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	MATERIAL
	Nome da música
	One in a Million

	FONTE
	Álbum 
	GN`R LIES

	
	Faixa
	08

	
	Autor
	GUNS N`ROSES

	
	Cantor
	Axel Rose

	PÚBLICO ALVO
	Alunos de: (idioma)
	Inglês

	
	Nível:
	Intermediário

	OBJETIVOS
	
	1-Discutir o preconceito racial e xenofobia nos Estados Unidos América, utilizando como suporte a visão mundo de um lirista norte-americano.

	ATIVIDADES PROPOSTAS
	Antes: 
	1-Comentar sobre as diferenças raciais históricas entre a diferentes etnias do Estados Unidos Da América;

2-Levantar alguns fatos históricos importantes para a discussão;

3-Saber quais foram os principais grupos étnicos que povoaram este magnífico país.

	
	Durante:
	Pedir para os alunos prestar atenção em como o eu-poético se posiciona em relação às diferenças em relação ao próximo, como ele se vê e como vê ao outros que estão ao seu redor (alteridade).

	
	Depois:
	1-Fazer um levantamento das opiniões dos alunos, saber se eles acham que a letra pode ser relacionada ao mundo real ou se ela apenas se trata de uma visão estereotipada por parte do eu-lírico;

2-Perguntar para os alunos se eles sabem sobre alguma história que pode se relacionar à idéia transmitida pela letra;

	
	Vivência: (orientação para depois)
	Sugerir aos alunos pesquisar outras músicas que reflitam a opinião dos norte-americanos em relação às minorias (mulheres, homossexuais, pobres, etc) e etnias (negro, latinos, pardos, asiáticos, etc), não se importando se são as idéias que transmitem são moralmente aceitáveis ou não. 


	LETRA DA MÚSICA
	One In A Million

Guns N' Roses

1,2,1,2,3,4
(Whistle)

Guess I needed sometime to get away
I needed some piece of mind
Some piece of mind that'll stay
So I thumbed it down to Sixth and L.A.
Maybe a Greyhound could be my way
Police and Niggers, that's right
Get out of my way
Don't need to buy none of your
Gold chains today
I don't need no bracelets
Clamped in front of my back
Just need my ticket; 'til then
Won't you cut me some slack?


You're one in a million
Yeah, that's what you are
You're one in a million, babe
You're a shooting star
Maybe someday we'll see you
Before you make us cry
You know we tried to reach you
But you were much too high
Much too high, much too high,
Much too high, yes, ow!


Immigrants and faggots
They make no sense to me
They come to our country
And think they'll do as they please
Like start some mini Iran,
Or spread some fuckin' disease
They talk so many goddamn ways
It's all Greek to me
Well some say I'm lazy
And others say that's just me
Some say I'm crazy
I guess I'll always be
But it's been such a long time
Since I knew right from wrong
It's all the means to an end, I
I keep it movin' along


You're one in a million
Oo, you're a shooting star
You're one in a million, babe
You know that you are
Maybe someday we'll see you, Oo
oh, Before you make us cry
You know we tried to reach you
But you were much too high
Much too high, Oo, much too high
Yeah,
Much too high, huh, no, no, oh
Ow!

Radicals and Racists
Don't point your finger at me
I'm a small town white boy
Just tryin' to make ends meet
Don't need your religion
Don't watch that much T.V.
Just makin' my livin', baby
Well that's enough for me
You're one in a million
Yeah that's what you are
You're one in a million, babe
You're a shooting star
Maybe someday we'll see you
Before you make us cry
You know we tried to reach you
But you were much too high
Much too high, ow, much too high,
Much too high, much too high
Yeah, yeee, yeah, yeee, igh!
Ow! Much too high
(Oh, much too high, ah,
much too high, ah, much too high
much too high, ow, much too high) 
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