके कायथ का मनरीिण मकया। उसने उसे कहा मक िह सोंस्थान िें कुछ अच्छा कर सकता 

था। 

Question 2. What qualities of the author have impressed you most and why? 
 

लेखक के वकन गुर्ो ों ने आपको सबसे अविक प्रभावित वकया है और क्योों? 
 
Answer: The author had unique qualities since his childhood. He was a hard worker. He 
always devoted to his work. Whatever the author had decided he tried his best to get 
that. He decided to go to Virginia which was a wild-goose chase for him. He did not 
hesitate about the problems that would come to him. He got consent of his mother 
before going to Virgina. This tells us that he was devoted to his mother and loved her 
very much. The author wanted to study in his life. 

His crave for his knowledge was turned into a passion. He did not care about the 
distance of Virginia. He had few rupees with him. He was hungry, tired and dirty but he 
aspired to attain the goal to reach the Hampton Institute. He requested the car drivers 
and cart drivers. He labored hard on the ship. He saved enough money to reach Virginia. 
This tells us how passionate he was for his studies. He was also a sincere worker. 

When he worked at the ship in Richmond the captain of the ship was happy with his 
work. He allowed him to work there continuously. Secondly when the head teacher 
asked him to sweep the room, he made that a point that it was his chance to impress 
the teacher with the sincerity of his work. He passed the test with his hard labour and 
sincerity. The author never complained against the problems. He positively took them 
as a source of inspiration. 

लेखक के बचपन से उसिें मिमशष्ट गुणोों का सिािेश था। िह कठोर पररश्रिी था। िह हिेशा अपने कायथ के 

प्रमत सिमपथत रहता था। जो कुछ लेखक ने मनश्चय कर मलया था उसने उसे पाने के मलए भरसक प्रयास 

मकया। उसने िजीमनया जाने का मनश्चय मकया जो मक उसके मलए एक व्यथथ मसर खपाने का कायथ था। िह उन 

सिस्याओों से नही ों महचमकचाया जो उसके सािने आयी ों। उसने िजीमनया जाने से पहले अपनी िााँ की 

सहिमत ली। यह हिें बताता है मक िह अपनी िााँ से बेहद पे्रि करता था और उसके प्रमत सिमपथत था। 

लेखक अपने जीिन िें अध्ययन करना चाहता था। उसकी ज्ञान के प्रमत मपपासा एक गहन इच्छा िें बदल गई 

थी। उसने िजीमनयोों की दूरी की परिाह नही ों की। उसके पास कुछ भी रुपए नही ों थे। िह भूखा, थका और 

गोंदा था परनु्त, उसने हेम्पटन इन्स्टीटू्यट पहुाँचने की इच्छा के लक्ष्य को प्राप्त करना चाहा। उसने कार ि 

गाडी चालकोों से प्राथथना की। उसने जहाज पर कडी िेहनत की। उसने िजीमनया जाने के मलए पयाथप्त पैसे 

बचाए। यह हिें बताता है मक िह अपने अध्ययन के प्रमत मकतना लालामयत रहता था। 

िह एक मनष्ठािान कायथकताथ भी था। जब िह ररचिॉन्ड िें जहाज पर काि करता था तो जहाज का कप्तान 

उसके कायथ से बहुत प्रसन्न रहता था। उसने उसे लगातार काि करते रहने की अनुिमत दे दी। जब 

प्रधानाचायथ ने उससे किरे को बुहारने के मलये कहा तो उसने इसे भी मनष्ठा का कायथ िानकर आचायथ को 

प्रभामित करने का एक अिसर िाना। उसने अपनी मनष्ठा एिों कठोर पररश्रि से परीिा िें सफलता प्राप्त 



की। लेखक ने सिस्याओों के मिरुद्ध कभी मशकायत नही ों की। िह सकारात्मक रूप से उन्हें पे्ररणा का स्रोत 

िानता था। 

Additional Questions 

Answer the following questions in 60 words each : 

Question 1. Where was the school situated and what was the purpose of the school ? 
 

विद्यालय कहााँ पर था और उसका क्या उदे्दश्य था? 
 
Answer: The school was situated in Virginia. It was the place called ‘Hampton’. The 
school was about five hundred kilometers far from Malden which was the residence of 
the writer. This school was meant for the coloured person’s means the black. The 
school was established for poor but worthy students of any race. They were given 
opportunities to earn their livelihood. They could study in some trade and industry and 
could earn at the same time. 

यह मिद्यालय िजीमनया िें था। यह एक स्थान था मजसे हेम्पटन कहकर पुकारा जाता था। यह मिद्यालय 

लेखक के मनिास िाले्डन से पाोंच सौ मकलोिीटर दूर था। यह मिद्यालय रोंगीन लोगोों अथाथत् काले लोगोों के 

मलए बना था। यह मिद्यालय गरीब परनु्त योग्य मिद्यामथथयोों के मलए बना था जो मकसी भी जामत के हो सकते थे। 

उनको िहााँ पर अपनी आजीमिका किाने के अिसर मदए जाते थे। िे मकसी उद्योग या व्यापार का अध्ययन 

कर सकते थे और उसी दौरान किा भी सकते थे। 

Question 2. What happened to the money earned by the author in the coal mine ? 
 

लेखक कोयले की खदान में जो रावश कमाता था उसका क्या होता था? 
 
Answer: The author earned a meager amount from his work in the coal mine. His step 
father took away a major portion of his earnings. The author was left with a little money. 
That money was consumed in the family affairs because he had his mother, brother and 
himself to support with that money. In this way no money was saved with the author. All 
the money was spent. 

कोयले की खदान िें काि करने से लेखक को कि िात्रा िें धनरामश की किाई होती थी। उसके सौतेले 

मपता उसकी किाई का बडा महस्सा ले जाते थे। लेखक के पास बहुत कि पैसा बचता था। िह पैसा 

पाररिाररक िािलोों िें खचथ हो जाता था क्ोोंमक उसके िााँ, भाई और स्वयों का पोिण उस धनरामश से करना 

होता था। इस प्रकार से लेखक के पास पैसा नही ों बचता था। सारा पैसा खचथ हो जाता था। 

Question 3. What quality of the author impressed the captain of the ship and what was 
its response ? 
 

लेखक के वकस गुर् ने जहाज के कप्तान को प्रभावित वकया और इसका क्या प्रतु्यत्तर आया था? 



