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The Songs 
 

Early 2020, and The Specials had decided to regroup following the success of their “comeback” 
album, Encore, and plan their next steps. But a global pandemic put paid to those plans, and in 
the ensuing months – partly to retain their sanity – they started to compile a list of protest songs. 
Swapping ideas, the band eventually narrowed the vast list of songs down, and in April 2021 
finally managed to get back in the studio and record a dozen of them. The list isn’t intended to be 
a definitive history of protest songs over the last 100 years, but rather a collection of songs that 
chimed with the band, and which – in many cases – had an unfortunate resonance for our times.  

 

Freedom Highway 

Written by “Pops” Staples, patriarch and band leader of the mighty Staple Singers, the song was 
written for the 1965 Selma to Montgomery march for voting rights. Led by Martin Luther King, 
thousands of non-violent demonstrators marched for 5 days to the steps of the state capitol in 
Montgomery, Alabama, where local African Americans, the Student Nonviolent Coordinating 
Committee (SNCC), and the Southern Christian Leadership Conference (SCLC) had been 
campaigning for voting rights. The song reflects not only on the actions of the activists but the 
suffering they had endured to get there. 

 

Everbody Knows 

Everybody Knows was written by Leonard Cohen and collaborator Sharon Robinson for Cohen’s 
1988 album, I’m Your Man. Described as “bitterly pessimistic, yet funny”, the song starts with a 
wide and cynical view of the state of the world, before becoming increasingly personal (but no 
less cynical). It’s not a pretty story, but it’s difficult to argue against its truth and continued 
relevance. 

 

I Don’t Mind Failing In This World 

The first of two songs in this collection by Malvina Reynolds, better known as the author of “Little 
Boxes” and “What Have They Done To The Rain”, both anti-nuclear songs, I Don’t Mind Failing… 
is a song that recognises our human weaknesses, and quietly dismantles the gospel of 
perfection and success that puts so much pressure on individuals. Not saying you can’t succeed, 
but acknowledging that it’s fine not to, the song gives space and permission to just be, and not to 
constantly compete and measure ourselves against others. 

 

Black, Brown and White 

Big Bill Broonzy, the writer of this song, was a big influence on the blues boom of the 1960s. First 
recorded in 1947, the song offers a pointed reflection on discrimination against black Americans 
at the time, and has been used globally in education about racism, although it’s adoption by neo-
fascist organisations in Britain as a straight recommendation of how Britain should be is a timely 
reminder that the issues behind the song are still real ones. 
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Ain’t Gonna Let Nobody Turn Us Round 

The first recording of this old spiritual was made by the Dixie Jubilee Singers in 1924, although 
it’s likely that the song significantly pre-dates that. As with a number of other gospel-based 
songs, this was co-opted by the civil rights movement in America in the 1950s and 60s as an 
anthem for the movement, often sung on the many marches that were necessary to further their 
cause. 

 

Fuck All The Perfect People 

Better known as the writer of Wild Thing and Angel Of The Morning, Chip Taylor wrote this song 
in 2012 with prison inmates in mind after visiting a prison in Norway. In this collection it’s a kind 
of companion piece to Malvina Reynolds’ I Don’t Mind Failing In This World, an anthem for those 
who aren’t perfect, and known it only too well. 

 

My Next Door Neighbour 

Originally a “jump blues” (a precursor to rhythm and blues and rock and roll) song written by 
Jerry McCain and recorded with his band The Upstarts in 1957, this song was found on an 
American Library of Congress compilation called “Songs Of Complaint and Protest”. Turning 
away for a moment from the big issues, it is a song of complaint and protest aimed at that 
neighbour who won’t give you your vacuum cleaner back. 

 

Trouble Every Day 

Sparked by the arrest of a young black man for drunken driving, the events lit a tinderbox of 
racial tension that had been bubbling under with years of seething resentment and dissatisfaction 
about living conditions and opportunities, as well as long-standing tension between police and 
residents in the black community of Los Angeles. The ensuring Watts Riots ran for 6 days and 
nights in Los Angeles in 1965, resulting in many fatalities and injuries, and massive destruction. 
Frank Zappa wrote Trouble Every Day during and about those events, and it is "a timeless rant 
against racial discrimination and the mindless commodification of news by American TV". The 
song isn’t a simplistic view of the events of August 1965 (the background, response and events 
were complex) and clearly empathises with the innocent victims of the rioting as much as those 
who were doing it. 

