Protest Music
Answer the questions that follow for your assigned protest song.  Be ready to present this information to the class.

Title of Song_______________________

Artist____________________________

1.  What is the mood of this song?  How does it make you feel?

2.  What do you think this song is about?  Be specific.  

(This song is about Vietnam is not an acceptable answer.)
3.  What about the music and the lyrics were particularly powerful?  Why?
4.  Please write two additional thoughts or questions about the song?

There's Something Happening Here 

By Buffalo Springfield 

There's something happening here 

What it is ain't exactly clear 

There's a man with a gun over there 

Telling me I got to beware 

I think it's time we stop, children, what's that sound 

Everybody look what's going down 

There's battle lines being drawn 

Nobody's right if everybody's wrong 

Young people speaking their minds 

Getting so much resistance from behind 

I think it's time we stop, hey, what's that sound 

Everybody look what's going down 

What a field-day for the heat 

A thousand people in the street 

Singing songs and carrying signs 

Mostly say, hooray for our side 

It's time we stop, hey, what's that sound 

Everybody look what's going down 

Paranoia strikes deep 

Into your life it will creep 

It starts when you're always afraid 

You step out of line, the man come and take you away 

We better stop, hey, what's that sound 

Everybody look what's going down 

Stop, hey, what's that sound 

Everybody look what's going down 

Stop, now, what's that sound 

Everybody look what's going down 

Stop, children, what's that sound 

Everybody look what's going down 

WHERE HAVE ALL THE FLOWERS GONE

Words and music by Pete Seeger

Performed by Pete Seeger and Tao Rodriguez-Seeger

Where have all the flowers gone?

Long time passing

Where have all the flowers gone?

Long time ago

Where have all the flowers gone?

Girls have picked them every one

When will they ever learn?

When will they ever learn?

Where have all the young girls gone?

Long time passing

Where have all the young girls gone?

Long time ago

Where have all the young girls gone?

Taken husbands every one

When will they ever learn?

When will they ever learn?

Where have all the young men gone?

Long time passing

Where have all the young men gone?

Long time ago

Where have all the young men gone?

Gone for soldiers every one

When will they ever learn?

When will they ever learn?

Where have all the soldiers gone?

Long time passing

Where have all the soldiers gone?

Long time ago

Where have all the soldiers gone?

Gone to graveyards every one

When will they ever learn?

When will they ever learn?

Where have all the graveyards gone?

Long time passing

Where have all the graveyards gone?

Long time ago

Where have all the graveyards gone?

Covered with flowers every one

When will we ever learn?

When will we ever learn?
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Universal Soldier

Lyrics by Buffy Sainte Marie
Singer: Donovan
He is five foot two,

And he's six feet four,

He fights with missiles and with spears,

He's all of thirty-one,

And he's only seventeen,

He's been a soldier for a thousand years.

He's a Catholic, a Hindu,

An atheist, a Chein,

A Budhist, and a Baptist and a Jew,

And he knows, he shouldn't kill,

And he knows, he always will,

Killing for me, my friend, and me for you.

And he's fighting for Canada,

He's fighting for France,

He's fighting for the USA

And he's fighting for the Russians,

He's fighting for Japan,

And he thinks we'll put an end to war this way.

And he's fighting for democracy,

He's fighting for the Reds,

He says it's for the peace of all,

He's the one who must decide,

Who's to live and who's to die,

And he never sees the writing on the wall.

But without him, how would Hitler

Have condemned him at Lw'ow, (German concentration camp)

Without him Cesar would have stood alone,

He's the one, who gives his body

As a weapon of the war,

And without him all this killing can't go on.

He's the universal soldier,

And he really is to blame,

His orders come from far away, no more,

They come from here and there,

And you and me and brothers,

Can't you see,

This is not the way we put the end to war.
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Eve of Destruction

Lyrics by P. F. Sloan in 1965. 
Singer: Barry McGuire. 

The eastern world it is explodin',

Violence flarin', bullets loadin',

You're old enough to kill but not for votin',

You don't believe in war, but what's that gun you're totin',

And even the Jordan river has bodies floatin',

But you tell me over and over and over again my friend, 

Ah, you don't believe we're on the eve of destruction. 

Don't you understand, what I'm trying to say? 

Nn, Can't you feel the fears that I'm feeling today? 

If the button is pushed, there's no running away, 

There'll be no one to save with the world in a grave, 

Take a look around you, boy, it's bound to scare you, boy, 

And you tell me over and over and over again my friend, 

Ah, you don't believe we're on the eve of destruction. 

