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CATALONIAN 
PROTEST 
SONGS 
Note by Pete Seeger 

Here are the songs of one of the great-

est songwriters of modern Spain, a man 

who is proscribed within his own land. 

Because Raimon is a Catalonian, and 

insists on his right to sing in Catalan, his 

native language, he is only allowed to sing 

in certain towns and under certain condi-

tions. His songs must be submitted to the 

censor in advance. 

But censors, in every corner of this 

world, tend to be shallow, literal-minded 

people. Raimon is a poet. There is no 

need to say more. 

Although most of us can only understand 

his words through translation, we can all 

feel the intensity of his conviction through 

his voice and his music. We can all learn 

from him, and his experiences can be 

translated by us to pass to others, in this 

larger land. Although our homelands are 

separated by the Atlantic Ocean, we are 

travelling together on this earth. 

-

RAlMON (A Brief Biography) 

Raimon was born on December 2nd, 1940 

in xativa (Valencia) . He attended high 

school in xativa, and later went on to the 

UniverSity of Valencia, where he gradu-

ated in world history. He started singing 

while in the university, where he had his 

first public performances. His first diSC, 

recorded in March 1963, received the 

Spanish Critics' Prize. His popularity 

began to grow, and in 1966 he sang for 

the first time in Paris' famous Olympia. 

In 1967 he received the French Recording 

Academy prize to the best foreign (non-

French) singer. 

Raimon lives in Barcelona, the capital 

of Catalonia. For several years now the 

Spanish State has been forbidding him to 

perform in public. He still manages to 

sing once in a while in universities and 

before workers' groups, where he has a 

very large following. Occasionally , he 

travels abroad, and he has sung in France , 

the Netherlands, Italy, Germany, Mexico, 

Venezuela, Cuba and more recently the 

United States. 



Side 1 Band 1 

SOBBE LA lOB 

Mig perdudes les paraules. 

les coses mlg amagades. 

j.BOUT PIW! 

Words are half-lost. 

Thlngs are half-hldden. 

1 els homes meltat gest. meltat sllencl. j.nd men are half-gesture. half-sl1ence. 

Per camps 1 clutats la por Over flelds and cltles fear 

va fent callar una a una Mutes. one after the other. 

les veus dels v1us 1 dels morts. The volces of the llvlng and the dead. 

1 els homes meltat gest. meltat sllenol. j.nd men are half-gesture. half!sllenoe. 

Per6 no pot ser sempre. But lt can't be forever. 

per6 no es per sempre. But lt lsn't forever. 

per6 no se~ sempre' But 1t won't be forever: 

Tamb' som v1da nosaltres. We too are l1fe, 

amb els nostres s1len01s Wlth all our sllences 

1 les bostres paraules. j.nd all our words, 

amb les nostres cases fetes Wlth all our houses, made 

de treball 1 d'esperances. Of work and of hopes. 

Mig perdudes les paraules. Words are half-lost, 

les coses m1g amagades, Th1ngs are half-h1dden, 

1 els homes, 1 els homea, lels homes ••• And men, and men. and men ••• 

Musl0 and lyrlcs by HAIMON 

Band 2 

CONTHA LA POR 

j.nem dlent les ooses pel seu nom. 

81 no trenquem el sllenol 

morlrem en el s11enol. 
• Contra la por es la vlda, 

contra la por \s l'amor, 

oontra la por som nosaltres. 

contra la por sense por. 

Anem dlent les ooses pel seu nom. 

Tots els qu han sent1t 

el pes de l'lnaensa bota 

1 l'afilada espasa 

sabem el que \s la por 

1 sabem que \s dlfloll 

d1r les coses pel seu nom. 

AGAINST PEAR 
Let's start oalllng thlngs by thelr names. 

If we do not break the sllenoe 

We shall all dle ln the s11ence. 

Against fear ls llfe. 

Aga1nst fear ls love. 

Agalnst fear are we, 

Agalnst fear wlthout fear. 

Let's start call1ng thlngs by thelr names. 

All those who have suffered under 

The welght of the lmmense boot 

j.nd the sharp sword 

Know what fear ls 

And know that lt ls dlffloult 

To call thlngs by thelr names. 

Contre la por \a la vlda. 

oontra 1& por 'a l' amor. 

contra 1& per .om nosaltres. 

oontra 1& p~r .anae por, 

sanse por, sansa por. 

j.galnat fear ls l1fe, 

Agalnst fear ls love. 

j.galnst fear are wa, 

Agalnst fear wlthout fear. 

W1thout fear, wlthout faar. 

Mu91c and lyrlcs by HAIMON 

Band 3 BOBBE LA PAU 

De vegadas 1& pau 

no as m's que porI 

por da tu, por de m1, 

ABOUT PEACE 

There are tlmes when peace 

Is nothlng but fear, 

Pear of you, faar of me. 

por dals homas que novolem la nlt. Pear of us who do not want the n1ght. 

