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The Exercise 

 

Confronting Iniquity    
    with our Poems 

 

Rationale 

The purpose of this workshop is severalfold.   

It is designed to introduce students not just to the music of Bob Marley, 

but to also bring them to a greater understanding of Marley as an activist and 

as a profoundly spiritual being. 

You can do an abbreviated version of this workshop, or you can very easily 
spread it out over several classes. 

You will need recordings of Get Up!  Stand Up!, Burnin’ and Lootin’, So 
Much Things to Say, and Small Axe. (Of course, after you become familiar 

with more of Bob’s music, you could certainly substitute many other songs.  

These just happen to be some of my favorites.  They are readily available on 

YouTube, Pandora, Spotify….or perhaps you OWN them! 

 



 

 

HERE ARE THE BASIC STEPS I USE 

1. As the students enter the room they will hear Bob Marley music playing 

fairly loudly, perhaps even a little louder than one might expect.  (I realize 

that comment is rather like a Samuel Beckett stage direction – “Hold light 

for about 5 seconds.”  What the hell does THAT mean, exactly?!  😊)  I 

always found his stage directions as funny as many of the moments in the 

plays themselves. 

 

2. Once the students are seated FADE OUT THE MUSIC GENTLY!  

(NEVER just turn it off!!  As a former DJ, that “practice” is much, 

MUCH worse than nails on a blackboard).  I am begging you – fade Bob 

out gradually, imperceptibly (this should take “about” 6 seconds, 

following the Beckett Method  😊). 

The hand-outs (below) will already be on each desk. 

3. Here’s what happens next – (you can “wing” this part; you’re a teacher!) 

a. Let’s a have discussion on iniquity.  What the heck is THAT!? 

b. Got it?  Good.  Let’s discuss iniquities that the students see around 

them in their lives, in the news, in the world, whatever…..  😊 

4. Let’s look at Bob’s words, beginning with the quote on the cover-page of 

the hand-out.   

 

What is Bob driving at here?  Discuss it. 

Why boasteth thyself 

Oh, evil men 

Playing smart 

And not being clever? 

I said, you're working iniquity 

To achieve vanity 

But the goodness of Jah, Jah 

I-dureth forever 



 

 

Small Axe- 

Bob Marley- 

 
a. Let’s look inside next.  Lead a discussion on each of the BOB 

QUOTES.  I love this piece of the workshop very much.  The 
students always come up with remarkable and astute comments. 
 

b. Next lead a discussion on BOB AND SCRIPTURE.  I begin by 
explaining (without getting way, WAY into the tenets of Rastafari), 
that Bob was deeply influenced by scripture, and many times he 
would use actual Bible verses (paraphrased) in his song lyrics.   

 

Point out that the songs we will listen to in a moment contain 
paraphrased scripture verses as song lyrics. 
 

c. The last page – INIQUITY – YOUR NOTES – is basically 
scratch-paper for the kids to take notes on the iniquity discussion, 
or to begin their draft, or to draw pictures while you drone on and 
on…  😊 

 
d. Now the fun part.  Play all four songs.  Let them track, one after 

the other, LOUD! 
 
Tell the students that at this point they may do whatever they 
want….take notes…free write…brainstorm ideas…draft a 
poem…list iniquities we did NOT discuss…ALL WITH THE 
NOTION OF THE KINDS OF INIQUITY THEY SEE AND 
FEEL IN THEIR OWN LIVES.   
 

This segment is wide open; it can be personal, social, political, or 
ANY combination of these.   
 
Tell them to RANT ABOUT INJUSTICE AND OPPRESSION 
AND HOW IT IMPACTS THEM. 
 

Did I mention that you should play the music LOUD!?  😊 
 



 

 

A note on the photographs next to the So Much Things To Say 
lyrics. 
 
They are Jesus Christ, Marcus Garvey, Paul Bogle, and Haile 
Selassie, all of whom play a major role in the journey that is 
Rastafari.  I always explain, very briefly, why these men are 
important.  This is, of course, entirely unnecessary, and you can 
simply delete the photos (or not) 
 

5. LET’S READ OUR WORK!  Now that they’ve written for 20-25 
minutes, let’s see what ya’ got!  I know that YOU know that the kids 
LOVE to read their work.  So, let’s do that. 
 

