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I'll sing you a song about a southern town where the Devil
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had his rule --, when marshals faced an angry mob Just to
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send one man to school --. His name was Jimmy Meredith and the.
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BALLAD OF OXTORD, MISSISSIPFL (continued)

The goveruor made a promise he would keep the troubls downd
- But when the moh got ugly, no troopers could be found -

And al) the rebel scum was there, they sereamed inte the night
The rebel flag waved in the air, the symbol of states rights. (CHO)

Gas wes ‘hurled against the moh after each attack .

l{arshals Taced the anmry guns, but they never fired bhack .

And when the smoke had cleared away, and the fury felt its pain
Two men werg dead, and a hundred bled; the South had risen again.
Se listen Mr. RBarnett ané lr. Valker, too

The times are changing mighty fast, they'll roll right over you
But someday you'l)l head farther south, to the southern tip of hell

And it's hot down theras, white hot down there, let's hear your
rebel yell, (CHQ;
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NOTiS: The clipning 5%“€E§‘Ed§'{oﬁid apply te MMBO as well as to
BALLAD OF OXPCRD,...BRCADSIDE #16 will have a rediscovered Woody
Guthrie song....The tune of WHICH SIDE ARE YOU ON has spurred a wave
of topical song verses in the South. An example:

They say in Mississippi, no neutrals have we met .

You'll either be a freedom Tighter, or a Tom for Ross Barnett.
More verses to ccme.,...BROADSIDE subscribers may have noted we have
not gquite met our announced schedule, This has been due, among
other things, to the unavailability of one of our editors. Each
subscriber will get a full guota of issues, however,

BROADSINE, P.O. Box 193, CATFEDRAL STATION, NEW YORK 25, N.Y.

A yvublication (with a twice monthly goal) to distribute topie
cal songs. Sis Cunningham, Editer; Gil Turner; Pete Seeger
(advisory). Rates; l-yr (or 22 issues)--{§5. 5 trial issues-$1.50.



John A. McCone, head of the
€entral  Intelligence  Agency.
owns more than a million dollars |
in stock in the Rockefeller con- !

- Mixing religions. f.undamental-.gg
Ism with far-right social andj
. eeoromic  views, these groups:
employ the inflammatory appeal '-I
of a Christian Nationalist, move. |
menti. Their ranks inchide evan.
gelists of the “bawland-jumg”
school, jingoists who want o
invade Cuba, and businessmen
who call the New Frontier the
last milepost on the rcad to
communism.

 His predecessor, Allen Dulies,
who engincered the unsuccessful
invasion of Cuba in April %61,
alse is connected with the Rock-
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SUGAR SHARES CLIMB

Vartanig G, Vartan
he Hergld Tribune Staff

that private investment may .

recoup part of iis staggering losses in Cuba

prices of sugar sharss yesterday
{rading., Cuban sugars were the

-anly strong group in counter trading.
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The bomb politicians, the nuclear boys, Iyemordey near the United Na- TO SAYE TﬂE PEAGE
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He can't hear the children, he can't hear the Pope,

The veice of the people is our only hope,

Cause the Devil is talking in Kennedy's ear.

5a

S50 we'll have to holler decisive and clear,

And we'll have to holler and talk without fear,
And we'll have to shout till the Devil can hear,

Cause the Devil 1s talking in Kennedy's ear.

Ias that Mr. Walker calleg for! Rally to the cause of freedom!
& popuiar march on Mississippi| The battle cry of the Republic:

It wag from his home Dabf wondeasts he exhorted: “R!se!E
s~ hain Clov. Ross R Barnety) Farnetl, Yes! Castro, ch'r )

to take part in the rally.

OCTOBER 26. 1962..

predominsied, but there was

The Student Feace Union had:
by far the largest number ofi
Gemonstrators and occupied the!
choice position on the sidewalk,
immediately In front of the
White Houre, Young persons:

The theme of the peace pick-1"
_aters was expressed ina variety
iof - handlettered placards, somel
of which read: “Disarm Underi
World Law,” “Peace, StV Stick, |
Ne!” “We Must Not Inva.dg
Vrnha? and “End Thir Madness.
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COYOTE

E, MY LITTLE BROTHER

Words and Music by
Peter La Farge

They stryechnined the mountains,

they strychnined the plains

My little bwrother, the coyote, won't come back again.

