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Wth God On Qur Side
Joan Baez

Joan Baez has recorded this in varying keys, nost of themlower than this, such
as in Bb.

The (EmF G sections in the fifth line of every verse can be optional.

If you prefer not to use those, sinply use the sanme chords as the third lines (G
and O .

C F Em
Ch ny nane it is nothin
G C
My age it nmeans |ess
G C
And the country | come from
F C
Is called the M dwest
(Em F G C
I was taught and brought up there
F C
The |l aws to abide
F Em
And that the land that | live in
G C
Had God on its side.

C F Em
Onh the history books tell it
G C
They tell it so well
G C
The cavalri es charged
F C
The I ndians fell
(EmF Q C
The cavalri es charged

F C
The I ndi ans died
C F Em
Ch the country was young
G C

Wth God on its side.

C F Em
Wel | the Spanish-American
G C
War had its day

G C

And the Gvil War too
F C



Was soon | aid away
(Em F @ C
And t he nanes of the heroes

F C
I was made to nmenorize
F Em
Wth guns in their hands
G C

And God on their side.

Wll the First World War, boys
It came and it went

And the reason for fighting

| never did get

But | learned to accept it

And accept it with pride

For you don t count the dead
VWhen God s on your side.

And Second World War

It cane to an end

We forgave the Gernmans

And called themour friends
Though they murdered six mllion
In the ovens they fried

So the Gernmans now t oo

Have God on their side.

Now | ve learned to hate Russi ans
Al through ny whole life

If another war starts

It s themwe nust fight

To hate them and fear them

To run and to hide

And accept it all bravely

Wth God on ny side.

And now we ve got weapons

O the chem cal dust

And if fire themwe re forced to
Then fire them we nust

One push of the button

And it s shot the world w de

And you never ask questions

When God s on your side.

For many dark hours

I thought about this

That Jesus Chri st

Was betrayed by a kiss
But | cant do it for you
You Il have to decide
Whet her Judas | scari ot



Had CGod on his side.

And now as | mleavin

I mweary as Hell

The confusion | mfeelin
Aint no tongue can tell
The words fill ny head
They fall to the floor
If God is on our side
He || stop the next war.



