
Solidarity in Song 2021 
 

We are so happy to have you join us virtually in song and spirit. 

It means a lot to have your support - making it possible for the 
Seattle Labor Chorus to give voice in song for economic,  

social and racial justice! 

Every voice counts! 

 

 

We would like to thank our Performers and Speakers: 

Forrest Anderson, Miriam Anderson, Bob Barnes, Kevin Baron, Jessica Bonebright, Alexandra 
Bradbury, Billy Bragg, Beth Brunton, Elise Bryant, Seattle Labor Chorus, Darian Clogston, Martha 

Cohen, Kelly Garland, Kelsey Getz, Sasha Harmon, Eunice How, Ben Hunter, Jeff Johnson, JoAnn 
Keenan, Michael Laslett, Jane Leavitt, Sue Leavitt, Patty Lyman, Celia Matson, Sue Moser, Holly 

Near, Riley O, Edna Oberman, Perrilee  Pizzini, Barbara Powers, Dan Roberts, Joe Seamons, Janet 
Stecher, Lauren Tozzi, Lou Truskoff, Mike Wold, and Kris Zawisza. 

 

 

All recordings were made in compliance with CDC recommendations. 
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Rich Man’s House 
Anne Feeney 
Sung by Michael Laslett 

 
Well I went down to the rich man’s house 
And I took back what he stole from me 
Took it back, took back my dignity 
Took it back, took back my humanity (2x) 

Now he’s under my feet 
Under my feet 
Under my feet 
Under my feet 
Ain’t nobody walk all over me 

 

Insert: Boss’s house, Landlord’s house, Banker’s house 
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BREAD AND ROSES 
James Oppenheim, 1911 
Sung by Lou Truskoff, Sasha Harmon, Celia Matson, and Sue Moser 

 

As we come marching, marching, in the beauty of the day, 
A million darkened kitchens, a thousand mill lofts gray, 
Are touched with all the radiance, that a sudden sun discloses, 
For the people hear us singing: Bread and Roses! Bread and Roses! 

 

As we come marching, marching, we battle too for men, 
For they are women’s children, and we mother them again. 
Our lives shall not be sweated, from birth until life closes; 
Hearts starve as well as bodies; give us bread, but give us roses. 

 

As we come marching, marching, unnumbered women dead 
Are crying through our singing, their ancient cry for bread. 
Small art, and love, and beauty, their drudging spirits knew. 
Yes, it is bread we fight for, but we fight for roses too. 

 

As we come marching, marching, we bring the greater days, 
For the rising of the women means the rising of the race. 
No more the drudge and idler, ten that toil where one reposes, 
But a sharing of life’s glories; Bread and Roses! Bread and Roses! 
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I AM WILLING 
Written and Performed by Holly Near 

I am open and I am willing 
To be hopeless would seem so strange 
It dishonors those who go before us 
So lift me up to the light of change 
 
There is hurting in my family 
There is sorrow in my town 
There is panic in the nation 
There is wailing the whole world round 
 
May the children see more clearly 
May the elders be more wise 
May the winds of change caress us 
Even though it burns our eyes 
 
Give me a mighty oak to hold my confusion 
Give me a desert to hold my fears 
Give me a sunset to hold my wonder 
Give me an ocean to hold my tears 
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THE YANKEE 
By John O’Connor 
Sung by Dan Roberts, Miriam Anderson, Bob Barnes, Sasha Harmon, JoAnn Keenan, Sue Moser 
and Lou Truskoff 

Down from the Carolina shore, 
The Yankee sails tonight; 
Carrying soldiers guns and more, 
Down below, the Yankee sails tonight. 

