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AIN'T GONNA LET NOBODY TURN ME 
ROUND 

Ain't gonna let nobody, turn me round  
Turn me round, turn me round  
Ain't gonna let nobody, turn me round  
I’m gonna keep on a-walking, keep on a-talking  
Walking down that freedom line.  
 (or Marching up to freedom land.) 
Ain't gonna let (substitute any name),  
Turn me round… 

ALL YOU FASCISTS BOUND TO LOSE 
 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VwcKwGS7
OSQ 
 
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 
 
All of you fascists bound to lose: 
I said, all of you fascists bound to lose: 
Yes sir, all of you fascists bound to lose: 
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 fascists bound to lose: 
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! 
 
All of you fascists bound to lose: 
I said, all of you fascists bound to lose: 
Yes sir, all of you fascists bound to lose: 
You’re bound to lose! You fascists: 
Bound to lose! 
 
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! 
 
All of you fascists bound to lose: 
I said, all of you fascists bound to lose: 
Yes sir, all of you fascists bound to lose: 
You’re bound to lose! You fascists: 
Bound to lose! 
 
BREAD AND ROSES 
 
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 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 
Ten that toil where one reposes 
But the sharing of life's glories 
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Bread and roses, bread and roses 
 

EYES ON THE PRIZE, HOLD ON 

Paul and Silas bound in jail,  
Had no money for to go their bail;  
Keep your eyes on the prize,  
Hold on, hold on. 

CHORUS:  
Hold on, hold on,  
Keep your eyes on the prize,  
Hold on.  

Paul and Silas began to shout,  
Jail doors opened and they walked out.  
Keep your eyes on the prize, hold on, hold on. 

CHORUS 

The only thing that we did wrong,  
Was let injustice stay too long.  
Keep your eyes on the prize, hold on, hold on. 
 
CHORUS 

Work all day and work all night,  
Trying to gain our civil rights.  
Keep your eyes on the prize, hold on, hold on. 
 
CHORUS 

The only thing that we did right,  
Was the day we started to fight 
Keep your eyes on the prize, hold on, hold on. 
 
CHORUS 

The only chain that a man can stand,  
Is the chain of a hand in hand.  
Keep your eyes on the prize, hold on, hold on. 
 
CHORUS 

Got my hand on the Freedom plow,  
Ain't got long on my journey new.  
Keep your eyes on the prize, hold on, hold on. 

 
CHORUS 

FREEDOM/MOTHERLESS CHILD 
 
//Freedom// 
 
Sometimes I feel like a motherless child 
Sometimes I feel like a motherless child 
Sometimes I feel like a motherless child 
A long way from my home 
 
//Freedom// 
 
Sometimes I feel like I’m almost gone 
Sometimes I feel like I’m almost gone 
Sometimes I feel like I’m almost gone 
A long, long, long, way, way from my home 
 
//Clap your hands// 
 
Hey… yeah 
 
I got a telephone in my bosom 
And I can call him up from my heart 
I got a telephone in my bosom 
And I can call him up from my heart 
 
When I need my brother… brother 
When I need my mother… mother 
Hey… yeah… etc. 
 
FOR WHAT IT’S WORTH 
 
There's something happening here 
What it is ain't exactly clear 
There's a man with a gun over there 
Telling me I got to beware 
 
I think it's time we stop, children, what's that 
sound 
Everybody look what's going down 
 
There's battle lines being drawn 
Nobody's right if everybody's wrong 
Young people speaking their minds 
Getting so much resistance from behind 
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It's time we stop, hey, what's that sound 
Everybody look what's going down 
 
What a field-day for the heat 
A thousand people in the street 
Singing songs and carrying signs 
Mostly say, hooray for our side 
 
It's s time we stop, hey, what's that sound 
Everybody look what's going down 
 
Paranoia strikes deep 
Into your life it will creep 
It starts when you're always afraid 
You step out of line, the man come and take you 
away 
 
We better stop, hey, what's that sound 
Everybody look what's going down 
Stop, hey, what's that sound 
Everybody look what's going down 
Stop, now, what's that sound 
Everybody look what's going down 
Stop, children, what's that sound 
Everybody look what's going down 
 
FORTUNATE SON 
 
Some folks are born made to wave the flag 
Ooh, they're red, white and blue 
And when the band plays "Hail to the chief" 
Ooh, they point the cannon at you, Lord 
 
