
Deportees
key:G, writer:Woody Guthrie, Martin Hoffman

(Strum G) I 1 23|112 "The crops are all .,.

The [GI crops are all [G] in and the [C] peaches are [G]
rotting [G]
The IGI oranges [GI piled in their [C] creosote [G] dumps
tGI
They're [C] flying you [C] back to the [G] Mexican [Em]
border
To [GI pay all your IEm] money, to [C] wade back a-[G]
sain{23} tc]{ L23}

I5

c D7

Em G

My [G] Father's own [G] father, he ICI waded that [GI river [G]
They [G] took all the [G] money he [CI made in his [G] life [c]
My [C] brothers and [C] sisters come IGI working the [Em] fruit trees
And [G] they rode the IEm] trucks till they [C] laid down and [G] died{23}
tGI { 12}

Good-[C] bye to my [CI Juan, good-[Gl bye Rosa-[G] Iita
Adi-[D7] os mi a-[D7] migos, Je- [G] sus y Ma-[GI ria
You [C] won't have a [C] name when you [G] ride the big [Em] airplane
IGI All they will IEm] call you will [CI be depor-[G] tees{23} tGI{123} [G] \-.
{123} tcl{123}
[G] Some of us are ill-[G] egal, and [C] others not [G] wanted [G]
Our [G] work contract's [GI out and we [CI have to move [GI on [G]
ICI Six hundred [C] miles to the [G] Mexican [Em] border
They [G] chase us like [Em] outlaws, like [CI rustlers and [G] thieves{23}
tGI { 123}

We [G] died in your IGI hills, w€ [CI died in your [G] deserts IGI
We [GJ died in your [G] valleys, and [C] died on your [G] plains IGI
We [CI died 'neath your [CI trees, and we [G] died in your [EmI bushes
Both [G] sides of the [Em] river, we [C] died just the [GI same{23} tG]{12}
Good-[C] bye to my [C] Juan, good-[G] bye Rosa-[G] lita
Adi-[D7] os mi a-[D7] migos, le- [GI sus y Ma-[G] ria
You [C] won't have a [Cl name when you IGI ride the big IEm] airplane
IGI All they will IEm] call you will [C] be depor-[G] tees{23} tGI{123} [G]
{123} tGI{123}
The [G] sky plane caught [G] fire over [C] Los Gatos [G] canyon [G]
Like a [G] fireball of [G] lightning it [C] shook all our [G] hills [G]
[C] Who are these [C] friends, all [G] scattered like IEm] dry leaves?
The [G] radio [EmI says they are [C] just deport-[G] ees{23} IGI{LZ3}p \.f z-



Is [G] this the best [G] way we can [C] grow our big [G] orchards? [G]
Is [G] this the best [G] way we can [C] grow our good [G] fruit? tGI
To tCl fall, like [C] dry leaves and [G] rot on your IEm] topsoil
And to IGI be called no [Em] name, ex-[C] cept depor-[Gl tees {23} tG]
{12}
Good-[C] bye to my [CI Juan, good-[G] bye Rosa-[G] tita
Adi-[D7] os mi a-[D7] migos, le- [G] sus y Ma-[G] ria
You [C] won't have a [C] name when you [G] ride the big IEm] airplane
IGI All they will IEm] call you wiil [C] be depor-[G7*eeS
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The Dreamer

She IF]pledged her future to [C]this
Chorus:

tFl r.llri
A donde van los suefios
Ah down-doy vohn los swoy_nyos
{Aml lcj
nacidos de la fe y la ilusion

Chorus:

trl lcl
A donde van los suefros
Ah dawn-doy vohn los swoy-nyos

[Anr] t$l
nacidos de la fe y la ilusion
nah-see-das Ide] la fay ee lo ee-loa-see-yon
Irt tcl
donde no hay camino nihuella
down-doy no eye koh-me-no knee woy-yuh

