
This Land Is Your Land – Woodie Guthrie, 1940 
In 1955 a group of Canadian folk singers called the Travellers adapted this song with Canadian 
geographical references. This version became an important piece of Canadiana and was included in 
songbooks for Brownies, Girl Guides, Scouts Canada, public elementary schools and many other 
children’s organizations. 

Moderately 
 
Chorus: 
(C)         F            C 
This land is your land, this land is my land, 
         G7        C 
From Bona-vista, to Vancouver Island, 
C7        F 
   From the Arctic Circle,  
         C 
To the Great Lake waters; 
G7           C 
This land was made for you and me. 
 
1.    F        C 
As I was walking, that ribbon of highway, 
  G7     C  
I saw a-bove me, that endless skyway,  
    F   C   
I saw be-low me, that golden valley; 
G7         C  C7                
This land was made for you and me. 
 
Chorus 
 
2.      F    C   
I’ve roamed and rambled, and I followed my footsteps   
  G7   C              
To the fir-clad forests, of our mighty mountains.    
    F         C     
And all a-round me, a voice was sounding;   
G7           C        C7         
“This land was made for you and me.” 
   
Chorus 
 
 

 

Chord Progression: 

 

Other chords used: 

                  



3.            F                 C    
When the sun comes shining, then I was strolling 
           G7                    C   
And the wheat fields waving, and the dust clouds rolling   
  F         C      
As the fog was lifting, a voice came chanting,    
G7       C C7    
“This land was made for you and me.”    
      
Chorus 
    
4.    F       C 
AS I was walkin’, I saw a sign there, 
     G7             C 
And that sign said, “No tres-passing.” 
        F             C 
But on the other side, it didn’t say nothing; 
           G7                   C      C7 
Now, that side was made for you and me
 
Chorus 
 
5.              F     C 
In the squares of the cities,  in the shadow of the steeple, 
           G7    C 
By the government building, I see my people. 
  F        C 
And some are grumblin’, and some are wonderin’ 
     G7              C  C7 
If this land’s still made for you and me. 
 
Chorus 
 
6.   F       C 
Nobody liv-ing, can ever stop me, 
 G7   C 
As I go walking, that freedom highway. 
    F                C 
Nobody liv-ing, can make me turn back; 
 G7       C C7 
Cause this land was made for you and me. 


