NUCLEAR BLUES RESOURCE

Bob Dylan’s Subterranean Homesick Blues is said to be written about living underground after the bomb is dropped.

D.A. Pennebaker filmed this Dylan tune for the film Don’t Look Back and Allen Ginsberg can be seen in the background dressed as a Rabbi.  

We’ve recorded a track with new words that you can use to film your own version of this iconic video. 
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Here is a link to the musical track for Nuclear Blues.
[image: movie::/Users/amyobrien/Desktop/Nuclear Blues.m4a]








Write your own cue card’s a la Allen Ginsberg, Bob Neuwirth, Donovan & Dylan himself. 
Use 14” x 18’ Poster board or smaller.

Go to school on DYLAN’S VERSION or use your imagination and create your own

Gather your crew, grab a phone, film it & then post on the NUCLEAR BAN DAYS OF ACTION facebook page.
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NUCLEAR  BLUES



Treaty says no bombs, you can't make them                                       

Own them, buy them, sell them, take them                                                                                                                                                       

You can’t test them, threaten with or move them                                  

If you got the weapons, you better just lose them



The Nuclear ban is coming for you

Treaty bans manufacture / stockpile / acquisition

Pro-duction, de-ployment, no matter what the mission

Future’s on the phone, got something to say                              

Lose the nuclear weapons, get em outta the way                            



BREAK                                                                                                 



Someone get the children, the papas & the moms                                                                                                                        

Got a little news about the big bad Nuke Bombs                  

You forgot about ‘em?, think they went away?

No way / still here / kill us all / in a day



Fifteen hundred, across The States                                                                                                                                                               

Building new nukes, in a new arms race

Hey Uncle Sam     we got news for you                         

The World got a nuke ban, voted it through

Don’t need a preacher man to know the right thing to do



BREAK



Necessary evil       the politicians say                                                                                                           

Wealthy old men / hair all gone or gray                   

Total annihilation / just the price you pay

We want a future / get the hell out of the way             

                                                                                        

The Nuclear Ban is coming for you                                                                             

Missiles, silos, Midwest, wanna test, 

Not best All the rest, bombs n’ jets, what a mess,  

Payload of catastrophe   flying over you and me, 

Apocalypse insanity     this ain’t how it ought to be



BREAK



Oh, India’s got ‘em,   so does Pakistan                                 

Russia, China, Britain, France and Uncle Sam

Nuclear Korea's got em, not to mention Israel

Dirty little secret, hush hush don’t tell 



Nuclear Ban is coming for you

Nine nations, think it's swell to

Send the world straight to hell

Other countries don’t agree with wiping out humanity

Turned to smoke and ashes, everything we can see

ICAN says, this isn’t how it has to be…

No, no…….
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NUCLEAR BLUES

Treaty says no bombs, you can't make them
Own them, buy them, sell them, take them

You can’t test them, threaten with or move them
If you got the weapons, you better just lose them

The Nuclear ban is coming for you

Treaty bans manufacture / stockpile / acquisition
Pro-duction, de-ployment, no matter what the mission
Future’s on the phone, got something to say

Lose the nuclear weapons, get em outta the way

BREAK

Someone get the children, the papas & the moms
Got a little news about the big bad Nuke Bombs
You forgot about ‘em?, think they went away?
No way / still here / kill us all / in a day

Fifteen hundred, across The States

Building new nukes, in a new arms race

Hey Uncle Sam  we got news for you

The World got a nuke ban, voted it through

Don’t need a preacher man to know the right thing to do

BREAK

Necessary evil  the politicians say

Wealthy old men / hair all gone or gray

Total annihilation / just the price you pay

We want a future / get the hell out of the way

The Nuclear Ban is coming for you

Missiles, silos, Midwest, wanna test,

Not best All the rest, bombs n’ jets, what a mess,
Payload of catastrophe flying over you and me,
Apocalypse insanity  this ain’t how it ought to be

BREAK

Oh, India’s got ‘em, so does Pakistan
Russia, China, Britain, France and Uncle Sam
Nuclear Korea's got em, not to mention Israel
Dirty little secret, hush hush don’t tell

Nuclear Ban is coming for you

Nine nations, think it's swell to

Send the world straight to hell

Other countries don’t agree with wiping out humanity
Turned to smoke and ashes, everything we can see
ICAN says, this isn’t how it has to be...