The orders in and the trainings  done,  The Yankee… 
To put an end to the revo-lu-ti-on, Down below… 

Oh she blows with the wind, it’s a bloody end, 
She has for the rebels’ fight; 
When there’s money in the banks, 
There’s hoodlums in the ranks; Down below… 

The Yankee once was a ship so bold… 
She sailed for freedom not for gold… 
But tyrants stole away the ship… 
Now she robs from the poor for the greedy rich… 

Where do your hard earned taxes go… 
Down below the borders of Mexico… 
From where do the tyrants’ orders come… 
From Wall Street and from Washington… 

Do you think it’s for democracy… 
When they practice common butchery… 
So raise your voice for the rights of woman and man… 
And bring the Yankee home again… 

Back in the land of liberty… 
Sure, that’s where you want your home to be… 
But where did you get your freedom from… 
You fought your own revo-lu-ti-on… 
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BALLAD OF JOE HILL 
Alfred Hayes, Music by Earl Robinson 
Sung by Lou Truskoff 

 

I dreamed I saw Joe Hill last night, alive as you and me 
Said I, “but Joe, you’re ten years dead”, “I never died, said he. 
I never died says he. 

In Salt Lake City, Joe, says I him standing by my bed 
They framed you on a murder charge.  Says Joe, but I ain’t dead 
Says Joe, but I ain’t dead. 

The copper bosses killed you, Joe, they shot you, Joe, says I 
Takes more than guns to kill a man.  Says Joe, I didn’t die 
Says Joe I didn’t die. 

And standing there, as big as life and smiling with his eyes. 
Says Joe, what they could never kill, went on to organize, 
Went on to organize. 

Joe Hill ain't dead he says to me, Joe Hill ain't never died 
Where workers strike and organize, Joe Hill is at their side 
Joe Hill is at their side. 

From San Diego up to Maine, in every mine and mill 
Where working folks defend their rights, it's there you'll find Joe Hill 
It's there you'll find Joe Hill. 

I dreamed I saw Joe Hill last night, alive as you and me, 
Says I, but Joe, you’re ten years dead, I never died says he 
I never died says he. 
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SOMEWHERE TO BEGIN 
T.R. RITCHIE 
Sung by Janet Stecher 

People say to me: You gotta be crazy,  
How can you sing in times like these?  
Don't you read the news? Don't you know the score?  
How can you sing when so many others grieve?  
People say to me: What kind of fool believes  
That songs will make a difference in the end?  
By way of a reply I say “A fool such as I, sees a song as somewhere to begin.”  

CHORUS  
A song is somewhere to begin  
The search for something worth believing in.  
If changes are to come there are things that must be done  
And a song is somewhere to begin.  
People say to me: You gotta be crazy,  
How can you hope in times like these?  
Don't you read the news? Don't you know the score?  
How can you hope when so many others grieve?  
People say to me: What kind of fool believes  
That hope will make a difference in the end?  
By way of a reply I say “A fool such as I, sees hope as somewhere to begin.” 

<Continued on page 8> 
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And hope is somewhere to begin  
The search for something worth believing in.  
If changes are to come there are things that must be done.  
And hope is somewhere to begin.  
People say to me: You gotta be crazy,  
How can you love in times like these?  
Don't you read the news? Don't you know the score?  
How can you love when so many others grieve?  
People say to me: What kind of fool believes  
That love will make a difference in the end?  
By way of a reply I say “A fool such as I, sees love as somewhere to begin.” 

Yes, love is somewhere to begin  
The search for something worth believing in.  
If changes are to come there are things that must be done.  
And love is somewhere to begin (and hope) 
And is somewhere to begin (and a song) 
And a song is somewhere to begin. 
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THE PARTING GLASS 
Traditional Scottish song  
Sung by Kelsey Getz 

Of all the money that e'er I had 
I spent it in good company 
And all the harm that e‘er I’ve done 
Alas, it was to none but me 

And all I've done, for want of wit 
To memory now I can't recall 
So fill to me the parting glass 
Good night and joy be to you all 

Of all the comrades that e'er I had 
They're sorry for my going away 
And all the sweethearts that e'er I had 
They'd wish me one more day to stay 

But since it fell into my lot 
That I should rise and you should not 
I'll gently rise, and softly call 
Good night and joy be to you all 

So fill to me the parting glass 
And drink a health whate'er befalls 
Then gently rise, and softly call 
Good night and joy be to you all 

If I had money enough to spend 
And leisure time to sit awhile 
There is a fair maid in this town 
That sorely has my heart beguiled. 
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LAST NIGHT I HAD THE STRANGEST DREAM 
Ed McCurdy 
Sung by Patty Lyman 

Last Night I had the strangest dream, 
I never dreamed before. 
I dreamed the world had all agreed, 
To put an end to war. 

