
Protest Music



Learning Objectives

1. I will be able to identify the elements of protest music

2. I will be able to examine the significance and effects of protest music

Success Criteria

1. I know I’ve got it when I can extract the elements of protest music from a 

musical example

2. I know I’ve got it when I can define protest music’s role in social change



Think/Pair/Share

1. What are protests and what purpose do they serve? 

2. How can music be used in protests? 

3. What is the purpose of this protest music?



What is Protest Music?

Protest music helps send a message to society 

that there is an issue and that change needs to 

happen (often through social movements).

Nina Simone, Activist 





Purpose of Protest Music?

1. To bring awareness to an issue that needs addressing 

2. A way to unite protesters’ voices on a larger scale 

3. Evokes an emotional response that inspires people to join the movement

4. Occasionally used to help raise funds to support the movement



Common Elements of Protest Music?

1. Singable, the average person can sing it. No musical training required

2. Short, easier to memorize 

3. Simple melodic line to give focus to lyrics

4. Lyrics have deep meaning



A Global and Historical Experience

1. Music is heard globally

2. Protests are held globally 

3. It isn’t hard to see then that protest music is a peaceful protest technique 

used globally to address inequities and oppression found in their 

respective countries



Group Activity

1. Each group will research a protest song from various countries 

2. Use the template to help guide the activity 



Country (Year Composed) -  Title of Protest 
Song

1. Composer(s), lyricist(s), etc.

2. Why was it written? What was it supporting or protesting?

3. How are the elements of protest music used here?

4. Interesting fact … 

5. Sample lyrics that stood out to the group … 



This lesson plan on Protest Music was developed by

Michael Ricciardi, B.Mus B. Ed OCT

with Bandology Canada Inc.

www.bandology.ca

http://www.bandology.ca


Strange Fruit 

Lyrics by: Abel Meeropol  

Music by: Billie Holliday  

 

Southern trees bear strange fruit 

Blood on the leaves and blood at the root 

Black bodies swinging in the southern breeze 

Strange fruit hanging from the popular trees 

 

 

Pastoral scene of the gallant south 

The bulging eyes and the twisted mouth 

Scent of magnolias, sweet and fresh 

 

 

Then the sudden smell of burning flesh 

Here is a fruit for the crows to pluck 

For the rain to gather, for the wind to suck 

For the sun to rot, for the tree to drop 

Here is a strange and bitter crop 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Universal Soldier 
Music by: Buffy Sainte-Marie 

 

He's five feet two and he's six feet four 

He fights with missiles and with spears 

He's all of 31 and he's only 17 

He's been a soldier for a thousand years 

 

He's a Catholic, a Hindu, an athiest, a Jain, 

a Buddhist and a Baptist and a Jew 

and he knows he shouldn't kill 

and he knows he always will 

kill you for me my friend and me for you 

 

And he's fighting for Canada, 

he's fighting for France, 

he's fighting for the USA, 

and he's fighting for the Russians 

and he's fighting for Japan, 

and he thinks we'll put an end to war this way 

 

And he's fighting for Democracy 

and fighting for the Reds 

He says it's for the peace of all 

 

He's the one who must decide 

who's to live and who's to die 

and he never sees the writing on the walls 

But without him how would Hitler have 

condemned him at Dachau 

Without him Caesar would have stood alone 

He's the one who gives his body 

as a weapon to a war 

and without him all this killing can't go on 

 

He's the universal soldier and he really is to 

blame 

His orders come from far away no more 

They come from him, and you, and me 

and brothers can't you see 

this is not the way we put an end to war 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Black President 
Music by: Brenda Fassie 

 

The year 1963 

The people's president 

Was taken away by security men 

All dressed in a uniform 

The brutality, brutality 

Oh no, my, my black president 

 

Him and his comrades 

Were sentenced to isolation 

For many painful years 

For many painful years 

Many painful years 

Of hard labor 

 

They broke rocks 

But the spirit was never broken 

Never broken 

Oh no, my, my black president 

Hmm maa, hmm maa, hmm ma mama (X2) 

Hmm maa, hmm maa, hmm ma Madiba (X2) 

Ahh uyem-yem 

 

They broke rocks 

But the spirit was never broken 

Never broken 

Oh my black president 

 

Let us rejoice for our president 

Let us sing for our president 

Let us pray for our president 

 

