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Exodus  
Album: Exodus 

Exodus: Movement of Jah people! Oh-oh-oh, yea-eah! 

....... 

Men and people will fight ya down (Tell me why!) 

When ya see Jah light. (Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha!) 

Let me tell you if you're not wrong; (Then, why?) 

Everything is all right. 

So we gonna walk - all right! - through de roads of creation: 

We the generation (Tell me why!) 

(Trod through great tribulation) trod through great tribulation. 

Exodus, all right! Movement of Jah people! 

Oh, yeah! O-oo, yeah! All right! 

Exodus: Movement of Jah people! Oh, yeah! 

Yeah-yeah-yeah, well! 

Uh! Open your eyes and look within: 

Are you satisfied (with the life you're living)? Uh! 

We know where we're going, uh! 

We know where we're from. 

We're leaving Babylon, 

We're going to our Father land. 

2, 3, 4: Exodus: movement of Jah people! Oh, yeah! 

(Movement of Jah people!) Send us another brother Moses! 

(Movement of Jah people!) From across the Red Sea! 

(Movement of Jah people!) Send us another brother Moses! 

(Movement of Jah people!) From across the Red Sea! 

Movement of Jah people! 

--- 

[Instrumental break] 

--- 

Exodus, all right! Oo-oo-ooh! Oo-ooh! 

Movement of Jah people! Oh, yeah! 

Exodus! 

Exodus! All right! 

Exodus! Now, now, now, now! 

Exodus! 

Exodus! Oh, yea-ea-ea-ea-ea-ea-eah! 

Exodus! 

Exodus! All right! 

Exodus! Uh-uh-uh-uh! 

Move! Move! Move! Move! Move! Move! 

Open your eyes and look within: 

Are you satisfied with the life you're living? 

We know where we're going; 

We know where we're from. 

We're leaving Babylon, y'all! 

We're going to our Father's land. 

Exodus, all right! Movement of Jah people! 

Exodus: movement of Jah people! 



Movement of Jah people! 

Movement of Jah people! 

Movement of Jah people! 

Movement of Jah people! 

Move! Move! Move! Move! Move! Move! Move! 

Jah come to break downpression, 

Rule equality, 

Wipe away transgression, 

Set the captives free. 

Exodus, all right, all right! 

Movement of Jah people! Oh, yeah! 

Exodus: movement of Jah people! Oh, now, now, now, now! 

Movement of Jah people! 

Movement of Jah people! 

Movement of Jah people! 

Movement of Jah people! 

Movement of Jah people! 

Movement of Jah people! 

Move! Move! Move! Move! Move! Move! Uh-uh-uh-uh! 

Move(ment of Jah people)! 

Move(ment of Jah people)! 

Move(ment of Jah people)! 

Move(ment of Jah people)! Movement of Jah people! 

Move(ment of Jah people)! 

Move(ment of Jah people)! 

Movement of Jah people! 

Movement of Jah people! 

Movement of Jah people! 

 

 



Rat Race  
Album: Rastaman Vibration 

Uh! Ya too rude! 

Uh! Eh! What a rat race! 

Oh, what a rat race! 

Oh, what a rat race! 

Oh, what a rat race! 

This is the rat race! Rat race! (Rat race!) 

Some a lawful, some a bastard, some a jacket: 

Oh, what a rat race, yeah! Rat race! 

Some a gorgon-a, some a hooligan-a, some a guine-gog-a 

In this 'ere rat race, yeah! 

Rat race! 

I'm singin' that 

When the cat's away, 

The mice will play. 

Political voilence fill ya city, ye-ah! 

Don't involve Rasta in your say say; 

Rasta don't work for no C.I.A. 

Rat race, rat race, rat race! Rat race, I'm sayin': 

When you think is peace and safety: 

A sudden destruction. 

Collective security for surety, ye-ah! 

Don't forget your history; 

Know your destiny: 

In the abundance of water, 

The fool is thirsty. 

Rat race, rat race, rat race! 

Rat race! 

Oh, it's a disgrace 

To see the human-race 

In a rat race, rat race! 

You got the horse race; 

You got the dog race; 

You got the human-race; 

But this is a rat race, rat race! 

 

 



Redemption Song 
Album: Exodus 

Old pirates, yes, they rob I; 

Sold I to the merchant ships, 

Minutes after they took I 

From the bottomless pit. 

But my hand was made strong 

By the 'and of the Almighty. 

We forward in this generation 

Triumphantly. 

Won't you help to sing 

These songs of freedom? - 

'Cause all I ever have: 

Redemption songs; 

Redemption songs. 

