
WILFRED OWEN WAR

Initially Owen held his troops in contempt for their loutish shock and sent to Craiglockhart War Hospital in Edinburgh for
treatment.

At Dunsden he achieved a fuller understanding of social and economic issues and developed his humanitarian
propensities, but as a consequence of this heightened sensitivity, he became disillusioned with the inadequate
response of the Church of England to the sufferings of the underprivileged and the dispossessed. In his initial
verses he wrote on the conventional subjects of the time, but his work also manifested some stylistic qualities
that even then tended to set him apart, especially his keen ear for sound and his instinct for the modulating of
rhythm, talents related perhaps to the musical ability that he shared with both of his parents. Aware that his
work could do nothing to help his own generation, he succeeded in warning the next, his poetic legacy having
a major impact on attitudes to war. In return for free lodging, and some tuition for the entrance exam this has
been questioned[ citation needed ] Owen worked as lay assistant to the Vicar of Dunsden near Reading , [8]
living in the vicarage from September to February  Two figuresâ€”the poet and the man he killedâ€”gradually
recognize each other and their similarity when they meet in the shadows of hell. Many of his poems have
never been published in popular form. The brutal reality of war had a profound effect on him, as he recounted
in letters to his mother. Only five of Owen's poems were published before his death, one in fragmentary form.
The Requiem was commissioned for the reconsecration of Coventry Cathedral and first performed there on 30
May  It was while recuperating at Craiglockhart that he met fellow poet Siegfried Sassoon , an encounter that
was to transform Owen's life. The pallor of girls' brows shall be their pall; Their flowers the tenderness of
patient minds, And each slow dusk a drawing down of blinds. Sassoon wrote that he took "an instinctive liking
to him", [25] and recalled their time together "with affection". Throughout April the battalion suffered
incredible physical privations caused by the record-breaking cold and snow and by the heavy shelling. Brock,
the associate of Dr. Wilfred Owen. The horror intensifies, becoming a waking nightmare experienced by the
exhausted viewer, who stares hypnotically at his comrade in the wagon ahead of him as he must continue to
march. Here Owen wrote many poems and became editor of the Hospital magazine, Hydra. Owen Sheers was
awarded the prize in September  Lieutenant J. With general agreement criticsâ€”J.


