Protest Songs of the Vietnam War

	Revolution
The Beatles (1968)
	Born in the USA
Bruce Springsteen (1985)
	Fortunate Son

Creedence Clearwater Revival (1969)

	You say you want a revolution
Well, you know
We all want to change the world
You tell me that it's evolution
Well, you know
We all want to change the world
But when you talk about destruction
Don't you know that you can count me out
Don't you know it's gonna be 
All right, all right, all right

You say you got a real solution
Well, you know
We'd all love to see the plan
You ask me for a contribution
Well, you know
We're doing what we can

But if you want money for people with minds that hate
All I can tell is brother you have to wait
Don't you know it's gonna be 
All right, all right, all right

You say you'll change the constitution
Well, you know
We all want to change your head
You tell me it's the institution
Well, you know
You better free you mind instead

But if you go carrying pictures of chairman Mao
You ain't going to make it with anyone anyhow
Don't you know it's gonna be 
All right, all right, all right
All right, all right, all right
All right, all right, all right
All right, all right
	Born down in a dead man's town
The first kick I took was when I hit the ground
End up like a dog that's been beat too much
Till you spend half your life just covering up

Born in the U.S.A., I was born in the U.S.A.
I was born in the U.S.A., born in the U.S.A.

Got in a little hometown jam
So they put a rifle in my hand
Sent me off to a foreign land
To go and kill the yellow man

Born in the U.S.A., I was born in the U.S.A.
Born in the U.S.A., born in the U.S.A.

Come back home to the refinery
Hiring man said "son if it was up to me"
Went down to see my V.A. man
He said "son, don't you understand"

I had a brother at Khe Sahn
Fighting off the Viet Cong
They're still there, he's all gone

He had a woman he loved in Saigon
I got a picture of him in her arms now

Down in the shadow of the penitentiary
Out by the gas fires of the refinery
I'm ten years burning down the road
Nowhere to run ain't got nowhere to go

Born in the U.S.A., I was born in the U.S.A.
Born in the U.S.A., I'm a long gone daddy in the U.S.A.
Born in the U.S.A., born in the U.S.A.
Born in the U.S.A., I'm a cool rocking daddy in the U.S.A.


	Some folks are born made to wave the flag

Ooh, they're red, white and blue

And when the band plays "Hail to the chief"

Ooh, they point the cannon at you, Lord

It ain't me, it ain't me, 

I ain't no senator's son, son

It ain't me, it ain't me; 

I ain't no fortunate one, no

Yeah!

Some folks are born silver spoon in hand

Lord, don't they help themselves, oh

But when the taxman comes to the door

Lord, the house looks like a rummage sale, yes

It ain't me, it ain't me, 

I ain't no millionaire's son, no

It ain't me, it ain't me;

 I ain't no fortunate one, no

Some folks inherit star spangled eyes

Ooh, they send you down to war, Lord

And when you ask them, "How much should we give?"

Ooh, they only answer More! more! more! 

It ain't me, it ain't me, 

I ain't no military son, son

It ain't me, it ain't me;

 I ain't no fortunate one, one

It ain't me, it ain't me, 

I ain't no fortunate one, no no no

It ain't me, it ain't me, 

I ain't no fortunate son, no no no


	War (What Is It Good For)

Edwin Starr (1970)
	Imagine
John Lennon (1971)

	War, huh yeah

What is it good for?

Absolutely nothing, oh hoh, oh

War huh yeah

What is it good for?

Absolutely nothing, say it again y'all

War, huh good God

What is it good for?

Absolutely nothing, listen to me

Oh, war, I despise

'Cause it means destruction of innocent lives

War means tears to thousands of mothers eyes

When their sons go off to fight and lose their lives

I said

War, huh good God y'all

What is it good for?

Absolutely nothing, just say it again

War whoa Lord

What is it good for?

Absolutely nothing, listen to me

War, it ain't nothin' but a heartbreak

War, friend only to the undertaker

Oh war, is an enemy to all mankind

The thought of war blows my mind

War has caused unrest within the younger generation

Induction, then destruction who wants to die

War, good God, y'all

What is it good for?

Absolutely nothing, say it, say it, say it

War, uh huh, yeah, huh

What is it good for?


	Absolutely nothing, listen to me

War, it ain't nothin' but a heartbreaker

War, it's got one friend that's the undertaker 

Oh, war has shattered many young man's dreams

Made him disabled bitter and mean

Life is much too short and precious to spend fighting wars these days

War can't give life it can only take it away, ooh

War, huh, good God y'all

What is it good for?

Absolutely nothing, say it again

War, whoa, Lord

What is it good for?

Absolutely nothing, listen to me

War, it ain't nothin' but a heartbreaker

War, friend only to the undertaker

Peace love and understanding tell me

Is there no place for them today

They say we must fight to keep our freedom

But Lord knows there's got to be a better way

War, huh, good God y'all

What is it good for?

You tell 'em, say it, say it, say it, say it

War, good Lord, huh

What is it good for?

Stand up and shout it, nothing

War, it ain't nothin' but a heartbreaker


	Imagine there's no heaven

It's easy if you try

No hell below us

Above us only sky

Imagine all the people

Living for today...

Imagine there's no countries

It isn't hard to do

Nothing to kill or die for

And no religion too

Imagine all the people

Living life in peace...

You may say I'm a dreamer

But I'm not the only one

I hope someday you'll join us

And the world will be as one

Imagine no possessions

I wonder if you can

No need for greed or hunger

A brotherhood of man

Imagine all the people

Sharing all the world...

You may say I'm a dreamer

But I'm not the only one

I hope someday you'll join us

And the world will live as one