Emancipate yourselves from mental slavery; 

None but ourselves can free our minds. 

Have no fear for atomic energy, 

'Cause none of them can stop the time. 

How long shall they kill our prophets, 

While we stand aside and look? Ooh! 

Some say it's just a part of it: 

We've got to fulfil de book. 

Won't you help to sing 

These songs of freedom? - 

'Cause all I ever have: 

Redemption songs; 

Redemption songs; 

Redemption songs. 

--- 

/Guitar break/ 

--- 

Emancipate yourselves from mental slavery; 

None but ourselves can free our mind. 

Wo! Have no fear for atomic energy, 

'Cause none of them-a can-a stop-a the time. 

How long shall they kill our prophets, 

While we stand aside and look? 

Yes, some say it's just a part of it: 

We've got to fulfil de book. 

Won't you help to sing 

Dese songs of freedom? - 

'Cause all I ever had: 

Redemption songs - 

All I ever had: 

Redemption songs: 

These songs of freedom, 

Songs of freedom. 

 

 



Buffalo Soldier  
Album: Confrontation 

Buffalo Soldier, Dreadlock Rasta: 

There was a Buffalo Soldier in the heart of America, 

Stolen from Africa, brought to America, 

Fighting on arrival, fighting for survival. 

I mean it, when I analyze the stench - 

To me it makes a lot of sense: 

How the Dreadlock Rasta was the Buffalo Soldier, 

And he was taken from Africa, brought to America, 

Fighting on arrival, fighting for survival. 

Said he was a Buffalo Soldier, Dreadlock Rasta - 

Buffalo Soldier in the heart of America. 

If you know your history, 

Then you would know where you coming from, 

Then you wouldn't have to ask me, 

Who the 'eck do I think I am. 

I'm just a Buffalo Soldier in the heart of America, 

Stolen from Africa, brought to America, 

Said he was fighting on arrival, fighting for survival; 

Said he was a Buffalo Soldier win the war for America. 

Dreadie, woy yoy yoy, woy yoy-yoy yoy, 

Woy yoy yoy yoy, yoy yoy-yoy yoy! 

Woy yoy yoy, woy yoy-yoy yoy, 

Woy yoy yoy yoy, yoy yoy-yoy yoy! 

Buffalo Soldier troddin' through the land, wo-ho-ooh! 

Said he wanna ran, then you wanna hand, 

Troddin' through the land, yea-hea, yea-ea. 

Said he was a Buffalo Soldier win the war for America; 

Buffalo Soldier, Dreadlock Rasta, 

Fighting on arrival, fighting for survival; 

Driven from the mainland to the heart of the Caribbean. 

Singing, woy yoy yoy, woy yoy-yoy yoy, 

Woy yoy yoy yoy, yoy yoy-yoy yoy! 

Woy yoy yoy, woy yoy-yoy yoy, 

Woy yoy yoy yoy, yoy yoy-yoy yoy! 

Troddin' through San Juan in the arms of America; 

Troddin' through Jamaica, a Buffalo Soldier# - 

Fighting on arrival, fighting for survival: 

Buffalo Soldier, Dreadlock Rasta. 

Woy yoy yoy, woy yoy-yoy yoy, 

Woy yoy yoy yoy, yoy yoy-yoy yoy! 

Woy yoy yoy, woy yoy-yoy yoy, 

Woy yoy yoy yoy, yoy yoy-yoy yoy! 

 



Concrete Jungle  
Album: Catch A Fire 

No sun will shine in my day today; (no sun will shine) 

The high yellow moon won't come out to play: 

(that high yellow moon won't come out to play) 

I said (darkness) darkness has covered my light, 

And changed my day into night, yeah. 

Where is the love to be found? (oo-ooh-ooh) 

Won't someone tell me? 

'Cause my (sweet life) life must be somewhere to be found - 

(must be somewhere for me) 

Instead of concrete jungle (la la-la!), 

Where the living is harder (la-la!). 

Concrete jungle (la la-la!): 

Man you got to do your (la la-la!) best. Wo-ooh, yeah. 

No chains around my feet, 

But I'm not free, oh-ooh! 

I know I am bound here in captivity; 

G'yeah, now - (never, never) I've never known happiness; 

(never, never) I've never known what sweet caress is - 

Still, I'll be always laughing like a clown; 

Won't someone help me? 'Cause I (sweet life) - 

I've got to pick myself from off the ground 

(must be somewhere for me), he-yeah! - 

In this a concrete jungle (la la-la!): 

I said, what do you cry for me (la-la!) now, o-oh! 