I dreamed I saw a mighty room, 
the room was filled with men. 
And the paper they were signing said, 
they 'd never fight again. 

And when the papers all were signed, 
And a million papers made. 
They all joined hands and bowed their heads, 
And grateful prayers were said. 

And the people in the street below, 
were dancing round and round. 
And guns and swords and uniforms, 
were scattered on the ground. 

Last Night I had the strangest dream, 
I never dreamed before. 
I dreamed the world had all agreed, 
To put an end to war. 
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WHICH SIDE ARE YOU ON? 
Florence Patton Reece  
Sung by Perrilee Pizzini, JoAnn Keenan, Edna Oberman, and Lauren Tozzi 

Come all you good workers,  
Good news to you I'll Tell  
Of how that good old union  
Has come in here to dwell.  

Chorus:  
Which side are you on?  
 Which side are you on?  
 Which side are you on?  
 Which  side are you on?  

My daddy was a miner  
And I'm a miner's son  
And I'll stick with the union  
'Til every battle's won.  

They say in Harlon County,  
There are no neutrals there.  
You'll either be a union man  
Or a thug for J. H. Blair.  

Chorus 

Oh workers, can you stand it?  
Oh tell me how you can.  
Will you be a lousy scab  
Or will you be a man? 

<Continued on page 12> 
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Don't scab for the bosses.  
Don't listen to their lies.  
Us poor folks haven't got a chance  
Unless we organize.  

Final Chorus:  
Which side are you on? 
 Which side are you on?  
 Which side are you on?  
 WHICH  SIDE  ARE  ARE  YOU  ON?  
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OREGON AMERICAN 
Words and Music by Hobe Kytr, circa 1976 
Sung by Ben Hunter and Joe Seamons 

They came from Camp McGregor down by train 
And where they went they n’er came back again. 
And it’s everyone’s a giant of the woods 
Got carted off just like some stolen goods. 

Chorus: 
Where did all the timber go? 
And where is all that old growth now, 
That’s what I’d like to know. 
It took so very long for to grow 
And now It’s gone, lord lord, solid gone. 
The timber that came down from this place 
Was the finest ever seen by the race 
A hundred feet and more of straight grain clear, 
The very limit of the rollin’ gear. 

Chorus again 

They called it Oregon American 
And for them worked many a good man. 
And in these works they took their pride,‘Cause they believed they had progress on 
their side. 

Chorus 

Was the wolf creek fire of thirty three, 
Burned up half the holdings of the company. 
Camp McGregor and East Side up in flames, 
And this whole region nearly lost the game. 

Chorus 

<Continued on page 14> 
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What finally finished off this grove 
Was the second Word War’s push and shove. 
And only the taste of victory 
Was left to a land that lost its trees. 

Chorus 

Oh, the companies today bear different names 
But the policies remain about the same. 
Except that now the big trees are gone, 
They can’t wait ’til they’re grown to knock ‘em down. 

Chorus 
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CITY OF NEW ORLEANS 
By Steve Goodman 
Sung by Miriam Anderson and Forrest Anderson 

Ridin' on the City of New Orleans 
Illinois Central, Monday mornin' rail 
15 cars & 15 restless riders 
Three conductors, 25 sacks of mail 

All along the southbound odyssey the train pulls out of Kankakee 
Rolls along past houses, farms & fields 
Passin' graves that have no name, freight yards full of old black men 
And the graveyards of rusted automobiles 

Good mornin' America, how are you? 
Don't you know me? I'm your native son! 
I'm the train they call the City of New Orleans 
I'll be gone 500 miles when the day is done 

Dealin' cards with the old men in the club car 
Penny a point, ain't no one keepin' score 
Pass the paper bag that holds the bottle 
And feel the wheels rumblin' neath the floor 
And the sons of Pullman porters & the sons of engineers 
Ride their fathers' magic carpets made of steel 
Mothers with their babes asleep, rockin' to the gentle beat 
And the rhythm of the rails is all they feel 

Good mornin' America, how are you? 
Say don't you know me? I'm your native son! 
I'm the train they call the City of New Orleans. 
I'll be gone 500 miles when the day is done. 

