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 # - Campsfield 

1. Freedom (is coming) 
 
Freedom is Coming 
Sop: Oh freedom, x3;  
Oh yes I know x3 
Alt, Ten, Bass: Freedom 
is coming x3  
Oh yes I know x3. 

2. I want Rosa to stay 
Alun Parry - we don't sing 
verse 2 
 
1. Hello Rosalita, I know 
your name 
I’ve learned to pronounce 
it again and again 
For I got to know you and 
I know you well 
So I don’t believe all the 
tales that they tell 
No I don’t believe 
Rosalita’s a threat 
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3 They Don’t Belong in 
Jail by Marie (sgs) 
 
1. Asylum seekers are 
NOT criminals (x3) 
they don’t belong in jail 
They don’t belong in jail, 
we say.. 
They don’t belong in jail 
today 
Asylum seekers are not 
criminals - they don’t 
belong in jail 
 
2. Migrant families have 
human rights (x3)  
they don’t belong in jail. 
They don’t belong in jail, 
we say.. 
They don’t belong in jail 
today. 
Migrant families have 
human rights - they don’t 
belong in jail. 
 
3. Immigrants are 
humans first. 
they don’t belong in jail. 
They don’t belong in jail, 
we say.. 

They don’t belong in jail 
today. 
Immigrants are humans 
first - they don’t belong in 
jail. 
 
4. Asylum seekers have 
suffered enough.(x3) 
they don’t belong in jail. 
They don’t belong in jail, 
we say.. 
They don’t belong in jail 
today. 
Asylum seekers have 
suffered enough - they 
don’t belong in jail. 
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1. Carbon Free Society 
Tune: Country Gardens, 
trad., collected by Cecil 
Sharpe; Words: Jane 
Lewis. Arr. M. 
Carmichael 
Bold: only high voices, 
Italic-bold: low voices 
 
1. Unison: 
How many types of local 
fruit and veg 
In a carbon neutral soci-
ety? 
Here’s all the places we 
can grow our food 
In a carbon neutral soci-
ety 
Apple trees along the 
street, 
window boxes full of 
wheat 
Beans in the back, 
Green-peas in the park 
There’s a busy local mar-
ket full of local food 
In a carbon neutral 
society 
  
2. Harmony 

How many types of trans-
port do we have 
In a carbon neutral soci-
ety 
Here’s all the ways that 
we can get about 
In a carbon neutral soci-
ety 
Bicycles for all to share, 
public transport every-
where 
Cars running on clean 
energy 
Oh there’s bike paths 
and bus lanes 
and dancing in the street 
In a carbon neutral 
society 
  
3. Harmony 
How many ways of mak-
ing energy 
In a carbon neutral soci-
ety 
Here’s how we make all 
the power that we need 
In a carbon neutral soci-
ety 
Windmills turning on the 
hill, 
solar power for when it’s 
still 
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3. One Song, One 
Dance 
 
One song, one dance, 
one world, one chance 
x4 
 
4. Down where the 
trees are tall  
tune: Down by the river 
side 
 
1. Gotta get to those 
tropic lands 
Down where the trees 
are tall, down where the 
trees are tall. 
Gotta get to those tropic 
lands 
Down where the trees 
are tall. 
 
Chorus: 
Don’t want no clearances 
no more, don’t want no 
soya fields no more, 
Down where the trees 
are tall, tall, tall. 

Don’t want no clearances 
no more, don’t want no 
palm oil farms no more, 
Down where the trees 
are tall 
 
2. ‘Cos they’re pumping 
out fresh new air, 
Out from those trees so 
tall, out from those trees 
so tall. 
Gonna breathe me some 
fresh new air 
Out from those trees so 
tall. 
 
3. Gonna dance in the 
rain and mist 
Down where the trees 
are tall, down where the 
trees are tall. 
Let the forest folk long 
exist 
Down where the trees 
are tall. 
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6. What can we do 
about global warming? 
 
Verses (no harmony) 
shared out among: 
Women (bold), Men 
(italic), everybody in 
unison (ordinary type) 
 
Chorus 
What can we do about 
global warming? x3 
Shrink our carbon 
footprint 
 
1. Walk, cycle, bus and 
train 
Car share, avoid the 
plane 
Holiday at home, learn 
to love the rain 
Shrink our carbon 
footprint! 
 
