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Without Laws Where Would We Be?

Written by Howard Egger-Bovet ( copyright 2006

WHETHER ON THE SCHOOL GROUNDS

BITING ON PENCIL

WORKING ON PROJECT

TRACING WITH STENCIL

FLIPPING THROUGH A NOTEBOOK

GIVING OUT A WEIRD LOOK

HACKIE SACK, BACKPACK LUNCKPACK,  

SNEEZE ATTACK WHERE’S THE HECKS MY BREAKFAST SNACK?

READING, WRITING, STARING AT THE CLOCK

CHANGING FOR PE WHERE’S MY OTHER SOCK?

RIDE THE BIKE

WALK OR RUN

OR TAKE THE BUS

LAWS ARE ALL AROUND US

RERAIN:

WE NEED THEM

SHOULD READ THEM

DON’T YOU SEE

WITHOUT LAWS WHERE WOULD BE?

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND, NOW

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I HAVE, HAVE

SO PARDON ME

WITHOUT LAWS WHERE WOULD WE BE?

PLAYING A SPORT

PLAYING THE FIELD

LOOKING FOR PASS

TRYING TO MAKE A STEAL

PASS IT, PUSH IT UP AND DOWN

LOOKING FOR AN OPENING TO GET AROUND

I’M WIDE OPEN 

NO YOU’RE NOT

SITTING IN THE DUGOUT

WAITING FOR LAST OUT

MIDBACK, FULLBACK, FORWARD

SCORE

IT’S ALL GOOD NO NEED TO CUS

LAWS ARE ALL AROUND US

RERAIN:

WE NEED THEM

SHOULD READ THEM

DON’T YOU SEE

WITHOUT LAWS WHERE WOULD BE?

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND, NOW

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I HAVE, HAVE

SO PARDON ME

WITHOUT LAWS WHERE WOULD WE BE?

TALKING ON PHONE

SLEEPING IN BED

DOING  MY HOMEWORK

CAN’T REMEMBER WHAT I READ

SPACING AT THE TV

GOBBLING DOWN SOME FAST FOOD

BURN ANOTHER BAGEL

MAN DOES THAT LOOK RUDE

TAKING OUT TRASH

DO ANOTHER CHORE

WHAT HAPPENED TO MY MONEY?

WISH I HAD SOME MORE

FREAKY HAIR IS MAKING A FUSS

LAWS ARE ALL AROUND  US

RERAIN:

WE NEED THEM

SHOULD READ THEM

DON’T YOU SEE

WITHOUT LAWS WHERE WOULD BE?

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND, NOW

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND, NOW

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND, NOW

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I’VE BEEN AROUND

I HAVE HAVE

SO PARDON ME

WITHOUT LAWS WHERE WOULD WE BE?
VASSALS’ HASSLES

Written by Howard Egger-Bovet  ( copyright 2006

A DUKE FROM FRANCE KICKS AN ENGLISH KING’S PANTS
HE SAILS UP THE THAMES

AND BRINGS THE FEUDAL SYSTEM 

WE PLEDGE AN OATH ON BENDED KNEE

OF SERVICE AND LOYALTY, 

WE’RE HIS VASSALS, HIS SUBJECTS FOR ALL TO SEE

WE ALL ONCE LIVED ALONE 

BY OURSELVES IN OUR HOMES

WITH NO VILLAGES AND NO FRIENDS TO SEE

NOW VILLAGES ABOUND

BARONS, KNIGHTS ARE AROUND

WE’RE ALL VASSALS.  NO HASSLES

YIPPIE!

THE KINGS OWNS ALL THE LAND THEN HE LOANS IT AWAY
TO RICH BARONS WHO SAY THANKS IN A MILITARY WAY

WHEN THE KING SAYS WAR

THE BARONS DON’T SAY WHAT FOR

THEY TELL THEIR KNIGHTS BACK YOUR BAGS FOR A FIGHT

WE ALL ONCE LIVED ALONE 

BY OURSELVES IN OUR HOMES

WITH NO VILLAGES AND NO FRIENDS TO SEE

NOW VILLAGES ABOUND

BARONS, KNIGHTS ARE AROUND

WE’RE ALL VASSALS.  NO HASSLES

YIPPIE!

IN RETURN FOR THEIR STAND

BARONS LOAN THE KNIGHTS LAND

THE KNIGHTS FORCE PEASANTS TO GIVE THEM A HAND

THEY WORK THEM LIKE SLAVES, HAVE NO CHOICE  JUST BEHAVE

TO GOD GENUFLECT AND THE KNIGHTS WILL PROTECT

FEUDALISM IS A DREAM. A PYRAMID SCHEME


FROM KING TO KING MEDIVAL TIME MOVES ON

TIL IT’S, THE TYRANNY TIME OF KING JOHN 

FROM WAR TO WAR LIKE NO KING BEFORE

HE LOSES AND LOSES AND LOSES SOME MORE.

