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Talking Peace 

[based on Talking Union by Lee Hays & Pete Seeger; new words by Ruth Imber]

If you want to have peace, let me tell you what to do,

You got to talk to the people on the street with you,

You got to build you a movement, got to make it strong

And if you all stick together now, ’twon’t be long…

You get human rights like health care and education  — an end to nuclear proliferation — a peaceful planet.

It ain’t quite this simple, so we better explain

Just why you got to ride on the anti-war train:

‘Cause if you wait for Bush to negotiate

We’ll all be waiting until Judgment Day.

We’ll all be buried —gone to Heaven —your words and votes won’t matter then, folks.

Now they want to make war, ‘though they say it ain’t true,

They use TV and the press to bamboozle you.

Well, you may have been ignored, but you ain’t beaten,

You can pass out a leaflet and come to a meetin’…

Talk it over — speak your mind — decide to do something about it

You got a movement now, and you’re sitting pretty,

Put some people on an action committee.

Washington won’t listen when a  few people squawk

But they’ve got to listen when a huge movement talks,

When they look out the window and what do they see

But many thousand protesters, and they all agree

No more war — don’t attack Iraq — peace now!

Now, folks, you’ve come to the hardest time:

The government will say your protest’s a crime

While we face the police and the FBI

And the media claim it’s all a lie,

While thousands march throughout the nations

They’ll hardly mention our demonstrations

Call us names —  traitors — terrorists — unpatriotic

But out in San Francisco here’s what you’ll find

And up in Taos and Santa Fe here’s what you’ll find

And in New York and Washington here’s what you’ll find

And all around the world here’s what you’ll find:

That if you don’t let warmongers break you up,

If you don’t let reactionaries break you up

If you don’t let multinational corporations break you up,

And if you don’t let race hatred break you up,

You’ll win — we mean, take it easy — but take it.
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Hallelujah We’re a-Travelin’

[Tune: Traditional; words by Ruth Imber]

Stand up and rejoice

A great day is here

We have Homeland Security 

So there’s nothing to fear 

And if that’s not enough

Hail the new TIA

Total Information Awareness

Now carries the day  

[chorus]

Hallelujah we’re a-travelin’

Hallelujah ain’t it fine

Hallelujah we’re a-travelin’

Down freedom’s main line

Every purchase you make

With your own credit card

Every breath that you take

Every shrub in your yard
They’ll check what you read

What medicines you use

Every Web site you see

Where you get your news [chorus]

Whatever you do

Wherever you go

No matter how trivial

The feds have to know 

It’s easy to see

What they’re trying to do

They’re destroying free speech

For me and for you [chorus]

Bomb Iraq 

[Tune: "If You're Happy & You Know It Clap Your Hands"]

If we cannot find Osama, bomb Iraq.

If the markets hurt your Mama, bomb Iraq.

If the terrorists are Saudi

      and the bank takes back your Audi

And the TV shows are bawdy, Bomb Iraq.

If the corporate scandals growin', bomb Iraq.

And your ties to them are showin', bomb Iraq.

If the smoking gun ain't smokin'

      We don't care, and we're not jokin'.

That Saddam will soon be croakin', Bomb Iraq.

Even if we have no allies, bomb Iraq.

From the sand dunes to the valleys, bomb Iraq.

So to hell with the inspections;

      Let's look tough for the elections,

Close your mind and take directions, Bomb Iraq.

While the globe is slowly warming, bomb Iraq.

Yea! the clouds of war are storming, bomb Iraq.

If the ozone hole is growing,

      Some things we prefer not knowing.

(Though our ignorance is showing), Bomb Iraq.

So here's one for dear old daddy, bomb Iraq,

From his favorite little laddy, bomb Iraq.

Saying no would look like treason.

         It's the Hussein hunting season.

   Even if we have no reason, Bomb Iraq.

There Once Was a Fine Lab Worker

[Tune: Pretty Redwing/Union Maid; words by Ruth Imber]

There once was a fine lab worker

Who never was a shirker

She did her part and worked real hard

A first class Albuquerquer

When she saw some things were funny

When she saw them wasting money

She told her tale but to no avail

And this is what they said:

Oh you can’t scare us we’ve got immunity

Homeland Security

And racial purity

Oh you can’t scare us we’ve got immunity

We’ve got impunity

‘Til the day we die.

Where Have All the Flowers Gone?

[Words and music by Pete Seeger]

Where have all the flowers gone, 

Long time passing?

Where have all the flowers gone

Long time ago?

Where have all the flowers gone?

The girls have picked them every one,

Oh, when will they ever learn?

When will they ever learn?

