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LANGSTON HUGHES
E
Salvation »'
: . Missouri, Langston Hughes peg
in 1902 in Joplin, Missoun, £ JTHSTES Decamy, 7
Born in 1 m Renaissance, a flowering of Africa,, A: * §

tgure in the Harle i giErs |
;rl'?emmre art. music, and scholarship in the 1920s and |9 305, gy |
: ; vet, incorporating the vernacular OF the eng
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first and foremost a px i . b '_
2z clubs into lis voice. He wqs sl a'?ras

‘ . ‘a
and the rhythms of the jaz2 : | : :
wricht, a ﬁctio" writer, an essavisy, and an (U“Obl()graphm In ‘Sc:“r.
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cills with which Hughes cre imae.
tion” we can see the skills with whic gnes created maging,

; s ormma oAt h tells the storv of ar g
literature; here, in "0"7"“"0"’_"" both t hink al i W UMporgy &
point in his life and makes his readers think about Significany ;;, -

doing so poetically and with great economy ar 1d expressiveness Ly |
read, keep the essay’s title in the back of your head, and thin aboeg

why Hughes might have chosen it.
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I was saved from sin when I was going on thirteen. But not regy
saved. It happened like this. There was a big revival at my Aunte |
Reed’s church. Every night for weeks there had been mud |
preaching, singing, praying, and shouting, and some very har-
ened sinners had been brought to Christ, and the membershipe!
the church had grown by leaps and bounds. Then just beforeth
revival ended, they held a special meeting for children, “to brin;
the young lambs to the fold.” My aunt spoke of it for days ahead |
That night I was escorted to the front row and placed on the |
mourners’ bench with all the other young sinners, who had no |
yet been brought to Jesus. 2

My aunt told me that when you were saved you saw a light, Jﬂd |
something happened to you inside! And Jesus came into your hte; |
And God was with you from then on! She said you could se¢ @™
hear and feel Jesus in your soul. I believed her. I had hearda gﬂ“;
many old people say the same thing and it seemed to me¢! e
oug}}t to know. So I sat there calmly in the hot, crowded churc®
waiting for Jesus to come tome.
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