
Neil Young, Oh mother ewarth
Oh, Mother Earth,With your fields of greenOnce more laid downby the hungry handHow long can yougive and not receiveAnd feed this worldruled by greedAnd feed this worldruled by greed.Oh, ball of fireIn the summer skyYour healing light,your parade of daysAre they betrayedby the men of powerWho hold this worldin their changing handsThey hold the worldin their changing hands.Oh, freedom landCan you let this goDown to the streetswhere the numbers growRespect Mother Earthand her giving waysOr trade awayour children's daysOr trade awayour children's days.Respect Mother Earthand her giving waysOr trade awayour children's days.
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