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We have fed you all for a thousand years
(1908)

The Song in YouTube

We have fed you all for a thousand years

And you hail us still unfed

Though there's never a dollar of all your wealth
But marks the workers dead

We have yielded our best to give you rest

And you lie on crimson wool

But if blood be the price of all your wealth
Good God we have paid in full

There is never a mine blown skyward now

But we're buried alive for you

There's never a wreck drifts shoreward now

But we are its ghastly crew

Go reckon our dead by the forges red

And the factories where we spin

If blood be the price of your cursed wealth

Good God we have paid it in

We have fed you all for a thousand years

For that was our doom, you know

From the days when you chained us in your fields
To the strike a week ago

You have taken our lives, and our babies and wives
And we're told it's your legal share

But if blood be the price of your lawful wealth
Good God we bought it fair
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Bread And Roses (1911)

As we go marching, marching

In the beauty of the day

A million darkened kitchens

A thousand mill lofts grey

Are touched with all the radiance
That a sudden sun discloses

For the people hear us singing
Bread and roses, bread and roses

As we go marching, marching
We battle too for men

For they are women’s children
And we mother them again

Our lives shall not be sweetened
From birth until life closes
Hearts starve as well as bodies
Give us bread, but give us roses

As we come marching, marching, un-numbered women dead
Go crying through our singing their ancient call for bread,
Small art and love and beauty their trudging spirits knew
Yes, it is bread we. fight for, but we fight for roses, too.

As we go marching, marching
We bring the greater days

For the rising of the women
Means the rising of the race
No more the drudge and idler
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Ten that toil where one reposes
But the sharing of life's glories
Bread and roses, bread and roses
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The pr

e

eacher and the slave (1911)

s

The Song in YouTube

Long-haired preachers come out every night, Try to tell you
what's wrong and what's right; But when asked how 'bout some-
thing to eat They will answer in voices so sweet

Chorus: You will eat, by and by, In that glorious land above the
sky; Work and pray, live on hay, You'll get pie in the sky when
you die

And the Starvation Army, they play, And they sing and they clap
and they pray, Till they get all your coin on the drum, Then they
tell you when you're on the bum

(Chorus) Holy Rollers and Jumpers come out And they holler,
they jump and they shout Give your money to Jesus, they say, He
will cure all diseases today
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(Chorus) If you fight hard for children and wife- Try to get some-
thing good in this life- You're a sinner and bad man, they tell,
When you die you will sure go to hell.

(Chorus) Workingmen of all countries, unite Side by side we for
freedom will fight When the world and its wealth we have gained
To the grafters we'll sing this refrain

Chorus (modified) You will eat, by and by, When you've learned
how to cook and how to fry; Chop some wood, 'twill do you good
Then you'll eat in the sweet by and by .
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There is power in a union (1913)

The Song in YouTube

Would you have freedom from Wage slavery,
Then join in the grand Industrial band;
Would you from mis'ry and hunger be free,
Then come, do your share, like a man.
(Chorus)

There is pow'r there is pow'r in a band of workingmen,

When they stand hand in hand,

That's a pow'r, that's a pow'r

That must rule in every land—

One Industrial Union Grand.

Would you have mansions of gold in the sky,
and live in a shack, way in the back?

Would you have wings up in heaven to fly,
And starve here with rags on your back?
)Repeat chorus)

If you've had "nuff of the "blood of the lamb"
Then join in the grand industrial band;

If, for a change, you would have eggs and ham,
Then come, do your share, like a man.
)Repeat chorus)

If you like sluggers to beat off your head,
Then don't organize, all unions despise.

If you want nothing before you are dead,
Shake hands with your boss and look Wise.
)Repeat chorus)

Come, all ye workers, from every land,
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The Tramp

The Song in YouTube

If you all will shut your trap,

I will tell you 'bout a chap,

That was broke and up against it too, for fair;
He was not the kind to shirk,

He was looking hard for work,

But he heard the same old story everywhere.

Tramp, tramp, tramp, keep on a-tramping,
Nothing doing here for you;

If I catch you 'round again,

You will wear the ball and chain,

Keep on tramping, that's the best thing you can do.

