
WILL WE HAVE RICE TO-MORROW?
Words and Music by 
K a th leen  Johnson

1. Day is o - ver, work is done,  Peo-ple  are h u r - r y - i n g  by, T h e  s treets  are  b r igh t ,  t he
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b u i l d - i n g s  t a l l ,  They a l -m os t  tou c h  the  sky, My h e a r t  is h e a - v y  as
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I go home,  My
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fee t  a re  d r a g g - i n g  s low,  For  ev - e ry  n i g h t  my l i t - t i e  son and  d a u g h - t e r  w an t  to know,
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Will we have rice to-mor -row,  Dad,  Be-fore we go to bed?_ You p ro -mised  we’d have i t  to-day, .
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— Dad,  R e - m e m - b e r  w ha t  you s a i d ?  Why a re  some peo- p le  f a t ,  Dad,  A n d  o - the r s  th i n  l ike
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Was i t  l i ke  t h i s  w hen  you were a boy? Wil l  i t  be al  - ways t h u s ?us?
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2. I t h ink  to m y - s e l f  a s  I walk a - l o n g ,  “ I won-der  what  I’d do If  I were one of the 
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ve - ry r i c h ,  Would I be s e l f - i s h  too?
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Could I be_ j u s t  th e  s a m e  i n - s i d e _  As  the
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peo-ple Ive learned to hate? Who are we go ing  to pu t  in place of the  ones  we l i  - q u i - d a t e  ?_

3. S up p o s i n g  a l l  dec id e d  now 
F rom  ba n y a  to m a n  of s t a t e  
To c a r e  e n o u g h  a n d  s h a r e  e n o u g h ,  
W h a t  w o n de r s  w e’d c r e a t e ,
No need  to h a t e  and  k i l l  
Bu t  he l p  to  b u i l d  new m e n  i n s t e a d  
We cou ld  have  a f r ee  w or l d  
W h e r e  my c h i l d r e n  would  be fed.

C h o r u s
3. Yes, t h e r e ’ll be r i c e  t o - m o r r o w ,  Son,  

Befo re  you go to bed 
Yes,  you’ll l i ve  in  a h o u se ,  Son,  
W i th  a pi ace to lay your  he a d ,
For I ca n  see a new world 
Whe re  al l  men have a p a r t  
Come on wi th  me and  b u i l d  i t ,  Son ,  
H e r e ’s the  p la c e  to s t a r t .
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