The Whole Wide World Around

(Words by Tom Glazer)

Because we all are comrades

Wherever we may be

One union shall unite us

Forever proud and free

No fascist shall defeat us

No nation strike us down

All those who toil shall greet us

The whole wide world around.

My comrades are all others

Forever hand in hand

Wherever people struggle

There is my native land

My comrades’ fears are my fears

Race, nation, state or town

My comrades’ tears are my tears

The whole wide world around.

Let every voice be thunder

Let every heart be stone

Until all tyrants perish

Our work shall not be done

Let every pain be token

The lost years shall be found

Let slavery’s chain be broken

The whole wide world around.
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