Yeah, my blood's so mad, feels like coagulatin',

I'm sittin' here, just contemplatin',

I can't twist the truth, it knows no regulation,

Handful of Senators don't pass legislation,

And marches alone can't bring integration,

When human respect is disintegratin',

This whole crazy world is just too frustratin',

And you tell me over and over and over again my friend, 

Ah, you don't believe we're on the eve of destruction. 

Think of all the hate there is in Red China! 

Then take a look around to Selma, Alabama! 

Ah, you may leave here, for four days in space,

But when your return, it's the same old place, 

The poundin' of the drums, the pride and disgrace,

You can bury your dead, but don't leave a trace, 

Hate your next-door-neighbor, but don't forget to say grace,

And you tell me over and over and over and over again my friend,

you don't believe we're on the eve of destruction. mmm, no, no.

you don't believe we're on the eve of destruction.
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War
Lyrics and Singer: Edwin Starr

War, huh, yeah

What is it good for

Absolutely nothing

Uh-huh

War, huh, yeah

What is it good for

Absolutely nothing

Say it again, y'all

War, huh, good God

What is it good for

Absolutely nothing

Listen to me

Ohhh, war, I despise

Because it means destruction

Of innocent lives

War means tears

To thousands of mothers eyes

When their sons go to fight

And lose their lives

I said, war, huh

Good God, y'all

What is it good for

Absolutely nothing

Say it again

War, whoa, Lord

What is it good for

Absolutely nothing

Listen to me

War, it ain't nothing

But a heartbreaker

War, friend only to the undertaker

Ooooh, war

It's an enemy to all mankind

The point of war blows my mind

War has caused unrest

Within the younger generation

Induction then destruction

Who wants to die

Aaaaah, war-huh

Good God y'all

What is it good for

Absolutely nothing

Say it, say it, say it

War, huh

What is it good for

Absolutely nothing

Listen to me

War, huh, yeah

What is it good for

Absolutely nothing

Uh-huh

War, huh, yeah

What is it good for

Absolutely nothing

Say it again y'all

War, huh, good God

What is it good for

Absolutely nothing

Listen to me

War, it ain't nothing but a heartbreaker

War, it's got one friend

That's the undertaker

Ooooh, war, has shattered

Many a young mans dreams

Made him disabled, bitter and mean

Life is much to short and precious

To spend fighting wars these days

War can't give life

It can only take it away

Ooooh, war, huh

Good God y'all

What is it good for

Absolutely nothing

Say it again

War, whoa, Lord

What is it good for

Absolutely nothing

Listen to me

War, it ain't nothing but a heartbreaker

War, friend only to the undertaker

Peace, love and understanding

Tell me, is there no place for them today

They say we must fight to keep our freedom

But Lord knows there's got to be a better way

Ooooooh, war, huh

Good God y'all

What is it good for

You tell me

Say it, say it, say it, say it

War, huh

Good God y'all

What is it good for

Stand up and shout it

Nothing
Imagine
Lyrics and Singer: The Beatles, John Lenin

Imagine there's no Heaven 
It's easy if you try 
No hell below us 
Above us only sky 
Imagine all the people 
Living for today 

Imagine there's no countries 
It isn't hard to do 
Nothing to kill or die for 
And no religion too 
Imagine all the people 
Living life in peace 

You may say that I'm a dreamer 
But I'm not the only one 
I hope someday you'll join us 
And the world will be as one 

Imagine no possessions 
I wonder if you can 
No need for greed or hunger 
A brotherhood of man 
Imagine all the people 
Sharing all the world 

You may say that I'm a dreamer 
But I'm not the only one 
I hope someday you'll join us 
And the world will live as one
I-Feel-Like-I’m-Fixin-To-Die-Rag

Lyrics and Singers: Country Joe and the Fish

Well, come on all of you, big strong men,

Uncle Sam needs your help again.

He's got himself in a terrible jam

Way down yonder in Vietnam

So put down your books and pick up a gun,

We're gonna have a whole lotta fun. 

And it's one, two, three,

What are we fighting for ?

Don't ask me, I don't give a damn,

Next stop is Vietnam;

And it's five, six, seven,

Open up the pearly gates,

Well there ain't no time to wonder why,

Whoopee! we're all gonna die. 

Come on Wall Street, don't be slow,

Why man, this is war au-go-go

There's plenty good money to be made

By supplying the Army with the tools of its trade,

But just hope and pray that if they drop the bomb,

They drop it on the Viet Cong. 

And it's one, two, three,

What are we fighting for ?

