
   
  

 

  

   

 

 

 

  

 

 

I work on important jobs for 
the Shang government.  I 
make a lot of money and I’m 
part of the ruling class. 

I am respected for the food I 
grow, but like most people in 
the Shang society, I work very 
hard on my farm.  Most of 
my work is done by hand, so 
it is a tough life. 

I am a respected member of 
society.  People honour me 
for my fighting skills, but my 
job is dangerous, as there are 
many battles. 

I am skilled with my hands 
and can make beautiful and 
useful things out of clay, 
bronze or jade.  People pay 
me for the things I make. 

I am trusted by the king to 
advise him about important 
decisions.  I can 
communicate with the gods 
and can even predict the 
future using oracle bones. 

I am forced to work for my 
masters, as I have been 
captured in battle.  As a 
prisoner, I have to do the 
worst jobs, like break rocks at 
the quarry for building walls. 


