Ohi freedom! Oh freedom! gk‘ ;,& jﬂn

Ch freedom, Lord for me, Lord for mel | :
&nd before 1I'¢ be a 8lave, I'd be b

And go home to By Lord and be free.

uried in my grave,

Ng more k?;ling, o mere kKilling,
Ne more killing, Lord for me, Lord for mel

And before I'd be 2 slave, I'd be buried in mv grave
4nd go home to me Lord and be free, ) ,

Ne more erying, no more crying,
No more crying, Lord for me, Lord for me.

And before 1'd be a slave, 1'd be buried in my grave
&nd go home to my Lord gad be free, J :

%o Hmore scabbing, no more scabbing,
Yo more scabbing, Lord fer me, lord for me,
And before I'd be a slave, I'd be buried in By grave,

And go home to my Lord and be free,
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¥e shall not, we shall met be moved, {(twice)
Just like a tree that's planted by the water,
¥e shall not be moved.

%e're f;ghting for our freedom....The union is behingd

US.o.duFeott MP....5e¢'l]l build a BLightly CBioch,.. ..
¥e're gonna beat the growers....%efre gonna stand
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RIS LARE 5 Yeuy hang
Tiris land is your land, this land is my land,

From Calif. to the New York Isiand.,

From the redwood foresty to the Gulf Stream waters—ee

This land was made #r you and me,

As T went walking tha! ribbon of highway,

I saw above me the endless shyway, I saw below me that
golden valley, This land was made for vou and me.

This land is vour landecrevecese

Well, I roamed and ramblec; & I followed my footsteps
To the sparkling sands of bher diamond desert,
" And 211 around me, a voice vas calling: this land was

made ©r vou and me.
This land is your landiescecev.ccees,
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Some of us are il
Sur work contractl's cut and we nave ¢
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f utlaws, like thieve
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Who are these degarpr Iriends, &il HCAalL
Th 1 s they ae just, deportees
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Ia thig the best way we can raise our
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Guantanamera, Guaiira Luantan.
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fo sovy un hombre sincerg, de donde crece la palma
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Y antesg de morirme aAuiere, fchay mis ¥ergas del aimd,
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¥i verss o8 de un verde clarg, I €& um carmin aneendlde
Mi verso €3 un cierrc herido, {twice]
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Can los pDohres de la tierra, guiere yo BHe suerte eClar,
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