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In Waiting for Godot, Samuel Becket presents an existentialist and philosophically loaded play which is not easy to digest and can be victim of arduous and profound analysis. The play deals with human life and routine as an absurd and meaningless lapse of time in which time has no effect on us and which depicts life as an eternal wait for something that is never going to come. Although it is hard to comprehend, the play is entertaining and even though in the first attempt one may not grasp its true and powerful messages anyway it will be enjoyed and is fun to read.

The play is divided into two acts, all of which consist of the same actions: Estragon and Vladimir are waiting for Godot so they cannot leave the setting. The setting is a deserted landscape with a tree and a bench in which the characters sit  The whole plot revolves around the wait of Estragon and Vladimir for Godot, a character who we never meat or hear anything about and who obviously is never going to come. Although both characters want to do something else there is a compelling force which holds them in that particular place and makes them stay, waiting in oblivion indifferent to the world. In the middle of each act come Pozzo and Lucky a rich and snobby master with his slave who he carries around chained and who only acts or thinks with an order from his master. Pozzo and Lucky contribute a great deal to reinforcing the theme of the play and although the two eccentric characters have no real effect on Estragon and Vladimir (because they just keep waiting as bored and lost as before) they do help them make time go by faster and contribute a lot of meaning to the play. 
The play may seem confusing and make some people wonder off and get lost in its confusing and repetitive dialogues but it will present an interesting approach to time and meaning in human life that those interested in existentialism or any similar philosophy should read. The absurd in life is depicted in a plausible manner through Estragon and Vladimir (who represent humanity) and Becket’s wit and ingeniousness should be applauded and celebrated for it. 
