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President ¥ennedy know his A-Ecmb tests are wrong (Che) March
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We will march by the thousands, then many thousands lﬂrlﬁ
Untll we ban tho Atom Bomb and put an end to war, (end CHO,)

(¥ote: tune of 3rf and 4th lines of chorus sams as ird and
Lth lines of verses.) eonlinued ——>



DUFFY 3QUARE -~ Page Two

At Father Duffy's statue our line began to form

At first a scattered handful, then all at onoe a throng,
Before the captains of our 1ine had led us around the squars
Thers were five thousand people already marching thera,

Cur banners told our story as we marched side by side

World Feace our ounly safety, there iz no place te hide

And =igns hald high by 1little hands as the children moved elong
Said please let us prow up to have children of our own. (CHU,)

The storm clouds were gathering above usz all areund

But a preater storm was threatenine down here on the ground
Massed police on foot and horseback, c¢lubs ready in thoir hand
When a few young marchera sat in the street,the police attack ﬂegan..

Mothers with their bables ware knocked intc the street (cRO.)
and men pulled children from bensath the charging horses'! feet.
There was brave Jullan Beck, the kindliest sort of man

He was bheaten without mercy and thrown into a wan, (GHG.}

Father Francis Duffy, chaplein in the infantry
In that war to nmake %hu world safe for demccracy
Ch, tell me, Fathsr Duffy, 414 yeu ever see
Americans in uniform use such brutality.

The crowd was stunned, and then thers rose a mighty ery of "Shame™
Wagner, Arm and Murphy, you must share the blame

Ve pledged allegiance to our flag, and vowed as we stood thare

To mest in tenfold numbers next time by Duffy Square. (CHO.)

NIGHT ¢
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PTHE BIRCH S0CI ET Y - by Malvine Reynolds {@ by author
1962

(Song beglns and ands with chorus - tune for verses: (h,5usanna)
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you grow nuts of every sort- You jiuu evarh kind of bush &
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¢ prpa. And you nl-so grow the Bireh BSg=cl-e-t¥.

Thare's a crop of Gypes around onr state, ¥You see them here & thera
They gather up in bunches, and taselr elamor £ills the ailr

They're afraid of nearly everything that's for the genaral good
They holler "Red" if sometning's sald for peace & brotherhood.

Thay bhallow ifevelution” at things they do not liks

Iike income tax and housing and when workers go on strike

They drive inguiry from the schools, discussion 1s a glin

The teachors hide their taxtbooks wﬂen the Birch comes marching 1n.

Evary ons 1s subverzlve who dares to disagree

tnd thet means everybody but the Bireh Soclety

They flall their charges 211 around at everything that comes
They're o afrald of violence that now they're throwlng bombs.

They're found in Arlzona and almost everywhers

Rut sut in Celifeornis we've got more thah our share

The sTops wa EUroW &r'e dandy, but one of them's & pest
Itls crowding oui the freedom of the nation and the West.

(Last ehorus "Oh, California,etc, except last 2 Jines which change to)

- Tut you better grow a bumper CTop of true democracy
snd that!ll be the finisn of the Birch Soclety.
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TWO SONGS BY BILL WOLPFF € luaz
by aul.or

l. "!e Gather Together®

We gather together to sing out fer Freedon

To jeln with each other to wpake our love known.

Wo dark inguisition can sway our dispositicn,

For home is where the heart is -- we welcooe our own,

The sons and daughters of Freedom assemble

We come to reclaim the rights which are ours.

We make no concession to tyranny's oppression,

Our falth is in the people and thelr sov'reign pow'rs.

So let us rejolee in the falth of our Fathers,

Who dared to concelve a land of the free

Whose proud declaration brought forth a ﬂrave new nation,

We pledge our hearts and hands, that this country will be --
~=== gver be freel

kT

(Tune: Netherlands Folksong, also used for the hynn "iremser.")
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2., "Wake Upl Wake Upl®

Wake up, wake up, darlin' Cerey!
What maﬁes you sieap s0 sound?
The atomic falleut's a-comin',
Gonna burn for niles around.

Dig a hole, dig & hole, darlin' Corey
Dig a hole deep In the ground!
There's nothin' that will harn you,
If the bombs start tumbalin' down.