IG] {C]

iClAs the child, when she crossed the border to re[F]unite with her
Who had [Fltraveled north to sup[C]port her so many [Glyears before
She left lC]half her family behind her and with a IF]crucifix to re[C]mind her

land and does the [G]best that she ca n [C]do

noh-see-dos {del lo foy ee lo ee_loo_see_yon
IF] {CJ
donde no hay camino nihuella
dawn-doy no eye koh-me-no knee woy-yuh
tcl icl
solo deseos que rusurran al corazon
solo doy-soy-os,'koy su-surr-uhn ahl kor-ah-sown

[G]Eagles fly on columns of the lC]wind. GlFish swim the currenrs of the [C]sea
iF]People cross oceans and deserts, and [AmJrivers.
Carrying [G]nothing more than the dream of what life could be.

IC]Today she got rhe order they,re IF]taking steps to de[C]pon her
To IF]send her back over the [C]border and tear her fG]away from the life she has made
We don't see [C]half the people around us well we i[F]magine enemies that sur[C]round us
And the IF]walls that we've built be{CJtween us keep us [G]prisoners of our [C]fears

G

An
Where do the dreams go

Born of faith and illusion

Where there is no road or footprint

solo deseos que susurran al corazdn Only desires that whisper to your heart i2X)
solo doy-soy-os kay su-surr-uhn ahl kor-ah-sown
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Whos Gonna Build Your Wall Chords by Tom
Russel I
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Tuning:iorcut

CHORDS

6 D D7 c GIF# Em

!{

\,

ffi
Am

It
21 3 132 213 321 12 3 12 231

IVorco r I
L 'vr sv I l

G D

I got 884 miles of open border right outside my door
a7 C

There's Minute Men 1n little pickup trucks who've declared
G

their own dang war
s

Now the government wants to build a barrier, like old
D

Berlin, elght feet ta11
D7c

But if Uncle Sam sends the i1lega1s home, who's gCInna bu1ld
G

the wa11?

I Cho rus ]

GC
llJho's gonna build your wall, bcys? Who's gonna mow your
G

lawn?
G GIF# Em D

Who's gonna cook your Mexican food when your Mexican maid
is gone?

GCAm
ItYho' s gonna wax the f loors tonight down at the local ma11?

I
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G GIF# Em D

Who's gonna wash your baby's f,ace? Vtlho's gonna build your
G

wa11?

IVerse 2]
GD

Now f aj-n't got no po)-itics, so don't lay that rap on {ne

D7c
Left wing, rlght wing, up wing, down wing, I see strip

G

malls from sea to shlning sea
GD

It's the fat cat white developer, who's created thls whole
damn squa11

D7c
It's a pyramid scheme of dlrty jobs and who's gonna bu1Id

G

your wa11?

I Cho rus ]

GC
lltlho's gonna build your wa1l, boys? lyho's gonna rnow your
G

lawn?
G GIF# Em D

Who's gonna cook your Mexican food when your Mexlcan maid
1s gone?

GCAm
lllho's gonna wax the floors tonlght down at the 1ocal ma1l?
G GIF# Em D

Who's gonna wash your baby's face? Who's gonna bu1ld your
G

wa11?

Page 213



IVerse 3 ]

GD
lYe've got fundamentalist Muslims, we've got fundamentalist
Jews

D7c
t/'le've got fundamentalist Christians, they'11 blow the whole

G

thing up for you
GD

But as I travel around this blg o1d world, there's one
thlng that I most fear

D7c
It's a whlte man in a golf shirt, wlth a cell phone in his
u

ear

I Cho rus ]

lJ

Who's gonna

t

lawn?
G

UYho's Eonna
is gone?

G

}1lho's gonna

G

l,tlho's gonna

G

wail?

bu1ld your wa11, boys?

GIF# Em

cook your Mexican food

wax the floors tonight
GIF# Em

wash your baby's face?

