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Words & Music: Eric Andersen
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Have you heard a-bout a ccuntry where the rivers run free, That's a
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place whare I think you ought to ;‘:’i_""-‘-"- Where the corn stands high,
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tall &z — the sky, On the great plains of 0ld Hebras=ky- O .-

T thase who dlad by the hoej
The land has drunk the rains of many a-famir's blood,
Now forgotten and burled long ago.

Where are the hands that plowed fields with-ut sleep?

Where's the feest that walked down them hot, dusty trails
On their way to seek their fortunes goin' west,

And whers are the fathers who disd in the dust,
And mothers who died mingry in the snow?
ind where's tha kids that watohed tha banies
plow their houses down?
These ars things I guess ny teachers naver lmowed.

Tou tell me drowths hurt only corn and not men,
You smile and ssy hard times have gone SMRy;
I gassa I should listem to my eity palitielsan
Who keeps tellin' ms these are better diys.
Is thers anybody left to walk a muddy mile,
Is courage & word that's only said?
Is 1t true them dusty days are daye
that never really wers,
But are only talea in books to be read.

(Repeat Tirst verse slowly & deliberately)
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I know 1'11 see you on an- other day. I may meet you on a Mountein
A F &7 C \
e e e el i e B s
- i e T e -
Cl-ty, Or on tﬁ; rlains where the Worth Wind blows, I may
F | | i i A - F. E?‘T L.
I = I | I | I I | 7 - Y
o e L = —
— o e - ——— e I 1 e

= =
see you by the Southern Waters Or by the Bay of Mex-1i- co.

Now the days are gettin dark and chilly

The river's froze, and the meadow's wrapped in snow
My heart is longin for them singin breezes

And down where the golden rivers flow. (CHO).

How you may think I'm only talkin

You may think I'm gonna break your heart

But I Jnow that where thes grasa is growin

One trus love may finally get its start. (CHO).

y L I think I'm headed for greener pasturea
ol o) - My train 1s travelin on a straighter road

' I think I'm learnin thinge I never lesrned befors
An a hundred other things I never knowed, (CHO).

"Mountain City, that'a New York." Eric Andersen.
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5. LTTTLE HOTEL, OLDER THAN HELL,
DARE AS THE COAL IN A MINE,
BLANKETS ARE THIN, I LAY THEHE & GRIN,
I GOT A LITTLE BOTTLE OF WINE,

3. PAIN IN MY HEAD, BUGS IN MY BED
BANTS ARE S0 OLD TEAT THEY SHINE.
OUT 0N THE STHEET ,TELL TEE PEOPLE I MEET,
EUY ME A BOTTLE OF WINE.

L. PREACHER WILL PREACH,TEACHER WILL TEACH,
MINER WILL DIG TN TEE MINE,
I RIDE THE RODS, TRUSTING IN GOD,
HUGGIN' MY BOTTLE OF WIKE.
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NOBODY CAN DO IT ALONE By Peter La Farge (ASCAP)
@ 196k, Appleseed Music
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lone, buddy, No- body can do it a- lone.
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It takes more than one layer to make up a pearl
It takes more than one people to make up a wﬂrla,

It takes more than one drop to make up a sea,

Tt takes them, it takes us, It takes you, it takez me, (CHC)

So 1t takes many to make one, when that one's made of many,
It takes differences and hope, Both, brother, or not any,
To gather the atars we'll naaa every hand,

From each country and each oity

From each heart and each hand, EEHD}

So let fly the Peace Dove -- With the rise of its wings
Every stroke we rise higher, and the Peamce Angel sings,
Be gentle with yourself, be gentle with each eother,

Hold ony my friends,
And we all may be brothers, (CHO, and repeat last line).
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WHAT ARE YOU FIGHTIN' FOR g oo

Maderately PR Hsle
) p———
- ._.r—_l,..,,__ﬁ i l | : Irr F'j f III __5-..,—'_ —-
5 B e —e—— .

Oh you tell me that there's danger to this land you eall your
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war — I know you're set for fightin but what are you fightin for

2, Before you pack your rifls to sail across the SO,
Juat think upon the Southern part of land that you eall frea,
Ch, there's many kinda of alavery and we found many more,
I know you're set for fightin' but what are you fightin' for.

