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Night of the Scorpion. Ten hours of steady rain had driven him to crawl beneath a sack of rice. Ten hours of steady rain had

driven him to crawl beneath a sack of rice. Parting with his poison ash of diabolic tail in the dark roomhe risked the rain

again. Ten hours of steady rain had driven him to crawl beneath a sack of rice MODULEIntroduction to µThe Night of the

Scorpion ¶ This is a poignant poem by one of India ¶s foremost modern day poets, Nissim Ezekiel. It is about the night when

the poet’s mother is bitten by a scorpion. Parting with his poison ash of diabolic tail in the dark roomhe risked the rain

again MODULEText of the Poem THE NIGHT OF THE SCORPION I remember the night my mother was stung by a

scorpion. Read the poem once. Ten hours of steady rain had driven him to crawl beneath a sack of rice. by Nissim Ezekiel.

Whereas his early ‘The Night of the Scorpion’ is the story of one night in which the mother of the speaker is stung by a

poisonous scorpion. She suffers for twenty hours while peasants, holy men, I remember the night my mother was stung by a

scorpion. Ten hours of steady rain had driven him to crawl beneath a sack of "Night of the Scorpion," which was published

as a part of The Exact Name, demonstrates a new and emerging aesthetic in Ezekiel's poetry. The peasants came like

swarms of ies NIGHT OF THE SCORPION. I remember the night my mother Was stung by a scorpion. Ten hours Of steady

rain had driven him To crawl beneath a sack of rice. The peasants came like swarms of ies and buzzed the name of God a

hundred times to paralyse the Evil One. With candles Night of the ScorpionNissim Ezekiel. In this poem, the poet describes

Poetry. Night of the Scorpion. Parting with his poison ash of diabolic tail in the dark room -he risked the rain again I

remember the night my mother was stung by a scorpion. by Nissim Ezekiel. I remember the night my mother was stung by a

scorpion. Ten hours of steady rain had driven him to crawl beneath a sack of rice. Parting with his poison – ash Of diabolic

tail in the dark room – He risked the rain again Poetry. Parting with his poison ± ash of diabolic tail in the dark room ± he

risked the rain again. I remember the night my mother was stung by a scorpion. Night of the Scorpion Nissim Ezekiel I

remember the night my mother was stung by a scorpion.
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