Answer: The author was sincere and hard worker. He requested the captain of the ship 
to let him help to unload the ship so that he could earn money for his breakfast. The 
author worked very hard to unload the ship. The captain of the ship watched all this. He 
allowed him to work more if he wanted. He could continue his work as long as he 
wanted. This made him very happy and he worked some more days on the ship. 

लेखक गोंभीर और कठोर िेहनत करने िाला था। उसने जहाज के कप्तान से प्राथथना की मक िह उसे जहाज 

को खाली करने िें सहायता करने दे मजससे मक िह अपने नाशे्त के मलए पयाथप्त धन किा सके। लेखक ने 

जहाज को खाली करने िें कडी िेहनत की। जहाज के कप्तान ने यह सब ध्यान से देखा। उसने उसे और 

काि करने की आज्ञा प्रदान कर दी। िह अपना कायथ िह चाहे मजतने सिय तक जारी रख सकता था। 

उससे िह और खुश हो गया और उसने जहाज पर थोडे मदन और काि मकया। 

Question 4. What was more tempting to the author in Richmond and why? 
 

लेखक को ररचमण्ड में क्या लालावयत कर रहा था और क्योों? 
 
Answer: The author reached Richmond when it was very late. He was very tired, 
exhausted and hungry. He saw many food stands there. These were full of fried chicken 
and half-moon apple pies piled high. He was very hungry. He wanted to eat them. They 
were demanding money. He was penniless at that time. The sight of the food stands 
was very tempting. He had to sleep without food at night. 

जब लेखक ररचिण्ड पहुाँचा तब बहुत देर हो गई थी। िह बहुत थका-िाोंदा और भूखा था। उसने िहााँ भोजन 

के बहुत से ठेले देखे। िे सभी तले हुए िुगों से भरे थे और अद्धथ -चन्द्राकार सेि की कचौररयोों के ऊाँ चे 

ढेर लगे थे। िह बहुत भूखा था। िह उन्हें खाना चाहता था। िे सभी पैसे िाोंग रहे थे। उसके पास उस सिय 

एक पैसा भी नही ों था। भोजन की झलक बहुत लालामयत कर देने िाली थी। उस रात उसे मबना भोजन के सो 

जाना पडा था। 

Question 5. What was the reward of the author at Hampton and why it was so ? 
 

हेम्पटन में लेखक का क्या पुरस्कार था और ऐसा क्योों था? 
 
Answer: When the author reached Hampton, he wanted to go to the much awaited, 
dream institution. The first sight of the large, three story, brick school building was the 
reward of the author.  
 
When he looked at the school all his anxieties, exhaustion and tiredness vanished. He 
was full of an exciting energy. He forgot about all the difficulties all of a sudden. Thus it 
was a big reward for the author. 

जब लेखक हेम्पटन पहुोंचा, िह सिाथमधक प्रतीमित, स्वमिल सोंस्थान िें पहुोंचना चाहता था। बडी, तीन िोंमजला, 

ईोंटोों से मनमिथत मिद्यालय भिन की पहली नज़र लेखक के मलए पुरस्कार थी। जब उसने सू्कल की ओर देखा 



उसकी सारी मचन्ताएाँ , थकान गायब हो गई थी। िह एक उते्तजक शक्ति से पररपूणथ था। िह सिस्त 

परेशामनयोों को अचानक भूल गया था। इस प्रकार से यह लेखक के मलए एक पुरस्कार था। 

Question 6. What was the reaction of the order of the head teacher on the author ? 
 

लेखक पर मुख्याध्यापक के आदेश की क्या प्रवतविया हुई थी? 
 
Answer: When the author heard the order of the head teacher, he was relaxed very much 
at that time. He accepted that order with more delight. It was a chance for him to prove 
his abilities and to impress the head teacher with his capabilities. He knew very well 
how to sweep. He followed every word of the head teacher. 

जब लेखक ने िुख्याध्यापक का आदेश सुना था, िह उस सिय बहुत अमधक राहत िहसूस कर रहा था। 

उसने उस आदेश को बहुत प्रसन्नता से स्वीकार मकया था। यह उसके मलए एक िौका था मक िह अपनी 

योग्यताओों को सामबत कर सकता था और िह अपनी ििताओों से िुख्याध्यापक को प्रभामित कर सकता 

था। उसे सफाई करना अच्छी तरह आता था। उसने िुख्याध्यापक के आदेश के प्रते्यक शब्द का पालन 

मकया था। 

Answer the following questions in 80 words each : 

Question 1. How did the author manage his life in Richmond ? 
 

ररचमण्ड में लेखक ने अपने जीिन को वकस प्रकार से व्यिस्स्थत वकया था? 
 
Answer: When the author reached at Richmond, it was late in the evening. He was tired, 
and hungry. He did not have any money. He found a place under the sideway. He slipped 
under the sideway. His small satchel was his pillow and he slept on the ground. When 
he got up in the morning, he found himself near a ship. It was full of pig iron and waiting 
to be unloaded. He worked on the ship for some days. He managed his food and slept 
under the sideways. After collecting enough money for the fare to Hampton he went on 
his next journey. 

जब लेखक ररचिण्ड पहुोंचा तो देर शाि हो चुकी थी। िह भूखा और थका हुआ था। उसके पास धन नही ों 

था। उसे फुटपाथ के पास नीचे की ओर एक स्थान मिला। िह धीरे से फुटपाथ के नीचे सरक गया। िह 

जिीन पर सोया और उसका छोटा सा थैला उसको तमकया था। जब िह सुबह उठा, उसने अपने आपको 

एक जहाज के पास पाया। यह कचे्च लोहे से भरा था और खाली होने का इन्तजार कर रहा था। उसने जहाज 

पर कुछ मदनोों काि मकया। उसने अपने भोजन की व्यिस्था की और फुटपाथ के नीचे सोया। जब उसने 

हेम्पटन के मलए पयाथप्त मकराया इकट्ठा कर मलया तो िह अपनी आगे की यात्रा पर चल पडा। 

Question 2. Why was the author anxious about his admission in the school ? 
 

लेखक विद्यालय में अपने प्रिेश के बारे में वचस्ित क्योों था? 
 