<Continue to page 16>  
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Night time on the City of New Orleans 
Changin' cars in Memphis, Tennessee 
Halfway home, we'll be there by mornin' 
Thru the Mississippi darkness rollin' down to the sea          
But all the towns and people seem to fade into a bad dream 
And the steel rail still ain't heard the news 
The conductor sings his songs again 
"The passengers will please refrain.” 
This train got the disappearin' railroad blues 

Good night America, how are you? 
Say don't you know me? I'm your native son! 
I'm the train they call the City of New Orleans. 
I'll be gone 500 miles when the day is done. 
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WONDERFUL WORLD 
Original song written by Sam Cooke 
Parody lyrics written by Al Bradbury 

Sung by Kevin Baron and Darian Clogston 
Sung by Al Bradbury 
 

Oo-oo-oo, Oo-oo-oo 
Don’t know much about bumblebees. Don’t know much meteorology. 
Don’t know much about a polar bear. Don’t win prizes at the science fair.  
But we do know there’s no planet B, and if our homes should sink into the sea –  
What a terrible world this would be. 

Don’t know much about a hurricane. Don’t know much about the wind and rain. 
Don’t know much about a forest fire. Don’t know why the weather’s gone haywire.  
But we do know that it’s worse and worse, and unless we put it in reverse –  
What a terrible work this would be. 

Now we don’t want to be alarmist, but we have to be.  
For maybe by being an alarmist baby, we can stop those two degrees.  

Don’t know much about a green new deal. Don’t know how we’re gonna make it real.  
Don’t know much about a billionaire. Don’t know why he cannot pay his share.  
But we do know that there’s work to do, and with good wages and a union too –  
What wonderful work this could be.  

Laaaa-ah, bumblebee. Oooo, meteorology. 
Woah, polar bear. Oh, science fair. 

Yes I do know there’s no planet B, and if we can stop those two degrees –  
What a wonderful world this could be. 
What a wonderful world this could be.  
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POWER OF THE UNION 
By Si Kahn  
Sung by Just us Singers: Beth Brunton, Riley O, Mike Wold, and Kris Zawisza 

Some people never say no to the boss 
They take what they get for their labor 
Others will stand up whatever the cost 
And fight for rights of their neighbor   

[Chorus] Every day, every night 
Will you fight for the things that you believe in? 
Will you stand hand in hand           
Hand in hand with the power of the union? 

Some people never say what's on their mind 
In a hard time you hardly can find them 
Others will stand up the first in the line 
And hold on till there's hundreds behind them 

[Chorus] 

Come in, close the door, between you and me 
I’ll tell you just what the truth is 
The power and spirit we feel in this song 
Are born in the power of the union. 

[Chorus]  

Some people never say yes to a dream 
They say change can wait until later 
Others will keep on until they succeed 
Then fight for a dream even greater 

[Chorus]  
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EVERLY BROTHERS MEDLEY 
Sung by Celia Matson and Barbara Powers 

BYE BYE LOVE 
written by Felice and Boudleaux Bryant 

 

[Chorus] 
Bye bye love 
Bye bye happiness 
Hello loneliness 
I think I'm gonna cry 
Bye bye love 
Bye bye sweet caress 
Hello emptiness 
I feel like I could die 
Bye bye my love goodbye 

There goes my baby with someone new 
he sure looks happy, I sure am blue 
he was my baby 'till she stepped in 
Goodbye to romance that might've been 

[Chorus] 

I'm through with romance, I'm through with love 
I'm through with counting the stars above 
And here's the reason that I'm so free 
My lovin' baby is through with me 

[Chorus] 

 

<Continued on page 20> 
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LET IT BE ME 
Writer/s: Gilbert Bécaud, Pierre Delanoe, Manny Curtis 

I bless the day I found you 
I want to stay around you 
And so I beg you 
Let it be me 

Don't take this Heaven from one 
If you must cling to someone 
Now and forever 
Let it be me 

Each time we meet, love 
I find complete love 
Without your sweet love 
What would life be? 

