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Emily Dickinson, index of first lines containing personhood:

He ate and drank the precious Words — 1587
He forgot — and I — remembered— 203

He fought like those Who’ve nought to lose — 759
He found my Being — set it up — 603

He fumbles at your Soul, 315

He gave away his Life — 567

He is alive, this morning — 1160

He lived the Life of Ambush, 1525

He outstripped Time with but a Bout, 865

He parts Himself — like leaves — 517

He preached upon “Breadth” till it argued him narrow — 1207
He put the Belt around my life — 273

He scanned it — staggered — 1062

He strained my faith — 497

He told a homely tale, 763

He touched me, so I live to know 506

He was my host — he was my guest, 1721

He was weak, and I was strong — then — 190

He went by sleep that drowsy route 1662

He who in Himself believes — 969

Her breast is fit for pearls, 84

Her face was in a bed of hair, 1722

Her final summer was it — 795

Her grace is all she has — 810

Her — “last Poems” — 312

Her little Parasol to lift 1038

Her losses make our Gains ashamed — 1562
Her smile was shaped like other smiles — 514
Her sovereign People 1139

Her spirit rose to such a height 1486



Her Sweet turn to leave the Homestead 649
Her sweet weight on my heart a night 1486

His Bill an Auger is 1034

His Bill is clasped — his Eye forsook — 1102
His Cheek is his Biographer — 1460

His feet are shod with Gauze — 916

His Heart was darker than a starless night 1378
His little Hearse like Figure, 1522

His Mansion in the Pool 1379

His Mind like Fabrics of the East 1446

His mind of man, a secret makes 1663
His voice decrepit was with Joy 1476

I am afraid to own a Body — 1090

[ am alive — I guess — 470

I am ashamed — I hide — 472

I asked no other thing — 621

I bet with every Wind that blew 1215

I breathed enough to take the Trick — 272
I bring an unaccustomed wine 132

I Came to buy a smile — today — 223

I can wade Grief — 252

I cannot be ashamed 914

I cannot buy it — ’tis not sold — 840

I cannot dance upon my Toes — 326

I cannot live with You — 640

I cannot meet the Spring unmoved — 1051
I cannot see my should but know ’tis there 1262
I cannot want it more — 1301

I can’t tell you — but you feel it — 65

I cautious, scanned my little life — 178

I could bring You jewels — had I a mind to — 697
I could die — to know — 570

I could not drink it, Sweet, 818

I could not prove the Years had feet — 563
I could suffice for Him, I knew — 643

I counted till they danced so 36

I cried at Pity — not at Pain — 588

I cross till I am weary 550

I did not reach Thee, 1664

I died for Beauty — but was scarce 449

I dreaded that first Robin, so, 348



I dwell in Possibility — 657

I envy Seas, whereon He rides — 498

I fear a Man of frugal speech — 543

I felt a Cleaving in my Mind — 937

I felt a Funeral in my Brain, 280

I felt my life with both my hands 351

I fit for them — 1109

I found the words to every thought 581

I gained it so — 359

I gave myself to Him — 580

I got so I could take his name — 293

I groped for him before [ knew 1555

I had a daily bliss 1057

I had a guinea golden — 23

I had been hungry all the Years — 579

I had not Cause to be awake — 542

I had not time to Hate — 478

I had not minded — Walls — 398

I had some things that I called mine — 116
I had the Glory — that will do — 349

I have a Bird in spring 5

I have a King, who does not speak — 103
I have never seen “Volcanoes” — 175

I have no Life but this — 1398

[ haven’t told my garden yet — 50

I heard a Fly buzz — when I died — 465
I heard, as if I had no Ear, 1039

I held a Jewel in my fingers — 245

I hide myself within my flower, 903

[ keep my pledge. 46

[ knew that I had gained 1022

I know a place where Summer strives 337
I know lives, I could miss 372

I know of people in the Grave 1665

I know some lonely Houses off the Road 289
I know Suspense — it steps so terse 1285
I know that He exists. 338

I know where Wells grow — Droughtless Wells — 460
I learned — at least — what Home could be — 944
1 like a look of Agony, 241

I like to see it lap the Miles — 585

I live with Him — I see His face — 463



I lived on Dread — 770

I lost a World — the other day! 181

I made slow Riches but my Gain 843

I make His Crescent fill or lack — 909

I many times thought peace had come 739
I meant to find Her when I came — 718
I meant to have but modest needs —476
I measure every Grief I meet 561

