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“Mother to Son”


Langston Hughes





Well, son, I’ll tell you:


Life for me ain’t been no crystal stair.


It’s had tacks in it,


And splinters,


And boards torn up,				5


And places with no carpet on the floor – 


Bare.


But all the time


I’se been a-climbin’ on,


And reachin’ landin’s,			10


And turnin’ corners,


And sometimes goin’ in the dark


Where there ain’t been no light.


So boy, don’t you turn back.


Don’t you set down on the steps		15


‘Cause you finds it’s kinder hard.


Don’t you fall now – 


For I’se still goin’, honey,


I’se still climbin’,


And life for me ain’t been no crystal stair.	20








Langston Hughes (1902-1967) 


Hughes was born in Joplin, Missouri, but is primarily identified with New York City’s Harlem.  A man of many talents, Hughes wrote plays, novels, screenplays, and prose sketches for the newspapers.  His work, he said, was an attempt to “explain and illuminate the Negro condition in America.”  Hughes made his most lasting contribution as a lyric poet, introduction to American poetry the rhythms of jazz and blues music and of black urban dialect.





“George Gray”


Edgar Lee Masters





I have studied many times


The marble which was chiseled for me – 


A boat with a furled sail at rest in a harbor.


In truth it pictures not my destination


But my life.						     5


For love was offered me and I shrank from its


	Disillusionment;


Sorrow knocked at my door, but I was afraid;


Ambition called to me, but I dreaded the chances.


Yet all the while I hungered for meaning in my life.


And now I know that we must lift the sail		    10


And catch the winds of destiny


Wherever they drive the boat.


To put meaning in one’s life may end in madness,


But life without meaning is the torture


Of restlessness and vague desire – 		    15


It is a boat longing for the sea and yet afraid.





“Loveliest of Trees”


A.E. Housman





Loveliest of tree, the cherry now


Is hung with bloom along the bough,


And stands about the woodland ride


Wearing white for Eastertide.





Now, of my threescore years and ten,	5


Twenty will not come again,


And take from seventy springs a score,


It only leaves me fifty more.





And since to look at things in bloom


Fifty springs are little room,		10


About the woodlands I will go


To see the cherry hung with snow.





Edgar Lee Masters (1868-1950) 


Masters was born in Kansas and grew up in Illinois.  Though Masters became a lawyer, like his father, he abandoned law for writing.  His reputation today rests on his book, Spoon River Anthology.  In this collection, the dead of Spoon River speak, revealing uncomfortable truths about their lives.  Masters struck a new note in American literature when he looked beneath the surface of small-town life.  Much of what he observed did not conform to widely held beliefs in the harmony between rich and poor and the even hand of justice.





A.E. Housman (1859-1936) 


Housman spent the early years of his life near a part of western England called Shropshire.  He wrote about its people, towns, and countryside in poems filled with visual imagery.  Housman is one of those rare poets whose whole career is associated with one book.  In his case, that book is called A Shropshire Lad.  Housman’s themes are universal: the sad beauty of nature as it reminds us of our mortality, the brevity of youth, and regret for what has passed.








