To Kill a Mockingbird 





Name: ________________________________
Literature meets Music

	“Imagine”
	John Lennon
	Imagine
	1971
	Capitol

	“Man in Black”
	Johnny Cash
	A Man in Black
	1971
	Columbia

	"Strange Fruit"
	Billie Holiday
	The Commdore Master Takes
	1939
	GRP

	"Mrs. Dubose"
	The Drive By Truckers
	Pizza Deliverance
	1999
	Ghostmeat

	"The Peace Train"
	Cat Stevens
	Teaser and the Firecat
	1971
	A&M


After listening to each song, highlight and write in the margins to determine how the song relates to the novel.

Then, answer the following questions using specific evidence to support your claims. Remember to start each response with a strong topic sentence.
1. Which song do you think sends the most powerful message? AND WHY?

2. Why do you think it is important to see the effect literature has on music and other aspects of culture?

“Imagine” –John Lennon

Imagine there's no Heaven 
It's easy if you try 
No hell below us 
Above us only sky 
Imagine all the people 
Living for today 

Imagine there's no countries 
It isn't hard to do 
Nothing to kill or die for 
And no religion too 
Imagine all the people 
Living life in peace 

You may say that I'm a dreamer 
But I'm not the only one 
I hope someday you'll join us 
And the world will be as one 

Imagine no possessions 
I wonder if you can 
No need for greed or hunger 
A brotherhood of man 
Imagine all the people 
Sharing all the world 

You may say that I'm a dreamer 
But I'm not the only one 
I hope someday you'll join us 
And the world will live as one

“Man in Black” –Johnny Cash

Well, you wonder why I always dress in black
Why you never see bright colors on my back
And why does my appearance seem to have a somber tone
Well, there's a reason for the things that I have on

I wear the black for the poor and the beaten down
Livin' in the hopeless, hungry side of town
I wear it for the prisoner who is long paid for his crime
But is there because he's a victim of the times

I wear the black for those who've never read
Or listened to the words that Jesus said
About the road to happiness through love and charity
Why, you'd think He's talking straight to you and me

Well, we're doin' mighty fine, I do suppose
In our streak of lightnin' cars and fancy clothes
But just so we're reminded of the ones who are held back
Up front there ought to be a Man In Black

I wear it for the sick and lonely old
For the reckless ones whose bad trip left them cold
I wear the black in mournin' for the lives that could have been
Each week we lose a hundred fine young men

And I wear it for the thousands who have died
Believin' that the Lord was on their side
I wear it for another hundred thousand who have died
Believin' that we all were on their side

Well, there's things that never will be right I know
And things need changin' everywhere you go
But 'til we start to make a move to make a few things right
You'll never see me wear a suit of white

Ah, I'd love to wear a rainbow every day
And tell the world that everything's okay
But I'll try to carry off a little darkness on my back
Till things are brighter, I'm the Man In Black

“Strange Fruit” –Billie Holiday

Southern trees bear strange fruit
Blood on the leaves and blood at the root
Black bodies swinging in the southern breeze
Strange fruit hanging from the popular trees

Pastoral scene of the gallant south
The bulging eyes and the twisted mouth
Scent of magnolias, sweet and fresh
Then the sudden smell of burning flesh

Here is fruit for the crows to pluck
For the rain to gather, for the wind to suck
For the sun to rot, for the trees to drop
Here is a strange and bitter cry
“Mrs. Dubose” –The Drive-By Truckers

Jupiter mules kickin' out all the stops
Newfangled dogs danglin' stars from her eyelids
She can't read between the lies anymore
Lord, help her rise just one more time if you can.
Still, the children read to her
till she opens up her hands

When my body dies will you remember my name?
When my body dies will you remember my name?

Oh, Mrs. Dubose you were such a flower
now you're all dead inside withered and insane
Oh, Mrs. Dubose you were such a flower, you got the death,
the dust, and the opium runnin' through your veins
Black maid stays cause she's paid to be around
Condemned and scared for all she knows
You better look at the road when you pass
she gonna fix you with that evil eye
unless your hotdin' your old man's hand
you better pass on by better pass on by 
“Peace Train” –Cat Stevens

Now I've been happy lately, 

thinking about the good things to come

And I believe it could be, 

something good has begun

Oh I've been smiling lately, 

dreaming about the world as one

And I believe it could be, 

some day it's going to come

Cause out on the edge of darkness, 

there rides a peace train

Oh peace train take this country, 

come take me home again

Now I've been smiling lately, 

thinking about the good things to come

And I believe it could be, 

something good has begun

Oh peace train sounding louder

Glide on the peace train

Come on now peace train

Yes, peace train holy  roller

Everyone jump upon the peace train

Come on now peace train

Get your bags together, 

go bring your good friends too

Cause it's getting nearer, 

it soon will be with you

Now come and join the living, 

it's not so far from you

And it's getting nearer, 

soon it will all be true

Now I've been crying lately, 

thinking about the world as it is

Why must we go on hating, 

why can't we live in bliss

Cause out on the edge of darkness, 

there rides a peace train

Oh peace train take this country, 

come take me home again