Who's gonna mow your

D

when your Mexican maid

CAm
down at the local maII?
D

flho' s gonna build you r

I Rep rlse ]

G GIF# Em D

Yeah, who's gonna wash your baby's face? Illho's gonna build
G

your wa11?
Ira8e 3/3



Before the deluge (1979)

G-C - c-C - G-C - G-D (2x)

tf

Some of them were dreamers,
G

some of them were fools,

5t

-C
1

who were making plans and thinking of the future.
G G

With the energy of the innocent, they were gathering the tools,
Em C G .CG

they would need to make their journey back to nature
Em G

While the sand slipped through the opening,
U G

and their hands reached for the golden ring,
Em C D - EmCD

with their hearts they turned to each other's heart for refuge,
Em U G .CG

in the troubled years that came before the deluge.

2. Some of them knew pleasure, and some of them knew pain,

and for some of them it was only the moment that mattered.

And on the brave and crazy wings of youth,

they went flying around in the rain,

and their feathers, once so fine, grew torn and tattered.

And in the end they traded their tired wings

for the resignation that living brings,

and exchanged love's bright and fragile glow

for the glitter and the rouge.

and in the moment they were swept before the deluge.

I ) (
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Now let the music keereur sptrilg hjgh,

and letthe buildings kee@
Let creation reveal it's secrets,_by-And_by, by and by,

when the light that's lost within us reaches the sky-

Some of them were angry at the way the earth was abused,

by the men who learned how to forge her beauty into power.

And they struggled to protect her from them only to be confused,

by the magnitude of her fury in the final hour.

And when the sand was gone and the time arrived,

in the naked dawn only a few survived,

and in attempts to understand a thing so simple and so huge,

believed that they were meant to live after the deluge.

3

+ CHORUS

+ G-C - G-C - G-C - G-D (3x) - G

\v (Jackson Browne)



We Shall Overcome 55
key: C, artist: Pete Seeger writer: Gospel traditional

We
We
We

tCI
tcl
tcl
IG7

t

T

t
t
t

t
t
t

tcI
tcI
tcI

shall
shall
shall

[FJ over [C] come
[F] over [CI come
IFI o-[G] ver [Am] come tDTI some [C] day

I hand in ICI hand
J hand in [CI hand
J hand IGI in [Am] hand tDTI some [GI day

Am

D7

c

F

9ILQ_{"ep [FI_in my ICI hearr (r know that)
IFI I [C] do be [Am] tievE
Cl We shall [FJ over [CI come IGI some [CJ day tr] tCI
CI We'll walk [F
Cl We'll walk [F
Cl We'll walk [F
c7I

9lLc_I_{"up [FI in my [C] heart (r know that)
[FI I [GI do be-[Am] lieve
ICI We'll walk [FJ Hand in [CI hand [GJ some tCI day tFI tC]
CI We shall [F] all be ICI free
CI we shall [FJ all be [C] free
Cl We shall [F] all [G] be [AmI free ID7J some [GI day tG7]

Oh [C] deep [FJ in my ICI heart (I know that)
[FI I ICI do be [Am] lieve

We shall [rJ all be [C] free [G] some ICI day tFI tCl
We are [F] not a [C] lone
We are [FJ not a [C] lone
We are [F] not [G] a [Am] lone [DzI to [GI day [GrJ

Oh [C] deep IFI in my [C] heart (I know that)
IFI I IGI do be-[Am] lieve
[cJ We are [FJ not a [C] lone IGI to [C] day trl tCI
lCl We are [F] not a [C] fraid
[C] We are [Fl not a [CI fraid
ICI we are [F] not [GI a-[Am] fraid IDr] any [G] more [GrI
Oh tCI deep [F] in our [CI hearts (we know that)
[F] we IGI do be [Am] lieve
[CJ we are [F] not a-[C] fraid [GJ any [CI more [FI [C]

ICI We shall [FJ over [C] corne
ICI We shall [F] over [CJ come
ICI We shall [F] o-[GJ ver [Am] come [Dr] some tGJ day tCI

G G7

tcI



9!_tCI deep [F]_in my [cI heart (r know that)
IFI I [G] do be-[Am] tieve
ICI We shall [FJ over [CJ come tGI some [C] day trl



American tune (Live version)

C F C G CGE Am E Am
1. It4any-s the time l've been mistaken and many times confused,

C FCG CGC E Am E Am -CT
yes and l've often felt forsaken and certainly misused.