 

Listening Wind 

Originally a track from the classic Talking Heads album, Remain in Light, the song tells the story 
of an isolated African terrorist who is acting against an imperialist western world that is taking 
over his country. Obviously that’s not a simple situation either, but the song presents an 
alternative perspective on a situation that is as relevant now as it was when it was originally 
written in 1980. 

 

I Live In A City 

The second song by Malvina Reynolds in this collection, this one has a childlike quality (you can 
imagine it being sung in a school assembly), but it’s message – that we all contribute to the world 
in which we live, that we are dependent on each other, and we need to look after this place – is 
one that young and old need to be constantly reminded of. 
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Soldiers Who Want To Be Heroes 

Rod McKuen was an American poet and singer-songwriter, a contemporary of Jack Kerouac and 
Allen Ginsberg, and credited with discovering Jacques Brel. Soliders… was originally released by 
The Gateway Trio in 1963, but was re-recorded and released in 1971, when it struck a particular 
chord at the height of the American involvement in Vietnam. Unfortunately its relevance remains 
as it talks about how the idealism and promise of youth can be destroyed by war. 

 

Get Up, Stand Up 

Written by Bob Marley and Peter Tosh, this song was written after The Wailers had toured Haiti, 
where they experienced the poverty that people were going through first-hand, alongside the 
regime the people were forced to live under. Marley was deeply moved by what he experienced, 
and “Get Up, Stand Up” was the result. Unfortunately the message behind the song is as 
relevant as ever, but the song acts as a unifying call to stand up to the injustice and oppression 
that still exists. 
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Freedom Highway  
(written by Roebuck “Pops” Staples) { 1965 }    

 

Intro :  [X] / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | 

 
March, the freedom highway 
March, each and every day 
March, the freedom highway 
March, each and every day <X> 

 
[A] Made up my mind, and I won't turn around 
Made up my mind, and I won't turn around 
There is just one thing (march), I don't understand (march) 
Why some folks think that freedom, is not for everyone 
 

[A] March, [D] the freedom [A] highway [D] 
[A] March, [D] each and every [A] day [D] 
[A] March, [D] the freedom [A] highway [D] 
[A] March, [D] each and every [A] day [D] 

 
[A] Yes, we want peace (march), if it can be found (march) 
Marching freedom highway, never turn around 
 

So [A] march, [D] the freedom [A] highway [D] 
[A] March, [D] each and every [A] day [D] 
[A] March, [D] the freedom [A] highway [D] 
[A] March, [D] each and every [A] day [D] 

 
Made up my [X] mind and I won't turn around 
Made up my mind, and I won't turn around 
There is just one thing (march), I don't understand (march) 
Why some folks think that freedom, is not for everyone <X> 
 

[A] March, [D] the freedom [A] highway [D] 
[A] March, [D] each and every [A] day [D] 
[A] March, [D] the freedom [A] highway [D] 
[A] March, [D] each and every [A] day [D] … ooh 
 
[A] / / / | [D] / / / | [A] / / / | [D] / / / | [A] / / / | [D] / / / | [A] / / / | [D] / / / | <A> 
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Everybody Knows  
(written by Leonard Cohen) { 1988 }   {Original in C#m} 

 

Intro :  [Dm] / / / | [A] / / / | [Bb] / / / | <Bb> /   

 
Everybody [Dm] knows that the dice are loaded 
Everybody [Bb] rolls with their fingers crossed 
Everybody [Dm] knows the war is over 
Everybody [Bb] knows that the good guys lost 
Everybody [Gm] knows the fight was [A] fixed 
The poor stay [C] poor, the rich get [Dm] rich 
That's how it [Eb] goes … [A] … Everybody [Dm] knows  
  
Everybody [Dm] knows that the boat is leaking 
Everybody [Bb] knows that the captain lied 
Everybody [Dm] got this broken feeling 
Like their [Bb] father or their dog just died 
Everybody’s [Gm] talk-ing to their [A] pockets 
Everybody [C] wants a box of [Dm] chocolates 
And a long stem [Eb] rose … [A] … Everybody [Dm] knows 
  