Well, the first time I saw darlin' Corey

She was diggin' a great big hole,

The next tine I saw my darlinf,

She said, "Damned, 1f I'll live lilke & molel"

How Corey's awake and a'walkinf, Wake up,wake up,all you pe&plni

She's jelned a Peace Crusade, Wake up and take your place!

She's a-lookin' for a shelter, Put an end to aton-bozmb testin!,

Te bury the bombs that were nsde. Or the bombs will end ocur race!
L B L

(The tune, of course, is the familiar banjo plece. We suggest that
this night be a good song to which you can make up additional verses
of your own. "The next time I seen darlin' Corey, She was plelket-
ing the U,N....", or "Marching in Times Square.," light even switch
on to other subfects, "She was leaving on a Freeden Ride...", etc,
No place she nnuldn'£ go once she got started.)
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worde: Ern&st Marrs
" . L. BROWHN music: "The Young Man
¥ LAk B 1 Who Woulén't Hoe Corn,M
@ 1962, Ernest Marrs.
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Bi111 Brown was born st half-vast two, The doc=tor eald
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The ymars went by, and he started school
Where segregation was the ruls Lk
As soon as Blll came into sigh% :

They put him on the list as white.,

He went to work to earn s buck,

The pay was poor, the Job was struck.
The hoss daclared, "I've had my f111,"
Ard on thas hlacklist went young Bill.

Joblese B111 sang te the skles,
WJorkers of the world, arlsel”®
Thay sald he vas a Commmist,
And put him on another list.

Ha's gone and left his old homs town
This red-white-and-blue, black-and-blue
E11]l Brown.

Yat, wherevar he may be,

He's just plain Bill Brown to me,

BROADSTIDE # 2
March, 1962
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BROADSIDE, P. 0. BOX 193, Cothedral Station, Hew York 254 M. X,

A publication te distribute toplcal songs cnd stimulate the
writing of such songs. Our policy is to let each songwriter
speak freely =- even though we may hot agree fully with the
sentiments exprossed -- and let each song cut its own trally

5is Cunningham, editor; Gil Turner; Peter Sceger (advisory)
Brosdside is not o musie publisher ns such and copyrights of

a1l songs ronain in the hends of the authors. Inguiries as to
any further use of any song in this issue should be addressed
to the suthor ¢/o Broadsife and your letter will be forwarded.

Trisl subscription (5 issues)..... $1.50
One Fﬂﬂl“s 5ubscriptic‘ﬂilii!!lllil gﬁim

NOTES (1) Issue #2 of Broadside is being mailed to o number of
persons in addition to our subseribers, We hope those who have

not yet subseribed will agree with us that there is a need for

such a publieation ns this and will subseribe., From now on we will
have to depend on goneral subseribers and the support of singers
and songuriters who feel toplcal songs should be written and sent
around ns "hot off the griddle" as possible, It hos been suggested
that heootenannizs and/or hootenparties devoted solely to toplesl
songs be arrangoed in various ploces to support PBroadside finaneially
ant. cireulationvise, We are working on such an idez for New York
City, Wo hope by the next issue or so to expand somewhaty using
more art ond perhaps more articles.

T0TES (2) HResponse to issue # 1 has boen encoursging: Alan Lomax:
Woongratulationsl" Clyde Appleton: "A great ideal"” B1ll Wolff:
"Something necded for years.” Waolly Hille: "Greatl"

MOTES (3) About our authors: We seem to be running a full lap behind
here, 5o a fow words about the writers in Broadside #1. BOB DYLAA
is a yvoung now songwriter and singer out of llew Mexico; his fivst
Columbia album is to be out soocn. EDDIE GOTTLIEE is a school prin-
eipal, author of nany excellent poems, HALVINA REYNOLDS of the
West Coast many of us, of course, know -- "Maxten Field", "Turn
Around", "The Rand Hymn", EHHEEf MARRS , ex~Novy man, stonomascofl,
migratory worker, writes songs os naturally as he breathes --
"guizmaskers!y "Woshington Square, many migratory worker songs (he
sang onc of them on CBS' "Harvest of Ehamﬁ"g. GIL TURTER's career
g5 o singer ond songwriter around How York City has been growling
steadily in recent months. AGHES FRIESEN, our tecn-ager who wrote
"Work For Peace! in #1 ("fine and maaning}ul... could hoave o great
influsnce toward bringing mankind to think in terms of PFEACE rather
than WAR," formsr Congressman Howard Miller of Kansas) did the art
work for Broadside #2.
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