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Their  forefathers came here from over the sea.

They looked end they aaid "This is Goda own country! «

And they offered up thanks for this land that they found 

And they said we will make this our own piece of ground

But many is the battle they still have to fight 

Amd many is the family that died in the night 

And many were the black people who lived all around 

All of them working their own piece of ground 

3. And then came the day in the 1880's .

When gold was discovered in great quantity 

Now the country was ric her than was dreamed or was planned 

But each digger wanted his own piece of land

•f-. The white diggers were few and the gold, it was deep ________

So the black men were called and their labour bought cheap 

For 6 pennies a day they were sent down 

To dig out the fold from the white master*s ground 

5, And so the country became rich but it seems strange to me 

That the people whose labour has helped this to be 

Get so little share of the wealth that abounds

But they've been uprooted and kicked from their own piftce .of ground 

Ah yes people say "But don't you worry

___  We'll give you a homeland and there you’ll  b» free

Ah but where is the freedom when IC.rillion are found 

On a miserable I3S» of the ground

7, A h  yes people sayJ!Bit doit you worry __

You always find work in the wfiite man’s city

But don't stay too long - don’t put your roots down too deep

J o t  you just might disturb the w&ite master's sleep

( tester don't sleep long and don't sleep too deep

And don’t be too sure that the silence will keep 

ior I ’ve heard a rumour that's running around

That the people are coming to claim back their own piece of ground.

>) Kubi kubi ba siyaya siyaya siyaya noba kubi. Despite the d ifficu lties 
IJatsho L illian  Hgoyi s iyaya .... we are going forward.
Uatsho Kandela siyaya... *
Batsho aicakosikazi '•

Simanyen isizwc*)
Ayangena ayaphuma ayadidizela 
Ayasaba amagv/ala (amaBhulu) 
Wcnangw'ebaleka)
Ayasaba anagwala (amaBhulu)

5 Khululani uiandela ngob'isezwe sophclela khona 
asiwafuni helele (aniapasi) yho yho yho yho '. , 
liusam uicv/dthdths dnidpdsi••••••



P l y  C o u n t *

B77FT SAIMT3-MAR22
(intro. XC M b)

q  i o u  i-s D y i n g

©  1966 C-ypsy Boy Music, Inc
___ F k , . ^

you're viond'rinj -Hov reust they

fe«l?" Ke£&ri

coun-try, *ti3 of thy 
In Teapo - Koderately)., _

Verse 1: tiou th»t our leas houses breed su-pcr-stition, Tou force us to send our toci-lcra *way to year

...ccliools ^hore they're ’-aught to coaoiso thoir/treditiono; forbid then thoir lansuagos tfcea further say 
Thit J.wrican history really oeg.-u; Coiuaina sot coil out of Europol And stroos 
7»iit the cetion of lca:hej that's ccn?i«raU thin lw J  are tho bl£gea\. and bravest end boldest and b-stl 
And y<t vhera in tha hictcry boolca ia the ttlo of the gcr.icitlo beaic to. this country's fcirUi?
Of tha pre achera -ho  iiod? Kow tho Bill of fa Had? H-jw « nation, of patriots roturnad to their cartb?
And where will it toll of ths Liborty Bell as it ;-anj with a thud ovor Klnzua aid?

^ ± C  Cr- r, 27. Gr , f _

\ 3̂i }  ' ' ' W u  i j 
And of brava Undo Sxa in A- las-Sca this 7ear?