Concrete jungle (la la-la!), ah, won't you let me be (la la-la!), now. 

Hey! Oh, now! 

--- 

[Guitar solo] 

--- 

I said that life (sweet life) - it must be somewhere to be found 

(must be somewhere for me) 

Oh, instead: concrete jungle (la-la!) - collusion (la-la!) - 

confusion (confusion). Eh! 

Concrete jungle (la-la!): baby, you've got it in. 

Concrete jungle (la la-la!), now. Eh! 

Concrete jungle (la la-la!). 

What do you stand(?) for me (la-la!), now? 

 

 



No woman no cry 

Album: Natty Dread 

 

No, woman, no cry; 

No, woman, no cry; 

No, woman, no cry; 

No, woman, no cry. 

'Cause - 'cause - 'cause I remember when a we used to sit 

In a government yard in Trenchtown, 

Oba - obaserving the 'ypocrites - yeah! - 

Mingle with the good people we meet, yeah! 

Good friends we have, oh, good friends we have lost 

Along the way, yeah! 

In this great future, you can't forget your past; 

So dry your tears, I seh. Yeah! 

No, woman, no cry; 

No, woman, no cry. Eh, yeah! 

A little darlin', don't shed no tears: 

No, woman, no cry. Eh! 

Said - said - said I remember when we used to sit 

In the government yard in Trenchtown, yeah! 

And then Georgie would make the fire lights, 

I seh, logwood burnin' through the nights, yeah! 

Then we would cook cornmeal porridge, say, 

Of which I'll share with you, yeah! 

My feet is my only carriage 

And so I've got to push on through. 

Oh, while I'm gone, 

Everything's gonna be all right! 

Everything's gonna be all right! 

Everything's gonna be all right, yeah! 

Everything's gonna be all right! 

Everything's gonna be all right-a! 

Everything's gonna be all right! 

Everything's gonna be all right, yeah! 

Everything's gonna be all right! 

So no, woman, no cry; 

No, woman, no cry. 

I seh, O little - O little darlin', don't shed no tears; 

No, woman, no cry, eh. 

No, woman - no, woman - no, woman, no cry; 

No, woman, no cry. 

One more time I got to say: 

O little - little darlin', please don't shed no tears; 

No, woman, no cry. 

 



Burnin' And Lootin'  
Album: Burnin' 

This morning I woke up in a curfew; 

O God, I was a prisoner, too - yeah! 

Could not recognize the faces standing over me; 

They were all dressed in uniforms of brutality. Eh! 

How many rivers do we have to cross, 

Before we can talk to the boss Eh! 

All that we got, it seems we have lost; 

We must have really paid the cost. 

(That's why we gonna be) 

Burnin' and a-lootin' tonight; 

(Say we gonna burn and loot) 

Burnin' and a-lootin' tonight; 

(One more thing) 

Burnin' all pollution tonight; 

(Oh, yeah, yeah) 

Burnin' all illusion tonight. 

Oh, stop them! 

Give me the food and let me grow; 

Let the Roots Man take a blow. 

All them drugs gonna make you slow now; 

It's not the music of the ghetto. Eh! 

Weepin' and a-wailin' tonight; 

(Ooh, can't stop the tears!) 

Weepin' and a-wailin' tonight; 

(We've been suffering these long, long-a years) 

Weepin' and a-wailin' tonight 

(Will you say cheer) 

Weepin' and a-wailin' tonight 

( ... ) 

Give me the food and let me grow; 

Let the roots man take a blow. 

All them drugs gonna make you slow; 

It's not the music of the ghetto. 

We gonna be burnin' and a-lootin' tonight; 

(To survive, yeah!) 

Burnin' and a-lootin' tonight; 

(Save your babies' lives) 

Burning all pollution tonight; 

(Pollution ... ) 

Burning all illusion tonight 

(Lord-a, Lord-a, Lord-a, Lord!) 

Burning and a-looting tonight; 

Burning and a-looting tonight; 
Burning all pollution tonight. 



Them Belly Full (But We Hungry)  
Album: Natty Dread 

Na-na na na-na na na na; 

Na-na na na-na na na na; 

Na-na na na-na na na na; 

Na-na na na-na na na na. 

Them belly full, but we hungry; 

A hungry mob is a angry mob. 

A rain a-fall, but the dutty tough; 

A yot a-yook, but d' yood no 'nough. 

You're gonna dance to Jah music, dance; 

We're gonna dance to Jah music, dance, oh-ooh! 

Forget your troubles and dance! 

Forget your sorrows and dance! 