Answer: The author was anxious about his admission in the school because he did not 
have good impression. He had not bathed for many days. He was very dirty. He looked 
wild and disturbed. The head teacher did not pay any attention towards him. She was 
busy in the admission of other students.  
 
The author wanted to prove to the head teacher his abilities. He was in search of a 
chance. At last the head teacher ordered him to clean the room. He swept the room for 
more than three times. He dusted it four times. He dusted all the wood work around the 
walls, every bench, table and desk. At last the head teacher admitted him in the school. 

लेखक सू्कल िें अपने प्रिेश के बारे िें मचक्तन्तत था क्ोोंमक उसने अच्छा प्रभाि नही ों बनाया था। िह कई मदनोों 

से नही ों नहाया था। िह बहुत गोंदा था। िह अस्त-व्यस्त और परेशान सा नजर आता था। िुख्य अध्यापक, ने 

उसकी ओर कोई ध्यान नही ों मदया था। िह दूसरे लडकोों के प्रिेश िें व्यस्त थी।  
 

लेखक िुख्य अध्यापक को अपनी योग्यताएाँ  सामबत करना चाहता था। िह एक िौके की तलाश िें था। अोंत 

िें िुख्य अध्यापक ने उसे किरा साफ करने का आदेश मदया था। उसने तीन बार किरा साफ मकया। उसने 

इसकी चार बार धूल झाडी थी। उसने दीिारोों के चारोों ओर लगा लकडी के काि को धूल को साफ मकया, 

प्रते्यक बेंच, टेबल और डेस्क को साफ मकया था। अन्त िें िुख्य अध्यापक ने उसे सू्कल िें प्रिेश दे मदया। 
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Rabindranath Tagore [1861-1941] was considered the 

greatest writer in modern Indian literature. A Bengali poet, 

novelist, educator, Nobel Laureate for Literature [1913]. 

Tagore was awarded a knighthood in 1915, but he 

surrendered it in 1919 in protest against the Massacre at 

Amritsar, where British troops killed around 400 Indian 

demonstrators. 

The poem "Where The Mind is Without Fear" by Rabindranath Tagore is 

translated into English. Chitto Jetta Bhoyshunyo was its original Bengali 

name. 

The Bengali poem was published in 1910 as a part of Tagore's Gitanjali: a 

collection of poems. Tagore created this English translation when 

translating some of his work into English at William Rothenstein's request 

in 1911. The English Gitanjali, which was published by the Indian Society of 

London in 1912, had it as a poem No.35. 

This poem, written in the early 20th century, reflects the political and social 

struggles of India during the period of British rule. The poet envisions a 

nation where intellectual freedom, unity, and the pursuit of knowledge are 

valued. It emphasizes the importance of breaking down barriers and 

embracing diversity, fostering a society where individuals can strive for 

perfection without hindrance. 

WHERE THE MIND IS WITHOUT FEAR 

Where the mind is without fear 

and the head is held high 

Where knowledge is free 

Where the world has not been broken 

up into fragments by narrow domestic walls; 

Where words come out from the 
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depths of truth; 

Where tireless striving 

stretches its arms towards perfection; 

Where the clear stream of reason 

has not lost its way into the 

dreary desert sand of dead habit; 

Where the mind is led forward 

by thee into ever widening 

thought and action into that heaven of freedom, 

my father, 

let my country awake. 

- Rabindranath Tagore 
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WHERE MIND IS WITHOUT FEAR 
 

- Rabindranath Tagore 

- Nobel Laureate in 1913 

- 35th poem of Gitanjali 

- Originally published in 1910 

- English Translation was published in 1912 

Question: 1. Choose the correct option: 

1. What is meant by “mind is without fear and head is held high”? 
 

a) To be fearless and self-respecting 

b) To be proud of one’s high position. 

c) To stand straight and be carefree. 

2. The ‘domestic walls’ are usually associated with safety, comfort and love. What is 

the meaning of ‘narrow domestic walls’? 

a) Small houses which make us feel cramped 
 

b) Ideas which are petty and narrow-minded. 

c) A house divided into rooms by walls. 

3. Who wrote the poem “Where the mind is without fear”? 

a) Rabindranath Tagore 

b) R.K.Narayan 

c) O Henry 

d) Sarojini Naidu 

4. Rabindranath Tagore wants his countrymen to be without    
 

a) Courage 

(b) Respect 

(c) Fear 

(d) Shame 

5. The Poet wants the words to come from    

(a) The depth of spirit 

(b) The depth of mind 

(c) The depth of truth 

(d) The depth of heart 



Poetry: Where the Mind is Without Fear 
 

 

6. “Where the Mind is Without Fear” is the ……… poem in Gitanjali: Song Offerings. 

a) Fifth 

b) Fifteenth 

c) Twenty-fifth 

d) Thirty-fifth 

7. Identify the theme of the poem “Where the Mind is Without Fear”. 

a) Complaint 

b) A Historical event 

c) Personal loss 

d) Prayer 

8. To whom is “Where the Mind is Without Fear” addressed? 

a) The poet’s mother 

b) God 

c) To the poet’s child 

d) To the poet’s friend 
 

9. In the line “Into that heaven of freedom, my Father, let my country awake”, to which 

country does the poet refer? 

a) America 

b) Britain 

c) India 

d) Russia 
 

10. What does the poet mean by the expression “Where knowledge is free”? 

a) Unscientific 

b) Accessible to all without barriers of class, caste, gender, etc. 

c) Irrational 

d) Both b and c 

 

Question: 2. Answer the following questions: 

 

1. Who wrote the poem Where the Mind is without Fear? 

 

Ans.: Poet, Rabindranath Tagore wrote the poem, “Where Mind is Without Fear”. 

He prays to “the father”, the almighty God, to bless all with a free nation. 
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2. What does the poet mean by “where knowledge is free”? 

 

Ans.: In the poem, “Where Mind is Without Fear”, the poet, Rabindranath Tagore 

shares his idea of free India. He really prays to “the father”, the almighty God, to bless 

all with a free nation where each and every person has the right to gain knowledge, 

irrespective of cast, religion or any economical barrier. The concept is of free education 

for all. 

 

3. What according to the poet do people tirelessly strive towards? 

 

Ans.: The poet, Rabindranath Tagore, wants people to follow the path of truth and 

strive for perfection. He wants each and every person to work tirelessly and stretch 

their capabilities so that they can give the best. 