{•I? Reseat u  nasdsd for each verso)
7. E*>9.* hov tnc bargain was nads for the voat 

Vith her «riTfrinj children, ia soro degreos 
■Ultnxcta for ycur land" ao;_tho treaties Attest; 
Row blankets for land la a bargain indeed —
Sat tha blankets uor< thoae. Uncle Saw hid 

collocted
Frey sa»llrox-di9«as6d i j l n v  oold<.crs that day, 
JL-.d t.10 trices usro wiped out and the hiJtevy 

tofi‘7 csni&rcd!
100 j m v j  of your stitesnen kayo felt it 's

b etter J K ij.v a y i.  _____
Tot a ftv o f tl.e eeneuercd hava aoxe’icv enrolvod 
?helr bicod run* th« redder though jrais haro 

been paled;
Frou t!i* Grand Cajiyon'a civems to Craven'a 

Sad hills
The <*Mry1ed. tho Jasorc, the vobbod tin* thoir 

t«lt
from Los Xng_.il e$ County to  «;>-atato I.Vi Io:-k 
T S avM t* nation faftc-.'.a i.'hilo othora 570’/ le w .  
OK. the. tr-Lcked and evicted , t io y  tec.n ».f»t I

My country, *tris of ihy pocplo ysu'rs d7in<?!

3• The past is Juot cnwjled, ths fut;ira Juet* threatens 
.. Our lifo-blood'a utiui up in yaur chcmical tajika 

And wow horo you coao, bill of aalo in yoi'i* hard, 
And rarpriso in your eyes that vc're leaking in 

thanks
For the blisainga of civllicniioii yoa'v* brou^Iit oa 
TJifc loaaons you 'vo taught uu, tho ruin ycu'vo 

vrcught uoI

Oh, soa what our trust in Anrrlca'a brought us! 
country, 'tis of thy p«-o;lo j-oa'n dyinjt 

L . How thst cur otm chosen way ia c ncvolty

Hands on our hearts, vs oluto you year victor/, 
Choko on your bluo-tihito-and sotrlot hypocrisy, 
Pitying ycur blindness, that you'vo n«nrer sasn 

■ Ti'juz tho caglos of war whose win»s loot you »lory 
'.'•to nover no icoro thin carrion crows;
P'jah:d tho wreno frca thoir noat, stole their oj^u, 

cliar.^cd thoir story.
Thj ^ c ’xinybird sin-s it - it 's  all that ehe law.-a: 
B0h Kbf.t can 1 do?1' aay a poworloas few,

.With a lunp in 7cur throat and »  tear in ycur eys; 
Can't you aoo that thoir poverty's profiting Tou?̂
Ky country, 'tia of thy pooplo ;-ou'rc djinj;?

J3AYJA&S ■"■7C



rers they rob 
,'Sold I  to the mines and fa? 

v^J.iinutes~after they took I
?rom m^C^jeople ’ s eyes and arms 
3ut my'^nands v/ere madeAatrong 

'By^jthe sp irit  of the feeo^le 
^We^-Tor»rard in-our struggle 
(ft) Triumphantly*^

m

£- A
.Won’ t you help to
Thes
Cause

e ^ s o h g s  

e C a l l  I

~E
sing

of freedom 
6 * aver had'* 

Kedemption sSngs.

Emancipate yourseXyjBsjfrom mental slavery 
None but oursleves "can fr e e  our minds 
Have no fe a r  for  atomic energy 
Cause none of them can stop the tide .
How long shall they k i l l  our comrades 
While we stand aside and look 
Some say its  just a part of it  
We've got to f u l f i l l  de book.

ra: ^ T r f j c n nir  

ithint abafa^i 
"wathint imbokhoto 
"Uzakufa mmmi

Wee sithi weyi 
Wena Scheepers 
vvaqhatha abafundi 
waqhatha abazali 
uzakufa mmm I

South A frika  
Izwe lo Ichoko 
Izwe lobawo 
Hayi amabhulu

Amabhulu ayalibanga 
Athi lelawo 
Kanti lelethu

Singenile edabini 
lokulweli A frika  
We Qamata 
Yiba nguyumkhululi

Atsho anaZania ____
iikhaleli zv/elawo
*.Ve Qamata
Yiba nguyuKkhululi

%
fbreak 4  g~]

iphamandla Qamata singadinwa /(s ib o tsh iw e  ) 
Siphamandla Qamata xa  besibulaJ.a.

n )
a z iz i  bam n aziz i  bam eAngola 

Khavvuzenazizi bam 
N a z iz i  bam eAngola

uBhotu netyala kalolcu 
Unetyala kalokv/e A fr ik a "

Khawuzenazo izibam 
Hazizibam  eAfrika.