Everybody [Dm] knows that you love me, baby 
Everybody [Bb] knows that you really do 
Everybody [Dm] knows that you've been faithful 
Well, [Bb] give or take a night or two 
Everybody [Gm] knows you've been dis-[A]-creet 
But there were so many [C] people you just had to [Dm] meet 
Without your [Eb] clothes ... [A] .. Everybody [Dm] knows 
  

Everybody [F] knows … everybody [C] knows ... 
That's how it [Dm] goes ... [C] … [Bb] everybody [F] knows 
Everybody [F] knows, everybody [C] knows ... 
That's how it [Dm] goes … [C] … [Bb] everybody [F] knows 

  
[Dm] / / / | / / / / | [Bb] / / / | / / / / | [Dm] / / / | / / / / | [Bb] / / / | / / / / | 
  
And everybody [Dm] knows that it's now or never 
Everybody [Bb] knows that it's me or you 
And everybody [Dm] knows that you live forever 
[Bb] When you've done a line or two 
Everybody [Gm] knows the deal is [A] rotten 
Old black [C] Joe's still picking [Dm] cotton 
For your ribbon and [Eb] bows ... [A] … and everybody [Dm] knows 
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Everybody [Dm] knows the plague is coming 
Everybody [Bb] knows that it's moving fast 
Everybody [Dm] knows the naked man and woman  
Are just an [Bb] artifact of the past 
Everybody [Gm] knows the scene is [A] dead 
But there's gonna be a [C] meter on your [Dm] bed 
Which will dis-[Eb]-close ... [A] … What everybody [Dm] knows 
  
And everybody [Dm] knows that you're in trouble 
Everybody [Bb] knows what you've been through 
From the bloody [Dm] cross on top of Calvary 
To the [Bb] beaches of Malibu 
Everybody [Gm] knows it's coming a-[A]-part 
Take one last [C] look at this sacred [Dm] heart 
Before it [Eb] blows ... [A] … Everybody [Dm] knows 
  

Everybody [F] knows … everybody [C] knows ... 
That's how it [Dm] goes ... [C] … [Bb] everybody [F] knows 
Everybody [F] knows, everybody [C] knows ... 
That's how it [Dm] goes … [C] … [Bb] everybody [F] knows 
 
Everybody [F] knows … everybody [C] knows ... 
That's how it [Dm] goes ... [C] … [Bb] everybody [F] knows 
Everybody [F] knows, everybody [C] knows ... 
That's how it [Dm] goes … [C] … [Bb] everybody [F] knows <F> 
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I Don’t Mind Failing In This World  
(written by Malvina Reynolds) { 1966 }    

 

Intro :  [E] / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / |  

 
[E] I don't mind [B7] failing in this [E] world [E] 
[E] I don't mind [B7] failing in this [E] world [E7] 
[A] Don't mind wearing the ragged britches 
Cause [E] those who succeed are the sons of bitches 
[B7] I don't mind failing in this [E] world [B7]  
  
[E] I don't mind [B7] failing in this [E] world [E] 
[E] I don't mind [B7] failing in this [E] world [E7]  
[A] I'll stay down with the raggedy crew 
Cause [E] getting up there means stepping on you, so 
[B7] I don't mind failing in this [E] world [B7]  
  
[E] I don't mind [B7] failing in this [E] world [E] 
[E] I don't mind [B7] failing in this [E] world [E7]  
[A] Somebody else's definition 
[E] Ain’t going to measure my soul's condition 
[B7] I don't mind failing in this [E] world [B7]  
 
[E] / / / | [B7] / / / | [E] / / / | / / / / |  
[E] / / / | [B7] / / / | [E] / / / | [E7] / / / | 
[A] / / / | / / / / | [E] / / / | / / / / | 
[B7] / / / | / / / / | [E] / / / | [B7] / / / |  
  
[E] And I don't mind [B7] failing in this [E] world [E] 
[E] No, I don't mind [B7] failing in this [E] world [E7]  
[A] Never mind the custom suits 
The [E] gentle hearts wear the dusty boots, so 
[B7] I don't mind failing in this [E] world [B7]  
  
[E] I don't mind [B7] failing in this [E] world [E] 
[E] I don't mind [B7] failing in this [E] world [E7]  
[A] Some people ride in a car so fine 
While [E] others walk on a picket line, so 
[B7] I don't mind failing in this [E] world [B7]  
  
