
My name it is Barabbas, and I am a brigand bold 

I’ve roamed around the country robbing men for food and gold 

But although I have my freedom there is something bothering me ....... 

Why they hung that man from Nazareth, and then they set me free 
 

I had become a legend, ‘though I’d broken all the laws 

I’d robbed several hundred people and I’d killed five men, or more 

So when the soldiers caught me I just thought I’d had my lot 

But on that Friday morning what a big surprise I got 
 

I was due to see old Pilate, and my fate he would then tell 

But they had this chap from Nazareth to see the judge as well 

The crowd were very angry and they shouted ‘Crucify !!’ 

But I was rather puzzled, “What has he done ?” says I 
 

They dressed him up in purple, put on top a crown of thorns 

And then they stripped and they whipped him, oh he did look so forlorn 

Then Pilate told the people, ‘Look, he’s done no wrong by me !’ 

But still they shouted, ‘Crucify !!’ and then,… ‘Set Barabbas free !!’ 
 

So they took him up to Golgotha, and hung him on a tree 

And Pilate came and said, ‘Barabbas, you can now go free 

You know it should be you that’s hanging on the cross to die 

But the people wanted you set free, and Jesus crucified’ 
 

“Well, who is this chap from Nazareth, please tell me, what’s his crime ? 

‘Cause they say that he’s a clever chap, he’s turned water into wine 

He’s roamed around the country healing sick, and doing good 

So what’s he doing hanging there upon that cross of wood ?!” 
 

‘Well, he says he is the Son of God, and that just cannot be 

‘Cause after all he’s just a man, the same as you and me 

So they reckon he’s a blasphemer, and he should be crucified 

And that’s why you see him hanging there upon the cross, to die’ 
 

“Well, I don’t call that an answer ... ‘cause to me, he’s done no wrong 

And for a man to heal the sick and lame, his power must be very strong 

So tell me ... where’s the justice ... why is he hanging on the tree ? 

Why have they crucified Jesus, and set this murderer free ?!” 
 

Repeat V.1 with plenty of ‘feeling’! 
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To be sung ‘freely’ and with expression! The note/rest lengths are for guidance 

For best effect this song needs to be ‘acted’! 