It ain't me, it ain't me, I ain't no senator's son, son 
It ain't me, it ain't me; I ain't no fortunate one, no 
 
Some folks are born silver spoon in hand 
Lord, don't they help themselves, oh 
But when the taxman comes to the door 
Lord, the house looks like a rummage sale, yes 
 
It ain't me, it ain't me, I ain't no millionaire's son, 
no 
It ain't me, it ain't me; I ain't no fortunate one, no 
 
Yeah, yeah 
Some folks inherit star spangled eyes 
Ooh, they send you down to war, Lord 

And when you ask them, "How much should we 
give?" 
Ooh, they only answer More! more! more! y'all 
 
It ain't me, it ain't me, I ain't no military son, son 
It ain't me, it ain't me; I ain't no fortunate one, 
one 
 
It ain't me, it ain't me, I ain't no fortunate one, no 
no no 
It ain't me, it ain't me, I ain't no fortunate son, no 
no no 
 
JOE HILL 
 
I dreamed I saw Joe Hill last night 
Alive as you or me 
Says I, But Joe, you're ten years dead 
I never died, says he 
I never died, says he 

In Salt Lake City, Joe, says I to him 
Him standing by my bed 
They framed you on a murder charge 
Says Joe, But I ain't dead 
Says Joe, But I ain't dead 
 
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 
Joe says, What they can never kill 
Went on to organize 
Went on to organize 
 
Joe Hill ain't dead, he says to me 
Joe Hill ain't never died 
Where working men are out on strike 
Joe Hill is at their side 
Joe Hill is at their side 
 
From San Diego up to Maine 
In every mine and mill 
Where workers strike and organize 
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Says he, You'll find Joe Hill 
It’s there you'll find Joe Hill 
 
I dreamed I saw Joe Hill last night 
Alive as you or me 
Says I, But Joe, you're ten years dead 
I never died, says he 
I never died, says he 
 
 
KEEP YOUR LAMPS TRIMMED ‘N 
BURNIN 

’Oh, keep your lamps trimmed 'n burnin'  

Keep your lamps trimmed 'n burnin'  
Keep your lamps trimmed 'n burnin'  
See what the Lord has done 
 
Oh, keep your lamps trimmed 'n burnin'  
Keep your lamps trimmed 'n burnin'  
Keep your lamps trimmed 'n burnin'  
See what the Lord has done 
 
Don't get worried 
Don't worry now 
Don't get worried 
See what the Lord has done 
 
Oh, keep your lamps trimmed 'n burnin'  
Keep your lamps trimmed 'n burnin'  
Keep your lamps trimmed 'n burnin'  
//See what the Lord has done// 
 
MASTERS OF WAR 
 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=exm7FN-t3P
Y 
 
Come you masters of war 
You that build the big guns 
You that build the death planes 
You that build all the bombs 
You that hide behind walls 
You that hide behind desks 
I just want you to know 
I can see through your masks. 
 

You that never done nothin' 
But build to destroy 
You play with my world 
Like it's your little toy 
You put a gun in my hand 
And you hide from my eyes 
And you turn and run farther 
When the fast bullets fly. 
 
Like Judas of old 
You lie and deceive 
A world war can be won 
You want me to believe 
But I see through your eyes 
And I see through your brain 
Like I see through the water 
That runs down my drain. 
 
You fasten all the triggers 
For the others to fire 
Then you set back and watch 
When the death count gets higher 
You hide in your mansion' 
As young people's blood 
Flows out of their bodies 
And is buried in the mud. 
 
You've thrown the worst fear 
That can ever be hurled 
Fear to bring children 
Into the world 
For threatening my baby 
Unborn and unnamed 
You ain't worth the blood 
That runs in your veins. 
 
How much do I know 
To talk out of turn 
You might say that I'm young 
You might say I'm unlearned 
But there's one thing I know 
Though I'm younger than you 
Even Jesus would never 
Forgive what you do. 
 
Let me ask you one question 
Is your money that good 
Will it buy you forgiveness 
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Do you think that it could 
I think you will find 
When your death takes its toll 
All the money you made 
Will never buy back your soul. 
 
