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'A Negro In It' 

1. In the last civil war, 
The white folks, they began it, 

But before it could close, 
The Negro had to be in it. 

2. At the battle of San Juan hill, 
The rough-riders they began it; 
But before victory could be won 

The Negro had to be in it. 

3. The Negro shot the Spaniard from the tree, 
And never did regret it; 

The rough-riders would have been dead to-day 
Had the Negro not been in it. 



4. To Buffalo, McKinley went, 
To welcome people in it; 

The prayer was prayed, the speech made, 
The Negro, he was in it. 

5. September sixth, in Music Hall, 
With thousands, thousands in it, 

McKinley fell, from the assassin's ball, 
And the Negro, he got in it. 

6. He knocked the murderer to the floor, 
He struck his nose, the blood did flow; 

He held him fast, all nearby saw, 
When for the right, the Negro in it. 

7. J. B. Parker is his name, 
He from the state of Georgia came; 
He worked in Buffalo, for his bread, 

And there he saw McKinley dead. 

8. They bought his clothes for souvenirs, 
And may they ever tell it, 

That when the President was shot 
A brave Negro was in it. 

9. He saved him from the third ball, 
That would have taken life with it; 

He held the foreigner fast and tight, 
The Negro sure was in it. 

10. McKinley now in heaven rests, 
Where he will ne'er regret it; 

And well he knows, that in all his joys 
There was a Negro in it. 

11. White man, stop lynching and burning 
This black race, trying to thin it, 
For if you go to heaven or hell 

You will find some Negroes in it. 

12. Parker knocked the assassin down, 
And to beat him, he began it; 

In order to save the President's life, 
Yes, the Negro truly was in it. 

13. You may try to shut the Negro out, 
The courts, they have begun it; 

But when we meet at the judgment bar 
God will tell you the Negro is in it. 



14. Pay them to swear a lie in court, 
Both whites and blacks will do it; 

Truth will shine, to the end of time, 
And you will find the Negro in it. 

 