When you hear him singlng, the few that are left
He'!s warning the human race of his death.

Don't poison the mesas, don't poison the sky
Or you won't be back; little brother, goodbye.

There will be no one ®o listen, and no one to sing
And never and never will there be spring.

Coyot!, Coyote ~--

What have they done,

Note: This is one of many songs that
Peter La Farge is writing for a new
Folkways Album entitled YAs Long As
The Grass Shall Grow.!

appeared in Broadside #1k4,

The title song

Both songs are zopyrighted, 1962, by
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| - Words: Malvina Reynolds
FROM WAY UP HERE Tune: Peter Seeger
© 1962 by authors
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LITTLE BITTY MOMMY ’ Words & Music: Malvina Reynolds
e © 1962 by author )
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MOMEDO
By Matt MceGinn

Steady Temre . ¢ By author, 1962
bk P R
/ [RY . X 4 1
(S L3 T N O SN SN SRS b W IO SURPRLS 1 1 -
i ceemusEmaTEE=—=——
r ‘ : . ‘
Mombo was a dusky man, the sun had burned him brown-- But
57 E
. .y > : A I S S ] —
e b s P A A S o e e e
e g gt : e L
thora
> T 7 Tk
when he met with the color bar it never got him down.{(Cho) He'd/them
U T e v e B - o st et e s oo 3 x._B7)\ . E Y 3 "3 ———en
“'“~~i°"“4:E:E§§"“"j>“<::'““f°“:7‘:i:f“;‘“ 5 + } - I v — X
B = — _’_......_..‘T.: i ; ,...:_j_.‘,.-._.,, _,*‘ - ,.‘_,.....:‘:__F e e = _.;Jé U B B h_e___.,_..':)—, ’

P T " a

what color is the gaod Lord's skin, Tell me,brother,do; Is he blacgr

A E . B7 . E
. ] L

5 1 i

-

g

- ) A L i

s, |
r\k{

— ! B T ——
. ] | "

> -
is he brown or 1is he just like you.
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He went into a bar one night but he heard the barman say,
"We don't want no Negroes here," so Mombo then said, “Pray,

(Cho) "Tell me, what color, etc.

He went to pray in Pretoria but the preacher's face turned blue

He thumped on his Bible and he told Mombo, "You're sittin' in
the white man's pew.*"

(Cho) Oh, tell me, what colot =-=-

He went in search of a room one day but the landlord turned
him down .

Saying, "You can bet, we've a room to let but, man you're skin
is brown."

(Cho) Oh, tell me, what color =--

HOTE: As tradition requires of a good topical song, the above was
drawn from rcal life,., It narrates the coxperiences of a Tanganyikan,
Mombo Mokoko, who confounded racists by asking thenm to show him ex-
actly where in the Bible it says that the Lord was white, There is,
of course, no such designation. Matt MeGinn, the Glasgow school-
teacher-songwriter and singer who was in the U.S.recently, met Mombo
while both were students at Oxford (Oxford University that is, not
Oxford, Mississippi). Matt was there on a scholarship fron the
British Trade Union Congress and this winter will make a singing tour
of Scotland!s pubs under the auspices of the T.U.C, Incidentally,

+he rhariie of Uiambhad! hae nraved cvealleont far a1idience nartiedration.



THE ALMANAC SINGERS -= END OF THE ROAD

One moraning in the middle of the winter of 1941-42 Pete Seeger
tacked up a new hotice on the bulletin board in Almanac House on West
10th Street, It was a friendly message from the Sheriff of New York
County announcing the date of a forthconing eviction for non~payment
of rent, Woody Guthrie stood studying it for a while, then rejected
it as a possible inspiration for a new scng; after ali, he had covered
the eviction of millions of Americans in his DUST BOWL BALLADS., He
went back to work on BOUND FOR GLORY, Some of the other Almanacs
began to hustle around looking for another place to live, and found
an apartment on Sixth Avenue near 9th strect up above LUiGIfS and a
dancehall called THE DOME,

