PASTURES OF PLENTY
by Whodie Guthrie
G C G C
ITS AMGHTY HARD ROW THAT MY POOR HANDS HAVE HCED,
G G G G
MY POOR FEET HAVE TRAVELED A HOT DUSTY ROAD;
G G G G
OUT OF YOUR DUSTBOW. AND WESTWARD WE ROLLED
G C G C
AND YOUR DESERTS WERE HOT AND YOUR MOUNTAI NS WERE COLD.
G C G C
| WORKED I N YOUR ORCHARDS OF PEACHES AND PRUNES
G G G G
| SLEPT ON THE GROUND I N THE LI GHT OF YOUR MOON;
G G G G
ON THE EDGE OF YOUR CITY YOU LL SEE US AND THEN
G C G D
WE COME W TH THE DUST AND VVE GO W TH THE W ND.
G C G C
CALI FORNI A, ARI ZONA, | MAKE ALL YOUR CROPS
G G G G
AND I TS NORTH UP TO OREGON TO GATHER YOUR HOPS
G G G G
DI G THE BEETS FROM YOUR GROUND, CUT THE GRAPES FROM YOUR VI NE
G C G C
TO SET ON YOUR TABLE YOUR LI GHT SPARKLI NG W NE
G C G C
GREEN PASTURES OF PLENTY FROM DRY DESERT GROUND
G G G G
FROM THE GRAND COULEE DAM WHERE THE WATER' S RUN DOWN
G G G G
EVERY STATE IN THI'S UNI ON US M GRANTS HAS BEEN,
G C G C
WE' LL WORK IN THI'S FI GHT AND WE' LL FIGHT TILL VE WN
G C G C
I TS ALWAYS WE RAMBLED, THAT RI VER AND |
G G G G
ALL ALONG YOUR GREEN VALLEY | WLL WORK TILL I DI E
G G G G
MY LAND |’ LL DEFEND WTH MY LIFE IF I T BE
G C G C
CAUSE MY PASTURES OF PLENTY MUST ALWAYS BE FREE
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