He walked up and down the street,

Till the shoes fell off his feet.

In a house he spied a lady cooking stew,

And he said, "How do you do,

May I chop some wood for you?"

What the lady told him made him feel so blue.

Tramp, tramp, tramp, keep on a-tramping,
Nothing doing here for you;

If I catch you 'round again,

You will wear the ball and chain,

Keep on tramping, that's the best thing you can do.

'Cross the street a sign he read,
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"Work for Jesus" so it said,

And he said, "Here is my chance, I'll surely try,"
And he kneeled upon the floor,

Till his knees got rather sore,

But at eating-time he heard the preacher cry--

Tramp, tramp, tramp, keep on a-tramping,
Nothing doing here for you;

If I catch you 'round again,

You will wear the ball and chain,

Keep on tramping, that's the best thing you can do.

Down the street he met a cop,

And the copper made him stop,

And he asked him, "When did you blow into town?
Come with me up to the judge,"

But the judge he said, "Oh fudge,

Bums that have no money needn't come around."

Tramp, tramp, tramp, keep on a-tramping,
Nothing doing here for you;

If I catch you 'round again,

You will wear the ball and chain,

Keep on tramping, that's the best thing you can do.

Finally came that happy day

When his life did pass away,

He was sure he'd go to heaven when he died,
When he reached the pearly gate,

Santa Peter, mean old skate,

Slammed the gate right in his face and loudly cried:
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Tramp, tramp, tramp, keep on a-tramping,
Nothing doing here for you,

If I catch you 'round again,

You will wear the ball and chain,

Keep on tramping, that's the best thing you can do.
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Joe Hill (1930)

The Song in YouTube

I dreamed I saw Joe Hill last night,
alive as you and me.

Says I "But Joe, you're ten years dead"
"I never died" said he,

"I never died" said he.

"The Copper Bosses killed you Joe,
they shot you Joe" says I.

"Takes more than guns to kill a man"
Says Joe "I didn't die"

Says Joe "I didn't die"

And standing there as big as life
and smiling with his eyes.

Says Joe "What they can never kill
went on to organize,

went on to organize"

From San Diego up to Maine,
in every mine and mill,

where working-men defend there rights,

it's there you find Joe Hill,
it's there you find Joe Hill!

I dreamed I saw Joe Hill last night,
alive as you and me.
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Which Side Are You On? (1931)

The Song in YouTube

Come all you good workers
Good news to you I'll tell
Of how the good old union
Has come in here to dwell

Which side are you on boys?
Which side are you on?

My daddy was a miner

He's now in the air and sun

He'll be with you fellow workers
Until the battle's won

Which side are you on boys?
Which side are you on?

They say in Harlan County
There are no neutrals there
You'll either be a union man
Or a thug for J. H. Claire

Which side are you on boys?
Which side are you on?

Oh workers can you stand it?
Oh tell me how you can
Will you be a lousy scab
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The house of the rising sun

The Song in YouTube

There is a house down in New Orleans

They call the Rising Sun,
It's been the ruin of many a poor girl,
And me, oh god I'm one.

My mother was a tailor.

She sewed those new blue jeans.
My lover was a gambling one.
Down in New Orleans.

Now the only thing a gambler needs
Is a suitcase and trunk

And the only time he's satisfied

Is when he's on a drunk

He fills his glasses up to the brim,
And push those cards around.

The only pleasure he gets out of life
Is rambling from town to town.

Now tell my baby sister,

Not to do what I have done.

But shun that house in New Orleans,
They call the Rising Sun.

Got one foot on the platform
The other foot on that train
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I'm going back to New Orleans
To wear that ball and chain

I'm going back to New Orleans
The aged-old soul have run
I'm going back to end my life,
Down in the Rising Sun.

There is a house in New Orleans
They call the Rising Sun,

It's been the ruin of many a poor girl,
And me, oh god I'm one.
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Solidarity forever!

The Song in YouTube

Solidarity forever!
Solidarity forever!
Solidarity forever!
For the union makes us strong

When the union's inspiration
through the workers' blood shall run,
There can be no power greater
anywhere beneath the sun.