3« And before you walk out on your job in answer to the call,
Just think about the millions whe have no job at all,
And the men who wait for handouts with their eyes upon the floor,
I Jmow you're set for fightin' but what are you fightin' for.

4s Road your morning papers, read every single line,
And tell me if you can believe that simple world you find,
Head every alanted word till your eyes are gettin' sors,
I know you're set for fightin' but what are you fightin' for.

5. And listen to your leaders, the ones that won the race,
As they stand there right before you and lie into your face,
If you ever tried to buy them, you'd know what they stand for,
I know you're set for fightin' but what are yeu fightin' for,

6. Put ragged clothes upon your back and sleep upon the ground,
And tell police about your rights as they drag you down,
And ask them as they lead you to some deserted door,
I luow you're aet for fightin' but what are you fightin' for,

But the hardest thing I ask you, if you will only try,

Is take your children by their hands and lock into their eyus,

and there'll you see the anawer you should have seen befora, gﬁﬁ*
If you'll win the wars at home, there'll be no fighting anymors. ﬁyégﬁp 3
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QUITTIHNG TIME By Len Chandler
@ 1963 by auther
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timeT ~— I've got half a mind Just to draw my pay — & head on—
& C’, & | Well I baen to a wedding and I crossed two ereeks,
; g 7 I sure do get around.
—rge—— It'as too wet to plow and I can't dance
down the line, So I believe I'11 ge downtown. (CHO).
Well I went downtown last Saturday night, Yes the bell's done rung & my day is done,
And T stayed £111 half past ten, It's down this old road I'm goin',
If God be willing & the creeks don't rise And if we ever meet again
Next week I'm gonna go again. (CHOJ. You be a friend of mine, [Eiﬂ%;r(qq?li
KO FLACE FOR LOVE Worda: Alex Comfort

(Tune: "S1ix Dukes Went A-Fishing")
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|, When they built this eity 2, We walked by the windows 3. First your '1|:nn=- iz plosmirs

They left ne room for love I held her by the hand Then it turns to pain;
Though we only want the space, We thought of every room, They shouldn't mild a city
dear, dear, With no place to lie down.

It takes to mark a grave. In all those houses round.

4, That dog's got a basket 5. We sat in the park, dear 6. We walked by the river,
That bird's got a nest -- And waited for the night I heard my love say
Only city lovers But there atood pollicemen "How can we keep on loving
Have no place to reat. With torches burning bright. If it has to end thls way?"

@ 1964, Alex Comfort BRoADSIDE #4940



SOMEBODY KEEPS MAKING PROMISES BF Carol Ann Gawle
@ 1963, by author
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i AT CHORUS:
2 : . .i:“ﬁ_-.". = ? T"r-r1 e Cause scmebody keeps makin promises
%ﬂ' o r L A L I i_éﬂ That nobody wante to keep,
S 2 R Yes, somebody keeps makin promises
That nobody wanta to keep.
T
. - = - ) If you take a ride on a great big bus
—— Y= i = I You'd better not be black,
R T T +— -l_,j R v Cause the driver sits the whites in
= front,
£ Al AT . 5 a? And the colored folks sit in E-]G'Lgﬂhick.
-uL T red lé‘! ‘:Il-l' = - Iz"’r:ﬂ_ I went walkin near & achool, all '
o sk o oy r— s e ]
AR E S . Shiny, new and bright,
A1l full of emphty classrooms,
- L L 7 L - Cause they cnly teach the white,
L L N i =S I - 1| I H =
e e e Y (cHo..)
TS T & : I went down to the Courthouse, to
. Register my name,
L 87 5 And lots of colored folks went too,
o e But they didn't get treated
G e i e L= the same, (CHO).
e

If you go down te New Orleans
For a hamburger on a bun,

Well, if you're white you'll get

servad,

But 1f you're black, better run,

But when the Judgement Day
ArTives,

And the Lord decides our fate,

I wonder if some white folks think

That Heaven won't integrate. (CHO.)