Forget your sickness and dance! 

Forget your weakness and dance! 

Cost of livin' gets so high, 

Rich and poor they start to cry: 

Now the weak must get strong; 

They say, "Oh, what a tribulation!" 

Them belly full, but we hungry; 

A hungry mob is a angry mob. 

A rain a-fall, but the dutty tough; 

A pot a-yook, but d' yood* no 'nough. 

We're gonna chuck to Jah music - chuckin'; 

We're chuckin' to Jah music - we're chuckin'. 

A belly full, but them hungry; 

A hungry mob is a angry mob. 

A rain a-fall, but the dutty tough; 

A pot a-cook, but d' food* no 'nough. 

A hungry man is a angry man; 

A rain a-fall, but the dutty tough; 

A pot a-yook, but you no 'nough' 

A rain a-fall, but the dutty tough. 

A pot a-cook, but you no 'nough; 

A hungry mob is a angry mob; 

A hungry mob is a angry mob.  

 

 



Revolution  
Album: Natty Dread 

Revelation reveals the truth - revelation. 

(revolution, revolution, revolution - oooo-doo-doo-doo-doo) 

(revolution - oooo-doo-doo-doo-doo) 

It takes a revolution (revolution) to make a solution; 

(doo-doo-doo-doo) 

Too much confusion (aaa-aaah), so much frustration, eh! 

I don't wanna live in the park (live in the park); 

Can't trust no shadows after dark (shadows after dark), yeah-eh! 

So, my friend, I wish that you could see, 

Like a bird in the tree, the prisoners must be free, yeah! (free) 

Never make a politician (aaa-aaah) grant you a favour; 

(doo-doo-doo-doo) 

They will always want (aaa-aaah) to control you forever, eh! 

(forever, forever) 

So if a fire make it burn (make it burn, make it burn) 

And if a blood make ya run (make ya run, run, run), 

Rasta de 'pon top (aaa-aaah), can't you see? (doo-doo-doo-doo) 

So you can't predict the flop. Eh-eh! (doo-doo-doo-doo) 

We got lightning (lightning), thunder (thunder), 

brimstone (brimstone) and fire - fire (fire, fire); 

Lightning (lightning), thunder (thunder), 

brr-brimstone (brimstone) and fire - fiyah - fire - fiyah! 

(fire, fire) 

Kill, cramp and paralyze all weak at conception; 

(aaa-aaah, doo-doo-doo-doo) 

Wipe them out of creation (creation), yeah-eah! (creation) 

Wa-Jah, Jah, Jah! Wa-Jah, Jah, Jah! (creation) 

Wa-Jah, Jah, Jah! (creation) 

Oh! Let i'es is i'es (i'es), in i'es is black (i'es), 

In i'es is red (i'es), in i'es is dread. 

Let righteousness cover the earth 

Like the water (aaa-aaah) cover the sea, yeah! Yeah! 

Lightning (lightning), doo-doo-doo (thunder), 

doo-doo-doo (brimstone), doo-doo-doo (fire, fire); 

A lightning (lightning), thunder (thunder), 

brimstone (brimstone) and fire. 

 



War  
Album: Rastaman Vibration 

Until the philosophy which hold one race superior 

And another 

Inferior 

Is finally 

And permanently 

Discredited 

And abandoned - 

Everywhere is war - 

Me say war. 

That until there no longer 

First class and second class citizens of any nation 

Until the colour of a man's skin 

Is of no more significance than the colour of his eyes - 

Me say war. 

That until the basic human rights 

Are equally guaranteed to all, 

Without regard to race - 

Dis a war. 

That until that day 

The dream of lasting peace, 

World citizenship 

Rule of international morality 

Will remain in but a fleeting illusion to be pursued, 

But never attained - 

Now everywhere is war - war. 

And until the ignoble and unhappy regimes 

that hold our brothers in Angola, 

In Mozambique, 

South Africa 

Sub-human bondage 

Have been toppled, 

Utterly destroyed - 

Well, everywhere is war - 

Me say war. 

War in the east, 

War in the west, 

War up north, 

War down south - 

War - war - 

Rumours of war. 

And until that day, 

The African continent 

Will not know peace, 

We Africans will fight - we find it necessary - 

And we know we shall win 

As we are confident 

In the victory 



Of good over evil - 

Good over evil, yeah! 

Good over evil - 

Good over evil, yeah! 

Good over evil - 

Good over evil, yeah! 

 

 

 



Get Up, Stand Up  
Album: Burnin' 

Get up, stand up: stand up for your rights! 

