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approaches can be extensively applied; on the other, the excessive theoretical possibilities 

lead Literature to a contradictory predicament of self-definition. Literature seems to be 
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which few people outside the English department will pay attention. What is worse, we are 

losing students year after year, and we may be losing ourselves… 

 

At this critical moment, what we need to do is not to explore the new, but to restore 

the old. Literary studies should not always be a field of the relentless analysis and 

interpretation of the texts; instead, it may sometimes return to the good old past of the 

appreciation and evaluation of the classics. Literary studies should always be a training of 

the “good taste,” the cultivation of the passion, and the illumination to the wisdom of 

words. As a tiny worker in such a giant hierarchy of academic system, I am not able to 

make any change. However, I would like to articulate my dream here, and hope someone 

may hear it someday. That is why I am here — I have never lost my love toward literature. 
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