There was no thought of hiring a professional rover, or even of
renting a horse and wagon. The moving had to be done a%oot with the
help of volunteers, Arthur Stern rounded up his loyal little band of
wood gatherers, Since the huskiest of this bunch wasn't free until
around midnight the migration didn't really get under full stean
before that hour, It was like ants moving from an old colony to a new
one, In one direction proceeded a file of Almanacs and supporters,
lamp shades on thelr heads, boxes of books and pavers or articles of
furniture in their armsj some werc pushing teds (the old-fashioned
kind with casters) piled high with clothes, beddlng,etc. As this line
pressed more or less steadily forward it was passed by a silent file
of empty-handed ants returning to Almanac House for fresh loads,

Woody remained oblivious to what was happening around him (that's
one way to get a book written), He kept typing away in the kitchen
while stuff was being moved out from gll dround him. The house grew
extra cold because the front door was propped open for the conven-
lence of the movers, going in and out, ©Several tines the burdened
file was stopped by suspicious police; whose questlons indicated they
feared a gang of brazen looters had descended on Greenwich Village,
Not until they backtracked to verify the novers! story were they
satisfied. The cops in one squad car, learning they had stopped the
sane people for a second timey begged: "Please, 1f you ever move again
do it in the daytime."

It was sun-up before the end of the operation came into sight. The
last items to go were the typewriter and the kitchen table on which
Woody was working., Later in the day, when a couple of Almanacs rc-
turned for a last check, they found Woody curled up on the cold lin-
oleun kitchen floor 1n front of the still feebly hissing oven, He was
sound asleep, hunched up tight as a ball under a spread out copy of
the N.Y.Journal-American, his manuscript beside him. They went away
and left him in peace, (He showed up at the new Almanac residence a

few days later, found a corner to work in, and it was back to BOUND
FOR GLORY,)

"PHE SUN'S GONNA SHINE IN MY BACK YARD -~ SOME DAY",.,.. A rionth or
two after this move, things took a turn indicating that Horatio Alger
might not have been kidding the public after allsit seemed that all
the perseverance and struggle under mounting difficulties were about
to pay off for the Almanac Singers, Suddenly, within the space of a
few days,; all these things happened: they were signed by the Willlam
Morris agency for a nationwide toury signed by Decca Records to record
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their own songs; booked into the Rainbow Room at Rockefeller Center;
and hired by a radio network to do a dally show consisting of topical
songs they were to write on the happenings of each day,

Just as suddenly, all these arrangements were abrogated., The ink
on the contracts wasn't even dry when a front page story appeared in
a "liberal" NYC newspaper attacking the Almanacs, The article saw
something strange in that "Peace Singers" had become'"War Minstrels",
the "peace'part referring, of course, to the JOHN DOE album.-- as
though millions of other Americans hadn't undergone the same change
as rFasclsm advanced, But to shorten a story neriting greater length,
the news story resulted in the cancellation of all the contracts. For
the Almanac Singers it was the beginning of the end.

What can one say, except te note that the blacklist 1s not a new
thing in America, that we had McCarthyism long before McCarthy. Cer-
tain historical facts, however, should be kept straight. There was
nothing allen about tﬁe JOHN DOE songs. They were a purely American
phenomena, no more and no less, The album was an expression in song
of the feeling and thinking of nuch of a whole generation of American
youth, This was the generation which had been bluntly informed that
World War I was not the noble crusade portrayed by the propagandists
but the ghastly slaughter of tens of millions of human beings in
order to enrich a handful of profiteers led by the nunition makers,

Above all, it was a young generation affected deeply by that great
touchstone of the 20th century:

Spain, It was a generation pro=-
foundly (even permanently) sha-
ken, disillusioned =-- and angere.
ed -- to see its government rec-
ject the Spanish Republic's per-
fectly legitimate appeal for arns,
and stand plously aside while
Mussolinits Legions and Hitler's
Luftwaffe smashed Spanish dero-
eracy and placed the Fascist
butcher PFranco into power, It is
against this background that the
JOHEN DOE songs rust be judgedees
Change a line or two and some of
the songs could apply today. Who
wants to die in VIETNAM for the
unspeakable Dien family? Who
wants to dle in CUBA so that the
gangsters can return to reopen
their whorehouses in HAVANA®

Who can tell what further
songs the Almanacs might have pro-
duced had they not been cut down
in their prime, After all, 1% was
not until 5 or 6 months later that
the younger Almanacs went ints the
armed forces, Woody into the mer-
chant marine, and the others their
separate WaySeess GF
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