[E] No, I don't mind [B7] failing in this [E] world [E] 
[E] I don't mind [B7] failing in this [E] world [E7]  
[A] Don't mind wearing the ragged britches 
Cause [E] those who succeed are the sons of bitches 
[B7] I don't mind failing in this [E] world [E] 
[B7] No, I don't mind failing in this [E] world <E> 
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Black, Brown and White  
(written by Big Bill Broonzy) { 1938 }    

 

Intro :  [G] / [Em] / | [A] / [D] / | [G] / [D] / | [G] [D] / / | 
 

[G] This little song that I'm singin' about, people you know it's true 
If you're black and gotta work for a living, <G> this is what they say to you 
  

They says if you [C] white, should be all right 
If you’re [G] brown, stick around 
But if you’re [D7] black, [C#7] oh [D7] brother … <G> get back, get back, get back 
[G] | [D] / [G] [D] | / / 

  

[G] I was in a place one night, they were having fun 
They were buying beer and wine, but they <G> would not sell me none 
  

They said if you [C] white, should be all right 
If you’re [G] brown, stick around 
But if you’re [D7] black, [C#7] mmm [D7] brother … <G> get back, get back, get back 
[G] | [D] / [G] [D] | / / 

  

[G] Me and a man was workin' side by side, this is what it meant 
They was paying him a dollar an hour, and <G> paying me fifty cent 
  

They said if you [C] white, you should be all right 
If you’re [G] brown, stick around 
But if you’re [D7] black, [C#7] oh [D7] boy … <G> get back, get back, get back 
[G] | [D] / [G] [D] | / / 

  

[G] I went to an employment office, got a number and I got in line 
They called everybody's number, but they <G> never did call mine 
  

They said if you [C] white, you should be all right 
If you’re [G] brown, stick around 
But if you’re [D7] black, [C#7] oh [D7] brother … <G> get back, get back, get back 
[G] | [D] / [G] [D] | / / 

  

[G] I helped build this country, and I fought for it too 
Now I guess that you can see what a <G> black man have to do 
  

Now if you’s [C] white, you should be all right 
If you’s [G] brown, stick around 
But if you’re [D7] black, [C#7] woah [D7] brother … <G> get back, get back, get back 
[G] | [D] / [G] [D] | / / 

  

[G] I helped win sweet victory, with my plow and hoe 
Now brother, you tell me, what you gonna <G> do about the old Jim Crow? 
  

Now if you’re [C] white, you should be all right 
If you’re [G] brown, stick around 
But if you’re [D7] black, [C#7] woah [D7] brother … <G> get back, get back, get back 
[G] | [D] / [G] [D] | <G> 
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Ain’t Gonna Let Nobody Turn Us Around  
(based on an African American Spiritual ) { 1924 }    

 

Intro :  /  /  /  /  | /  /  /  /  | (repeat) 
 
Ain't gonna [Am] let nobody, turn me round, [E] turn me round, [Am] turn me round 
Ain't gonna [Am] let nobody, turn me round 
I'm gonna [E] keep on walkin', keep on talkin’ 
Marching down to freedom [Am] land 
 
Ain't gonna [Am] let no hatred, turn me round, [E] turn me round, [Am] turn me round 
Ain't gonna [Am] let no hatred, turn me round 
I'm gonna [E] keep on walkin', keep on talkin’ 
Marching down to freedom [Am] land 
 
Ain't gonna [Am] let no fascist, turn me round, [E] turn me round, [Am] turn me round 
Ain't gonna [Am] let no fascist, turn me round 
I'm gonna [E] keep on walkin', keep on talkin’ 
Marching down to freedom [Am] land 
 
Ain't gonna [Am] let segregation, turn me round, [E] turn me round, [Am] turn me round 
Ain't gonna [Am] let segregation, turn me round 
I'm gonna [E] keep on walkin', keep on talkin’ 
Marching down to freedom [Am] land 
 
Ain't gonna [Am] let nobody, turn me round, [E] turn me round, [Am] turn me round 
Ain't gonna [Am] let nobody, turn me round 
I'm gonna [E] keep on walkin', keep on talkin’ 
Marching down to freedom [Am] land 
 
Ain't gonna [Am] let no racist, turn me round, [E] turn me round, [Am] turn me round 
Ain't gonna [Am] let no racist, turn me round 
I'm gonna [E] keep on walkin', keep on talkin’ 
Marching down to freedom [Am] land 
 