F G FC F G Am -AT
Oh, but l'm alright, I'm alright, l'm just weary to my bones.

DT G C EmD G
Still, you don't expect to bright and bon vivant,
CF G E -F C G C

so far away from home, so far away from home.

C F C G CG E
2. And I don't know a soul who's not been battered,

AmEAm
I don't have a friend who feels at ease.

C F C GC G C
I don't know a dream that's not been shattered,
E Am E Am -CT
or driven to its knees.

FG FC F G Am -A7
Oh, but it's alright, it's alright, for we lived so well so long.

D7 G CEm D G
Still, when I think of the road we're travelin' oh,
C F G E -F
I wonder what's gone wrong,

C -G C
I can't help but wonder what's gone wrong

C
And I dreamed I was dying,

G Am -E7
I dreamed and my soul rose unexpectedly,

G -F C G
and looking back down on me smiled reassuringly.

..56



C
And I dreamed I was flying,

G Am -B7
and high up above my eyes could clearly see

G -F C G
the Statue of Liberty, sailing away to sea.

C
And I dreamed I was flying.

C F C G C G .E
3. For we come on a ship they call "Mayflower",

AmEAm
we come on a ship that sailed the moon.

\.cFCGC
We come in the ages most uncertain hours,
EAmEAmCT

and sing an American tune, oh,
F -G FC F G Am -A7

and it's alright, it's alright, you can't be forever blessed.
DT G CEm D G

Still, tomorrow's gonna be another working day,
F G E -F

and l'm trying to get some rest,
C -G C

that's all, l'm trying to get some rest.

.F.C -G-F-C -G.C

(orig + midi = no capo, live = capo 2nd) (Paul Simon)
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This Land is Your Land 57
by Woody Guthrie (1944)

G*,lor /)( t^>'i
l

)l )r )

iJ

lntro: D

Charus:

Chorus:

.GD
This land is your lspd- this land is my land-

.AD
From Cali_for_nia_ to the New york ls-land_

.GD
From the redwood fey-ss{- to the Gulf Stream ws{-srs-
AD
This land- was made for you and me-

.GD
As I went walk-in that ribbon of high-way-
.AD

I saw a-bove me- that endless sky-way-
.GD

I saw be- low me-- that golden val_le

AD
This land- was made for you and me_-

.GD
This land is your land- this land is my land-

,AD
From Cali_for-nia_ to the New york Is-land_

.GD
From the redwood for-est- to the Gulf Stream wat-ers-
AD
This land- was made for You and me-

.GD
I roamed and ramb-led- and I followed my foot-steps-

.AD
To the sparkling sands of- her diamond de-ser1s-

.GD
While all a-rounfr rvls- a voice was sound-ing-
AD
This land- was made for you and me-

I ) I

( )



Chorus:

Chorus:

G D
When the sun came shin-ing- and I was strol-ling-

And the wheat fields,irr-,ng- and dust clouds 
Drott-ing-

.GD
A voice was chant-ing- as the fog was lift-ing-
AD
This land- was made for you and me-

.GD
This land is your land- this land is my land-

.AD
From Cali-for-nia- to the New York ls-land-

.GD
From the redwood for-est- to the Gulf Stream wat-ers-
AD
This land- was made for you and me-

.GD
This land is your fsnd- this land is my land-

.AD
From Cali-for-nia- to the New York ls-land-

.GD
From the redwood for-est- to the Gulf Stream wsf-sr-s_-
AD
This land- was made for you and me-

A D A\D\
This land- was made for You and me-

San Jose Ukulele Club
(vZb'11t12/18)



