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Remembering Gil Levine
February 3, 1924  - November 16, 2009

Gil loved life. As the child of Jewish immigrants in Toronto and of the 
Depression, he fought long and hard to make the world a better place. 
He was a pioneer trade unionist and long-time research director of the 
Canadian Union of Public Employees (CUPE).  He was happiest when 
he was fighting for change, winning rights for workers, and organizing 
everybody.

He loved Yiddishkeit, the woods, Canada, tennis, biking, winters in San 
Miguel, the CBC at its best, oral history, his maple tree at the Arboretum, 
playing Upwords, big band music, hootenannies, and corny jokes.

He mentored and befriended many of all ages, and brought people 
together in remarkable ways. His work, his passion for social justice, his 
commitment and his caring will never be forgotten. Gil wanted to live 
forever. In all of us who loved him, he will.

Gil was the caring and steadfast husband to Helen Zivian Levine for 62 
years, adored and proud father to Ruthie Tamara (Larry Katz) and Karen 
(Michael Enright), and devoted Zaide to Rachel and Daniel Levine Katz 
and Gabriel Enright Levine.

Gil never wanted to miss out on anything, even his own memorial. He had 
a hand in its planning, and we know his spirit is here with us today.





Memorial for Gil Levine
Saturday, December 12, 2009 

CUPE National Office, Ottawa

Hosted by Jane Stinson and Leo Panitch

Program

You Gotta Go Down and Join the Union

Paul Moist

This Land is Your Land

Judy Darcy

Last Night I Had the Saddest Dream

David Posen

When I’m gone

Morna Ballantyne

The Internationale

Jack Shapiro

We Shall Overcome

Rachel Levine-Katz

Oifn Pripichik (with Sara Zivian Zwickl) 

Larry Katz and Michael Enright

Those Were the Days

Donna Johnson

Ruthie Tamara and Karen Levine

We’ll Meet Again

With musicians Chris White, Arthur McGregor, and Missy Burgess





You Gotta Go Down and Join the Union

You gotta go down and join the union
You gotta go join it for yourself
Ain’t nobody here can join it for you
You gotta go down and join the union for yourself

Sister gotta go down . . . 
Brother gotta go down . . . 

And when the road gets rough and rocky
And the hill gets steep and high
We can sing as we go marching
And we’ll win that One Big Union by and by!

You gotta go down . . . 



This Land is Your Land   

Woody Guthrie  

As I was walking that ribbon of highway
I saw above me an endless skyway
I saw below me a golden valley
This land was made for you and me

Chorus
This land is your land, this land is my land
From Bonavista to Vancouver Island
From the Arctic Circle to the Great Lakes waters
This land was made for you and me

I roamed and rambled and I followed my footsteps
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts
And all around me a voice was sounding
This land was made for you and me

Chorus

In the squares of the city, by the shadow of the steeple
At the relief office, I saw my people
As they stood there hungry  I stood there with them
This land was made for you and me

Chorus

A big high wall there tried to stop me
A great big sign there said “Private Property”
But on the other side it didn’t say nothin’!
That side was made for you and me!

Chorus

Nobody living can ever stop me
As I go walking the freedom highway
Nobody living can make me turn back
This land was made for you and me

Chorus



Last Night I Had the Saddest Dream

Words by Arthur McGregor (based on Last Night I Had the 
Strangest Dream by Ed McCurdy)

Last night I had the saddest dream
A dream that’s with me still
I dreamed we had to gather round
To sing farewell to Gil

We sing the songs he loved to sing
We sing them with free will
We sing them with a loving heart
We sing farewell to Gil

Last night I had the saddest dream
A dream that’s with me still
I dreamed we had to gather round
To sing farewell to Gil

I wandered cross a frosty field
Considering what we’ve lost
The hands of time are speeding up
And we all must pay the cost

But in that cost are hidden jewels
That life will often instill
Like all the love that we all share
And sing farewell to Gil

We sing about the union strengths
We sing about the past
We sing about the Jewish faith
And sing the songs that last

And as we sing, our voices full
And join here in goodwill
To sing goodbye to our dear friend
We sing farewell to Gil

Last night I had the saddest dream
A dream that’s with me still
I dreamed we had to gather round
To sing farewell to Gil



When I’m Gone

Phil Ochs

There’s no place in this world where I’ll belong when I’m gone
And I won’t know the right from the wrong when I’m gone
And you won’t find me singing on this song when I’m gone
So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’m here

And I won’t feel the flowing of the time when I’m gone
All the pleasures of love will not be mine when I’m gone
My pen won’t pour out a lyric line when I’m gone
So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’m here

And I won’t breathe the bracing air when I’m gone
And I can’t even worry ‘bout my cares when I’m gone
Won’t be asked to do my share when I’m gone
So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’m here

Won’t see the golden of the sun when I’m gone
And the evenings and the mornings will be one when I’m gone
Can’t be singing louder than the guns when I’m gone
So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’m here

All my days won’t be dances of delight when I’m gone
And the sands will be shifting from my sight when I’m gone
Can’t add my name into the fight while I’m gone
So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’m here

 



The Internationale

Words by Billy Bragg,  Music by Pierre Degeyter 
Original words in French by Eugène Pottier in 1871.

Stand up, all victims of oppression
For the tyrants fear your might
Don’t cling so hard to your possessions
For you have nothing if you have no rights
Let racist ignorance be ended
For respect makes the empires fall
Freedom is merely privilege extended
Unless enjoyed by one and all

Chorus
So come brothers and sisters
For the struggle carries on
The Internationale
Unites the world in song
So comrades come rally
For this is the time and place
The international ideal
Unites the human race

Let no one build walls to divide us
Walls of hatred nor walls of stone
Come greet the dawn and stand beside us
We’ll live together or we’ll die alone 
In our world poisoned by exploitation
Those who have taken, now they must give
And end the vanity of nations
We’ve but one Earth on which to live

Chorus

And so begins the final drama
In the streets and in the fields
We stand unbowed before their armour
We defy their guns and shields
When we fight, provoked by their aggression
Let us be inspired by life and love
For though they offer us concessions
Change will not come from above

Chorus



We Shall Overcome

Pete Seeger

We shall overcome, we shall overcome
We shall overcome some day
Oh... deep in my heart, I do believe
We shall overcome some day

We’ll walk hand in hand . . . 
We shall sing as one . . . 
We are not afraid . . . .
We shall live in peace . . . .
We shall overcome . . . .



Those Were the Days

Words: Gene Raskin   
Music: Russian gypsy song Dorogoi dlinnoyu

Once upon a time there was a tavern
Where we used to raise a glass or two
Remember how we laughed away the hours
And dreamed of all the great things we would do

Chorus
Those were the days my friend, we thought they’d never end
We’d sing and dance forever and a day
We’d live the life we choose, we’d fight and never lose
For we were young and sure to have our way
La la la la...
La la la la...
La la la la...
Those were the days, oh yes those were the days

Then the busy years went rushing by us
We lost our starry notions on the way
If by chance I’d see you in the tavern
We’d smile at one another and we’d say

Chorus

Through the door there came familiar laughter
I saw your face and heard you call my name
Oh my friend we’re older but no wiser
For in our hearts the dreams are still the same

Chorus



We’ll Meet Again

Ross Parker and Hughie Charles

We’ll meet again
Don’t know where, don’t know when
But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day

Keep smiling  through
Just like you always do
‘Till the blue skies chase the dark clouds far away

So will you please say hello to the folks that I know
Tell them I won’t be long
They’ll be happy to know that as you saw me go
I was  singing this song

We’ll meet again
Don’t know where, don’t know when
But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day






