
1. This Land Is Your Land 
Words and Music by Woody Guthrie 

This land is your land This land is my land 
From California to the New York island; 
From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream waters 
This land was made for you and Me. 

As I was walking that ribbon of highway, 
I saw above me that endless skyway: 
I saw below me that golden valley: 
This land was made for you and me. 

I've roamed and rambled and I followed my footsteps 
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts; 
And all around me a voice was sounding: 
This land was made for you and me. 

When the sun came shining, and I was strolling, 
And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds 
rolling, 
As the fog was lifting a voice was chanting: 
This land was made for you and me. 

As I went walking I saw a sign there 
And on the sign it said "No Trespassing.” 

But on the other side it didn't say nothing, 
That side was made for you and me. 

In the shadow of the steeple I saw my people, 
By the relief office I seen my people; 
As they stood there hungry, I stood there asking 
Is this land made for you and me? 

Nobody living can ever stop me, 
As I go walking that freedom highway; 
Nobody living can ever make me turn back 
This land was made for you and me. 

2. You’re A Grand Old Flag 
Words & Music by George M. Cohan 

You’re a grand old flag 
You’re a high flying flag 
And forever in peace may you wave 
You’re the emblem of 
The land I love 
The home of the free and the brave 
Every heart beats true 
‘Neath the red white and blue 
Where there’s never a boast or brag 
Should old acquaintance be forgot 
Keep your eye on the grand old flag 
The grand old flag 

3. God Bless America 
Music & lyrics by Irving Berlin 

God bless America, land that I love 
Stand beside her and guide her 
Through the night with the light from above 
From the mountains to the prairies 
To the oceans white with foam 
God bless America, my home sweet home 

4. Wherever You Go 
Larry Milder 

Wherever you go there's always someone Jewish 
You're never alone when you say you're a Jew 
So when you're not home 
And you're somewhere kind of 'newish' 
The odds are--don't look far-- 
'Cause they're Jewish, too.  

Some Jews live in tents and some live in pagodas 
And some Jews pay rent 'cause the city's not free 
Some Jews live on farms in the hills of Minnesota 
And some Jews wear no shoes and sleep by the 
sea. 

Amsterdam, Disneyland, Tel-Aviv--- 
Oh, they're miles apart 
But when we light the candles on Sabbath eve 
We share in the prayer in each one of our hearts 

And some Jews wear hats 
And some Jews wear sombreros 
And some wear k'fiahs to keep out the sun 



Some Jews live on rice, and some live on potatoes 
Or waffles, falafels, or hamburger buns. 

Wherever you go there's always someone Jewish 
You're never alone when you say you're a Jew 
So when you're not home 
And you're somewhere kind of 'newish' 
The odds are--don't look far-- 
'Cause they're Jewish, too.  
The odds are--don't look far-- 
They’re Jews just like… you! 
  

5. If I Had A Hammer 
words and music by Lee Hays and Pete Seeger 

If I had a hammer 
I'd hammer in the morning 
I'd hammer in the evening 
All over this land 
I'd hammer out danger 
I'd hammer out a warning 
I'd hammer out love between my brothers and my 
sisters 
All over this land 

If I had a bell 
I'd ring it in the morning 
I'd ring it in the evening 
All over this land 
I'd ring out danger 
I'd ring out a warning 
I'd ring out love between my brothers and my sisters 
All over this land 

If I had a song 
I'd sing it in the morning 
I'd sing it in the evening 
All over this land 
I'd sing out danger 
I'd sing out a warning 
I'd sing out love between my brothers and my sisters 
All over this land 

Well I've got a hammer 
And I've got a bell 
And I've got a song to sing 
All over this land 
It's the hammer of justice 
It's the bell of freedom 

It's the song about love between my brothers and my 
sisters 
All over this land 

6. She’ll Be Comin’ ‘Round the Mountain 

She'll be comin’ ‘round the mountain when she 
comes  (Toot! Toot!) 

She'll be driving six white horses when she comes 
(Whoa back!)  

Oh, we'll all go out to meet her when she comes  
(Hi Gal!) 

We will all have chicken and dumplings when she 
comes. (Yum yum!)  

We’ll all wear red pajamas when she comes (scratch, 
scratch) 

We’ll have to sleep with Grandma when she comes 
(Snore, Snore) 

She'll be comin’ ‘round the mountain when she 
comes 

7. This Little Light of Mine 

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine... 
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 

Even in the dark, I’m gonna let it shine... 
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 

Everywhere that I may go, I’m gonna let it shine... 
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 
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