18) —

Botha Botha ivuthiwe into yakho 
S ith i nkosi uzuncedu 
uzugcinu Kandela 
ukuze abuyise iA fr ik a .

&

• £) J Shall Bfc Released
-Cm G-avS ^\  n

. < 03 say every man can be replaced/ they say every distance is not near 

P  JL*« f£ M  ' D

yet I remember every face/ of every 1*0  put rce here

CHORUS: I  see ny light con».e shinin1/  frca the vest down to the east " **

V. df* G - i q
,  ̂ ^  day now# any day now/ I shall be released

9 t . ■CM  ffr i  (£• O
xaey say every raan£ must have protection/ they say every nan nust fall

P  • Cm (Z. p
yet I  svear I  see ny reflection/ sostvhere so high above this vail 

_ O  - Qj-n f "m  s  Q

3, Horn here next to me in this lonely crowt*,' there's a r.an who svears he's not to ola:

• ■fl j  . •®,H C- 0
*—  *v lonC I hear him cry so loud/ cryLnj out that he's been fransd



i3 )  HELP WE MY COtiRADE. \

Ue're wor.cn we're enslaved by laws 
We're breeders of labour on demand 
2nd class wages is what we earn 
And there's s t i l l  so much that we can learn 

So help me my comrade 
To look after the child 
He need to learn to fight 
Side by side by s ide ....

Ue're woman...... :
Please now my comrade . ' .
You must try and see 
liow they've tried to cause conflict 
Between you and me. (2x)

He'rc woran.

'6Uher. I  remember# b  -
^  Uhcn 1 remember, the pupils of Crostway/Grassy Park, I 0 iikiza/ Mannenberg/ 
s fo .Stecnberg, Fezeka.Langa Kigh.Bonteheuwel. ;.v
® I just OOOHI want to say POUR . _

Power Power to the pupils of "c- " 4  & ■ ■ 3 ' • — •»
When I  remember.the people of Hodderdam/ Uni bel/,. Crossroads .'....'.etc .
1/hen I  remember the people of rJozambique,Angola,Zimbabwe,Namibia,Azania...

What DID YOU LEAPJi' IK SCHOOL TODAY 7  ' . ’ ’  ̂
c  I hat did you learn in scnooi today-dear l i t t le  child of mine 
c  t’-hat did you learn in-schooVtoday dearp little^ch ild  ofjninc^......- _  :
P  Ue learnt that west is always best and white is usually right c  
P  That rich and poor w ill always be and that’s what makes us frtfe.

Uhat did you learn in school today dear ..little child of mine 2x ..
That education brings oppurtunities in this advancing age
gut W l l  end up working in the factories,for a measly weekly wage.
And what did you learn in tho streets today dear l i t t le  child-of mine 
lihat did you learn in the streets today dear l i t t l e  chile of mine.?
Uo leaxjt that teargas bums the eyes, we learnt how police dogs bite. 
He learnt that batons break our bones and IC RE LEARNING HGU TO FIGHT.
What did you hoar in tho news today, dear l i t t le  child of mine ?
That agitators s t ir  us up -and lead us all astray, * '•
lut vc can think and we can sec and wo nant change today. ..J..,..

2x

Vula Dotha siyaqonqoza 
Khululu riandola asikokcle 
Vula Botha siyaqonqoza

lu zibotshua amaqabani

Open Botha wo are knocking 
Release liandela our leader

Release detainees our comrades.

