
HOW IT FEELS TO BE COLORED ME RHETORICAL ANALYSIS ESSAY

In this essay, Hurston adopts a rhetorical voice that defiantly and boldly declares her enjoyment of being black. Her
voice is that of someone who can't be kept.

I left Eatonville, the town of the oleanders,3 as Zora. With using their experiences, these ladies overcome
negativity and focus on embracing who they are. It is quite exciting to hold the center of the national stage,
with the spectators not knowing whether to laugh or to weep. Zora uses imagery to compare the culture of
blacks between the white culture, which conveys that black culture is worth celebrating. This just goes to
show that she never felt colored or different unless she was reminded. They both use their experiences as
lessons and remain true to their identity. The only white people she was exposed to were those passing
through her town of Eatonville, Florida, many times going to or coming from Orlando. She felt this change
effected the way she viewed her appearance, as well as inside her, she wrote " In my heart as well as in the
mirror. No, I do not weep at the worldI am too busy sharpening my oyster knife. I am off to a flying start and I
must not halt in the stretch to look behind and weep. For three hours, "A Raisin in the Sun" encompassed us
with racial, economic, and social issues of the s. It is a bully adventure and worth all that I have paid through
my ancestors for it. The author uses these metaphors to underscore her isolation, which makes her revelation
even more meaningful: physical features may be diverging, but people share the same essence. I do not mind
at all. The world to be won and nothing to be lost. The terrible struggle that made me an American out of a
potential slave said On the line! Hurston feels the benefits of being black, such as when she sits in the jazz
club, The New World Cabaret, the music The colored people gave no dimes. The author strengthens his
evaluation with background information about the poet. I, too, recall the day I realized that I was white and
that it meant something more than just a Crayola color. Using these devices, she separates herself from
entitlement to past and present injustice. I belonged to them, to the nearby hotels, to the countyeverybodys
Zora. I do not belong to the sobbing school of Negrohood who hold that nature somehow has given them a
low-down dirty deal and whose feelings are all hurt about it. She is one of the most celebrated writers in the
Harlem Renaissance when racism was dominating all over the community These differences can be attributed
to various reasons that range from gender to life experience but even though they had different perceptions
regarding the African American experience, they both shared one common goal, racial equality through art.
Lewis challenges the superficial view of happiness that we can do whatever it takes to be happy, regardless of
others. There is a brown bag analogy in this story Hurston states "I feel like a brown bag of miscellany
propped against a wall. After witnessing such a powerful yet melancholy piece of theater work, words seemed
inappropriate. Hurston uses these rhetorical devices to add and further her opinion. It is thrilling to thinkto
know that for any act of mine, I shall get twice as much praise or twice as much blame. Black was how other
people perceived her and was not as much of a problem for her it as it was for others. Anzaldua grew up along
the Mexican-American border where she struggled with her identity as she was torn between the standards of
both Mexican and American societies Gallagher argues that Oroonoko's blackness not only illuminates the text
itself but also the author's presence as well. Usually automobile or the horse paused at this, and after a queer
exchange of compliments, I would probably go a piece of the way with them, as we say in farthest Florida.
The primary focus of "How it Feels to be Colored Me" is the relationship and differences between blacks and
whites. Keep Reading. She knew of little difference between the skin color of whites and blacks, she wrote, "
No one on earth ever had a greater chance for glory. She writes that, "â€¦the gleaming blackness of the
eponymous hero corresponds to the narrator's heightened presence. Even in the helter-skelter skirmish that is
my life, I have seen that the world is to the strong regardless of a little pigmentation more or less. Toni
Morrison writes in the narrator as a mother who is disgusted and compassionate. She thinks of life as a game
where it more exciting to get what you want, not fighting to keep what you have  It fails to register depression
with me. The Reconstruction said Get set!


