
“Ar’n’t I a Woman”

Sojourner Truth’s Speech to the Women’s Rights Convention in Akron, Ohio 
As reported in The Anti-Slavery Bugle newspaper on June 21, 1851


One of the most unique and interesting speeches of the Convention was made by Sojourner Truth, an emancipated slave. It is impossible to put the speech on paper or get across to readers the effect it had on the audience. Only the people who were there could appreciate her powerful form and her whole-souled, earnest speech. 
She  came to the platform, and simply asked the President, “May I say a few words?” The president said yes, and so Sojourner Truth began:
I want to say a few words about this matter. I am a woman’s rights. I have as much muscle as any man, and can do as much work as any man. I have plowed and reaped and husked and chopped and mowed, and can any man do more than that?

I have heard a lot about the sexes being equal. I can carry as much as any man, and can eat as much too, if I can get it. I am as strong as any man that is here.

The poor men seem to be all in confusion, and don’t know what to do. Why children, if you have woman’s rights, give it to her and you’ll feel better. You have your own rights and they won’t be so much trouble. 

I can’t read, but I can hear. I have heard the bible and have learned that Eve caused man to sin. Well, if woman upset the world, do give her a chance to set it right side up again. 
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VOCABULARY

emancipated - freed
appreciate - understand

earnest – intense, serious, heartfelt

From The Narrative of Sojourner Truth, 1878
As Remembered by Frances Gage, President of the Women’s Rights Convention
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Women’s Rights were unpopular back then. The leaders of the movement trembled on seeing a tall, thin, black woman in a gray dress and white turban march up and take her seat upon the church pulpit. A buzz of disapproval was heard all over the house.

There were few women in those days who dared to speak in meetings and those who were against women’s rights seemed to be getting the better of us. The boys in the audience sneered at us, enjoying our discomfort. 
Slowly, from her seat in the corner rose Sojourner Truth, who, until now had barely lifted her head. 

“Don’t let her speak!” gasped half a dozen women. She moved slowly and seriously to the front, laid her old bonnet at her feet, and turned her great, speaking eyes to me. There was a hissing of disapproval above and below. I stood up and announced “Sojourner Truth” and begged the audience to be silent for a few moments.  
The noise stopped at once and every eye fixed on this almost Amazon form, which stood nearly 6 feet high. At her first word there was a hush. 

She spoke in deep tones, which were not loud, but reached every ear in the house and past the doors:

“Well, children, why is there so much racket? What’s all this talkin’ about? That man over there says women need to be helped into carriages and lifted over ditches and to have the best place everywhere. 

Nobody ever helped me into carriages or over mud puddles or gives me the best place (She raised herself to full height and said in a voice like thunder) and ar’n’t I a woman? 

Look at me! Look at my arm! (and she made a muscle with her right arm). I have plowed, and planted, and gathered into barns, and no man could beat me – and ar’n’t I a woman? I could work as much and eat as much as any man (when I could get it) and bear the lash as well – and ar’n’t I a woman? I have borne 13 children and seen most of them sold off into slavery, and when I cried out in grief no one heard me – and ar’n’t I a woman?”
Amid roars of applause, she turned to her corner, leaving us with crying eyes and hearts beating with thanks. I have never in my life seen anything like that magical power. Hundreds rushed up to shake hands and congratulate the glorious old mother and bid her safe travels.



VOCABULARY  
Trembled – shiver, shake because you’re nervous or afraid

Disapproval – to not approve of something, to disagree

Sneered – to laugh meanly, to snicker, to make fun of