De vegades la pau 

no es m's que por. 

De vegades la pau 

fa gust da mort, 

Thare are tlmes when peaoe 

Is nothlng but fear. 

There are tlmes when peace 

Tastes only of death 

Of the dead for ever, dels morts per sempre, 

dels que son nom's s11enol. 

De vegades la pau 

Of those who are nothlng but s11ence. 

fa gust de mort. 

De vegades la pau 

Es com un desert 

sense veus nl arbres, 

There are tlmes when peaoe 

Tastes only of death. 

There are tlems when peace 

Is l1ke a desert 

Wlthout voloes or trees, 

com un bu1t lnaens on moren els homes. Llke an lmmense vold where men dle. 

De vegades la pau Thera are tlmes when peace 

as un desert'. Is just a desert. 

De vegades la pau There are tlmes when peace 

tanca les boques/l lllga les mans. Gags mouths and binds hands 

nom's et delxa les cames per fuglr, And leaves noly your legs free to flee. 

de vegades 1& pau. There are tlmes when peaoe . 

De vegades 1& pau There are tlmes when peace 

no es m's que alx&, Is nothlng but that. 

una bu1da paraula per a no dlr res, An empty word for saylng nothlng, 

de vegades 1& pau. 

De vegades la pau 

fa molt m's mal, 

de vegades la pau • 

b1s 

There are tlmes when peace. 

There are tlmes when peace 

Hurts much more, 

There are tlmes when peace. 

Muslc and lyrlcs by HAlMON 

bls 



Band 4 

.t. UN .t.MIC 0' EUSKADI 

Ver vell, vert nou, 

el teu pa!a ea .ou. 

Vert nou, vert vells 

_oaaltrea som amb ell. 

No ena oonfonen les mentldea 

que ela que poden dlran, 

no ena oonfonen lea hlst~rles 

que aempre ena han oontat. 

Vert vell, vert nou, 

el teu pa!a es moue 

Vert nou, vert vell, 

nosaltres aom amb ell. 

Sl cal que doneu la vlda, 

oontra la mort la doneu. 

Sl voa volem en sllenol, 

aloeu molt m'a la veu. 

Rolg fort, rolg dur 

ea ara molt m's pur. 

Rolg dur, rolg fort, 

no hl ha por, no hl ha pore 

TO .t. FRIEND FROM mSKADI 

Old green, new grean, 

Your oountry's movlng, 

New green, old greens 

And we're baoklng It. 

We do not belleve the lles 

Those ln power wlll tell, 

We do not bell eve the storlea 

That they have always told. 

Old green, new green, 

Your oountry's movlng. 

New green, old green, 

And we're baoklng It. 

If you have to glve your llves 

It's against death you glve them, 

When they want you to be sllent 

Your volces r1se even hlgher. 

Strong red, tough red 

whloh ls now even purer. 

Tough red, strong red 

There's no fear, there's no fear. 

Musl0 and lyrlos by HAIMON 

Band 5 

18 de malg a la -VILLA-

I la clutat era Jove 

aquell 18 de Malg. 

Sl, la olutat era Jove 

aquell 18 de Malg 

que no ob11dar' mal. 

Per unes quantes hores 

ens varem sentlr lllures, 

1 qul ha sentlt la lllbertat 

te m's forces per vlure. 

De ben lluny, de ben lluny 

arr1baven totes les esperanoes, 

18th OF MAY IN MADRID 

And the clty was young 

That 18th day of May. 

Yes, the c1ty was young 

On that 18th of May 

That I'll never forget. 

For durlng a few hours 

We managed to feel free, 

And he who has felt free 

Has got more strength to llve. 

Prom afar, from afar 

Arr1ved all the hopes, 

And they seemed to be new, 

1 sembla-.a novesylacabadeS d'eatrenar, 

de ben lluny les portaveml 

Per unes quantes hores 

ans varem sentlr lllurea, 

1 q~ ha aentlt la lllbertat 

t' m's forcea per vlure. 

Una vella eaperan~ 

trobava la veu 

en el oos de mlllrs de joves 

que oantaven 1 que llulten. 

No l'oblldar' mal, 

no l'oblldar' mal 

aquell 18 de Malg, a Madrld 

Newly started, 

Prom afar we brought them. 

For durlng a few hours 

We managed to feel free, 

And he who has felt free 

Has got more strength to llve. 

An old hope 

found a volce 

In the bodles of thousands of youthS 

Who were slnglng and are flghtlng. 

I shall never forget, 

I shall never forget 

That 18th day of May, ln Madrld. 

Musl0 and lyrlcs by HAIMON 

Si de II Band 1 

BLOOI DELS DINERS 

Dlners de tort fan verltat 

e de Jutge fan advocat; 

savl fan tomar l'hom orat; 

pus que d'ells haJa. 

