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of the most beautiful and voluptuous poetry in the English language. Like Emily Dickinson, she lived in self-
imposed isolation, writing of God and lost love with a sensuality and passion that seemed to emanate from
the soul.
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Francesca Calarco says

In this edition, the first half of the collection is composed of (some) poems from the original Goblin Market
and Other Poems (1862) and focuses predominantly on love and relationships. The second half contains
poems from The Prince's Progress and Other Poems (1866), which takes a tonal shift focusing more on
religion and death. While variable in content, the quality is consistently beautiful. Christina Rossetti is
exceptionally good at expressing bitter sentiment with sweet prose.

The titular poem, "Goblin Market," is a stellar standout. It features a woman who falls to addiction, but is
able to save herself with the help of another woman; this is a downright revolutionary take on the tale of the
"fallen woman" for its time. I must have read this one poem at least a half dozen times, it was that
enthralling.

This particular poem is also fascinating, in that it has since garnered a reputation for being "that super gay
poem." It would be near impossible to dissect the mind of Christina Rossetti in regards to her personal
feelings towards sexuality, especially as those constructs would be specific to her time. That said, I would
still argue that "Goblin Market" could very well be a story of a romantic pairing in that the prose had many
similarities to "Song of Songs" from The Bible (aka: the most sexual entry of the Old Testament), of all
things.

Overall, this is a strong collection. Regardless of what prompts you to pick up a copy, I am confident that it
will be well worth it.

NAMIK SOMEL says

?ARKI
Ben ölünce sevdi?im,
Hüzünlü ?ark?lar söyleme ard?mdan; Güller dikme ba? ucuma,
Ya da koyu gölgeli bir servi a?ac?:
Ye?il çimenler olsun üstümde
Ya?murlar ve çiyle ?slanan;
Ve istersen hat?rla
?stersen unut.

Görmeyece?im gölgeleri,
Hissetmeyece?im ya?muru;
?ark?s?n? duymayaca??m
Bülbülün sanki ac?yla söyledi?i:
Ne çöken ne kalkan alacakaranl?kta Dü?ler görürken,
Bakars?n hat?rlar?m,
Bakars?n unuturum.

Christina Rossetti / Cin Pazar? ve Seçme ?iirler



Wes Benchoff says

Really bad free rhymes, odd Puritan conceptions of sex and women, incest imagery, etc.

It's like something your grandma would get for you. When you were 10, to keep you from having sex, if she
knew you liked Tolkien and Lewis. Yes, it really is that bad.

Paul says

Goblin Market is a narrative poem written by Christina Rossetti in 1859, eventually being published in 1862,
along with the rest of the poems in this collection. Goblin Market has been much argued over and there are
numerous interpretations; the themes of temptation, salvation and sacrifice and the seemingly sexual imagery
have ensured the debate will continue. The plot is simple; two sisters (Laura and Lizzie) live together (their
age is never specified). They hear the call of the goblin merchants and are tempted by their wares:
Apples and quinces,
Lemons and oranges,
Plump unpeck’d cherries,
Melons and raspberries,
Bloom-down-cheek’d peaches,
Swart-headed mulberries,
Wild free-born cranberries,
Crab-apples, dewberries,
Pine-apples, blackberries,
Apricots, strawberries;—
Laura yields to temptation and pays with a lock of hair and “a tear more rare than a pearl”. She then enjoys
the fruit in a scene vaguely reminiscent of the food scene in the film of Tom Jones. She returns home satiated
and soon desires more. However although her sister can still hear the call of the goblins, she cannot. Laura
begins to pine and decline and is becoming weaker, dying. Lizzie, in desperation goes to the goblins to buy
fruit for her sister. She means to pay with money and that angers the goblins with attempt to force the fruit
into her. They cannot and Lizzie leaves covered in the juice and she gives some drops to Laura, who after an
initial paroxysm recovers. There is a moral about the power of sisterly love!
The poem has waxed and waned in popularity, but the interpretations are worth listing: Marxist, Freudian, a
warning about the free market economy, a tale about anorexia, an early feminist text, a Christian parable
about sacrifice and salvation, a warning about the prevalence of food adulteration in the Victorian era (I kid
you not), an exploration of incestuous yearning, “a parable of female resistance and solidarity” and
inevitably an article in Playboy portrayed it as “unambiguously pornographic”. Some of the interpretations
are more convincing than others!
The rest of the poems are very Victorian; a great deal about death, the beloved rotting away under a carpet of
grass, plenty of lost loves and changing seasons, a good deal of religious nonsense and quite a lot about
nature and the seasons.
One of the rescuers of Rossetti from obscurity was Virginia Woolf, who wrote about her on the one
hundredth anniversary of her birth:
“Yours was a complex song. When you struck your harp many strings sounded together … A firm hand
pruned your lines; a sharp ear tasted their music. Nothing soft, otiose, irrelevant cumbered your pages. In a



