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Analyse ONE of the following texts:
Continue to work with the faith that unearned suffering is redemptive. Go back to Mississippi, go back to Alabama, go back to South Carolina, go back to Georgia, go back to Louisiana, go back to the slums and ghettos of our northern cities, knowing that somehow this situation can and will be changed I have a dream that one day this nation will rise up and live out the true meaning of its creed: “We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal.” I have a dream that one day on the red hills of Georgia, the sons of former slaves and the sons of former slave owners will be able to sit down together at the table of brotherhood. I have a dream that one day even the state of Mississippi, a state sweltering with the heat of injustice, sweltering with the heat of oppression, will be transformed into an oasis of freedom and justice. I have a dream that my four little children will one day live in a nation where they will not be judged by the color of their skin but by the content of their character. I have a dream today! I have a dream that one day, down in Alabama, with its vicious racists, with its governor having his lips dripping with the words of “interposition” and “nullification” — one day right there in Alabama little black boys and black girls will be able to join hands with little white boys and white girls as sisters and brothers. I have a dream today! I have a dream that one day every valley shall be exalted, and every hill and mountain shall be made low, the rough places will be made plain, and the crooked places will be made straight; “and the glory of the Lord shall be revealed and all flesh shall see it together.
Martin Luther King Jr, Washington, 1963.
Bob Dylan - Hurricane 
Pistol shots ring out in the barroom night 
Enter Patty Valentine from the upper hall 
She sees the bartender in a pool of blood 
Cries out, "My God, they killed them all!" 
Here comes the story of the Hurricane 
The man the authorities came to blame 
For somethin' that he never done 
Put in a prison cell, but one time he could-a been The champion of the world 

Three bodies lyin' there does Patty see 
And another man named Bello, movin' around mysteriously
"I didn't do it, " he says, and he throws up his hands
"I was only robbin' the register, I hope you understand
 I saw them leavin', " he says, and he stops 
"One of us had better call up the cops." And so Patty calls the cops
 And they arrive on the scene with their red lights flashin'  In the hot New Jersey night.

Meanwhile, far away in another part of town 
Rubin Carter and a couple of friends are drivin' around 
Number one contender for the middleweight crown 
Had no idea what kinda shit was about to go down 
When a cop pulled him over to the side of the road 
Just like the time before and the time before that 
In Paterson that's just the way things go 
If you're black you might as well not show up on the street 
'Less you want to draw the heat