 

4. How does the poet describe the old habit? 

 

Ans.: The poet has very smartly compared the old customs/ habit to the dreary desert 

sand. He wants everyone to understand that the desert sand never allows new growth, 

the greenery, the same way, old / dead habits / customs hinders the clear thinking 

process. So, if one wants to get ahead in life, one has to leave these old customs / habit 

behind. 

 

5. How does the poet describe ‘heaven of freedom’? 

 

Ans.: The poet prays to almighty God to awake their fellow citizens in a heaven of 

freedom where the mind of people is guided by conscience; the inner self that represents 

the God within us. Alongside, the thoughts and actions of these people should be ever 

widening, all inclusive so that they think and work for all not only for the “self”. 

 

6. Who does the poet address as ‘thee’ and my father? 

7.  

Ans.: The poem, “Where Mind is Without Fear” is a prayer by Rabindranath Tagore, 

offered to almighty God. Here, he describes his idea of free nation. Towards the end 

of the poem, he refers to God twice with the words like “thee” and “my father”. 

 

8. What kind of freedom does the poet desire for his country? 

 

Ans.: Towards the end of the poem, the poet, Rabindranath Tagore talks about heaven 

of freedom. Where the mind of people is guided by conscience; the inner self that 

represents the God within us. Alongside, the thoughts and actions of these people 

should be ever widening, all inclusive so that they think and work for all not only for 

the “self”. 
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9. What is the poet’s opinion about work, idleness, reason, and old customs? 

 
Ans.: In his prayer to God for an ideal country/society, the poet states that instead of 

idleness and customs and practices bordering on superstition(s), people should 

adhere to logic and rationality. Moreover, constant hard work would be the mantra 

with the aim of achieving perfection in every endeavour. 
 

Question: 3. Write a short notes: 

 

1. The central idea of the poem: 

 

Ans.: “Where the Mind is Without Fear” is the thirty-fifth (35) poem in Gitanjali: Song 

Offerings. The poet prays to “Father” (that is, God), and thereby offers a detailed 

vision of the kind of country and future he desires for India and its citizens. The central 

idea of Tagore’s poem is the creation an ideal country/society where there is 

individual freedom to follow one’s preferred way of living with respect to language, 

religion, eating habits, etc. and freedom to express one’s opinions and beliefs 

provided that they do not hurt or offend others; where every individual is able to lead 

his/her life with dignity; where there is unrestricted access to knowledge without 

financial, class, caste, or religious barriers; where everyone is united by the common 

thread of humanity irrespective of their class, caste or religious background; where 

life is defined by truth and constant hard work; and where logic and reason, instead 

of superstition(s), reign supreme. 

 

2. The poet’s “heaven of freedom.” 

 

Ans.: In his poem “Where the Mind is Without Fear”, the poet Rabindranath Tagore 

prays to God for a country/society which each and every citizen, including himself, 

can consider a “heaven of freedom”. This is because, the new country/society would 

be without prejudices and discriminations of class, caste, language, religion, etc.; 

would have individual freedom to follow one’s preferred religion, food habits, etc. 

and the freedom to express one’s opinions provided they do not hurt the sentiments 

of others; would ensure education and knowledge for everyone without prejudices of 

class, caste, gender, religion, etc.; would be hard-working, truthful, and passionate 

about achieving perfection; and would be purely rational and scientific instead of 

superstitious. 
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ODE ON SOLITUDE 

‘Alexander Pope’ 

 

Alexander Pope, widely considered the most 

prominent English poet of the early 18th century, 

wrote "Ode on Solitude" in 1700—when he was only 

12 years old! The poem bears little resemblance to the 

later satirical work for which he is mostly known; in a 

style that is more or less earnest and contemplative, 

this "Ode" praises people who live simple and solitary 

lives, arguing that the happiest people are self-sufficient and unconcerned 

with the opinions or recognition of others. 

ODE ON SOLITUDE 

Happy the man, whose wish and care 

   A few paternal acres bound, 

Content to breathe his native air, 

                            In his own ground. 

 

Whose herds with milk, whose fields with bread, 

   Whose flocks supply him with attire, 

Whose trees in summer yield him shade, 

                            In winter fire. 

 

Blest, who can unconcernedly find 

   Hours, days, and years slide soft away, 

In health of body, peace of mind, 

                            Quiet by day, 

 



ODE ON SOLITUDE 

‘Alexander Pope’ 

 

Sound sleep by night; study and ease, 

   Together mixed; sweet recreation; 

And innocence, which most does please, 

                            With meditation. 

 

Thus let me live, unseen, unknown; 

   Thus unlamented let me die; 

Steal from the world, and not a stone 

                            Tell where I lie. 

 

- Alexander Pope 
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Important Questions & Answers 

Multiple Choice Questions 

1. A poem written in fourteen lines is called ____ 

(A) anode 

(B) an elegy 

(C) a sonnet 

(D) a lyric 

Answer: (C) a sonnet 

 

2. In the poem 'Ode On Solitude' the poet draws a beautiful picture of  

____ 

(A) a Village 

(B) a poor man 

(C) a happy man 

(D) a town  

Answer: (C) a happy man 

 

3. Pope, in the poem 'Ode on Solitude', says that village people get 

everything except  ____ 

(A) Milk from herds 

(B) Bread from fields 

(C) Attire from flocks 

(D) Money from trees 
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Answer: (D) Money from trees 

 

4. In the poem 'Ode On Solitude', where is the happy man content to 

live? 

(A) in town 

(B) in his own ground 

(C) in the heaven 

(D) in an orchard 

Answer: (B) in his own ground 

 

5. According to the poet of 'Ode On Solitude', a happy man is satisfied 

with  ____ 

(A) a few acres of inherited land 

(B) more acres of inherited land 

(C) a few acres of inherited money. 

(D) a lot inherited property 

Answer: (A) a few acres of inherited land 

 

6. Alexander Pope was one of the greatest  ____ 

(A) dramatist 

(B) novelist 

(C) essayist 

(D) satirist 
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Answer: (D) satirist 

 

7. Who gives milk to the happy man? 

(A) Cattle 

(B) Cow 

(C) Buffalo 

(D) Camel 

Answer: (A) Cattle 

 

8. In the poem 'Ode on Solitude', the poet draws a beautiful picture of 

a  ____man. 

