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Title- "The Raven"  
Paraphrase: Once, around midnight I was reading and nearly napping when I thought I had a visitor at my 
door.  
It was a long night in the bleak December and I was thinking of my lost love Lenore while waiting for 
tomorrow.  
I heard the rustling of curtains and a terror grew in me as I looked at the door.  
I peered into the darkness, but there was nothing there. I whispered her name and it echoed.  
Confused, I walked back into my chamber and thought I heard a sound at my window.  
I opened the window and a raven came in and perched upon a statue.  
I asked it if it came from the Plutonian shore. It said, "Nevermore."  
I marveled and thought that it might be the birds name.  
But it only spoke that one word I asked if it would leave me, but it answered Nevermore.  

I thought that it might be the only words it knew, because of a sad master.  
I smiled, but it was still ominous.  
I smelled perfume from a censer and thought it might be sent from heaven to help me, but it 
answered Nevermore.  
Then I thought that it was evil I asked it if I would ever see my lost love again and it said Nevermore.  
I yelled at it, and called it evil I implored it for help and it still answered, "Nevermore." 
I cursed it once again and asked if I would see Lenore in Heaven and it still said, "Nevermore."  
I told it to take its beak from my heart and fly back to the storm it came from, and it said, 
"Nevermore."  
So, it is still sitting above my chamber door holding my soul within its shadow and it will leave me 
nevermore.   
 
Connotation:  

 
 
Attitude- The mood and tone of the poem is bleak and depressing.  
Shift- "Prophet!" said I, "thing of evil." This is the point where he starts to get angry.  
Title- A Slow Descent into Madness 
Theme- Often, when we suffer real loss that weighs heavy on our souls, we find no comfort in hiding 
from pain or traditional stoicism, and instead it needles into our psyches until the pain drives us to a 

mental breaking point.  
 


