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Why does the caged bird sing?

Everyday, every minute, every second choices are made. Choices to think, to stand up and fight, or to stand the ground within a person’s life, these choices illustrate who the person is. Maya Angelou is given choices and tells the readers a personal story of her childhood life, about racism, education, and being human. She knows why the cage bird sings, but how does she know?


Maya, a little African-American girl, and her brother Bailey were “shipped [them] home to [their father’s] mother” (5) of the little town of Stamps. Maya spent her entire childhood wondering why they were dumped to their grandmother, and why they never had the love and care of a mother and father. They yearned for a mother or a father’s touch of love, enough to misunderstand “affection” from others. Maya was raped, and Bailey had sex with Joyce, both of which at one point perceived it as parental love, even though it was far from it. In the end, they both went silent and ended up depressed about their lives. Maya had to be pulled out by one of her extraordinarily influencing women, Mrs. Flowers to regain who she was, and regained an even stronger passion for books.

For most kids, school is torture. For most kids, reading and doing homework is one of the most agonizing things possible. Nevertheless, for Maya, these tasks or things are some of the best qualities of her. She chooses to read books written by White people, and even adore the books too. Maya even having a mediocre school education system still shined. Even being one of the few Blacks in a White high school, still loved school. Even though the teachers were most likely giving, the richer and whiter kids more respect than Maya, because of the color of her skin. Even though she was thought of “as being shit color,” and had hair that was “black steel wool” (22), she still went and carried on, with the help of her “pride of the Henderson/Johnson family” (22) of a brother. Her brother, who shared her passion of books, was her best friend, and one of the few people who she trusts in this chaotic world. Maya was not a typical African-American girl. She did get degradingness, and the unfairness of any African-American, but she knows another side. Maya knows what it feels like to have money, and to eat treats. She also knows what it is to have an unbreakable passion for something. 


Maya was a caged bird, but has a something that makes her special. There were times in her life where she cannot sing, because she loses herself, for instance, after she was raped she didn’t talk until Mrs. Flowers gave her one of her books and told her to give her a book report the next time she sees her. There were times where Maya was singing loud and proud. In graduation, she sang along with her peers to the “African-American anthem”, and knew who she was and where people tried to put her in society. 

Being a caged bird can be a rough and tough life to have. Maya did not have the choice of which color or which childhood she would have, but she did continue regardless of the crap thrown at her. Maya was stabbed by her father’s crazy girlfriend, and still did not let the world collapse on her. She faced adversities that no other person would face, because most people would be expecting failure and not even dare to try. Maya wanted to “work on the streetcars and wear a blue serge suit” (265) and she did. She learned how to have an imagination and apply it in writing. The time where Momma took her to the dentist and could not be treated because of her color. Like the time she made up an elaborated story instead of liking the dull reality. 
Why would a cage bird sing? Why a caged bird would even attempted to sing if it knew it was stuck there in that cage? Maya believes that it sings for the knowing that it is better than what it is given. The caged bird knows it can do more than sit and waste its life in a cage. The bird knows it can fly, and that someday it will, because it has something special. The caged bird sings because it also knows that there are other caged birds like it, waiting to be free at last. The bird sings because it is the closet it can get to being a free bird soaring in the great blue sky.

We are all caged birds, waiting for the day where we will be released. This day would be the day where we will not just have dreams of doing things; but actually doing the actions and things that we want to do most in our lives and using our special gifts. The day where we will not be judged by the color or the race that we are. This day, would be the day, where we would be able to break free of the heavy cage, the weights pulling us down, and being able to fly for once. Maya is singing and flying at the end of her book, because she knew that she is the right thing and did not have to worry about being wrong this time. If Maya can break free so can we. 
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