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12 DAYS OF BARG’NING
(Tune: 12 Days of Christmas)

On the first day of barg’ning, my
union won for me:

1) a union wage with job security
2) paid health insurance

3) workplace health and safety
4) shift differential

5) a voice at work

6) pay equity

7) vacation and sick leave
8) posting and promotions
9) grievance procedure

10) seniority protections
11) paid family leave

12) a pension at retirement




All of Us Are Members

some of us were bomn near the north and South Pole
Where the temperatures are mean
Some appeared in more moderate zones somewhere in between
But wherever you happened to pop out
Whatever the name of that land
All of us are members of the family of woman and man

Chorus:

All of us are members, all of us are members

Al of us are members of the family

And we, (pause) bid you to remember; as you, (pause) carry out vour plan
All of us are members of the family of (clap, clap) woman and man

Some of us are shaped like cucumbers, some are shaped like pears
Some are smooth like dolphins and eels, some are hairy like bears
But whatever your shape or your texture,
Whatever your cosmetic plan
All of us are members of the family of (clap, clap) woman and man (Chorus)

Some are the color of peaches and cream, some of pumpkin pie
Some are the color of banana nut bread and some of Russian rye
Whatever color you happen to be,
It’s plain as the back of your hand
All of us are members of the family of (clap, clap) woman and man (Chorus)

Some take lovers of the opposite sex; some prefer their own kind
Some say variety’s the spice of life and some can’t make up their mind
But whatever your orientation,
Whatever your libido demands
All of us are members of the family of (clap, clap) woman and man (Chorus)

There are those among us who are dangerous that’s for sure
To protect their privileges they would drag us into war
But the family can rise above them,
And strip them of their power
And guarantee the future against their midnight hour (Chorus)




De Colores
(In Colors)

De colores, de colores se visten los campos en la primavera,

De colores, de colores son los pajaritos que vienen de afuera,

De colores, de colores es el arco iris que vemos lucir,

Y por eso los grandes amores de muchos colores me gustan a mi,

Y por eso los grandes amores de muchos colores me gustan a mi.

Canta el gallo, canta el gallo con el Quiri, quiri, quiri, quiri, quuiri,
La gallina, la gallina con el cara cara, cara, cara, cara,

Los polluelos, los polluelos con el Pio, pio, pio, pio, pie) Pi'

Y por eso los grandes amores de muchos colores me gustan a mi,

Y por eso los grandes amores de muchos colores me gustan a mi.

(“De Colores” is a traditional Mexican hymn that in its secular
version has come to represent the love of Chicano people for their
land. It has been particularly popular with the United
Farmworkers of America whose struggle for unionization,
economic justice, and a decent way of living for agricultural
workers continues.)




Health Care Should Be Guaranteed
. (Tune: “My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean” and words by Julie McCall)

The system needs more than a band aid
It needs a complete overhaul

It's time we were getting a plan made
That guarantees healthcare for all

Chorus:

Health care, health care,

Health care for all should be guaranteed
Health care, health care

Health care should be guaranteed.

I've heard the term "healthcare provider”
I quickly learned just what that means:
Full benefits I'm qualified for

providing my bill of health's clean

Chorus:
. Health care, health care,
Health care for all should be guaranteed
Health care, health care
Health care should be guaranteed.
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HERE'S TO OUR STEWARDS
Tune: Frosty the Snowman

. Lyrics: Julie McCall

Here's to our stewards!

They're the Union's heart and soul
Every worker goes to these heroes
When injustice takes its tol]

Here's to our stewards!

When the conflict is intense b

If the boss gets rough, they will stand Jh us
They're our first line of defense.

There seems to be no end to grievance farms that they compile
And they're completely awesome when they defend the rank-and-file!

Here's to our stewards!

They know every contract clause

Bring the New Year in by awarding them
Our unanimous applause!

Return to LHF Homepage Return to Sengs for Holiday Sol idarity



HOLD THE FORT

We meet today in freedom’s
cause

And raise our voices high;
We’ll join our hands in union
strong to battle or to die.

Chorus:

Hold the fort,

For we are coming,
Union folks be strong;
Side by side we battle
onward

Victory will come.

Look, my comrades, see the
Union banners waving high.
Reinforcements now
appearing,

Victory is nigh.
(Chorus)

See our numbers still
increasing;

Hear the bugle blow.

By our union we will triumph
Over every foe.

(Chorus)

Fierce and long the battle
rages,

But we will not fear,

Help will come whene’er it’s
needed,

(speak) Cheer, my comrades,
cheer.

(Chorus)

g




Untitled

Into A Union

Tune: Making Whoaopee
Lyrics: Glenn Plummer

Another night, another day

Of living tight from pay to pay

But here's the reason my life ain't casin’
Am't got a Union

I go to work when work is there

I never shirk, T do my share

It doesn't matter, my wallet's flatter
Without a Union.

[ S =
Sometimes I sit and daydream 27 ¢7
Wondering how things could be
Silly 1o some it may seem
But I'd like seniority

Grievance procedure when things ain't fair
Vacation leisure, without a care.

Benefit fringes, 1 know it hinges

On being Union.

