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Have you ever shared a moment where you
didn’t need words to feel understood?
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The Memory (Stanza 1)

When all the others were away at Mass
[ was all hers as we peeled potatoes.
They broke the silence, let fall one by one
Like solder weeping off the soldering iron:
Cold comforts set between us, things to share
Gleaming in a bucket of clean water.
And again let fall. Little pleasant splashes
From each other’'s work would bring us to our senses.



/ The Reality (Stanza 2)

So while the parish priest at her bedside

v/ Went hammer and tongs at the prayers for the dying

I And some were responding and some crying

& | / [ remembered her head bent towards my head,

Her breath in mine, our fluent dipping knives -
Never closer the whole rest of our lives.
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A Shift in Tone 2B )IEEE

W oem moves from

Stanza 1\{ ' g chaotic 3;-;'3‘[: Stanza 2
| Setting: The Kitchen ‘ :.; Setting: The Bedside
Other People: Away at Mass  « Other People: Priest & Family
Alone together Crowded
Soundscape: 2 Soundscape:
Silence & Pleasant splashes | = Hammer and tongs & Crying
I The Poet’s Action: /o = The Poet'’s Action:
Peeling potatoes in the moment Remembering the past
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Mapping the Soundye&l R Rt RS 0N 7|

Prayers for

Hammer i i _
Pleasant and tongs ying Crying
: splashes Clean
Silence e water
o) o ..
Stanza 1 Stanza 2

\ The tone shifts violently from a peaceful, rhythmic ‘ 4/

memory to a loud, overwhelming, and stressful present.
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. The Kitchen as a NeINEIEVANIE

/ ¢ o \. (aveat: -
W1y T Famiy ot s o Fotatest ;
vl LEAYA] PPy Peeﬁ;ff e The Action: He gets to peel
lII g L_: 2 1 | 1\‘[;" ———— - ' e . .
L 45 potatoes alone with his mother.

The Why: “l was all hers.” With a
large family out of the house, he
gets her undivided attention.

. \ Caveat:

Peeling potatoes, (NN The Vibe: The mundane chore
Just the two of ug becomes a sacred, intimate ritual
because there are no interruptions.
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Escaping the Chaos
Through Memory

Why? The loud prayere (“hammer and
tongs”) feel aggressive and imperconal.

While othere proy aloud,
Heaney retreats into his mind. He honore his mother not with formal
religion, but by remembering their
purest moment of silent connection.
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Deconstructing the Solder Metaphor

“Like solder weeping off the soldering iron”
: Solder is metal melted at

high heat to create an

unbreakable bondls[SaW=E

two separate pieces.

By comparing the potato
water drops to ‘solder,

Heaney is saying that this
shared, repetitive work is
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FUSED JOINT PERMANENT BOND Is mother together.
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' The Final Line: Joy or Regret?
|
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Profound Joy el Quiet Regret
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He possesses a perfect, al They never achieved 1
unbreakable memory A this level of intimacy |
of true closeness. Heaney meang thig literally. It again before she died.

e both a beaut;‘?u/ tribute and a
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Next time you are forced to do a boring, quiet chore
with someone you care about... pay attention.

You might be building the memory you keep forever.



