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Analysis: How it Feels to be Colored Me
Zora Neale Hurston “Music. The great blobs of purple and red emotion have not touched him. He has only heard what I felt. He is far away and I see him but dimly across the ocean and the continent that have fallen between us. He is so pale with his whiteness then and I am so colored.”
The above passage is related to the rest of Zora Hurston’s essay in various scopes. To start with, throughout the essay Hurston has employed a passionate and unapologetic tone. She is not bothered by her race. Rather, she perceives her position as an advantageous challenge when she notes that “no one on earth had a greater chance for glory” (Hurston 1). The same passion is expressed in this context. “The great blobs of purple and red emotions” had indeed touched her. That is why she emotionally dances “wildly” to the jazz music. On the contrary, she is amazed that her white friend has not been touched by the “purple and red emotions” (1). Throughout her essay, Hurston has expressed her love and acceptance for being a black American. In this passage, she wants to emphasize the good feelings that can be emaciated by being colored and loving it. The white friend is “pale “meaning that he is hearing the music but not “feeling” it as Hurston is doing. No wonder she cannot help but love being a black American.
Notably, Hurston expresses her indifference to race. She is not bothered by the fact that she is colored. Rather, she is poised for greater things that could add value to her life. In this passage, Hurston could actually be trying to indicate the difference between the white and the blacks, and how both sides should be left to enjoy life in their own ways. When the music plays, she is completely lost in the jazz world. She enjoys to the maximum. On the contrary, she realizes that her friend is “sitting motionless in his seat, smoking calmly” (Hurston 1). However, he too appreciates the music as evident from his comment “good music they have here” (1). Indeed, both of them enjoy the music but in different ways. In this passage, Hurston could be trying to indicate that African-Americans and Americans can co-exist harmoniously, and enjoy life in different ways, without necessarily looking down on one another. After all that matters most for Hurston is to lead a fulfilling and happy life despite her color.
But then again, Hurston could be conveying the message that it is not the color of the skin that separates the African-American from the Americans, but rather the learned cultural responses of each group. It is worth noting that Hurston was not dancing physically. However, she could “feel the music” which made her “pulse throb like a war drum” (Hurston 1). On the contrary; her white friend was sitting calmly. He could only hear the music, but not feel it. As such, Hurston notes “He is far away and I see him but dimly across the ocean and the continent that has fallen between us” (1). This statement is used metaphorically to express the learned cultural responses; which actually makes the difference between the whites and the blacks to be dipper than the skin. “He is so pale with his whiteness then and I am so colored” in this case, the learned cultural response to the jazz music brings out the color difference, and not the other way round. Therefore, Hurston metaphorically indicates the differences between the whites and the blacks are not yielded by their skin colors, but rather their way of thinking which is shaped by the learned cultural responses.
On another perspective, Hurston could have used this passage to express her amazement as to why a white cannot enjoy the jazz music the way she enjoys it. Note that she mentions elsewhere in her essay that she does not understand how people can “deny themselves the pleasure of her company” (Houston 1). In the same manner, she wants to express her amazement as to how the whites can act so indifferently to the jazz music, and probably other things that the blacks enjoy. She uses jazz as a way of embracing her identity. Further, given that Jazz has an African-European identity, Hurston wants to express that race should not divide humanity (Jazzinamerica.org). She is able to enjoy the African aspects of jazz without disregarding the European aspects of jazz. She is almost regretful that her white friend does not see it from her perspective. Therefore, “He is far away and I see him but dimly across the ocean and the continent that have fallen between us” (1). He has allowed the color of their skins to distinguish them. However, that is not her choice, and she must not be put down by his friend’s way of thinking. Therefore, while his skin is “pale with whiteness,” hers will shine brightly with color, even though she is on the other side of the ocean.
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