We need each other, hear what I say

Sisters and brothers, there's just one way
We've got to realize, we've got to organize

Into a Unien.
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Lean on Me

Sometime, in our lives

We all have pain, we all have sorrow
But, if we are wise

We know that there’s, always tomorrow

Lean on me, when you're not strong

And I'll be your friend; I'll help you carry on
For, it won’t be long

Til I'm gonna need, somebody to lean on

Please, swallow your pride

If T have things, you need to borrow

For, no one can fill

Those of your needs, that you won’t let show

Bridge:
You just call on me brother, when you need a hand
We all need somebody, to lean on
I just might, have a problem, that you’ll understand
We all need, somebody to lean on

dpunh o oa T2
If, there is a load
You have to bear, that you can’t carry
I’m, right up the road
I’ll share your load, if vou just call me

Bridge:

You just call on me sister, when you need a hand
We all need somebody, to lean on

I just might, have a problem, that you’ll understand
We all need, somebody to lean on

Lean on me, when you're not strong

And I'll be your friend; I'tl help you carry on
For, it won’t be long

Til I'm gonna need, somebody to lean on

- Bill Withers




Lift Every Voice and Sing
(w: James W. Johnson; m: John R. Johnson)

Lift every voice and sing, till earth and Heaven ring,

Ring with the harmonies of liberty;

Let our rejoicing rise, high as the listening skies,

Let it resound loud as the rolling sea.

Sing a song full of the faith that the dark past has taught us,
Sing a song full of the hope that the present has brought us;
Facing the rising sun of our new day begun,

Let us march on till victory is won.

Stony the road we trod, bitter the chastening rod,

Felt in the days when hope unborn had died;

Yet with a steady beat, have not our weary feet,

Come to the place for which our fathers sighed?

We have come over a way that with tears has been watered,

We have come, treading our path through the blood of the slaughtered;
Out from the gloomy past, till now we stand at last

Where the white gleam of our bright star is cast.

God of our weary years, God of our silent tears,

Thou Who hast brought us thus far on the way;

Thou Who hast by Thy might, led us into the li ght,

Keep us forever in the path, we pray.

Lest our feet stray from the places, our God, where we met Thee.
Lest our hearts, drunk with the wine of the world, we forget Thee.
Shadowed beneath Thy hand, may we forever stand,

True 1o our God, true to our native land.

Lift every voice and sing, till earth and Heaven ring
Let us march on till victoreeeee — i-is won! {victory is won!)




JAMES WELDON JOHNSON

ACCOMP.

Lift Every Voice and Sing

for S.A.T.B. voices, accompanied

J. ROSAMOND JOHNSON
Arranged by LLOYD LARSON (ASCAP)
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Untitled Peer|

Marching in the Street
Tune: Dancing in the Street
Lyrics: Elise Bryant, Lisa Marie Smith, Betty Coleman

Calling out around the town,

Get up on vour feet!

The struggle is here and the time 1s night

For marching in the street

Diown on Larned, and at Lafayette, here in Detroit City...

All we need is unions, Strong Unions. There'll be Unions everywhere.
There'll be swinging, swaying, and pepper spraying

While we're marching in the street,

Oh, it doesn't matter who they are, they can't push us back too far
So comme on evervbody, grab a sign, and don't you cross that picket line!
We be marching, we're marching in the streets,

We want negotiation, not confrontation, a chance for all to meet
There'll be swinging, swaying, and pepper spraying

While we're marching in the street.

Down on Lamed, and at Lafayetie, here in Detroit City...,

Ail we need is Unions, Strong Unions. There'll be Unions everywhere,
There'll be swinging, swaying and pepper spraying

While we're marching in the strect.

Oh, it doesn't matter who they are, they can't push us back too far.

So come on everybody, grab a sign, and don't you cross that picket line!
We're marching, we're marching in the street.

Down on Lamed, and at Lafayette, don't forget the Motor City

Don't forget the Motor City, don't forget the Motor City

Don't!
g
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May the Work
(adapted by Bruce Thomas)

May the work that I have done speak for me
May the work that I have done speak for me
If I fall short of my goal

Some one else will take a hold

May the work that I have done speak for me.

May the marches I’ve been on speak for me
May the marches I’ve been on speak for me
If 1 fall short of my goal

Some one else will take a hold

May the marches I’ve been on speak for me.

May the union I help build speak for me
May the union I help build speak for me
If I fall short of my goal

Some one else will take a hold

May the union [ help build speak for me.




Untitled Lot |

My Union

Tune: My Guy
Lyrics: Julie McCali

Nothing you could say could take me away from My Union
Nothing you could do, cause my point of view is Union

[ know my rights, I'm standin' tall

My Union contract says it ail

I'm sayin' it from the heart

[ can't be torn apart from My Union

Nothing you could find gives me peace of mind like My Union
Nothing you could get gives me self- respect like My Union
We've all fought hard for what we've got

And when it comes to organizing--we're hot!

You'd best be believin'

that I'm really needin’ My Union

As a matter of opinion, I think we're tops
Union members are the cream of the crop
As a matter of fact, we all agree

That Street Heat is the place to be!

No company lie could make me say good-bye to My Union

No dirty tricks, cause I'm gonna stick with My Union

I'll stand by vou, you'll stand by me

Cause we've got solidarity

There's not a boss today who could scare me away from My Union

Return to LHY¥ Homepage Return to Song Parodies




Untitled

My Union Stands By Me

Tune: Stand By Me
Lyrics: Julie McCall

When the boss calls me in

And the axe is about to fall

And the pink slip s all that I can see
'm not afraid, no I'm not afraid
Cause [ know the union stands by me

CHORUS

Oh, brothers , sisters, stand by me
Oh, stand by me

I know my union stands by me

When I'm pulied off my job

And they want to conference me

And a grievance form is what [ really need
I'm not uptight at all

Cause 'l just give my steward a call

And [ know that my Union stands by me

CHORUS

Well, the time has come

When we all must organize

Cause a Union is our only remedy

So I'll go spread the word

And let my voice be heard

Cause I know that my Union stands by me.

Return to LHF Homepage
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A Never Turning Back

(By Pat Humphries)

We're gonna keep on walking forward
Keep on walking forward

Keep on walking forward

Never turning back

Never turning back.