My black brother's body bears the
Scars of whip and chain;

My red brother's fathera long ago
Hode on the plainm.

My yellow brother's children starve
Behind a tight-locked door,

My white brother's people faoce
A world that's sick of war,

Me and ell my brothers once werae
Sitting on a hill;

He aald that socon a day would
Come when mone would have te
kill.

Or cheat, or secorn, or put in
Chains, or hurt ancther man

Escause his akin or ayes wers
Wrong, or he lived in ancther
land.

Yot sometimes I begin to wonder
When that day will be,

When men will be at peage with
Men, and all men will bha frea;

For now tha sands of time are
Running out, and all T hear

Are cries of pain, and drums of war,
And voices full of fear,

S0KG OF MY EROTHERS By Ana Perez
& 1943, by author
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ok 1 —11 pongwriter—performer in
NApoas o the New Ysrk ursa,. She

will appear in concert Junday, March 15, at
FKossuth Hall, 345 E. 6%th Street (5:30 P.M.).
She will also sing on Lionel Kilberg's program
"World of Folk Musie", station WNCN (104.3 FM)
from T to B o'elock, Maroh 28,
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HARR SPOELSTRA: PEACE, LOVE AND. HOPE - R i
: Ey Lynn Husgrave , L, T -

§ Uhlike many ﬂﬁericaﬁs topical songwriter. and singer nark Spualstra
has a purpose In life:.to "be -a peacemaker -- tﬂ teach peaple tD aay -
UWNo" to- the forces ‘that bring war., .. "

Reised in Ealiiﬂrnia, Mark was attrac*ed as & child wdb fm sungm as i
" writing, put to.the.guitar (he plays a guiet twelve string). He liwaﬂ
sdd Country & Western songs. His nother wroté in'a letter when he wms, .
7 or 8 that he was "just nutsy abuut cowbqy . musict"_ﬂe later dEVEleEd

a luve for hluﬂs.- : ' %,

H_rk did not recognize sm*g-writirg as’ & waj to camnunlcate his :
idéas until he' cane 'to New York. He had written sohgs far ‘hifself. 1n .
California, but-he' never ‘thought people would 1listen to then, EﬂLil hEe~
hiréelﬂ heard YOung Eunr—W“thh? 51151*“'tze1r aw1 SONESL - ";. L j:

-Mark at. 23 is now iﬂteres‘tnﬂ in listening 4:*1 a ‘dasper ievel. ; *ﬁi
. thinks About what makes the kind of sonp $hat peopld will disten o
not just. be entertained by, byt re-1ly listen toiand hbar ity nesd gﬂa
" Through his songs he 1s ‘'working .-r an Aot Ve, cnnstrucklvé
* peace, not a. passive, complacent one in which psapils: try tot avﬂiﬂ Sy
fighting by ignorihg each cther., Peci-»r differsnces cah- easily bring:s "
wer when people are not actively working for peace. Mark!'s first tasﬁ
is to atteck indifferénce and complicency -- to cake pooplé-listen.is
e flrst step, "Indifferent-.minds.are worse than guns," he Jr*tﬂs; Ha -

ri

-, triesito stlnul te e*ch pa“spn to concern h*msel* thh thc tjst Gf

- ('™
A

- poaca - .. ' ' pos T . L
- Mark wcrks with ! eptlc volee nnd simple,: ﬁtraightrmrward 56 nga. '
He-tries to cvoild apything. that will moke his pwn individual person- .

