


BEWARE OH TAKE CARE

American Folk Song

We know young men are bold and free

Beware oh take care

They tell you they're friends but they're fooling you
Beware oh take care

Chorus :

Beware young ladies they're fooling you
Trust them not they're fooling you
Beware young ladies they're fooling you
Beware oh take care B

They curse they chew they wear fine shoes
Beware oh take care

And in their pocket is a bottle of booze
Beware oh take care

Chorus repeat

Around their necks they wear a guard
Beware oh take care

But in their pocket is a deck of cards

Beware oh take care

Repeat chorus

They put their hands up to their heads
They sigh oh they sigh

They say they love no-one but you

They lie oh they lie

Repeat chorus

(This song has its roots in the American fundamentalist Christian groups of the
) mid-~1800"'s.)



THE HOUSEWIVE'S LAMENT

kltten by Sara Price, a housewife in the mid 1800's. The song was found in her‘
iiary after her death.

ne day I was walking I heard a complaining

ind saw an old woman the picture of gloom

she gazed at the mud on her doorstep - twas raining
:nd this was her song as she wielded her broom:

‘horus:

h life is a toil and love is a trouble
leauty will fade and riches will flee
’leasures they dwindle and prices they double
nd: nothing is as I would wish it to be

‘her's too much of worriment goes to a bonnet

‘here's too much of ireoning goes to a shirt

‘hiere's nothing that pays for the time we waste on it
here's nothing that lasts us but trouble and dist

n March it is mud it is slush ib December

‘he mid-summer breezes are loaded with dust

n fall the leaves litter, in muddy Sptember

he wallpaper rots and the candlesticks rust

epeat chorus

‘here are worms on the cherries and slugs on the roses

nd ants in the sugar and mice in the pies
‘he rubbish of spiders no mortal supposes

‘nd ravaging roaches and damaging £lies

ts, sweeping at six and it's dusting at seven
t‘s v1ctuals at ﬁght and dlshes at nlne




STRONG

Words and music by Holly Near
Reprinted without permission

Mama taught me to be gentle, love the man the way I should
Pa‘taught me to be simple, love the world, live where I could
Sister taught me to be pretty and brother taught me to smile
But who's gonna teach me to be strong - when the téars come

Who's gonna teach me to be strong?

Gentle taught me to be a mother, love the kids that I did born
Simple taught me patience with the man who sang my song

Pretty was my daughter and smiling was my son

But who's gonna teach them to be strong - when the tears come
Who's gohna teach them to be strong?

think that I am dying my time is at its end

want to leave some learnin' to those who aren't yet dead

could leave a bit of laughter but with that you are born

wish I could leave you something strong - for when the tears come
and they will come

I wish I could teach you to be strong
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WHO'S GONNA SHOE? 0ld ballad

Who's gonna shoe your pretty little foot
#ho's gonna glove your hand?

Who's gonna kiss your red ruby lips
#ho's gonna be your man?

Papa's gonna shoe my pretty little foot
Yama's gonna glove my hand

Sister will kiss my red ruby lips

I don't need a man

I don't need a man
I don't need a man
Sister will kiss my red ruby lips
I don't need a man.

his song has its origins in the traditional British folksong " The Lass of Loch Royal")
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You'lve got to siva in some time

Brw A7

Youtve gobt to 1aarg7to 587

"That's OK even though

That's what ther told me

& A

That's what thsy seid o do

Thatl's vhat thoy told me

But nokedy's poma tell me thet

0

They said thers's pecple who are
m ! N7
%key':e beund to krow much more

Thev said thsre's men who are wiger +han

Al

That's wha' they told me
Thatts vhat they said was frus
That's what they %0ld me

But nobody’s gonns 511 me that we're

A7

', wa'll lead
We'll raise your ccnsciousness high

You've ot no powsr to taks whatls

Bm7 A7

Bul rzu can heln me to get mine
Thatts whaet they told mo
TE&t’s wnat they said to do

A

Thatt!s what they told wme

r got tho morney, they must know
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we'lre evar geoing Lo lose.

A7

sidasr then you

0-&-O

soing to lose

D-x-9

Bat nobody's gonna tell me that we're ever going to lose.




(EAT TEEY TOLD ME cent td

Youtcan't fool me, you ean't
You can'$ fool me azdkn
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You can't fo

0 G
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You can't
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me, Vou sar't

1 me

B! &
Ceuse nobody's gonna tall me that we're ever gon!
Bml! G A

Nobody's gonna tall me that welre sver
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SROWING UP AND DOWN Words ard music by
e 200 Watson

If I had known before my birth
What this here life would be

I probably woull kave picked another time and place and century
Em

But as it is I'm stuck hers

A womaa is mh
& %ﬁ?

