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Walls that Bind

We all live with walls in our lives that shape who we are and who we become.  The poem “Mending Wall” by Robert Frost brings to light the physical and mental aspects of living with a wall around your heart and your home.  Frost talks of gaps in the walls and “fingers rough with wear” (1134) from repairing them that both force people apart and bring them together.  This is similar to Frost’s life and his struggle to find an American publisher for his poems.  “Mending Wall” is easy to relate to because almost everyone has lived with a wall of some kind surrounding them and what they do.


Mending the concrete walls in our lives is one way of bringing people together physically and mentally.  It takes more than one person to fix a wall, as many pieces may fall on either side.  Frost states, 

I let my neighbor know beyond the hill;

 And on the day we meet to walk the line

And set the wall between us once again.

 We keep the wall between us as we go.

 To each the boulders that have fallen to each. (1134)   
This acknowledgement of the person beyond the wall displays the inability of one to complete the task by oneself.  The acknowledgement also uncovers the hidden communication that might exist between the two as they complete the task together.
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Emotionally, people often build walls to keep others out and many times do not let the walls crumble for any reason.  The significance of the gaps in the walls demonstrates how people gravitate towards others and need the strength that can be found in them.  A wall, made of stone, is as strong as the bond between two people that can be broken, only to form a wall around each individual’s heart.  The gaps we look to fill in the wall could represent openings to a new or closer friendship than already exists.  

As a person attempts to repair a fence they feel all of the edges of the rocks that they are using to mend it with.  Many wear gloves to protect their hands from the rough edges of a rock, but in this poem it says, “We wear our fingers rough with handling them” (1134).  As each person handles the rocks they are feeling, its edges and sides that make it unique.  Working with a person allows you to start to get to know them and find out what makes them who they are, what establishes them, and shows an individual who is unique and just as every rock that goes into the wall is.  

The rough edges of a rock can also represent how life has rough edges that may wear away at a friendship.  As a rock wears away at the hands and falls away from a fence, life may also wear away at a person, changing them and causing them to look to others for mending.  Emotionally, we have rough times that we must get through in order to be become a better person, like time, water, and use smoothes over a rock.


At the end of the poem Frost describes his neighbor as a shadow of sorts.  

He moves in darkness as it seems to me,

 Not of woods only and the shade of trees. 
 He will not go behind his father’s saying,
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 And he likes to having thought of it so well

 He says again, ‘Good fences make good neighbors’.  (1134)  
Frost does not understand the need to live hiding behind a wall, built of stones, and held aloft for generations.  Opening up to another is what makes the world what it is today.   Having his neighbor close himself off to the world of the friendship and companionship he is offering is unimaginable.  Frost portrays the image of darkness and shade to reveal his neighbor hiding behind something, though he does not know what.  

“Mending Wall” makes people wonder what it is that could keep them apart from society and make someone want to isolate them self.  It also questions whether walls hold people apart or give them a reason to come together in life.  The gaps in walls made of stone give us a glimpse into our neighbor’s life and what they may be experiencing.  The saying, “Walk a mile in my shoes before you judge,” comes to mind after reading and thinking about this poem.  Know your neighbors for who they are before you decide whether the wall holds you out or is a gate into their life.