-0lity or performancé moro Interesting to an sudience -than hi% mess ge. e

Tusical, Pi.dicksq hunorcus patter and cately lyrics are not part’ uf

his guict style. He.feels that an atdicnce sufficiently. Pptortain ed

‘by a-porfornerts pcrsanﬂlity will not gra pple with his Igeas: . Cu i e

; He trias «te conmunicate his iﬂnus ﬂffactively by lindting hins elz
< 4o tapi#s wnich, though bascd on his own perscnal cxpericnees; will be.
-. easdly grasped by gthiers’ because of theif similar experlences. "Can
.you give g child s cogt to warm hepr frégen keart," he sihgs. DR
: thaught I hoord smﬂthndy gzll my nancz." Ho ﬂuels it is eakyfor o’ ,
. song-writer to nmake the ~istake of writlng nbout things that afd too -
-,gLrsuﬂﬂl fgr his sudience to understand -- or zhaut thindsithat. he ot
‘does «not rcalIF underatand hiraelf. ’ i . pEr s E
It* iz tiue that Mapk writes chout as 1ﬁny lova SDqu ag he- JTiﬂDu
' peacc songs. . But: fnr hin léarning how to love is thb road. to poate. -'ﬁ
For hin 1gve 15 a ﬂepth of uriathnhe that ﬂvnr-vulfs thn thing= thﬂt
causSd - war. &
D ﬂIHLFE hn.triES tglavnic b s Lstﬂﬂ 8 ha is st ru._rllnu tﬂ Glinn s
ngt:._.Hc @ees not attack the- 1wc ividunl put- fathor the- iSEuﬁggnf
© hatred and war.  Thé issues are kopt GrinATY 51 his  songs.thrdugh ag

. element. of hope, of optinism, however subtla. * When ‘therd i4: no hﬂﬁc SO
that those why now hate will learn tc l-ve *H n *hcre mhvimﬁnly {Eaaw &
no way left to bring pence cxeopt by olirinat the haters.-'This .
positlion 12 plainly Uﬁﬂccﬂntabj’ o, tiarksy ho cn}csc“ to hopg .t W

After sovgr nl ynuru as an “Ctif& W"b?f Df t.L Few Yurk Jﬁd Hqstan



Mark Spoelstra -- 2

folk cofrunities, Mark is agein In Californin. He will be working
with Negre childran in a conmunity devclopment project in Frosno for
 two years as an alternative to ﬁilitﬂr; service. - "Itfs goodl" Hﬂrﬁ
_ wrote recently. "There's rpon for nusie, and for croatlive work." .
' Tn addition to his F lkwgys ro~ rdings, Mark.is schuduleﬂ to .
‘be on an Eleltra L-P sonctime thiz spring, Wherever he 1sy Mark

Spoclstra naintains a unity of purnose: ta nake people hear a ncesage
of paace, 1nvﬁ and hepo. et : ; LT
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THE -“I'"COMPLEAT WO0ODY
By Ernile Marrs

...,Juat asbout evary tine you turn 1rﬁLnﬁ thnsa-dnys. it seens
like, soncene 1s writing snother plcce about Woody Guthrie, That
wouldn't be so bad, except for one thing, and cven then 1t's a good
starting peint,

Hera's the trouble -- nost of then are saying thn sane things,_
over and over, in slightly different words.:  You can get.the King -
James text of 1t from John G.eenway's "imorican Folkscnps of Pro-
test", which is not a bad book -- in fact, I'd eall it reguired
‘reading for any serious student uf Aﬂﬁrican folksong. The newspapor
and nmegazine writers add a fow frills here and there, chanpe one
thing or snother, leave out this and that, and the resulting picture
becones more wisﬂy-w&shﬁ all the tire, Judging by what nost of then
say, Woody wrote ."Grand Coulec Dan",. Dust .Bowl scngs, kid SCHES, .
union songs, "Philadelphin Lawycr® EWDcny 's nome for that ofio was i
"Reno Blues", by the way), a book enlled "Bound For Glory", and pre-
sumably went "to Suriday Schocl the rest of the tine, ;

. What about the Woody Guthrie thz. wrote a book called "Study
%Eﬁteu’ which even ;gte;ﬁatiggg Pu*r_.ishers found too whro for ‘the.
ca¥

What &bout the Wnﬁdy Cuthrle that Eﬂt into pelitical trouble with
tka ngicna police,. while on the way te sing on a radio, 5tatinn ‘dawn
- "there i
'+ What abéut the Woody Guthric that’ wrota col: nrc for the People's
World and Ihe EE%l% Worker, and d4id he write for then partly because
the managenznt o he nore ﬂ&pitalistic newspapers -thinks you have to
have a ling string of letters after your ‘nane bcfﬂ“ﬂ the "people
understand. your words?

