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The Negro Speaks of Rivers

I've known nivers:
I've known rivers ancient as the world and older than the
flow of human blood in human veins.

My soul has grown deep like the rivers.

[ bathed in the Fuphrates when dawns were young.

[ built my hut ncar the Congo and it lulled me to sleep.

I'looked upon the Nile and raised the pyramids above it.

I heasd the singing of the Mississippi when Abe Lincoln
went down to New Orleans, and I've seen its muddy
bosom turn all golden in the sunset.

Pve known rivers:
Ancient, dusky nvers.

VIv soul has growwn deep like the rivers.

Aunt Sue’s Stories

Aunt Sue has a head full of stories.

Aunt Sue has a wholc heart full of stories.

Surmmer nights on the front porch

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

Black slaves

Working in the hot sun,

And black slaves

Watking iu 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 themsclves softly

In the dark shadows that cross and recross
Aunt Suc'’s: stories.

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