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James Weldon Johnson (1871-1938) 

Sonnet 

My heart be brave, and do not falter so,    
Nor utter more that deep, despairing wail.    
Thy way is very dark and drear I know,    
But do not let thy strength and courage fail;    
For certain as the raven-winged night 
Is followed by the bright and blushing morn,    
Thy coming morrow will be clear and bright;    
’Tis darkest when the night is furthest worn.    
Look up, and out, beyond, surrounding clouds,    
And do not in thine own gross darkness grope,    
Rise up, and casting off thy hind’ring shrouds,    
Cling thou to this, and ever inspiring hope: 
   Tho’ thick the battle and tho’ fierce the fight, 
   There is a power making for the right. 
 
Prayer at Sunrise 

Now thou art risen, and thy day begun. 
How shrink the shrouding mists before thy face, 
As up thou spring’st to thy diurnal race! 
How darkness chases darkness to the west, 
As shades of light on light rise radiant from thy crest! 
For thee, great source of strength, emblem of might, 
In hours of darkest gloom there is no night. 
Thou shinest on though clouds hide thee from sight, 
And through each break thou sendest down thy light. 
O greater Maker of this Thy great sun, 
Give me the strength this one day’s race to run, 
Fill me with light, fill me with sun-like strength, 
Fill me with joy to rob the day its length. 
Light from within, light that will outward shine, 
Strength to make strong some weaker heart than mine, 
Joy to make glad each soul that feels its touch; 
Great Father of the sun, I ask this much. 
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Howard Thurmond (1899-1981) 

When the Song of the Angels is Stilled 

When the Song of the Angels Is Stilled 
When the song of the angels is stilled, 
When the star in the sky is gone, 
When the kings and the princes are home, 
When the shepherds are back with their flocks, 
The work of Christmas begins: 
To find the lost, 
To heal the broken, 
To feed the hungry, 
To release the prisoner, 
To rebuild the nations, 
To bring peace among people, 
To make music in the heart. 

Langston Hughes (1902-1967)   

Mother To Son 

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, 
And places with no carpet on the floor— 
Bare. 
But all the time I’se been a-climbin’ on, 
And reachin’ landin’s, 
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 
’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. 



I, Too 
 
I am the darker brother. 
They send me to eat in the kitchen 
When company comes, 
But I laugh, 
And eat well, 
And grow strong. 
 
Tomorrow, 
I’ll be at the table 
When company comes. 
Nobody’ll dare 
Say to me, 
“Eat in the kitchen,” 
Then. 
 
Besides, 
They’ll see how beautiful I am 
And be ashamed—  
I, too, am America. 

 
Robert Hayden (1913-1980)   

Those Winter Mornings 

Sundays too my father got up early  
and put his clothes on in the blueblack cold,  
then with cracked hands that ached  
from labor in the weekday weather made  
banked fires blaze. No one ever thanked him. 
 
I’d wake and hear the cold splintering, breaking.  
When the rooms were warm, he’d call,  
and slowly I would rise and dress,  
fearing the chronic angers of that house,  
 
Speaking indifferently to him,  
who had driven out the cold  
and polished my good shoes as well.  



What did I know, what did I know  
of love’s austere and lonely offices? 
 
Maya Angelou (1928-2014)   

Still I Rise 

You may write me down in history 
With your bitter, twisted lies, 
You may trod me in the very dirt 
But still, like dust, I'll rise. 
 
Does my sassiness upset you? 
Why are you beset with gloom? 
’Cause I walk like I've got oil wells 
Pumping in my living room. 
 
Just like moons and like suns, 
With the certainty of tides, 
Just like hopes springing high, 
Still I'll rise. 
 
Did you want to see me broken? 
Bowed head and lowered eyes? 
Shoulders falling down like teardrops, 
Weakened by my soulful cries? 
 
Does my haughtiness offend you? 
Don't you take it awful hard 
’Cause I laugh like I've got gold mines 
Diggin’ in my own backyard. 
 
You may shoot me with your words, 
You may cut me with your eyes, 
You may kill me with your hatefulness, 
But still, like air, I’ll rise. 
 
Does my sexiness upset you? 
Does it come as a surprise 
That I dance like I've got diamonds 



At the meeting of my thighs? 
 
Out of the huts of history’s shame 
I rise 
Up from a past that’s rooted in pain 
I rise 
I'm a black ocean, leaping and wide, 
Welling and swelling I bear in the tide. 
 
Leaving behind nights of terror and fear 
I rise 
Into a daybreak that’s wondrously clear 
I rise 
Bringing the gifts that my ancestors gave, 
I am the dream and the hope of the slave. 
I rise 
I rise 
I rise. 

 
Luke 1:46-55 

And Mary said: “My soul glorifies the Lord and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, for 
he has been mindful of the humble state of his servant. From now on all generations 
will call me blessed, for the Mighty One has done great things for me—holy is his 
name. 
His mercy extends to those who fear him, from generation to generation. He has 
performed mighty deeds with his arm; he has scattered those who are proud in their 
inmost thoughts. He has brought down rulers from their thrones but has lifted up the 
humble. He has filled the hungry with good things but has sent the rich away empty. 
He has helped his servant Israel, remembering to be merciful to Abraham and his 
descendants forever, just as he promised our ancestors.” 

II Timothy 4:6-8 
 

As for me, I am already being poured out as a libation, and the time of my departure 
has come. I have fought the good fight; I have finished the race; I have kept the 
faith. From now on there is reserved for me the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, 
the righteous judge, will give me on that day, and not only to me but also to all who 
have longed for his appearing. 
 



Isaiah 53:4-12 
 

Surely, he has borne our infirmities and carried our diseases, yet we accounted him 
stricken, struck down by God, and afflicted. But he was wounded for our 
transgressions, crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the punishment that made us 
whole, and by his bruises we are healed.  
 
All we like sheep have gone astray; we have all turned to our own way, and 
the LORD has laid on him the iniquity of us all. He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, 
yet he did not open his mouth; like a lamb that is led to the slaughter and like a sheep 
that before its shearers is silent, so he did not open his mouth. By a perversion of 
justice he was taken away.  
 
Who could have imagined his future? For he was cut off from the land of the living, 
stricken for the transgression of my people. They made his grave with the wicked and 
his tomb with the rich, although he had done no violence, and there was no deceit in 
his mouth. Yet it was the will of the LORD to crush him with affliction. through him the 
will of the LORD shall prosper. Out of his anguish he shall see; he shall find satisfaction 
through his knowledge. The righteous one, my servant, shall make many righteous, and 
he shall bear their iniquities.  
 
Therefore, I will allot him a portion with the great, and he shall divide the spoil with the 
strong, because he poured out himself to death and was numbered with the 
transgressors, yet he bore the sin of many and made intercession for the transgressors.  


