Summative Research Simulation Task
Grade 10

Eagcion 1
Directions:

Read the excerpt from "The Great Society”. Feel free to annotate the text if you find it
helpful.

Lyndon Baines Johnson
The Great Society (excerpt)
delivered 22 May 1964, Ann Arbor, Mi

I have come today from the turmoil of your capital to the tranquility of your campus to spealk
about the future of your country. The purpose of protecting the life of our Nation and
preserving the liberty of our citizens is to pursue the happiness of our people. Our success in
that pursuit is the test of our success as a Nation.

For a century we labored to settle and to subdue a continent. For half a century we called upon
unbounded invention and untiring industry to create an order of plenty for all of our people.
The challenge of the next half century is whether we have the wisdom to use that wealth to
enrich and elevate our national life, and to advance the quality of our American civilization.

Your imagination and your initiative and your indignation will determine whether we build a
society where progress is the servant of our needs, or a society where old values and new
visions are buried under unbridled growth. For in your time we have the opportunity to move
not only toward the rich society and the powerful society, but upward to the Great Society.

The Great Society rests on abundance and liberty for all. it demands an end to poverty and
racial injustice, to which we are totally committed in our time. But that is just the beginning.

The Great Society is a place whera every child can find knowledge to enrich his mind and to
enlarge his talents. It is a place where leisure is a welcome chance to build and reflect, not a
feared cause of boredom and restlessness. It is 3 place where the city of man serves not only
the needs of the body and the demands of commerce but the desire for beauty and the hunger
for community. It is a place where man can renew contact with nature. It is a place which
honors creation for its own sake and for what is adds to the understanding of the race. it is a



place where men are more concerned with the quality of their goals than the quantity of their
goods.

But most of all, the Great Society is not a safe harbor, a resting place, a final objective, a
finished worl. it is a challenge constantly renewed, beckoning us toward a destiny where the
meaning of our lives matches the marvelous products of our labor.

So | want to talk to you today about three places where we begin to build the Great Society -- in
our cities, in our countryside, and in our classrooms.

Aristotle said: "Men come together in cities in order to live, but they remain together in order
to live the good life.” it is harder and harder to live the good life in American cities today. The
catalog of ills is long: there is the decay of the centers and the despoiling of the suburbs. There
is not encugh housing for our people or transportation for our traffic. Open land is vanishing
and old iandmarks are violated. Worst of all expansion is eroding these precious and time
honored values of community with neighbors and cammunion with nature. The loss of these
values breeds loneliness and boredom and indifference.

And our society will never be great until our cities are great. Today the frontier of imagination
and innovation is inside those cities and not beyond their borders. New experiments are
already going on. it will be the task of your generation to make the American city a place where
future generations will come, not oniy to live, but to live the good life. And | understand that if |
stayed here tonight | would s=a that Michigan students are really doing their best to live the
good life.

A second place where we begin to build the Great Society is in our countryside. We have always
prided ourselves on being not only America the strong and America the free, but America the
beautiful. Today that beauty is in danger. The water we drink, the food we eat, the very air that
we breathe, are threatened with pollution. Qur parks are overcrowded, our seashores
overburdened. Green fields and dense forests are disappearing.

A few years ago we were greatly concerned about the "Ugly American.” Today we must act to
prevent an ugly America.

For once the battle is lost, once our natural splendor is destroyed, it can never be recaptured.
And once man can no longer walk with beauty or wonder at nature his spirit will wither and his
sustenance be wasted.

A third place to build the Great Society is in the classrooms of America. There your children's
lives will be shaped. Our society will not be great until every young mind is set free to scan the
farthest reaches of thought and imagination. We are still far from that goal. Today, 8 million
adult Americans, more than the entire population of Michigan, have not finished 5 years of
school. Nearly 20 million have not finished 8 years of school. Nearly 54 million - more than one
quarter of all America — have not even finished high school.



In many places, classrooms are overcrowded and curricula are outdated. Most of our qualified
teachers are underpaid and many of our paid teachers are unqualified. So we must give every
child a place to sit and a teacher to learn from. Poverty must not be a bar to learning, and
learning must offer an escape from poverty.

