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Act of Revolution

Kirsty Martin

And it took all that time to find yourself

And it was well worth every moment

Shedding a skin is an act of  revolution

Touching the sky – an act of revolution

Following a whim, an act of revolution

Treading your path – revolution

From years into months into weeks into days 

From hours into minutes into seconds

From seconds into minutes into hours into days 

From weeks into months into years

All it took all that time, just to find yourself

To find yourself

And that’s how long it had to take,

And it was well worth every moment  

Been doing some hard travelling

Been working quiet magic

Been looking at the bigger picture

It’s here and now

Ain't Gonna Study War


Roxane Smith
Lay down your sword and shield
Lay your weapons down

Lay down your guns By the riverside

Call: 
Ain't gonna study war, war no more x2
Gonna lay your guns, lay down your guns By the riverside

All around my spirit

Kathy Lowe/ Caroline Parrott
I will rock my heart till the walls come down  x3
        Base  I will rock my heart x2


        I will rock till the walls come down

All   All around all around my spirit x2




I will work for peace

I will speak my truth

I will sing my song

Black and white unite

Asikhatali            South Africa
Asikhatali noma si boshwa
Sizi-misel' inku-lu leko  x2

Unzima lomthwalo, Ufuna madoda
Unzima lomthwalo, Ufuna madoda


Thina bantwana baze Afrika
Sizi-misel' inku-lu leko     x2

We do not care if we go to prison
It is for freedom that we're fighting now

A heavy load, a heavy heavy load
And it will take some real strength

We are the children of Africa
And it's for freedom that we're fighting now.

Bandiera rossa   
Avanti popolo, alla riscossa
Bandiera rossa, bandiera rossa
Avanti popolo, alla riscossa   Bandiera rossa trionferà

Bandiera rossa la trionferà  x3
Evviv’ il socialismo e la libertà 

Come forward people come to the rescue

The scarlet banner, the scarlet banner

Come forward people come to the rescue

The scarlet banner will win the day

Wave the scarlet banner triumphantly x3

We’ll fight for socialism and for liberty

Non più nemici, non più frontiere
Sono i confini rosse bandiere,

lavoratori alla riscossa       Bandiera rossa trionferà

We’ll have no enemies, no more frontiers

The scarlet banners will be our borders

Come all you workers to the rescue

The scarlet banner will win the day

Billy Bragg’s Internationale 
Rise up, all victims of oppression 
For the tyrants fear your might 
Don't cling so hard to your possessions 
For you have nothing, if you have no rights 
Let racist ignorance be ended 
For respect makes the empires fall 
Freedom is merely privilege extended 
Unless enjoyed by one and all. 

Chorus:   So come brothers and sisters for the struggle carries on 
The Internationale  unites the world in song 
So comrades come rally for this is the time and place 
The international ideal unites the human race 

Let no one build walls to divide us 
Walls of hatred nor walls of stone 
Come greet the dawn and stand beside us 
We'll live together or we'll die alone 
In our world poisoned by exploitation 
Those who have taken, now they must give 
And end the vanity of nations 
We've but one Earth on which to live 

And so begins the final drama 
In the streets and in the fields 
We stand unbowed before their armour 
We defy their guns and shields 
When we fight, provoked by their aggression 
Let’s be inspired by life and love 
For though they offer us concessions 
Change will not come from above.
Bowton mill lad    by Nat Clare 

I’m just a Bowton mill lad fetched up in muck and grime

I like to ramble freely but I never have the time 

Except when t’mills are empty aye an t’looms are all shut down

I free me lungs o cotton dust an gulp the fresh air down

Chorus:

But they’re fencing off our moorland for miles and miles around

They’re taking away our freedom by lockin us in’t town

It’s on a tram to Halliwell and then off to Winter Hill

O’er Anglezark an Rivington until we’ve had our fill

Wi our knapsacks on our backs mi friends we’ll picnic on the Pike 

After six long days o sweat and graft we’ve earned our weekly hike

It’s not much as we’re asking It’s just one day a week

To get away from t’factories an t’rows o cobbled streets

To view from off the hill-tops the homes o working folk

That’re covered up on Monday wi clouds o choking smoke.