And I hope that you die 
And your death'll come soon 
I will follow your casket 
In the pale afternoon 
And I'll watch while you're lowered 
Down to your deathbed 
And I'll stand o'er your grave 
'Til I'm sure that you're dead. 
 
OHIO 
 
Tin soldiers and Nixon coming, 
We're finally on our own. 
This summer I hear the drumming, 
Four dead in Ohio. 
 
Gotta get down to it 
Soldiers are cutting us down 
Should have been done long ago. 
What if you knew her 
And found her dead on the ground 
How can you run when you know? 
 
Tin soldiers and Nixon coming, 
We're finally on our own. 
This summer I hear the drumming, 
Four dead in Ohio.  
 
Gotta get down to it 
Soldiers are cutting us down 
Should have been done long ago. 
What if you knew her 
And found her dead on the ground 
How can you run when you know? 
 
Tin soldiers and Nixon coming, 
We're finally on our own. 
This summer I hear the drumming, 
Four dead in Ohio.  
Four dead in Ohio.  
Four dead in Ohio.  
 

 
ONE TIN SOLDIER 
 
Listen children to a story 
That was written long ago 
About a kingdom, on a mountain 
And the valley folk below 
On the mountain was a treasure 
Burred deep beneath a stone 
And the valley people swore 
Theyd have it for their very own 
 
Go ahead and hate your neighbor 
Go ahead and cheat a friend 
Do it in the name of Heaven 
You can justify it in the end 
There wont be any trumpets blowing 
Come the judgement day 
On the bloody morning after... 
One tin soldier rides away 
 
So the people of the valley 
Sent a message up the hill 
Asking for the buried treasure 
Tons of gold for which they'd kill 
Came an answer from the kingdom 
With our brothers we will share 
All the secrets of our mountain 
All the riches buried there 
 
Now the valley cried in anger 
Mount your horses 
Draw your sword 
And they killed the mountain people 
Sure they'd won their just reward 
Now they stood beside the treasure 
On the mountain dark and red 
Turned the stone and looked beneath it 
Peace on Earth 
Was all it said 
 
Go ahead and hate your neighbor 
Go ahead and cheat a friend 
Do it in the name of Heaven 
You can justify it in the end 
There wont be any trumpets blowing 
Come the judgement day 
On the bloody morning after... 

6 



One tin soldier rides away 
 
Go ahead and hate your neighbor 
Go ahead and cheat a friend 
Do it in the name of Heaven 
You can justify it in the end 
There wont be any trumpets blowing 
Come the judgement day 
On the bloody morning after... 
One tin soldier rides away 
 
 
 
REVOLUTION (Nina Simone Version) 
 
We’re in the middle of a revolution 
Because I see the face of things to come  
 
Oh your constitution 
Well, my friends, it’s gonna have to bend  
I'm here to tell you about destruction 
Of all the evil that will have to end. 
 
It’s gonna be alright 
Everything’s gonna be alright 
It’s gonna be alright 
 
Well some folks are gonna get the notion 
I know they'll say I'm preachin’ hate 
Hey but if I have to swim the ocean  
Well I will, just to communicate 
It’s not as simple as talkin jive 
The daily struggle just to stay alive 
 
It’s gonna be alright 
Everything’s gonna be alright 
It’s gonna be alright 
 
I’m talkin’ about a revolution  
Because I’m talkin’ about a change  
It’s more than just evolution 
Well you know, we all got to clean our brains 
The only way that we can stand in fact 
Is when they get their foot off our back 
 
It’s gonna be alright 
Everything’s gonna be alright 
It’s gonna be alright 

 
Call and response: 
What to do 
I’m tellin’ you 
Soon you’ll know 
It will be through 
1-2-3 
What do you see? 
4-5-6 
I’ve got my fix 
Do your thing 
Whatever you can 
When you must 
Do take a stand 
 
Well alright 
Everything’s gonna be alright... 
 
