Excerpts of Lyrics for Songs in This Lesson
This Land is Your Land (1940)
By Woody Guthrie
As I was walking a ribbon of highway
I saw above me an endless skyway
I saw below me a golden valley
This land was made for you and me
[Chorus]: This land is your land
This land is my land
From California to the New York island
From the redwood forest to the Gulfstream waters
This land was made for you and me
Tutti Frutti (1955)
By Little Richard and Dorothy LaBostrie
A whop bop-a-lu-bop a whop bop bop
Tutti frutti, aw rutti, tutti frutti, aw rutti
Tutti frutti, aw rutti, tutti frutti, aw rutti
Tutti frutti, aw rutti
A whop bop-a-lu-bop a whop bop bop
Talkin' New York (1962)
By Bob Dylan
Rambling out of the wild west
Leaving the towns I love best
Thought I'd seen some ups and down
'Till I come into New York town
People going down to the ground
Building going up to the sky
Wintertime in New York town
The wind blowing snow around
Walk around with nowhere to go
Somebody could freeze right to the bone
I froze right to the bone

New York Times said it was the coldest winter in seventeen years
I didn't feel so cold then
Like a Rolling Stone (1965)
By Bob Dylan
Once upon a time you dressed so fine
You threw the bums a dime in your prime, didn't you?
People'd call, say, "Beware doll, you're bound to fall"
You thought they were all kiddin' you
You used to laugh about
Everybody that was hangin' out
Now you don't talk so loud
Now you don't seem so proud
About having to be scrounging your next meal
How does it feel?
How does it feel?
To be without a home
Like a complete unknown
Like a rolling stone?

