
The Band, Ghost dance
Crow has brought the messageTo the children of the sunFor the return of the buffaloAnd for a better day to comeYou can kill my bodyYou can damn my soulFor not believing in your godAnd some world down belowYou don't stand a chanceAgainst my prayersYou don't stand a chanceAgainst my loveThey outlawed the ghost danceBut we shall live again,We shall live againMy sister aboveShe has red paintShe died at wounded kneeLike a later day saintYou got the big drum in the distanceBlackbird in the skyThat's the sound that you hearWhen the buffalo cryYou don't stand a chanceAgainst my prayersYou don't stand a chanceAgainst my loveThey outlawed the ghost danceBut we shall live again,We shall live againCrazy horse was a mysticHe knew the secret of the tranceAnd sitting bull the great apostleOf the ghost danceCome on comancheCome on blackfootCome on shoshoneCome on cheyenneWe shall live againCome on arapahoCome on cherokeeCome on paiuteCome on siouxWe shall live again
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