
Thématique : Expression et construction de soi

Write a short commentary on the three documents (about 500 words): taking into account their specificities
(type of document, its goal, and the time and place portrayed), analyze how the documents deal with the 
importance of role models when growing up. You will compare and contrast the different role models 
represented here, and the way they are presented.

Translate the following passage from Document B into French :

She was one of the few gentlewomen I have ever known, and has remained throughout my life the measure of what
a human being can be.
One summer afternoon, sweet-milk fresh in my memory, she stopped at the Store to buy provisions. Another 
Negro woman of her health and age would have been expected to carry the paper sacks home in one hand, 
but Momma said, “Sister Flowers, I’ll send Bailey up to your house with these things.”
She smiled that slow dragging smile, “Thank you, Mrs. Henderson. I’d prefer Marguerite, though.” My name was 
beautiful when she said it. “I’ve been meaning to talk to her, anyway.” They gave each other age-group looks.
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Document A2     :  

Document   B   : 

Excerpt from Maya Angelou’s I Know Why the Caged Bird Sings, 1969.

Marguerite (Maya), lives in Black Stamps, Arkansas, with her grandmother Mrs Henderson, whom she calls 
Momma, and her brother Bailey. Her grandmother owns a small  grocery store.

Mrs. Bertha Flowers was the aristocrat of Black Stamps. She had the grace of control to appear warm in the 
coldest weather, and on the Arkansas summer days it seemed she had a private breeze which swirled around, 
cooling her. She was thin without the taut look of wiry people, and her printed voile dresses and flowered hats 
were as right for her as denim overalls for a farmer. She was our side’s answer to the richest white woman in 
town. 

Her skin was a rich black that would have peeled like a plum if snagged, but then no one would have thought of 
getting close enough to Mrs. Flowers to ruffle her dress, let alone snag her skin. She didn’t encourage familiarity. 
She wore gloves too.

I don’t think I ever saw Mrs. Flowers laugh, but she smiled often. A slow widening of her thin black lips to show 
even, small white teeth, then the slow effortless closing. When she chose to smile on me, I always wanted to thank
her. The action was so graceful and inclusively benign.

She was one of the few gentlewomen I have ever known, and has remained throughout my life the measure of what
a human being can be.

One summer afternoon, sweet-milk fresh in my memory, she stopped at the Store to buy provisions. Another 
Negro woman of her health and age would have been expected to carry the paper sacks home in one hand, 
but Momma said, “Sister Flowers, I’ll send Bailey up to your house with these things.”
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She smiled that slow dragging smile, “Thank you, Mrs. Henderson. I’d prefer Marguerite, though.” My name was 
beautiful when she said it. “I’ve been meaning to talk to her, anyway.” They gave each other age-group looks.[...]

She said, without turning her head, to me, “I hear you’re doing very good schoolwork, Marguerite, but that it’s all 
written. The teachers report that they have trouble getting you to talk in class.” We passed the triangular 
farm on our left and the path widened to allow us to walk together. I hung back in the separate unasked and 
unanswerable questions. [...]

“Now no one is going to make you talk—possibly no one can. But bear in mind, language is man’s way of 
communicating with his fellow man and it is language alone which separates him from the lower animals.” That was 
a totally new idea to me, and I would need time to think about it.

“Your grandmother says you read a lot. Every chance you get. That’s good, but not good enough. Words mean more 
than what is set down on paper. It takes the human voice to infuse them with the shades of deeper meaning.”

I memorized the part about the human voice infusing words. It seemed so valid and poetic.

She said she was going to give me some books and that I not only must read them, I must read them aloud. She 
suggested that I try to make a sentence sound in as many different ways as possible. [...]

The sweet scent of vanilla had met us as she opened the door.

“I made tea cookies this morning. You see, I had planned to invite you for cookies and lemonade so we could have 
this little chat. The lemonade is in the icebox.” [...]

As I ate she began the first of what we later called “my lessons in living.” She said that I must always be 
intolerant of ignorance but understanding of illiteracy. That some people, unable to go to school, were more 
educated and even more intelligent than college professors. She encouraged me to listen carefully to what country
people called mother wit. That in those homely sayings was couched the collective wisdom of generations.

When I finished the cookies she brushed off the table and brought a thick, small book from the bookcase. I had 
read A Tale of Two Cities and found it up to my standards as a romantic novel. She opened the first page and I 
heard poetry for the first time in my life.

“It was the best of times, it was the worst of times. . . .” Her voice slid in and curved down through and over the 
words. She was nearly singing. I wanted to look at the pages. Were they the same that I had read? Or were there
notes, music, lined on the pages, as in a hymn book? Her sounds began cascading gently. I knew from listening to a 
thousand preachers that she was nearing the end of her reading, and I hadn’t really heard, heard to understand, a
single word.

“How do you like that?”

It occurred to me that she expected a response. The sweet vanilla flavor was still on my tongue and her reading 
was a wonder in my ears. I had to speak.

I said, “Yes, ma’am.” It was the least I could do, but it was the most also.[...]

I was liked, and what a difference it made. I was respected not as Mrs. Henderson’s grandchild or Bailey’s sister 
but for just being Marguerite Johnson.
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Document C     : Norman Rockwell, Girl at Mirror, 1954.
NB : photo of the actress Jane Russell, who alongside Marilyn Monroe, starred in the movie Gentlemen Prefer 
Blondes


