









My Lord, what a morning 

C´est BIEN, What a Say 

My Lord, what a morning 

on a Basic Income day 

You'll hear the Trumpet sound 

To lift us onto blessed ground 

Look into my God´s right hand 

Movin´ His Creation Wand 

 

My Lord, what a morning 

C´est BIEN, Happy Day 

My Lord, what a morning 

on a Basic Income day 

You'll hear the Christian sound 

To take us onto blessed ground 

Look into my God´s right hand 

Movin´ His Creation Wand 

 

My Lord, what a morning 

C´est BIEN, Happy Say 

My Lord, what a morning 

on a Basic Income day 

You'll hear the U.N. sound 

To help us onto blessed ground 

Look into my God´s right hand 

Movin´ His Creation Wand 

My Lord, what a morning 

C´est BIEN, First of May 

My Lord, what a morning 

on a Basic Income Day 

by a Granted U.N. Pay 

 




Three World Citizen Hymns 
in English about Unconditional, Substantial and Universal 

Basic Income 



 

Greenity of Planet Earth 

might be a fruit of  

Equality between all 

Equal members of Man 

Kind. 

 

When you have reached 

the green Maslow level,  

you might be able to 

think and act green.  

 

In order to respond your 

inner voice  

and achieve  

good conscience  

and self esteem. 

 

7,8 billion World Citizens needs a World Citizen Passport  

as a foundation of freedom for the spirit through human legal rights. 
 

And 7,8 billion World Citizens needs a World Citizen A-Dollar-A-Day Account  

as a foundation of survival of the flesh through human economic rights: 

Basicly the human right not to die because of hunger. 
 

And 7,8 billion green World Citizens might keep the Earth green  



The Nordics, EU and UN on Global Liberté, Egalité et Fraternité 

Global Goals Hymn    
Melody: ”Blowin´ In The Wind” (Bob Dylan) – Lyrics: Benny Andersen & Christian Danashave (DA) & Christian Humanity (EN) 

Syv komma fire milliarder er nok 

Det bedste bud på menneskehed! 

Og der er nu sytten flotte verdensmål 

Som alle bærer dygtigt til fred! 

Ja, og hvor mange mennesker skal sulte og dø 

Før nogen for alvor bli´r vred? 
 

Om svaret, min ven, bli´r væk i en vind 

Dog drømmen … den blusser på din kind 
 

Syv komma fire milliarder er nok 

Det bedste verdensborgerbud! 

Og tænk, hvis vi alle var ”alle for en” 

og kæmped´ for mennesker og Gud 

Ja, trods faste i ånd og trods faste i kød,  

Tør vi la´ os selv stå for skud?  
 

Om svaret, min ven, bli´r væk i en vind 

Dog drømmen … den blusser på din kind 

 

Syv komma fire milliarder er nok 

til verdensborger-dollar per dag 

Mon Norden donerer et verdensborgerpas  

Med FN´s og alverdens landes flag? 

Mon EU donerer en verdensborgerbank 

og dermed tjener verdensborgersag? 
 

Om svaret, min ven, bli´r væk i en vind  

Dog drømmen  … den blusser på din kind 

Billions of Seven point Five easy make 

a common sense of hu-ma-ni-ty 

And seventeen goals of the World of U.N. 

make Peace & Gaia Sanity 

Yes, and how many deaths will it take till we know 

 to love our lives before cemetery? 
 

The Answer, my friend, is blowin´ in the Wind 

The Question … is always on our Mind 
 

Billions of Seven point Five easy make 

a reason for all Citizens sake 

As Musketeers we´re all being ”all for one” 

fighting for our neighbor and God´s speake 

Though tough on Spirit and tough on Flesh 

Do we put ourselves at stake? 
 

The Answer, my friend, is blowin´ in the Wind 

The Question … is always on our Mind 
 

Billions of Seven point Five easy make 

 Each Human A-Dollar-A-Day 

The Nordics might donate a UN-passport 

For every single human, Okay? 

Do The EU donate All Citizens Bank 

to serve everyone the U.N. pay ? 

 
The Answer, my friend, is blowin´ in the Wind 

The Question … is always on our Mind 

 
The Nordics - Future donator/sponsor:  

7,8 billion World Citizen Passports, ~ 

Human Legal Rights … ? 

 

 
 

EU - Future donator/sponsor of: 

7,8 billion World Citizen  

A-Dollar-A-Day Accounts  

~ Human Economic Rights … ? 

 

https://humanity.dk/DISSING_ANDERSEN_DVD%20Titel%201.mpg


The Ballad of 

Mr. Maslow & Madam Gaia 
 

 
 

 
 

 

Riding up the Mountain of Ab´ Maslow 

“Heavenly Seven” Monday morning rail 

Seven stars and seven restless riders, 

Three conducters with a Trinity Holy mail 

All along the Earth bound Odyssey 

The Trinity pulls out to see 

And kiss the seven famous Gaia Guards 

“Equality in Human Kind” 

And “Greenity on Planet Earth” 

Are the Script on the “Heavenly Seven” Holy Cards 

 

Good morning Madam Gaia, how are you? 

Say don't you know me I'm your Christian Sin, 

I am doing all I can to heal and green You 

Like Obama did, I´ll seek The Mutual Win 

 
Flesh´n Spirit are mates in every human 

Survival needs fullfills a basic life 

Safety, security and love is added 

On the social top is children, man and wife 

And the sons of Paradise 

And the daughters lightning eyes 

Make their parents bloom and joy their living field 

And the happy lives with food and care 

Are lifting us to human dare 

And our nabour love becomes our nobel shield 

 

Good morning Madam Gaia, how are you? 

Say don't you know me I'm your Christian Sin, 

I am doing all I can to heal and green you 

Like Obama did, I´ll seek The Mutual Win 

 
Nighttime on The Nobel Art of Lightning, 

Changing U.S. Goals by Biden, Joe 

Danish Lykketoft was UN-chairman 

Through the miserable darkness: 

UN-goals to Go …  

And Sanders, Harris, Clinton seem 

To wake up from a bad dream 

So kiss the Seven famous Gaia Guards 

“Equality in Human Kind” 

And “Greenity on Planet Earth” 

Are the Script on the Heavenly Seven Holy Cards 

 

Good Night Madam Gaia, how are you? 

Say don't you know me I'm your Christian Sin, 

I am doing all I can to heal and green you 
Like Obama did, I´ll seek The Mutual Win 



https://www.definitions.net/definition/along