So never leave me lonely 
Tell me you love me only 
And that you'll always 
Let it be me 
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COMMON THREAD 
©1986, 1992 Pat Humphries Moving Forward Music, BMI 
Sung by Elise Bryant 

In a many colored garden we are growing side by side 
We will rise all together, we will rise. 
With the sun and rain upon us, not a row shall be denied 
We will rise all together, we will rise. 

We will rise like the ocean 
We will rise like the sun 
We will rise all together, we will rise 
In our many colored fabrics made from strands of common thread 
We will rise all together, we will rise. 

We can feed our grain to cattle and the rich man will be fed 
We will rise all together, we will rise 
Or we'll feed our grain to people so that millions will have bread. 
We will rise all together, we will rise 

We will rise like the ocean 
We will rise like the sun 
We will rise all together, we will rise 
No more will there be hunger in these strands of common thread. 
We will rise all together, we will rise. 
In the cold of fear and hatred, clothed in dignity we stand 
We will rise all together, we will rise 
We have pieced this quilt together, linking hearts with stitching hands. 
We will rise all together, we will rise 

We will rise like the ocean 
We will rise like the sun 
We will rise all together, we will rise 
We are spirits drawn together tightly by our common threads. 
We will rise all together, we will rise. 

<Continued on page 22> 
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From our children to our elders, from all nations we will rise 
We will rise all together, we will rise 
May respect for all our differences enhance our common ties. 
We will rise all together, we will rise 

We will rise like the ocean 
We will rise like the sun 
We will rise all together, we will rise 
We will build a global family, strengthened by our common threads. 
We will rise all together, we will rise. 
We will rise all together, we will rise. 
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DO IT NOW 
To the tune of Bella Ciao, an Italian protest folk song that originated in the late 19th century, sung by 
the mondina workers in protest of the harsh working conditions in the paddy fields of North Italy. Sung 
by Seattle Labor Chorus. 

We need to wake up, 
We need to wise up, 
We need to open our eyes and do it now, now, now 
We need to build, a better future 
and we need to start right now. 

We're on a planet, that has a problem,  
We've got to solve it, get involved and do it now, now, now 
We need to build, 
a better future, and we need to start right now. 

Make it greener, 
And make it cleaner, 
Make it last, make it fast and do it now, now, now 
We need to build a better future, and we need to start right now 

We need to wake up 
We need to wise up 
We need to open our eyes and do it now, now, now 
We need to build, a better future, and we need to start right now. 

No more waiting or hesitating 
We must get wise, 
Take no more lies and do it now, now, now  
We need to build a better future 
and we need to start right now 

We need to wake up 
We need to wise up 
Open our eyes and do it now, now, now 
We need to build a better future 
And we need to start right now. 
We need to build, a better future 
And we need to start right now. 
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CIRCLE GAME 
By Joni Mitchell 
Sung by Kelly Garland 

Yesterday a child came out to wander 
Caught a dragonfly inside a jar 
Fearful when the sky was full of thunder 
And tearful at the falling of a star 
And the seasons, they go round and round 
And the painted ponies go up and down 
We're captive on the carousel of time 
We can't return, we can only look 
Behind, from where we came 
And go round and round and round, in the circle game 
 

Then the child moved ten times round the seasons 
Skated over ten clear frozen streams 
Words like, "When you're older" must appease him 
And promises of someday make his dreams 
And the seasons, they go round and round 
And the painted ponies go up and down 
We're captive on the carousel of time 
We can't return, we can only look 
Behind, from where we came 
And go round and round and round, in the circle game 
 

