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"Days" By Philip Larkin

"Days" By Philip Larkin is a short poem with two stanzas. The poem might seem obvious to many as its words can be taken at face value, however expanding it reveals the poem as being more elusive and ambiguous. The poem provides a broad reflection on the day to day life within our world. Life can be filled with happiness and grief. The capacity to ascertain what tomorrow offers is uncertain. Often, we humans encounter the challenge of impending time, creating a reflection on the imminent death that awaits us. ‘Days’ reflects on one of the deepest questions; what are days about? and what is the significance of life? 

"Days" By Philip Larkin is written a free verse based on the notion that it is not associated with any regular metre or rhyme scheme. Recalibrating the question on the meaning of life is denoted concerning days rather than the existence of life in general pointing out a significant recurring theme throughout the poem. At this moment, days are pointed out as the daily ritual of work, the continuous business of living. Days come by and go whereby we live by the moment, share good times and often encounter grief. This approach is a realistic view of time with an aim to ascertain what happens when we humans run out of time. In this context, it is asserted by the illusion that we run out of days. The poetry reflects on a hopeful attitude towards our experience with life. Significantly, life just happens where we have good and bad moments then we eventually die. When Larkin laments "days are where we live" (Palmer, Richard), he significantly points out that our lives are nothing more than a succession of days. Additionally, he asserts "where can we live but days,” which essentially means that days come along whereby our only choice is no choice based on the fact that we live our lives one day at a time (Palmer, Richard). Nothing significant takes place during these days as living is what comes before the imminent death. 

The second stanza is the turning point of the poem as it reflects on the only means of escaping away from life in the perspective that the ‘days’ brings doctor and priest “running with their long coats over the fields (Palmer, Richard).” Initially, I was not familiar with the perception of the doctor and priest running in their long coats. However, an in-depth scrutiny creates the assertion that Larkin probably meant that the dead are often tended by either the priest of the doctor during their escape from the day to day struggle with life. Typically, by running with their big flapping coats, the priest is determined to administer the last rites to the dead, while the doctor is resolute to attempt anything to avert the death of the patient. Additionally, the latter might be at the very least, to alleviate the suffering of the patient. More grimly, it can be considered that ultimate death is the only way in which we can escape away from the struggle of the day to day life. Additionally, the day to day work in our normative living might be taken for granted, but when the time is finally up, we can finally get the sense that days are all we have. 

Similarly, the poem signifies the fact that there is nowhere we humans can live but in days. That is the daily cycle of being a contributing member of the society and partaking our activities unless we are dead. The second stanza creates the image of the priest and the doctor running which conveys them as being in haste to be present when one needs spiritual guidance or is ill. Fundamentally, this imagery might suggest that they are embedded in the self-deception of performing an important duty whereby in reality we have nothing but few hours of time in every day that we wake up, and things happen to us. The questions on what days have to offer and the meaning of life are left to us to figure out. The days are in existence for us to be happy while concerning ourselves with what happens next is deemed as being fruitless. It is a funny way to think about life in a manner that it is a question requiring an answer whereby the only answer to life is death. Analyzing the short meditation on life might be deemed to be unnecessary as the questions posed in days are too small leaving us with much more to think on.
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