•xtfthcni na kunjenjenjen 2x (siyabuzaj 
wcna Jhonny Vorster^/Jiin^ Gutholezi

Thina sizwo esisundu/esimnyama Ons die swart nasie
Sikhalela izwo lethu Cns huil v ir onse land
elathathwa ngamaDhulu Hat gevat is deur die boere
rabawuyeke uir l̂aba wethu Laat hulle onse grond los.

Abantwana beAfrika •
Dakhalela izwo lethu 
Elathathwa ngamaDhulu..4. . . .



F c p
people's flag is deepest red

Qtt\ c  c > f  *
Ic  shrouded oft our martyred dead.

C F C F
And 'ere chelr limbs grew stiff & cold

Qm C C7 F
Their hearts' blood died its every fold. 

Chorus:

F Bb F Ct-
So raise the scarlet standard high

C? F
Within its shade w e 'll  live or die

C F - ~ C F D>
Tho' cowards flinch and traitors sneer

W e 'll  k « p  the FlCag flying here.

2. Look round! The Frenchman loves its blaze 

The sturdy German chants its  praise 

Zn Moscow's vaults Its hymns are sung 

Chicago swells the surging throng.

It  waved above our infant night 

When all ahead seemed darkest nlghc.

I t  witnessed many a deed and vow;

We must not change its colour now.

A. It  well recalls our triumphs past,

It  gives the hope of peace at last.

The banner bright, the symbol plain 

Of human right and human gain.

5 . I t  suits today the weak and base 

Whose ninds are fixed on pelf and place 

To cringe before the rich man's frown 

And haul the sacred emblem down. \

6. With heads uncovered swear we all 

To bear it onward till we fall.

Come dungeon dark, or gallows grim.

This song shall be our parting hymn.

e i h e  i n T E B n m i o n n i E r
. Ar^se -you-prt*oner*"«>£-starvati<Sl,

Gr>- * c
Arise you vretchcd o f the earth ,

p Dni
For ju stice  thunders condemnation

<T> C
A better w o rld 's  in b irth .

G D CfT
Mo more tradition's chains shall bind US'

____ _ D _  G-
Arise you slaves no more in  thrall

___  The earth shall rise-on new foundation*!?

0
We have been naught - we shall* be a l l .  

CHORUS: • - ■ '

' So cSiarades, come 't&.ljP**'*

And Che last fight let us f£ce.

&• . C. An. 7̂- fri
v  The Internationale unites the human race

So comrades come r a l l ^ m

And the laTt” fight-let-us fa£e.
jjfA C  Qjf

The Internationale unites the human race.

t 2. We want no condescending saviours 

To rule us f r o T  their judgement h a ll . 

We workers ask not for their favours, 

Let us consult for a l l .

To make the th ie f  disgorge his booty 

To free the sp ir it  from its  c e ll .

We must ourselves decidc our duty, 

Decide and do i t  v e i l .

Toilers from shops and fields united 

The Union of all  who work,

The earth belongs to us as workers 

No room for those who shirk .

How many on our flesh  have fattened 

But i f  the bloody birds of prey 

Shall vanish from the sky one morning, 

The golden sun w ill  stay.

1. I  di C \
dreamed I saw Joe Hill last night 

Alive as you and me. _
F ; C

"  - Says I ,  but Joe you're 10 years dead.
D *  Cc

I  never .died, said he'.

C Gr> D  '
I  never died said he.

2. In  Salt Lake City, Jo * , says I 

Him standing by ny bed, *

They framed you on a murder charge. 

Says Joe, but I a in 't  dead- 

Says Joe, but I  a in 't  dead.

' 3 . The copper bosses killed you Joe 

They shot you Joe, says I .

Takes core than guns to k ill  a man,

1 Says Joe, I  d idn 't d ie ..

4 . Joe H ill  a in 't  dead, he says to me 

-Joe Hill a in 't  never dead.

Where working men come out on strike 

Joe Hill is at their side.

Joe H ill  is at their side.

5 . And standing there as large as l ife  

And smiling with his eyes,

Says Joe, what they forgot to k ill  

Went on to organise. .

