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| Felt a Funeral in my Brain Summary
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Poem Analysis:

| felt a Funeral, in my Brain,

And Mourners to and fro

Kept treading - treading - till it seemed
That Sense was breaking through -

Explanation: The speaker feels like a funeral is happening inside her brain. She imagines
people (mourners) walking back and forth. They keep walking again and again. It feels so

heavy and painful that her mind is about to break.
And when they all were seated,

A Service, like a Drum -

Kept beating - beating - till | thought

My mind was going numb -

Explanation: The mourners sit down, as if for a funeral service. She hears a sound, like a
drum. It keeps beating again and again. The sound is so strong that her mind feels numb. She

can't think anymore.

And then | heard them lift a Box

And creak across my Soul

With those same Boots of Lead, again,
Then Space - began to toll,

Explanation: She hears them lifting a box. It may be a coffin. They carry it, and it feels like it
moves across her soul. Their heavy boots press down again, just like before. Then, it feels like

space (or silence) starts ringing, like a funeral bell.



As all the Heavens were a Bell,

And Being, but an Ear,

And |, and Silence, some strange Race
Wrecked, solitary, here -

Explanation: It feels like the whole sky is a loud ringing bell. She feels like she is only an ear,
made just to hear it. She and silence feel like a strange kind of people. They are lost and alone

in this strange place.

And then a Plank in Reason, broke,
And | dropped down, and down -
And hit a World, at every plunge,
And Finished knowing - then -

Explanation: Suddenly, something in her mind (her reason) breaks. She feels like she is
falling, going down and down. With each drop, she hits a new world, new thoughts, or feelings.

Then everything stops. She stops understanding. Her mind goes blank.

Summary: The poem “| felt a Funeral, in my Brain” describes a funeral inside the brain. The
speaker feels mourners pacing back and forth. Their movements seem heavy, almost breaking
mental ground. It shows overwhelming thoughts shaking the mind deeply. The whole funeral

itself is a metaphor. It represents the death of reason and identity inside the speaker.

Drum-like Service: The mourners finally take their seats inside. No words are spoken during
the service. Instead, the speaker hears a drum-like sound. This sound repeats again and again,

dulling thought. It becomes unbearable, pressing down on reason.

Funeral Procession: The service ends, and the procession begins. Mourners lift a coffin, a
symbol of reason. They carry it slowly across the speaker’s soul. The soul creaks loudly, like an
old floor. Heavy boots of lead add to the strain. Suddenly, a great bell begins to ring. Its sound
seems to come from everywhere. The sky itself echoes with endless tolls. All creation appears

to join in ringing.

Isolation and Numbness: The speaker feels reduced to silence and numbness. Now, the
speaker feels almost less than human. They seem trapped inside their own body. It feels like

being shipwrecked, alone in mind. The world echoes, but the speaker feels lost.



Collapse of Reason: Finally, a plank in Reason suddenly breaks. The break creates a hole
within the mind. The speaker falls endlessly into a deep abyss. During this fall, they collide with
whole worlds. Each collision shows chaos in thought and existence. The speaker falls further,
with no control. They finally declare themselves “Finished knowing” completely. The abrupt
ending mirrors the collapse of reason. It means a total loss of rational thought. The breakdown

feels like an eternal mental collapse.

The poem explores madness, despair, and deep confusion. It shows the fragility of reason and
mind. Readers feel the speaker’'s fear and isolation. It ends with darkness, silence, and

disorientation.