(A) unhappy 

(B) sad 

(C) happy 

(D) cruel 

Answer: (C) happy 

 

9. Alexander Pope was one of the greatest satirist of the early ____ 

century. 

(A) 18th 

(B) 19th 

(C) 20th 

(D) 16th 
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Answer: (A) 18th 

 

10. When does a happy man get sleep? 

(A) At night 

(B) During the day 

(C) During the morning 

(D) During the evening 

Answer: (A) At night 

 

11. The Poet wants to live unseen and ____ 

(A) painfully 

(B) unknown 

(C) quietly 

(D) publicly 

Answer: (B) unknown 

 

12. In Ode On Solitude, the poet says that a happy man wants to  ____ 

unlamented. 

(A) sleep 

(B) think 

(C) die 

(D) live 

Answer: (C) die 



Ode on Solitude 

‘Alexander Pope’ 

 

13. Happy man has no ____ 

(A) health 

(B) land 

(C) money 

(D) care 

Answer: (D) care 

 

14. Meditation  ____the happy man. 

(A) pleases 

(B) sadness 

(C) worries 

(D) angry 

Answer: (A) pleases 

 

15. A happy man is satisfied by the property inherited by him from his 

____ 

(A) mother 

(B) uncle 

(C) father 

(D) cousin 

Answer: (C) father 

 

16. Alexander Pope was also a ____ 
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(A) thinker 

(B) philosopher 

(C) critic 

(D) reformer 

Answer: (C) critic 

17. From where does he get his clothes ? 

(A) from leather of animals 

(B) from cultivation 

(C) from woods 

(D) from his flocks and sheep 

Answer: (D) from his flocks and sheep 

 

18. The Poet does not want to mark the place where he is ____ 

(A) sitting 

(B) hiding 

(C) crying 

(D) buried 

Answer: (D) buried 

 

19. The poet is content to breathe his ___ 

(A) fresh air 

(B) native air 

(C) open air 
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(D) none of these 

Answer: (B) native air 

 

20. The poet enjoys shades of trees in ____ 

(A) winter 

(B) summer 

(C) rainy season 

(D) autumn 

Answer: (B) summer 

 

Very Short Type Questions 

1. How many of you want to be happy? What leads to happiness? 

Ans. Almost everyone wants to be happy. Happiness comes from 

different things for different people. It could be having good friends 

and family, doing the work that you love, staying healthy, feeling like 

your life has meaning, or just enjoying the little things in life. 

 

2. What makes our life happy – money or contentment or both? 

Discuss. 

Ans. Happiness in life can come from both money and contentment, 

but they’re not the same thing. Money can provide access to things 

that can bring pleasure and comfort, like buying nice things or going 

on trips. Money can buy things that make us happy, like nice clothes 

or vacations. But just having money doesn’t always mean we’ll be truly 

happy. Being content means feeling satisfied with what we have and 

being thankful for it. Even if we don’t have a lot of money, being 
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content can still make us happy because we appreciate what we do 

have. So, it’s a mix of both money and contentment that can lead to a 

happy life. 

 

3. Have you ever visited a remote village adorned with natural beauty 

and a capital town full of Skyscrapers? Which one would you like and 

why?  

Ans. I haven’t had the chance to visit either a remote village or a capital 

town yet, but both sound intriguing in their own ways. A remote village 

adorned with natural beauty sounds like a peaceful retreat. On the 

other hand, a capital town full of skyscrapers offers a vibrant 

atmosphere with endless possibilities. Ultimately, the choice between 

the two would depend on my mood. If I’m in need of relaxation and 

serenity, I might opt for the remote village. However, if I’m craving 

excitement and adventure, then the capital town full of skyscrapers 

would be my preference.  

 

4. Who is a happy man?  

Ans. A happy man, according to the poem “Ode on Solitude,” is 

someone who finds contentment and fulfillment in simple pleasures. 

This person is described as someone whose desires are modest, 

finding joy in owning a small piece of land and being self-sufficient.  

 

5. Who (m) does the pronoun ‘his’ in the third line of the 1st stanza 

refer to?  

Ans. In the third line of the first stanza, the pronoun “his” refers to the 

“man” mentioned in the previous lines. It specifically indicates 

ownership or possession by the man of the “few paternal acres” 
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mentioned earlier in the poem. So, in this context, “his” refers to the 

man’s ownership of his ancestral land. 

 

6. Who gives him milk?  

Ans. The herds give him milk. 

 

7. What gives him bread?  

Ans. The fields give him bread. 

 

8. From where does he get his clothes?  

Ans. He gets his clothes from his flocks which provide wool for attire. 

 

9. How do trees help him?  

Ans. The trees provide him with shade in summer and fuel for fire in 

winter. 

 

Long Type Questions 

1. The poet thinks that those who are content with what they have are 

happy men. Do you agree? Give reasons. 

Ans. Yes, I agree with the poet’s sentiment. Finding contentment with 

what one has can indeed lead to happiness. When individuals are 

satisfied with their possessions, circumstances, and achievements, 

they are less likely to experience feelings of inadequacy or longing for 

more. Contentment fosters gratitude, which in turn enhances overall 

well-being and satisfaction with life. Moreover, it promotes a positive 
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mindset, allowing individuals to focus on the present moment and 

appreciate life’s simple joys. Ultimately, cultivating a sense of 

contentment enables people to find fulfillment and happiness 

irrespective of external circumstances or material possessions. 

 

2. What does the speaker mean by Together mixt, sweet recreation? 

Can these things be mixed? Have you ever tried to do so? 

Ans. The phrase “Together mixt, sweet recreation” in the poem 

suggests the blending of study and ease, implying a harmonious 

combination of intellectual engagement and leisure activities. While it 

may seem contradictory to mix study with recreation, the speaker 

advocates for a balanced lifestyle where both aspects complement 

each other. Yes, I have personally tried to incorporate this concept into 

my life by dedicating time to both learning and relaxation. By 

alternating between focused study sessions and enjoyable 

recreational activities, I’ve found that I can maintain a healthy balance, 

leading to improved productivity, well-being, and overall satisfaction 

with life. 

 

3. Why does the poet want to live and die stealthily from the world? 

How many of you would live to do so? And why?  