Yet what force on earth is weaker
than the feeble strength of one?

But the union makes us strong.

They have taken untold millions
that they never toiled to earn,

But without our brain and muscle
not a single wheel can turn.

We can break their haughty power;
gain our freedom when we learn
That the Union makes us strong.

In our hands is placed a power
greater than their hoarded gold;
Greater than the might of armies,
magnified a thousand-fold.

We can bring to birth a new world
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Brother, Can You Spare a Dime? (1931)

The Song in YouTube

They used to tell me I was building a dream, and so I followed the
mob,

When there was earth to plow, or guns to bear, [ was always there
right on the job.

They used to tell me I was building a dream, with peace and glory
ahead,

Why should I be standing in line, just waiting for bread?

Once I built a railroad, I made it run, made it race against time.
Once I built a railroad; now it's done. Brother, can you spare a
dime?

Once I built a tower, up to the sun, brick, and rivet, and lime;
Once I built a tower, now it's done. Brother, can you spare a
dime?

Once in khaki suits, gee we looked swell,

Full of that Yankee Doodly Dum,

Half a million boots went slogging through Hell,

And I was the kid with the drum!

Say, don't you remember, they called me Al; it was Al all the
time.

Why don't you remember, I'm your pal? Buddy, can you spare a
dime?

Once in khaki suits, gee we looked swell,

Full of that Yankee Doodly Dum,

Half a million boots went slogging through Hell,
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And I was the kid with the drum!
Say, don't you remember, they called me Al; it was Al all the
time.
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This land is your land (1940)

The Song in YouTube

Chorus:

This land is your land, this land is my land

From California, to the New York Island

From the redwood forest, to the gulf stream waters
This land was made for you and me

As I was walking a ribbon of highway
I saw above me an endless skyway

I saw below me a golden valley

This land was made for you and me

Chorus

I've roamed and rambled and I've followed my footsteps
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts

And all around me a voice was sounding

This land was made for you and me
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Chorus

The sun comes shining as [ was strolling

The wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling
The fog was lifting a voice come chanting

This land was made for you and me

Chorus

As I was walkin' - I saw a sign there

And that sign said - no tress passin'

But on the other side .... it didn't say nothin!
Now that side was made for you and me!

Chorus

In the squares of the city - In the shadow of the steeple
Near the relief office - I see my people

And some are grumblin' and some are wonderin'

If this land's still made for you and me.

Chorus (2x)
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All You Fascists Bound To Lose (1942-45)

The Song in YouTube

I'm gonna tell you fascists
You may be surprised
The people in this world
Are getting organized
You're bound to lose

You fascists bound to lose

Race hatred cannot stop us
This one thing we know
Your poll tax and Jim Crow
And greed has got to go
You're bound to lose

You fascists bound to lose.

All of you fascists bound to lose:
I said, all of you

fascists bound to lose:

Yes sir, all of you

You're bound to lose! You fascists:

Bound to lose!

People of every color
Marching side to side
Marching 'cross these fields
Where a million fascists dies
You're bound to lose

You fascists bound to lose!
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I'm going into this battle

And take my union gun

We'll end this world of slavery
Before this battle's won
You're bound to lose

You fascists bound to lose!
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vigilante man (1937)

The Song in YouTube

Have you seen that vigilante man?
Have you seen that vigilante man?
Have you seen that vigilante man?
I been hearin' his name all over the land.

Well, what is a vigilante man?

Tell me, what is a vigilante man?

Has he got a gun and a club in his hand?
Is that is a vigilante man?

Rainy night down in the engine house,
Sleepin' just as still as a mouse,

Man come along an' he chased us out in the rain.

Was that a vigilante man?

Stormy days we passed the time away,
Sleepin' in some good warm place.

Man come along an' we give him a little race.

Was that a vigilante man?

Preacher Casey was just a workin' man,

And he said, "Unite all you working men."
Killed him in the river some strange man.

Was that a vigilante man?
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Oh, why does a vigilante man,

Why does a vigilante man

Carry that sawed-off shot-gun in his hand?
Would he shoot his brother and sister down?