Went on to organise.

61 In  Santiago, up’ to Maine,

In every mine and mill,

Where workers strike and organise. 

I t 's  there yo u 'll  find Joe H ill  

I t 's  there you 'll find Joe H il l .



THIS LAKD I S  YOUR L/iTID.

This land is  your land , this  land is  my land 
Prom Kalahari to Robben Island 
From the great Limpopo, to (Jape Agulhas 
This land was made for  you and me

This land is  your land , it  once was our land 
Now you call  it  your Vader Land 
You tmshed our people to the reservations 
T h is ’ land v.as stole by you from me

This land i 3 their land, it  i s n 't  our land 
Prom the meat board, to the union buildings 
From the Golden Acre, to City Tramways 
This land is  not for  you and me

This land is your land, it isn't our land 
Prom ffilson Rowntree to the Presidents Council 
iroa migrant labour to Hulett's Sugar 
this land is not for you and me

It this is our land, you'd never know it 
Ze see your bullshit, and will expose it 
Let's get together, and overthrow it 
Then this land-wilL he. for you and- me _

1. There oncc was a Union Maid, Who never was afraid 

Of goons and ginks and the Company finks

And the Deputy Sheriff who made the raid. ^

She’ d go to the Union hall. When a oPeting it was called,
r\ __ Q £ __ H

And when -the Company guards came round, she always stood her ground. 

Chorus:

Oh you c?n 't  scarc nc, I 'm  sticking to the Union

I'm  sticking to the ^nion , I ’m sticking to th e^n io n ,

D ft
Oh you can’ t scare me I ’m sticking to the Union,

• ^ I ’iTsticking to the Union, till the day I die .

2 . This'Union'maid was wise To the tricks of the Company spies 

She'd never be fooled by the Company stools,

She'd always organise the guys.

She'd always’ get her way, When she struck for higher pay.

She'd show her card to the National Cuard, and this is what she'd sny

3 . A woman's struggle is hard, Even with a Union card 

She's got to stand on her own two feet

And- not be..a servant of a male elite .

I t 's  time to cake a stand, Keep working hand in hand.

There Is  a Job that's got to be done, 6 *  fig h t .th at 's  got to be won.



g p '

f a .G * . C G C
Y o u ...w h o  are on the ro ad ...m u st  have a c o d e ...t h a t  you can live b y ...a n d

* G C . Cr D
so ...becom e your- self.. .because the p a s t . . . i s  just a good-bye 
G C G
. . .D o n ’ t you ever ask-them why, i f  they told you, you would cry , so just

Em C D  G
look at them and s ig h ........... and know they love you.

T e a c h ...y o u r  children w e l l . . .t h e i r  fa th e r 's  h e l l . . .w i l l  slowly go b y ...a n d  

fe e d ...t h e m  on your dream s.. .the one they p ic k .. .t h e  one y o u 'l l  know by 

. . .D o n 't  you ever ask -them why, i f  they told you, you would cry, ^o just 

look at them and sic *1 ............and know they love you.

And y o u . . .o f  tender y e a r s .. .c a n 't  know the f e n r s . . .th at  your elders grew
b y .. .a n d  so

olease . . .helo  them with your y o u th ...th e y  seek the t r u t h .. .before"'■they can 
* —  ^  aie

• •

. . .D o n 't  you ever ask them why, i f  they told you, you would cry , so just 

look at them and s ig h ........... and know they love you. ^

T each ., .your parents _ w e l l . . .t h e ir  children* s .h e l l ^ . w i l l  slowly go b y . . .a n  

fe e d ...th e m  on your d ream s...th e  one they p ic k .. .t h e  one y o u 'l l  know by 

