[image: ]1.) Describe what you think Kipling means by “the white man’s burden”.


2.) Underline 2-3 words/phrases used to describe imperialized (African) people. How do these descriptions reveal Kipling’s attitude towards these people?



3.) Imagine that you are a Filipino or other native resident of an imperialized nation. How might you react to this poem? Explain in detail.


4.) Do you think the imperial powers thought they were helping those they imperialized? Why or why not? Provide evidence & reasoning.
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Examining Primary Sources: Rudyard Kipling, “The White Man’s Burden” (1899)

Rudyard Kipling,  Britsh writer, wrote this poem following the U S A’s acquisiton of the Phiippines folowing the Spanish-
‘American War. Read the poem and answer the questions that folow.

Take up the Wit Maris burden— Ao bid th sickness cease; “Why brought he us from bondage,
‘Send forth the best ye breed— e when your goal s nearest Ouroved Egyptan ight?”
‘Gobind yoursons o el The end for others sough,
Tosenve your capives need; Watch sloth and heathen Foly Take up the White Maris burden—
Towaitin heavy hamess, Brng al your hapes to nought e dare not soop o less—
On futered ok and wid— Norcal 0o loud on Freedom
‘Your new-caught,sulkn peaples, Take up the Whit Maris burden— “To coke your weariness;
Halfdevi and half<hid. No tawdry e of kings, Byallye cryor whisper,

Bt ol of serf and swesper— Byallye leave or do,
Take up the Wit Maris burden— The tae of common things ‘The sient sulln peoples
In patince o abide, The ports ye shall notenter, ‘Shallweigh your gods and you.
Toved the treatoferor The roads y shall ot read,
And check the show of prde; Gomark them withyour g, Take up the Wi Maris burden—
By open speech and simple, Ao mark them with your dead. Have done with chidch days—
An hundred times made plain “The ghty profered urel,
Toseek anohers proft, Take up the Whit Maris burden— “The easy, ungrudged paise.
And work anciher’ gain. Ao reap his od reward Comes now, o search your manhaod

The bame of those ye better, Through al the tharkiess years
Take up the Wit Maris burden— The hateoftose ye guard— Cold, edoed it dear-bought wisdom,
The savage wars of peace— The ey of hosts ye humour “The judoment o your peers!

Fillull he moishof Famine: (R, Sowy!) owar the bght—