Ain't gonna [Am] let nobody, turn me round, [E] turn me round, [Am] turn me round 
Ain't gonna [Am] let nobody, turn me round 
I'm gonna [E] keep on walkin', keep on talkin’ 
[E] Marching down to freedom [Am] land 
[E] Marching down to freedom [Am] land 
[E] Marching down to freedom [Am] land 
[E] Marching down to freedom [Am] land 
[E] Marching down to freedom [Am] land 
[E] Marching down to freedom [Am] land <Am> 
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Fuck All The Perfect People  
(written by Chip Taylor ) { 2012 }    

 

Intro :  [C] / / | [E7] / / | [Am] / / | [F] / / | [C] / / | [G] / / | [C] / / | / / / | 

 
To [C] be or not to [E7] be [Am] [F] 
To [C] free or not to [E7] free [Am] [F] 
To [C] crawl or not to [E7] crawl [Am] [F] 
Fuck [C] all those [G] perfect [C] people [C]  
  
To [C] sleep or not to [E7] sleep [Am] [F] 
To [C] creep or not to [E7] creep [Am] [F] 
And [C] some can't re-[E7]-member, what [Am] others re-[F]-call 
Fuck [C] all those [G] perfect [C] people [C] 
  

[C] Sleepy [E7] eyes, [Am] waltzing [F] through 
[C] I'm not [G] talking about [C] you [C]   

 
[C] / / | [E7] / / | [Am] / / | [F] / / | [C] / / | [G] / / | [C] / / | / / / | / / / | / / / | 

  
To [C] stand or not to [E7] stand [Am] [F] 
To [C] plan or not to [E7] plan [Am] [F]  
To [C] store or not to [E7] store [Am] [F] 
Fuck [C] all those [G] perfect [C] people [C] 
  
To [C] drink or not to [E7] drink [Am] [F] 
To [C] think or not to [E7] think [Am] [F] 
Some [C] choose to dis-[E7]-member, your [Am] rise and your [F] fall 
Fuck [C] all those [G] perfect [C] people [C] 
  

[C] Sleepy [E7] eyes, [Am] waltzing [F] through 
[C] I'm not [G] talking about [C] you [C]   

 
[C] / / | [E7] / / | [Am] / / | [F] / / | [C] / / | [G] / / | [C] / / | / / / | / / / | / / / | 

 
To [C] sing or not to [E7] sing [Am] [F] 
To [C] swing or not to [E7] swing [Am] [F] 
Hell [C] fills up the [E7] silence like a [Am] chalk on the [F] wall 
Fuck [C] all those [G] perfect [C] people [C] 
  
To [C] pray or not to [E7] pray [Am] [F] 
To [C] sway or not to [E7] sway [Am] [F] 
[C] Jesus died for [E7] something, or [Am] nothing at [F] all 
Fuck [C] all those [G] perfect [C] people [C] 
  

[C] Sleepy [E7] eyes, [Am] waltzing [F] through 
[C] I'm not [G] talking about <C> you  
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My Next Door Neighbour  
(written by Jerry McCain) { 1957 }    

 

Intro :  [F] [E] [Eb] [D] | [Eb] [E] [F] / | 

 
You know my [F] next door neighbor, about to make me lose my mind 
You know my next door [Bb] neighbor, about to make me lose my [F] mind 
They come [C] knock on my door, [Bb] want to borrow something all the [F] time 

 
They want to [F] borrow the broom, they want to borrow the mop 
They want to know the time so they borrow the clock 
They want to borrow some lard and a piece of meat 
They want to borrow some sugar to make the coffee sweet 
They want to borrow two dollars until pay day 
They want to borrow linament to take the pain away 
 

You know my next door [Bb] neighbor, about to make me lose my [F] mind 
They come [C] knock on my door, [Bb] want to borrow something all the [F] time 

 
They want to [F] watch the fight and try to pick a winner 
They borrow my tv, come back and get my dinner 
An ironing board, and an electric fan 
A vacuum cleaner and a garbage can 
They borrow knives, fork, spoon and plates 
They borrow the calendar off the wall to keep them up to date 
 

You know my next door [Bb] neighbor, about to make me lose my [F] mind 
They come [C] knock on my door, [Bb] want to borrow something all the [F] time 
 

