
With you a part of me hath passed away; 
For in the peopled forest of my mind 
A tree made leafless by this wintry wind 
Shall never don again its green array. 

5 Chapel and fireside, country road and bay, 
Have something of their friendliness resigned; 
Another, if I would, I could not find, 
And I am grown much older in a day. 
But yet I treasure in my memory 

10 Your gift of charity, your mellow ease, 
And the dear honour of your amity; 
For these once mine, my life is rich with these. 
And I scarce know which part may greater be,— 
What I keep of you, or you rob from me. 

George Santayana (1863-1952)

"With You a Part of Me Hath Passed away" is an Italian sonnet written by George Santayana. The 
structure is composed of an octave (8 lines) rhyming abba abba, and the sestet (6 lines) rhyming cdcd ee.

In the octave, it is made quite clear from the start that the speaker's beloved is no longer with him. She, 
along with a part of the speaker, has "passed away." Notice the word choice here, "passed away," it is suggested 
that she may have already died. The metaphor and imagery which the speaker uses further confirms this 
suspicion (that she had died): the speaker and his mind is the forest which was once "peopled" (populated, full of 
tree, leaves, and whatnot) but is now stripped bare of its former lush greenery by the "wintry wind" (which has 
connotation of death). Personification is employed in line 4: the forest will never again "don" (wear) its "green 
array" (clothes). Not just in the "peopled forest of [his] mind," but everywhere else he looks is alike dreary to the 
speaker: "chapel" (connoting faith), "fireside" (connoting warmth), "country road and bay" (pastoral settings, 
supposed to be pleasant) all have their former "friendliness" (faith, warmth, pleasantness) "resigned" or revoked. 
The last evidence to confirm our suspicion that the speaker's beloved had died is in lines 7-8. The speaker says 
that, if he wishes ("would") to find "another" lover, he "could not find" or is unable to do it now (perhaps because it 
is too late for him now.) And he has "grown much older in a day." He is too old (after all he is an empty forest in 
line 2, a leafless tree in line 3) to begin a new relationship with another person, and the loss of his beloved in not 
just an ordinary loss of a loved one, but the loss of a life-long companion made worse by the thought that he will 
have to spend his old age alone and still be haunted by her memory. Already old, he is now made much older by 
this sudden loss ("[with]in a day") and this terrifying prospect of having to spend the rest of his days alone in the 
world which is no longer friendly or pleasant to him.

In the sestet, the speaker still cherishes the memory of his beloved in spite of this unfortunate loss. He 
remembers all her good qualities which made him love her: "charity," (the word connotes spiritual--rather than 
physical--love) "mellow ease," (she must be very charming), and the "dear honour" of having once been in her 
company. The volta, however, occurs in the last two lines (the concluding couplet) which adds the final bitter twist 
to this already embittered sonnet: the speaker suddenly realizes that his love or friendship with his beloved may 
not have been worth it after all. The interesting word is "rob" (line 14). She has taken something away from him 
without his consent or without him knowing or being aware of it, and the thing that she took is the very good part 
of him--perhaps "greater" than all of her good qualities combined. He "scarce" (line 13) or hardly knows whether 
this relationship has been worthwhile, and he still doubts it to this day. If we go back to lines 7-8, we will be able 
to guess that the part that was robbed from the speaker is his youth or his prime of life which he had invested 
(uselessly) in loving her. She was good and all that, but 'what if' he had loved another person instead of her? He 
may have had a happier and more fulfilled life, and would not be this sad, lonely, or bitter when that another 
person passes away. We'll never know. What we know is he certainly feels cheated by her death. She has 
robbed him of his time, and now he has little time left and will always vaguely regret loving her until he, too, dies.