We’re gonna show our children courage
Show our children courage (2x)
Never turning back (2x)

Gonna weave our lives with shining thread
Weave our lives with shining thread (2x)
Never turning back (2x)

Gonma-patch our liv gether K/UVC/‘/{"J i)\ ) I
Patch oﬁ%»«@(;{)
Never turring back (2x)

/

Gonna keep on serving, brother
Keep on serving, sister

Keep on serving others

Never turning back (2x)

s
s’
i

\C}en&a remembg;,@ki‘éﬁgma %@J\UW TIT
Remember Oklahoma (2x) WMM o

Neverwill forget (2% |
fw”p g&j} ) Neo e el o ¥

o




None Of Us Are Free
(by Brenda Russell, Barry Mann, Cynthia Wetl)

You better listen my brother

'Cause if you do you can hear

There are voices still callin' from across the years
And they're cryin’ across the ocean

And they're cryin' across the land

And they will until we all come to understand

H##t none of us are free

Neone of us are free )
None of us are free if one of us is chained Pl
Nomne of us are free

Well there are people in the darkness

And they just can't see the light

And if we don't say it's wrong then that says it's right
We got to feel for each other

Let our brothers know we're here

Got to get the message and send it out loud and clear

Tl none of us are free

None of us are free

None of us are free if one of us is chained
None of us are free

Veéelt it's the single truth

We all need to see

‘EBat none of us are free if one of us is chained
None of us are free

Well 1 swear to you salvation isn't very hard to find

None of us can find it on our own

We got to join together. Spirit, heart and mind

Al the souls are suffering, knows they're not alone
DO-30- 009, 30 06-000, ol o2 &
Noneofusarefree . _5.000 s5-00-500
None of us are free o i

If yvou just look around vou
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You're gonna see what I say

'Eawse the world's gettin' smaller each passin’ day
Now it's time to make some changes

Now it's time we all realized

That the truth is shinin' right before our eves

"&zefl® none of us are free

None of us are free

None of us are free if one of us is chained
None of us are free

Wl it's the very heart of humanity
‘Gamme none of us are free if one of us is chained
None of us are free

e

None of us, none of us
None of us, none of us
None of ud/none of us are free

None of us, none of us

{
»(;‘“

None of us, none of us
None of ugZnone of us are free

None of us are free

None of us are free

None of us are free if one of us is chained
None of us are free

'Cause it's the very truth

We all need to see

That none of us are free if one of us is chained
None of us are free
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ORGANIZING WORKERS IN THIS LAND
Tune: Walking in a Winter Wonderland
Lyrics: Julie McCall

CEQ's are you listening?

On respect we're insisting

In each industry our plan's gonna be
Organizing workers in this land

All you rich politicians

Unions want recognition

You'd better take note, we're using our votes
And organizing workers in this land

We all share a vision for our movement
One day working poor will not be found
We won't stop until we win improvements
And there's a living wage in every town!

So let's join those committees

Time to build Union Cities

It's a beautiful sight when we all unite
Organizing workers in this land




Untitled

SHARE THE DOUGH!
Tune: Let It Snow
Lyrics: Julie McCall

While the minimum wage 1s frightful

For the wealthy life's delightful

Tell those millionaire CEQ's

Share the dough, share the dough, share the dough!

The battie around us rages

As we fight for living wages

And we want to get what we're owed

Share the dough, share the dough, share the dough!

We leave families home at night
Working two jobs is the norm

And we know that it's just not right
This system needs some reform

The economy's globalizing

In the streets we're organizing

And we're making our movement grow

Share the dough, share the dough, share the dough!
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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
strength of one?

But We make the union
strong.

CHORUS: Solidarity
forever, Solidarity forever,

Solidarity forever, for We
make the union strong.

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

But without our brain and
muscle not a single wheel
would turn;

We can break their haughty
power, gain our freedom
when we learn —

That We make the union
strong. (CHORUS)

In our hands is placed a
power greater than their
horded gold;

Greater than the might of
armies magnified a thousand
fold;

We can bring to birth the
new world from the ashes of
the old,

For We make the union
strong. (CHORUS)

Solidaridad pa siempre,

solidaridad pa siempre




SOLIDARITY TODAY
(to the tune of “Hit the Road Jack”)

So-li-dar-i-ty

Is what we've got to have in the Union, Union, Union, Union
So-li-dar-i-ty

Is what we got to have today

What you say?

O brother and sister do you know what | mean
Let's make a statement in this world

It's the worst we've ever seen

God knows it's rough,

But we are tough

Together we'll advance after taking a stand
Thanks forever we'll proclaim

APWU will never be the samel!

That's right!

So-li-dar-i-ty

Is what we 've got to have in the Union, Union, Union, Union
So-li-dar-i-ty

Is what we've got to have today-ay-ay-ay

HUMBLEY SUBMITTED, AUDREY BETTS 8/23/04
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Moderately y Y
CHORUS
ra - ‘] - Py
g .
LY
So - mos el bar - co So-mos el
n_C F
- "
E o w— 4 Y
LR i g i b Ly
L S
mar, Yo na-ve-go en 4,
i¥ J N M It ¥
o N - 3
R ¥ T : § }
& v v w *
Tu na-ve-gas en  mi We are the
n.F G 33— ¢
¥ 4 i .
ey ) o i = F '
ﬁ i i i - ‘}_
Y] T '
boat, We are the sea. I sail in
A F G C
é - El‘ H Y
= bbb !
. <
you, you sail in me.
VERSE F G
o & -]
: ? - 1 [
P [ . K
. L2 ) ) .
e :.;7 1. The stream sings it to the r1iv-er;___ the
54
n C F :
ﬂ‘l % E i i » 7;
(o ™ - i i \ o
N bued il 32 !
!/: ] g ) i . .
rv-er_.. sings it to the sea; The sea sings It
C 8
T - o
i S : _
'Y — ’ :
to  the boat__ that car-ries  you and me.