[F] / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | [Bb] / / / | / / / / | [F] / / / | / / / / | 
[C] / / / | [Bb] / / / | [F] / / / | / / / / | 
 
They [F] knock on my door and say “Howdy do, friend” 
They want to borrow a suit to bury grandpa in 
I stood up there and I shook my head 
I believe you people would borrow from the dead 
Borrowing's all right but it's a matter of fact 
That people like to borrow but they won't pay back 
 

You know my next door [Bb] neighbor, about to make me lose my [F] mind 
They come [C] knock on my door, [Bb] want to borrow something all the [F] time 

 
You know my next door [Bb] neighbor, about to make me lose my [F] mind 
They come [C] knock on my door, [Bb] want to borrow something all the [F] time 
They come [C] knock on my door, [Bb] want to borrow something all the [F] time 
They come [C] knock on my door, [Bb] want to borrow something all the <F> time 
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Trouble Every Day  
(written by Frank Zappa ) { 1966 }    

 

Intro :  [E] / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | 

 
Well I'm a-[E]-bout to get sick, from | watching my TV 
Been | checking out the news, until my | eyeballs fail to see 
I | mean they say that every day, is a-|-nother rotten mess 
And | when it's gonna change, is | anybody's guess 
 

So [A] I'm watchin' and I'm waitin', | hopin' for the best 
Even | think I'll go to prayin', every [B] time I hear them sayin' 
There's no [E] way to delay that trouble | coming every day 
No way to delay that trouble | coming every day 
[E] / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | 

 
[E] Wednesday I watched the riot, seen the | cops out on the street 
Watched them throwing rocks and stuff and | choking in the heat 
Listened to reports about the | whisky passin' round 
Seen the smoke and fire and the | market burning down 
Watched while everybody on his | street would take a turn 
To | stomp and smash and bash and crash and | slash and bust and burn 
 

So [A] I'm watchin' and I'm waitin', | hopin' for the best 
Even | think I'll go to prayin', every [B] time I hear them sayin' 
There's no [E] way to delay that trouble | coming every day 
No way to delay that trouble | coming every day 
[E] / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | 

 
Well I [E] seen the fires burnin', the | local people turnin' 
On the | merchants and the shops, who used to | sell them brooms and mops 
And every | other household item, watched the | mob just turn and bite them 
And they | say it served them right, because a | few of them were white 
And it's the | same across the nation, black and | white discrimination 
Yellin' | 'You can't understand me' and | all that jazz they hand me 
In the | papers and TV, and all that | mass stupidity 
That seems to | grow more every day, each time you | hear some nitwit say 
He wants to | go and do you in, because the | colour of your skin 
… Just don't appeal to | him 
[E] / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | 
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You know we [E] got to sit around at home and | watch this thing begin 
But I | bet there won't be many left to | see it really end 
Because the | fire in the street ain't like the | fire in the heart 
And in the | eyes of all these people don't you | know that this could start 
Any | street, any town, any | state, if any clown 
Decides that | now's the time is right, for some i-|-deal he thinks is right 
And if a | million more agree, there ain't no | great society 
As it ap-|-plies to you and me, you know our | country isn't free 
And the | law refuse to see, if | all you’ll ever be 
Is just a | lousy janitor, unless your | uncle owns a store 
You know that | five in every four, just won't a-|-mount to nothin' more 
Than watching | rats go across the floor, and make up | songs about the poor 
 

And [A] I'm watchin' and I'm waitin', | hopin' for the best 
Even | think I'll go to prayin', every [B] time I hear them sayin' 
There's no [E] way to delay that trouble | coming every day 
No way to delay that trouble | coming every day 
[E] / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | <E> 
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Listening Wind  
(lyrics by David Byrne, music by Talking Heads and Brian Eno ) { 1980 }    

 

Intro :  [Em] / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / |  

 
Mo-[Em]-jique sees his village … from a nearby hill 
Mo-[D]-jique thinks of days … before Americans came 
[Em] He sees, the foreigners in growing numbers 
He sees, the foreigners in fancy houses 
[D] He thinks, of days that he can still remember ... now 
 
Mo-[Em]-jique holds a package … in his quivering hands 
Mo-[D]-jique sends the package … to the American man 
[Em] Softly, he glides along the streets and alleys 
Up comes, the wind that makes them run for cover 
[D] He feels, the time is surely now or never ... more 
  