Get up, stand up: stand up for your rights! 

Get up, stand up: stand up for your rights! 

Get up, stand up: don't give up the fight! 

Preacherman, don't tell me, 

Heaven is under the earth. 

I know you don't know 

What life is really worth. 

It's not all that glitters is gold; 

'Alf the story has never been told: 

So now you see the light, eh! 

Stand up for your rights. Come on! 

Get up, stand up: stand up for your rights! 

Get up, stand up: don't give up the fight! 

Get up, stand up: stand up for your rights! 

Get up, stand up: don't give up the fight! 

Most people think, 

Great God will come from the skies, 

Take away everything 

And make everybody feel high. 

But if you know what life is worth, 

You will look for yours on earth: 

And now you see the light, 

You stand up for your rights. Jah! 

Get up, stand up! (Jah, Jah!) 

Stand up for your rights! (Oh-hoo!) 

Get up, stand up! (Get up, stand up!) 

Don't give up the fight! (Life is your right!) 

Get up, stand up! (So we can't give up the fight!) 

Stand up for your rights! (Lord, Lord!) 

Get up, stand up! (Keep on struggling on!) 

Don't give up the fight! (Yeah!) 

We sick an' tired of-a your ism-skism game - 

Dyin' 'n' goin' to heaven in-a Jesus' name, Lord. 

We know when we understand: 

Almighty God is a living man. 

You can fool some people sometimes, 

But you can't fool all the people all the time. 

So now we see the light (What you gonna do?), 

We gonna stand up for our rights! (Yeah, yeah, yeah!) 

So you better: 

Get up, stand up! (In the morning! Git it up!) 

Stand up for your rights! (Stand up for our rights!) 

Get up, stand up! 

Don't give up the fight! (Don't give it up, don't give it up!) 

Get up, stand up! (Get up, stand up!) 

Stand up for your rights! (Get up, stand up!) 



Get up, stand up! ( ... ) 

Don't give up the fight! (Get up, stand up!) 

Get up, stand up! ( ... ) 

Stand up for your rights! 

Get up, stand up! 

Don't give up the fight! 

 

 



I Shot The Sheriff  
Album: Burnin' 

(I shot the sheriff 

But I didn't shoot no deputy, oh no! Oh! 

I shot the sheriff 

But I didn't shoot no deputy, ooh, ooh, oo-ooh.) 

Yeah! All around in my home town, 

They're tryin' to track me down; 

They say they want to bring me in guilty 

For the killing of a deputy, 

For the life of a deputy. 

But I say: 

Oh, now, now. Oh! 

(I shot the sheriff.) - the sheriff. 

(But I swear it was in selfdefence.) 

Oh, no! (Ooh, ooh, oo-oh) Yeah! 

I say: I shot the sheriff - Oh, Lord! - 

(And they say it is a capital offence.) 

Yeah! (Ooh, ooh, oo-oh) Yeah! 

Sheriff John Brown always hated me, 

For what, I don't know: 

Every time I plant a seed, 

He said kill it before it grow - 

He said kill them before they grow. 

And so: 

Read it in the news: 

(I shot the sheriff.) Oh, Lord! 

(But I swear it was in self-defence.) 

Where was the deputy? (Oo-oo-oh) 

I say: I shot the sheriff, 

But I swear it was in selfdefence. (Oo-oh) Yeah! 

Freedom came my way one day 

And I started out of town, yeah! 

All of a sudden I saw sheriff John Brown 

Aiming to shoot me down, 

So I shot - I shot - I shot him down and I say: 

If I am guilty I will pay. 

(I shot the sheriff,) 

But I say (But I didn't shoot no deputy), 

I didn't shoot no deputy (oh, no-oh), oh no! 

(I shot the sheriff.) I did! 

But I didn't shoot no deputy. Oh! (Oo-oo-ooh) 

Reflexes had got the better of me 

And what is to be must be: 

Every day the bucket a-go a well, 

One day the bottom a-go drop out, 

One day the bottom a-go drop out. 

I say: 



I - I - I - I shot the sheriff. 

Lord, I didn't shot the deputy. Yeah! 

I - I (shot the sheriff) - 

But I didn't shoot no deputy, yeah! No, yeah! 

 

 



Africa Unite  
Album: Survival 

Ziya-po ya-ya, pa-pa-ya-pa! 

Ti-da-lee, na po-po pu-du-loo! 

Ste-na-peh na-na po po-ro po! 

Africa unite: 

'Cause we're moving right out of Babylon, 

And we're going to our Father's land, yea-ea. 