Copyright © 1983 Lorre Wyatt. Used with permission.

L'}

[
J—




Soon and Very Soon
(Adapted by Bruce Thomas)

Soon and very soon we are gonna to change the world
Soon and very soon we are gonna to change the world
Soon and very soon we are gonna to change the world
tes-gorma Tast-ferever-andever 4z 1(<lu ) “h

We’re gonna change the world
Honor labor here, we are gonna change the world (etc.)

No more racism, we are gonna change the world
No more sexism, we are gonna change the world
No homophobia, we are gonna change the world (etc.)

Peace, jobs, and justice we are gonna change the world (etc)

(Spanish version)

Pronto, muy pronto cambiaremos nuestro mundo
Pronto, muy pronto cambiaremos nuestro mundo
Pronto, muy pronto cambiaremos nuestro mundo
Durara la vida, la vida

Cambiaremos nuestro mundo.

Soon and very soon we are gonna to change the world
Soon and very soon we are gonna to change the world
Soon and very soon we are gonna to change the world
It’s gonna last forever and ever
We're gonna change the world
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The Wizards of Greed

Wal Mart cheats me on my hours
They're afraid of Union power
Exploitation is their art......
Wal-Mart doesn'’t pay fair wages
They've been screwing us for ages

If they only had a heart

En-Ron seemed to be so clever
Then their lights went out forever
Embezzlement was their game
Power black-outs and deception
Lay-offs, lies, and corruption

If they only had a brain

Politicians they should serve us

But instead they make us nervous
Corporate interest they do serve. . .
They could show the workers kindness
If they wouldn't be so spineless

i they only had the nerve

P




Wal-Mart, En-Ron, Politicians

Made some pretty bad decisions
Greed jast’set-them all apart

They could make the world far better

Change all our lives forever

If they only had...a heart, a brain, the nerve....
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THERE’S NO BUSINESS LIKE WAR BUSINESS
(Tune: “There’s No Business Like Show Business™)

There’s no business like war business for Big Business, we know
Everything about it is appealing

Halliburton’s got a seam sublime

Nothing feels as good as double-dealing

When you are stealing taxpayers blind

There’s no profits like war profits in our portfolio

If it’s eighty-seven billion that you lack

Just ask the White House, they’ve got your back

Soon we’ll see those Wal-Mart stores throughout Iraq
We’re pros--on with the show

Let’s go, rake in the dough!

There’s no business like war business, it’s good for the cash flow
There’s no Senator we haven’t lobbied

There’s no politician we can’t buy

Reconstruction’s more than just a hobby

It’s all a fraud we commit with pride

There’s no contracts like war contracts to make our fortunes grow
Billion dollar windfalls we all have in store

Defense procurements we know we’ll score

Every CEO knows that’s what war is for

We’re pros—on with the show

Let’s go, rake in the dough!

There’s no business like war business, there’s no scheme that’s too low
Mega-buck investments we’re enjoying

Cheney’s making sure we get our share

First the infrastructure we’re destroying

Then we’re deploying the millionaires

There’s no money like war money, we learned this long ago
We can bilk Iragis while the market’s hot

Put Colonel Sanders in every pot

Next day they’ll be calling us all patriots

We're pros—on with the show

Let’s ga, rake in the dough!

(Words by Julie McCall}




159 This Is My Song "
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This Little Light of Mine

This little light of mine

I’m gonna let 1t 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.

Every where I go
[’'m gonna let it shine
Everywhere I go
[’'m gonna let it shine

Every where [ go
[’'m gonna let it shine
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

All around the union world

I’m gonna let it shine

All around the union world

I’'m gonna let it shine

All around the union world

I'm gonna let it shine

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

{Chorus)




Union Power Will Lead Me On
Tune: Amazing Grace
Words and arrangement by Gloria Britton-Ellis 8/11/01

1. The union taught me how to fight %
| know my workplace rights ot
| am not afraid to die for right *
Union Power will lead me on e

2. Through many dangerous toils and snares.
- The union has made us strong—We walk the streets—We walk the halis -
Union Power will lead me on.

3. I'm standing up for what | need — together we will succeed
Oh there’s a way to stand your ground
Union Power will lead me on

Vamp

1. Stand tall 4. Theré’s hope
2. Union 5. Freedom

3. Justice




Union Soldier

By Gloria Britton-Ellis
Kansas City Federation of Teachers

Verse 1
'm a soldier -

In the army of the union
I'm a soldier

in the arm
I'm a soldier

In the army of the union
I'm a soldier

In the army

Verse 2
I've got my work shoes on
in the army of the union
I've got my work shoes on
in the army
I've got my work shoes on
in the army of the unicC
I've got my work shoes on

In the army
) A .
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Verse 3
I've got my contract signed

In the army of the union
I've got my contract signed

In the army
I've got my contract signed

in the army of the union
I've got my contract signed

in the army

Verse4
Hand me my union card

In the army of the union
Hand me my union card

in the army
Hand me my union card

In the army of the union
Hand me my union card

In the army




Unity

(Tune: Lean On Me)
Lyrics Julie McCall

Sometimes on our jobs, we feel alone
We just can't take it
But if we organize, history has shown
That we can make it

Chorus

UNITY -- we can be strong

We can have friends

To help us carry on

Yes, we can hang on

As long as we have, a Union to lean on

When the boss gets you down, we'll pick you up
Help you to fight it
Hard times come around, but if you are wronged
we'll try to right it

Chorus

Just call on your union when you need a hand

We all need somebody to lean on

You just might have a grievance that we'll understand
We all need somebody to lean on

Chorus

aggss-Union ...« Union...