I rambled 'round from town to town,
I rambled 'round from town to town,

And they herded us around like a wild herd of cattle.

Was that the vigilante men?

Have you seen that vigilante man?
Have you seen that vigilante man?
I've heard his name all over this land.
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Dona Dona

The Song in YouTube

On a wagon bound for market
There's a calf with a mournful eye.
High above him there's a swallow
Winging swiftly through the sky.

*How the winds are laughing

They laugh with all their might

Laugh and laugh the whole day through
And half the summer's night.

Dona dona dona dona

Dona dona dona don

Dona dona dona dona

Dona dona dona don

"Stop complaining," said the farmer,
"Who told you a calf to be"

Why don't you have wings to fly away
Like the swallow so proud and free?"*

Calves are easily bound and slaughtered
Never knowing the reason why.

But whoever treasures freedom,

Like the swallow must learn to fly*

Yook o)l

b s @ sl )l s,
S5 otz b e (o] Allugs
Sl (gt Gy YL
Olowsl 53 00525 Sl L

Qs oo ool pl 46X

S R

WS (o0 5 WS (e |, 35, pled
Olls oo 5l (ol B g

Lgo Lgo Lgo

OS oS Al oS elas

b AlogS G o5 i g (S

3131 9 95k iz ol gy ol aiile
B sl sl n ol JU

|z aslay 55,0 45T
w|6o|j]6w5d5)mu|

3590k 5lg gy aiile b

ad 025 | yal (Donovan) ¢V stiss 5 33 Ol sa o s 4355 0l ¢ ) s o 4y ol (5352 5123 (51 6 502 i AdOnal a el (gl o)Ll Bgs . soljT (s 0,b,0 canl (s e sl il Jool 55 )

A\l


http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4PXvMidCCVQ�

&S sl &l

Pat Works on the Railroad

The Song in YouTube

In Eighteen Hundred and Forty One
They put me corduroy britches on
They put me corduroy britches on
To work upon the railway.

Chorus:

Filli-me-oo-ree-aye-ree-ay
Filli-me-oo-ree-aye-ree-ay
Filli-me-oo-ree-aye-ree-ay
To work upon the railway.

Now in Eighteen Hundred and Forty-two
I left the old world for the new
Bad cess to the luck that brought me through
To work upon the railway.
Chorus:
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Well, it's Pat do this and Pat do that,
Without a stocking or cravat

And nothing for an old straw hat
While working on the railway.

Chorus:

Now in Eighteen Hundred and Forty-three,
was then [ met sweet Biddy McGee.

Ah, an elegant wife she's been to me,
While working on the railway.

Chorus:

Now in Eighteen Hundred and Forty-seven
Sweet Biddie McGee she went to heaven
If she left one child she left eleven

To work upon the railway.

Chorus:

Now in Eighteen Hundred and Forty-eight
I learned to drink me whiskey straight
It's an elegant drink that can't be beat
For working on the railway.
Chorus (twice)

4gS Spax T Su L
S (0,8 CJ'Q’—‘ oy slo by 59, 05l &SI o

oS 55 VAFY
pas 5o 5¢ Biddy McGee 5 S s 0
3,5 o 5 o by (59, 4> y0 ¢l

Oy Sl (295 yeed ax

oS 55y VAFY
Lgo! <, 53¢ Biddy McGee

oyl Lo 4y 9 azm (el Cesles oo (289
‘\5)5“" Jf.) S9) G

VAFA Jlo 5 V>

P97 SiS Sy 08,5 ol
Al Iy sl 5l e a5 Jle Sondg SO

o )9y 005 58 sl

DS oS00SS W il 0,5 ose sl 1,5, AT cul Jile LS —said pl oMao!  Fil-i-me-o0-re-i-re-ay A

Yy



&S sl &l

We shall overcome (1947)

The Song in YouTube

We shall overcome, we shall overcome,
We shall overcome someday;

Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe,

We shall overcome someday.

The Lord will see us through, The Lord will see us through,
The Lord will see us through someday;

Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe,

We shall overcome someday.

We're on to victory, We're on to victory,
We're on to victory someday;

Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe,
We're on to victory someday.