Whnt sbout the Woocdy Guthrie that HTDtﬂ tH91va song s on vengreal
discase for Uncle San's Arny?

. What about the Woody I“m:lu*:T_E.t that d*ift&d Into the office of the
. Amorican League Against War and Pascisn back in the. late '30's, in
Lgs Angelas, used up.a nonth's supply of thelr nineopgraoph stencils
running cff a senfhook to Eedﬁle laft the ploce leooking 1like a lost
cycelone hit 1t, and got out before the hoss got back and 'gave the
Csperoclary hLll for let*ing him inE (Sho hHelped W“uﬂy with the next
zongbovk, too). : :

kinnt® about Wuodrﬂw Wilson Guthrie, . the schﬂcLbny* Whare did he
g0 - tu school? Whoen? How long?

'ﬁcrh.ps the nest invisible Woedy Guthric Df all is the unlqhibitﬂd

and. often ribald one. Hec got downright bowdy, gloricusly so, ond
pretty cften at that. OfF this side cf_his writing and.siuging, Cscar



Woody Guthric «- 2

Bran? tcnec said,; "Uecdy cidn't write bawdy scngs often. Vhen he A@id,
they werce about tho filthiest cnes ovor written." I anm foreecd to dis-
arrce on both ecunts, for nony of theo have been preacrved 1n his
own writing, ~n¢ in iho lenst of the cnes I've scen I found more
truth and honoasty than in ninety pereent of Tin Pan Alloy's offor-
ings snd outpourdngs. He enlled thoen as he saw thong andy personally,
I prefor henost "filthe to nasty-nice lles any day, but trstos Aif-
for. EBeeasuso sohe poople are offended by such lincs a8
"T conbed your halr with ny fingers, I sleopt in your bed,
and I woke up this norning with o [filwaukec head",
we also nlss such vorsos as
"The oil boeon's over, and the wheat's blowed out,
The hard-hit pcople just wencder about,
Lnd the blg now sheriff with hls laws, by God,
Has zot tho ax=-gomblors n-tilling the sod.M
(*fz2ny a hard-luck drifter, pinched on a varsroney rnp and thrown on
a county prison farn wﬂuid have really appreciated thnt song fron
his Toxas Panh~ndle &nys.J

How nny of these sonzs hoe didn't even bother to write down we
will ncver knows Sonc exdlst in orol traditicn only, others nore
totzlly lost. For example, in 1959 there werce three people in a
car == Woody, HRobert 0.Glesson, ~nd =ysclf -- on the way back to the
hospital "that donmn Grovestone Fark"), and we prnsscd a Robert Hell
e¢lothing store. Woody and I started £c nake up versos about thot
chain, toc the tunc of "San HallY, =-nd shortencd the niles by singlng.
I an guite sure these verses would nevor have beoni used as an adver-
tlsoment, even 1f we had saved then, which we cidn't.

Thon therc's the Woody who made his living for o while as a
sirn-painter, heving leorned the trade fron a correspondcnee school.
Thot's wherce we got hls Srowings in YBcund For Glory" and olsewhere.
How nbout the peried in his 1life vvhen he hung out a shingle ond
advertised hinself as o spirdituanlist and fedlth healors; did he belicve
any part of the stuff he wans peddling to troubled peoople in oxchangpe
for a serabbily living? What notivated the unpredietnble Vicody whe
weuld stuff some brush-s in his pockets, grab an extra shirt (blue,
lons slecves and TWO POCKETS) snckﬂz un“orwear ond naybe o reozor
in a little bng, erab his pultar, ond be sone boefore isrjorle ot
back fron tepchling hoer deoneing elanss, Thore's the VWoody who troveled
with Pote, nnd Cisco, and Jack Elllet, and so nany stories thot It ls
doubtful If they!ll over be collocted in onc plrce. His oll printings
were good, but ore as rare today o8 hls wwood enrvings ond scuplturc,