Ans. The poet desires to live and die stealthily from the world to 

escape the pressures and expectations of society. He longs for 

anonymity and solitude, craving a quiet and unobtrusive existence free 

from the need for recognition or validation from others. 

Many may desire this anonymity to find peace and authenticity, to live 

life on their own terms without the constant scrutiny of others. By 

living and dying quietly, individuals can focus on their inner selves, 

pursue personal fulfillment, and find contentment away from the 
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noise and distractions of the world. It grants them the freedom to 

pursue their passions and interests without the pressures of societal 

expectations or judgments. By avoiding the spotlight, individuals can 

cultivate a deeper sense of self-awareness and introspection, leading 

to a more authentic and fulfilling existence. Additionally, living and 

dying quietly enables individuals to leave behind a legacy of simplicity 

and humility, rather than seeking recognition or fame.  

 

4. Is the title of the poem justified? Can you suggest any other title? 

Give reasons for your choice. 

Ans. Yes, the title “Ode on Solitude” is justified as it accurately reflects 

the central theme of the poem, which revolves around the tranquility 

and peace found in a solitary existence. However, another suitable title 

could be “An Ode to Simplicity.” This title highlights the poem’s 

emphasis on finding contentment in life’s simple pleasures and living 

a modest, unassuming existence. It captures the essence of the 

speaker’s desire for anonymity and a quiet life, away from the 

complexities and distractions of the world. “An Ode to Simplicity” 

effectively encapsulates the poem’s theme of embracing simplicity and 

finding happiness in a tranquil lifestyle. 
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STOPPING BY WOODS ON A SNOWY EVENING 

‘Robert Frost’ 

Robert Lee Frost (March 26, 1874 – January 29, 1963) was 

an American poet. Known for his realistic depictions of 

rural life and his command of American colloquial speech. 

"Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening" is a poem by 

Robert Frost, written in 1922, and published in 1923 in his 

New Hampshire volume. Imagery, personification, and 

repetition are prominent in the work. In a letter to Louis Untermeyer, Frost 

called it "my best bid for remembrance". 

STOPPING BY WOODS ON A SNOWY EVENING 

Whose woods these are I think I know.    

His house is in the village though;    

He will not see me stopping here    

To watch his woods fill up with snow.    

 

My little horse must think it queer    

To stop without a farmhouse near    

Between the woods and frozen lake    

The darkest evening of the year.    

 

He gives his harness bells a shake    

To ask if there is some mistake.    

The only other sound’s the sweep    

Of easy wind and downy flake.    

 

The woods are lovely, dark and deep,    
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But I have promises to keep,    

And miles to go before I sleep,    

And miles to go before I sleep. 

- Robert Frost 
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STOPPING BY WOODS ON A SNOWY EVENING 
 

- Robert Frost  

Question 1: Choose the correct option: 

1) Robert Frost was  poet. 

a) British 

b) American 

c) African 

d) Indian 

2) The Speaker of the Poem is  . 

a) Farmer 

b) Painter 

c) Traveller 

d) All of the above 

3) The Poem was published in  . 

a) 1920 

b) 1922 

c) 1923 

d) 1926 

4) The Poet was riding on the  . 

a) Elephant 

b) Mule 

c) Cycle 

d) Horse 

5) The woods are lovely, dark and deep, 

But I have  to keep, 

a) Thoughts 

b) Feelings 

c) Promises 

d) Orders 



Poetry: Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening 
  

 

6) And miles to go before I  . 

a) Go 

b) Sleep 

c) Fail 

d) Give up 

7) What does the poet mean by the word 'sleep'? 

a) Life 

b) Rest 

c) Laziness 

d) Death 

8) What is the setting of the poem? 
 

a) Dark evening of the winter 

b) Early morning of the summer 

c) Dark evening of the Monsoon 

d) None of the above 

9) Whose woods is the author in? 

a) A lawyer 

b) The man who lives in village 

c) Teacher 

d) His own 

10) The horse thought that it was  to stop there. 

a) Stupid 

b) Queer 

c) Foolish 

d) Useless 

11) ‘Woods’ means   
 

a) Snow 

b) Wood 

c) Forest 

d) Farm 

12) Who is the author of the poem? 
 

a) Robert Frost 

b) O’ Henry 

c) Rabindranath Tagore 
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Question 2: Write answers of the following questions: 

1. Who is the speaker of the poem and why is he tempted to stay in the forest? 

Ans. The speaker of the poem is a lone wagon driver or a traveller who narrates his 

experience of being tempted to stay in the woods. He is tempted to stay in the forest 

because the scene of the snowfall in the dark evening is so appealing to the speaker 

that he can't stop himself from staying and enjoying the beauty of the woods. 

2. What does the poet mean by the words 'sleep', 'little horse' and 'farmhouse'? 

Ans. The poet has shared deep meanings through the use of simple words or 

language like he used the word 'sleep' that symbolizes death (eternal sleep), 'little 

horse' stands for the speaker's inner voice or common sense and 'farmhouse' 

signifies the existence of people, society or civilization. 

3. What is the setting of the poem where the speaker stops and narrates his 

situation? 

Ans. Though the particular location is not mentioned, the poem is set in the 

countryside of New England and the event takes place among the woods covered 

with snow in the dark evening of winter. A dark and deep forest with utmost silence 

creates a mysterious atmosphere but the speaker finds it beautiful and enjoyable. 

4. Why does a little horse think that it is strange to stay in the forest? 

Ans. A little horse thinks that it is strange to stay in the forest because there is no 

presence of the society or civilization for which the word 'farmhouse' is used in the 

line 'to stop without a farmhouse near'. There are only woods, a lake that is frozen 

and darkness in the evening that create a mysterious atmosphere which the horse 

finds inappropriate to stay. 

5. What is the significance of the last stanza in the poem? 

Ans. The poem is well known for the last stanza where we find the core idea of the 

poem. The last stanza of the poem signifies the contrary idea of desire vs duties or 

responsibilities as it conveys the message that one should not be tempted or diverted 

by such attractive things but keep on working to fulfil the promises as it repeatedly 

stressed by the poet in the last two lines. So, the last two lines are more important in 

the poem because it mentions that one should continue to work till the death 

without staying to enjoy momentary pleasure. 

