
It’s because being American is more than a pride we inherit. It’s the past we step into 
and how we repair it.
We’ve seen a force that would shatter our nation rather than share it.
Would destroy our country if it meant delaying democracy.
This effort very nearly succeeded.
But while democracy can be periodically delayed,  
it can never be permanently defeated.
In this truth, in this faith, we trust,
for while we have our eyes on the future, history has its eyes on us.
This is the era of just redemption. We feared it at its inception.
We did not feel prepared to be the heirs of such a terrifying hour,
but within it, we found the power to author a new chapter, to offer hope and laughter to 
ourselves. So while once we asked, ‘How could we possibly prevail over catastrophe?’ 
now we assert, ‘How could catastrophe possibly prevail over us?’

We will not march back to what was, but move to what shall be:
A country that is bruised but whole, benevolent but bold, fierce and free.
We will not be turned around or interrupted by intimidation because we know our 
inaction and inertia will be the inheritance of the next generation.
Our blunders become their burdens. But one thing is certain:
If we merge mercy with might, and might with right, then love becomes our legacy and 
change, our children’s birthright.
So let us leave behind a country better than the one we were left.
With every breath from my bronze-pounded chest, we will raise this wounded world 
into a wondrous one.
We will rise from the golden hills of the west.
We will rise from the wind-swept north-east where our forefathers first realized 
revolution. We will rise from the lake-rimmed cities of the midwestern states.
We will rise from the sun-baked south. We will rebuild, reconcile, and recover.
In every known nook of our nation, in every corner called our country,
our people, diverse and beautiful, will emerge, battered and beautiful. 
When day comes, we step out of the shade, aflame and unafraid.
The new dawn blooms as we free it.
For there is always light, if only we’re brave enough to see it.
If only we’re brave enough to be it. Amanda Gorman, 2021

COMPREHENSION Point out where and how in the poem Gorman mentions the occasion 
for which her poem was written. Then sum up the gist of her message.

LANGUAGE → S10
Examine to what effect Gorman uses repetition, rhyme, alliteration and opposites,  
e.g. in lines 15, 17 and 51. 
Show how Gorman uses imagery to illustrate her idea of and her vision for America.

LISTENING 
Before you start, read, listen to or watch 
the US national anthem being performed,  
for example at the latest sports event. 
Share your impressions in class.
Compare Richard Blanco’s poem “The U.S. 
of Us” to the US national anthem 
OR to “The Hill We Climb”. → . 8
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41 redemption 
Wiedergut- 
machung

41 inception birth
47 benevolent gütig
48 intimidation 

threats
49 inertia doing 

nothing
50 blunder mistake
51 mercy forgive- 

ness
51 might strength
54 to pound to hit,  

to attack
58 rim Rand
59 to reconcile  

sich einigen
60 nook small 

corner, hiding 
place

61 battered beaten, 
bruised

Amanda Gorman, aged 22,  
reciting her poem at President 
Biden’s inauguration on  
20 January 2021

VIP FILE

Richard Blanco  
(born 1968) was the 
youngest, first Latino 
and openly gay person 
to serve as the inaugural 
poet in 2013, with the 
poem “One Today”. 
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