So come an join together we’re a mighty growing band

And arm in arm along we’ll walk to liberate the land

The landlord’s days are numbered despite his highest walls

He cannot own the countryside the moors are for us all

Final Chorus:

But they’re fencing off our moorland for miles and miles around

They’re talking away our freedom by lockin us in’t town

So come an join together we’re a mighty growing band

And arm in arm along we’ll walk to liberate the land

The Cutty Wren  

Trad 
Where are you going said Milder to Malder


Unison 


We may not tell you said Fessel to Fose

We’re going to the greenwood said John the Red Nose x2
What will you do there said Milder to Malder

     
 Held drone


We may not tell you said Fessel to Fose





We’re going to hunt the Cutty Wren said John the Red Nose x2
How will you hunt him? said Milder to Malder                    
Held drone
We may not tell you said Fessel to Fose

With bows and with arrows said John the Red Nose  x2
That will not do said Milder to Malder                            
4th down 


What will do then said Fessel to Fose

With guns and with cannons said John the Red Nose  x2
How will you cook him said Milder to Malder 

        
Hey hey hey

We may not tell you said Fessel to Fose

In pots and in pans said John the Red Nose  x2
That will not do said Milder to Malder



Held drone


What will do then said Fessel to Fose

In bloody great brass cauldrons said John the Red Nose  x2
Who’ll get the spare rib said Milder to Malder


Unison


We may not tell you said Fessel to Fose

We’ll give them all to the poor said John the Red Nose  x2
Encouragement

Don’t you rely on toughness

In these hard, hard times

The toughness will possess you

The sternness will oppress you 

And cause your strength to die 

Don’t let your strength die

Don’t let them make you bitter

In these bitter times

That’s what they always hope for

That long before the struggle

We would give up the fight

Let’s not give up the fight

Don’t let the fear invade you 

in these fearful times

For it’ll build around you

A wall that blocks your way

And their power will survive

Don’t let their power survive

Don’t you rely on silence

We must not waste our time

So little to rely on, 

Rely on us; we rely on you 

We give each other life

We give each other life

We won’t get lost in silence

In these numbing times

With hope the trees will flourish

Then we’ll stand strong and honest 

And these will be our times

And these will be our times

England Arise

Edward Carpenter

England arise! the long, long night is over, 

Faint in the east behold the dawn appear; 

Out of your evil dream of toil and sorrow, 

Arise O England for the day is here; 

From your fields and hills, Hark! the answer swells 

Arise O England for the day is here.

By your young children's eyes so red with weeping 

By their white faces aged with want and fear, 

By the dark cities where your babes are creeping 

Naked of joy and all that makes life dear

From each wretched slum let the loud cry come;

Arise O England for the day is here.

People of England! all your valleys call you 

High in the rising sun the lark sings clear

Will you dream on let shameful slumber thrall you? 

Will you disown your native land so dear

Shall it die unheard, That sweet pleading word

Arise O England for the day is here.

Over your face a web of lies is woven

Laws that are falsehoods pin you to the ground

Labour is mocked its just reward is stolen

On its bent back sits idleness encrowned

How long while you sleep, Your harvest shall it reap

Arise O England for the day is here.

Forth then ye heroes patriots and lovers!

Comrades of danger poverty and scorn!

Mighty in faith of freedom your great Mother

Giants refreshed in joy's new rising morn!

Come and swell the song, Silent now so long

England is risen and the day is here

Everyone neath their vine and fig tree

Shall live in peace and unafraid

And into ploughshares beat their swords

Nations shall make war no more and..

Freedom Song

In this dark world of fear and sorrow,

Sometimes it's hard to find our way.

But we have something to believe in,

And we have something we must say.

You stand up tall, I stand beside you,

I hear you sing, your voice is strong,

When we rise up, we'll rise together.

The world will hear our freedom song!

 Although our hearts are worn with worries,

About our friends who are oppressed,

We will draw strength from our convictions,

We will unite and never rest.

You stand up tall, I stand beside you,

I hear you sing, your voice is strong,

When we rise up, we'll rise together.

The world will hear our freedom song!

The sun shines bright on the highest mountains,

The air is clear when you climb high.

The greatest efforts are rewarded,

We will succeed if we just try!

You stand up tall, I stand beside you,

I hear you sing, your voice is strong,

When we rise up, we'll rise together.

The world will hear our freedom song!
Harriet Tubman     by Walter Robinson  
Last night I dreamed I was in slavery

About 1860 was the time

Sorrow was the only sign

Nothing around to ease my mind

Out of the night appeared a lady

Leading a distant pilgrim band

“First mate” she cried pointing her hand

“Make room aboard for this young woman.”

