Lesson Plan 1								
Music and Lyrics Unit

Rationale
	The language of music is understood and appreciated by all cultures. All cultures use music to communicate and rhythms of music cross cultural boundaries.  For these reasons, a music and lyrics unit will appeal to a very diverse student population, one who has repeatedly shown interest in music. Students will participate in a short genre study of music and lyrics and use music as a tool for inquiry to study language, vocabulary, literary elements and to write persuasively. 

Objectives
	Students will be able to verbally compare and contrast song lyrics to poetry.  

Students will be able to identify theme, rhyme, repetition and alliteration in song lyrics and annotate their hand-outs. 
	Students will demonstrate the ability to respectfully listen to their peers during whole class discussions, which will be evident through appropriate body language, eye contact, and follow up questions or responses to their peers. 
	Students will be able to articulate their opinions and ideas and back them up with details through references to the text. 
Standards

	Students will read, write, listen and speak for information and understanding through 
	Analyzing information from different sources by making connections and showing relationships to other texts (1.R.9). 
	Expressing point of view and providing supporting facts and details (1.S.3). 
	Taking notes on a lecture (1.W.4). 
	Interpreting information from media presentations (1.L.1). 
	Students will read, write, listen and speak for literary response and expression through
	Reading, viewing, and interpreting texts in every medium from a wide variety of authors, subjects and genres and by building background by activating prior knowledge about what they already know on a topic (2.R.1) 
	Recognizing a range of literary elements and techniques (2.R.3). 
	Reading, viewing and responding independently to literary works that represent a range of social, historical and cultural perspective (2.R.3).

Distinguishing between different forms of poetry (2.R.4). 
Recognizing relevance of literature to personal events and situations (2.R.9). 
	Expressing opinions and supporting them through references to the text (2.S.1). 
	Students will read, write, listen and speak for critical analysis and evaluation through
	Analyzing and evaluating poetry to recognize the use and effect of rhyme and repetition. 
	Selecting, rejecting and reconciling ideas and information in light of prior knowledge and experiences (3.R.8). 
	Students will read, write, listen and speak for social interaction through
	Sharing reading experiences with peers or adults and discussing reactions to texts (4.R.1). 
	Considering the age, gender, social position and cultural traditions of the writer (4.R.2). 
	Participating as a listener in social conversations (4.L.1). 



Materials
	Hand-out provided by the instructor 
	Overhead projector/chalkboard 
	Computer audio file: Tupac’s Keep Ya Head Up
	Tupac’s book: A Rose Grew From Concrete 

Introductory Activity
	DIN: Recognizing Points of view, Facts, and Opinions. 
	Students will also write down the lyrics that are stuck in their head right now and will submit a song request for a playlist that we will listen to later this week as they work on papers. 

Instructional Procedures
	Students will immediately begin work on a 4 corners exercise which will assess their values, interests and opinions in relation to music. After they complete this activity independently, I will read the various statements from the exercise, and students will move to various corners around the room, depending on what they agree and disagree with. When students are finished, we will discuss some of the more controversial statements. This activity is our seg-way into talking about music as a genre. 

As a class, we will talk about music as a genre. 
	Why do you listen to music?
	Where do you hear music in your daily life? (videos, TV, radio, cell phones) 
	Why do people sing? What do they sing about? Generalizations for male/female artists? How do these topics relate to what we just studied with short stories and boys and girls and their lives? What does this suggest? (Universal things we all go through)
	How is music like poetry?
	With the help of a special guest joining our classroom today, I will proceed to give a brief presentation to introduce Tupac and students will take notes on 5 interesting things about Tupac. Mr. Nube, a familiar figure to the students, a teaching assistant at Blodgett, an individual who has found success in the music industry and who knows the work and life of Tupac very well, will participate in our class discussion today. 
	Why we study Tupac
	he is one of the most well known artists, versatile, cultural icon
	He forever changed the music industry—especially Hip Hop/R &B. 
	People say he was the best ever! 
	Students will respond to the Tupac presentation and hand this work into the teacher. 


Closing Activity
	Students will listen to Tupac singing his song, and follow along, reading the lyrics. After we will discuss theme, places in the song that were unclear to students, etc. 

Assessments
	Students will be assessed according to 
	how hard they worked in class 
	their level of participation in class activities 
	respect exhibited towards their peers and the instructors
	 the work that they turn in for the day, including 4 corners activity and questions regarding Tupac. 


*Differentiation for students with special needs. 