Let us sing, let us dance 

For Madiba, Madiba's freedom 

Now in 1990 

The people's president 

Came out from jail 

Raised up his hand and said 

"Viva, viva, my people" 

 

 

 

 

He walked the long road 

Back, back to freedom 

Back to freedom 

Freedom for my black president 

 

Let us rejoice for our president 

Let us sing for our president 

Let us pray for our president 

Let us sing, let us dance 

For Madiba, Madiba's freedom 

 

We thank You Lord, 

For listening to our prayers 

Oh, my president 

I will die for my president 

I will sing for my president 

I will stand and say 

Viva, viva, viva, viva, viva, viva my president 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Lift Your Umbrella 
Lyrics by: Lo Hiu Pan  

Music by: Denise Ho (and others) 

 

Sitting among the crowd 

We are not unafraid 

For fear of what might happen next 

But our lives 

Have reached a tipping point  

Keeping silent is more terrifying 

 

Standing in the front line  

Our courage cannot be dispersed  

Fear will only lead us to a bleaker future 

And who’d have thought  

To see through this absurdity 

You’d have to open your eyes in tears 

 

Uphold our umbrellas  

Let’s support each other  

Although unsettling  

We’re not alone 

Uphold our umbrellas  

Put our hands up 

Let’s fight for what we deserve  

With courage  

Let the rain pour  

It won’t water down our goal 

Let our umbrellas blossom like flowers 

They will not wither, nor will they be dispersed  

 

For the sake of tomorrow  

We must remember tonight 

We Faced atrocity with calmness 

If we missed this night 

We may not have the chance to shout Freely 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Uphold our umbrellas 

Let's support each other 

Although unsettling 

We're not alone 

Uphold our umbrellas 

Put our hands up 

Let's fight for what we deserve  

With courage  

 

Let the rain pour  

It won’t water down our goal 

Let our umbrellas blossom like flowers 

Uphold our umbrellas 

Let's support each other 

Although unsettling 

We're not alone 

 

Uphold our umbrellas 

Put our hands up 

Let's fight for what we deserve  

With courage  

Let the rain pour  

It won’t water down our goal 

Let our umbrellas blossom like flowers 

They will not wither, nor will they be dispersed  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Bella Ciao  
Music by: Female rice workers in Italy 

 

One morning I awakened 

Oh Goodbye beautiful, Goodbye beautiful, 

Goodbye beautiful! Bye! Bye! 

One morning I awakened 

And I found the invader 

 

Oh partisan carry me away 

Oh Goodbye beautiful, Goodbye beautiful, 

Goodbye beautiful! Bye! Bye! 

Oh partisan carry me away 

Because I feel death approaching 

 

And if I die as a partisan 

(And if I die on the mountain) 

Oh Goodbye beautiful, Goodbye beautiful, 

Goodbye beautiful! Bye! Bye! 

And if I die as a partisan 

(And if I die on the mountain) 

Then you must bury me 

 

Bury me up in the mountain 

(And you have to bury me) 

Oh Goodbye beautiful, Goodbye beautiful, 

Goodbye beautiful! Bye! Bye! 

Bury me up in the mountain 

(And you have to bury me) 

Under the shade of a beautiful flower 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

And the people who shall pass 

(And all those who shall pass) 

Oh Goodbye beautiful, Goodbye beautiful, 

Goodbye beautiful! Bye! Bye! 

And the people who shall pass 

(And all those who shall pass) 

Will tell me: "what a beautiful flower" 

(And they will say: "what a beautiful flower") 

This is the flower of the partisan 

(And this is the flower of the partisan) 

Oh Goodbye beautiful, Goodbye beautiful, 

Goodbye beautiful! 

 

Bye! Bye! 

This is the flower of the partisan 

(And this is the flower of the partisan) 

Who died for freedom 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Stand up / Stand N Rock 
Music by: Jaime Luis Gomez (Taboo) 

 

They call it a pipeline 

But those on the front line know, that black 

snake was sent for us to grow 

To shed the skin, our ancestors pray, of wounds 

old and calloused, so that we may stay 

So that we may unite, unity our tool 

No weapons are found in this court of rule 

Men become, steadfast in their guard 

Protecting women's hearts as their songs 

become roots 

Roots to cast out healing for all sentient beings 

To honor sacred mother, heart forward we heal 

The salmon will run, the mowna will grieve, the 

rivers will flow 

The river is here and prophecy tells us all 

generation will hear 

 

