
Boys and Girls…. You must strive to find your own voice! 

“The longer you wait to begin the less likely you are to find it at all” 

 

• You have been living for two months a life that is totally different and that you 
couldn’t imagine before, what have you found out about the world around you and 
yourselves: what matters in our/your lives? What is genuinely necessary? What things 
have turned out to be more than distractions? 
 

• At first Robinson described his island as a “dismal unfortunate island, which I called 
the Island of Despair” and in an other part of the text “All the rest of the day I 
spent in afflicting myself at the dismal circumstances I was brought to”.  Could the 
space around you be described like that? Has anything changed by now?  
 

• The island turns into home at the end, what about your house, your room?  
 

• Out of the blue, we have been dragged into a new dimension, like Robinson in his island, 
Pepys in front of the Great Fire of London, Dickinson (even if she chose the reality of 
isolation) within herself: like them, have you found out new resources in yourselves, 
capabilities that you’ve never imagined to have? New ways of thinking, watching and 
interpreting the world around you? What about the people and the world around you, 
have they changed? 
 
 

• “A pandemic can seem like the end, but it can also serve as a beginning”. Do you agree?  
 

• Dickinson writes “Tell all the truth but tell it slant”. One of the way we can read the 
poem tells us that Truth is like a lightening that dazzles us and we must cope with it 
gradually (oxymoron), otherwise we’ll become blind (or are we already blind? Who 
knows?). After analysing the poem, a very difficult question: What’s your Truth at the 
moment? What’s the voice you’re supposed to strive to find? 
 
 

 

 

 


