Being a grown-up is hard. Being mum is harder! Then, add a journey to self-improvement and a healthy dose of financial struggles and you have the perfect recipe for either an epic fall from a great height or maybe you'll defy evolution and fly.

Being grown is hard. Being mum is harder! Self-improvement is a struggle, being poor makes the struggle harder! Will I fall or fly? 

The prose piece is very much directed at myself and my subconscious. Whittling it down wasn't hard as there were a lot of small connective words that I felt were boring and non-essential to the story I was trying to tell.

The edited version could almost be the making of a poem, which is where my mind was taking me - to the comforting reading rhythm of rhyme. I conferred with my peers on whether haiku needed to rhyme and was pleased to find it didn't, which opened up my choices.

My final haiku evolved quite a lot from the original prose piece. I think this happened because I had the imagery of flying/achieving my goals in mind, but also vulnerability in the possibility of failure/falling. The first two haiku were more self-help or pitying than I'd pictured. I kept pushing on with the idea of flying, but also taking the word evolution and making it work, as I liked the sound of it in my prose piece and the challenge of adding a multisyllabic word was very exciting.

My third haiku felt closer to the imagery I was trying to create and that organically lent itself to my final haiku, with the image of being atop a mountain almost touching the sky - slightly divine?

The addition of the word ‘sting’ in my final haiku, I think came from my brain’s need to try to understand what having wings ripped from you (metaphorically) might feel like. A stinging reminder that we can't physically take flight to reach our potential.

3.Journey 

Let's climb a mountain 

The one that grows inside you,

Self-discovery!

 

4.Evolve

It's evolution!

We were cheated out of wings,

My shoulders still sting!



Things Fall Apart
 Written by Chinua Achebe
Analysis of chapter one
The narrator opens the first chapter uniquely with main characters name, Okonkwo being a very exotic name I assume the story has ethnic themes or roots.
My assumptions are confirmed in the latter part of the opening paragraph as the narrator talks about Okonkwo’s Strength and achievements for throwing the cat Amalinze a wrestling match which earned him fame throughout the nine villages from Umuofia to Mbanio Which are clearly villages on the African continent.
This is also the first example of the narrator using analepsis to describe Okonkwo’s past achievements and reason for his fame, It is also the narrators first example of a Homodiegetic  analepsis as the subject matter is still the same as the content that preceded it.
After this short look into the events prior to the original story sequence the narrator brings us into an analepsis with in an analepsis by comparing the fight between Okonkwo and the Cat to a fight the founder of the Village had with a spirit to claim the land on which they inhabit, this is an external analepsis as it happens out side of both the original story time frame and the first analepsis time frame. In the next paragraph the narrator brings us back into the original analepsis to describe the fight further.
In the third paragraph the narrator has brought us all the way back to the original time frame where we were introduced to our main character and gives us a detailed description of Okonkwo and his mannerisms using words like spring and pounce to create the image of a predetorial and strong man but not without flaws as he notes his stammer and distant for his father.
In the second paragraph of the second page the narrator uses another analepsis to talk about Unoka who is the farther of Okonkwo who you are told has died 10 years ago which is why the analepsis is needed as the father cannot be present in the main time frame of the story, this analepsis is also a hetrodiegetic because the subject matter has changed from talking about the main character to talking about the father’s own story which happened externally to the original story time frame.
The voice of the narrator seems sympathetic to Unoka's story and although he explains Unoka’s failings paints him in a forgivable fools light, explaining his love of music and sociable nature.
At the start of the third page the narrator uses another homodiegetic analepsis within an analepsis to tell us about Unoka’s childhood and further our sympathies with this free spirit.
This free spirit persona is personified with how the narrator describes Unoka wondering around looking for a “kite sailing leisurely against the blue sky" very much a comparison to how Unoka sails leisurely through his own life not as a team player but as a free spirt there to enjoy himself at every opportunity despite its detrimental affects on his family, this is short lived and we are soon brought back to the original analepsis to read more about Unoka as an adult.
The narrator chooses to hone in on a specific external homodiegetic analepsis event within Unoka’s adult life creating a moment of humour for the reader as he describes how a villager comes to collect a debt owed to him by Unoka.
He welcomes the villager named Okoye with warmth and the narrator describes the awkward dance that Okoye does around the true subject on which he wishes to address Unoka.
When Okoye finally gets round to his point, he is met with laughter where you would expect a solemn series response.
The narrator goes on to describe Unoka’s wall of debt, a great metaphor for the lack of progression in his adult life.
The use of the language to describe this wall really paints the image of this shining red obstacle, a reminder but never a worry for Unoka but I can imagine was quite like salt in the wounds for his son Okonkw.  
It’s not until half way down the fourth page that the narrator brings us back to the original time frame of the story.
The respect in the narrator’s voice is evident when he describes the great wealth and respect Okonkwo has gathered despite his father’s failings, I make this observation with the line “ Any wonder then that his son Okonkwo was ashamed of him? Fortunately, among these people a man was judged according to his worth “.
The narrator finishes the first chapter with a hetrodiegetic pro analepsis as he notes how a boy called Ikemefuna would be a sacrifice to the village for events that are yet to be narrated to us.




