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When I looked at the title of James Joyce’s novel, A Portrait of the Artist as a Young Man, it struck me as strange. The particular word artist made me curious, and I set myself to find out what Joyce meant with that. After reading the book, I am satisfied with myself for having discerned the meaning of artist, but now my attention and wonder are directed on the meaning of portrait. A month ago, by staring at the title of the book, I wouldn’t have had a clue about its implications, particularly about the word portrait. But I have now learned what a portrait really is and cannot cease to marvel at the skill with which Joyce has produced it. 

In this masterpiece, the meaning of “show, don’t tell” is truly elucidated. Joyce accomplishes this mission in such a way that we as readers are left with awe as we deal with the impressions of literary, philosophical, and psychological complexity evoked by the novel. It is inevitable to admire the way in which Joyce is able to portray the workings of the human mind, the influences of the society on an individual, the subjective awareness and judgment of reality, the mental impressions induced by a variety of experiences, the associations between the present and the past, and the intellectual and spiritual development a human being. At the same time, he manages to explore the multifaceted topics of religion, politics and nationality, history, family life, friendship, alienation, education, socialization, morality, sensuality, art, beauty, and youth, all through one character’s point of view.  
This skillful exploration of so many complex themes and topics goes hand in hand with the structure and style of the novel. The narrative is done with a technique called stream of consciousness, whereby the thinking processes and mental impressions of a character are captured. Through this technique, Joyce literally portrays the way the mind works, which is extremely complex. Therefore, there is no surprise about the literary complexity that this technique implies, as the author includes in his narrative illogical time and topic shifts, abstract contemplations, diverse and possibly contrasting tones, strange associations, and subjectivity of reality.  Although this particular narrative creates confusion, it is the best medium to achieve Joyce’s purpose of creating a portrait of the main character, Stephen Dedalus. Only through this complex literary style can the equally complex intellectual and spiritual development of the character be captured and portrayed.  In this respect, Joyce is a true artist. 

This novel leaves the reader not only with an overwhelming impression of complexity, but also with an impression of change. Having followed Stephen’s development and growth, having absorbed so much information and ideas, and reflected upon its significance, having explored life through the eyes of a fellow human being and accompanied him through his realization as a person, I feel that as a reader, I have also grown and developed intellectually, philosophically, and spiritually. The portrait of life and art achieved through this novel invites readers to become artists as well, to craft their own ways of living and seeing the world, and to craft their own identity.    