SOLIDARITY FOREVER 
 
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 
force of one but  
The union makes us strong 
 
Chorus: 
Solidarity Forever  
Solidarity Forever  
Solidarity Forever  
For the union makes us strong 
 
Is there aught we hold in common with the 
greedy parasite  
Who would lash us into serfdom and would 
crush us with his might  
Is there anything left to us but to organize and 
fight? For…  
The union makes us strong 
 
(Chorus) 
 
It is we who plowed the prairies, build the cities 
where they trade  
Dug the mines and build the workshops, endless 
miles of RR laid  
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Now we stand outcast and starving ‘mid the 
wonders we have made but  
The union makes us strong 
 
(Chorus) 
 
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 
 
(Chorus) 
 
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 from the 
ashes of the old for  
But the union makes us strong 
 
(Chorus) 
 
[[[Since the 1970s women have added verses to 
"Solidarity Forever" to reflect their concerns as 
union members. One popular set of stanzas is as 
follows (the second of which appeared in the 
36th edition of the Little Red Songbook, 
published in 1995 by the IWW Hungarian 
Literature Fund):]]] 
 
We're the women of the union and we sure know 
how to fight 
We'll fight for women's issues and we'll fight for 
women's rights 
A woman's work is never done from morning 
until night 
Women make the union strong! 
 
(Chorus) 
 
It is we who wash dishes, scrub the floors and 
clean the dirt, 
Feed the kids and send them off to school - and 
then we go to work, 

Where we work for half men's wages for a boss 
who likes to flirt. 
But the union makes us strong! 
 
(Chorus) 
 
A variation from Canada goes as follows: 
 
We’re the women of the union in the forefront of 
the fight 
We fight for women’s issues, we fight for 
women’s rights 
We’re prepared to fight for freedom, we’re 
prepared to stand our ground 
Women make the union strong 
 
(Chorus) 
 
Through our sisters and our brothers, we can 
make our union strong 
For respect and equal value we have done 
without too long 
We no longer have to tolerate injustices and 
wrongs 
For the union makes us strong 
 
(Chorus) 
 
When racism in all of us is finally out and gone 
Then the union movement will be twice as 
powerful and strong 
for equality for everyone will move the cause 
along 
for the union makes us strong 
 
(Chorus) 
 
[[[The centennial edition of the Little Red 
Songbook includes these two new verses credited 
to Steve Suffet:]]] 
 
They say our day is over; they say our time is 
through 
They say you need no union if your collar isn't 
blue 
Well that is just another lie the boss is telling you 
For the Union makes us strong! 
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(Chorus) 
 
They divide us by our color; they divide us by 
our tongue 
They divide us men and women; they divide us 
old and young 
But they'll tremble at our voices, when they hear 
these verses sung 
For the Union makes us strong! 
 
(Chorus) 
 
SOUTHERN MAN 
 
Southern man 
Better keep your head 
Don't forget 
What your good book said 
Southern change 
Gonna come at last 
Now your crosses 
Are burning fast 
Southern man 
 
I saw cotton 
And I saw black 
Tall white mansions 
And little shacks. 
Southern man 
When will you 
Pay them back? 
I heard screamin' 
And bullwhips cracking 
How long? How long? 
How? 
 
Southern man 
Better keep your head 
Don't forget 
What your good book said 
Southern change 
Gonna come at last 
Now your crosses 
Are burning fast 
Southern man 
 
Lily Belle, 
Your hair is golden brown 

I've seen your black man 
Comin' round 
Swear by God 
I'm gonna cut him down! 
I heard screamin' 
And bullwhips cracking 
How long? How long? 
How? 
 
Southern man 
Better keep your head 
Don't forget 
What your good book said 
Southern change 
Gonna come at last 
Now your crosses 
Are burning fast 
Southern man 
 
THE PARTISAN 
 
When they poured across the border 
I was cautioned to surrender, 
this I could not do; 
I took my gun and vanished. 
I have changed my name so often, 
I've lost my wife and children 
but I have many friends, 
and some of them are with me. 
 
An old woman gave us shelter, 
kept us hidden in the garret, 
then the soldiers came; 
she died without a whisper. 
 
There were three of us this morning 
I'm the only one this evening 
but I must go on; 
the frontiers are my prison. 
 
Oh, the wind, the wind is blowing, 
through the graves the wind is blowing, 
freedom soon will come; 
then we'll come from the shadows. 
 
