
Joan Baez, Happy birthday, Leonid Brezhnev
Happy birthday, Leonid BrezhnevWhat a lovely seventy-fifthWe watched the party on TVYou seemed to be taking things casuallyWhat a mighty heart must beat in your breastTo hold forty-nine medals on your chestThink of all the gifts that you've gotSome were acquired and some were notLike a natural talent for marionettesWho do your dirty work and cover your betsSo with one hand waving freeThe other one crushed a budding democracyCongratulations, JaruzelskiWhat a wonderful job you have doneLet me mention to a sane man's eyeYou've lost the meaning of compromiseThey're comparing you to General PinochetIt's a dubious compliment at bestYour people are freezing, the workers are bleedingYou've already arranged numerous deathsThe only difference in the camps from the stadiumsIs not much for the doomed all cryIt's only the weather and the songs people singJust before they dieDo you hear us, Lech Walesa?What a terrible price you have paidFor being ahead of your timeHas surely constituted a crimeOh, Mr. Brezhnev, lookSomebody read the little red bookAnd took it all seriouslyThe way you did when you were young and you believedAnd you workers and you black MadonnaYou're not supposed to utter a wordBut the courage of you and your man of the yearIs a symphony the world has seldom seen or heardThrough the Siberian gates of hellThe Pope and the bishops are wishing you wellWe see your candles in the parkHear your fearless promises in the darkHow they cheat and when tried to winThey didn't know that there would always be within youAnd we hear you, Lech WalesaYes, we hear you, Lech WalesaYes, we hear you, Lech WalesaYes, we hear you, Lech Walesa
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