6. What according to the poet will surprise the horse? 

Ans.: According to the speaker, to stay in the forest will surprise the hoarse because 

there is no presence of the society or civilization for which the word 'farmhouse' is 



Poetry: Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening 
  

 

used in the line 'to stop without a farmhouse near'. There are only woods, a lake that 

is frozen and darkness in the evening that create a mysterious atmosphere. 

7. Where does the owner of the woods live? 

Ans.: The poet, Robert Frost, mentions that he knows the owner of the woods who 

lives in the village. Moreover, he adds that the owner of woods is away from the 

forest so he is not capable of seeing the traveller who stays there to watch his woods. 

8. Which season is described in Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening? 

Ans.: The season described in the poem is winter as the event takes place among the 

woods covered with snow. A dark and deep forest with utmost silence creates a 

mysterious atmosphere but the speaker finds it beautiful and enjoyable. 

9. What does the poet say about the owner of the woods? 

Ans.: The poet, Robert Frost, mentions that he knows the owner of the woods who 

lives in the village. Moreover, he adds that the owner of woods is away from the 

forest so he is not capable of seeing the traveller who stays there to watch his woods. 

10. How are the woods? 

Ans.: The woods are lovely, dark and deep. The scene of the snowfall in the dark 

evening is so appealing to the speaker that he can't stop himself from staying and 

enjoying the beauty of the woods. 

11. What does poet mean by the phrase, 'darkest evening of the year'? 

Ans.: By the phrase 'darkest evening of the year', the poet mentions the darkest night 

of the year that falls on 21st or 22nd of the month of December. That is the longest 

night of the year. This happens because the sun goes farthest South on that day. 

 

 

Question 3: Write short note on the following: 

1. Theme of Life v/s Death in 'Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening'. 

Theme like temptation of death or even suicide is symbolized by the woods. The 

Poet understands that one day he will die. This happens to everyone. No one can 

escape from death. Poet represents death in elements like a dark and deep 

atmosphere of forest which represents the spiritual world after death, frozen lake 

and snow symbolizes the cold destructive force. In the last stanza, the poet 

philosophizes the idea of death where he tells that it is true that death is decided but 

he is not ready to die. At the end of the poem, the speaker has two choices, life and 

death, he chooses Life as he says in the line 'I have promises to keep and miles to go 
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before I sleep'. This line indicates that the speaker has to live in order to fulfil the 

promises, a lot of work to do and complete duties and responsibilities towards his 

society, family, friends, himself and others before eternal sleep, death. The poet, 

through this theme, wants to convey that one should face the problems or struggles 

of life with courage and not be an escapist. 

 

 

2. Contrast between society and the natural world (Duty v/s Individual Desire) 

The poem represents the natural world and its contrast with human society. The 

description of the natural world in the poem is loving and overwhelming, in fact it is 

a temptation and threatening force that lures the speaker. There is a complete lack of 

signs of civilization that emphasizes the distance between society and nature. While 

society is a place of confinements which represents the duties and responsibilities 

that one has to fulfil and nature is a place of respite, peace and freedom to satisfy 

individual desire. The speaker is torn between duty to others (promises to keep) and 

his desire to stay and enjoy in the dark and lovely woods. The poem can thus be read 

as reflecting a broader conflict between social obligations and individualism. We can 

find the speaker's desire to stay and enjoy the momentary pleasure of nature's 

beauty and his duty towards society, family, friends where the Poet indicates the 

significance of duties and responsibilities rather than individual desire. 

 

 

3. Explain the poem Stopping by the woods on a snowy evening OR 

The central idea of the poem “Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening”. 

Ans.: In the poem “Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening” composed by Robert 

Frost, the poet is riding through the beautiful woods filled up with snow. The nearby 

lake is also frozen. He wants to stop there to enjoy the charming sight. His horse 

feels queer because his master wanted to stop there where he could see no 

farmhouse to stay. The horse feels strange and shakes his bells. 

The poem is well known for the last stanza where we find the core idea of the poem. 

The last stanza of the poem signifies the contrary idea of desire v/s duties or 

responsibilities as it conveys the message that one should not be tempted or diverted 

by such attractive things but keep on working to fulfil the promises as it repeatedly 

stressed by the poet in the last two lines. 



A PSALM OF LIFE 

‘Henry Wadsworth Longfellow’ 

 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow (February 27, 1807 – 

March 24, 1882) was an American poet and educator. He 

was one of the most widely known and best-loved 

American poets of the 19th century. Longfellow achieved a 

level of national and international prominence previously 

unequaled in the literary history of the United States and 

is one of the few American writers honored in the Poets’ Corner of 

Westminster Abbey. 

"A Psalm of Life" is often subtitled "What the Heart of the Young Man Said 

to the Psalmist". Longfellow wrote the poem not long after the death of 

his first wife and while thinking about how to make the best of life. It was 

first published anonymously in 1838 before being included in a collection 

of Longfellow's poems the next year. Its inspirational message has made it 

one of Longfellow's most famous poems. 

A Psalm of Life 

Tell me not, in mournful numbers, 

   Life is but an empty dream! 

For the soul is dead that slumbers, 

   And things are not what they seem. 

 

Life is real! Life is earnest! 

   And the grave is not its goal; 

Dust thou art, to dust returnest, 

   Was not spoken of the soul. 

 

Not enjoyment, and not sorrow, 

   Is our destined end or way; 
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But to act, that each to-morrow 

   Find us farther than to-day. 

 

Art is long, and Time is fleeting, 

   And our hearts, though stout and brave, 

Still, like muffled drums, are beating 

   Funeral marches to the grave. 

 

In the world’s broad field of battle, 

   In the bivouac of Life, 

Be not like dumb, driven cattle! 

   Be a hero in the strife! 

 

Trust no Future, howe’er pleasant! 

   Let the dead Past bury its dead! 

Act,— act in the living Present! 

   Heart within, and God o’erhead! 

 

Lives of great men all remind us 

   We can make our lives sublime, 

And, departing, leave behind us 

   Footprints on the sands of time; 

 

Footprints, that perhaps another, 
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   Sailing o’er life’s solemn main, 

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother, 

   Seeing, shall take heart again. 

 

Let us, then, be up and doing, 

   With a heart for any fate; 

Still achieving, still pursuing, 

   Learn to labor and to wait. 