® We Ain’'t Gonna Move

Luci Murphy is a singer and arts adminstrator
from Washington, D.C., and a music and crafts
coordinator for Centro de Arte, Inc., a communi-
ty arts agency. Her work is “‘organizing people
10 sing and enjoy life, and rally one ancther in
defiance of landlords, marshalls, managers, and
other agents of greed.” She has sung at events
in support of the Wilmington 10 defendanis,
Texas farmworkers, striking nurses, Palestinian
refugees. Nicaraguan Sandinistas, and “'victims
of police brutality ang frameup.”

“This song,” she explains, 'was written while
riding on a bus to a tenant and housing conven-
tion in southeast Washington. 11 takes sclong to
get anywhere in Washington on a bus that you
have ample time to write as many verses as you
choose— but | only wrote two!™ The tune i3
adapted from a tradii'onal country blues, sung .
by Rev. Gary Davis as "'You Gotta Mave' (see
SC! Voi 18:2).
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We Are UNION!
Tune: We Will Rock You

Thump, thump, CLAP
Thump, thump, CLAP
Thump, thump, CLAP
Thump, thump, CLAP

WE ARE, WE ARE UNION!
WE ARE, WE ARE UNION!

Contract bargaining time is near
Save our service, the message clear
We have no doubt, we have no fear
APWU is 100 this year!

SAVE OUR, SAVE OUR SERVICE!
SAVE OUR, SAVE OUR SERVICE!

The Postal Service better watch out
Solidarity is what we’re about

So put on the heat, out in the street
Union power can never be beat

WE ARE, WE ARE UNION! (Save our service, save our service!)
WE ARE, WE ARE UNION! (Save our service, save our service!)




WE BELIEVE IN PEACE
© 2001 Pat Humphries

PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM
PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM
PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM
PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM (repeat with cycle with harmony)
(Then add) WE BELIEVE IN
PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM
WE BELIEVE IN
PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM
WE BELIEVE IN
PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM
WE BELIEVE IN
PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM
2. WE WILL WORK FOR ...

3. WECANLIVEIN ...

4. JERUSALEM (PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM)
DAMONA (PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM)
INTEL AVIV (PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM)
IN WASHINGTON (PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM)

5. INHAIFA (PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM)
IN KABUL (PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM)
IN LEBANON (PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM)

IN NEW YORK CITY (PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM)

PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM
PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM
PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM
PEACE, SALAAM, SHALOM




We Remember You
(music and lyrics by Steve Jones, from the labor-jazz opera, Forgotten)

There are empty places

That cannot be filled

Sometimes something’s torn down
You cannot rebuild

What you gave cannot be replaced
We remember what you did

That brought us to this place.

We remember you

We remember you

What you gave, what you’ve done
Will not be Forgotten

There are many
Who brought us here
Who held a dream
With vision clear

You have found peace
You will fight no more.
We will keep alive
What you stood for

All sing: We remember you
We remember you

What you gave

What you've done

Will not be Forgotten

We remember you
We remember you
What you gave

What vou've done
Will not be Forgotten

Joe Hill left us these words
When he died




“Do not mourn
Organize!”

We remember you
We remember you
What you gave

What you've done
Will not be Forgotten

We remember you
We remember you
What you gave

What you’ve done
Will not be Forgotten




Welcome Union Members AN e

~ Welcome union members
.7 We are in your presence

', Hand in hand together  _

(’;ﬂ We make the union strong

We are filled with power o
Mobilized to organize A LT T %
Congquerors and counselors '
We shall not be moved o % )

SNehis /1
Welcome union members 1 /

We are in your presence
Hand in hand together
We make the union strong
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Bienvenidos todos
Hermanos eitatuehe o5 SthdicalrSTas
Demosnos la mano &

‘i Fuerzaar nﬁestrg}mio%

Estamos llenos de poder
Para organizar y defender
Derechos conquistados
No nos moverdn
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WHEN THE POOR HAVE WON THEIR RIGHTS

Sung to the Tune: When the Saints Come Marching In
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(Revised 8/4/02)

Oh when the poor, have won their rights
Oh when the poor, have won their rights
Oh I want to be in that number

When the poor have won their rights

Oh when the rich, must share the wealth
When the rich must share the wealth
Oh I want to be in that number

When the rich must share the wealth

When every worker has a job
When every worker has a job
Oh I want to be in that number
When every worker has a job

. When health care's free for you and me

When health care's free for you and me
Oh 1 want to be n that number
When health care's free for you and me

. When every worker's erganized

When every worker's organized
Oh 1 want to be in that number
When every worker's organized

. Oh when the Union leads the way

When the Union leads the way
Oh I want to be in that number
When the union leads the way

o




Someone asked the question
Why do we sing?

5 instruments of justice
W~hat changes we can bring!

Someone may be wondering
Why we sing our Song
There’s power in our VOices

The Union makes us strong! ya

T A2 P g VI R
Chorus

We sing for all who labor
We sing to organize

We are a mighty chorus

We re singing for our lives

Solidarity Forever!

We 're singing for our lives
wunison, 2X

WHY WE SING

words by Julie McCall

i ahor Heritage Foundation

We sing for those downtrodden
Whose voices are not heard
We bring the Union message
We sing to spread the word

We sing for workplace (s)heroes
The champions of right

“Whe stand for fellow workers

And carry on the fight

Chorus

We sing for all who labor
We sing to organize

We are a mighty chorus
We 're singing for our lives

Solidarity Forever!
We 're singing for our lives

We sing to share our vision

Of true equality

For every working person

[n every industry

For all who fight injustice

We lift our voices high

Our hymns of inspiration

Go soaring to the sky
" (7; NAA D

horus

We sing for all who labor

We sing to organize

We are a mighty chorus

L’ai/ ¢

We 're singing for our lives

Solidarity Forever!

We 're singing for our lives
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| WHY WE SING

. (original words by Kirk Franklin)

Someone asked the question
Why do we sing?

