AS TOILSOME I WANDER'D VIRGINIA'S
WOODS. 	Comment by Brendon Bottle: Unlike the previous poems, “Toilsome” deals with a soldier in a much more intimate way. The speaker, possibly Whitman himself, is confronted with the grave of soldier who was, presumably, buried as the beaten army retreated.

	1   AS TOILSOME I wander'd Virginia's woods, 



	To the music of rustling leaves, kick'd by my feet, (for 
         'twas autumn,) 



	I mark'd at the foot of a tree the grave of a soldier; 	Comment by Brendon Bottle: Although not explicitly expressed here, the grave at the foot of a tree fits in very well with Whitman’s motif of death and nature being interconnected. As he says in the 1855 “Song of Myself,” “the smallest sprout shows there is really no death.” Although Whitman’s understanding of death changes over time, as can be seen in later poems, he maintains the sense of death as part of a renewal cycle.



	Mortally wounded he, and buried on the retreat, (easily 
         all could I understand;) 



	The halt of a mid-day hour, when up! no time to lose 
         —yet this sign left, 	Comment by Brendon Bottle: Even in this much more intimate poem Whitman still maintains the voice of an all-knowing observer, speaking of the circumstances in which the soldier was buried as if he was there, even though the man is referred to as “the unknown soldier”



	On a tablet scrawl'd and nail'd on the tree by the grave, 



	Bold, cautious, true, and my loving comrade . 	Comment by Brendon Bottle: Whitman’s idea of comradeship is present throughout all of his poetry, particularly his war poetry. As can be seen in the previous poems, such as “Too Long,” America is the made of the children en-masse. They are always united, even in death.



	2   Long, long I muse, then on my way go wandering; 



	Many a changeful season to follow, and many a scene of 
         life; 	Comment by Brendon Bottle: As in “Pensive,” Whitman sees the sacrifice of the soldiers as transcending time. The unknown soldier will stay with him forever, his death will affect all the future generations.



	Yet at times through changeful season and scene, abrupt, 
         alone, or in the crowded street, 



	Comes before me the unknown soldier's grave—comes 
         the inscription rude in Virginia's woods, 	Comment by Brendon Bottle: Whitman had strong connections with the soldiers he met and cared for. He saw them as the best of the nation and considered himself to have a bond with each of them. Allen speaks of “the breadth and sympathy of his love” by quoting a letter in which Whitman is unable to specify any soldiers to say hello to, as he wants to give his regards to all of them. This poem gives the reader an understanding of the strength of Whitman’s bonds to the soldiers, even those he did not know.



	Bold, cautious, true, and my loving comrade .