How good and how pleasant it would be before God and man, yea-eah! - 

To see the unification of all Africans, yeah! - 

As it's been said a'ready, let it be done, yeah! 

We are the children of the Rastaman; 

We are the children of the Iyaman. 

So-o, Africa unite: 

'Cause the children (Africa unite) wanna come home. 

Africa unite: 

'Cause we're moving right out of Babylon, yea, 

And we're grooving to our Father's land, yea-ea. 

How good and how pleasant it would be before God and man 

To see the unification of all Rastaman, yeah. 

As it's been said a'ready, let it be done! 

I tell you who we are under the sun: 

We are the children of the Rastaman; 

We are the children of the Iyaman. 

So-o: Africa unite, 

Afri - Africa unite, yeah! 

Unite for the benefit (Africa unite) for the benefit of your people! 

Unite for it's later (Africa unite) than you think! 

Unite for the benefit (Africa unite) of my children! 

Unite for it's later (Africa uniting) than you think! 

Africa awaits (Africa unite) its creators! 

Africa awaiting (Africa uniting) its Creator! 

Africa, you're my (Africa unite) forefather cornerstone! 

Unite for the Africans (Africa uniting) abroad 

Unite for the Africans (Africa unite) a yard!  

 

 



400 Years  
Album: Catch A Fire 

400 years (400 years, 400 years. Wo-o-o-o) 

And it's the same - 

The same (wo-o-o-o) philosophy 

I've said it's four hundred years; 

(400 years, 400 years. Wo-o-o-o, wo-o-o-o) 

Look, how long (wo-o-o-o) 

And the people they (wo-o-o-o) still can't see. 

Why do they fight against the poor youth of today 

And without these youths, they would be gone - 

All gone astray 

Come on, let's make a move: 

(make a move, make a move. Wo-o-o-o, wo-o-o-o) 

I can (wo-o-o-o) see time (wo-o-o-o) - time has come, 

And if-a fools don't see 

(fools don't see, fools don't see. Wo-o-o-o) 

I can't save the youth: 

The youth (wo-o-o-o) is gonna be strong. 

So, won't you come with me; 

I'll take you to a land of liberty 

Where we can live - live a good, good life 

And be free. 

Look how long: 400 years, (400 years, 400 years) - 

Way too long! (wo-o-o-o) 

That's the reason my people (wo-o-o-o) - my people can't see. 

Said, it's four hundred long years - (400 years, 400 years. Wo-o-o-o) 

Give me patience (wo-o-o-o) - same philosophy. 

It's been 400 years, (400 years, 400 years) 

Wait so long! Wo-o-o-o, wo-o-o-o. 

How long 400 long, long years. 

 

 



Rebel Music  
Album: Portland '78 

f/ Krayzie Bone 

(Bob Marley) 

Look de air now 

Hey how we givin it to ya 

Hey how we givin it to ya 

Hey how we givin it to ya 

Hey how we givin it to ya 

(Krayzie Bone in the background) 

Rebel Music to getcha ready for the revolution 

Rebel music to getcha ready for the revolution 

Rebel music to getcha ready for the revolution 

Rebel music to getcha ready for the revolution 

(Bob Marley) 

Oooooowwwwww 

Rebel Music 

A rebel music 

Oooooowww 

Rebel music 

How wha happenin to ya 

Oh why can't we roam this open country 

Tell me why can't we be what we wanna be? 

We want to be free 

Three o' clock 

Road Block, road block 

Hey how we givin it to ya 

And hey mister cop I ain't got no 

As I would say hey mister cop ain't got no 

Hey mister cop I ain't no birth certfiticate on me now 

Hey how we givin it to ya 

Oooooowwwwww 

A rebel music 

Rebel music 

(Krayzie Bone) 

Ooooohh 

The helpless duck down 

We don't stop we march forward 

For sure 

Tik up this quick hand police man for war 

Tellin us we stuck we got everybody we mad 

Got no love for y'all 

Politician free livin we want some more 

I wanna be free, free 

Free to let my people go 

Forgetin we seein the trouble we figure RAW 

We don't ask no mo' 

Whatcha provin on my flow 

Was I speedin? probably so 

Expect my edges when it flow 

Just weather you take let me roll on, on, on but noooooo 



You wanna harass me 

Ask me can I accept my chargex thats when I stared laughin 

For what? 

(Bob Marley) 

And I've got to throw away 

Yes I've got to throw away 

I yes, I, I've got to throw away 

My little house talk 

(Krayzie Bone in background) 

For what? 