American Pie (page 1) Don Mclean 5B
GI Dt Em7| Aml Ct Eml Dl

A long long time ago, I can still remember how that music used to rnake me smile
Gll Dll Em7 Am C

And I knew if I had my chance, that I could make those people dance
EmCDD

And maybe they'd be happy for a while
Em Am Em Am

But February made me shiver with every paper l'd deliver
Cll Gll Am C D
Bad news on the doorstep I couldn't take one more step
Gll Dll Em Am7 D

I can't remember if I cried when I read about his widowed bride
Gll Dll Em7ll Amll C DT Gll Cll G

But something touched me deep inside, the day the rnusic died. So

Gil Cil Gil Dil
Bye bye, lt4iss American Pie

Gil Cil Gil Dil
Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry

Gil Cll Gil Dll
Them good old boys were drinkin'whiskey and rye

Em A7 Em D7 D7
Singin'this'll be the day that I die, this'll be the day that I die

GAmCAm
Did you write the Book of Love and do you have faith in God above
EmDD

lf the Bible tells you so
Gll Dll Em Am7 C

Do you believe in rock n' roll, can music save your mortal soul
EmATDD

And can you teach me how to dance real slow
EmDEmD

Well, I know that you're in love with him cause I saw you dancin' in the gym

CII GII A7 C D7
You both kicked otf your shoes, man, I dig those rhythm & blues

Gtt Dll Em Am C

t was a lonety, teenage broncin' buck with a pink carnation and a pickup truck
Gtl Dtt Em C D7 Gll Cll G

But I knew I was out of luck the day the music died. I started singin'

ii ,lirr ri _ ,- l:
a

t ata
a.,

<Chorus>
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American Pie (page 2) Don Mclean

GAmCAm
Now for ten years we've been CIn our own, and moss grows lat on a rollin' stone

EmDDGfiDilEm
But that's not how it used to be When the Jester sang for the King and eueenAm7 C Em AT DD
ln a coat he borrowed from James Dean and a voice that came from you and me

Em D Em D
Oh, and while the King was looking down the Jester stole his thorny crowncilGilA7CD7
The courtroom was adjourned, no verdict was returned

Gll Dll Em Am C
And while Lennon read a book on Max, the court kept practice in the park

Gll Dll Em C D7 GII cilG
And we were singin'And we sang dirges in the dark the day the music died.

Gil Cil clt Dil
Bye bye, Miss American Pie

Gil Cil cil Dil
Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry

Glt ctl cil Dlt
Them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye

Em A7 Em D7
Singin'this'll be the day that I die, this'll be the day that I die

GAmCAm
Helter Skelter in a summer swelter, the Byrds flew off with a fallout shelter
EmDD
Eight miles high and falling fast

Gll D/l Em Am7 C
It landed foul on the gra$s, the players tried for a forward pass

EmATDD
But the Jester's on the sidelines in a cast

EmDEmD
Now the half-time air was sweet perfume while Sargeants played a marching tune
cilGilA7CD7
We all got up to dance, oh but we never got the chance

Gll Dll Em Am C
'Cau$e the players tried to take the field, the marching band refused to yield
G ll Dll Em C DT Gtt Clt G
Do you recall what was revealed the day the music died. We started singing

<Chorus>
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American Pie (page 3) Don McLean
GAmCAm

Oh, and there we were, all in one place, a generation lost in space
EmDD

With no time left to start again
Gll Dll Em Am7 C

So come on, Jack, be nimble, Jack be quick, Jack Flash sat on a candlestick
EmATDD

'Cause fire is the devil's only friend
EmDEmD
As I watched hirn on the stage, my hands were clenehed in fists of rage
cilGfiA7CD7
No angel born in Hell, could break that Satan's spell

Gll Dll Em Am C
And as the flames climbed high into the night to light the sacrificial rite

Gtt Dtl Em C DZ cil Cil c
I saw Satan laughing with delight the day the music died. He was singing

