REVIEW 
By – Daniela Otoya R. 
Their Eyes Were Watching God 

By Zora Neale Hurston 

This novel makes you want to smile. It tells the story of Janie, a woman hardened by life’s cruelties and yet embellished by its beauty, someone who experiences a moral reconciliation as she is finally able to overcome the hardships in her life and hold onto her dreams, thus making them her own. The novel is full of symbolism, paradoxes and imagery and although the diction portrayed is hard to understand at the beginning, it then becomes an essential complement to the plot and characters; perhaps the very thing that brings them to life. Zora Neale Hurston does an incredible job at unveiling the values and ideals within African American culture; how slavery still permeates the minds of new generations and how the concept of racism has not evolved alongside the rest of the world. It is the story of girl whose dreams are cut short by her grandmother who is only trying to set her free, the story of a woman who searches for the truth and finds herself asphyxiated by social stereotypes, in the end, the story of a human being who searches for an identity of her own and finally finds it in the most unexpected places.     