And I rofuse for death to meke appy

de they treat us like they
N/

You'd think that we'd commitad
Why do thoy treat us like they

I swoar one day this life it will

Em
Wher I was jusi & baby they threw me into pink
B7
It meant thet I was fraglle, it meant I couldn't think

A 23
But when I got too hig for those diapess and little socks

I had to ;lay with mummy®s skift and not with dirt or trusks o

53
s
-
Q
(<)
s
/]

Rapegat chorus

Em
Growing up it wes not sasy I had to lsarn “he rules

They triesd to kesp me guiet in their strsets and churshes, stéres and schaopls
v q s

b4

w
And sc I walted desperately for the day I'd come of Lge
Em

So I could scream and jump for joy end not be punished for my rage

by

Repert chorus

Em

Now that I em older I sse it's not just age

5

i see thet women ere put down in every way at svary stage
Em . AT

We cen!t get up in the morning without worrying about thes night
) S Jing

m
The rent is up, food prices high, and everywhare we fight

Gy




SGRCWING UP AND 203N cont'd

&

treat 65 like thew do

Em

Youtd think that wa'd commiticd e orims

i G
S Why do thsy treat us like thay do
‘f 7 Em

1 cwear my daughterds fate will not bs ming
Thy do ‘:.._.;1'3;,' treat as like they do

cm

Werll heve to get taogsther and f£isht
Frx do they treat us like they do
Onel daly wa'lre going to win

T m
Bnd that day's in sight




WAGES FCR SCUCALYORK

Zhorus: -7 S (}

Yes matem ro mafam, I think I know matam
o7

What the square root of thres

D 07 (o G

Yss ma'am 30 matam, I diidn't kick him ma'am

O p? &

In his little hoo-soo-2y

c o7
e}l they said that I coulin't bs a doctor
(el

said I never wantad to be
o7 (< G

Yes wa'am no mafam, I think I knowv ma'sm
D o7 &

That  it's all right to be me

=

—

Rapert chorus N 7
Well they said that I couldn't y bazaball
So I strack him ous ir his hcad

% o7 @ &

Yes matam no mataw, I'm really sorry ma'am
> o7 G-

If the ppoor boy is dead

Ropeat chorus ‘
Q‘?

Well I go to sghool evary day of my life

And I never ever seem to get through
©
Now I think thers's only ons thing left
! p7 G-
For us schoolkids to do
o7

Yo we go to $€hocl all the days of cur lives

G- (e}
And I think that we ought to get paeid
c

And now it seems thers's only one thing left

e o7 G

For the dear governmeat to say

Em (@
Here's your dollar., Hers's your dius
D7 G~

Eut I'm gomna take it, Cause I xnow it's mine

Words and nusic by
Boo Watson



WAGES FOR SCRQCLEORK
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Ew C
But I want a million And I waat much wore

07 G-C-G&

I waut a million +tc even up the scorg

v ot C
So I can say yes ma'am no mae'am Idon't zive a damn
v} v
Bout the squars recot of thres
(v} D7 e G-
Yos ma'am certainly me'am, I surely 4id ma'am

D 07 &GC-G-C-G-

Kick hiwm in his hoo=oo-ove
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‘// TCO MANY NORE WOMEN Words ant
Boo Vatsc

landlord is back again

c o
And T got no money to pay

Awm
Spont my last dollar on « bottle of wine

That I needed to get through thes day

7 e &

And I can't get by on loving

<
And I can't keop doing this for free

w
Oh there's too many more, yss there's toc many more

o1

There's too many mere woman like me,

G A

Tried my bsst, my vary best
To keep others happy and wsll

A
Segens like thers's never any time

&
To just be happy muself

Em

When I get up in the morning

There's no time to begin

=
To get myself together, to get them together,
o7 .
To get them together agémn

F Qe

And I can't get by on léving

& C G

A&nd I can't kesp doing this for fres
Em T
Oh there's too maay more, yes thers's too many mors
7
There®s too many more woman like mae

& Am

Yhon the bain sases up I remember
There's a thousand more hcuses like mine

\ m
And igs;de every ono there's a woman like me

Withou$S any money or time

(D




TCO MVANY MORE FOIEN
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Em

But when we get
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And I can’t keep doing

Lnd I won't get by on loving
And I will not Xeep doing this fer fras
Em R

Causs tharg's toc meny morae, ves tec many

0

Toc many more womsn like Wee
Em A7
Ch too many more, yes Loc A1y mora,

Em

22

ont *d

may

Mer3,

There's too meny mere, Yes thers's toc many mor

7

Yae there's too many more womsn liks meo

(¢}
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CIAING

(G -
M?njay Tuasday they're Sust the same
\) .-
3o to work and then hame mgain
(- Cee
Supportirg vou, subporiing me
0 o'

1o we can't chuck this shit them we'll nsver be free

A €. @
Of tha chaing 0f the missry )

A & 0!
0f the pain Sister can't you see

¢ G ;
You're trapped in your broadleon

c G
Itm trapped in my slum :
(& T !

Buk when push comes to shove, sister
& - (-
We'll both be gebtiting our guns b
< ~
The T7 moviss tell wme wowmen just wanna Sorew
< Ca
Thera's featwre longhth cormercials and Shrae-minuts news

. 4

Sayving the workers have given up, we don't wanna be fres
\: v\
It's not that I'm bitter, I jush dou't HYellisve

A @
Ia the chailns Ir the misary

A C o
In the pain Sigtar can't you ses

C G
The kils thas I waat are toc expsnsive for me
P G-
Apd if I had them all they wonld see
© <=

Would be 2 harried mother with no time on har hands

ar
\) \"\,’
A long~-tias lesbian in nesd of a man

iAva @ {5
Buk the chains And the missry :
B ¢ W !
And the peln ister ocan't you sse

; \3:




C

Wa'ra both tra

No matier where w

C 07

And they're so willing to tak

& o

Zut i'm no longer willing to

Am

into the cheins fato the

Am

Intol the paia Sister can't )
Am
The chains And ths misoery

A

Tha pain Sister ca

Am G

The chains T™e misary

AN
Tha chainSses

AZ