But more classrooms and more teachers are not enough. We must seek an educational system
which grows in excellence as it grows in size. This means better training for our teachers. it
means preparing youth to enjoy their hours of leisure as well as their hours of labor. It means
exploring new techniques of teaching, to find new ways to stimulate the love of learning and
the capacity for creation.

These are three of the central issues of the Great Society. While our Government has many
programs directed at those issues, | do not pretend that we have the full answer to those
problems. But ) do promise this: We are going to assemble the best thought and the broadest |
knowledge from all over the world to find those answers for America.

| intend to establish working groups to prepare a series of White House conferences and
meetings —~ on the cities, on natural beauty, on the quality of education, and on other emerging
challenges. And from these meetings and from this inspiration and from these studies we will
begin to set our course toward the Great Society.

The solution to these probiems does not rest on a massive program in Washington, nor can it
rely solely on the strained resources of local authority. They require us to create new concepts
of cooperation, a creative federalism, between the National Capital and the leaders of local
communities.,

Woodrow Wilson once wrote: "Every man sent out from his university should be a man of his
Nation as well as a man of his time."

Within your lifetime powerful forces, already loosed, will take us toward a way of life beyond
the realm of our experience, almost beyond the bounds of our imagination.

For better or for worse, your generation has been appointed by history to deal with those
problems and to lead America toward a new age. You have the chance never before afforded to
any people in any age. You can help build a society where the demands of morality, and the
needs of the spirit, can be realized in the life of the Nation.

There are those timid souls that say this battle cannot be won; that we are condemned toa
soulless wealth. | do not agree. We have the power to shape the civilization that we want. But
we need your will and your labor and your hearts, if we are to build that kind of society.

Those who came to this land sought to build more than just a new country. They sought a new
wortd. So | have come here today to your campus to say that you can make their vision our
reality. So let us from this moment begin our work so that in the future men will look back and



say: It was then, after a long and weary way, that man turned the exploits of his genius to the
full enrichment of his life.

Thank you. Good-bye.

http://www.americanrhetoric.com/speeches/ibjthegreatsociety.htm

Session 2:
Directions:

Read the following two selections, “A Quilt of a Country” and “Uncle Sam’s Thanksgiving
Dinner”. Then, respond to the prompt that foliows.

A Quilt of a Country by Anna Quindlen

America is an improbable idea. A mongrel nation built of ever-changing disparate parts, it is
held together by a notion, the notion that all men are created equal, though everyone knows
that most men consider themselves better than someone. "Of all the nations in the world, the
United States was built in nobody's image,” the historian Daniel Boorstin wrote. That's because
it was built of bits and pieces that seem discordant, like the crazy quilts that have been one of
its great folk-art forms, velvet and calico and checks and brocades. Out of many, one. That is
the ideal.

The reality is often quite different, a great national striving consisting frequently of failure.
Many of the oft-told stories of the most pluralistic nation on earth are stories not of tolerance,
but of bigotry. Slavery and sweatshops, the burning of crosses and the ostracism of the other.
Children learn in social-studies class and in the news of the lynching of blacks, the denial of
rights to women, the murders of gay men. It is difficult to know how to convince them that this



amounts to "crown thy good with brotherhood,* that amid all the failures is something
spectacularly successful. Perhaps they understand it at this moment, when enormous tragedy,
as it so often does, demands a time of reflection on enormous blessings.

This is a nation founded on a conundrum, what Mario Cuomo has characterized as "community
added to individualism.” These two are our defining ideals; they are also in constant conflict.
Historians today bemoan the ascendancy of a kind of prideful apartheid in America, saying that
the clinging to ethnicity, in background and custom, has undermined the concept of unity.
These historians must have forgotten the past, or have gilded it. The New York of my children is
no more Balkanized, probably less so, than the Philadelphia of my father, in which Jewish boys
would walk several blocks out of their way to avoid the Irish divide of Chester Avenue. (l was
the product of a mixed marriage, across barely bridgeable lines: an Italian girl, an Irish boy. How
quaint it seems now, how incendiary then.) The Brooklyn of Francie Nolan's famous tree, the
Newark of which Portnoy complained, even the uninflected WASP suburbs of Cheever's
characters: they are ghettos, pure and simple. Do the Cambodians and the Mexicans in
California coexist less easily today than did the Irish and Italians of Massachusetts a century
ago? You know the answer.

