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All My Children Of The Sun
Words & Music By Pete Seeger (1969)
(C) 1969 By Sanga Music Inc.

Em Em Em Em
The Navigator Said To The Engineer, 1 Think Our Radio®"s Dead.
Em Em Em Em
I Can Hear But I Can"t Send, And There®"s Bad Weather Ahead.
Am6 Am7 Am6 Am6
The Pilot Said To The Co -Pilot, Our Right Engine"s Gone.
Am6 Am6
But IT We Can Make It Over These Mountains,
Am6 B7 B7 B7 Em Em

Perhaps 1 Can Set Her Down. All My Children Of The Sun!

Five Hundred Miles From Nowhere We Belly -Landed On A River.
We Bid A Quick Goodbye To That Ship OF Silver.

Twenty-Five Piled Out The Window, Twenty Reached The Shore.
We Turned To See Our Metal Bird Sink To Rise No More.

All My Children Of The Sun!

We Found Some Floating Logs, We Found Some Sharp Stones,

We Cut Some Vines And Made A Raft. It Was Our Only Hope.

The Navigator Said He Thought There Was A Town Somewhere Downstream.
So Now Each Tried To D O His Best To Paddle As A Team.

All Except One Young Guy Who Kept Arguing With The Navigator.

He Said He"d Read About A Waterfall We Would Come To Sooner Or Later.
At A River"s Bend He Persuaded Us To Bring Our Craft To Beach.

But A Search Party Found The River Smooth

As Far As Eye Could Reach. AIl My Children Of The Sun.

Once Again He Persuaded Us To Stop. We Cursed At The Delay.

Once Again We Found The River Flowing On The Same Old Way.

We Said, Shut Up Your Arguing. You Give Us All A Pain.

Why Don®"t You Pitch In And Go Your Part -- Be Constructive For A Change?
All My Children OF The Sun.

Still Egghead Kept On Talking In The Same Longwinded Way,

We Said, If You Won"t Paddle, Get The Hell Out Of Our Way.

We gold Him To Go Sit Far Back At The Stern. Then We Strained To Paddle
Harder,

And Then The River Made A Turn. AlIl My Children Of The Sun.

One Paddler Heard Sound Of Tapping And What He Saw, When He Did Turn,
Was Egghead With A Sharp Stone, Cutting The Vines That Bound The Stern.
With A Cry Of Rage The Paddler Leaﬁed Up To His Feet,

He Swung His Long Pole Knocked Egghead Into The Deep.

But Now The Logs Were Splaying Out. The Raft Had Come Unbound.

Like Mad We Paddled For The Shore, Before All Would Drown.
All My Children Of The Sun

A Search Party Went Out To Find More Vines To Tie The Raft Up Tight.
In Twenty Minutes They Returned, Their Faces Pale With Fri%ht.

They Said A Quarter Mile Down River We Did Find A Waterfall.

It s Over A Hundred Feet In Height. 1t Would Have Kill Ed Us AIlL.
All My Children OF The Sun.

And That Is Why On The Banks Of A Far Off Wilderness Stream,
Which None Of Us, None Of Us, Will Ever See Again,

There Stands A Cross For Someone, Hardly Older Than A Boy.
Who, We Thought, Was Only Trying To Des Troy.

All My Children Of The Sun.

Eree Music resources from www.traditional music.co.ul for personal education purposes only


http://www.traditionalmusic.co.uk
http://www.traditionalmusic.co.uk

