‘Sunset Song’ key quotations

· ‘nothing, it has been said, is true but change’

· ‘Out of the World and into Blawearie they said in Kinraddie and faith! it was coarse land’
· ‘it was coarse, coarse land, wet, raw and red clay—‘
· ‘She was no more than ploughed land still, the furrows went criss-cross ---

· ‘two chrisses there were that fought for her heart and tormented her. You hated the land and the coarse speak of the folk and learning was brave and fine one day –‘

· ‘there are better things than your books or studies ----- there’s the countryside your own, you its, in the days ---‘

· ‘the child in your heart died then’

· ‘the dreams ----folded them up in their paper of tissue and laid them away by the dark, quiet corpse that was your childhood.’

· She wept softly for the father she’d never helped and forgot to love.’

· Weeping then, stricken and frightened because of that knowledge that had come on her, she could never leave it, this life of toiling ---‘

· Harvest madness --- it scored her mind as a long drill scores the crumbling sods of a brown, still May.’

· The land was forever, it moved and changed below you, but was forever ‘

· ‘Scotland lived, she could never die, the land would outlast them all –‘

· ‘she was his, he hers, for all things and everything---‘

· ‘for this was her rig and furrow, she had brought him the unsown field and the tending and reaping was hers ----‘

· ‘seed of his hers, burgeoning and ripening, growing to harvest.’

· ‘But it wasn’t Ewan, her Ewan, someone coarse and strange and strong had come back in his body to torment her.’

· ‘So, hurt and dazed, she turned to the land ---‘

· ‘Oh Ewan, Ewan sleep quiet and sound --- You did it for me and I’m proud and proud ---‘

· ‘The last of the Peasants, the last of the old Scots folk. A new generation comes up that will know them not , except as a memory in a song.’

· ‘It was old Scotland that perished then, and we may believe that never again will the old speech and the old songs, the old curses and the old benedictions, rise but with alien effort to our lips.’