Come on up! I got a lifeline

Come on up to this train of mine

Come on up! I got a lifeline

Come on up to this train of mine.

She said her name was Harriet Tubman

And she drove for the Underground Railroad.

Who are these children dressed in red

They must be the ones that Moses led

Who are these children dressed in red

They must be the ones that Moses led

Come on up! I got a lifeline

Come on up to this train of mine

Come on up! I got a lifeline

Come on up to this train of mine.

She said her name was Harriet Tubman

And she drove for the Underground Railroad.

Hundreds of miles we traveled onwards

Gathering slaves from town to town

Seeking every lost and found

Setting those free who once were bound.

Strangely my heart was growing weaker

Fell by the wayside’s sinking sand

Firmly did this lady stand

Lifted me up and she took my hand, saying

Come on up! I got a lifeline

Come on up to this train of mine

Come on up! I got a lifeline

Come on up to this train of mine.

She said her name was Harriet Tubman

And she drove for the Underground Railroad.

Who are these children dressed in red

They must be the ones that Moses led

Who are these children dressed in red

They must be the ones that Moses led

Come on up! I got a lifeline

Come on up to this train of mine

Come on up! I got a lifeline

Come on up to this train of mine.

She said her name was Harriet Tubman

And she drove for the Underground Railroad.

Hawaiian Earth Blessing 

Mark and Sharie Anderson

Call


E malama e, E malama e, E malama 

E malama pono i ka hayee ow E

Response
E malama i ka hayee ow

E malama i ka hayee ow

E malama pono i ka hayee ow E

Hope is shining 


Jan Harmon Linda Currin
Hope is shining through the silence

Broken lives becoming whole

Justice overcoming violence

Suffering cannot quench the soul

I have a million nightingales 
from a poem by Mahmud Darwish

I have a million nightingales on the branches of my heart

I have a million nightingales on the branches of my heart

singing freedom, freedom , freedom 

singing freedom, freedom , freedom

Independence 

Independence

Independence is not easily achieved

Independence 

Independence is not easily achieved 

Here we stand we shall not be moved

Here we stand we shall not be moved

Liberation

Peace and Freedom

Truth and Justice

It Takes Time               Moira Hill
It takes time to know your life could be your own

It takes time to build your strength to leave your home

It takes time to move to new shores not your own

It takes time, it takes time, it takes time, it takes time

It takes years to fight the violence and the pain

It takes years to feel your own worth once again

It takes years to find asylum in the rain

It takes time, it takes time, it takes time, it takes time

Let’s make time to shelter those who need a hand

Let’s make time to build a welcome in our land

Let’s make time to learn their story and their stand

Let’s make time Let’s make time, Let’s make time, Let’s make time 

Jean Charles

A young man did a working go

A good thick coat keeping out the cold

An innocent man as we now know

Among London’s commuters

Parliament   - Listen well

Hear us well - Very well

Change the law now

End Shoot to Kill

For the love of poor Jean Charles.

Here he is walking down the road

He looks like a terrorist, what’ll we do?

Stop him - ask him –shoot him in the head

Among London’s commuters

He’s shot as seven bullets fly

He’s lying here in a pool of blood

What can we do now? Hide the truth 

Among London’s commuters

The truth is out; we killed a harmless man

We made up lies and sullied his name

But what’s one man when our lives are at risk

We must protect commuters

Parliament   - Listen well

Hear us well - Very well

Change the law now

End Shoot to Kill

For the love of poor Jean Charles.








Written by Rachel Mann








Tune: The Keeper

Kancho  


arr Pauline Down

Kancho ayi yee iyee


Cana o ayi yee iyee

Kancho ayi yee iyee


Cana o ayi yee iyee

Kancho ye koo gana baatar

Izitina baata zo ti zambiko, zambiko

Zinzini yee Kancho ayi yee iyee

Kancho ye koo gana baatar

Izitina baata zo ti zambiko, zambiko

Zinzini yee Kancho ayi yee iyee

Keep your eyes on the Prize

Pete Seeger
Paul and Silas were bound in jail 

Had no money for to go their bail
Keep your eyes on the prize, Hold on

Paul and Silas thought they was lost

Dungeon shook and the chains came off

Keep your eyes on the prize, Hold on

Hold on, hold on. Keep your eyes on the prize, Hold on! 