6. That is basically it.   
 
Of course, I would require a typed version of their piece for the next class.   
 
At that next class, pair the kids, have them read to each other, and peer edit. 
 
Then…..next class (or whenever) have a REAL POETRY READING!  I used 
to invite other English classes in to hear us.  Bob Marley music would be playing 
as our visitors arrived.  They’d sit wherever, at desks, ON desks, on the floor, on 
each other!  Then OUR NEWLY MINTED “ACTIVIST POETS” would do 
a poetry reading for our guests. 
 
It’s really fun. Here’s the handout!  

  



 

 

 

CONFRONTING INIQUITY WITH OUR POETRY 

-A POETRY WRITING WORKSHOP- 

with 

John L. Stanizzi 

Why boasteth thyself 

Oh, evil men 

Playing smart 

And not being clever? 

I said, you're working iniquity 

To achieve vanity 

But the goodness of Jah, Jah 

I-dureth forever 

Small Axe- 

Bob Marley- 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 



 

 

 

 

 

BOB QUOTES 

• Don’t gain the world and lose your soul/Wisdom is better than silver 

and gold  -- from Zion Train 1980 

 

• One good thing about music, when it hits you feel no pain – 

Trenchtown Rock 1973 

 

• Today they say that we are free, only to be chained in poverty. - 

Slave Driver 1973 

 

• How many rivers do we have to cross, before we can talk to the 

boss?  Burnin’ and Lootin’ 1973 

 

• I-and-I build a cabin; I-and-I plant the corn. Didn't my people before 

me slave for this country? Now you look at me with that scorn, then 

you eat up all my corn. - Crazy Baldhead 1976 

 

• "They don't want to see us unite, all they want us to do is keep on 

fussing and fighting. They don't want to see us live together, all they 

want us to do is keep on killing one another." - Top Rankin' 1979  

 

• "We refuse to be what you wanted us to be. We are what we are, 

that's the way it's going to be. You don't know!" - Babylon System 

1979 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
BOB AND SCRIPTURE 

 

Then Jesus said to him, Get up! Pick up your mat and walk. – 

John 5.8 (Get up!  Stand Up!) 

Through thee will we push down our enemies: 
Through thy name will we tread them under that rise up against 
us. – Psalms 44.5 (Burnin’ and Lootin’) 
 
When Pilate saw that he could prevail nothing, but that rather a 
tumult was made, he took water, and washed his hands before 
the multitude, saying, I am innocent of the blood of this just 
person: see ye to it. – Matthew 27.24 – (So Much Things to Say) 
 
Whoso causeth the righteous to go astray in an evil way, he shall 

fall himself into his own pit: but the upright shall have good things 

in possession. – Proverbs 28. 10 (Small Axe) 

 

 

 

  



 

 

GET UP!  STAND UP! 

By Bob Marley 

 

Get up, stand up, stand up for your right  

Get up, stand up, stand up for your right 

Get up, stand up, stand up for your right 

Get up, stand up, don't give up the fight 

 

Preacher man don't tell me heaven is under the earth 

I know you don't know what life is really worth 

Is not all that glitters in gold and 

Half the story has never been told 

So now you see the light, aay 

Stand up for your right. Come on 

 

Get up, stand up, stand up for your right 

Get up, stand up, don't give up the fight 

(Repeat) 

 

Most people think great God will come from the sky 

Take away ev'rything, and make ev'rybody feel high 

But if you know what life is worth 

You would look for yours on earth 

And now you see the light 

You stand up for your right, yeah!  

 

Get up, stand up, stand up for your right 

Get up, stand up, don't give up the fight 

Get up, stand up. Life is your right 

So we can't give up the fight 

Stand up for your right, Lord, Lord 

Get up, stand up. Keep on struggling on 

Don't give up the fight 

 

We're sick and tired of your ism and skism game 

Die and go to heaven in Jesus' name, Lord 

We know when we understand 

Almighty God is a living man 

You can fool some people sometimes 

But you can't fool all the people all the time 

So now we see the light 

We gonna stand up for our right 

 

So you'd better get up, stand up, stand up for your right 

Get up, stand up, don't give up the fight 

 

 



 

 

BURNIN’ AND LOOTIN’ 

By Bob Marley 

 

This morning I woke up in a curfew; 

O God, I was a prisoner, too - yeah! 

