
THE STORY BEHIND ROBERT FROSTS POEM THE ROAD NOT TAKEN

"The Road Not Taken" is an ambiguous poem that allows the reader to think Robert Frost wrote this poem to highlight a
trait of, and poke fun at, his friend . Literally, "The Road Not Taken" tells the story of a man who reaches a fork in the . I
didn't know the history behind the poem; thank you for sharing.

In fact, if you look closely, he's not even convinced that the one path is really less traveled than the other.
Decisions are nobler than whims, and this reframing is comforting, too, for the way it suggests that a life
unfolds through conscious design. So, the tone is meditative. In other words, Frost's friend regretted not taking
the road that might have offered the best opportunities, despite it being an unknown. Two roads diverged in a
yellow wood And sorry I could not travel both And be one traveler, long I stood And looked down one as far
as I could To where it bent in the undergrowth; 5 Then took the other, as just as fair And having perhaps the
better claim, Because it was grassy and wanted wear; Though as for that, the passing there Had worn them
really about the same, 10 And both that morning equally lay In leaves no step had trodden black. Thomas took
the poem seriously and personally, and it may have been significant in Thomas' decision to enlist in World
War I. Identical forks, in particular, symbolize for us the nexus of free will and fate: We are free to choose, but
we do not really know beforehand what we are choosing between. He would not be alone in that assessment.
The leaves of both turn bright yellow in fall, distinguishing them from maple leaves, which flare red and
orange. Frost wanted readers to ask the questions Richardson asks. External factors therefore make up his
mind for him. Yet knowing how way leads on to way, I doubted if I should ever come back. He wants to travel
both, and is "sorry" he cannot, but this is physically impossible. It is about what the poem never mentions: the
choice the speaker did not make, which still haunts him. Although he says that his choice of path "made all the
difference," he doesn't say if that difference was good or bad. The situation demands a serious approach, for
who knows what the outcome will be? Yet he knows it is unlikely that he will have the opportunity to do so.
The act of choosing may be solitary, but the context in which it occurs is not. We're human, and our thinking
processes are always on the go trying to work things out. You take the high road, I'll take the low road. These
two potential poems revolve around each other, separating and overlapping like clouds in a way that leaves
neither reading perfectly visible. If life is a journey, this poem highlights those times in life when a decision
has to be made. A tap would have settled my poem. Perhaps forever. Which is best? It contains all of his
classics and more. Later he imagines roads when people are absent: They are lonely For lack of the traveller
Who is now a dream only. The poem also wryly undercuts the idea that division is inevitable: the language of
the last stanza evokes two simultaneous emotional stances. However, as the poem reveals, that design arises
out of constructed narratives, not dramatic actions. Probably not. In this it strongly resembles its creator.
Thomas was killed two years later in the Battle of Arras. On reflection, however, taking the road "because it
was grassy and wanted wear" has made all the difference, all the difference in the world. Oh, I kept the first
for another day! Was the choice of the road less travelled a positive one? What is clear is that the act of
choosing creates division and thwarts dreams of simultaneity. But life is rarely that simple. Which road to
take? Instead, he believed it was a serious reflection on the need for decisive action. It's almost ironic how
often the poem is quoted: Reading "The Road Not Taken" during a high school graduation is certainly one of
the most well-worn paths a valedictorian can take. Its triumph is that it does travel two emotional trajectories
while cohering as a single statement. Yet, as if to confuse the reader, Frost writes in the final stanza: I took the
one less traveled by, And that has made all the difference. He imagines that years have passed since he made
his fateful decision in that yellow wood, and is convinced that one path might bring great rewards while the
other will only bring ruin. Again, the language is stylized, archaic, and reminiscent of fairytales.