Dlners fan ~, dlners fan mal, 

dlners fan l'home lnfemal 

e fan-lo sant celestlal, 

segons que els usa. 

Dlners fan bregues e remors, 

e v1tuperls e honors, 

e fan cantar prelcadors: 

Beatl Quorum. 

Diners alegren los lnfants 

e fan canmar los capellans 

e les frares carme11tans 

ales grans festes. 

Diners, magres fan tomar gords 

e tornen lldesmes los bords. 

Sl dlrAs -Jas- a homens sords 

IN PRAISE OF MONEY 

Money makes wrong lnto r1ght 

And makes a Judge lnto and advocate; 

It makes a madman of a wlse man, 

If he has got It. 

Money does good, money does evll, 

Money makes man lnto a dev1l, 

Or makes h1m 1nto a sa1nt, 

Depend1ng on how he uses It. 

Money brlngs quarrels, also remorse 

And lnsults as well as honors; 

It makes the preachers slng aloud: 

BeaU Quorum. 

Money makes 1nfants happy, 

The ohaplalns and the good carmelltes 

For lt wlll sing hlgh and loud 

On the Hlgh Holldays. 

Money makes the lean become fat, 
i!!.2h 

And of the bastard lt makes a leglt1mate 

If you yell -have some'- to a deaf man 



tantost se giren. 

Diners tomen los malalts sans; 

moros, jueus e crestians, 

lleixant a ~u • tots los sants 

diners adoren. 

Diners fan vui al man 10 jOc, 

e fan honor a molt badoo; 

a qui diu "no" fan-Ii dir "hoc" 

vejats miracle. 

Diners, danos, vulles aplegar; 

si els pots haver no els lleix anar; 

si molts n'haurls porls tamar 

Be soon turns 'round. 

Money makes the siok healthy; 

Moors, Jews and Christians, 

Leaving aside God and the saints 

Go and worship money. 

Money today rules o'er the world, 

It gives much honor to the fool; 

The "nay" sayer it makes say "aye", 

That"s quite a miracle. 

Therefore of money make ~ite a pile, 

If you can get it, don't let it go; 
If you've enough you may become 

PIl.pa de Boma 
The Pope of Rome. 

Music by RAIMON, lyrics by ANSELM TURMEDA (14th oentury, fragment 

from his "Llibre dels bons amones-
~ ~ 

taments" -Book of Good Advice"-l 

Band 2 

VELES E VENTS 3AILS AND WINDS 

Veles e vents han mas desigs complir, Sails and winds shall my desires achieve, 

faent camins dubtosos per la mar. Pollowing dubious lanes 'pan the sea. 
1tlD... 

Mestre i Ponent contre d'ells veig arma~; Mestre* and Ponent* 'gainst them I see 

Xaloc, Llevant los deuen subvenir 

ab llurs amics 10 Grec e 10 Migjorn, 

fent humils precs al vent Tramuntanal 

que en son bufar los sia parcial 

a que tots cinc oomplesquen mon retom. 

Bullirl el mar com la cassola en fom, 

mudant color e l'estat natural, 

e mostrarl voler tota res mal 

que sabre si atur un punt el jom; 

grans e pocs peixs a recors oorreran 

e cercaran amagatalls secrets: 

fugint al mar, on s6n nodrits e fets, 

per gran remei en terra eixiran. 

.................................... 

Xaloc*, Llevant* must now be helping them 

With their friends, Grec* as well as 
IMit lom*, 

And humbly pray the Tramuntanal* wind 

In his blowing to be partial to them, 

So that all five achievemy safe return. 

The sea shall boil like a crock in an oven 

Changing her color and her natural state, 

She will show how she hates all 

That 'pan her stops an instant any day; 

The large and the small fish will shelter 
Lu.llL 

And will search for a secret hiding-place, 

Pleeing the sea where born and raised they 
Lw:.R.a. 

And for remedy they'll come to earth • . ................................... . 

Amor, de v6s io en sent m'e que no en s',Love, of thee I feel more than I do know, 

de qu' la part pi jar me'. romandrl; Of which the worst shall be my lot; 

e de vas sap 10 qui sens v6s estl. And of thee knows he who lacks thee. 

A joc de daus vas acomparar'. To a dice game I shall compare thee. 

... ..... ....... . .. .. . ... . ........... .... . .................................... . 
10 tem la mort per no ser-voS absent, I fear death for the absence it means, 

perqu' Amor per mort's anul-late; For Love is e'er annull'd by death; 

mas io no oreu que man voler sobrats But I believe not my wanting can be 

pusca esser per tal departiment. By such a parting o'ercome. 

