Honors English 10
Compare and Contrast Reading/Writing/Analyzing Diagnostic
 (
Name ___________________________________
Date ________________
Block ________
) (
Directions
:
Read both poems thoroughly, highlight, underline, and annotate as much as needed.  
Compare and contrast
 the
 writing style, the methods used in conveying the 
ideas
, 
the 
purpose of the poems, 
and the 
tone or attitude of the author
 that
 express
es
 the central 
theme of the works
.
Compose a 5 paragraph essay spending a short time reviewing the works, the majority of your time writing the paragraphs (final copy only) and minimal time revising and editing your work.  
***To challenge yourself
, only allow 40 minutes in which to read the directions, the poems, and compose and revise your work.
)















 (
“I, Too” – Langston Hughes
I, too, sing America.
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.
)
“Theme for English B”- Langston Hughes
 (
Grade will be 
based on 
completion because it is a diagnostic; although, the AP Rubric will be used to assess your writing.
To earn your 
completion grade:
“Mark-up” the text/annotate
5 Paragraphs (intro, bodies, conclusion (4 -6 sentences))
Cite specific lines from the poem
MLA in-text citation as 
correct
 as possible
Address 
shared theme
 in regards to 
style
 and purpose
Grammatically correct writing style
Clear writer’s voice (plagiarism= 0
/F
)
2
5
 pts Homework grade
)
Go home and write
a page tonight.
And let that page come out of you--
Then, it will be true.

I wonder if it's that simple?
I am twenty-two, colored, born in Winston-Salem.
I went to school there, then Durham, then here
to this college on the hill above Harlem.
I am the only colored student in my class.
The steps from the hill lead down into Harlem,
through a park, then I cross St. Nicholas,
Eighth Avenue, Seventh, and I come to the Y,
the Harlem Branch Y, where I take the elevator
up to my room, sit down, and write this page:

It's not easy to know what is true for you or me 
at twenty-two, my age. But I guess I'm what 
I feel and see and hear, Harlem, I hear you:
hear you, hear me--we two--you, me, talk on this page.
(I hear New York, too.) Me--who?
Well, I like to eat, sleep, drink, and be in love.
I like to work, read, learn, and understand life.
I like a pipe for a Christmas present,
or records--Bessie, bop, or Bach.
I guess being colored doesn't make me not like
the same things other folks like who are other races.
So will my page be colored that I write?

Being me, it will not be white. 
But it will be
a part of you, instructor. 
You are white-- 
yet a part of me, as I am a part of you. 
That's American.
Sometimes perhaps you don't want to be a part of me. 
Nor do I often want to be a part of you.
But we are, that's true! 
As I learn from you, 
I guess you learn from me-- 
although you're older--and white-- 
and somewhat more free.

This is my page for English B.
