Literary Devices in Antigone

In Artistotle’s definition of tragedy, he specifies that a tragedy should be presented “in language embellished with each kind of artistic ornament, the several kinds being found in separate parts of the play.”  Literary devices such as simile, metaphor, allusion, alliteration, assonance, paradox, and personification, among other devices, enrich Sophocles’ language in Antigone. Please consider following definitions and examples:

Simile: an explicit comparison between essentially unlike things, introduced by a connective such as “like,” “as,” “than” or a verb such as “seems.” 

Examples of simile:


My heart is like a singing bird.


--Christina Rossetti


I wandered lonely as a cloud.



--William Wordsworth


Seems he a dove?  His feathers are but borrowed.
--William Shakespeare

Metaphor:  a comparison between unlike things which omits comparative connectives such as “like,” “as,” or “than” and makes statements which may be literal nonsense but which have a connotation that adds to the meaning of the subject.
Examples of metaphor:




      The sun’s a wizard


By all I tell; but so’s the moon a witch.

--Robert Frost


And merry larks are ploughman’s clocks.

--William Shakespeare

Personification:  a subtype of metaphor: the attribution of human qualities or form to an abstraction or thing.


And the afternoon, the evening, sleeps so peacefully! –T. S. Eliot


The clam, cool face of the river


Asked me for a kiss.




-- Langston Hughes
Allusion:  a reference to something, real or fictitious, outside of the text.  If the reader recognizes the reference, the allusion may enrich his or her image of the subject.  

Examples of allusion:


Though I have seen my head (grown slightly bald) brought in upon a platter,


I am no prophet—and here’s no great matter;
--T. S. Eliot


No! I am not Prince Hamlet, nor was meant to be.
--T.S. Eliot

Alliteration:  a repetition of initial sounds in two or more words.  

Examples of alliteration:


Bring me my bow of burning gold.


--William Blake


All the awful auguries.



--Sophocles

Assonance:  the repetition of identical vowel sounds within words of close proximity.

Examples of assonance:  



He didn’t fight. 

He hadn’t fought at all.  


He hung a grunting weight,

battered and venerable 

and homely.





--Elizabeth Bishop
Paradox:  a statement or situation that seems (but need not be) self-contradictory.

Examples of paradox:


My life closed twice before its close;


--Emily Dickinson


Poetry is a language that tells us, through a more or less emotional reaction,


something that cannot be said.


--Edgar Arlington Robinson

Exercise 1:  List the type of figurative language used in each of the following selections from Antigone, using your own paper.  
1.   


So we watched until the round

And blazing sun began to scorch, now half-

Way in his heaven





2.   


The toughest will is first


To break: like hard untempered steel


Which snaps and shivers at a touch when fresh 


From off the forge.

3.   
Great Ares like a war horse wheeled 


Ubiquitous his bound strength…

4.   
O Anarchy!  There is no greater curse


Than anarchy.  It topples cities down,



It crumbles homes.  It shatters allied ranks


In broken flight, which discipline kept whole—


For discipline preserves and orders well.

5. 
I was dead and still you killed me.

6. 
Gentleman, the gods have graciously


Steadied again our ship of state, which storms 


Have terribly tossed.
7.   



…her poignant cries


Came sharp and bitter as a bird’s that finds


Its nest all pillaged and its fledgling gone.

8. 
Oh! What can one do when even right reason reasons wrong?

9. 



…when misfortune comes


He sends our reason packing out of doors.

10. 



…green with vineyards, green like


Ivy dripping to the shore.

11. 
Sleep, encumbrous with his subtle net…

12. 
And here I am, to tell a tale which makes no sense—


Which anyhow I’ll tell.

13. 
Money levels cities to the ground,


Seduces men away from happy homes


Corrupts the honest heart to shifty ways,


Makes men crooked connoisseurs of vice.

14. 
…his children decked like olive branches round


His throne.

15. 
My last and golden day:


Best, the last, the worst


To rob me of tomorrow.

16. 
See how she goes headlong driven 


By the capricious gusts of her own spirit.

17. 



No planted curse

Can creep on generations like the dark and driven surge


Which, pounded from the bosom of the sea by Thracian winds,


Churns perpetually the ooze in waves…

18. 
Dead for whom she lived.

19. 
And only chance can tell.
