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Writings of Langston Hughes have been included in recommended reading lists
from the headquarters of some church denominations.
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THE DATLY PEOPLE'S WORLD - January 20, 1950 (page 2, Section 2) published
Langston Hughes' BALLAD OF LENIN. Excerpts follow.

"Comrade Lenin of Russia
High in the marble tomb,
Move over, Comrade Lenin,
And give me room.

"I am Ivan, the peasant,

Boots all muddy with soil

I fought with you, Comrade Lenin,
Now I have finished my toil

"I am Chico, the Negro,

Cutting cane in the sun.

I lived for you, Comrade Lenin,
Now my work is done.

"] am Chang from the foundries

On strike in the streets of Shanghai
For the sake of the Revolution

I fight, I starve, I die.

"Comrade Lenin of Russia

Rises in the Marble tomb

On guard with the fighters forever-
The world is our room!

The following poem of Langston Hughes was produced in sworn testimony before the
Special Committee on Un-American Activities on December 9, 1938 (Volume 4, page 3008)

"Put one more S in the U. S. A.

To make it Soviet.

The U. S. A. when we take control
Will be U. 8. S. A. then."

"Good Morning, Revolution:

You're the very best friend

I ever had.

We gonna' pal around together from now on!"

(over)



The following poem of Langston Hughes was produced in sworn testimony before
the Special Committee on Un-American Activities (Volume 2, page 1366).

Listen, Christ,

You did alright in your day, I reckon-

But that day's gone now.

They ghosted you up a swell story, too,

Called it Bible-

But it's dead now

The popes and the preachers've

Made too much money from it.

Kings, generals, robbers, and killers-

Even to the Tzar and the Cossacks.

Even to Rockefeller's church.

Even to the Saturday Evening Post.

You ain't no good no more;

They've pawned you

Till you've done wore out.

Goodbye,

Christ Jesus, Lord, God Jehovah,

Beat it on away from here now.

Make way for a new guy with no religion at all-
A real guy named

Marx Communist, Lenin Peasant, Stalin Worker, ME~
I said ME!. . 2

Go ahead on now,

You're getting in the way of things, Lord.

And please take Saint Ghandi with you when you go
And Saint Pope Pius

And Saint Aimee McPherson,

And big black Saint Beeton of the Consecrated Dime.
And step on the gas, Christ!

Move!

Don't be so slow about moving'!

The world is mine from now on-

And nobody's gonna sell ME

To a king, or a general,

Or a millionaire.

* Kk K K

The above are excerpts of writings of author and poet, Langston Hughes.
Presented for your information by:
Elizabeth Staples

5643 Swiss Ave.
Dallas, Texas
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