My favorite poem this week is the “What lips my lips have kissed, and where, and why” by Edna St. Vincent Millay. Because it is expressed in the plain language that are readily understood and agreed.  The way the poet described lets readers connect with her and feel her pain.  Because the feeling is not unusual, many women feel that way when they end the relationship with previous lovers.  That is why I recalled my personal experience when I read this poem.  I can understand how painful and lonely the poet felt at that moment, and I know it is not easy to go out from the darkness.  The poet expressed how her past lover affected her life from portraying the environment and emotion changes.  Readers can easily go into her gloomy world and see the scenes she described and feel her grief, pain and remorse.  
The poet said, “I have forgotten, and what arms have lain under my head till morning…”, did she really forget this important memory about the past lover? Did she really forget what lips she had kissed, and where, and why? I don’t think so.  The love was so deep, so that the poet kept recalling all the details about their relationship even though she didn’t admit the fact that she still remembered everything.  The memories will never fade from her mind. The poet used the past tense and even the present tense.  That emphasizes the poet still feels quite sad about how this past relationship has affected the present.
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