Name______________________						 Ms. McKenney	
Four Corners								Music & Lyrics
Key
SA= I strongly agree with the statement
A=I agree with the statement
D=I disagree with the statement
SD=I strongly disagree with the statement


1. Music is universal: all people and all cultures can appreciate music. 	


2. Music is a large part of my culture. 


3. Sometimes I feel like my life or experiences I have had are reflected in song lyrics. 


4. Music teaches people about life.  


5. Some words are so offensive that they should never be stated or written, not even in music or for artistic expression.


6. Even though musicians are rich and famous, they are still role models and should behave appropriately. 


7. I don’t care about a musician’s personal life, as long as I like his/her music. 


8. I think censorship, or ratings on CDs, is a good idea because there should be rules.  


9. The music industry has achieved racial equality; there are many unique and diverse musicians from different backgrounds and of different ethnicities who have succeeded. 


10. My generation of musicians and artists is the best ever. 


11. Some types of music are definitely better than others. 


12. Music is so powerful, it can cheer you up if you are feeling down but it can also make you cry. 


Some say the blacker the berry, the sweeter the juice
I say the darker the flesh then the deeper the roots
I give a holler to my sisters on welfare
Tupac cares, and don't nobody else care
And uhh, I know they like to beat ya down a lot
When you come around the block brothas clown a lot
But please don't cry, dry your eyes, never let up
Forgive but don't forget, girl keep your head up
And when he tells you you ain't nuttin’ don't believe him
And if he can't learn to love you you should leave him
Cause sista you don't need him
And I ain't tryin’ to gas ya up, I just call ‘em how I see ‘em
You know it makes me unhappy (what's that)
When brothas make babies, and leave a young mother to be a pappy
And since we all came from a woman
Got our name from a woman and our game from a woman
I wonder why we take from our women
Why we rape our women, do we hate our women? 
I think it's time to kill for our women
Time to heal our women, be real to our women
And if we don't we'll have a race of babies
That will hate the ladies, that make the babies
And since a man can't make one
He has no right to tell a woman when and where to create one
So will the real men get up
I know you're fed up ladies, but keep your head up

[Chorus]
Keep ya head up, oooo child things are gonna get easier
Ooooo child things are gonna get brighter [2x]

[Verse Two:]
Aiyyo, I remember Marvin Gaye, used to sing ta me
He had me feelin’ like black was tha thing to be
And suddenly tha ghetto didn't seem so tough
And though we had it rough, we always had enough
I huffed and puffed about my curfew and broke the rules
Ran with the local crew, and had a smoke or two
And I realize momma really paid the price
She nearly gave her life, to raise me right
And all I had ta give her was my pipe dream
Of how I'd rock the mic, and make it to tha bright screen
I'm tryin’ to make a dollar out of fifteen cents
It's hard to be legit and still pay tha rent
And in the end it seems I'm headin’ for tha pen
I try and find my friends, but they're blowin’ in the wind
Last night my buddy lost his whole family
It's gonna take the man in me to conquer this insanity
It seems tha rain'll never let up
I try to keep my head up, and still keep from getting’ wet up
You know it's funny when it rains it pours
They got money for wars, but can't feed the poor
Say there ain't no hope for the youth and the truth is
It ain't no hope for tha future
And then they wonder why we crazy
I blame my mother, for turning my brother into a crack baby
We ain't meant to survive, cause it's a setup
And even though you're fed up
Huh, ya got to keep your head up

[Chorus]

[Verse Three:]

And uhh
To all the ladies havin’ babies on they own
I know it's kinda rough and you're feelin’ all alone
Daddy's long gone and he left you by ya lonesome
Thank the Lord for my kids, even if nobody else want ‘em
Cause I think we can make it, in fact, I'm sure
And if you fall, stand tall and comeback for more
Cause ain't nuttin’ worse than when your son
Wants to know why his daddy don't love him no mo'
You can't complain you was dealt this
Hell of a hand without a man, feelin’ helpless
Because there's too many things for you to deal with
Dying inside, but outside you're looking fearless
While tears, is rollin’ down your cheeks
Ya steady hopin’ things don't all down this week
Cause if it did, you couldn't take it, and don't blame me
I was given this world I didn't make it
And now my son's getting’ older and older and cold
From havin’ the world on his shoulders
While the rich kids is drivin’ Benz
I'm still tryin’ to hold on to my survivin’ friends
And it's crazy, it seems it'll never let up, but
Please... you got to keep your head up


