
 
 
What Plant is Not Faded 
(from the Book of Songs, compiled 6th century BCE 
and one of the Five Classics of Confucianism) 

 
 

What plant is not faded? 

What day do we not march? 

What man is not taken 

To defend the four bounds? 

 

What plant is not wilting? 

What man is not taken from his wife? 

Alas for us soldiers, 

Treated as though we were not fellow men! 

 

Are we buffaloes, are we tigers 

That our home should be these desolate wilds? 

Alas for us soldiers, 

Neither by day nor night can we rest! 

 

The fox bumps and drags 

Through the tall, thick grass. 

Inch by inch move our burrows 

As we push them along the track. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Where Have All The Flowers Gone?  
(by Pete Seeger, a longtime Unitarian Universalist) 

 

 

Where have all the flowers gone, long time passing? 

Where have all the flowers gone, long time ago? 

Where have all the flowers gone? 

Young girls have picked them every one 

When will they ever learn? 

When will they ever learn? 

 

Where have all the young girls gone, long time passing? 

Where have all the young girls gone, long time ago? 

Where have all the young girls gone? 

Gone to young men/taken husbands every one 

When will they ever learn? 

When will they ever learn? 

 

Where have all the young men gone, long time passing? 

Where have all the young men gone, long time ago? 

Where have all the young men gone? 

Gone to soldiers every one 

When will they ever learn? 

When will they ever learn? 

 

Where have all the soldiers gone, long time passing? 

Where have all the soldiers gone, long time ago? 

Where have all the soldiers gone? 

Gone to graveyards, every one 

When will they ever learn? 

When will they ever learn? 

 

Where have all the graveyards gone, long time passing? 

Where have all the graveyards gone, long time ago? 

Where have all the graveyards gone? 

Gone to flowers/ covered in flowers, every one 

When will they ever learn? 

When will they ever learn? 
 