. . .D o n 't  you ever ask them why, i f  they told you, you would cry , so just 

look at them and s igh ............and' know they love you. *

-&0& -&Qk-Z.O!c -fcQfc -KMc -&G& -x<&: -1Q£ -fcOi -tod-

b) - 16 Tons

-c'Jfr7-
Now some people.say a man's made^out of 

® ^ u t  a noor man's.made out of muscle and .blood 

V.uscle and blood s^cin and b o n e ^ ^

A mfnd that’ s weak and and a^Lack t h a t 's  strong - You ljnid - g* 
ilTtons and wh?t do you g e $  Y b u j H deepen ;*deb<i 

£#v>
Saint Peter denJ t you call  me cause I can’ t go 

I  ov/e my soul to the comp-.-ny store CS* 3

I  was bom  one m om in ;.. when the sun d id n 't  shine 
I  nicked uo my shovel and X walked to the nine 
I loaded uo 16 tons of no 9 c o a l- 
And the straw boss hollered , "W ell bless  my soul

I  was b o m  one morning in the d r izzlin g  rain 
figh tin g  and trouble is  my middle nane
I  was raised in the bottoms by a momma hound - 
I ’ m mean as a dog and gentle as a lamb.

I f  you see me coming, you better step aside .
A lot of men d id n ’ t and a lot of men d ied .
I got a fist of iron and a fist of steel.
I f  the right one d o n 't  get you, then the left  one wall.



w
V ) '

-Am
Xc 16̂ 1-5 to St Georges H i l l  .

Ci P
•A r^g^eo band they called the diggers 

D
Cnr.e to show the peoples w ill  1

*  9 *

They defied the landlords they defied  the law A
c. to D ft’  u

They were the dispossessed reclaim ing what wr.c th e irs .

We cone in peace they said to dig and cow

Me come to work the land in common end to make the

wasteground grow
*

This earth divided we w ill  make whcle 

So it  w ill  be a common property for a l l .

•

The sin of property we do disdain-

No man has any right to buy and s e ll  the earth

- for private gain  y'

Ey theft and murder, they took the land

Now everywhere the walla spring u:> at their command.

D fit 's'* \
us w o r k  a n d  e a t  t c g e t iie r  k b  n e e d  no> s w o r d s  , .

D /<-. " rW *
vrj WILL NOT BCW TC UASTE2S KOR PAY UENT TO Tin LO?.DS 

O Cb e y A
WE ARE FREE KEN? THOUGH WE ARE POOR _ ' . _

--- —  c----  5t> O’v, ____  D
YOU DIGGERS ALL STAND FOR GLORY - STAND UP NOW.

They make the laws to chain/us well 

The~clergy dazzle  us with heaven 

Or they damn its into  hell

We w ill  not worship the god they sprvc _

We-eewe The god "of greed who feeds the rich 

while the poor men starfce.

WE WORK AND EAT TOGETHER............

You poor take courage, oh you rich take care.

This earth was made a cwsr.on property 

-for everyone to share 

_A1 1  things in  common a ll  people one

csmc in peace,the orders came to cut d o w n . . . . .

na iiatanzima usisigebenoa 
Kcna uthengise ngabantwana bascAfrika You have sold tho children of Afrika 
Ucna uthengise ngarcakosikazi aseAfrika You have sold the worern of Africa.

3}  Botha Eotfca ivuthiwe into yakho 

Sithi nkosi uxuncedu 

uzugcina Ikndela 

ukuze abuyise iAfrika

li) Umkhulu umkhulu lo msebanzi 
Umsebenzi v/enlcululeko

ULiandela ufuna amajoni 
Amajoni enkululeko 
Usisulu ufuna amajoni  ̂• 
Amajoni enkoleko



?ri: ra:aA, z.\rJ.....
C, P C> * ' (* ,

Tlretonio Zan(u) yakatl tunun£ura n'.jurl yeZlnbnbuo . ( 2x)

c f  c •'
( u ,  tarla yokatl au.'mni'ura nhurl yoZlmbabuo (2)0

t h  •  - rufcro r.erjeur.uni.vko nhurl yeZiibabv# ( 2x) F C  Cj
• ' 'N •

■ * •* ‘ . * ' I
TIr. jtcnda vaXyerare norubatalro kushurl yoZinbabva (2x)

Tlnotenda vaXaohel 10rubatalro Vrumhurl yeZlnbatwa ( 2x) .