Les Allemands étaient chez moi (The Germans 
were at my home) 
ils m'ont dit "Résigne-toi" (They said, 
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"Surrender,") 
mais je n'ai pas pu (this I could not do) 
j'ai repris mon arme (I took my weapon again) 
 
J'ai changé cent fois de nom (I have changed 
names a hundred times) 
j'ai perdu femme et enfants (I have lost wife and 
children) 
mais j'ai tant d'amis (But I have so many friends) 
j'ai la France entière (I have all of France) 
 
Un vieil homme dans un grenier (An old man, in 
an attic) 
pour la nuit nous a cachés (Hid us for the night) 
les Allemands l'ont pris (The Germans captured 
him) 
il est mort sans surprise (He died without 
surprise) 
 
Oh, the wind, the wind is blowing, 
through the graves the wind is blowing, 
freedom soon will come; 
then we'll come from the shadows. 
 

THIS LITTLE LIGHT OF MINE 
 
This little light of mine,  
I'm gonna let it shine, 
This little light of mine,  
I'm gonna let it shine.  
This little light of mine,  
I'm gonna let it shine.  
Let it shine, Let it shine,  
Let it shine. 
All over (New York, Miss., etc.)  
I'm gonna let it shine… 
 

WAYFARING STRANGER 
 
I'm just a poor wayfarin' stranger, 
While travelin' through this world below. 
Yet there's no sickness, no toil, nor danger, 
In that bright land to which I go. 
I'm goin' there to see my Father. 
And all my loved ones who've gone on. 
I'm just goin' over Jordan. 

I'm just goin' over home. 
 
I know dark clouds will gather 'round me, 
I know my way is hard and steep. 
But beauteous fields arise before me, 
Where God's redeemed, their vigils keep. 
I'm goin' there to see my Mother. 
She said she'd meet me when I come. 
So, I'm just goin' over Jordan. 
I'm just goin' over home. 
 
 
WE SHALL NOT BE MOVED  
 
We shall not, we shall not be moved  
(shall not be) 
We shall not, we shall not be moved 
Just like a tree that's planted by the water, 
We shall not be moved. 
 
We're fighting for our freedom (and) 
We shall not be moved 
(Shall not be) 
We're fighting for our freedom (and) 
We shall not be moved 
Just like a tree that's planted by the water, 
We shall not be moved. 
 
We’re fighting for our children (and) 
We shall not be moved 
(Shall not be) 
We’re fighting for our children (and) 
We shall not be moved 
Just like a tree that's planted by the water, 
We shall not be moved. 
 
The union is behind us (and) 
We shall not be moved 
(Shall not be) 
The union is behind us (and) 
We shall not be moved 
Just like a tree that's planted by the water, 
We shall not be moved. 
 
Black and White together 
We shall not be moved 
(Shall not be) 
Black and White together 
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We shall not be moved 
Just like a tree that's planted by the water, 
We shall not be moved. 
 
We shall not, we shall not be moved 
(Shall not be) 
We shall not, we shall not be moved 
Just like a tree that's planted by the water, 
We shall not be moved.  
 
WE SHALL OVERCOME 
 
We shall overcome,  
We shall overcome,  
We shall overcome, someday.  
Oh, deep in my heart,  
I do believe,  
We shall overcome, 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 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. 
 
We shall all be free, 
We shall all be free, 
We shall all be free, someday. 
Oh, deep in my heart, 
I do believe 
We shall all be free, 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 will make us free,  

The truth will make us free,  
The truth will make us free, someday.  
Oh, deep in my heart,  
I do believe,  
The truth will make us free, someday. 
 
We will build anew 
We will build anew 
We will build anew, someday 
Oh, deep in my heart, 
I do believe  
We will build anew, someday 
 
WHICH SIDE ARE YOU ON? 
 
Come all of you good workers, 
Good news to you I'll tell 
Of how the good old union 
Has come in here to dwell. 
[Chorus:] 
Which side are you on? 
Which side are you on? 
Which side are you on? 
Which side are you on? 
My daddy was a miner 
And I'm a miner's son, 
And I'll stick with the union 
'Til every battle's won. 
[Chorus] 
They say in Harlan County 
There are no neutrals there; 
You'll either be a union man, 
Or a thug for J. H. Blair. 
[Chorus] 
Oh workers can you stand it? 
Oh tell me how you can. 
Will you be a lousy scab 
Or will you be a man? 
[Chorus] 
Don't scab for the bosses, 
Don't listen to their lies. 
Us poor folks haven't got a chance 
Unless we organize. 
[Chorus] 
 
WORKING CLASS HERO 
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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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