We'll walk hand in hand, we'll walk hand in hand,
We'll walk hand in hand someday;
Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe,
We'll walk hand in hand someday.

We are not afraid, we are not afraid,
We are not afraid today;

Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe,
We are not afraid today.

The truth shall make us free, the truth shall make us free,
The truth shall make us free someday;
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Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe,
The truth shall make us free someday.

We shall live in peace, we shall live in peace,
We shall live in peace someday;

Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe,

We shall live in peace someday.
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Rich Man's Paradise

The Song in YouTube

Rich mans paradise, poor man's hell,
Rich man's paradise, I bid fare-thee-well.
Bread and roses all the way, for the chosen few,

You ain't thinkin' of me my friend, but I'll be thinkin of you.

There is no pity, down in the city,

The gentlemen with heads held high,

Won't see the homeless lady, with a little homeless baby,
Little tears came glistening in his eyes.

Shipyard towns are dying, shipyard folk are crying,
Fearful of the things being done,

They won't hear them wailing, you will find them sailing,
With their 'Morning Clouds' they'll hide the golden sun.

When Sunday bells are ringing, you will hear them singing,
Songs of Praise, the Lord on high,

They will read the Lesson, call down Heaven's blessing,
Living through their Sunday morning lie.
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The Blantyre Explosion

¥ &

The Song in YouTube

By Clide's bonnie banks
as I sadly did wander
among the pit heaps

as evening grew high.

I spied a young maiden
all dressed in deep mourning
a weeping and wailing
with many a sigh.

I stepped up beside her
and this I adressed her
"Pray, tell me fair maid
of your trouble and pain."

Sobbing and sighing
at last she did answer
"Johnny Murphy, kind sir,
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was my true lover's name
twenty-one years of age
full of youth and good looking
to work down the mine

of high Blantyre he came.
The wedding was fixed

all guests were invited

that calm summer's evening
my Johnny was slain.

The explosion was heard
all the women and children
with pale anxious faces
made haste to the mine.

When the truth was made known

the hills rang with their mourning.

Three hundred and ten
young miners were slain.
Now husbands and wives
and sweethearts and brothers
that Blantyre explosion
they'll never forget.

And all you young miners
who hear my sad story

shed a tear for the victims
who were laid to their rest."
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Where have all the flowers gone? (1955)

The Song in YouTube

Where have all the flowers gone, long time passing?
Where have all the flowers gone, long time ago?
Where have all the flowers gone?

Young girls picked them everyone.

When will they ever learn, when will they ever learn?

Where have all the young girls gone, long time passing?
Where have all the young girls gone, long time ago?
Where have all the young girls gone?

Gone to young man everyone.

When will they ever learn, when will they ever learn?

Where have all the young men gone, long time passing?
Where have all the young men gone, long time ago?
Where have all the young men gone?

Gone to soldier everyone.
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When will they ever learn, when will they ever learn?

Where have all the soldiers gone, long time passing?
Where have all the soldiers gone, long time ago?
Where have all the soldiers gone?

Gone to graveyard everyone.

When will they ever learn, when will they ever learn?

Where have all the graveyards gone, long time passing?
Where have all the graveyards gone, long time ago?
Where have all the graveyards gone?

Gone to flower everyone.

When will they ever learn, when will they ever learn?

Where have all the flowers gone, long time passing?
Where have all the flowers gone, long time ago?
Where have all the flowers gone?

Young girls picked them everyone.

When will they ever learn, when will they ever learn?
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blowing in the wind (1962)

£

The Song in YouTube

How many roads most a man walk down
Before you call him a man ?

How many seas must a white dove sail

Before she sleeps in the sand ?

Yes, how many times must the cannon balls fly
Before they're forever banned ?

The answer my friend is blowin' in the wind
The answer is blowin' in the wind.

Yes, how many years can a mountain exist
Before it's washed to the sea ?

Yes, how many years can some people exist
Before they're allowed to be free ?

Yes, how many times can a man turn his head
Pretending he just doesn't see ?