Could not recognize the faces standing over me; 

They were all dressed in uniforms of brutality. Eh! 

 

How many rivers do we have to cross, 

Before we can talk to the boss? Eh! 

All that we got, it seems we have lost; 

We must have really paid the cost. 

 

(That's why we gonna be) 

Burnin' and a-lootin' tonight; 

 

Give me the food and let me grow; 

Let the Roots Man take a blow. 

All them drugs gonna make you slow now; 

It's not the music of the ghetto. Eh! 

 

Weeping and a-wailin' tonight; 

(Who can stop the tears?) 

Weeping and a-wailin' tonight; 

(We've been suffering these long, long-a years!) 

Weeping and a-wailin' tonight 

(Will you say cheer?) 

Weeping and a-wailin' tonight 

(But where?) 

 

Give me the food and let me grow; 

Let the Roots Man take a blow. 

I must say: all them - all them drugs gonna make you slow; 

It's not the music of the ghetto. 

 

We gonna be burning and a-looting tonight; 

(To survive, yeah!) 

Burning and a-looting tonight; 

(Save your baby lives) 

Burning all pollution tonight; 

(Pollution, yeah, yeah!) 

Burning all illusion tonight 

Burning and a-looting tonight; 

Burning all pollution tonight 



 

 

 

 

 

SO MUCH THINGS TO SAY  

By Bob Marley    

 

They got so much things to say right now; 

They got so much things to say. 

They got so much things to say right now; 

They got so much things to say. 

 

Eh! But I'll never forget no way:  

they crucified Je-sus Christ; 

I'll never forget no way:  

they stole Marcus Garvey for rights. 

I'll never forget no way:  

they turned their back on Paul Bogle. 

 

So don't you forget (no way) your youth, 

who you are and where  

you stand in the struggle. 

They go so very… 

everything they say - so much to say. 

They got so much things to say, so much things to say. 

I'n'I nah come to fight flesh and blood, 

But spiritual wickedness in 'igh and low places. 

So while they fight you down, 

Stand firm and give Jah thanks and praises. 

'Cos I'n'I no expect to be justified 

by the laws of men - by the laws of men. 

Oh, true they have found me guilty, 

But through - through Jah proved my innocency. 

Oh, when the rain fall, fall, fall now, 

It don't fall on one man's housetop.  

Remember that: 

When the rain fall, 

It don't fall on one man's housetop. 

They singin': so very much,  

so very much, oh so very much, 

 

They got so much things to say right now; 

yeah, they got so much things to say. 

Hey, but I'n'I - I'n'I nah come to fight flesh and blood, 

But spiritual wickedness in 'igh and low places. 

So while, so while, so while they fight you down, 

Stand firm and give Jah thanks and praises. 

I'n'I no expect to be justified 

by the laws of men - by the laws of men. 

Oh, hey through Jah to prove my innocency, 

I told you wicked think they found me guilty. 

So much things to say, rumour about, 

they got so much without humour, 

they don't know what they're doin', yeah. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

SMALL AXE 

 

Why boasteth thyself 

Oh, evil men 

Playing smart 

And not being clever?   

I said, you're working iniquity 

To achieve vanity (if a-so a-so) 

But the goodness of Jah, Jah 

I-dureth forever 

 

So if you are the big tree 

We are the small axe 

Ready to cut you down (well sharp) 

To cut you down 

 

These are the words 

Of my master, keep on tellin' me 

No weak heart 

Shall prosper 

And whosoever diggeth a pit 

Shall fall in it, fall in it 

And whosoever diggeth a pit 

Shall fall in it (fall in it) 

 

If you are the big tree, let me tell you that 

We are the small axe, sharp and ready 

Ready to cut you down (well sharp) 

To cut you down 

 

(to cut you down) 

(to cut you down) 

These are the words 

Of my master, tellin' me that 

No weak heart 

Shall prosper 

And whosoever diggeth a pit 

Shall fall in it, uh, bury in it 

And whosoever diggeth a pit 

Shall bury in it, uh (bury in it) 

 

 

 

 

 

If you are the big, big tree 

We are the small axe 

Ready to cut you down (well sharp) 

To cut you down 

If you are the big, big tree, let me tell you that 

We are the small axe 

Ready to cut you down (well sharp) 

To cut you down 

Sharpened 
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INIQUITY – YOUR LIST 
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