I heard sonowhero that John Groomwoy 1s ot work wrltins cnother
pilcec cbout Veody, & fow yonrs ago, John enlled YWoody "one of the
sweotest poersons I over net". Woody could be that, ond he eould aolso
be a rint=talled fterror, deponding on the sltuntion, as John very woll
knows. In the nfnremﬂn{igncd "imerican Folksones of Protgst", on ex-
anple of "pure vitricl" 1s civen, & guatrzin about "You low-11fa
thicvin' sniteh...", ond lr. Greonway ollows that that's sbout os
far as we'd beoetter ro wlth thot one, The zuthor wns Weoody Guthrie;
the rchnindor is not 2ll rhyqed, and the final line of it iz "You
know who you cre," It dddn't kill mc when I read it, and I'm kind
of tired of having ny resding wtorizl (ond oy writings) censored.

It bolls down to one thinr: no =tter what this or that article
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says, or whob this or that person who nct hi- says, thero renolns
only one parson who roally kdows nll there 1s to know apout the bipg-
pest 1ittle non I cver net == Weoly Guthrie.

- o = w= i

... I just heard ond rood a gposch from Woshinsion that sounded too
pood. Reminded ne of a poge Woody Guthrie wrote in 1940, which I
roproduce below. If the politicirns can prove hin wrong, 1ot 'eni

Mo, I erave work at falr poy, not a hangout =- I never was hunan pars
sloy. Han has to focl ho's doinn some food in this world: -- E.Marrs.
NRR Sl -3 c00 g o> By W.l.Guthric
YoU'RE O YOUR LasST GO ROUMD e’ 1940 by author

"Every tinc a puy thot's a running for offlee concs around he
kisses your kicds, hugs your vife. oranks your car, wings up your gont,
ant puts out your clock, He'll L5 you and skid you, ho'll pull you
and bull you, ho'!ll take you and shnka you, hefll sercpe you and rape
you, he'll klss you and =lss you, he'll sncll you and sell you, ho'll
pronise to live with you, narry you, sgnd you mency, give you @ Joh,
put you up in business, build you a home, plont you 2 rorden, ship
you Sone chicksng and souzgle you o hﬂttlﬂ of whiskey fron Gid Moxieco.
He'll prooisc you everything you neod and say the best aint good
enough for you. Ho'1ll have you thinkling the old world hos at last
chnged znd i3 a heaven cn aarth == or will be aftcr ha's in offlec
tho first fifteen ninutes. They scrock, squenk, and speak. Tha¥
hire guys to write 'em up sond nighty protty spoedhes. Bub == all of
these airy pronises, all af the B,5. == whatover DocOnCs of 1t%
Well, 1t won't be long till sonc £-1ler in your town or country will
bo o conbinp your wifels hair and a pulling your leg ot the sane tine
with 2 szile on his faoo that looks 1like the west cnd of a helfeor
roing cast. Next time ne conmes 'round ask hin a ¢aw things; ask hin
how ho votaed on the rroceries and Job and pension and housc and noney
you need. S10Z nir thisz songs it's Just a 1ittle old scng I sunf on
tho air waves out there on the coast; it =ight not have cocsted back
cast a-tzll, I ncver &1d find out. ALnyhow, 1t locks potter then 1t
sounts. I oean it sounds hotter whon you sing it by vourself than
when I sins 1t by nysclf and you enn use 1t to kick your congrcsse
non's pants when he cones bock fron his next lying trip to the Cap-
1tol." Voody Guthriec.

Now, I'n o gonna toll you what to do,

Yes, I'm o gonna tell you what to do
Wheon your politician klsses your hah{cs again,
Tust ask hic & thing or two:

Tow &id you vote on Rollef?

“iow &id you vote on Relicef

Dig¢ you deal ne ~roecrics cT denl no grief?
Boy, you're on your loat zo 'round.

How ©14 you wvofte on Oy 014 iso Penslen®
How did you voteo on OF old Arc Pension?

If you voted ny OLf JEC Fensicn down,

Foy, you're on your 1nst go 'round.

How'd you wobto on covernncnt Houses?

Hdou'd you vobto ob Governnent Houses?

If you took oway oy recf and left ne out in the rain,
Mon, you'!rs on wour 1rst po 'round.
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