Directions: You will be writing your own Chris McCandless Ballad. Your job is to incorporate 4 Stanzas, a chorus and a bridge into your own song about Chris. You may center your song around any of the following criteria:

1. Whether or not you believe he is crazy

2. His love for nature and anti-establishment beliefs

3. A transcendentalist lifestyle

4. Society’s obsession with Capitalism and greed

Twist: Yes, there is a twist: You also have to accompany your ballad to an original song, or a song that already exists. You may then perform your song in front of the class for extra credit. 

You may work alone or with one other person. 

Elements to include in your song: 

1. Allusions to the novel

2. Allusions to other “transcendentalist” authors that Chris admired

3. Imagery of nature

Rubric: Point total-45

1. Incorporates theme from above statements (1-4)-10 points

2. Incorporates original or existing song melody (under twist)-10 points

3. Incorporates elements from above (1-3)-8 points

4. Originality and creativity-7 points

5. MLA format, typed and professional-10 points

The Ballad of Chris McCandless

from the album The Speed of Trees
He was out on the highway smiling 
A mystic in torn blue jeans 
The kid left his trust fund to come out walking. 
He hitched across this country 
A backpack and a head full of dreams 
Could've sworn he heard the earth a talking....talking 

[chorus 1] 
Sometimes, he said, don't it feel like the concrete's closing in? 
We're putting bricks on the horizon 
Was he chasing fool's gold...or a holy man walking a dirt road to the end? 
I hitched a ride with Chris McCandless 
Stepped in the wild of a dream 

The horizon in South Dakota 
Is an ocean of harvest grain 
In a dusty silo we found work for the taking 
We'd hitched up from California 
But he never told me his real name 
Never told me what past he was out here shaking 

[chorus 2] 
Sometimes, he said, don't it feel like technology's closing in? 
We're raising towers on the horizon 
Was he chasing fool's gold...or a holy man walking a dirt road to the end? 
I hitched a ride with Chris McCandless 
Stepped in the wild of a dream 

[bridge] 
a stone....a path...a river of glass 
The night sky...can you see stars from wherever you are? 

In a broken school bus they found him 
In the heart of the Alaska range 
The journey ends when the heart stops beating...time is fleeting 

Are you chasing fool's gold, 
Or a holy man walking a dirt road to the end? 
I don't know but I hitched a ride with Chris McCandless 
Stepped in the wild with Chris McCandless 
And I felt alive with Chris McCandless 
I was wide awake in the dream...dream. 