2. Insulate homes and 
get them lined, 
Stop oil, gas and coal 
being mined, 
Use tidal, solar, wind and 
find we’ll 

Shrink our carbon 
footprint 
 
Chorus (harmony) 
 
3. Organic, local, 
seasonal eating 
Mend, recycle, turn 
down the heating, 
Share, cooperate, stop 
competing, 
Shrink our carbon 
footprint 
 
4. Watch out! The seas 
are rising 
Cry out! The seas are 
rising 
Bale out! The seas are 
rising 
Save our lovely planet 
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8. Siyahamba 
 - We are Singing for a 
better world 
 
Siya hamba me ni loko 
lo, 
Siya hamba me ni loko lo 
(x2) 
Siya hamba hamba, siya 
hamba, hamba 
Siya hamba me ni loko lo 
(x2) 
 
We are marching in the 
name of peace 
We are marching in the 
name of peace(x2) 
We are marching, 
marching, we are 
.marching, marching 
we are marching in the 
name of peace(x2) 
 
We are singing for a 
better world 
We are singing for a 
better world (x2) 
We are singing, singing, 
we are singing, singing 

we are singing for a 
better world (x2) 
 
We are dancing in the 
name of peace etc. 

9. Seed of Hope 
 
Tune 
Sow seeds of hope, 
Where ever you go 
sow seeds of hope, some 
of the seeds gonna fall 
on stony ground 
Sow seeds of hope, 
wherever you go 
sow seeds of hope, some 
of the seeds bound to 
grow 
taller than you ever could 
know. 
 
Upper and lower 
Sow seeds of hope, 
Where ever you go 
Sow seeds of hope, 
some of the seeds bound 
to grow 
taller than you ever could 
know. 
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Finale - Internationale - 
Billy Bragg version 
 
1. Stand up, all victims of 
oppression, For the 
tyrants fear your might. 
Don't cling so hard to 
your possessions, For 
you have nothing, if you 
have no rights. 
Let racist ignorance be 
ended, For respect 
makes the empire's fall. 
Freedom is merely 
privilege extended, 
Unless enjoyed by one 
and all. 
 
Chorus: 
So come brothers and 
sisters for the struggle 
carries on.  
The Internationale unites 
the world in song. 
So, comrades, come rally 

for this is the time and 
place.  
The international ideal 
unites the human race. 
 
2. Let no-one build walls 
to divide us, Walls of 
hatred nor walls of stone. 
Oh, greet the dawn and 
come and join us. We'll 
live together or we'll die 
alone. 
In our world, poisoned by 
exploitation,  

Those who have taken, 
now they must give. 
And end the vanity of 
nations. We've but one 
earth on which to live. 
Chorus 

 
3. And so begins the final 
drama, In the streets and 
in the fields. 
We'll resist united 'gainst 
their armour. We'll defy 
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Finale -  Internationale 
Traditional version (1871) 
with verse 2 by Levellers day 
committee, May 16th 2015 
 
1. Arise ye workers 
[starvelings] from your 
slumbers 
Arise ye prisoners of 
want 
For reason in revolt now 
thunders 
And at last ends the age 
of cant. 
Away with all your 
superstitions 
Servile masses arise, 
arise 
We'll change forthwith 
[henceforth] the old 
conditions [tradition] 
And spurn the dust to win 
the prize. 
 
Chorus: 
So comrades, come rally 
And the last fight let us 
face 

The Internationale unites 
the human race. x2 
 
2. No more deluded by 
reaction 
On tyrants only we’ll 
make war 
The soldiers too will take 
strike action 
They’ll break ranks and 
fight no more 
And if those cannibals 
keep trying 
To sacrifice us to their 
pride 
They soon shall hear the 
bullets flying 
We’ll shoot the generals 
on our own side. 
 
3. No saviour from on 
high delivers 
No faith have we in 
prince or peer 
Our own right hand the 
chains must shiver 
Chains of hatred, greed 
and fear 
E'er the thieves will out 
with their booty [give up 
their booty] 