As instruments of justice
What changes we can bring!

Someone may be wondering
Why we sing our song

There’s power in our voices
The Union makes us strong!

Chorus

We sing for all who labor
We sing to organize

We are a mighty chorus
We're singing for our lives

Solidarity Forever!
We’re singing for our lives

We sing for those downtrodden
. Whose voices are not heard

We bring the Union message

We sing to spread the word

We sing for workplace (sjheroes
Defenders of our rights

We stand for fellow workers
And carry on the fight

Chorus

We sing for all who labor
We sing to organize

We are a mighty chorus
We're singing for our lives

Solidarity Forever!
We're singing for our lives

YWe sing to share our vision
Of true equality

For every working person
In every industry




For all who fight injustice
We lift our voices high
Our hymas of inspiration
Go soaring to the sky

Chorus

We sing for all who labor
We sing to organize

We are a mighty chorus
We're singing for our lives

Solidarity Ferever!
We're singing for our lives

Words by Julie McCall
Labor Heritage Foundation




Work! Work!
(tune: “Do You Love Me” by Barry Gordy; adapted by Gloria Britton-
Ellis)

We are Union — We are on the move
We are Union — Come join the groove
We are Union —~ Mobilizing members
Now let us ~ Or-or-organ — [ZE

Watch us now, hey!

WORK! WORK!

Ah, APWU really - WORKS! WORKS!

To protect our benefits now ~ WORK! WORK!
Building Union Power ~-WORKS!

We address the issues — We address the issues
And we don’t give up ~ We don’t give up
Building coalitions — Building coalitions

Let every voice be heard - Every voice be heard
BUILDING! STRONGER! POWER!!!

Watch us work!

We are Union ~ We are on the move

We are Union ~ Come join the groove

We are Union — Mobilizing members

Now let us - OR —OR—Organ - IZE
/ 5

Watch us now, hey!

Work! Work!

Ah, APWU really - Works! Works!

In unity now — Work! Work!

APWU really - WORKS! (repeat)




Battle Hymn of the Republic

(As written by Julia Ward Howe when she published it in February, 1862, in
the Atlantic Monthly)

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord:
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored,
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword:

His truth is marching on.

CHORUS:

Glory, glory, hallelujah!
Glory, glory, hallelujah!
Glory, glory, hallelujah!
His truth is marching on

1 have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps,

They have builded Him an altar in the evening dews and damps;

I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps:
His day is marching on.

CHORUS

I have read a fiery gospel writ in burnished rows of steel:

"As ye deal with my contemners, so with you my grace shall deal;

Let the Hero, born of woman, crush the serpent with his heel,
Since God is marching on."

CHORUS

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat;

He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment-seat:

Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him! be jubilant, my feet!
Qur God 1s marching on.

CHORUS

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was bom across the sea,
With a glory in his bosom that transfigures yvou and me:
As he died to make

CHORLUS




The Story of the Battle Hymn of the Republic

In 1861, after a visit to a Union Army camp, Julia Ward Howe wrote
the poem that came to be called "The Battle Hymn of the Republic.” It was
published in February, 1862, in The Atlantic Monthly.

Howe reported in her autobiography that she wrote the verses to meet
a challenge by a friend, Rev. James Freeman Clarke. As an unofficial
anthem, Union soldiers sang "John Brown's Body." Confederate soldiers
sang it with their own version of the words. But Clarke thought that there

should be more uplifting words to the tune.

Howe met Clarke's challenge. The poem has become perhaps the best-
known Civil War song of the Union Army, and has come to be a well-loved

American patriotic anthem
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Bound For Freedom

In Montgomery and in Selma and the streets of Birmingham

The people sent a message to the leaders of the land

We have fought and we have suffered and we know the wrong from right
We are family. We are neighbors. We are black and we are white.

CHO:

Here I go bound for freedom. May my truth take the lead
Not the preacher, not the congress, not the millionaire, but me
[ will organize for justice. [ will raise my voice in song
And our children will be free to lead the world and carry on
From a cell in Pennsylvania, from an inmate on death row
A voice who had the courage to expose the evil show
From the courtroom to the boardroom in the television’s glare
How the greedy live off poor and hungry people everywhere

CHO: repeat

BRIDGE:

Here I go, though I’m standing on my own

I remember those before me and I know I'm not alone

[ will organize for justice. I will raise my voice in song

And our children will be free to lead the world and carry on
From the streets of New York City, ‘cross the ocean and beyond
People of all nations create a common bond

With our conscience as our weapon, we are witness to the fall
We are simple, we are brilliant, we are one, and we are all.

Repeat Chorus and Bridge
©1997 Pat Humphries Moving Forward Music




Bread and Roses

As we go marching, marching, in the beauty of the day,
A million darkened kitchens, a thousand mill lofts gray,
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.
Qur lives shall not be sweated from birth until life closes;
Hearts starve as well as bodies; give us bread, but give us roses.

As we go marching, marching, unnumbered women dead

Go crying through our singing their ancient call for bread.

Small art and love and beauty their drudging spirits knew.
Yes, it is bread we fight for, but we fight for roses too.

As we go marching, marching, we bring the greater days,
The rising of the women means the rising of the race.
No more the drudge and idler, ten that toil where one reposes,
But a sharing of life's glories: Bread and roses, bread and roses.

Our lives shall not be sweated from birth until life closes;
hearts starve as well as bodies; bread and roses, bread and roses.