I got my hand on the Freedom plow

Won’t take nothing for my journey now

Keep your eyes on the prize, Hold on

The only chains that we can stand 

Are the chains of hand in hand

Keep your eyes on the prize, Hold on

Hold on, hold on. Keep your eyes on the prize,

Hold on! 

The only thing I did was wrong

I stayed in the wilderness too long

Keep your eyes on the prize, Hold on

The only thing I did was right 

Was the day I joined the fight

Keep your eyes on the prize, Hold on

Hold, hold on. Keep your eyes on the prize, Hold on! 
Knowledge is Power

Moira Hill

Part 1 &2
Knowledge is power  …etc
use it, use it, use it

Part 3 &4
Knowledge in the minds of working folk is

power to change the world

So come and use it, use it, oh use it

Luchina

To nye vyetyer vyetku kloneet

Nye dubravushka shumeet

To mayor mayor syerdyechko stonyet

Kak ossyenee leest drozheet 

Aah

To mayor mayor syerdyechko stonyet

Kak ossyennee leest drozheet

One heart beating.         Sue Kirkpatrick
We are one world, one voice, one heart beating 

We are one world, one voice, one heart beating 

Everybody living in this world

Everybody’s got a voice, let’s use it

Everybody living in this world;  One heart beating

We are one world - we are one heart beating

We are one world - one heart beating

O so seo 


Geong Wanhee from Korea
O so seo O so seo

pyung wha ye im gum

uriga han mom I ru gea ha so seo

Oh come peace and make us one body



Oh they're moving father’s grave 

Oh they're moving father’s grave to build a sewer

They're moving it regardless of expense

They're shifting his remains, to put in five inch drains

To irrigate some posh bloke's residence

Now in his life time father never was a quitter

And I'm sure that he won't be a quitter now

For when that job's complete, he'll haunt that privy seat

And he'll only let them sit when he'll allow

Oh won't there be some bleeding consternation

And won't those city chappies rant and rave

Which is no more than they deserve, to have the bloody nerve

To muck about with a British workman's grave

a workman's grave

Raise your banners (Unity)  
John Tams
Bound together through the land
Keep the spirit keep the way
Brother sister make a stand                                                        Unity will win the day

Chorus
Raise your banners high
Strength to strength and line by line
Unity must never die
Raise your banners high

Those who stand against all strife
Those who stand for liberty 
Fight to win a better life                                                                    Fight to keep the future free
Though the struggle brings you pain
Though the struggle brings you tears
Yours will be the final gain                                                                 You shall hear the victory cheers

Chorus
Raise your banners high
                Strength to strength and line by line
                 Unity must never die
                 Raise your banners high

The Red Flag

The people’s flag is deepest red

It shrouded oft our martyred dead

And ‘ere their limbs grew stiff and cold

Their hearts’ blood dyed its every fold.

Chorus
So raise the scarlet standard high

Beneath its shade we’ll live or die

Though cowards flinch and traitors sneer

We’ll keep the Red Flag flying here.

It waved above our infant might

When all ahead seemed dark as night

It witnessed many a deed and vow

We must not change its colour now.

It well recalls the triumphs past

It gives the hope of peace at last

The banner bright, the symbol plain

Of human rights and human gain.

With heads uncovered swear we all

To bear it onward till we fall

Come dungeon dark or gallows grim

This song shall be our parting hymn

Rosa Parks  
Polly Bolton


Oh Rosa Parks 
She would not stand for the white folks        x2
 I said Oh Rosa Parks 

She would not stand on the bus

Oh what a difference that woman made

Oh what a difference that woman made           x2
I’m gonna sit, I’m gonna sit at the front of the bus

I’m gonna sit, I’m gonna sit at the front of the bus        x2
If you miss me at the back of the bus

And you can’t find me nowhere

Come on over to the front of the bus

I’ll be sitting right there 

Round for Peace



Thomas Pitfield
Peace be to the peoples all
Races, nations great or small

From all bonds of hate release

To all men goodwill and peace

Shosholoza

Backing


Eh um Eh um Eh um Eh um

Call
Shosholoza  Kule  Zontaba 
Stimela siphume Ah 
Shosholoza  Kule  Zontaba 
Stimela siphume Zimbabwe

Wen'uyabaleka Kule Zontaba 
Stimela siphume Ah

Wen'uyabaleka Kule Zontaba 
Stimela siphume Zimbabwe


Response
Shosholoza Kule Zontaba 
Stimela siphume Zimbabwe 

Shosholoza Kule Zontaba 
Stimela siphume Zimbabwe 

Wen'uyabaleka Kule Zontaba 
Stimela siphume Zimbabwe
Wen'uyabaleka Kule Zontaba 
Stimela siphume Zimbabwe 

All

Shosholoza Shosholoza Shosholoza Shosholoza 
Shosholoza Shosholoza Shosholoza Shosholoza 

Move fast on those mountains train from Zimbabwe. 

