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G7														C																																		G	
This	land	is	your	land,	this	land	is	my	land	
											D7																																														G											G7																							
From	California	to	the	New	York	Island	
																																					C																																														G	
From	the	Redwood	Forest,	to	the	Gulfstream	waters,	
D7																																																									G	
This	land	was	made	for	you	and	me	

G7																								C																																		G	
Esta	tierra	esta	tuya,	esta	tierra	es	mıá	
																										D7																																	G							G7	
Desde	el	Horizonte	hasta	la	otra	orilla	
																											C																																				G	
Desde	las	montañas,	costas,	rıós	y	valles	
					D7																																						G	
La	tierra	es	para	ti	y	para	mi.			G7-C-G-D7-G-G7://	

	G7													C																																												G	
As	I	went	walking	that	ribbon	of	a	highway		
													D7																																				G													G7	
I	saw	above	me	that	endless	skyway		
																C																																	G	
I	saw	below	me	the	golden	valley,		
D7																																																								G						G7	
This	land	was	made	for	you	and	me.		
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	G7																				
Cuando	caminaba	llegue	a	una	frontera	
																																			D7																												G								G7	
Donde	habıá	un	letrero	al	que	no	pasara	
																	C																								G	
Y	al	otro	lado	no	decıá	nada	
					D7																																						G	
La	tierra	es	para	ti	y	para	mi.	G7-C-G-D7-G-G7://	

G7																									C																																								G	
Was	a	high	wall	standin’	that	tried	to	stop	me	
																					D7																																				G																	G7	
A	sign	was	painted,	said:	Private	property	
																				C																																										G	
But	on	the	back	side,	it	didn’t	say	nothing.	
D7																																																								G					G7	
This	land	was	made	for	you	and	me.	

	G7																												C																																																								G	
One	bright	sunny	morning,	in	the	shadow	of	the	steeple	
																								D7																									G											G7	
By	the	relief	of[ice,	I	saw	my	people	
																											C																																						G	
As	they	stood	hungry,	I	stood	there	wonderin’,		
D7																																																											G	
If	this	land	was	made	for	you	and	me.	Option	-	repeat	3	times	>	(hairpin)	
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	