What is the point of this splintered whole? What is the point of a nation in which Arab cabbies
chauffeur Jewish passengers through the streets of New York—and in which Jewish cabbies
chauffeur Arab passengers, too, and yet speak in theory of hatred, one for the other? What is
the point of a nation in which one part seems to be always on the verge of fisticuffs with
another, biacks and whites, gays and straights, left and right, Pole and Chinese and Puerto Rican
and Slovenian? Other countries with such divisions have in fact divided into new nations with
new names, but not this one, impossibly interwoven even in its hostilities.

Once these disparate parts were held together by a common enemy, by the fauit lines of world
wars and the electrified fence of communism. With the end of the cold war there was the
creeping concern that without a focus for hatred and distrust, a sense of national identity
would evaporste, that the left side of the hyphen-African-American, Mexican-American, Irish-
American-—-would overwhelm the right. And slow-growing domestic traumas like economic
unrest and increasing crime seemed more likely to emphasize division than community. Today
the citizens of the United States have come together once more because of armed conflict and
enemy attack. Terrorism has led to devastation—and unity.

Yet even in 1994, the overwhelming majority of those surveyed by the National Opinion
Research Center agreed with this statement: "The U.S. is a unique country that stands for
something special in the world.” One of the things that it stands for is this vexing notion that a
great nation can consist entirely of refugees from other nations, that people of different, even
warring religions and cultures can live, if not side by side, than on either side of the country's
Chester Avenues. Faced with this diversity there is little point in trying to isolate anything
remotely resembling a national character, but there are two strains of behavior that, however
tenuously, abet the concept of unity.



There is that Calvinist undercurrent in the American psyche that loves the difficult, the
demanding, that sees mastering the impossible, whether it be prairie or subway, as a test of
character, and so glories in the struggle of this fractured coalescing. And there is a grudging
fairness among the citizens of the United States that eventuaily leads most to admit that, no
matter what the English-only advocates try to suggest, the new immigrants ara not so different
from our own parents or grandparents. Leone! Castillo, former director of the immigration and
Naturalization Service and himself the grandson of Mexican immigrants, once told the writer
Studs Terkel proudly, "The old neighborhood Ma-Pa stores are still around. They are not ltalian
or Jewish or Eastern European any more. Ma and Pa are now Korean, Vietnamese, lraql,
Jordanian, Latin American. They live in the store. They work seven days a week. Their kids are
doing well in school. They're making it. Sound familiar?"

Tolerance is the word used most often when this kind of coexistence succeeds, but tolerance is
a vanilla-pudding word, standing for little more than the allowance of letting others live
unremarked and unmolested. Pride seems excessive, given the American willingness to
endlessly complain about them, them being whoever is new, different, unknown or currently
under suspicion. But patriotism is partly taking pride in this uniikely ability to throw all of us
together in a country that across its length and breadth is as different as a dozen countries, and
still be able to call it by one name. When photographs of the faces of all those who died in the
Waorld Trade Center destruction are assembled in one place, it will be possible to trace in the
skin color, the shape of the eyes and the noses, the texture of the hair, a map of the world.
These are the representatives of a mongrel nation that somehow, at times like this, has one
spirit. Like many improbable ideas, when it actually works, it's a wonder.

http://www.thedailybeast.com/newsweek/2001/09/27/a-quilt-of-a-
country.htmlhttp://www.corestandards.org/assets/Appendix_B.pdf, p. 129
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Titie: Uncle Sam’s Thanksgiving dinner

Date Created/Published: 1869,

Medium: 1 print : wood engraving.

Summary: Uncle Sam carving turkey at large table surrounded by men, women and children
of different races; centerpiece is labeled “self-government/universal suffrage".
Reproduction Number: LC-USZ62-85832 (b&w film copy neg.)

Rights Advisory: No known restrictions on publication.

Call Number: Hlus. in AP2.H32 1869 (Case Y) {P&P]

Repository: Library of Congress Prints and Photographs Division \Washington, D.C. 20540
USA

—cd



Prompt:

" You have just read two texts and viewed a political cartoon describing America. Ali three include the
claim that America has the potential to be different from any other country. Consider the argument
that each author uses to demonstrate his or her view about America. Write an essay that analyzes the
authors’ points of view of America.

Remember to use evidence from at least two of the texts to support your ideas in your essay. Be sure to
use the conventions of standard English.



