
	
		
		
		
			
				
					
					
    



					
		
				
					

					Home
				
			
	
				
					

					Random
				
			


		
				
					

					Log in
				
			


		
				
					

					Settings
				
			


		
				
					

					Donate
				
			


		
				
					
					About Wikisource
				
			
	
				
					
					Disclaimers
				
			





					
				
				
					
						[image: Wikisource]


						
					
				

					
				
					
					
				

				
	    
Search
	


		
					
				
			

		
		
			
			

			

			
			
				
					Page:Songs of the workers 9th Edition.pdf/51

					

				

						
								Previous page
							
	
								Next page
							
	
								Page
							
	
								Discussion
							
	
								Image
							
	
								Index
							


				
		
				
				    
Language
				
		
	
				
				    
Watch
				
		
	
				
				    
Edit
				
		




				

			

			
				This page has been proofread, but needs to be validated.


LABOR'S DIXIE.

By Charles M. Robinson








Work away down South in the land of cotton,
"Citizens' Leagues" and all that's rotten,
Work away, day by day, nary pay, Dixie land:

Work away down South in Dixie,
Work away, nary pay,

In Dixie land the children toil

And the mothers moil in Dixie land,
Work away, day by day, nary pay down South in Dixie.





CHORUS:




Work away, work away, away, away,
Away down South in Dixie!
In Dixie land let's take our stand
And live and die for Dixie!


In Dixie land is the Democratic party,

Organized to make the darkie
Work away, day by day, nary pay, Dixie land;

Work away down South in Dixie,
Work away, nary pay,

In Dixie land it grinds and grabs

And burns and stabs in Dixie land,
Work away, day by day, nary pay down South in Dixie.


In Dixie land is the thief land-holder—

Used to be bold, but he's now grown bolder,
Work away, day by day, nary pay, Dixie land:

Work away down South in Dixie,
Work away, nary pay,

In Dixie land he drags white "tramps"

Off to his camps in Dixie land,
Work a way, day by day, nary pay down South in Dixie.


But in Dixie land we're organizing,

Soon results will be surprising,
Work away, day by day, it will pay, Dixie land;
Work away, day by day, it will pay down South in Dixie.

Work away down South in Dixie,
Work away, it will pay,

For in Dixie land we'll strike the blow—

The boss must go from Dixie land—
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