
E G E

They

G

came

E

to this coun - try did - n't un - der stand

G

-

E

Why na - tives here could n't- own the land

G

E

Thir ty- mil lion- strong, lov ers- of the Earth

G

The Great

E

Cre a- - tor gave them birth, an' then came

G

Fire!

A

Still there was fi -

White Fire

92 Tim "KC" Wilkerson
www.kcwilkerson.com

©1999



re.

E G E

B7

Red earth, gold air,

A7

black wa - ter, white

fi

E

re.-

G E

1.,3.

E B7 A

(drum beat and spoken)

E

2. D.S. al Fine 4.

1st  verse
A few understood the native people here, 
Embraced their way of life without fear.
Lived off the land took only what they need,
Struggled for harmony but never felt defeat, 
And then came fire, still there was fire.
Red earth, gold air, black water, white fire.
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2nd verse 
It's sad to carve faces in sacred stone,
Fence off the land, slaughter buffalo.
If not discoverd until now,
Would things be better, brothers some how?
And then came fire, still there was fire.
Red earth, gold air, black water, white fire.
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3rd verse
Millions of people may have native blood,
Shows that we're human, shows that we love.
It's never too late to understand,
Find relation in this land,
And then came fire, still there was fire.
Red earth, gold air, black water, white fire.
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