- HW Longfellow 
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Important Questions & Answers 

Multiple Choice Questions 

1. What is Psalm? 

a. A story 

b. An instruction 

c. A way of life 

d. A rhymn 

 

2. Who does the poet address in the opening lines of the poem "A 

Psalm of life"? 

a. The readers 

b. His friends 

c. Those who say life is unreal 

d. Those who mourn 

 

3. Who say in mournful numbers that life is but an empty dream? 

a. Psalmist 

b. Poets 

c. Churches 

d. Some people 

 

4. How is a soul that is inactive? 

a. Sluggish 
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b. Slow 

c. Dead 

d. Useless 

 

5. According to the poet, things are not _________. 

a. what they look 

b. what they seem 

c. how they feel 

d. how they act 

 

6. How is life? 

a. Real and earnest 

b. Real and adventurous 

c. Real and full of suffering 

d. Real and joyous 

 

7. What is not the aim of life? 

a. Earning money 

b. Living like a dead man 

c. Death 

d. Working like a donkey 

 

8. What is not life's goal? 
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a. Riches 

b. Power 

c. Religion 

d. Grave 

 

9. What does biblical expression "Dust thou art, to dust thou 

returnest" signify? 

a. Human body is made of dust 

b. Man is mortal 

c. Man can live through good deeds 

d. Man will lie in the earth after death 

 

10. What is said for only the body and not for the soul? 

a. Dust thou art, to dust thou returnest 

b. And grave is not its goal 

c. And things are not what they seem 

d. Art is long and time is fleeting 

 

11. How should a soul be? 

a. Free from wordly desires 

b. Full of life 

c. Full of energy 

d. Lost in religion 
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12. What shouldn't be our destines way or goal? 

a. Earnest living 

b. Fruitful life 

c. Pleasure and grief 

d. Future 

 

13. How should a man act 

a. To make his future better 

b. To make his life better 

c. To make his earnings useful 

d. To lead a healthy life 

 

14. tomorrow How should be each? 

a. Better than yesterday 

b. Better than today 

c. Far away from today 

d. Far away from yesterday 

 

15. What is long? 

a. Knowledge and Learning 

b. Human evolution 

c. Human history 



A PSALM OF LIFE 

‘HW Longfellow’ 

 

d. Human art and craft 

 

Subjective Type Questions 

1. Does the title suggest what the poem is about? 

Ans- Yes, he name encapsulates the essence of this poem. 

 

2. What does the poet say about ‘life’ in the first stanza? 

Ans- The poet states that life holds unlimited possibilities, only if we 

strive to explore them. Life is never barren, dull, or dark. 

 

3. What does the poet mean by ‘Life is real! Life is earnest!‘? 

Ans- The author asserts that life is vibrant, colourful, and is a fertile 

field for those who venture to discover its hidden charm. Life rewards 

honest endeavour, and seldom lets down a creative mind. 

 

4. What is the poet‘s observation on ‘soul’? 

Ans- The soul is the core of life. It imparts the driving force needed for 

action, confronting failures, striving anew, and creating something 

great. Soul is anathema to laxity, excuses, inaction and laziness. 

 

5. Quote the line which means – ‘death is not the goal of life’. 

Ans- ‘The grave is not the goal’ is the line that has the same sense. 

 

6. What attitude does the poet challenge in the first two stanzas? Is 

the attitude the poet positive or negative? 
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Ans- The poet gives a clarion call for action, effort, and utilization of all 

the creative instincts bestowed upon us by God. He has asked human 

beings to keep away from defeatist thoughts, happy-go-lucky attitude, 

and laziness. In many ways, such values are also taught to us by the 

Bhagbat Gita, which says that doing one’s duty sincerely is the greatest 

service to God. Life should be treated as an opportunity the mental 

faculties to their best extent. Slipping back to inaction due to one 

failure anywhere is a vice, never to be resorted to by anyone. 

 

7. ‘Dust thou art, to dust thou returnest‘ – This expression alludes to 

the Bible. What are the other lines in the poem that make an allusion 

to the Bible‘? 

Ans- Footprints on the sands of time’ (line 29) is taken from the Bible. 

On the whole, the poem draws heavily from the Bible for its core 

message and philosophy of life. 

 

8. What does the poet say about the goal of life in Stanza 3? 

Ans- [Henry Wadsworth Longfellow wrote this poem when he was 

devastated with grief after the death of his wife. However, he drew 

solace and strength from the Bible, and pulled himself up to face life.] 

The author implores his leaders to shake off despondency, lethargy, 

and frustration that dot each of our lives at different times. He says 

that the best antidote to such misery is to take the sorrows and failures 

of life in one’s stride, and forge ahead with renewed vigour, so that the 

accomplishments of tomorrow outshine those of today. It means 

leaping to greater and greater heights in one’s creative endeavours. 

 

9. What is the poet‘s observation on ‘Art’? 
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Ans- The word ‘Art’ appears in the line ‘dust thou art, and to dust thou 

returnest’. It means, ‘You are dust, and to dust you will return.’ So, ‘Art’ 

means ‘you’, the mortal body that merges with earth’s dust after 

death. 

 

10. ‘Be a hero in the strife!’ – is it an inspiring call of the poet? What 

other things does the poet urge us to do? 

Ans- The Bible has profoundly influenced the author in this poem. The 

Bible calls upon all Christians to wage a relentless war against the evils 

within, such as greed, lust, laziness, and trickery. The author asks the 

fellow Christians to be warriors in such self purification battle. 

 

11. Why does the poet prefer the ‘present‘ to ‘past‘ and ‘future‘? 

Ans- The ‘past’ is dead, a part of history. It is not going to come back, 

nor basking in past glory can get us the benefit in the present. Pining 

over sorrowful things already consigned to history only dampens our 

spirit. In the same breath, ‘Future’ is uncertain, illusory, and deceptive. 

Banking on future only robs us of initiative to face the rough and grind 

of life. Thinking these, the author asks his readers to focus on the 

present, and do everything with the best of efforts. He asks us to treat 

God as the guide when we grapple with the tasks of the present. 

 

12. What do the lives of great men remind us? 

Ans- Great men are our beacons, our role models, and our sources of 

information. Their contributions to our well being is immense, for 

which we put them in an exalted pedestal. Reading their biographies 

instills us with zeal and drive to do something new, something good. 

The author asks his readers to emulate and draw inspiration from 
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these immortal, great men and women who have departed from this 

world leaving behind their indelible footprints on the sands of time. 
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