Don't ask me, I don't give a damn,

Next stop is Vietnam.

And it's five, six, seven,

Open up the pearly gates,

Well there ain't no time to wonder why

Whoopee! we're all gonna die. 

Well, come on generals, let's move fast;

Your big chance has come at last.

Now you can go out and get those reds

'Cause the only good commie is the one that's dead

And you know that peace can only be won

When we've blown 'em all to kingdom come. 

And it's one, two, three,

What are we fighting for ?

Don't ask me, I don't give a damn,

Next stop is Vietnam;

And it's five, six, seven,

Open up the pearly gates,

Well there ain't no time to wonder why

Whoopee! we're all gonna die. 

Come on mothers throughout the land,

Pack your boys off to Vietnam.

Come on fathers, and don't hesitate

To send your sons off before it's too late.

And you can be the first ones in your block

To have your boy come home in a box. 

And it's one, two, three

What are we fighting for ?

Don't ask me, I don't give a damn,

Next stop is Vietnam.

And it's five, six, seven,

Open up the pearly gates,

Well there ain't no time to wonder why,

Whoopee! we're all gonna die.

Fortunate Son
Lyrics: John Fogerty
Singers:  Creedence Clearwater Revival

Some folks are born made to wave the flag,

ooh, they're red, white and blue.

And when the band plays "Hail To The Chief",

oh, they point the cannon at you, Lord,

It ain't me, it ain't me,

I ain't no senator's son,

It ain't me, it ain't me,

I ain't no fortunate one, no,

Some folks are born silver spoon in hand,

Lord, don't they help themselves? oh.

But when the taxman come to the door,

Lord, the house look a like a rummage sale, yes,

It ain't me, it ain't me,

I ain't no millionaire's son, no, no.

It ain't me, it ain't me,

I ain't no fortunate one, no.

Yeh, some folks inherit star spangled eyes,

ooh, they send you down to war, Lord,

And when you ask them, how much should we give, 

oh, they only answer, more, more, more, yoh,

It ain't me, it ain't me,

I ain't no military son, SON, NO

It ain't me, it ain't me,

I ain't no fortunate one, NO NO

It ain't me, it ain't me,

I ain't no fortunate one, no no no,

It ain't me, it ain't me,

I ain't no fortunate son, son son son
Ohio

Lyrics by Neil Young

Singers: Crosby, Stills, Nash & Young song
Tin soldiers and Nixon's comin'.

We're finally on our own.

This summer I hear the drummin'.

Four dead in Ohio.

Gotta get down to it.

Soldiers are gunning us down.

Should have been done long ago.

What if you knew her and

Found her dead on the ground?

How can you run when you know?

Na, na, na, na, na, na, na, na.

Na, na, na, na, na, na, na, na.

Na, na, na, na, na, na, na, na.

Na, na, na, na, na, na, na, na.

Gotta get down to it.

Soldiers are cutting us down.

Should have been done long ago.

What if you knew her and

Found her dead on the ground?

How can you run when you know?

Tin soldiers and Nixon's comin'.

We're finally on our own.

This summer I hear the drummin'.

Four dead in Ohio. (repeated)
Ball of Confusion

Lyrics and Singers:  The Temptations

People movin' out 

People movin' in

Why, because of the color of their skin

Run, run, run, but you sho' can't hide

An eye for an eye

A tooth for a tooth

Vote for me, and I'll set you free

Rap on brother, rap on

Well, the only person talkin'

'Bout love thy brother is the preacher

And it seems,

Nobody is interested in learnin'

But the teacher

Segregation, determination, demonstration,

Integration, aggravation,

Humiliation, obligation to our nation

Ball of Confusion

That's what the world is today

The sale of pills are at an all time high

Young folks walk around with 

Their heads in the sky

Cities aflame in the summer time

And, the beat goes on

Air pollution, revolution, gun control,

Sound of soul

Shootin' rockets to the moon

Kids growin' up too soon

Politicians say more taxes will

Solve everything

And the band played on

So round 'n' round 'n' round we go

Where the world's headed, nobody knows

Just a Ball of Confusion

Oh yea, that's what the wold is today

Fear in the air, tension everywhere

Unemployment rising fast, 

The Beatles' new record's a gas

And the only safe place to live is

On an indian reservation

And the band played on

Eve of destruction, tax deduction

City inspectors, bill collectors

Mod clothes in demand,

Population out of hand

Suicide, too many bills, hippies movin' 

To the hills

People all over the world, are shoutin'

End the war

And the band played on.

Copyright 1970 Jobete Music Company, Inc.
