
If we must die, let it not be like hogs
Hunted and penned in an inglorious spot . . .
If we must die, O let us nobly die,
So that our precious blood may not be shed
In vain. . . .

－ Claude McKay

Look like every man that pick up the cross 
for the poor must end that way.
－ The Autobiography of Miss Jane Pittman
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Ernest J. Gaines, A Lesson Before Dying
Lesson Jefferson’s Diary
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its late an i dont know what time it is but i kno its late an i jus went to 
the tolet an i jus wash my face

day breakin

sun comin up

the bird in the tre soun like a blu bird

sky blu blu mr wigin

good by mr wigin tell them im strong tell them im a man good by mr wigin 
im gon ax paul if he can bring you this

sincely jefferson  (234) 

Richard Wright, 
Native Son Bigger Thomas

Mary Dalton

Bessie

Max

Lesson
Native Son

Lesson
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St. Raphael
Bayonne

White Rabbit Bar and 
Lounge Alcee 
Gropé Bear

Brorher

Harriet Beecher Stowe,

Mose Ambrose

Uncle Tom
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“Gentlemen of the jury, look at this―this―this boy. I almost said man, but 
I can’t say man. Oh, sure, he has reached the age of twenty-one, when we, 
civilized men, consider the male species has reached manhood, but would 
you call this―this―this a man? No, not I. I would call it a boy and a fool. 
A fool is not aware of right and wrong. A fool does what others tell him to 
do. A fool got into that automobile. A man with a modicum of intelligence 
would have seen that those racketeers meant no good. But not a fool. A 
fool got into that automobile. A fool rode to the grocery store. A fool stood 
by and watched this happen, not having the sense to run. [. . .] I ask you, I 
implore, look carefully―do you see a man sitting here? Look at the shape 
of this skull, this face as flat as the palm of my hand―look deeply into 
those eyes. Do you see a modicum of intelligence? Do you see anyone 
here who could plan a murder, a robbery, can plan ―can plan ―can plan 
anything? A cornered animal to strike quickly out of fear, a trait inherited 
from his ancestors in the deepest jungle of blackest Africa―yes, yes, that 
he can do―but to plan? To plan, gentlemen of the jury? No, gentlemen, 
this skull here holds no plans. What you see here is a thing that acts on 
command. A thing to hold the handle of a plow, a thing to load your bales 
of cotton, a thing to dig your ditches, to chop your wood, to pull your corn. 
That is what you see here, but you do not see anything capable of planning 
a robbery or a murder. . . . ”  (7-8) 

a thing

Uncle Tom’s Cabin; or, Life among the Lowly
The Man Who Was a Thing

Thomas 
Jefferson, Notes on the State of Virginia

Notes
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Ulysses S. 
Grant, Grant Wiggins

Thompson

Miss Emma Glenn
die like a man

Lesson

“The public defender, trying to get him off, called him a dumb animal,” I 
told her. “He said it would be like tying a hog down into that chair and 
executing him―an animal that didin’t know what any of it was all about. 
The jury, twelve white men good and true, still sentenced him to death. Now 
his godmother wants me to visit him and make him know―prove to these 
white men―that he’s not a hog, that he’s a man. I’m supposed to make him 
a man. Who am I? God?”  (31)
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Dr. Joseph Morgan

3

“You have an exellent crop of students, an excellent crop, Higgins [sic]” 

Morrison 15
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The Autobiography of Miss Jane Pittman

Jane
Ned

“I will build my school. I will teach till they kill me” 

Tante Lou

“this vicious circle” 

Vivian Baptiste “‘I’m tired of feeling committed’”

Lesson
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Henri Pichot

Estelle

Lowe 
Frederick Douglass,

Edward Covey

Mr. Covey succeeded in breaking me. I was broken in body, soul, and spirit. 
My natural elasticity was crushed, my intellect languished, the disposition to 
read departed, the cheerful spark that lingered about my eye died; the dark 
night of slavery closed in upon me; and behold a man transformed into a 
brute!  (94-95)

You have seen how a man was made a slave; you shall see how a 
slave was made a man

Lesson
Rainbow Club
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Jackie Robinson,

Max Schmeling,
Joe Louis,

“the only hero we knew”

Beavers

“Prodigal”

Jefferson’s Diary 

He was full of anger―and who could blame him?―but he was no fool. He 
needed me, and he wanted me here, if only to insult me. “Her old pussy 
ain’t no good,“ he said. My heart suddenly started pumping too fast. I made 
a fi st of my right hand. If he had been standing, I would have hit him. If 
he had been anyplace else, I would have made him get up and I would have 
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hit him. I would have hit any other man for saying that. But I recognized 
his grin for what it was―the expression of the most heartrending pain I had 
ever seen on anyone’s face.  (130) 

Uncle Tom’s Cabin

Uncle Tom’s Cabin George Harris

Eliza
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“lowly as I am, I am still part of the whole”

“youman 
[sic]”

I raised my head, and I saw him standing there under the window, big and 
tall, and not stooped as he had been in chains. “I’m go’n do my best, Mr. 
Wiggins. That’s all I can promise. My best.” “You’re more a man than I am, 
Jefferson.” “’Cause I’m go’n die soon? That make me a man, Mr. Wiggins?” “My 
eyes were closed before this moment, Jefferson. My eyes have been closed 
all my life. Yes, we all need you. Every last one of us.”  (225)
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Auger
“The lowest is the highest in His Eye”

I know now that that old man is much braver than I. I am not with you at 
this moment because―because I would not have been able to stand. I would 
not have been able to walk with you those last few steps. I would have 
embarrassed you. But the old man will not. He will be strong. He is going 
to use their God to give him strength. You just watch, Jefferson. You just 
watch. He is brave, braver than I, braver than any of them―except you, I 
hope. My faith is in you, Jefferson.  (249)
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“Yes, they must believe, they must believe. Because I know what 
it means to be a slave. I am a slave”

“Writing”

Lesson

“I don’t know what you’re going to say when you go back in there. But 
tell them he was the bravest man in that room today. I’m a witness, Grant 
Wiggins. Tell them so.” “Maybe one day you will come back and tell them 
so.” “It would be an honor.” I turned from him and went into the church. 
Irene Cole told the class to rise, with their shoulders back. I went up to the 
desk and turned to face them. I was crying.  (256)

3 3 3 3 3 3
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Bok

“In moments of agony, 
I envied my fellow-slaves for their stupidity. I have often wished myself a beast. 
I preferred the condition of the meanest reptile to my own. Any thing, no matter 
what, to get rid of thinking!”

Lowe

Paul Paulette

“But I would like to know his thoughts some time―if 
you don’t mind”
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“The Sky Is Gray”
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a bum . . . You a man”
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