word, you were an artist.”
She was also rediscovered by feminists in the 1970s.
I enjoyed Goblin Market and I recognise that it is open to a lot of variable interpretation. There is very
definitely an intensity of delight in the material world;
“I'll bring you plums tomorrow
Fresh on their mother twigs,
Cherries worth getting;
You cannot think what figs
My teeth have met in,
What melons, icy-cold
Piled on a dish of gold
Too huge for me to hold”

Ivonne Rovira says

Special thanks to K.D. Absolutely for recommending "Goblin Market" by Christina Rossetti, an allegorical
poem dwelling on the dangers of sexual temptation and the power of a sister's love to bring about
redemption.

While I enjoyed the poem in this free Kindle edition, I wish I had been able to find the edition of Goblin
Market that K.D. read, an edition with beautiful illustrations by the author's brother, Dante Gabriel Rossetti
and William Morris, both fellow pre-Raphaelites. How much more affecting the poem would have been!

Karen says

There are some beautiful verses in this volume, with themes of gentle heartbreak, death and longing. The
poems take a sharp religious turn towards the end, and I found these less enjoyable.

Lily Wren says

I often find that when I write reviews I waffle on far too much. All I can say about this book is that I find
myself wanting more. I want to drink in more of Christinas' poetry and find out more about her, her life and
history.

I was introduced to her through my love of her brothers' art. Dantes' art and Christina's poetry seem so
compatible.

The Goblin Market is such a wonderful tale of desire, wanting, haunting and love. So much more than the
initial thoughts (at the time) of it being a children's poem. Her other works in this book are so beautiful I
cannot describe them in my words. These lack the poetic beauty Rossetti conjures. There is so much sadness,
love and, yes, hope in these verses.

I love poetry but, up until now, have never found one that I could say 'Yes, this is IT'. But, reading this, I feel



in Christina Rossetti, I have indeed found 'it'. I only wish I could conjure up so much emotion and feeling
through my use of words as she

?Eryn says

These are such amazing poems! I don't know why Rossetti isn't more known!

Claxton says

There's no button for "I respect it, but it ain't my cup o' tea..."

Nikki says

I've never actually read any of Christina Rossetti's poetry before, as far as I know. Which is actually kind of
sad, because I loved it. The imagery in the main poem, Goblin Market, was lovely, and the fairytale aspect of
it, too. I liked a lot of the other poems in the volume as well. Makes me glad I got it this semester and had
chance to enjoy it whole, before I have to pick it apart next semester!

Aubrey says

This book was quite misleading. I went expecting poems along the lines of the goblin market, malicious
faeries and whimsical settings galore. Instead I get mostly depressing tidbits on death and lack of love, all of
it rife with seasonal imagery. Oh, also a wave of religion inspired writings at the end. Not a big fan of that
kind of stuff. I definitely need to choose my next poetry reading more carefully.

Julie says

I've spent the weekend with Christina Rossetti, and I now feel a fire in my chest that is threatening to blast
open my rib cage and send shards of bone flying in every direction.

I've also got a sob in my throat that I can't swallow down and won't let me sleep.