[Em] The wind in my heart, the wind in my heart 
[D] The dust in my head, the dust in my head 
[Em] The wind in my heart, the wind in my heart 
[D] (Come to) Drive them away, drive them away 
[Em] / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | [D] / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / | 

  
Mo-[Em]-jique buys equipment … in the market place 
Mo-[D]-jique plants devices … in the free trade zone 
[Em] He feels, the wind is lifting up his people 
He calls, the wind to guide him on his mission 
[D] He knows, his friend the wind is always standing ... by 
 
Mo-[Em]-jique smells the wind … that comes from far away 
Mo-[D]-jique waits for news … in a quiet place 
[Em] He feels, the presence of the wind around him 
He feels, the power of the past behind him 
[D] He has, the knowledge of the wind to guide him ... on 
  

[Em] The wind in my heart, the wind in my heart 
[D] The dust in my head, the dust in my head 
[Em] The wind in my heart, the wind in my heart 
[D] (Come to) Drive them away, drive them away 
[Em] The wind in my heart, the wind in my heart 
[D] The dust in my head, the dust in my head 
[Em] The wind in my heart, the wind in my heart 
[D] (Come to) Drive them away, drive them away <Em> 
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I Live In A City  
(written by Malvina Reynolds ) { 1960 }    

 

Intro :  [G] / / / | / / / / | / / / / | / / / / |  

 
I [G] live in a city, yes I do 
I [D7] live in a city, yes I do 
I [G] live in a city, <Am> yes I do 
[D7] Made by human [G] hands 

  
[G] Black hands, white hands, [Am] yellow and [D7] brown 
[G] All together, [Am] built this [D7] town 
[G] Black hands, white hands, <Am> yellow and brown 
[D7] All together makes the wheels go [G] 'round 
  

I [G] live in a city, yes I do 
I [D7] live in a city, yes I do 
I [G] live in a city, <Am> yes I do 
[D7] Made by human [G] hands 

  
[G] Brown hands, yellow hands, [Am] white and [D7] black 
[G] Mined the coal and [Am] built the [D7] stack 
[G] Brown hands, yellow hands, <Am> white and black 
[D7] Built the engine and laid the [G] track 
  

I [G] live in a city, yes I do 
I [D7] live in a city, yes I do 
I [G] live in a city, <Am> yes I do 
[D7] Made by human [G] hands 

  
[G] Black hands, brown hands, [Am] yellow and [D7] white 
[G] Built the buildings [Am] tall and [D7] bright 
[G] Black hands, brown hands, <Am> yellow and white 
[D7] Fill them all with shining [G] light 
  

I [G] live in a city, yes I do 
I [D7] live in a city, yes I do 
I [G] live in a city, <Am> yes I do 
[D7] Made by human [G] hands 

  
[G] Black hands, white hands, [Am] brown and [D7] tan 
[G] Mill the flour and [Am] clean the [D7] pan 
[G] Black hands, brown hands, <Am> white and tan 
The [D7] working woman and the working [G] man 
  

I [G] live in a city, yes I do 
I [D7] live in a city, yes I do 
I [G] live in a city, <Am> yes I do 
[D7] Made by human [G] hands 
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Soldiers Who Want To Be Heroes  
(written by Rod McKuen ) { 1963 }    

 

Intro :  [D] / [A] / | [A7] / [D] / | [Bm] / [G] / | [A] / [D] / |  

 
[D] Soldiers who [A] wanna be heroes, [A7] number [D] practically zero 
[Bm] But there are [G] millions who [A] wanna be ci-[D]-vilians 
[D] Soldiers who [A] wanna be heroes, [A7] number [D] practically zero 
[Bm] But there are [G] millions who [A] wanna be ci-[D]-vilians 

 
[D] Come and take my [A] eldest son, [A7] show him how to [D] shoot a gun 
[Bm] Wipe his eyes if he [G] starts to cry [A] when the bullets [D] fly 
[D] Give him a rifle, [A] take his hoe, [A7] show him a field where [D] he can go 
To [Bm] lay his body [G] down and die, [A] with-out asking [D] why 
  

[D] Soldiers who [A] wanna be heroes, [A7] number [D] practically zero 
[Bm] But there are [G] millions who [A] wanna be ci-[D]-vilians 
[D] Soldiers who [A] wanna be heroes, [A7] number [D] practically zero 
[Bm] But there are [G] millions who [A] wanna be ci-[D]-vilians 

  
[D] Sticks and stones can [A] break your bones, [A7] even names can [D] hurt you 
[Bm] But the thing that [G] hurts the most is [A] when a man de-[D]-serts you 
[D] Don't you think it's [A] time to weed the [A7] leaders that no [D] longer lead 
[Bm] From the people [G] of the land who'd [A] like to see their [D] sons again? 
  