10 s6 ge16s de vostre esc1s voler, Jealous I am that thy scarce wanting 

que, io morint, no meta mi en oblit; 

sol est pensar me tal del m6n del it 

Upon my death oan make me be forgot; 

And just this thought my wordly wishe s 
~ 

-car nos vivint, no creu se pusca fer-: -Par while we live, I think it cannot be-: 

apr's ma mort, d'amar perdau poder, 

e sia tost en ira convertit, 

e, io for9at d'aquest m6n ser eixit, 

tot 10 meu mal serl v6s no veer. 

. / ............................. . 

After my death, lose all power to love, 

And ohange it all to anger very soon, 

Wh1le forc~& I'll be to leave this world 

And my suff'r1ng w11l be not seeing thee • 

Amor, de v6s io en sent m's que no en s',Love, of thee I feel more than I do know, 

de qu~ la part p1jor me'n romandrl; 

e de v6s sap 10 qu1 sens v6s estl. 

A joc de daus vo~ acomparar'. 

Of which the worst shall be my lot; 

And of thee knows he who lacks thee. 

To a d1ce game I shall compare thee. 

Music by RAIMON, lyrics by AUSIAS MARCH (fragment of h1s Poem No. 

46. IBrch (cua l397-l459AD) was born 

1n Gand1a, near Val~ncia. He was one of 

the greates classical poets in eatalin) 

Band 3 

POEMA N. 81 D'AUSIAS MARCH POEM No. 81 by AUSIAS MARCH 

Aix! com cell qui es veu prop de la mort Justlike he who sees himself near death, 

oorrent mal temps, perillant en la mar 

e veu 10 lloc on se pot restaurar 

e no hi ateny per sa malvada sort, 

ne pren a m&, qui vaig afanys passant, 

e veig a v6s bastant mos mals delir, 

desesperat de mas desigs complir 

1r' pel m6n vostre ergull rec1tant. 

Going through hardships, through perils at 
~ 

And sees a place where he can find his 
lease 

And cannot reach it for his evil luck, 

Like him I pass through these hard times 

And see thee, who might cure all my ills, 

And now despair of achieving my desires; 

I' 11 circle the world, telling of your 
~ 

Music by RAIMON, lyr1cs by AUSIAS MARCH 



Band 4 

SOCIETAT DE CONSUM 

Tu compres un paquet, 

10 compre un poquet, 

aquell una mlqueta de res, 

d'&lx6 en dlran despr'sl 

SOCIETAT DE CONSUM. 

Tu treballes bastant, 

jo treballe quan puc, 

aquell treballa tot l'any, 

1 sempre es dlu el matelx: 

SOCIETAT DE CONSUM. 

Tu vlatges molt poc, 

jo vlatge bastant, 

aquell del po~le no surt, 

ah, ah, an. ahl 

SOCIETAT DE CONSUM. 

Les botlgues ben plenes, 

les butxaques ben buldes, 

les teues, les meues, les seues, 

per6 ~s hora de saber 

qul ~s qul les t' plenes. 

SOCIETAT DE CONSUM 

CONSUMERS' SOCIETY 

You buy a 11ttle blt, 

I buy a 11ttle blt, 

And he a 11ttle blt more, 

And later they'll call thls 

CONSUMERS' SOCIETY. 

You work rather hard, 

And I work when I can, 

And he works all year long, 

And they alliaYs say the same: 

CONSUMERS' SOCIETY. 

You travel ~ery 11ttle, 

I trave.l quite a lot, 

He's never left hls vl11age; 

Ha, ha, ha, hal 

CONSUMERS' SOCIETY. 

Stores are full, 

Pockets are empty, 

Mlne, yours, and hls, 

But lt ls tlme to find out 

Who it is whose pockets are full. 

CONSUMERS' SOCIETY. 

Music and lyrics by BAIMON 

Band 5 

DIGhri NO 

Ara que som junts dlr~ 

el que tu 1 jo sabem 

1 que sovlns oblldem: 

Hem vlst la por 

ser lle1 per a tots. 

Hem vist la sang 

..que sols fa sang­

ser lle1 del m6n. 

No, 

jO d1c no, 

d1guem ne 

Nosaltres no som d'e1xe m&n. 

Hem v1st la fam 

ser pa dels treballadors, 

hem vist tan cats a la pres6 

homens plens de ra6. 

No, 

jO dic no, 

d1guem no: 

Noslatres no soa d'e1xe m6n. 

LET'S SAY NO 

Now that we're together 

I'll say what you and I know 

And often forget: 

We've seen how fear 

Was the law for everybody. 

We've seen how blood-

Wh1ch begets only blood­

Was the law of the world. 

No, 

I say No, 

Let's say No, 

We do not belong to ~ world. 

We've seen how hunger 

Was the workers· bread, 

We've seen how they locked in prison 

Men we knew were quite right. 

No, 

I say No, 

Let's say No: 

We do not belong to ~ world. 

Music and lyrics by BAIMON 
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