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Answer Part I AND Part II. Pass marks are required on both parts.
Part I (50 %)
Write a short essay (4-5 standard pages) on ONE of the following topics:

1. Give an account of process-and-participant analysis. Then discuss to what extent this type of analysis can be used to shed light on the differences between the attached texts: an excerpt from a leading article in The Economist (Text 1) and an excerpt from J.D. Salinger’s novel The Catcher in the Rye (Text 2).
(Texts provided, nos. 1 and 2)
OR

2. Give an account of Biber’s attempt to describe and classify differences between English text types. Then discuss to what extent this approach can be used to shed light on the differences between the attached texts: an excerpt from a leading article in The Economist (Text 1) and an excerpt from J.D. Salinger’s novel The Catcher in the Rye (Text 2). (Calculations of complete factor scores for these texts are not required.)
(Texts provided, nos. 1 and 2)
Part II (50 %)

Write a short essay (4-5 standard pages) on ONE of the following topics:

3. Discuss some of the claims made by Norman Fairclough about ways in which language may be used to exercise power. Illustrate with examples from English.
OR

4. Discuss the use of metaphor in the attached excerpt from Martin Luther King’s ‘I have a dream’ speech.
(Text provided, no. 3)
Text provided, no. 1

America’s tragedy
Its politicians are still running away from a debate about guns
IN THE aftermath of the massacre at Virginia Tech university on April 16th, as the nation mourned a fresh springtime crop of young lives cut short by a psychopath's bullets, President George Bush and those vying for his job offered their prayers and condolences. They spoke eloquently of their shock and sadness and horror at the tragedy. The Democratic speaker of the House of Representatives called for a “moment of silence”. Only two candidates said anything about guns, and that was to support the right to have them.

Cho Seung-hui does not stand for America's students, any more than Dylan Klebold and Eric Harris did when they slaughtered 13 of their fellow high-school students at Columbine in 1999. Such disturbed people exist in every society. The difference, as everyone knows but no one in authority was saying this week, is that in America such individuals have easy access to weapons of terrible destructive power. Cho killed his victims with two guns, one of them a Glock 9mm semi-automatic pistol, a rapid-fire weapon that is available only to police in virtually every other country, but which can legally be bought over the counter in thousands of gun-shops in America. There are estimated to be some 240m guns in America, considerably more than there are adults, and around a third of them are handguns, easy to conceal and use. Had powerful guns not been available to him, the deranged Cho would have killed fewer people, and perhaps none at all.

(From a leading article in The Economist)

Text provided, no. 2

‘Hey,’ Stradlater said. ‘Wanna do me a big favour?’

‘What?’ I said. Not too enthusiastic. He was always asking you to do him a big favour. You take a very handsome guy, or a guy that thinks he’s a real hot-shot, and they’re always asking you to do them a big favour. Just because they’re crazy about themself, they think you’re crazy about them, too, and that you’re just dying to do them a favour. It’s sort of funny, in a way.

‘You goin’ out tonight?’ he said.

‘I might. I might not. I don’t know. Why?’

‘I got about a hundred pages to read for History for Monday,’ he said. ‘How about writing a composition for me, for English? I’ll be up the creek if I don’t get the goddam thing in by Monday. The reason I ask. How ’bout it?’

It was very ironical. It really was.

‘I’m the one that’s flunking out of the goddam place, and you’re asking me to write you a goddam composition,’ I said.

‘Yeah, I know. The thing is, though, I’ll be up the creek if I don’t get it in. Be a buddy. Be a buddyroo. Okay?’

I didn’t answer him right away. Suspense is good for some bastards like Stradlater.

‘What on?’ I said.

‘Anything. Anything descriptive. A room. Or a house. Or something you once lived in or something – you know. Just as long as it’s descriptive as hell.’ He gave out a big yawn while he said that.

(From J.D. Salinger, The Catcher in the Rye)
Text provided, no. 3

Five score years ago, a great American, in whose symbolic shadow we stand, signed the Emancipation Proclamation. But one hundred years later, we must face the tragic fact that the Negro is still not free. When the architects of our republic wrote the magnificent words of the Constitution and the declaration of Independence, they were signing a promissory note to which every American was to fall heir. This note was a promise that all men would be guaranteed the inalienable rights of life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness.
    It is obvious today that America has defaulted on this promissory note insofar as her citizens of color are concerned. Instead of honoring this sacred obligation, America has given the Negro people a bad check which has come back marked "insufficient funds." But we refuse to believe that the bank of justice is bankrupt. We refuse to believe that there are insufficient funds in the great vaults of opportunity of this nation. 
    It would be fatal for the nation to overlook the urgency of the moment and to underestimate the determination of the Negro. This sweltering summer of the Negro's legitimate discontent will not pass until there is an invigorating autumn of freedom and equality. Nineteen sixty-three is not an end, but a beginning. Those who hope that the Negro needed to blow off steam and will now be content will have a rude awakening if the nation returns to business as usual. 
    But there is something that I must say to my people who stand on the warm threshold which leads into the palace of justice. In the process of gaining our rightful place we must not be guilty of wrongful deeds. Let us not seek to satisfy our thirst for freedom by drinking from the cup of bitterness and hatred.
    We must forever conduct our struggle on the high plane of dignity and discipline. We must not allow our creative protest to degenerate into physical violence. Again and again we must rise to the majestic heights of meeting physical force with soul force. The marvelous new militancy which has engulfed the Negro community must not lead us to distrust of all white people, for many of our white brothers, as evidenced by their presence here today, have come to realize that their destiny is tied up with our destiny and their freedom is inextricably bound to our freedom. We cannot walk alone.
    And as we walk, we must make the pledge that we shall march ahead. We cannot turn back. There are those who are asking the devotees of civil rights, "When will you be satisfied?" We can never be satisfied as long as our bodies, heavy with the fatigue of travel, cannot gain lodging in the motels of the highways and the hotels of the cities. We cannot be satisfied as long as the Negro's basic mobility is from a smaller ghetto to a larger one. No, no, we are not satisfied, and we will not be satisfied until justice rolls down like waters and righteousness like a mighty stream.
    I say to you today, my friends, that in spite of the difficulties and frustrations of the moment, I still have a dream. It is a dream deeply rooted in the American dream.
    I have a dream that one day this nation will rise up and live out the true meaning of its creed: "We hold these truths to be self-evident: that all men are created equal."
    When we let freedom ring, when we let it ring from every village and every hamlet, from every state and every city, we will be able to speed up that day when all of God's children, black men and white men, Jews and Gentiles, Protestants and Catholics, will be able to join hands and sing in the words of the old Negro spiritual, "Free at last! Free at last! Thank God Almighty, we are free at last!"

(From Martin Luther King’s ‘I have a dream’ speech, delivered from the steps of the Lincoln Memorial in Washington DC on 28 August 1963)
Besvarelsen leveres i CF innen 24. mai kl. 12.
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