I met a King this afternoon! 166

I never felt at Home — Below — 413

I never hear that one is dead 1323

I never hear the word “escape” 77

I never lost as much but twice, 49

I never saw a Moor — 1052

I never told the buried gold 11

I noticed People disappeared, 1149

I often passed the village 51

I pay — in satin cash — 402

I play at Riches — to appease 801

I prayed, at first, a little Girl, 576

I read my sentence — steadily — 412

I reason, Earth is short — 301

I reckon — when I count at all — 569

I robbed the Woods — 41

I rose — because He sank — 616

I saw no Way — the Heavens were stitched — 378
I saw that the Flake was on it 1267

I saw the wind within her 1502

I see thee better — in the Dark — 611

I see thee clearer for the Grave 1666

I sent Two Sunsets — 308

I send you a decrepit flower 1324

I shall keep singing! 250

I shall know why — when Time is over — 193
I shall not murmur if at last 1410

I should have been too glad, I see — 313
I should not dare to be so sad 1197

I should not dare to leave my friend, 205
I showed her Heights she never saw — 446
I sing to use the Waiting 850

I sometime drop it, for a Quick — 708

I started Early — Took my dog — 520

I stepped from Plank to Plank, 875



I stole from them a Bee — 200

I sued the News — yet feared — the news 1360
I suppose the time will come 1381

I taste liquor never brewed — 214

I tend my flowers for thee — 339

I think I was enchanted 593

I think just how my shape will rise — 237

I think that the Root of the Wind is Water — 1302
I think the Hemlock likes to stand 525

I think the longest Hour of all 635

I think to Live — may be a Bliss 646

I thought that nature was enough 1286

I thought the Train would never come — 1449
I tie my Hat — I crease my Shawl — 443

I took my Power in my Hand 540

1 took one Draught of Life — 1725

I tried to think a lonelier Thing 532

“I want” — it pleaded — All its life — 731

I was a Phoebe — nothing more — 1009

I was the slightest in the House — 486

I watched her face to see which way 1667

I watched the Moon around the House 629

I went to Heaven — 374

I went to thank Her — 363

I worked for chaff and earning Wheat 1269

I would distil a cup, 16

I would not paint — a picture — 505

I Years had been from Home 609

I’ll clutch — and clutch — 427
I’ll send the feather from my Hat! 687
I’ll tell you how the Sun rose — 318

I’'m ceded — I’ve stopped being Theirs — 508
I’m nobody! Who are you? 288

I’'m saying every day 373

I’'m sorry for the Dead — Today — 529

I’m the little “Heart’s Ease™! 176

I'm “wife” — I’ve finished that — 199

I’ve dropped my Brain — My Soul is numb — 1046
I’ve got an arrow here. 1729
I’ve heard an Organ talk, sometimes 183

I’ve known a Heaven, like a Tent —243



I’ve none to tell me but Thee 881
I’ve nothing else — to bring, You know — 224
I’ve seen a Dying Eye 547

Mama never forgets her birds, 164

Me, change! Me, alter! 268

Me — come! My dazzled face 431

Me from Myself — to banish —642
Me prove it now — Whoever doubt 537

My best Acquaintances are those 932

My Cocoon tightens — Colours tease — 1099
My country need not change her gown, 1511
My Eye is fuller than my vase — 202

My Faith is larger than the Hills — 766

My first well Day — since many ill — 574
My friend attacks my friend! 118

My friend must be a Bird — 92

My Garden — like the Beach — 484

My God — He sees thee — 1178

My Heart ran so to thee 1237

My heart upon a little Plate 1027

My life closed twice before its close — 1732
My Life had stood — a Loaded Gun — 754
My Maker — let me be 1403

