
MEMORIAL SERVICE
A memorial service will be held Friday, May 31 during class to honor 
and remember literary characters who passed during 2nd semester.

Please bring a snack to share. (NO NUTS!!!) Wear black.

Extra credit for thoughtful eulogies & odes:
- must be read or sung aloud in class on Fri. 5/31 AND turn in hard copy on Thu. 5/30

- eulogies/odes prepared during memorial service may be shared, but will not earn points

- must demonstrate knowledge of character/events and respectful/reverent tone

OTHER IDEAS TO MAKE THIS A HEARTFELT COMMEMORATION AND LITERARY CELEBRATION? 



IN MEMORIAM

The Grapes of Wrath

• Grandma 

• Grandpa 

• The dog 

• Jim Casy

• Rose of Sharon’s baby

• The tired man’s children

• Herb

Authors

• John Steinbeck

• Tennessee Williams

• Truman Capote

In Cold Blood

• Dick

• Perry

• Mr. Cutter

• Mrs. Cutter

• Nancy

• Kenyon

• The dog

• Truman Capote

Serial

• Hae Min Lee

• Cristina Gutierrez



ODE: LYRICAL POEM THAT ADDRESSES A SPECIFIC SUBJECT WITH RESPECT. TWAIN IS 

A SATIRIST, SO THE ODE BELOW IS SATIRICAL. GOOGLE MORE EXAMPLES.

And did young Stephen sicken?

And did young Stephen die?

And did the sad hearts thicken,

And did the mourners cry? 

No; such was not the fate of 

Young Stephen Dowling Bots;

Though sad hearts round him thickened, 

'Twas not from sickness'shots. 

No whooping-cough did rack his frame,

Nor measles drear, with spots;

Not these impaired the sacred name

Of Stephen Dowling Bots. 

Despised love struck not with woe
That head of curly knots.
Nor stomach troubles laid him low,
Young Stephen Dowling Bots. 
O No. Then list with tearful eye,
Whilst I his fate do tell.
His soul did from this cold world fly,
By falling down a well. 
They got him out and emptied him;
Alas it was too late;
His spirit was gone for to sport aloft 
In the realms of the good and great. 
(Twain)



EULOGY: A SPEECH THAT PRAISES SOMEONE OR SOMETHING (TYPICALLY 
SOMEONE WHO HAS JUST DIED). GOOGLE MORE EXAMPLES.

• Ex: Monty Python’s John Cleese stating his eulogy for friend Graham Chapman (lead 
in Holy Grail and Life of Brian) who died at 48 of cancer.

Graham Chapman, co-author of the ‘Parrot Sketch,’ is no more. … And I guess that 
we’re all thinking how sad it is that a man of such talent, such capability and kindness, 
of such unusual intelligence should now be so suddenly spirited away at the age of 
only forty-eight, before he’d achieved many of the things of which he was capable, 
and before he’d had enough fun. … If he were here with me now I would probably 
have … courage. … But the truth is, I lack his … splendid defiance. …  And that’s what 
I’ll always remember about him—apart, of course, from his Olympian extravagance. … 
He loved to shock. … And his delight in shocking people led him on to greater and 
greater feats. I like to think of him as the pioneering beacon that beat the path along 
which fainter spirits could follow. … It is magnificent, isn’t it? You see, the thing about 
shock … is not that it upsets some people. I think; I think that it gives others a 
momentary joy of liberation, as we realized in that instant that the social rules that 
constrict our lives so terribly are not actually very important. Well, Gray (Chapman) 
can’t do that for us anymore. He’s gone. He is an ex-Chapman. All we have of him 
now is our memories. But it will be some time before they fade.