The answer my friend is blowin' in the wind
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The answer is blowin' in the wind. gy (33l ALl B yaes b Hi5 wiz
ail 08 50 (505 sl pol

Yes, how many times must a man look up

Before he can see the sky ? i ‘

Yes, how many ears must one man have 309 &k

Before he can hear people cry ?

Yes, how many deaths will it take till he knows

That too many people have died ?

The answer my friend is blowin' in the wind

The answer is blowin' in the wind.
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What did you learn in school?

The Song in YouTube

What did you learn in school today,
Dear little boy of mine?
What did you learn in school today,
Dear little boy of mine?

I learned that Washington never told a lie.
I learned that soldiers seldom die.

I learned that everybody's free,

And that's what the teacher said to me.
Chorus

That's what I learned in school today,
That's what I learned in school.

What did you learn in school today,
Dear little boy of mine?
What did you learn in school today,
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Dear little boy of mine?

I learned that policemen are my friends.

I learned that justice never ends.

I learned that murderers die for their crimes
Even if we make a mistake sometimes.
Chorus

What did you learn in school today,

Dear little boy of mine?

What did you learn in school today,

Dear little boy of mine?

I learned our Government must be strong;
It's always right and never wrong;

Our leaders are the finest men

And we elect them again and again.
Chorus

What did you learn in school today,

Dear little boy of mine?

What did you learn in school today,

Dear little boy of mine?

I learned that war is not so bad;

I learned about the great ones we have had;
We fought in Germany and in France

And someday I might get my chance.
Chorus
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the sound of silence (1964)

'
L

The Song in YouTube

Hello darkness, my old friend

I've come to talk with you again

Because a vision softly creeping

Left its seeds while I was sleeping

And the vision that was planted in my brain
Still remains

Within the sound of silence

In restless dreams I walked alone

Narrow streets of cobblestone

'Neath the halo of a street lamp

I turned my collar to the cold and damp

When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light
That split the night

And touched the sound of silence
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And in the naked light I saw

Ten thousand people, maybe more

People talking without speaking

People hearing without listening

People writing songs that voices never share
And no one dared

Disturb the sound of silence

"Fools", said I, "You do not know
Silence like a cancer grows

Hear my words that I might teach you
Take my arms that I might reach you"
But my words, like silent raindrops fell
And echoed

In the wells of silence

And the people bowed and prayed
To the neon god they made

And the sign flashed out its warning
In the words that it was forming

And the sign said, "The words of the prophets are written on the

subway walls
And tenement halls"
And whispered in the sounds of silence
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Boxer (1968)

The Song in YouTube

I am just a poor boy though my story's seldom told

I have squandered my resistance for a pocketful of mumbles, such

are promises.
All lies and jest, still a man hears what he wants to hear
And disregards the rest, hmmmm

When I left my home and my family, I's no more than a boy
In the company of strangers

In the quiet of the railway station, runnin' scared, laying low,
Seeking out the poorer quarters, where the ragged people go,
Looking for the places only they would know.

Lilali...

Asking only workman's wages, I come lookin' for a job,
But I get no offers,

Just a come-on from the whores on 7th Avenue.

I do declare, there were times when I was so lonesome
I took some comfort there.

Lalala...

Lilali...

And I'm laying out my winter clothes and wishing I was gone,
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goin' home
Where the New York City winters aren't bleedin' me, leadin' me,
goin' home.

In the clearing stands a boxer, and a fighter by his trade

And he carries the reminders of every glove that laid him down or
cut him

'Til he cried out in his anger and his shame

“I am leaving, I am leaving”, but the fighter still remains.

Lilali...
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When 1I’m gone (1989)

W

The Song in YouTube

There's no place in this world where I'll belong when I'm gone
And I won't know the right from the wrong when I'm gone
And you won't find me singin' on this song when I'm gone

So I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here

And I won't feel the flowing of the time when I'm gone
All the pleasures of love will not be mine when I'm gone
My pen won't pour out a lyric line when I'm gone

So I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here

And I won't breathe the bracing air when I'm gone
And I can't even worry 'bout my cares when I'm gone
Won't be asked to do my share when I'm gone

So I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here

And I won't be running from the rain when I'm gone
And I can't even suffer from the pain when I'm gone

