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The Hammer Song 
Words & music by Lee Hays & 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 world, 
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. 
 
If 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 a hammer of justice 
It's a bell of freedom 
It's a song about love between my brothers and my sisters 
All over this land. 
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I’m a Yankee Doodle Dandy 
by George M. Cohan 

I'm a Yankee Doodle Dandy 
A Yankee Doodle, do or die 
A real live nephew of my Uncle Sam 
Born on the Fourth of July 
 
I've got a Yankee Doodle sweetheart 
She's my Yankee Doodle joy 
Yankee Doodle came to London 
Just to ride the ponies 
I am the Yankee Doodle Boy 

America the Beautiful 
Words by Katharine Lee Bates,  

Melody by Samuel Ward 
 
O beautiful for spacious skies,  
For amber waves of grain,  
For purple mountain majesties  
Above the fruited plain!  
America! America!  
God shed his grace on thee  
And crown thy good with brotherhood  
From sea to shining sea! 
 
O beautiful for patriot dream  
That sees beyond the years  
Thine alabaster cities gleam  
Undimmed by human tears!  
America! America!  
God shed his grace on thee  
And crown thy good with brotherhood  
From sea to shining sea! 
 

God Bless America 
by Irving Berlin 

 
God Bless America,  
Land that I love.  
Stand beside her, and guide her  
Thru the night with a light from above.  
From the mountains, to the prairies,  
To the oceans, white with foam  
God bless America, My home sweet home. 
 



3 
 

 

This Land is Your Land 
Written 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've 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 
 
The sun comes shining 
As I was strolling 
The wheat fields waving 
And the dust clouds rolling 
The fog was lifting a voice come chanting 
This land was made for you and me 
 
As I was walkin' 
I saw a sign there 
And that sign said no tress passin' 
But on the other side 
It didn't say nothin! 
Now that side was made for you and me! 
 
Nobody living can ever stop me 
As I go walking 
That freedom highway 
Nobody living can make me turn back 
This land was made for you and me 
 