[Refrain: Taboo] 

Stand up, stand up 

Stand up, stand up 

Stand up, stand up 

Stand up, stand up 

 

[Verse 1: Taboo] 

Stand up with the First Nations 

A people that been livin' here for thousands of 

years (stand up) 

We been fightin' for our freedoms since the 

Niña and Pinta and the Santa Maria (stand up) 

Like Geronimo, Sittin' Bull, Red Cloud, Crazy 

Horse, Leonard Peltier 

Now they poisonin' the waters for our sons and 

our daughters, so 

We on the frontier (we one) one nation, one 

cause, one people, one tribe 

Now it's us against the pipeline 

Get on your feet for Standing Rock and we'll 

show you how strong we can be when we unify 

 

 

 

 

[Chorus: PJ Vegas] 

 

To all my native people 

Recognize yourself, keep your head up 

To all my tribal people 

Recognize yourself, keep your head up 

To all my native people, to all the original 

people, to all my indigenous people 

Recognize yourself, keep your head up 

Stand up, stand up 

Stand up, stand up 

Stand up, stand up 

Stand up, stand up 

For Standin' Rock 

 

[Verse 2: Emcee One] 

From the beginnin' we was winnin' this game on 

Planet Earth 

It's been spinnin', we been dyin' but givin' birth 

The first of many nations, celebratin' them days 

when all that got made came after what God 

made 

These days we cater to these internet memes, 

internet streams 

It seems them streams aren't clean 

We need the whole story seen, we're hassling 

before water has gasoline in it 

Malcolm X moment, Martin Luther King with a 

dream and 

Wounded Knee and Alcatraz, doggonit 

This is for the rock, with prayers we stand on it 

 

[Verse 3: Drezus] 

Oh yeah we playin' on with the Earth 

We camp on it in a sweat lodge, singing our 

songs with grandfathers 

Heat racks all on the spot, we splashin' on 'em 

With a beatbox from my boy 

Said a prayer for the black snake killers 

They on the front lines are the realest 

 



Stand for your people, stand for your family 

Stand for Standing Rock, stand for humanity 

 

[Chorus: PJ Vegas] 

To all my native people 

Recognize yourself, keep your head up 

To all my tribal people 

Recognize yourself, keep your head up 

To all my native people, to all the original 

people, to all my indigenous people 

Recognize yourself, keep your head up 

Stand up 

Stand up, stand up, stand up 

Stand up, stand up, stand up 

Stand up, stand up, stand up 

For Standin' Rock 

 

[Verse 4: Doc Battiest & Spencer Battiest] 

To all my native people 

Woke up to change, we won't go quiet 

To all my tribal people 

Don't mistake our peace, as we stand and fight 

To all my native people 

It's the calm before the storm and I can hear it 

comin' 

To all my tribal people 

I'm ready for the battle and we ain't runnin' 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

[Chorus] 

Stand up 

Stand up, stand up, stand up 

Stand up, stand up, stand up 

Stand up, stand up, stand up 

For Standing Rock, for Standing Rock 

Stand up, stand up, stand up 

Stand up, stand up, stand up 

Stand up, stand up, stand up 

For Standing Rock, for Standing Rock 

 

[Verse 5: Temryss Lane] 

Standing Rock where standing feet 

As history is on the sad repeat 

Is it liberty, or are we just acting free? 

As our land depletes from these hands of greed 

See, fate is found, how we face the hounds 

Take a vow for your sacred grounds 

Make a sound that'll shake 'em out 

Say aloud "what can save us now?" 

What can save us now? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Backlash Blues 
Music by: Nina Simone 

 

Mr. Backlash, Mr. Backlash 

Just who do think I am 

You raise my taxes, freeze my wages 

And send my son to vietnam 

You give me second class houses 

And second class schools 

Do you think that all the colored folks 

Are just second class fools 

 

Mr. Backlash, I'm gonna leave you 

With the backlash blues 

When I try to find a job 

To earn a little cash 

All you got to offer 

Is your mean old white backlash 

 

But the world is big 

Big and bright and round 

And it's full of folks like me 

Who are black, yellow, beige and brown 

Mr. Backlash, I'm gonna leave you 

With the backlash blues 

Mr. Backlash, Mr. Backlash 

Just what do you think I got to lose 

I'm gonna leave you 

With the backlash blues 

You're the one will have the blues 

Not me, just wait and see 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Cancion Sin Miedo 
Music by: Vivir Quintana 

 

Let the State tremble, the skies, the streets 

Let the judges and the judges tremble 

Today, women take away our calm 

They scared us, they grew our wings 

 

[Verse 2] 

Every minute of each week 

Our friends are stolen, our sisters 

destroy us They destroy us their bodies 

disappear. 

