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Answer ONE of the questions:

1.

Present and discuss the views of Langston Hughes in his essay “The Negro
Artist and the Racial Mountain” (1926). Then identify and discuss the use of
African American folklore in texts by at least two of the authors on your reading
list. If you choose to discuss poems by Langston Hughes, it is up to you how
many of the enclosed poems you wish to discuss. (Poems provided pp.3 and 4.)

2.

Contrast and compare Frederick Douglass’ Narrative of the Life of Frederick
Douglass, an American Slave, Written by Himself (1845) with Ralph Ellison’s
Invisible Man (1952) OR with Toni Morrison’s Beloved (1987). Your essay
should include a discussion of form, content and genre.




Langston Hughes
Vedlegg 1:

Minstrel Man

Because my mouth
Is wide with laughter
And my throat

Is deep with song,
You do not think

I suffer after

I have held my pain
So long?

Because my mouth
Is wide with laughter
You do not hear

My inner cry?
Because my feet

Are gay with dancing,
You do not know

I die?

b

Aunt Sue’s Stories

Aunt Sue has a head full of stories.

Aunt Sue has a whole heart full of stories.

Summer nights on the front porch

Aunt Sue cuddles a brown-faced child to her bosom
And tells him stories.

Black slaves

Working in the hot sun,

And black slaves

Walking in the dewy night,

And black slaves

Singing sorrow songs on the banks of a mighty river
Mingle themselves softly

In the flow of old Aunt Sue’s voice,
Mingle themselves softly ,

In the dark shadows that cross and recross
Aunt Sue’s stories.

| And the dark-faced child, listening,
Knows that Aunt Sue’'s stories are real stories.
He knows that Aunt Sue never got her stories

Out of any book at all,
But that they came
Right out of her own life.

The dark-faced child is quiet
Of a summer night
Listening to Aunt Sue’s stories.
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The Weary Blues

Droning a drowsy syncopated tune,

Rocking back and forth to a mellow croon,
I'heard a Negro play.

Down on Lenox Avenue the other night

. By the pale dull pallor of an old gas light

He did a lazy sway. . . .
He did a lazy sway. . . .
To the tune o’ those Weary Blues.

" With his ebony hands on each ivory key

He made that poor piano moan with melody.
O Blues!
Swaying to and fro on his rickety stool
He played that sad raggy tune like a musical fool. -
Sweet Blues!
Coming from a black man’s soul.
O Blues!
In a deep song voice with a melancholy tone
I'heard that Negro sing, that old piano moan—
“Ain’t got nobody in all this world,
Ain’t got nobody but ma self.
I's gwine to quit ma frownin’
And put ma troubles on the shelf.”

Thump, thump, thump, went his foot on the floor.
He played a few chords then he sang some more —
“I got the Weary Blues
And I can’t be satisfied.
Got the Weary Blues
And can't be satisfied —
I'ain’t happy no mo’
And I wish that I had died.”
And far into the night he crooned that tune.
The stars went out and so did the moon.
The singer stopped playing and went to bed
While the Weary Blues echoed through his head.
He slept like a rock or a man that's dead.

Homesick Blues

De railroad bridge’s

A sad song in de air.

De railroad bridge’s

A sad song in de air.
Ever time de trains pass

I wants to go somewhere.

I went down to de station.
Ma heart was in ma mouth.
Went down to de station.
Heart was in ma mouth.
Lookin’ for a box car

To roll me to de South.

Homesick blues, Lawd,
’S a terrible thing to have.
- Homesick blues is
A terrible thing to have.
To keep from cryin’
I opens ma mouth an’ laughs.