My nosegays are for Captives — 95

My period had come for Prayer —564

My Portion is Defeat — today — 639

My Reward for Being, was This. 343

My River runs to thee — 162

My Season’s furthest Flower — 1019

My Soul — accused me — And I quailed — 753
My Triumph lasted till the Drums 1227

My Wars are laid away in Books — 1549
My wheel is in the dark! 10

My Worthiness is all my Doubt — 751

Myself can read the Telegrams 1089
Myself was formed — a Carpenter — 488

Nobody knows this little Rose — 35

Our journey had advanced — 615
Our little Kinsman — after Rain 885



Our little secrets slink away — 1326
Our lives are Swiss — 80

Our own possessions — through our own — 1208
Our share of night to bear — 113

Ourselves we do inter with sweet derision. 1144

Ourselves were wed one summer — dear — 631
Papa above! 61

She bore it till the simple veins 144

She could not live upon the Past 1505

She dealt her pretty words like Blades — 479
She died at play, 75

She died — this was the way she died. 150

She dwelleth in the Ground — 671

She hideth Her the last — 557

She laid her docile Crescent down 1396

She lay as if at play, 369

She rose as high as His Occasion 1011

She rose to His Requirement — dropt 732

She sights a Bird — she chuckles — 507

She slept beneath a tree — 25

She sped as Petals of a Rose 991

She staked her Feathers — Gained an Arc — 798
She sweeps with many-coloured Brooms — 219
She went as quiet as the Dew 149

She’s happy, with a new Content — 535

Their Barricade against the Sky 1471
Their dappled importunity 1611
Their Height in Heaven comforts not — 696

Themself are all I have — 1094

They ask but our Delight — 868

They called me to the Window, for 628
They dropped like Flakes — 409

They have a little Odor — that to me 785
“They have not chosen me,” he said, 85
They leave us with the Infinite. 350
They might not need me — yet they might — 1391
They put Us far apart — 474

They say that “Time assuages” — 686
They shut me up in Prose — 613

They talk as slow as Legends grow 1697



They won’t frown always — some sweet Day 874

Those — dying then, 1551

Those fair — fictitious People — 499

Those final Creatures, — who they are —1766
Those not live yet 1454

Those who have been in the Grave the longest — 922

We — bee and [ — live by the quaffing — 230
We can but follow to the Sun — 920

We Cover Thee — Sweet Face — 482

We do not know the time we lose — 1106

We do not play open Graves — 467

We don’t cry — Tim and I, 196

We dream — it is good we are dreaming — 531
We grow accustomed to the Dark — 419

We introduce ourselves 1214

We knew not that we were to live — 1462

We learn in the Retreating 1083

We learned the Whole of Love — 568

We like a Hairbreadth ‘scape, 1175

We like March. 1213

We lose - because we win — 21

We met as Sparks — Diverging Flints 958

We miss a Kinsman more 1087

We miss Her, not because We see — 993

We never know how high we are 1176

We never know we go when we are going — 1523
We outgrow love, like other things 887

We play at Paste — 320

We pray — to Heaven — 489

We see — Comparatively — 534

We send the Wave to find the Wave — 1604
We shall find the Cube of the Rainbow. 1484
We should not mind so small a flower — 81
We shun because we prize her Face 1429

We shun it ere it comes, 1580

We talked as girls do — 586

We talked with each other about each other, 1473
We thirst at first — tis Nature’s Act — 726

We wear our sober Dresses when we die, 1572

We’ll pass without the parting 996



Who abdicated Ambush 1616

Who Court obtain within Himself 803
Who Giants know, with lesser Men 796
Who goes to dine must take his Feast 1223
Who has not found the heavens — below — 1544
Who is it seeks my Pillow Nights — 1598
Who is the East? 1032

Who never lost, are unprepared 73

Who never wanted — maddest Joy, 1430
Who occupies this House? 892

Who saw no Sunrise cannot say 1018
Who were “the Father and the Son” 1258

Whoever disenchants 1451

Whose are the little beds, I asked 142
Whose cheek is this? 82
Whose Pink career may have a close 1394

You cannot make Remembrance grow 1508
You cannot put a Fire out — 530

You cannot take itself 1351

You constituted Time - 765

You know that Portrait in the Moon — 504
You left me — Sire — two Legacies — 644
You love me — you are sure — 156

You love the Lord — you cannot see — 487
You said that [ “was great” — one Day — 738
You see I cannot see — your lifetime — 253
You taught me Waiting with Myself — 740

You’ll find — it when you try to die — 610
You’ll know Her — by Her Foot — 634
You’ll know it — as you know ’tis Noon — 420

Your Riches — taught me — Poverty. 299
Your thoughts don’t have words every day 1452

You’re right — “the way is narrow” — 234

You’ve seen Balloons set — Haven’t You? 700