Where have all the young girls gone…

They’ve taken husbands everyone

Where have all the young men gone…

They’re gone to soldiers everyone

Where have all the soldiers gone…

Gone to graveyards everyone

Where have all the graveyards gone…

Gone to flowers everyone

Where have all the flowers gone…

The girls have picked them everyone

Study War No More

[African American spiritual]

I’m gonna lay down my sword and shield

Down by the river side [3x]

I’m gonna lay down my sword and shield

Down by the riverside,

And study war no more.

I ain’t gonna study war no more

I ain’t gonna study war no more

Study war no more

I ain’t gonna study war no more

I ain’t gonna study war no more

Study war no more.

I’m gonna join hands with everyone…   

I’m gonna walk with the Prince of Peace…

I’m gonna shake hands around the world…

Lies, Lies, Lies

[Tune: My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean; words by Ruth Imber]

They’re working for peace in the White House

They’re kind to the homeless and poor

They lavishly fund education

They’re compassionate folks to their core.

Chorus:

Lies, lies, it’s all a bundle of lies, lies, lies

Lies, lies, it’s all a bundle of lies.

Oil has nothing to do with their war plans

When we bomb people really don’t die

It’s only collateral damage

They feed us with pie in the sky. Chorus.

The sick don’t want to be healthy

The ignorant don’t need no schools

The poor don’t deserve to be wealthy

They think we’re a nation of fools.? 

Chorus (note change):

Lies, lies, we don’t buy their packet of lies…

Strangest Dream

[Words and music by  Ed McCurdy]

Last night I had the strangest dream,

I’d never dreamed before:

I dreamed the world had all agreed

To put an end to war.

I dreamed I saw a mighty room,

Filled with women and men,

 And the paper they were signing said,

They’d never fight again.

And when the paper was all signed 

And a million copies made

They all joined hands and bowed their heads

And grateful prayers were prayed.

And the people in the streets below

Were dancing round and round,

And swords and guns and uniforms

Were scattered on the ground. 

[Repeat first verse]

Hush All You Peaceniks

[Tune: Hush Little Baby; words by Ruth Imber]

Hush all you peaceniks don’t say a thing

Thus speaks Bush the warrior king

And when he speaks the sabers rattle

As he sends our young men into battle

As deadly bombs drop from the sky

Women, children, men will die

So say to Bush “Go take a hike”

We don’t want your pre-emptive strike

The people say “No blood and gore –

We don’t want your dirty war.”

Hush all you people don’t say a word

Papa Bush sent you a cattle herd

And if the cattle ruin the grass

That only bothers the working class

And if the working class goes broke

That’s no problem for the dear rich folk

And while the rich folks’ taxes fall

Global corporations control it all

And if these sad facts get you down

Join Solidarity – best action in town.

This Land Is Your Land

[Words and music by Woody Guthrie]

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 went walking that ribbon of highway

I saw above me that endless skyway,

I saw below me that golden valley,

This land was made for you and me. Chorus

I roamed and rambled, and I followed my footsteps,

To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts,

All around me a voice was sounding,

This land was made for you and me. Chorus 

When the sun come shining, then I was strolling, 

And the wheat fields waving, and the dust clouds rolling,

A voice was chanting as the fog was lifting,

This land was made for you and me. Chorus

Die Gedanken Sind Frei

[Words by Arthur Kevess, traditional German tune]

Die Gedanken sind frei, 

My thoughts freely flower,

Die Gedanken sind frei, 

My thoughts give me power,

No scholar can map them,

No hunter can trap them,

No man can deny

Die Gedanken sind frei [repeat last 2 lines]

So I think as I please

And this gives me pleasure,

My conscience decrees,

This right I must treasure;

My thoughts will not cater

To duke or dictator,

No man can deny –

Die Gedanken sind frei!

And if tyrants take me

And throw me in prison,

My thoughts will burst free,

Like blossoms in season.

Foundations will crumble,

The structure will tumble,
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And free men will cry –

Die Gedanken sind frei!

Peace On Earth

[Tune: Michael, Row the Boat Ashore}

Peace on earth is what we’re for, Hallelujah.

Peace on earth is what we’re for, Hallelujah.

Sisters and brothers work for peace,…

Listen, Mr. President, NO MORE WAR,…

[Just keep making up verses.]


The Hammer Song

[Words by Lee Hays; music by Pete Seeger]
If I had a hammer, Id hammer in the morning, 

I’d hammer in the evening all over this land;

I’d hammer out danger, Id’ hammer out a warning,

I’d hammer out love between my brothers and my sisters

All over this land.

If I had a bell, I’d ring it in the morning…

If I had a song, I’d sing it in the morning…

Well I got a hammer and I got a bell

And I got a song to sing all over this land;

It’s the hammer of justice, it’s the bell of freedom

It’s the song about love between my brothers and my sisters

All over this land.

NO!
Our next Peace/Anti-War songbook will be published in the spring. To send in your ideas, suggestions, original songs, leave a message for Ruth at 265-4799 (NM Solidarity Network).  








