Geoffrey Chaucer

The Prologue to The Canterbury Tales

Pilgrim Assignment
English III Honors
Select a 21st century person who represents a particular social occupation and/or status in contemporary society.  Some examples might include:  politician, artist, policeman, taxi cab driver, substitute teacher, surfer, athlete, student, waitress, fisherman, and actor.  You are not limited to these examples.
Once you have made your selection, write at least a 20-line social commentary about your pilgrim using rhymed couplets just as Chaucer did.  The tone of your description may be serious, humorous, witty, sarcastic, or whatever you think is appropriate; you may also choose to include satire or irony.   You must include both direct and indirect characterization to indicate your pilgrim’s personality, interests, and physical traits; indirect characterization should be emphasized.

Under no circumstances are you to use this assignment to be hurtful to any one individual.  If you choose to do so, you will receive a zero on this assignment.

Samples:
The Mother

The mother’s work was never done,

Always cooking and cleaning for everyone.

Assuring the children would get to school,

Holding down the house, and laying out the rules.

She was like the town’s free taxi cab,

In charge of grocery shopping and picking up the tab.

Trying hard to keep up with the latest trends,

Dictating like an officer, yet comforting like a friend.

Her hair was always up in a tight pony tail

Her face was make-up free and very pale.

She had a thin frame from constant running around,

Her house served as the soccer team’s dumping ground.

Her identities would seasonally vary,

Going from Santa Clause to the Easter Bunny, and even the tooth fairy.

Fireman Dan

Fireman Dan was a quite a man.

Tall, muscular, and very tan.
Bright blue eyes and a gorgeous smile,
His sense of humor was all worthwhile. 

He saved lives everyday

Until tragedy struck, and his life was taken away.
Five years ago, one morning in September

Was a time that everyone in New York would remember.

Today, it is known as 9/11,
When the fallen hero was sent to heaven.

Surrounded by flames on floor 85

There was no way he would have survived.

Soon he was trapped and covered in layers of debris
He attempted to escape, but it was hard to see.

He couldn’t move, he couldn’t breathe.

He was losing his life, which was hard to believe.

Hours later, his body was found

And all the firemen gathered around.

They cried and prayed, kneeling down on one knee

Thinking to themselves, this could have happened to me.

But God took Dan, the bravest hero

And in remembrance, a memorial was build for him at ground zero.

Immigrant

His name might be Vlad or Jose

He works really hard all day

You can tell by his skin so tan

Maybe from Cuba, Mexico, or Kazakhstan
Lived here for only a few weeks

Never complains not even a peep

Will do anything for a few bucks

Jumping in the back of a painter’s truck

Cut your grass for twenty bucks a pop

Works all day until he has to drop 

Puts supplies away in perfect stacks

Boxes, while breaking his back

Makes your coffee with sugar and cream

All to get a piece of the American dream.