16 springs and 16 summers gone now 
Cartwheels turn to car wheels through the town 
And they tell him, "Take your time, it won't be long now 
'Til you drag your feet to slow the circles down" 

<Continued on page 25> 
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And the seasons, they go round and round 
And the painted ponies go up and down 
We're captive on the carousel of time 
We can't return, we can only look 
Behind, from where we came 
And go round and round and round, in the circle game 

So the years spin by and now the boy is 20 
Though his dreams have lost some grandeur coming true 
There'll be new dreams, maybe better dreams and plenty 
Before the last revolving year is through 
And the seasons, they go round and round 
And the painted ponies go up and down 
We're captive on the carousel of time 
We can't return, we can only look 
Behind, from where we came 
And go round and round and round, in the circle game 
And go round and round and round, in the circle game 
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Never Cross a Picket Line 
Written and sung by Billy Bragg 

 

Five hundred men sacked for refusing 
To ever cross a picket line 
The voices down the ages warning 
Never cross a picket line 
You must never cross a picket line 

Two years gone by but still they never 
Ever cross a picket line 
With their wives and children they stand together 
Never cross a picket line 
You must never cross a picket line 

Look away, look away 
Look away out west to San Francisco 
Look away, look away 
Look away down south to Sydney Harbour 
Where the dockers have organised 
The world's longest picket line 

Technically this is an illegal strike 
Never cross a picket line 
But technically workers have no rights 
Never cross a picket line 
You must never cross a picket line 

Oh, I wanna live in a Brand New Britain 
Never cross a picket line 
Where workers rights are enshrined and written 
Never cross a picket line 
You must never cross a picket line 

<Continued on page 27> 
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Look away, look away 
Look away out west to San Diego 
Look away, look away 
Look away out east to far Osaka 
Where the dockers have organised 
The world's longest picket line 

The Tories are gone but there's no improvement 
Never cross a picket line 

Now where is the might of the Labour movement 
Never cross a picket line 
You must never cross a picket line 

Look away, look away 
Look away down south to Auckland City 
Look away, look away 
Look away out west to old Vancouver 
Where the dockers have organised 
The world's longest picket line 
Where the dockers have realised 
You must never cross a picket line 
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SOLIDARITY FOREVER 
written by Ralph Chaplin 
Sung by Lou Truskoff, Sasha Harmon, Celia Matson, and Sue Moser 

When the union’s inspiration 
through the workers’ blood shall run, 
There can be no power greater 
anywhere beneath the sun. 
Yet what force on earth is weaker 
than the feeble strength of one. 
For the union makes us strong. 

[CHORUS] Solidarity forever, solidarity forever 
Solidarity forever, 
For the union makes us strong 

It is we who ploughed the prairies, 
built the cities where they trade. 
Dug the mine and built the workshops, 
endless miles of railroad laid. 
Now we stand outcast and starving, 
‘mid the wonders we have made. 
But the union makes us strong. 

[CHORUS] 

They have taken untold millions 
that they never toiled to earn. 
But without our brain and muscle, 
not a single wheel can turn. 
We can break their haughty power, 
gain our freedom when we learn 
that the union makes us strong. 

[CHORUS] 

<Continued on page 29>  
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In our hands is placed a power,  
greater than their hoarded gold. 
Greater than the might of armies 
magnified a thousand-fold. 
We can bring to birth a new world 
from the ashes of the old. 
For the union makes us strong. 

[CHORUS] 
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GOODNIGHT IRENE 
Huddie Ledbetter 
Sung by Sue Leavitt and Jane Leavitt 

Irene goodnight, Irene goodnight  
Good night Irene, goodnight Irene 
I’ll see you in my dreams 

Sometimes I live in the country 
Sometimes I live in town 
Sometimes I get a great notion jump in the river and drown 

[Chorus] Quit your rambling’ 
Quit your gamblin’ 
Quit staying out late at night 
Stay home to your wife and your family 
Sit down  by the fireside bright 

Chorus with repeat of last 2 lines 

 

 


