


William Ernest 
Henley  

(23 August 1849 – 11 July 1903) 

was an English poet, 
writer, critic and editor in 

late Victorian England. 
Though he wrote several 

books of poetry, Henley is 
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INTRODUCTION 

"Invictus" is a short poem by the Victorian 
era English poet William Ernest Henley (1849–1903). 
It was written in 1875 and published in 1888 in his 
first volume of poems, ’Book of Verses’, in the 
section ’Life and Death’. 
 

‘Invictus’ by William Ernest Henley is an inspirational 
poem. This poem depicts the poet’s attempt to 
motivate himself when there is no hope at all. When 
the poet writes this poem he has already lost one of 
his legs. So, in such a situation of mental and 
physical agony, the poet tries to lift up his courage. 



It matters not how strait the gate, 
How charged with punishments the scroll, 

I am the master of my fate, 
I am the captain of my soul. 

Out of the night that covers me, 
Black as the pit from pole to pole, 

I thank whatever gods may be 
For my unconquerable soul. 

In the fell clutch of circumstance 
I have not winced nor cried aloud. 
Under the bludgeoning of chance 
My head is bloody, but unbowed. 

Beyond this place of wrath and tears 
Looms but the Horror of the shade, 

And yet the menace of the years 
Finds and shall find me unafraid. 

Pit: गड्ढे 
Pole: ध्रुव/दनुनया/World 
Unconquerable: अववजेय 

Circumstance: हाऱात/ स्थथती  
Wince: घबरा जाणा 
Bludgeoning : जोरो से मारणा 

Wrath: क्रोध  
Looms: संकट मंडराना 
Menace: डराना/धमकाना 

Charge: दोष ऱगाना 
Fate: नसीब 



Out of the night that covers me, 

Black as the pit from pole to pole, 

I thank whatever gods may be 

For my unconquerable soul. (Invictus) 
 

In the very beginning of the poem, the poet 

says that he wants to thank God. In fact, 

he admits that his life has no ray of hope. 

Rather his future seems to be as dark as a 

pit. But then also he is grateful to God for 

his ‘unconquerable soul’. He says that no 

pain can be able to curve his soul. 



In the fell clutch of circumstance 

I have not winced nor cried aloud. 

Under the bludgeonings of chance 

My head is bloody, but unbowed. (Invictus) 
 

Finally, he claims that whenever he fell into 

some difficulty he always remained 

unbeatable. However, situations have tried to 

destroy him, he always fights back with 

courage. In fact, he agrees that sometimes 

difficulties have made him bleed and suffer. 

But he never let himself to bow before them 

and cry out of fear. 



Beyond this place of wrath and tears 

Looms but the Horror of the shade, 

And yet the menace of the years 

Finds, and shall find me, unafraid. 

 

In the third stanza, the poet says that 

horror has always lurked behind him. But 

it always finds him unafraid. Whenever 

trouble (Jeopardy) has come in his life he 

has faced it bravely. 



It matters not how strait the gate, 

How charged with punishments the scroll, 

I am the master of my fate: 

I am the captain of my soul. 

 

Finally, in the last stanza, Henley says that 

though the gate of life is narrow, he will 

definitely pass it with vigor. Moreover, he 

declares that he is the master of his fate, 

meaning his fortune. Also, he claims that he 

is the captain of his soul. 



Hence, this poem motivates the 

readers to understand the fact 

that nobody can control our lives. 

It only depends on us how we 

choose to live our lives. Henley 

ends his poem with a note that 

one should become the friend, 

philosopher, and guide of one’s 

own soul. 


