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AO2 Base Therapy
AO2 requires you to analyse the language, form and structure used by a writer to create meanings and effects, using relevant subject terminology where appropriate.
To be able to successfully address AO2, you first need to know what you want to say about the text (the meanings) and then find methods that support that. Let’s look at an example poem.
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Let’s use this question:
What thoughts and feelings does the narrator have towards his father in the poem and how does the writer present these? 

First, read the poem then try a 3-2-1 approach.
3 WHAT DO I KNOW?
1. The narrator knows his dad is an expert.

2. The narrator sometimes gets in the way and feels as if he is annoying.

3. The narrator knows things are different between them at the end.

2 TENTATIVE MEANINGS?
1. Maybe he wanted to be a farmer when he grew up to please his father.

2. Maybe he did not feel good enough in his ‘shadow’.

1 QUESTION
1. Why won’t his father go away at the end?  

This same planning approach could be applied to a poem from the anthology or to the beginning, middle and end of a longer set text.

Next, find a method to support each 3-2-1 idea and add them to the table below. Methods should include language and structure. 
	3 WHAT DO I KNOW?
	METHODS

	The narrator knows his father is an expert.
	Stated at the start of stanza two.
Precise language linked to farming.

	The narrator sometimes gets in the way and feels as if he is annoying.
	List of verbs in the last stanza.

	The narrator knows things are different between them at the end.
	Change from past to present tense in last stanza ‘today’ and final sentence.

	2 TENTATIVE MEANINGS?
	METHODS

	Maybe he wanted to be a farmer when he grew up to please his father.
	His statement ‘I wanted to grow up and plough’.

	Maybe he did not feel good enough in his ‘shadow’.
	Descriptive phrase ‘broad shadow’.

	1 QUESTION
	METHODS

	Why won’t his father go away at the end?
	Ambiguous ending.


You would then need to turn this into a series of sentences that link ideas to methods: 

The narrator knows his father is an expert farmer because he calls him ‘an expert’ at the start of stanza two. The precise language shows that he knows what he is doing too - for example, ‘mapping the furrow exactly’. The narrator sometimes gets in the way and feels as if he is annoying. We see this in the list of verbs: “nuisance, tripping, falling, Yapping”. The narrator knows things are different between them at the end. We see this in the change from past to present tense - ‘today’. Maybe he wanted to be a farmer when he grew up to please his father. His statement ‘I wanted to grow up and plough’ suggests this. Perhaps he did not feel good enough in his ‘shadow’. The descriptive words ‘broad shadow’ paint a picture of what an important person his father was in his life. The ending of the poem is ambiguous and this is used to raise questions, such as the question of why his father won’t go away at the end.  

Notice the use of tentative language in bold for tentative meanings. Now practise applying these skills yourself in the Base Test. 
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Follower


My father worked with a horse-plough,


His shoulders globed like a full sail strung


Between the shafts and the furrow.


The horse strained at his clicking tongue.





An expert. He would set the wing


And fit the bright steel-pointed sock.


The sod rolled over without breaking.


At the headrig, with a single pluck





Of reins, the sweating team turned round


And back into the land. His eye


Narrowed and angled at the ground,


Mapping the furrow exactly.





I stumbled in his hob-nailed wake,


Fell sometimes on the polished sod;


Sometimes he rode me on his back


Dipping and rising to his plod.





I wanted to grow up and plough,


To close one eye, stiffen my arm.


All I ever did was follow


In his broad shadow round the farm.





I was a nuisance, tripping, falling,


Yapping always. But today


It is my father who keeps stumbling


Behind me, and will not go away.
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