Glt cil Gil Dlt
Bye bye, Miss American Pie

Glt cil Gil Dil
Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry

Gil Cil cil Dil
Them good old boys were drinkin'whiskey and rye

Em A7 Em D7 D7
Singin'this'll be the day that I die, this'll be the day that I die

GAmCAm
I met a girl who sang the blues and I asked her for some happy news

EmDD
But she just smiled and turned away

Gll Dll Em Am7 C
So I went down to the sacred store where I'd heard the music years before

EmATDD
But the man there said the music wouldn't play

EmDEmD
And in the streets the children screamed, the lovers cried, and the poets dreamed

c// Gil A7 C D7
But not a word was spoken, the church bells alt were broken

Gll Dll Em Am C
And the three men I admire most, the Father, Son and the Holy Ghost

Gll Dtt Em C D7 Glt Cll G
They caught the last train for the coast the day the music died. And they were singin'

Gtl cil Gil Dil
Bye bye, Miss American Pie

Gil Ctl Gll Dil
Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry

Gfi Cll Gil Dll
Them good old boys were drinkin'whiskey and rye

EmDTG
this'll be the that I die

www.ukejams.com



5lNo Kings Chords byJesse Welles
Description: Link to the studio version tabbed: https;llyoutu.be{XWDuv-ebrl
Difficulty: beginner

Tuning:EADGBE
Key: C

CHORDS

c t Am

i<
\.,

32 1 zt J 231

STRUMMING PATTERN

88 bpm

I i + rtt r1&2&3&

NO KINGS

As recorded by Jesse Slelles
eA25 release)

This is for the just released expanded studlo
version : https : / lyoutu .be/JXWDuv-ebrI

Itntrol
c

[Verse 1 ]

cFc
No hatred no violence no starvatlon and no greed

GC
And no klngs no klngs no klngs

i
4 &tJ tJ tJ tJ tJ tJ tJ tJ

Page 1i4
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FC
No lies, ho bullets no bombs and no need

GAm
But no klngs, ho kings no kings

lBridgel
F

No walIs no judgments no oppresslon cowerlng
G c

To kings no kings no kings
c F c

Every color every culture every language every creed
u c

But no kings no kings no kings

IHarmonica Solo]
C FC GC

IVerse 2l
c
No more dying in the clutches

FC
No more dylng underneath

GC
No klngs no klngs no kings

c
No more dylng for the causes

FC
No one asked for no one needs

GAm
And no kings no kings no kings

l-
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I B ridge ]
F

To all the dignity,
need

t

No kings, flo kings, flo klngs
c

The pursuit of happiness,
c

libe rty
G

G

f{ith no kings, no kings,

c
the love that they deserve and

t

And no klngs, flo kings, oo kings

IHarmonica Solo]
C FC GC

F

the rlght to life and

c

c

IVerse 3]
c
No child going hung ry

F

For there' s plenty enough to eat
c

no kings
c
May

F

I recognlze your soul that you may

c
See the soul in me

G

No kings, flo kings,
Am

no kings

Plco ?lA



F

Close your eyes and listen so that
c

You may t ruly see
GC

No klngs, ffo klngs, ho kings

That the klIIlng of my foe lndeed
F c

Destroys a part of me

G

No klngs, oo kings,
U

no kings

[Outrol

No hatred, ho violence
G

And no kings, oo kings,

FC
no starvation and no greed

c
no king
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Join lce Live Chords byJesse Welles
Description: Link to the version ta bbed: https://youtu.be/OjGHf,/Ovgl M.

Difficulty: beginner
Tuning: EADGBE
Key: A

CHORDS

A7 D7

}{
\,

E7 E

231

A

123

D

ITITN

iul
11 213 2x

1 58 bpm
)>

.A+ + +IJ
1&2&:&4&

STRUMMING PATTERT{

JorN ICE ( 'PoWERLINE', VERSToN)

As recorded by Jesse }llelles
{2A25 release )

This is for the origlnal "Powerllne" version:
https : I lyautu . be/0j GHf7OvglM

[Verse 1 i
A7

WeIl, if you're looking for purpose in the current
cl rcus ,

A7

If you' re seeklng respect and attention,
A7

If you' re in need of a gig that'Il help you feel big,
come wlth me.

i-l t-J l_l t_l

Iit
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N
Put some folks in detention.