Down by the Riverside
I'm gonna lay down my sword and shield
Down by the riverside
Down by the riverside
Down by the riverside
I'm gonna lay down my sword and shield
Down by the riverside
Study war no more
Cheorus: I ain’t gonna study war no more
Ain’t gonna study war ne more
Ain’t gonna study war no more
I ain’t gonna study war no more
Ain’t gonna study war no more

I ain’t gonna study war no more

I’m gonna shake hands around the world
Down by the riverside

Down by the riverside

Down by the riverside

[’m gonna shake hands around the world
Down by the riverside

[ ain’t gonna study war no more

Cheras

We’'re gonna save our service . . .

We're gonna protect our benefits . ..




John Brown’s Body Lies A-Mouldering in the Grave
(circa 1860s)

John Brown's body lies a-mouldering in the grave,
John Brown's body lies a-mouldering in the grave,
John Brown's body lies a-mouldering in the grave,
His soul is marching on.

CHORLUS:

Glory, glory, hallelujah!
Glory, glory, hallelujah!
Glory, glory, hallelujah!
His soul is marching on.

He's gone to be a soldier in the army of the Lord,
He's gone to be a soldier in the army of the Lord,
He's gone to be a soldier in the army of the Lord,
His soul is marching on!

John Brown's knapsack is strapped upon his back,
John Brown's knapsack is strapped upon his back,
John Brown's knapsack is strapped upon his back,
His soul is marching on!




No Sweat
(by Bev Grant and Pat Humphries)

We sew the clothes, the ones that you buy.
We can’t afford them for ourselves. The price 1s too high.
Qur families need food. We don’t need name brands.

We’d just like a fair share of the money that’s made off of our working
hands.

CHORUS

We need the right to organize — no sweat! No forced overtime — no sweat!
Clean drinking water -~ no sweat! Clean air to breathe

No bosses screamin’, no forced pregnancy tests,

The right to speak and be heard.

We are workers spreading the word — NO SWEAT.

There’s lint in the air. Our lungs are on fire

We work behind tall cement walls, topped with barbed wire
We don’t have a voice so we can’t complain

They just kick us out whenever we shout or cry out in pain

We need the right...

They call us sweatshop workers

We live from hand to mouth

We took the jobs you lost up north

When the companies moved south

We don’t have a union. We barely get by

We need your support. We need you to join in
When you hear our cry

Our wages are low. Our hours are long

They dock our pay if we do anything they say is wrong

They hire us girls, They think we’ll obey.

But we feel the power when we work together and when we say.. . NO
SWEAT!

We need the right. ..




Words: Katharine L. Bates, 1904,
Music: Samuel A. Ward, 1882

O Beautiful (America, the Beautiful)

O beautiful for spacious skies,

For amber waves of grain;

For purple mountain majesties

Above the fruited plain!

Americal Americal

God shed His grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood,
From sea to shining sea.

O beautiful for heroes proved

In liberating strife,

Who more than self their country loved,
And mercy more than life!

America! America!

May God thy gold refine,

Till all success be nobleness,

And every gain divine.

O beautiful for patriot dream
That sees beyond the years
Thine alabaster cities gleam,
Undimmed by human tears!
Americal Americal

God mend thine every flaw,
Confirm thy soul in self control,
Thy liberty in law.

X




Siyahamba
(Zulu Hymn)
Siyahamba kukhenyeni kwenkhos'
Siyahamba kukhenyeni kwenkhos'
Siyahamba kukhenyeni kwenkhos’
Siyahamba kukhenyeni kwenkhos'
Siyahamba (hamba), Siyahamba (hamba)
Siyahamba kukhenyen kwenkhos' (kukhenyeni Kwenkhos’)
Siyahamba (hamba), Siyahamba (hamba)
Siyahamba kukhenyeni kwenkhos'

We are marching in the light of God

We are marching in the light of God

We are marching in the hight of God

We are marching in the light of God

We are marching (marching) -- We are marching (marching)
We are marching in the light of God (in the light of God)

We are marching (marching) -- We are marching {(marching)
We are marching in the light of God.
We are marching for the union way . . .

We are building a community . . .

Siyvahamba . . .

X
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We Were There

We have ploughed and we have planted
We have gathered into barns.

Done the same work as the men

With babies in our arms.

But you won't find our stories

In most history books you read.

We were there and we're still here
Fighting for the things we need.

Chorus: We were there in the factories,
We were there in the mills,
We were there in the mines,
And came home to fix the meals.
We were there on the picket lines,
We raised our voices loud.
It makes me proud, just knowing
We were there.

From the textile mlls in Lawrence

To the sweat shops in New York,
From the fields in California

Where our children had to work,

We fought to make a living

Bread and roses was our cry.

Though they jailed and beat our bodies
Our spirit never died.

We were Polish, We were [rish
We were African and Jew

Italian and Latina

Chinese and Russian, too

They tried to use our differences
To split us all apart

But the pain we felt together
Touched the bottom ot our hearts.

We are clerks, we are mechanics,
We’re the postal service
Letter carriers, truck drivers,




We Shall Not Be Moved

We shall not, we shall not be moved

We shall not, we shall not be moved

Just like a tree that’s planted by the water

We shall not be moved.

The unton is behind us, we shall not be moved
The union is behind us, we shall not be moved
Just like a tree that’s planted by the water

We shall not be moved.

We’ll build a mighty union . . .

Brother Burris is our leader . . .

We’ll fight to save our service . . .




Hit the Road Jack
{adapted by Juanita Ethridge)
CHORUS: Hit the road, scab
And don’t you come back
No more, no more, no more, no more
Hit the road, scab
And don’t you come back no mo-oh-oh-ore
Scab: Oh steward, oh steward, won’t you please help me
‘Cause [ got grievance number 3
Stew: Don’t care if you do
Cause it’s understood
If you’re not a union member
You just ain’t no good.
Scab: I guess if you say so
I'll get my gripe and go.
Chorus: That’s right!
Hit the road, scab
And don’t you come back
N0 more, no more, no More, no mMore
Hit the road, scab
And don’t you come back no more

Scab: What vou say?!!!

