Seminar Notes
All answers should be as specific as possible, and unless otherwise stated, given from the point of view from the author. Full credit will be awarded for direct use of the primary source.

USE DIRECT QUOTES FROM THE PRIMARY MATERIAL.

7.2	The Lost Generation		           Carl Sandberg
	
A.	In paragraph form answer the below questions.
1.	In what ways can the work of Sandberg be seen as a reaction to the previous 50 years in American life (specifically WWI)?
B.	In a paragraph, write a reaction to Sandberg’s works (“This makes no sense to me!” is not an adequate answer).




























Sandberg War Poems

Iron

Guns,
Long, steel guns,
Pointed from the war ships in the name of the war god.
Straight, shining, polished guns,
Clambered over with jackies in white blouses, Glory of tan faces, tousled hair, white teeth,
Laughing lithe jackies in white blouses,
Sitting on the guns singing war songs, war chanties.

Shovels,
Broad, iron shovels,
Scooping out oblong vaults,
Loosening turf and leveling sod.

			I ask you To witness - -
			The shovel is brother to the gun.


Buttons

I have been watching the war slammed up for advertising in front of the
		newspaper office
Buttons - - red and yellow buttons - - blue and black buttons - - are shoved
		back and forth across the map.
A laughing young man, sunny with freckles,
Climbs a ladder, yells a joke to somebody in the crowd,
And then fixes a yellow button one inch west.
And follows the yellow button with a black button one inch west.
(ten thousand men and boys twist on their bodies in a red soak along a river edge, Gasping of wounds, calling for water, some rattling death in their throats.)
Who would guess what it cost to move two buttons one inch on the war map
		here in front of the newspaper office where the freckled-faced young
		man is laughing to us.