(VAAQ) b ad, 8g
(Phil Ochs) .5l )3

el a8, (Ol 1) &5 (85 w3l gl Jol a5 C (o> s> 0
sl ) 45T By Cundgs ol 1) balé 5 ey

il a3, a5 (89 CBL alytu il ul (aigS plles g 5

5 plrl (8 U, el ol oyl ey g

il a3, 1By il aly olog 5 5l (S0 e

il 45, 15y 05 el e Jlo e (sle S plaSmen
ik a5, By g aalyi a5 L Sy e ol

s el (5 b 1 el b o s

ol 438 (89 @5 ged i | 50 28 lee (nl

el 418 (S8 09 @ls mle aliie G, 2>

el 418 (£8g oo plnil 1) 955 e 45T Ceslg walgS e 5l oS
oS bl By U 1) kel b oyl a4 ey

el by By g0 el ok sy

il 4y By Sl (o il e 9 pas

ol 18y (89 @035 (5 m b Gl @5 sei ) (oS o
w5 el (85 U 1) Ll b oyl @

el a8,y (285 w0 eelesi 1) ol jo (oMb sl
el 418 (289 28 wiales ) 0ol sl o (00l

¥4



&S sl &l

Can't say who's to praise and who's to blame when I'm gone
So I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here

Won't see the golden of the sun when I'm gone

And the evenings and the mornings will be one when I'm gone
Can't be singing louder than the guns when I'm gone

So I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here

All my days won't be dances of delight when I'm gone

And the sands will be shifting from my sight when I'm gone
Can't add my name into the fight while I'm gone

So I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here

And I won't be laughing at the lies when I'm gone

And I can't question how or when or why when I'm gone
Can't live proud enough to die when I'm gone

So I guess I'll have to do it while I'm here
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| Ain't Marching Anymore (1965)

The Song in YouTube

Oh I marched to the battle of New Orleans
At the end of the early British war

The young land started growing

The young blood started flowing

But I ain't marchin' anymore

For I've killed my share of Indians

In a thousand different fights

I was there at the Little Big Horn

I heard many men lying I saw many more dying
But I ain't marchin' anymore

chorus)

It's always the old to lead us to the war

It's always the young to fall

Now look at all we've won with the saber and the gun
Tell me is it worth it all

For I stole California from the Mexican land
Fought in the bloody Civil War

Yes I even killed my brothers

And so many others But I ain't marchin' anymore

For I marched to the battles of the German trench
In a war that was bound to end all wars

Oh I must have killed a million men

And now they want me back again
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But I ain't marchin' anymore
(chorus)

For I flew the final mission in the Japanese sky

Set off the mighty mushroom roar

When I saw the cities burning I knew that [ was learning
That I ain't marchin' anymore

Now the labor leader's screamin'

when they close the missile plants,
United Fruit screams at the Cuban shore,
Call it "Peace" or call it "Treason,"

Call it "Love" or call it "Reason,"

But I ain't marchin' any more,

No I ain't marchin' any more
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Love Me, I'm a Liberal

The Song in YouTube

I cried when they shot Medgar Evers
Tears ran down my spine

I cried when they shot Mr. Kennedy

As though I'd lost a father of mine

But Malcolm X got what was coming

He got what he asked for this time

So love me, love me, love me, I'm a liberal

I go to civil rights rallies

And I put down the old D.A.R.

[ love Harry and Sidney and Sammy

I hope every colored boy becomes a star
But don't talk about revolution

That's going a little bit too far

So love me, love me, love me, I'm a liberal

I cheered when Humphrey was chosen

My faith in the system restored

I'm glad the commies were thrown out

of the A.F.L. C.1.O. board

I love Puerto Ricans and Negros

as long as they don't move next door

So love me, love me, love me, I'm a liberal

The people of old Mississippi
Should all hang their heads in shame
I can't understand how their minds work
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What's the matter don't they watch Les Crain?
But if you ask me to bus my children