D7

Just last week was kind of rough.
t\'?UI

I put a kid 1n cuffs and zap tled a woman to a van.
A7

Utle can sneak a round town huntlng wo rking f olks down .

A7

I hear they get a great benefit p1an.
E7 A7

Join ICE. Boy, ain't it nice?
D7

Join ICE. Take my advice.
N.C.

If you're lacking control and authority,
E

Come with me and hunt down minorities.
A7

Join ICE.

IVerse 2l
A7

!ilell, I f ailed the academy .

A7

The cops weren't having me -

A7

The army didn't sound that fun,
A7

So I found me a paramllilltary operatlon
A7

That was keen to hand rne a gun.
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D7

See, I got picked on in school .

D7

I never felt that cool.
D7

There's a hole in my soul that just rages.
A7

A11 the women turned me dswn.
A7

They told me I was a clown.
E7

WeIl, won't you look at me now?
N.C. E7
f'm putting folks ln cages at ICE.
E7

They got great hours.
D

Join ICE for respect and power.
A N.C.

They got a sign on bonus of 50 grand.
E7 N.C.

They' re in need of you needing to feel 11ke a man .

A7

Join ICE.
A7

Joln ICE.
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I ain't marching anymore

G-D-G-D -c-F-Em-Am-D

GCD
1. Oh, I marched to the Battle of New Orteans,

GCD
at the end of the early British War,

GCF Em
the young land started growing, the young blood started flowing,

AmCD
but I ain't marchin' anymore

G C D
2. Far I've killed my share of lndians in a thousand different fights,

GCD
I was there at the Little Big Horn.

GCFEm
I heard many men lying, I saw many more dying,

AmCD
but I ain't marchin' anymore.

(,1

CG
It's always the old to lead us t

CEmA
it's alwavs the vouno to fall.

CG Em
Now look at all we've won with the sabre and the gun,
CAmD

tell me is it worth it all ?

GCD
3. For I stole California from the Mexican land,
GCD

fought in the bloody Civil War.
GCFEm

Yes, I even killed my brothers, and so many others,
AmCD

but I ain't marchin' anymore.



G C D
4. For I marched to the batiles of the German trench,

GCD
in a war that was bound to end ail wars.

GC
Oh, I must have killed a million men,

FEm
and now they want me back again,

AmCD
but I ain't marchin' anymore.

CG
It's always the old to lead us t ,CEmA
it's alwayS-lhe-young to fall.

\--cGEm
Now look at all we've won with the sabre and the gun,
CAmD

tell me is it worth it all ?

GCD
5. For I flew the final mission in the Japanese sky,
GCD

set off the mighty mushroom roar.
cCFEm

When I saw the cities burning, I knew that I was learning
AmCD

that I ain't marchin'anymore

G C D
6. Now the labor leader's screamin'when they close the missile plants,

GCD
United Fruit screams at the Cuban shore.

GCFEm
Call it "peace" or call it "treason," call it "love" or call it "reason,,
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AmCDAmCD
but I ain't marchin' any more ! No I ain't marchin' any more !

(Phil Ochs)
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Wake Up Everybody Chords by Harold Melvin &
The Blue Notes
Description: All lyi'ics and br-eaks r.arith their acccripanying rhords. Fuil chord legend included
Difficuity: intermediare

Tuning:EADGBE
Capo: 1 st fret

CHORDS

Em7 Am7 D7sus2 C D D7 tt Bm E7 Am GmajT
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Song: fVake up everybody
Artist: l-{arold Melv1n and The Blue Nctes
Composers: John Whitehead, Gene McFadden

and Victor Carstarphen
Album: Wake up everybody

Tabbed by DJ 4th Dec 2A16

CAP0: 1 st fret
(trtlili then sound in the recorded key of Ebm)

