Dramatic Irony
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A great ironist, wasn’t he,

that Socrates whom Plato loved

so much? It’s a unfortunate that 

Plato had a blind spot for irony.

I’m ready to believe that for this

most favoured student, earnestly 

and gullibly bewitched by the masters spell, 

Socrates constructed a particular Hell.

Yet we must not forget 

that Plato watched as his hero died,

condemned to swallow that notorious dose 

of hemlock. 

So severely those members 

of the Athenian democracy punished 

the old teacher for corrupting youth.

In Plato’s record, he dies with such 

self possession that it might have 

been supposed that hemlock 

was the end he chose. His disciple

could do nothing but swallow his rage.

Years later, Aristotle quit that city

of democracy, threatened by the same mob.

He told them he would help prevent

them, those vindictive Athenians, 

making the same mistake twice. Aristotle 

knew his irony. He spoke it like a native.
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Remember, Plato was forced to

stand impotently by while he

watched his hero die. We can 

understand how in later years 

he might be so unforgiving when 

he wrote and spoke of democracy.

We understand too, that

within his grief Plato might have 

found new  opportunities. 

He might discovered an unexpected

power among the seeds of consolation.

Consider, the master is no more.

Plato, the most favoured disciple,

naturally had the floor. He began

to set his memories of the master down, 

shading the picture, and subtly revising it 

as he went along. Posthumously

the student tamed his teacher.

Plato had the great sage Socrates,

who in life had taught obliquely, 

employing ironies, suggestions

and questions to break accepted

wisdom down, teaching from the

book that Plato wrote.
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