Symbols and Symbolism

A symbol is something that stands  for or represents something else.  In our culture, we rely on symbols every day to represent ideas or give us information about the world around us.  

For example, a symbol like this:     [image: image1.png]


 tells us that a certain parking space or restroom is meant for use by people with disabilities.  Below are a number of symbols we use everyday.  On the line next to each symbol, explain what each symbol means or represents.
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  _____________money_____________        [image: image3.png]


 _________crosswalk_________
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 ___________recycling__________             [image: image5.png]


   ____________men’s room______
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  _________no parking___________
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    _________women’s room_____
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 _______peace________________
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    ____________stop__________

Just like we use symbols to stand for things in our lives, writers use symbols in their writing to represent other ideas.  This is called symbolism.  The symbols writers use most often include  animals, elements, colors, things, or places.   The symbols they use are usually well known in culture or literature.  When you understand a symbol that is being used, you can connect its meaning to what you are reading and understand it on a deeper level.

Here are some examples of symbols often used in literature:
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  A dove is often used as a symbol of peace or love_.
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   Night is often used as a symbol of death_.
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    Sunrise is often used as a symbol of  a new beginning.
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  Water is often used as a symbol of life or cleansing_.

Listen to the song below.  What symbols are used in this song?

Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound,

That saved a wretch like me....

I once was lost but now am found,

Was blind, but now, I see.

T'was Grace that taught...

my heart to fear.

And Grace, my fears relieved.

How precious did that Grace appear...

the hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils and snares...

we have already come.

T'was Grace that brought us safe thus far...

and Grace will lead us home.

The Lord has promised good to me...

His word my hope secures.

He will my shield and portion be...

as long as life endures.

When we've been here a thousand years...

bright shining as the sun.

We've no less days to sing God's praise...

then when we've first begun.

"Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound,

That saved a wretch like me....

I once was lost but now am found,

Was blind, but now, I see.
