
Inthed in the Euphrates lvhen dawns were young'-
built mv hut neei the Congo and it lulled me to sleep.
looked uoon the Nilel andlaised dre pyramids above it.
heard thi singing of the Missi$sippi when Abe Lincoln

went dJwn to New Orleans, and I've seen its muddy
bosom turn all golden in the sunset

'l'hc Ncgro Speaks of Rivers

I'vr krxrwn riverl:
I've krmwn rivers ancient as the world and older than the

flow of human blood in human veins'

My soul has grown deep like the rivers.

I've known rivers:
Ancient, dusky rivers,

My soul has grown deep like the riven.

[, Too

l, t<ro, sing Arrrerica.

I anr the darker brother.
Tlrev send nre to eat irr the kitchcri
When company come$,
But I laugh,
And eat well,
And grow strong.

'l'omorrow,
I'll sit at the teble
When company csmes.
Nobody'll elare
Say to me,
"Eat in the kitchen,"
Then.

Besides,
They'll see how lxautiful I anr
And be ashamed*

l, tfir, afir Anrerica,

Theme for English n
The instmctor ssid,

Go lwtne andwrlte
6pags todght,
Andlet that page cwv wt of gur-
Then, tt wtllbe trw.

| *sndnr lf lt's tlnt rhnpl.ir
I nrn lwlrtly-lwo, crrlored, born in Wfoisto[-Selem.
I wcnt to school there, tben Durham,'tlren here
to this collegeE on the hill above Harlom.
I arn the only colored student in my class.
The steps from the hill lead down into Harlem,
thmugh a perk, dren I crpss St. Nicholas,s
EiShth Avenue, Seventh, and I come to the Y,
the llarlem Branch Y, where I take tho elevator
up to my room, sit down, and write thir pagei

It's not easy to knon'rryhet is true for you or me
et twenty-two, my age. But I guoss I'm what
I feel end see and hsar, Hadem, I heor yoql
hear you, hear me-we hro--you, rno, blk on this page.
(I hesr New York, too.) Me--who?

Well, I like to eat, sleep, drink, snd be in love.
I like to uork, read learn, and undoretmd lt[e.
I llke a pipe for a Christrras pres€nt,
or records-B€srie, bqr,? or Bach.
I guesr being colored doesn't make me nof like
the same things other bll* lilte who are other races.
So will my IEge be colored thst I write?
Being me, it wiII not be white,
But it will be
r part ofyou, instructor.
You are white
yet a part ofme, as I {m a p*rt ofyou.
That's Americen,
Sometimes porhaps you don't want to be a part of me.
Nor do I oftsn rvrnt io be r part ofyou.
But we are, that's truel
As I learn from you,
I guoss you leern frorr me-
althougb you're older---and white-
find somewhat morc free.

This is my p{ge for En$ish B,
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