Chord names & fret positlons are relatlve to
Dm7 = xx?211 Bb = x13331 DV =

Gm7 = 353333 C = x3ZffiA Gm =

C7sus2 = x35333 Ci ltsb = xi2817 FmajT =

C13sus2 = x35335 Am = xA221A F7 =
tr

the capo
xxA21Z
3 ss333
444n4nIJJZIV

131211
1 332i 1

NOTE: There is a long keyboard intro based freely
around an Ebm7, the tab plcks up from when the main
tempo comes in.
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Please take a second to scroll down to the bottom of
the page and select a star rating for my tab, thanks
=============-
(F rom 8:35)
Itntrol

Em7 Am7 Em7 Am7

lt/t/ll/tll

IVerse 1 ]

Em7 Am7

ltJake up every - body,
Em7 Am7

no more sleeping in bed,
EanT Am7 D7sus2
No more backwards thlnking, tlme for thinklng ahead,

Em7 Am7

The world has changed so very much,
Em7 Am7

From what it used to be,
Em7 Am7 D7sus2
There is so much hatred, wor and poverty,
Cl 3sus2 D7sus2

ltYoh - oh, oh - oh!

IVerse 21

Em7 Am7

tt'Jake up all the teachers,
Em7 Am7

Em7 Am7

time to teach a new way,
D7sus2

Maybe then they'11 11sten to what you have to soy,
Em7 Am7

They' re the ones who's coming up,
Em7 Am7

And the world is in thelr hands,
Em7 Am7

ltJhen you teach the children,
D7sus2

Teach 'em the very best you can

I Cho rus ]
Pnge ?14



C D DT|C Bm El
The world won't get no bet - ter. ".

Am D7sus2 GmajT G7
.. "If we just 1et it be, no - Ro, fio -fio,

C D DT|C Bm E7

The world won't get no bet -ter
Am7

lltle gotta change it, yeah,
DTsus2GD7sus2GDTsus2

. . . Just you and me

IVerse 3 ]

Em7 Am7

Wake up al-L the doctors,
Em7 Am7

They're the ones who suffer,
D7sus2

And who catch all the heIl,
Em7 Am7

They don't have so very long. . .

Em7 Am7

Be - fore thelr Judgment Day,
Em7 Am7 D7sus2
l/{on't you make them happy be - fore they pass away?

frr^-^^ ,r'lLverse +l
Em7 Am7 Em7 Am7

Wake up all the bull-ders, tlme to build a new land,
EnT Am7 D7sus2
I know we can do it, if we all lend a hand,

Em7 Am7 Em7 Am7

The only thlng we have to do is put it 1n our minds-*,
Em7 Am7 D7sus2
Surely thlngs will work out? They do it every timel

IChorus ]

c D D7/C
The world won't npt

Em7 Am7

rnake the old people wel1,

Bm E7
nn hct * tar
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Am D7sus2
. . . ff we just let it

c
flo, [o, n'

Bm El
no bet - ter,

G7

no-no, no-nol
D7 tc

The world won't get
Am7

We gotta change it,

D

G

D7sus2

D7sus2

GmajT

be,

yeah,
G D7sus2D7sus2

...Just you and me!

I Coda J

G

Change it, yeah, (Change it,
G D7sus2 GJust you and fl€,

G D7sus2

07susZ
yeah ! )

G D7sus2

change it, yeah,

D7sus2

can't do it a * lonet)

D7sus2 
G

Can't do it a _ 1one,
(Change it, yeah, . ..

D7sus2
GI need some help y'a11, ...can't do it a _ Ione,

D7sus2 D7sus2
yeah,
D7sus2

(Can't do it a - lone I )
G

Yeah,
G

G

Wake up,
u

Wake up,
G

Get up,

...every - body,
.,r
t:, D7sus2

...every _ body,
D7sus2 G D7sus2...get up, ...get up!

G
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