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	Overview & Purpose

To use inquiry and text to discover the background and reasoning behind immigration.
	Education Standards Addressed

MI SS: I 1-3, II 1,3-5, IV 1, V 1-2.


	
	Teacher Guide
	Student Guide
	

	Objectives

(Specify skills/information that will be learned.)
	Comprehension, analysis, and synthesis in order to overcome the question and arrive at the answer.
	
	Materials Needed

· Whiteboard
· Marker

	Information

(Give and/or demonstrate necessary information)


	Inquiry Question:  This event changed the United States.
Answer: Irish Potato Famine of 1845
	One question at a time.
If you get one wrong, you have to wait until I clear slate.

Questions can only be yes/no.
	

	Verification

(Steps to check for student understanding)


	
	Additional sheet in case students are not on track.
Active discussion on the part of the class.
	Other Resources

(e.g. Web, books, etc.)



	Activity

(Describe the independent activity to reinforce this lesson)


	
	If there is a lack of participation:
Interview parents/grandparents to find out if your family immigrated to the US at some point.
	

	Summary


	Hopefully, through the course of discussion, it will be possible to unearth many details about immigration.
	One of the major migrations to the US happened with the Great Potato Famine and set off the pattern of racial immigrations.
	Additional Notes




Thousands Are Sailing
by The Pogues 

"Thousands Are Sailing" 
If I Should Fall from Grace with God (CD, 1988) 
	The island it is silent now 
But the ghosts still haunt the waves 
And the torch lights up a famished man 
Who fortune could not save 

Did you work upon the railroad 
Did you rid the streets of crime 
Were your dollars from the white house 
Were they from the five and dime 

Did the old songs taunt or cheer you 
And did they still make you cry 
Did you count the months and years 
Or did your teardrops quickly dry 

Ah, No, says he 'twas not to be 
On a coffin ship I came here 
And I never even got so far 
That they could change my name 

Thousands are sailing 
Across the Western Ocean 
To a land of opportunity 
That some of them will never see 
Fortune prevailing 
Across the Western Ocean 
Their bellies full 

	And their spirits free 
They'll break the chains of poverty 
And they'll dance 
In Manhattan's desert twilight 
In the death of afternoon 
We stepped hand in hand on Broadway 
Like the first man on the moon 

And "The Blackbird" broke the silence 
As you whistled it so sweet 
And in Brendan Behan's footsteps 
I danced up and down the street 

Then we said goodnight to Broadway 
Giving it our best regards 
Tipped our hats to Mister Cohan 
Dear old Times Square's favorite bard 

Then we raised a glass to J.F.K. 
And a dozen more besides 
When I got back to my empty room 
I suppose I must have cried 

  
 
 


	Thousands are sailing 
Again across the ocean 
Where the hand of opportunity 
Draws tickets in a lottery 
Postcards we're mailing 
Of sky-blue skies and oceans 
From rooms the daylight never sees 
Where lights don't glow on Christmas trees 

But we dance to the music 
And we dance 
Thousands are sailing 
Across the Western Ocean 
Where the hand of opportunity 
Draws tickets in a lottery