5.




Chorus: Hit the road, scab

And don’t you come back

No more, no more, no moere, no more

Hit the road, scab

And don’t you come back no mo-oh-oh-ore
Scab: Oh steward, oh steward, why you treat me this way
Cause I'll join the union some day

Stew: Until you do, let it be understood

If you’re not a union member

You just ain’t no good.

Scab: | guess if you say so

'l get my gripe and go

Chorus: That’s right!

Hit the road, scab

And don’t you come back

No more, 1o more, no more, no Mmore

Hit the road, scab

And don’t you come back no mo-ore

Till you sign a union card

Don’t you come back no more




¥100 YEARS TOGETHER*

Tune - “We Gather Together”
Lyrics - Audrey Betts BAL 303 8/14/06

We gather together
To strengthen our Union
Our brothers and sisters
Have much to discuss
For One Hundred Years
We’ve shed many tears
But we can celebrate
As the planning goes on

Life, Liberty and Justice
For all we are aiming
In the mist of union busting
We must toil on
With a statement so clear
AP WU ‘s dear
For the next one hundred years
We will fight for it all




Amazing Grace

Waords by John Newton 1779

Amazing Grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!
| once was lost, but now am found
Was blind, but now | see.

Twas Grace that taught my heart to fear,
And Grace my fears relieved.
How precious did that Grace appear
The hour | first believed.

Through many dangers, toils, and snares
I have already come.
'Tis Grace hath brought me safe thus far
And Grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me.
His Word my hope secures.
He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

When we've been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we'd first begun.




God Bless America
(by Irving Berlin, 1888-1989)

God Bless America,
Land that I love
Stand beside her,
And guide her,
Through the night
With the light from above,
From the mountains,
To the prairies,
To the ocean,
White with foam,
God bless America,
My home sweet home.
God bless America,

My home sweet home.




Let Peace Begin With Me
Words and Music by Jill Jackson and Sy Miller

Let there be peace on Earth,
and let it begin with me.
Let there be peace on Earth,
the peace that was meant to be.

With God as our Father,
brothers all are we,
Let me walk with my brother,
in perfect harmony.

Let peace begin with me,
let this be the moment now,
With every step [ take,
let this be my solemn vow,

To take each moment and live each moment
in peace, eternally.
Let there be peace on Earth,
and let it begin with me.
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Ll h This Land Is Your Land

" This Land Is Your Land" is one of the United States' most famous folk songs, written
by Woody Guthrie in 1940. It was originally written in response to Irving Berlin's "God
 Bless America." Guthrie considered that song unrealistic and complacent, and was tired
“ of hearing Kate Smith sing it on the radio, so he wrote a different song, originally called
"God Blessed America for Me". Guthrie varied the lyrics over time, sometimes including
more overtly political verses that often do not appear in recordings or publications.

/

This land is your land, this land is my land

From California to the New York island;

From the red wood forest to the Gulf Stream waters
This land was made for you and Me.

As I was 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.

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

And all around me a voice was sounding:

This land was made for you and me.

Clae?
When the sun came shining, and I was strolling,
And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling,
As the fog was lifting a voice was chanting:
This land was made for you and me.

As I went walking I saw a sign there
And on the sign it said "No Trespassing."
But on the other side it didn't say nothing,

That side was made for you and me.
N

““In the shadow of the steeple I saw my people,
By the relief office I seen my people;
As they stood there hungry, I stood there asking
fs this land made for you and me?

Nobody living can ever stop me,

As I go walking that freedom highway;
Nobody living can ever make me turn back
This iand was made for you and me.




Well There’sHoney in the Rock

Chorus: Well there’s honey in the rock for all the people
Honey in the rock, honey in the rock
There’s honey in the rock for all the people
Feed everyone today (repeat).

Lead: In every way that [ can
Chorus: Feed everyone today
Lead: Open my heart and lend a hand
Chorus: Feed everyone today

Chorus: Well there’s honey in the rock for all the people
Honey in the rock, honey in the rock
There’s honey in the rock for all the people
Feed everyone today (repeat).

Lead: Pray for Peace the whole worldwide
Chorus: Feed everyone today
Lead: Pray for the end of hurtful pride
Chorus: Feed everyone today

CHORUS

Lead: One of these nights ‘round 12 o’clock
Chorus: Feed everyone today

Lead: This old world is going to reel and rock
Chorus: Feed everyone today

CHORUS

Lead: Freedom is the song we sing
Chorus: Feed everyone today
Lead: We shall make the mountain rings
Chorus: Feed everyone today

CHORUS




You’ll Never Walk Alone

(Rodgers and Hammerstein)

When you walk through a storm
Keep your chin up high
And don't be afraid of the dark.
At he end of the storm
Is a golden sky
And the sweet silver song of a lark.

Walk on through the wind,
Walk on through the rain,
Tho' your dreams be tossed and blown.Walk on, walk on
With hope in your heart
And you'll never walk alone,
vou'll never walk alone.




You’ve Got A Friend
Lyrics and Music: Carole King
When you're down and troubled
And you need some loving care
And nothing, nothing is going right
Close your eyes and think of me
And soon I will be there
To brighten up even your darkest night

CHORUS:

You just call out my name

And you know wherever Iam

I'll come running to see you again
Winter, spring, summer or fall

All you have to do is call

And I'll be there

You've got a friend /sl « 5

If the sky above you

Grows dark and full of clouds

And that old north wind begins to blow
Keep your head together

And call my name out loud

Soon you'll hear me knocking at your door

CHORUS

Ain't it good to know that you've got a friend
Wwhen people can be so coid

They'll hurt you, and desert you

And take your soul if you let them

Oh, but don't you let them

CHORUS




