[bookmark: _gjdgxs]Compare how the poets present how different people feel about conflict in ‘Bayonet Charge’ and one other poem from ‘Power and conflict’
	
Bayonet Charge

	
Kamikaze

	

‘Suddenly he awoke and was running – raw
In raw-seamed hot khaki, his sweat heavy,’




	

‘Her father embarked at sunrise
with a flask of water, a samurai sword
in the cockpit’ 

	

‘He lugged a rifle  numb as a smashed arm’





	

‘and enough fuel for a one-way 
journey into history’

	

‘The patriotic tear that had brimmed in his eye’





	

‘a shaven head
full of powerful incantations’

	

‘In what cold clockwork of the stars and the nations Was he the hand pointing that second?’




	

‘but half way there, she thought,
…he must have looked far down
at the little fishing boats’

	

‘King, honour, human dignity, etcetera
Dropped like luxuries in a yelling alarm’




	

‘my mother never spoke again
 in his presence, nor did she meet his eyes
and the neighbours too,’




