‘The Sentry’-Wilfred Owen 
‘The Sentry’ was written by Wilfred Owen whilst he received hospital treatment in Craiglockhart, Edinburgh in 1917. Owen tells us of the horrific experiences soldiers endured through the war, focusing specifically on a memory of when a sentry was blasted from his post and consequently blinded. Owen’s description and use of graphic imagery throughout this poem describes the traumatic event and impresses this gruesome image in our minds, making it even more poignant when we consider this as a real life experience for soldiers fighting in the war.

Alliteration, a technique found frequently in Owen’s poems, is used here on letters such as ‘t’ when he describes “the wild chattering of his broken teeth” giving a broken sound to the sentence, mirroring the broken fragmentation of the soldiers lives as they fight for their country. In ‘Anthem for Doomed Youth’, Owen also uses this technique to replicate the “stuttering rifles rapid rattle” sounds of the weapons used in war, although Owen uses alliteration to replicate the sound of the weapons in the battlefield in ‘Anthem for Doomed Youth’, here it is also used to replicate the harsh sounds of the soldiers in the battlefield.

Owen also uses repetition as a sound device to possibly reflect the sounds of the battlefield. The lines “And gave us hell, for shell on frantic shell” and  ”mud in ruck on ruck” gives the poem a regular rhythm portraying the frequent and relentless attack of bombs dropping down on the soldiers and the chaos surrounding them. The personification of the weapons, specifically the word ‘frantic’ in “frantic shell” creates a chaotic scene, this personification also dehumanises and devalues the soldiers to mere weapons in the war that can be used and disposed of just like the weapons. This again links to ‘Anthem of Doomed Youth’ when the soldiers are called ‘cattle’ creating the idea that the soldiers are merely a mass of animals easily massacred.

The punctuation used in ‘The Sentry’ is littered with full stops, commas, colons, semi-colons and dashes breaking up sentences mirroring the movements and sounds of the chaotic atmosphere and the panic and confusion the soldiers are experiencing in war. Owen also uses specific word choices to create a vivid mental image of the soldiers and their everyday experiences in war ”I can’t,” he sobbed. Eyeballs, huge-bulged like squids”, the word choice of ‘squids’ gives an repulsive image of the suffering of the soldiers. Owen uses these words to portray and get his readers to imagine the appalling scenes of war as an regular occurrence. In ‘Dulce et Decorum est’ Owen describes the soldiers “guttering, choking, drowning”, the verbs bringing action to the poem; mimicking the action on the battlefield and the overall helplessness feeling of war itself.

In the last line ”I see your lights!” But ours had long died out”, the light could focus on a religious element, the light representing hope or ‘the light at the end of the tunnel’ portraying his near-death experience. The last line is especially powerful in its ambiguity as the sentry mistakes the light for a candle flame, however the source of the light is left unanswered. The light could represent hope and the soldiers hope being “long died out”, a perfect analysis from Owen describing the hopelessness feeling of war itself.

Owen also uses pathetic fallacy presenting nature as a theme in ‘The Sentry’. The lines “Rain guttering down in waterfalls of slime Kept slush waist-high and rising hour by hour” captures the idea that nature has become an enemy to the British soldiers, this use of pathetic fallacy gives the poem a sense of unease as the rain gutters down in ‘waterfalls of slime’ portraying nature as unnatural; representing war as unnatural.  This also links into Owen’s poem ‘Futility’ where he uses this technique on the words ‘sun’ and ‘snow’ contrasting two ideas of hope and despair. This could also reflect the two different opinions on war, the sun being the patriotic war poetry heard by the citizens at home by poets such as Jessie Pope, the snow being the grim reality of war Owen writes about.

Once again, Owen captures the very essence and emotion of the soldiers enduring the everyday life of the catastrophic war in this poem.

