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01d Booker T. ;

Was a practical man..
He sald, Till the solly

@Lt@( Learn from the land.

For

Where you are:

In your own bac

There -
RBizght be a star.
Train you S/

Your s ﬁ Jyour hand.

To help yourself

And your fellownmny
Thus Booker T.

M
f A .

Built a school ¢
xhen/you haven'
ot

with Book-learning there 7 P /
And the workman's tool.
He started out B
In a simple way=--

XYesterday

Was not today.}

Sometimes he had &4 77"

.G&promise in his talkf-——

For a man must crawl

Before he can walkgfly

And in Alabama in 185

A jokerb ;vas lucky

To %8y alive. 3
But mXd Booker T.

Was no{)ody's fool:

You may carve a dream

From an humble tool---

fnatnnygnnone
And the tallest tower :

Your ‘re=d, gpd yowr hand--
Can tm;lbg.e down _
ey

0./ For Bookef T.
If ¥s not rooted
G Was a practical man.
In solid ground.

He said, Train your h%‘,‘(}
hexe

Your head, snd your hes
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man,
He said, Till the soil
ind learn from the land,
Let down your bucketms -
Where you are:
In your own backyard {
a star, {
Train your head,
Your heart, and your hand
To help yourself Y
And your fellow man,
{‘or smaﬁness alone
S sure not meet—
f you haven't get Takes”
Someth:.ng to eat,
Taus Booker
Built a schoolge
Book-learning there
And the workman's tool.
,z ai'teg out.
“Simple/way— s 7 ;
For yesterda}'W%ﬂ )552/]’
Was not today. /] //
SomeWes he had efig®
ggm;rse in his talkipse
e man must crawl
Before he can walk—
Antsi i;rklaba.tlna in 285
A jJe. was lucky
To be. diive.-
But Booker T.
Was nobody's fool:
You may carve a dream
Wit humble tool.,
&= {he tallest tower
tumble down
If it be not rooted
In solid ground,
He sald, Train your head,
Your heart, and your hand—
For Bookebd E
Was a practical man,

l.et down your buckets

Where you zre,
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2rd draft
BALLAD OF BOOKER T, June 1, 1941.

.Booker T,
Was a practical man,
He said, Till the soil
And learn from the land.
Let down yourbucke
Where you are

EZIL BB Your fate is herk
And not afar. 3
To help yourself
And your fellow mahj
Train your head,
Your heart, and your hand,
For smartness alone's

Surely 'EXEEXEMYEXY not meet---
If you haven't zism at the same time
Got something to eat.
THEEIRBSREBXDImyaXhxand Thus at Tuskegee
He Built a school ;

"ith booklearnimg there
And the workman's tool.
He started out
In a simple ,way——-
For yesterday
Was not today.
Sometimes he had
Compromise in his talk---
For a man must crawl
Before he can walk-—-
And in Alabama in 185
A joker was lucky
To be alive,
But Booker T.
Was nobody's fool:
You may carve a dream
With an humble tool,
The tallest tower
Can tumble down
If it be not rooted
In solid gnnund.

S0, being a far-seeing
practical man,

He said, Train your head,
Your heart, and ¥our hand¥.
pinee ¥our fate is here
And not afar,

M let down your bucketx
Where you are.
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VWhere you
Your fate is here
And not afar,
To help yourself
And your fellow man,
;rnm your head,

our m" m m.
For mm:ﬂm []
Surely not weet-——
If you haven't at the same tiue
Got something to eat.
Thus at Tuskegee
m;m:u ther

e
the workman's tool,
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Compromise in his telke——
r & man must orawl
Before he can wWalkee
And in Alabama in 185

A Joker was lucky

To be alive,

But Booker T.

Was nobody's fool,

You may carve a dream

The tallest tower
Can tumble down
If it be not rooted
In solid ground,
Bo, bom a far-secing
- Practical man,
He said, ::-ain your heed,
Your heart Your hand,
Your fate
And not l.tu-
So-Let down your bucket
Where you are.

g

http://lcweb2.loc.gov/cgi-bin/query/r?ammem/mcc: @field(DOCID+@lit(mcc/024))

Library of Congress

www.loc.gov/teachers



http://lcweb2.loc.gov/cgi-bin/query/r?ammem/mcc:@field(DOCID+@lit(mcc/024))

BALLAD OF BOOKER T,

by
Langston Hughes

Booker T,

Was a practical man.

He said, Till the soil
And learn from the land,
Let down your b .
Where you are, / " ¢~
Your fate is hagqyﬂgif)

And not afar, | .
To help yourself': "7,
And your fellow mam,
Train your head,
Your heart, and your hand,

For smartness alone's

Surely not meet—

If you haven't at the same time
Got something to eat.

Thus at Tuskegee

He built a school

With book-learning there

And the workman's tool,

He started out

In a simple way—

For yesterday

Was not today.

sometimes he had

Compromise in hnis talk—

For a man must crawl

Before he can walk—

And in Alsbema in 185

A joker was lucky

To be alive,

But Booker T.

Was nobody's fool:

You may carve a dream

With an humble tool.

The tallest tower

Can tumble down

If it be not rooted

In solid ground,

So, being a far-seeing
Practical man,

He said, Train your nead,

Your heart, and your hand.
Your fate is here

And not afar,

So let down your bucket

Where you zre.

"

Monterey,
June 1,
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