Yeats is a public poet who uses his poetry as an instrument to sound his views. I admire the fact that he goes beyond ‘art for art’s sake’ and challenges his audience to question society.  Through ‘September 1913’, ‘Easter 1916’ and ‘The Stare’s Nest by the Window’ we can cart and ask questions of the birth of the modern Irish state.

‘September 1913’ has factual roots in The 1913 Lockout, The Hugh Lane Art Gallery controversy and The Playboy Riots. Yeats is scathing in his condemnation of the role of the Irish middle class. They selfishly store everything, even ‘prayer to shivering prayer.’ Yeats questions these indulgences, the manner in which they buy their way into heaven. Yeats believes they have taken the goodness from Irish life; they have ‘dried the marrow from the bone.’ He laments the passing of ‘Romantic Ireland’ with its vision and idealism. He causes us to question the materialism of 1913 and that of the Celtic Tiger. He talks of the power and the force of the rebels who once ‘stilled your childish play,’ they were a force of nature ‘like wind.’ Yeats cannot believe that they sacrificed their lives so valiantly for the Ireland that has emerged. An Ireland which cannot understand patriotism and only believe it is motivated by some ‘woman’s yellow hair.’ This Ireland has remarkable parallels with contemporary Ireland which has allowed Robert Emmet’s house to be destroyed. The future is not mentioned in this poem Yeats is living in an Ireland that cannot house the Lane collection, riots during works of art and locks out its own people. He finds bitter clarity from his questioning and realises ‘Romantic Ireland’s dead and gone.’

From its title ‘Easter 1916’ we realise that this poem will also be a political and public poem.  Yeats confesses he had no real understanding of the rebels he had idealised in ‘September 1913.’ In that poem he was bitter about the death of Romantic Ireland, its rebirth is now seen as a ‘terrible beauty’ in ‘Easter 1916.’ While he urged people to be heroic in ‘September 1913’ he now believes that republican ideology will distort a person and makes a ‘sweet voice’ ‘shrill.’ The ‘casual comedy’ of Irish life is lost. He questions the rebels’ ‘one purpose’ which has hardened them, they stand and ‘trouble the living stream.’ They hinder the energy of everyday Irish life which ‘changes minute by minute.’ He has completely changed his views from ‘September 1913’ and wonders if the rebels died a ‘needless death.’ The leaders of 1916 have changed Ireland forever. Yeats questions this disfigurement of Ireland into a ‘terrible beauty.’

‘The Stare’s Nest by My Window’ offers Yeats’ view of a disintegrating society, the seeds of which were sown in ‘Easter 1916.’ It is a political poem commenting on the fabric of Irish life being torn apart, its ‘wall is loosening’ because of the civil war. During such violent times claustrophobia and fear consume daily life on which ‘the key is turned.’ The public world is filled with destruction and violence ‘a man is killed or a house burned,’ all of which is reflected in the fragmented punctuation. Yeats shows us how war causes a ‘barricade’ to be erected between people. He graphically describes ‘that dead young soldier in his blood.’ The ‘fantasies he and many others dreamed of in ‘September 1913’ are rejected. Brutality and enmity fill this world. This poem is one of honest emotion pleading for some growth in an ‘empty’ Ireland devoid of love. This public plea would have ringed loud in the ears of Yeats’ contemporaries but it also has a universal quality. Violence is a permanent part of life but part of the human condition is longing for a counter –force. In wishing for ‘honey bees’ to build in the empty stare’s nest he is wishing for some fruitful natural activity. This hope is vital in the world.

As a public poet Yeats questions the selfish values of his contemporaries and yearns for the Ireland of O’ Leary where romance, selflessness and bravery are valued. Yeats proves he is not a ‘stone’ in ‘Easter 1916’ he changes his opinions and challenges the ‘terrible’ reality the revolutionaries brought. Finally in ‘The Stare’s nest by my Window’ he questions such violence and bloodshed and makes a plea for re-growth, for healing to take place. Yeats is a poet concerned with public issues and is not afraid to challenge Irish society.