7r« Tt c IIro  i norubatolro kumhurl yoZlnbabwe ( 2x)

Tlnj rufaro noryoununcuko nhurl yoZlnbabwo (2x)
• i

Tlnotonda vx'tucnb(o) yakatl cununcvira nhurl yeZlababve (2x)

Sen. Zanla yakatl eunui.gura nhurl yoZLsbabwa (2x)

Tina rufaro norjajnuncuko nhurl yoZlababuo (2x )

?lno‘,onda Zapu yukatlcu/nuiEuraohurl yoZlababve ( 2*) 

t ip . Zlpra yakatl cununtura nhurl yeZlnbabvo (S.t)

?ln« rufaro neruuununfjjko nhurl yoZlxbabve ( 2x)
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Ys.jpr.itoioyA tunABs „

flfc t 7 6 
Tahatcholota I’ueabe thatha lnduku takha

SlaaVuza kar.gave naaa kuluncilo

j.-Jcholu Ian 5-ilthl athi kuyaflva /  l!uterova.

.I^or.xa kattucabo wathatha oZlnbabve

Tajjteholoca t’.onJala thatha 1 lnduku tokho

SI aVai=a kancava naca kulun£rllo

Vakhalu Jo'.in Vorotor vakhala afltoll

n^orjea eSovoto hayl oCuculatu

•bu)

C * Rtn Eh*
' They nay ovory nan In oqual bafora the la*

S**ihey fay opportunity la a t V o u r  door.

Tou i>tfrT al tka botton and you m Px your way up 

Tou ifuy Juet a llttla 'th en  Incrjaoe your etock.

Tou watch for your ehinceo you uo\> iour h«od 

• The ll?rie  nan can naljo It he can got ahead.

But that'a  not true to eay of everyone 

The worker'a exi-erlcneejlo a different one.

•• • Tou etart at Ihe botton and you etay tHat way 

Even for a l it tle  you oon nover pay 

A worker can 't  rave oh can 't  you aoe 

H e 'e  relylnc on a w ife , lta Juet povorty.

P  ft &
Transport'o eiponc\v» the prloee are hlrfi

£• Of
nlly to fwod thoro** wo mich to buy.

Our vafti iri «ot Juit to covor th »n  oootw »

P  C
Cauoe without any vorktrs thoro won't bt a bo««.

THEM BELLY FULL.
C m  ------------  A b  5

Th’em belly full but I'm hungry

A hungry mob is an angry mob

The rain a fall but the ground a tough

A pot o cook but the food no nough 
Cl*, ^  r*> C » i .

You got to dance to the musio dance
Forget your sorrows and dance 
Forget your troubles and dance 
Forget your sickness and dance 
Forget your weakness and danoe

*AV»
Cost of living gets so high 

Rich and poor they start to ory 

How the weak must^at strong ^  ^  
They're singing - oh what a tribulatloni

Tou atari at the botton and you atay 

And you're alwaye at the botton 

And you never c»t UP

you atari at the botton 

And you atay at the botton 

And you're alwaye *> the bottoi 

and you' ro atuck.

at the botton

Unanyano n 5vt-1r .H a  
C, e %
Xa ^ la llv a  sodua

Ae^kuphunelifla.

Slla abaqaahl 

bethu abaslneatahayo
•

Silva anaOhulU 

uona aalelnlseleyo

Unity la atren(th 

I f  ve rifrt alona 

Ve will not win.

Ve are fighting our boaite 

who exploit ua . .

Ve are f it t in g  the boera 

who oppreae ua.
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6.

When the Union's Inspiration through the workers' fclood shall run 
”*■ C . G*

There can be no power greater anywhere beneath the sun.