Don't forget their names, please, Mr. President! 

 

[Pre-Chorus] 

For all the compas marching in Reforma 

 

For all the morras fighting in Sonora 

For the comandantas fighting for Chiapas 

For all the mothers looking for in Tijuana 

 

[Chorus] We 

sing without fear, we ask for justice We 

shout for each missing person 

Let it resonate loudly: We want each other 

alive! 

Let the feminicide fall hard 

 

[Post-Chorus] 

I set everything on fire, I break everything 

If one day some guy turns off your eyes 

Nothing silences me anymore, I already have 

everything left over 

If they touch one, we all answer 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

[Bridge] 

I am Claudia, I am Esther and I am Teresa 

I am Ingrid, I am Fabiola and I am Valeria 

I am the girl who came up by force 

I am the mother who now mourns for her dead 

And I am this one who will make you pay the 

accounts (Justice! Justice! Justice!) 

 

[Pre-Chorus] 

For all the compas marching in Reforma 

For all the morras fighting in Sonora 

For the comandantas fighting for Chiapas 

 

For all the mothers looking for in Tijuana 

 

[Chorus] We 

sing without fear, we ask for justice We 

shout for each missing person 

Let it resonate loudly: We want each other 

alive! 

Let the feminicide 

fall with force Let the feminicide fall with force 

 

[Outro] 

And the earth trembles in its centers 

As the roar of love 

roars And the earth shakes in its centers 

The roar of love roars 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Magizhchi 
Music by: The Castless Collective 
 

Magizhchi X4 

 

Get Up, Stand up 

Open your eyes. Look up! 

Who is a slave to money and wealth?  

All of us are 

Dare to live 

All the dreams you have  

Make it realize!  

Keep growing 

Break all the barriers 

Keep moving 

Caste and religion 

NO BAR! 

They say this so strong! 

Climb all the barrieres 

They still ask, WHO are you? 

Tell us what sin we committed 

Tell us a way to grow unprohibited!  

Give us strength to bear this pain! 

Come let’s tear away this caste chain! 

In the name of Caste 

Our villages stand divided 

People have left 

Oh, how they were derided! 

Fearing repression 

Faith on humanity stands converted! 

The ones who stood up 

Oh, how brutally they were killed! 

Unite beyond the differences 

That’s the real Magizhchi 

We are slaves to none 

That is the real Magizhchi 

Casteless Tamizhs we are 

Let’s celebrate! 

We don’t fear death 

Let’s make a revolution! 

  

Magizhchi X4 

 

 

 

 

Realise your dreams 

Kick open shut doors  

Give all you have  

Forget all sorrow 

What do you have to take 

When you leave this place? 

Flaunt all you want 

All you have to do is rot 

Be nice as long as you are alive  

 

Unite beyond the differences 

That’s the real Magizhchi 

We are slaves to none 

That is the real Magizhchi 

Casteless Tamizhs we are 

Let’s celebrate! 

We don’t fear death 

Let’s make a revolution! 

  

Magizhchi X4 

 

Time is running out! 

Why are we waiting? 

Music must be the change 

Wait and watch it! 

We have fought for ages 

Nobody we fear! 

We are a constant flash news! 

Freedom still isn’t ours 

Bleeding Blue 

We will march our way forward 

Trying to shun us 

Our resolve only gets stronger 

Magizhchi Look at us marching ahead! 

Magizhchi Look at our army  

Magizhchi We are unstoppable  

Magizhchi Look at our blue flag 

 

 

 

 



 

Unite beyond the differences 

That’s the real Magizhchi 

We are slaves to none 

That is the real Magizhchi 

Casteless Tamizhs we are 

Let’s celebrate! 

We don’t fear death 

Let’s make a revolution! 

 

This world is all ours 

Bear that in mind  

Raise your voice  

Fight for our right 

Carry the blue of the horizon in your heart 

Empty your valour dear TAMIZHS 

Fill it with love 

 

Magizhchi X5 

 



Definition/Significance Elements of

Examples of Examples that are not

  Protest Music