I just feel so damn sad and angry that we've spent more than one millennium telling women that if they
follow their hearts and fall into the crazy chaotic chasm of carnal love before marriage. . . they will be soiled,
sullied. . . ruined forever.

Women have been killed through the centuries for these impetuous, hormonal acts; in some parts of our
world, it may have happened as recently as yesterday.

In Ms. Rossetti's part of the world, in the mid-nineteenth century, she wasn't killed, but she was relegated to



invisibility, the backroom caregiver to elderly relatives.

Now, I'm no Rossetti expert, nor did I study her in my lit program. And I certainly don't have any proof of a
name or a particular scenario, but it's obvious (at least to me, after reading her poetry) that Rossetti had been
in love, had been denied this love, and then spent the rest of her life on this planet wishing she were dead.

This entire collection is filled with comparisons of the “spring” and the “autumn” of her life. A good, quick
example:

I plucked pink blossoms from mine apple-tree
And wore them all that evening in my hair:
Then in due season when I went to see
I found no apples there.

Spring came too early, and the blossoms produced no fruit. The springtime of her life seemed very brief, the
suffering of her autumn seemed to go on forever.

She writes, “Life is not sweet. One day it will be sweet, To shut our eyes and die.”

And:

Sleeping at last, the trouble and tumult over,
Sleeping at last, the struggle and horror past,
Cold and white, out of sight of friend and lover,
Sleeping at last.

Good God, people.

I feel right now like I do when I watch the fantastic Anne Hathaway in Becoming Jane. I feel edgy and
irritable, like I need to pace the room.

Because Christina Rossetti and Jane Austen both got a bum deal in the love and life department. And,
friends, it makes me want to spit in someone's eye.

But, Ms. Rossetti writes, “Remember me when I am gone away,” and I want to shout out loud, “OH, YOU
WILL BE REMEMBERED, SISTER, OH YES YOU WILL!!”

Immortality is the best revenge.

Ksenia (vaenn) says

"??????? ????????" ? ?????? ?????? ???? - ??? ????? ?? ????? - ?????, ???? ?? ???????? ??? ???????? ??????
??????????-????????????? ?????????. ?????? ?? ????? - ????????????? ?????? ? ???????? ???????? ????????.
?????? ????? ????? ????????? ????????? ?????? (? ?????? - ??????????? ?????? ??????), ?????? as i lay dying
(? ?? ???? ????????? ?????????? ????? ???????? ? ????, ?? ?????? ?????????? ? ?????????? ??? ????????),
?????? ??????????-??????????? ????????? ?-?? ??????? ?????? (???? ? ?????? - ? ????? ?????? ??????? -
??????????? ??????????). ??? "??????? ????????", ????? ????? ??????????? ?? ???????? ?????? ? ???????????



???????, - ????????? ???????, ???????? ?????????? ? ???????? ???? ??????. ??? ??? ????? ???????? ????????
??????? ??????? "??????". ???? ?? ???? ?? ????, ???????, ??????, ?? ???? ?????????? ????????????.

I cannot tell you what it was,
But this I know: it did but pass.
It passed away with sunny May,
Like all sweet things it passed away,
And left me old, and cold, and gray.

PS: ??? ? ????? ??????? "???????" ?????? ?? ???? ?????? ? ?????????????? ????????, ??????? ????????? ????
?????????? ?????? ???? ???????????? ??????? ?????, ?? ???????? ? ????? ??? ?????? ?? ?????. ?? ?????
??????? ???? ????? ?????, ???? ? ??????????????? ???????'? ??????? ????.

Doug says

The trite of one sister with a fruity addiction
And the other's vicarious affliction.
Rossetti's lines are jagged,
Her rhymes often free;
She's like Doctor Seuss, without the PhD.

Steven Godin says

Charming and elegant collection of poetry including the classic 'Goblin Market' which I would say is one of
the best to be written from her era. It's always nice to delve back into poetic history where life was a million
miles away from today's hectic world. A nice glass of wine, the flutter of birds in the trees and a gentle ripple
across the water. Reading bliss!