Yet what force on earth is weaker than the feeble strength of o£2l Am &  0̂- Gr 
But the Union makes us strong, . •, .

Chorus; . , .

Solidarity forever! Solidarity forever!

Solidarity forever*! For the Unlo?i makes »?? strong.

Is there aught we hold in common with 'the greedy parasite .

Who would lash us Into serfdom and would crush us with his night?

Is there anything left to us but to organise and fight?

For' the Union makes us strong. I .  ' ■ , '

who Ploughed the prairies; built the cities where they trade; 

Dug the mines and built the workshops; endlcs~i Tolies of railroad laid . 

Now we stand, outcast and starving, 'midst, the wonders we have made; 

But the Union makes us strong. • • • : . i

All the world that's owned by idle drones la ours, and ours alone. *

We have laid the wide foundations; built It  skyward stone by stone,!

It  is ours - not to slave in , but to master and to own, • •

Wlille the Union makes us strong', • ;* ••

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

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

We con break their haughty power; gain oyr freedom when we learn /

TH«t 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.

Wo can bring to birth a new world, from the ash*s of the old. •

For the Union makes us strong. 1

t M O K e * V l 3  H  H  gC-ht-IHCr S O /V J c j J .”
'(To the tune of "John Brown's Body")

Our eyes have seen the fury and the fire  of women's rage '
C  &

Kept smouldering'for centuries, now burning In this age

We no longer will be prisoners In that same gilded cage
, Oni , Q- D> Cr 

That's why we're marching on.
* . *  • • • f * ■

You've told us to speak softly , to be gentle and to smile,

Expected to change'ourselves with every passing style ,

Said the only work for women was to clean and type and file  

That's why we're marching on.

I t 's  we who've done your cooking, done your cleaning, kept your rules 

We gave birth to your children and we taught them In  your schools 

We've kept this system running, but w e're  laying down our tools 

That's why we're marching on.

You think that you- can buy us o ff  with golden wedding rings 

You never pay us, half the profits that our labour brings 

Our anger eats into .us , w e 'l l  no longer bend to kings 

That's why we're marching on. . :

• We have broken through our shackles, .now we sing a bcttle song :

W e 'll  march for-liberation, and w e're  many thousand st,ron[>, >•"' 

We'lL.bulld-a riew..saciety, we've waited much too "long;, r - 

That's why we're marching on. . . '' ~ •

ff|

* •;,ii •• V'V,;.-
s \y '• ■/: • V• • *:■ • Vj V

1. Long-haired preTjrhers come oSt ever/ nfght 

. . And they tell you what's wrong and whot's right. 

• But when you askj them for s^methlng^to elt,

They will answer with voices so swc5"t:

Chorus:
D>

.."You w ill eat, bye and bye,

Of
In that glorious land above the sky 

Work and pray, live on hay,

v __ a n  — _ ,Gr , •, 1) ^  . , p T  ..

2. Oh the Starvation Army they play

, And tljey sing and they clap and they pray 

T ill  they g e t a l l  your coin on the drum’ 

-Then they tell you when you 're  on the bum;-

3 . Iloly Rollers and Jumpers come out

■ And they holler, they Jump and they shout: 

"Cive your-tnoney to Je su s ", they say,

"lip will cure all diseases today."

4 . I f  you fight hard for children and wife

: Trjr to get something good in this l i f e , •

.. . You're a sinner and a bad man, they. te ll .

. When you die you will sure go to lloll. *

5 . Working men of all countries. Unite!

Side by side we for freedom wlil fight. "

When the world and Its wealth we hove gained. 

To the grafter we w ill *lng t h is 'r e fr a in :-

Final chorus: •  ̂ .. 1 ;; ■ '

You will eat, bye and bye . ■'

When you've learned how to cook and to fry . 

Chop some wood - I t ' l l  do you good!
. . . . .  I 1 1 __ __ *_
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