Rebel music to getcha ready for the revolution 

Rebel music to getcha ready for the revolution 

Rebel music to getcha ready for the revolution, the revolution 

Rebel music to getcha ready for the revolution, the revolution 

(Bob Marley) 

Ooooooowwwww 

Rebel music 

Off him 

Ooooowwwww 

Rebel Music 

How we givin it to ya 

Look de air now 

Look de air now 

Off him, Off him 

Road block, road block 

 

 



Crisis  
Album: Kaya 

They say the sun an-a shines for all, 

But-a yin some people world, it never shine at all. Mm-mm-mm. 

They say love is a stream that will find its course; 

I mean - some-a people think life is a dream 

So they making matters worse. 

But no matter what the crisis is; 

No matter what the crisis is: 

Doin' it, doin' it, doin' your thing! 

(Give Jah all the thanks and praises!) 

Givin' it, givin' it, givin' it, givin' it! 

(Give Jah all the thanks and praises!) 

So - so - so much have been said, so little (been done) been done 

They still killin' - killin' the people 

And they - and they havin' (havin' their fun) - havin'-a - havin'-a lots of fun - 

Killin' the people, oo-yoo! - (havin' fun) havin' their fun! 

They just want to be the leader 

In the 'ouse of the risin' sun. 

But no matter what the crisis is; 

Oh, no, oh, no no - no what the crisis is: 

Do your - live it up, live it up, live it up, live it up! 

(Give Jah all the thanks and praises!) 

Live it up, live it up, live it up, live it up! 

(Give Jah all the thanks and praises!) 

--- 

[Instrumental break] 

--- 

They say the sun-un-un-un shines for all, 

But-a yin some people world, it never shine at all! 

They say love is a stream, 

That will find its course, and every river runs to sea; 

Some people still think life is a dream, 

So they - so they makin' - makin' it worse. 

No matter what the crisis is; 

No matter what the crisis is: 

Do it: live it up, live it up, live it up, live it up! 

(Give Jah all the thanks and praises!) 

Live it up, live it up, live it up, live it up! 

(Give Jah all the thanks and praises!) 

(Give Jah all the thanks and praises!) 

His mercies endureth for ever, yeah! 

(Give Jah all the thanks and praises!) 

Oh, children, come on, and give Jah - 

(Give Jah all the thanks and praises!) 

Children, come on, and give Jah - 

(Give Jah all the thanks and praises!) 

 

 



Slave Driver  
Album: Catch A Fire 

Ooh-ooh-oo-ooh. Oo-oo-ooh! Oo-oo-ooh. 

Slave driver, the table is turn; (catch a fire) 

Catch a fire, so you can get burn, now. (catch a fire) 

Slave driver, the table is turn; (catch a fire) 

Catch a fire: gonna get burn. (catch a fire) Wo, now! 

Ev'rytime I hear the crack of a whip, 

My blood runs cold. 

I remember on the slave ship, 

How they brutalize the very souls. 

Today they say that we are free, 

Only to be chained in poverty. 

Good God, I think it's illiteracy; 

It's only a machine that makes money. 

Slave driver, the table is turn, y'all. Ooh-ooh-oo-ooh. 

Slave driver, uh! The table is turn, baby, now; (catch a fire) 

Catch a fire, so you can get burn, baby, now. (catch a fire) 

Slave driver, the table is turn, y'all; (catch a fire) 

Catch a fire: so you can get burn, now. (catch a fire) 

Ev'rytime I hear the crack of a whip, 

My blood runs cold. 

I remember on the slave ship, 

How they brutalize the very soul. 

O God, have mercy on our souls! 

Oh, slave driver, the table is turn, y'all; (catch a fire) 

Catch a fire, so you can get burn. (catch a fire) 

Slave driver, the table is turn, y'all; (catch a fire) 

Catch a fire ... 

 



Crazy Baldheads  
Album: Rastaman Vibration 

Them crazy, them crazy - 

We gonna chase those crazy 

Baldheads out of town; 

Chase those crazy baldheads 

Out of our town. 

I'n'I build a cabin; 

I'n'I plant the corn; 

Didn't my people before me 

Slave for this country? 

Now you look me with that scorn, 

Then you eat up all my corn. 

We gonna chase those crazy - 

Chase them crazy - 

Chase those crazy baldheads out of town! 

--- 

[Scat singing] 

--- 

Build your penitentiary, we build your schools, 

Brainwash education to make us the fools. 

Hate is your reward for our love, 

Telling us of your God above. 

We gonna chase those crazy - 

Chase those crazy bunkheads - 

Chase those crazy baldheads out of the yown! 

