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French Revolution 
Track 18 – Disc 1 

 
The French Revolution 
 
Verse 1 
France had a feudal system, take this for instance 
Let’s say I own the land and you the people living in it 
That makes me your lord, you work for me 
I don't care how you feel, I don’t care if you agree 
You just live here but you gotta pay tax 
You gotta work hard, but yeah I’m laid back 
You on your knees working hard crawling 
And I'm on my steed balling 
Overspending, the economy is going broke 
But the burden’s on the backs of the common folks 
To make it worse King Louis the 16th 
Wouldn’t change tax laws  
So you couldn’t keep your green 
The nobility were exempt from taxes 
To spark resentment upon the upper classes 
The peasant’s didn’t get a fair chance 
Awe, too bad, yeah, well we occupying France 
 
Chorus 
Cuz you know we working hard 
Trynna get paid 
We occupy the streets 
Cuz we always getting played 
Yeah we want change 
We’re tired of the same 
We know we out number you 
So war ain’t a thang 
I said war ain’t a thang, I said war ain’t a thang 
I said war ain’t a thang, I said war ain't a thang 
We tired of the same, war ain't a thang 
And if nothing change, then we coming for the King 
 
How dare these peasants defy me, their king. By 
divine right, I own them and give them privilege, to 
live in the most beautiful of countries, in Europa. Now 
they come squealing to me like swine for me to feed 
them, I am King Louis! You take what I give you, and 
nothing more. Hahahaha! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Verse 2 
1789 it was clear 
That if things didn’t change bankruptcy was near 
The king started the General Assembly 
The common folks didn’t get a voice incidentally 
But they out numbered everybody else 
And they realized they didn’t need a nobleman’s help 
They played it smart 
And made estates for themselves 
The National Assembly now alive and well 
Many members, clergy and nobility 
Switched sides and joined with the National Assembly 
After that they took the tennis court oath 
They didn't stop ‘til the new constitution got wrote 
They stormed bastille prisons, looking for weapons 
The feudal lords faced revolution by the peasants 
It was the great fear they set 'em all free 
From their contracts they called it the August Decrees 
 
Repeat Chorus 
 
People! This monster who calls himself our king, 
has spat in his peoples faces for the last time! 
Let us rise together and take up bond against this 
wretched demon and reclaim our lives, our home, our 
country! Viva la France! 
 
Verse 3 
A constitution was written, the people didn’t love it 
The commoners were overlooked so it wouldn’t cut it 
They split Girondins wanted a monarchy 
But Jacobians didn’t really wanna have a king 
King Louis tried to run but they caught him 
The National Convention  
Had his head chopped off him 
The National Convention, it was overthrown 
By Maximilien Robespierre would control the throne 
He was paranoid  
So 15,000 people got killed at the guillotine 
France stabilized and Max got arrested 
And can you guess what happened next? 
He got beheaded 
The government was reworked after he died 
A constitution came in 1795 
They lived through a takeover by Napoleon 
For 15 years but the people took control again 

 


