REGGAE RAP

Prison lyrics 

By Thomas

Music by song

C                       F

Security for the beastly kingdom

C                         F

Mindlessly raped delicate freedom 

C                         F

Liberty suffers when fear reigns 

C                                F

In abuse of others only evil gains

Chorus:

  D                G

Logos spoke Reality

  D                      G

Deceit spawned Insanity

  D               G

Life lives on Eternally

  G                  D
                     G    G7

So we gotta get back to the Truth.

Justice was robbed by the barons of wealth

King Oppression destroys common health

Greed was stealing the peace of harmony

While industrialists worship the economy

(Chorus)

Equality was murdered for a jug of liquor

Pride, Self and Ego squeezed the trigger

Ignorance slays what it don't understand

But what goes must come around in the end

(Chorus)
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Do You Hear Me?
(1) REFRAIN:

am           em

do you hear me?

God's calling you.

Come back to heaven.

It's your (1) right to do

              (2) duty

              (3) choice 


(2) 

  G                em

Just look around you.

When will you see

This Earth is heaven?

CAN YOU HEAR ME?

(3) (REFRAIN)

(4)

  G         em

Brother, my sister.

Angel of light.

Give up the darkness.

Give up your pride.

(5) (REFRAIN)

(6)

  G             em

Sister, my brother,

Prodigal one

Come back to heaven.

Come back home.

(8)

G              em

Enter with kindness.

Let go your fear.

Heaven is waiting.

Heaven's right here.
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RADIATION BLUES

            D                                           A


It's the 6th of August. The sky is overcast.


           D                                             A


Each breath a gift, I pray won't be the last.


           E                                A


I'm counting breaths since 1945.


        E                                           A


I'm wondering if we'll let us stay alive.


Refrain:

   D                                    A


Hiroshima, Chernobyl, Bikini,


    E                                                    A

When, oh when will Mother Earth be free?

   D                                      A

Nagasaki, Nevada, Europe too,

            E                                  A

We're suffering from radiation blues.

   D                                         A

Evolution seems impossibly slow,

   D                                                A

Hung up on the Fal‑well comedy show.


           E                                               A

They build a better bomb for judgment day,

   E                                                    A

Hide and hope that Rapture's on its way.

(Refrain)


        D                                                               A


Our babes are born minus limbs and hearts and brains.


   D                                                         A


Missiles own the ground, sea, air, and trains.


  E                                          A


Fifty thousand bombs, devil‑sent,


  E                                   A


Poised for computer accident.


(Refrain)

ADD AFTER LAST REFRAIN:


   D                          A        E                                             A

Radiation, radiation blues. Pretty soon you'll be singin' 'em too.

    D                          A          E                                       A

Radiation, radiation blues. It only takes a little to get in you.

    D                         A          E                                             A

Radiation, radiation blues. Who knows, you may have them too.

  D                             A        E                          (no guitar?)

Radiation, radiation blues. I think I got those ... I got those .

deep down, deep down inside of me to the bone,

hair fallin' out, glow in the dark,

                  A 

radiation blues!

peace feathers ,

a MONEY song

A E

When is bread / not really bread?

 A E

(Use your head / use your God‑given head.) 

D E

When it's green / you know what I mean: 

A

When it's money.

A E

It eats up your days / and worries your nights. 

A E

It's the number one reason / you get into fights. 

D E

It's the human race / at a suicide pace 

A

After money.

G D

Money, honey, what an awful thought! 

G D

How can you stand to be sold or bought 

E A

By money ... for money?

A E

In seeking our Fortune / we're trapped in its chains, 

A E

Fears oozing off us / like sweat in the rain. 

D E

We die for our toys / our drugs, and our pain ...

 A

All for money.

A E

One day, on a whim, I thought / give it a try, 

A E

Stretch out your wings / and learn how to fly! 

D E

Now I live without bills / without worries, without lies ... 

A

Without money.

G D

Money, honey, what a silly device!

G D

When will we learn how to bury the dice?

E

No more money.

A

Funny.

EA

Funny ... funny, funny, funny, funny ... money.
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Momma, What?

Momma, what are you teaching your children?

Don't you know that you reap what you sow?

If you sow a bad seed, like ego or greed,

It'll come back to haunt you, you know?

Momma, what are you teaching your children?

Do you teach 'em to pray and to play?

Momma, what are you teaching your children?

Momma, where are your children today?

Momma, where is the reason for living?

Whose is the hand that you hold?

Don't teach us to hate. Be forgiving.

Momma, bring us in out of the cold.

Momma, help us to sing our own heartsongs.

Show us to paint what we see.

Teach us to share, to be trusting,

To listen, to think, to be free.

Momma, turn off that TV, that violence.

Don't you know that you reap what you sow?

Momma, what are you teaching your children?

Momma, teach us to heal, and to grow.

peace feathers 5

a WAITING song

G F C G

It's the hour / of the drunks / driving home / to their wives 

am G em7 am

who are waiting for them. / We must be careful.

G F C G

It's the night / of the cops / with the clubs / and the guns

 am G em7 am

who are waiting for us. / We must be peaceful.

G ‑ am ‑ G ‑ G ‑ em7 ‑ am

G F C G

It's the day / of the bomb. / It's been here / fifty years. 

am G em7 am

We're still paying for it. / We must be crazy.

G F C G

It's the time / that the kids / learn to scream / and to dream 

am G em7 am

God is waiting for us. We must be patient.

G ‑ am ‑ G ‑ G ‑ em7 ‑ am

G F C G

It's the scope / of our hope / that will free / us to see am G em7 am

our salvation. / We must be loving.

G F C G

It's the house / of the Lord / we will dwell in / for sure 

am G em7 am

when we unlock the door. / When we surrender.

em7 am

We must be patient.

em7 am

We must be loving.

em7 am

We must be peaceful.

G ‑ am ‑ G ‑ G ‑ em7 ‑ am ‑ D7 ‑ G
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No Secrets


A G D E


The secret to a good life is just around the bend.


A E D
E

There are ills and spills a' plenty, and visions still to mend. 

D A D A

But the secret light is beckoning, the bad life's soon to end, 

D E A

And soon we'll have no secrets any more.

D E D E D E A

No secrets. No secrets. (Soon we'll have) no secrets any more

A E D E

Presidents and their minions are trying hard to hide 

A E D E

Their choices made in ignorance, greed, fear and pride.

D A D A

But winds of truth are airing their monumental lies, 

D E A

and soon we'll have no secrets any more.


D E D E D E
A

No secrets. No secrets. (Soon we'll have) no secrets any more.

A E D E

In Europe, Asia, Africa, the Americas and South Seas

A E D E

People are in the streets, determined to be free

D A D A

Sick of wars and weapons brought on by boundaries, D E A

We're calling for no secrets any more.

D E D E D E A 

No secrets. No secrets. (Soon we'll have) no secrets any more.