--- 

[Instrumental break] 

--- 

We gonna chase those crazy - 

Chase those crazy bunkheads - 

Chase those crazy baldheads out of the yown! 

Here comes the conman 

Coming with his con plan. 

We won't take no bribe; 

We've got (to) stay alive. 

We gonna chase those crazy - 

Chase those crazy baldheads - 

Chase those crazy baldheads out of the yown. 

 

 



Johnny Was  
Album: Rastaman Vibration 

(Wo-o-o-o! Wo-o-o-o! Wooo!) 

Woman hold her head and cry, 

'Cause her son had been shot down in the street and died 

From a stray bullet. 

Woman hold her head and cry; 

Explaining to her was a passerby 

Who saw the woman cry (cry) 

Wondering how can she work it out, 

Now she knows that the wages of sin is death, yeah! 

Gift of Jah is life. (life) 

She cried: Ah-um, I - I know! 

"Johnny was a good man," I - I know! (never did a thing wrong) 

"Johnny was a good, good, good, good, good, good, good, good, 

good, good, good man", (Johnny was good man) 

she cried - she crie-ie-ie-ie-ie-ie-ie-ied! 

Wo-ooh! Woman hold her head and cry, 

As her son had been shot down in the street and died 

Just because of the system. (system) 

Woman hold her head and cry; 

Comforting her I was passing by. 

She complained, then she cry: 

Oh-ooh-wo-ah, cry (ah-ah), yeah, I know now (ah-ah), 

no I know, I know now: (Johnny was a good man) 

Said I know, mm-mm-mm-mm-mm. (Never did a thing wrong) 

Ah! Ah! (Johnny was a good man) 

Can a woman tender care, she cried, (Never did a thing wrong) 

Cease towards the child she bear? (Johnny was a good man) 

Wo-ho-ho-ooh! Woman cry, woman - (Never did a thing wrong) 

She cried, wo-oh! She cried, yeah! (Johnny was a good man) 

Can a woman tender care 

Cease towards the child she bear? (Never did a thing wrong) 

Wo-now, cry! (Johnny was a good man) 

 

 



Survival  
Album: Survival 

(Ow, ow-ow-ow-ow! 

Ow, ow-ow-ow-ow!) 

Yeah, yeah, yeah! 

How can you be sitting there 

Telling me that you care - 

That you care? 

When every time I look around, 

The people suffer in the suffering 

In everyway, in everywhere. 

Say: na-na-na-na-na (na-na, na-na!): 

We're the survivors, yes: the Black survivors! 

I tell you what: some people got everything; 

Some people got nothing; 

Some people got hopes and dreams; 

Some people got ways and means. 

Na-na-na-na-na (na-na, na-na!): 

We're the survivors, yes: the Black survivors! 

Yes, we're the survivors, like Daniel out of the lions' den 

(Black survivors) Survivors, survivors! 

So I Idren, I sistren, 

A-which way will we choose? 

We better hurry; oh, hurry; oh, hurry; wo, now! 

'Cause we got no time to lose. 

Some people got facts and claims; 

Some people got pride and shame; 

Some people got the plots and schemes; 

Some people got no aim it seems! 

Na-na-na-na-na, na-na, na! 

We're the survivors, yes: the Black survivors! 

Tell you what: we're the survivors, yeah! - the Black survivors, yeah! 

We're the survivors, like Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego 

(Black survivors), 

Thrown in the fire, but-a never get burn. 

So I Idren, I-sistren, 

The preaching and talkin' is done; 

We've gotta live up, wo now, wo now! - 

'Cause the Father's time has come. 

Some people put the best outside; 

Some people keep the best inside; 

Some people can't stand up strong; 

Some people won't wait for long. 

(Na-na-na-na-na!) Na-na-na, na-na-na na! 

We're the survivors 

In this age of technological inhumanity (Black survival), 

Scientific atrocity (survivors), 

Atomic misphilosophy (Black survival), 

Nuclear misenergy (survivors): 

It's a world that forces lifelong insecurity (Black survival). 



Together now: 

(Na-na-na-na-na!) Na na-na na na! (Na na-na na na!) 

We're the survivors, yeah! 

We're the survivors! 

Yes, the Black survivors! 

We're the survivors: 

A good man is never honoured (survivors) 

in his own yountry (Black survival). 

Nothing change, nothing strange (survivors). 

Nothing change, nothing strange (Black survivors). 

We got to survive, y'all! (survivors) - /fadeout/ 

[*Sleeve notes: 

But to live as one equal in the eyes 

Of the Almighty.] 

 

 