I hope the cops take down your name

So love me, love me, love me, I'm a liberal

I read New republic and Nation

I've learned to take every view

You know, I've memorized Lerner and Golden
I feel like I'm almost a Jew

But when it comes to times like Korea

There's no one more red, white and blue

So love me, love me, love me, I'm a liberal

I vote for the democratic party

They want the U.N. to be strong

I go to all the Pete Seeger concerts

He sure gets me singing those songs

I'll send all the money you ask for

But don't ask me to come on along

So love me, love me, love me, I'm a liberal

Once I was young and impulsive

I wore every conceivable pin

Even went to the socialist meetings
Learned all the old union hymns

But I've grown older and wiser

And that's why I'm turning you in

So love me, love me, love me, I'm a liberal
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Imagine (1971)

The Song in YouTube

Imagine there's no heaven
It's easy if you try

No hell below us

Above us only sky
Imagine all the people
Living for today...

Imagine there's no countries
It isn't hard to do

Nothing to kill or die for
And no religion too
Imagine all the people
Living life in peace...

You may say I'm a dreamer
But I'm not the only one
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I hope someday you'll join us ool 5ol o b Llud! (6 e
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Working Class Hero (1970)

The Song in YouTube

As soon as you're born they make you feel small
By giving you no time instead of it all

Till the pain is so big you feel nothing at all

A working class hero is something to be

They hurt you at home and they hit you at school
They hate you if you're clever and they despise a fool
Till you're so fucking crazy you can't follow their rules
A working class hero is something to be

When they've tortured and scared you for twenty-odd years
Then they expect you to pick a career

When you can't really function you're so full of fear

A working class hero is something to be

Keep you doped with religion and sex and TV

And you think you're so clever and classless and free
But you're still fucking peasants as far as I can see

A working class hero is something to be

There's room at the top they're telling you still
But first you must learn how to smile as you kill
If you want to be like the folks on the hill

A working class hero is something to be

If you want to be a hero well just follow me
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The Ballad Of Sacco And Vanzetti ,

Part2 (1971)

W

The Song in YouTube

Father, yes, I am a prisoner
Fear not to relay my crime

The crime is loving the forsaken
Only silence is shame

And now I'll tell you what's against us
An art that's lived for centuries

Go through the years and you will find
What's blackened all of history

Against us is the law

With its immensity of strength and power
Against us is the law!

Police know how to make a man

A guilty or an innocent
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Against us is the power of police!
The shameless lies that men have told
Will ever more be paid in gold
Against us is the power of the gold!
Against us is racial hatred

And the simple fact that we are poor

My father dear, I am a prisoner
Don't be ashamed to tell my crime
The crime of love and brotherhood
And only silence is shame

With me I have my love, my innocence,
The workers, and the poor

For all of this I'm safe and strong

And hope is mine

Rebellion, revolution don't need dollars
They need this instead

Imagination, suffering, light and love
And care for every human being

You never steal, you never kill

You are a part of hope and life
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The revolution goes from man to man
And heart to heart
And I sense when I look at the stars
That we are children of life
Death is small
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The World Turned Upside Down (1974)

The Song in YouTube

In 1649

To St. George’s Hill,

A ragged band they called the Diggers

Came to show the people’s will

They defied the landlords

They defied the laws

They were the dispossessed reclaiming what was theirs

We come in peace they said

To dig and sow

We come to work the lands in common
And to make the waste ground grow
This earth divided

We will make whole

So it will be

A common treasury for all

The sin of property

We do disdain

No man has any right to buy and sell
The earth for private gain

By theft and murder

They took the land

Now everywhere the walls

Spring up at their command
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They make the laws

To chain us well

The clergy dazzle us with heaven
Or they damn us into hell

We will not worship

The God they serve

The God of greed who feed the rich
While poor folk starve

We work we eat together

We need no swords

We will not bow to the masters
Or pay rent to the lords

Still we are free

Though we are poor

You Diggers all stand up for glory
Stand up now

From the men of property
The orders came

They sent the hired men and troopers

To wipe out the Diggers’ claim
Tear down their cottages
Destroy their corn

They were dispersed

But still the vision lingers on

You poor take courage
You rich take care

This earth was made a common treasury

For everyone to share
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All things in common ook aals caled 488 ol o
All people one

We come in peace

The orders came to cut them down
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