[D] Soldiers who [A] wanna be heroes, [A7] number [D] practically zero 
[Bm] But there are [G] millions who [A] wanna be ci-[D]-vilians 
[D] Soldiers who [A] wanna be heroes, [A7] number [D] practically zero 
[Bm] But there are [G] millions who [A] wanna be ci-[D]-vilians 

  
[D] God, if men could [A] only see, the [A7] lessons taught by [D] history 
That [Bm] all the singers [G] of this song [A] cannot right a [D] single wrong 
[D] Let all men of [A] good will stay [A7] in the fields they [D] have to till 
[Bm] Feed the mouths they [G] have to fill and [A] cast away their [D] arms 
  

[D] Soldiers who [A] wanna be heroes, [A7] number [D] practically zero 
[Bm] But there are [G] millions who [A] wanna be ci-[D]-vilians 
[D] Soldiers who [A] wanna be heroes, [A7] number [D] practically zero 
[Bm] But there are [G] millions who [A] wanna be ci-[D]-vilians 
[D] Soldiers who [A] wanna be heroes, [A7] number [D] practically zero 
[Bm] But there are [G] millions who [A] wanna be ci-[D]-vilians 

 
[D] / [A] / | [A7] / [D] / | [Bm] / [G] / | [A] / <D><D> | <D> 
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Get Up, Stand Up  
(written by Bob Marley ) { 1973, 2021 }    

 

Intro :  [F#m] / / / | / / [E] / | [F#m] / / / | / / [E] / | 

 
[F#m] Get up, stand up, [E] [F#m] stand up for your rights [E] 
[F#m] Get up, stand up, [E] [F#m] stand up for your rights [E]  
[F#m] Get up, stand up, [E] [F#m] don't give up the fight [E] 

 
[F#m] Preacher man, don't tell me [E] 
[F#m] Heaven is under the earth [E] 
[F#m] I know that you don't know [E] 
[F#m] What life is really worth [E] 
[F#m] He said 'all that glitters is gold' [E] 
[F#m] Half the story, have never been told [E] 
So [F#m] now you see the lights [E] 
[F#m] Stand up for your rights [E] 
 

[F#m] Get up, stand up, [E] [F#m] stand up for your rights [E] 
[F#m] Get up, stand up, [E] [F#m] stand up for your rights [E] 
[F#m] Get up, stand up, [E] [F#m] don't give up the fight [E] 

 
[F#m] People think that great god [E] 
[F#m] Will come from the sky [E] 
[F#m] Take away everything [E] 
[F#m] Make everybody feel high [E] 
[F#m] If you know what life is worth [E] 
[F#m] You will look right here on earth [E] 
And [F#m] now you see the light [E] 
You're gonna [F#m] stand up for your right [E] 
 

[F#m] Get up, stand up, [E] [F#m] stand up for your rights [E] 
[F#m] Get up, stand up, [E] [F#m] stand up for your rights [E] 
[F#m] Get up, stand up, [E] [F#m] don't give up the fight [E] 

 
[F#m] We're sick and tired … [E] of your [F#m] ism – schism game [E] 
[F#m] Dying to go to heaven [E] [F#m] in a-Jesus' name [E] 
[F#m] We know we understand, [E] [F#m] almighty god is a living man [E] 
[F#m] You can fool some people sometimes [E] 
But you [F#m] can't fool all the people all the time [E] 
So [F#m] now you see the light [E] 
We're gonna [F#m] stand up for our rights [E] 
 

[F#m] Get up, stand up, [E] [F#m] stand up for your rights [E] 
[F#m] Get up, stand up, [E] [F#m] stand up for your rights [E] 
[F#m] Get up, stand up, [E] [F#m] don't give up the fight [E] 
[F#m] Don't give up the fight [E] 
[F#m] Don't give up the fight [E] 
[F#m] Don't give up the fight [E] <F#m> 

 



 

 

 