You are running away on those mountains train from Zimbabwe. 

This song was sung by migrant labourers from Zimbabwe travelling on the train down to the mines in the Transvaal.
 Siya hamba 
Top

Siya hamb’ ekameni loko lo   x4

Siya hamba oh oh
Siya hamb’ ekameni loko lo   x2

Others

Siya hamb’ ekameni loko lo   x3

Siya hamb’ ekameni loko lo ko lo

Siya hamba hamba, siya hamba hamba    x2

Siya hamb’ ekameni loko lo ko lo

Top

We are marching in the name of peace  x4

We are marching Oh Oh



   x2
We are marching in the name of peace  

Others

We are marching in the name of peace  
x3 

We are marching in the name of peace, of peace

We are marching marching, we are marching marching      x2


We are marching in the name of peace  

Song of Peace

Lloyd Stone

This is my song, Oh Spirit of all nations,
A song of peace for lands afar and mine.
This is my home, the country where my heart is;
Here are my hopes, my dreams, my sacred shrine.
But other hearts in other lands are beating,
With hopes and dreams as true and high as mine. 

My country's skies are bluer than the ocean,
And sunlight beams on clover leaf and pine.
But other lands have sunlight too and clover,
And skies are everywhere as blue as mine.
Oh hear my song, oh Spirit of all nations,
A song of peace for their land and for mine.
Step by Step

Step by step the longest march

Can be won, can be won

Many stones can form an arch

Singly none, singly none

And by union what we will

Can be accomplished still

Drops of water turn a mill,

Singly none, singly none 

Umzabala zo

We are the women

We're in the struggle

We are the women

We're in the struggle

'mza-ba-la zo  'mza-ba-la zo

'mza-ba-la zo  'mza-ba-la zo

Unison in Harmony  
Coope, Boyes and Simpson

Soaring skywards; leaping sideways

Do or die words cleave the air

Joy and laughter; morning after

Raise the rafters, we don't care

If the roof's beyond re-air

Raise the rafters, raise the rafters

Raise the rafters, we don't care

If the roof's beyond repair

Sisters, brothers, to all others,

Let this be our guiding star

Hearts on fire but no messiah

Hear the music from a-far

What we sing is what we are

Hear the music, hear the music

Hear the music from afar

What we sing is what we are.

Over hills and over valleys

Over mountains over seas

Nation shall sing unto nation

Until nations cease to be

Unison in harmony

Until nations, until nations

Until nations cease to be

Unison in harmony

Wangari 

by Polly Bolton 

Sow the seed it will be 

One more tree to grace the earth

Wangari Wangari

One seed one tree one woman unbowed

We are one people 

Moira Hill
We are one people standing together

We are one people making a change

Col-ours of the rain-bow youth and age

We are one people making a change
Will yo come o Sunday morning
Will yo come o Sunday morning

For a walk o'er Winter Hill?

Ten thousand went last Sunday

But there's room for thousands still

O the moors are rare and bonny

And the heather's sweet and fine 

And the road across the hilltops

Is the public's yours and mine

So come o Sunday morning

For a walk o'er Winter Hill

Ten thousand went last Sunday 

But there's room for thousands still

Oh shame upon the landlord 

That would thrutch us up in town

Against such Christless conduct 

We will put our feet firm down

Ay we'll put our feet down strongly

Until we’ve clearly showed 

Twenty thousand feet each Sunday 

Can soon mark out a road

Yo yo yo 
yo yo yo 
kama mono yo no nikau
yo yo yo yo 
yo yo yo 
Raise Your Banners


Red Flag (The)


Rosa Parks


Round for Peace


Shosholoza


Siya Hamba


Song of Peace


Step By Step


Umzabala zo


Unison in Harmony


Wangari


We are one people


Will yo come o Sunday morning


Yo yo yo