WE ALL ONCE LIVED ALONE 

BY OURSELVES IN OUR HOMES

WITH NO VILLAGES AND NO FRIENDS IN SIGHT

BUT NOW WAR IS ROUTINE

KNIGHTS IN ARMOUR THAT GLEAM

WE MUST SEND TO ADVANCE THE KING’S FIGHT

THE BATTLES GO ON, AND THE LOSES WON’T CEASE

KING JOHN; NEEDS MONEY AND THE TAXES INCREASE

DEMANDING MORE KNIGHTS 

TO WHICH HE HAS NO RIGHT

THE TIME HAS COME FOR A CIVIL FIGHT
THE KING SEND SHERIFFS AND BALIFFS TO PLUNDER THE LAND

DEMAND LARGE SUMS FOR A WOMAN TO MARRY A MAN

HE TAKES CATTLE, ONE’S CASTLE

THERE’S NO DOUBT IT’S A HASSLE

TO BE A KING’S  LOYAL VASSAL

WE ALL ONCE LIVED ALONE 

BY OURSELVES IN OUR HOMES

WITH NO VILLAGES AND NO FRIENDS TO SEE

BUT NOW IS THE HOUR 

TO STOP THE KING’S ARBITRARY POWER

25 BARONS MADE JOHN CONCEDE

AT RUNNYMEDE

TO FIGHT THE KING WE REJECT

INSTEAD WE’LL BALANCE AND CHECK

ANCIENT CUSTOMS UPON WHICH WE DRAW

TO YOU AND I WILL EVER DENY RIGHT AND JUSTICE UNDER THE LAW.

NO ONE, NO KING CAN EVER BE SEEN AS ABOVE THE RULE OF LAW.

DUET:

Johnny Has Gone for a Soldier

Written by Lesley Nelson-Burns 17th Century)

Light of Day

Written by Howard Egger-Bovet (2006
Here I sit on Buttermilk Hill

Who can blame me, cryin' my fill

And ev'ry tear would turn a mill,

Johnny has gone for a soldier.

Me, oh my, I loved him so,

Broke my heart to see him go,

And only time will heal my woe,

Johnny has gone for a soldier.

WHAT IS MY LAST DREAM BEFORE MORNING LIGHT?

ASLEEP IN REVOLUTION, READY TO FIGHT

MY HEART IS BEATING LIKE A BOY’S DRUM

I SEE FROM A HILLSIDE REDCOATS ON THE RUN

WHAT IS MY LAST DREAM BEFORE MORNING LIGHT?

A NEW DAY FOR A  BRAND NEW NATION

LIBERY, JUSTICE , ANITCIPATION

LIVING OUT A DECLARATION 

ALL ARE EQUAL NO MATTER THEIR STATION

I'll sell my rod, I'll sell my reel,

Likewise I'll sell my spinning wheel,

And buy my love a sword of steel,

Johnny has gone for a soldier.

WHAT ARE MY FIRST THOUGHTS AS I AWAKE?

CANNON FIRE, MY HEAD AND STOMACH ACHE

TO LIVE TO THE NEXT DAY

AND THEN TO ONE MORE

TO A DAY THAT MY FAMILY WOULD NO LONGER BE POOR

WHAT ARE MY FIRST THOUGHTS AS I AWAKE?

WHERE’S  MY PAY?  FOOD TO EAT?

AMMUNITION, SHOES TO COVER  FEET?

WILL THE CROPS SURVIVE THE HEAT?

VICTORY WILL BE SO SWEET..

I'll dye my dress, I'll dye it red,

And through the streets I'll beg for bread,

For the lad that I love from me has fled,

Johnny has gone for a soldier.
I SURVIVED THE WAR 

TO BE RUINED BY MONEY I’LL NEVER GET.

NO BATTLE PAY, (SPOKEN) FURNITURE, LIVESTOCK, GRAIN TAKEN AWAY, 

NOTHING LEFT EXCEPT REGRET.

NOTHING LEFT EXCEPT REGRET.

Here I sit on Buttermilk Hill

Who can blame me, cryin' my fill

Me, oh my, I loved him so.

Johnny has gone for a soldier.

Johnny has gone for a soldier.
WHAT ARE MY LAST THOUGHTS  BEFORE THE NIGHT?

BEFORE THE DAY’S SHADOW PUTS OUT THE LIGHT

MY FARM AND FAMILY AND STORIES TO TELL

MY LIFE AS A BLESSING NOT LIVING HELL

WHAT ARE MY LAST THOUGHTS BEFORE THE NIGHT?

TO SEE THE LIGHT OF DAY

TO RECEIVE MY SOLDIER’S PAY

THE GOVERNMENT HAS GONE ASTRAY  

I FOUGHT FOR FREEDOM. TO BE TREATED THIS WAY.

WHAT  DO I DREAM? TO BE FREE.
LISTEN UP
Written by Howard Egger-Bovet ( 2006

You have the right to your faith and to preach.

You have the right to freedom of speech.

You have the right to the  press, 

YOU have the right to petition for redress.

You have the right to Protest--to a  militia—to keep freedom from distress.

LISTEN UP, LISTEN UP

LISTEN UP

Don’t have to house a soldier when war has thawed

Can’t search your house without due cause.

You have the right to not be charged with a crime, without an indictment, nor a second time.  

Your liberty, your property  no one can withdraw without due process of law.

You have the right to a speedy trial, to a defense--confront the witnesses awhile

LISTEN UP, LISTEN UP

LISTEN UP

You have right under common law, if it’s more than $20 a jury is yours.

You have the right to a bail that’s not way too much

You have the right to not be treated with cruelty and such.

Your rights cannot be used to deny or berate

Rights not in the Constitution are reserved to the states.

LISTEN UP, LISTEN UP

LISTEN UP, LISTEN UP

LISTEN UP
