
Photography, Literature, and 
Advertising During the Great 

Depression



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GCQfMWAikyU


The Dust Bowl



Shantytowns--“Hooverville”



Migrants, by Dorothea Lange



Bread line



Unemployment office





Franklin D. 

Roosevelt and 

the New Deal



The WPA—New Deal works programs



President Roosevelt’s Fireside chats



Thomas Hart Benton, Missouri mural.

Arthur Getz, WPA muralist



Thomas Hart Benton 

City Activities with Dancehall from America Today, 1930–31



The FSA and Photography

• The Farm Security Administration (1937)

• New Deal Program

• Tried to improve the lives of farmers

• Created a photography project to document the 

problems of the Dust Bowl and the Great Depression

• 11 Photographers were hired for the project
– Included Jack Delano, Russell Lee, Dorothea Lange, Carl

Mydans, Marion Post Wolcott, Walker Evans, Arthur 

Rothstein, John Vachon, Theo Jung, Ben Shahn, John 

Collier

– Other photographers did similar work, although not directly 

for the FSA



Arthur Rothstein,  Farmer and Sons Dust 

Bowl 1936



Arthur Rothstein, Untitled 1935



Arthur Rothstein, Sharecropper Family 1935



Arthur Rothstein, Erecting a Fence at 

Cumberland Homesteads 1935



Arthur Rothstein Street Scene 1935



Ben Shahn, Squatters Camp 1935



Carl Mydans, Mother and baby of family of 

nine living in field on U.S. Route 70 near 

the Tennessee River 1936



Dorothea Lange, Date Pickers Home 1935



Dorothea Lange, Drought Refugees 1935



Migrants, by Dorothea Lange 



Dorothea Lange, Dust Bowl Refugees 1935



Dorothea Lange, Employment Office Line Up 

1938



Dorothea Lange, Family 1935



Dorothea Lange Squatters along Highway 

1935



Dorothea Lange, People Living in Poverty 

1936



John Vachon, Boys at Soup Kitchen 1940



John Vachon, Children of migrant fruit worker



Marion Post Wolcott,  Homes of Negroes in Paradise Alley Charleston, 

West Virginia 1938



Marion Post Wolcott, Mountaineer Trying to Change Tire with  Fence Post 

1938



Russell Lee, Selling Apples 1939



Russell Lee, Squatter 1938



Russell Lee, Squatters 1939



Walker Evans, untitled 1936



Walker Evans, Food Line 1937



Berenice Abbott Encampment of the unemployed, New York City, 

1935



Margaret Bourke-White, 1936. Fort Peck Dam, Montana



Workers at Norris Dam, 1933



Grand Coulee Dam under construction







Advertising





























Great Depression Literature

• Meridel LeSueur Women on the 

Breadlines

• John Steinbeck Grapes of Wrath

• Woody Guthrie



Woody Guthrie

Woody Guthrie, “I Ain’t Got No Home in This World Anymore”

I ain’t got no home, I’m just a roamin’ round
Just a wandering worker, I go from town to town
The police make it hard wherever I may go
And I aint got no home in this world anymore.

My brothers and my sisters are stranded on this road
A hot and dusty road that a million feet have trod
Rich man took my home and drove me from my door
And I ain’t got no home in this world anymore.

Was a-farmin’ on the shares and always I was poor
My crops I laid into the banker’s store
My wife took down and died upon the cabin floor
And I ain’t got no home in this world anymore.

Now as I look around, it’s mighty plain to see
The world is such a great and a funny place to be
Oh, the gambling man is rich and the working man is poor
And I ain’t got no home in this world any more.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qIw8UQRFAjw


Woody Guthrie

Woody Guthrie, “The End of the Line,” 1941 

Back in 1933, living in the dust was killin’ me.

Back in 1934, the dust did rose and blow some more.

Long come 1935, blowed my crop ‘bout nine mile high

Long ‘bout 1936, me and my woman in a devil of a fix.

Long ‘bout 1939, we fanned our tail to the Oregon line.

We got ahold of a piece of land fifteen miles from the 

Coulee Dam

Now the Coulee Dam is a sight to see, makes us 

electricity.

Well, Oregon state is mighty fine if you’re hooked on to 

the power line.

But there ain’t no country extra fine if you’re just a mile 

from the end of the line.

I’ll milk my cows and turn my stone till the big Grand 

Coulee comes along.

My eyes get crossed and my back gets cramped trying 

to read the Bible by the coal oil lamp.

.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=MHvXNGrOvRA

