
1. NATIONAL ANTHEM (Leydorf)
O-oh, say, can you see, by the dawn’s early light,
Just how badly we failed? Don’t you wish we were dreaming? 
This malevolent fraud from the farthest far right
Went to Russia for help with his treasonous scheming.
But the bigots don’t care, or the bold billionaires—
Their hatred and greed leave the world in despair.
Oh, say, does that star-spangled banner yet wave?
O’er the land of the free? Or the home of the slave?

2. BATTLE HYMN (Leydorf)
Mine eyes have seen the story of the coming of the Trump. 
With a slew of lies he mobilized the moron and the chump.
The country drank the Kool-aid down and landed on its 
rump, But we are marching on. Glory, glory hallelujah...
He’s the cherry on the sundae of the racist and the rich, 
So afraid to pay their taxes, they will scratch a fascist itch. 
They believe he’s Mussolini, but he’s only Putin’s bitch!
Now we are marching on. Glory, glory...
We will someday learn the lesson this catastrophe can teach
We will say goodbye to liars and the hatred that they preach.
Yeah we’ll dance from coast to coast the day the Cheeto is 
impeached! Till then, we’re marching on! Glory, glory...

3. AMERICA THE PITIFUL (Leydorf) 
So pitiful, the NRA: A cult of guns and greed.
And Congress only blocks the way & watches while we bleed. 
America! America! One hundred die each day
In suicide and homicide, and all we do is pray.
So pitiful, the KKK: Still marching in their sheets!

While Michael Brown & Freddie Gray get murdered in the streets! 
America! America! You just can’t get it right—
Why can’t we see equality for black & brown & white?
So pitiful, the toxic Trump: You lie with every word. 
You Russian tool, you stupid chump. Your cabinet is absurd! 
America! America! It’s just a TV show—
It’s comedy and tragedy. How could we stoop so low?

4. GOD, HELP AMERICA (Leydorf) 
God, help America—what have you done?
Stand beside us & guide us thru the mess & distress 
you’ve begun. With your bigots and your gun nuts, every 
greedy billionaire!
God, help America through this nightmare.
Come on, America, stand up to hate—
Don’t divide us, unite us: You can’t break us to make us 
more great
Tell the bigots and the gun nuts, every greedy billionaire!
Let’s make America more free & fair! God, help America 
thru this nightmare.

5. OVER THE RAINBOW (Leydorf)
Somewhere over the rainbow, love trumps hate.
Black lives matter to all, and Muslims can immigrate.
Somewhere over the rainbow, we rejoice—
Women get equal pay and make their own goddamn choice!
Somewhere there is no Cheeto Czar & all the fascist fools 
are far behind me! There’s health care when you have an ache,
and Christians have to bake gay cake with Hot! Pink! Icing!
Oh, somewhere over the rainbow, kids run free—
They’re not locked up in prison, ripped from their families
But facts are not alternative: Let’s bring the rainbow here 
& fight to live

13. WARREN (Leydorf/Parker-Russel) 
She is Warren, hear her roar,  
got big plans you can’t ignore—
Gonna stand up to the banks and 1 percent.
Time to settle up the score, bring some justice to the poor— 
We will finally have a people’s president!
Yes she will fight, nonetheless, she will persist.
Unite for civil rights, together we insist on a country... 
that can do anything! 
We are strong (Strong)! 
We are invincible (Invincible)! 
We have Warren!

14. BALONEY ( Leydorf)
This baloney has a first name, it’s T R U M P.
This baloney has a second name, the racist G O P.
They wreck the country every day: We have to drive them 
all away... 
The Trump, G O P, N R A, the Nazis and the K K K.

15. LOVE WILL KEEP US (Leydorf/Stein) 
Love—Love will keep us together. Fight for our side, 
whoever Kirsten, Kamalah, Klobuchar, Warren’s a star—
I would take Tulsi, she’s better by far,
Just stop! You know who we’re fighting. 
Stop! we are all uniting. Love will trump hate if we 
just keep it together. Whoever! 
You—You can have your fav’rite. Your boy or bust? Well, 
save it. Biden, Booker, Bernie, or Pete. Beto is neat.
We band together, and we can’t be beat,
Just stop—the hatred and lying. Stop—planet earth 
is dying! Love will trump hate if we just keep it 
together: Whoever!
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16. BARACK OBAMA (Stein/Leydorf) 
We’ve been screwed by this schmuck since they voted 
him in. 
Things have gotten so bad, don’t know where they will end. 
Look at us now, what a total mess! 
Can’t believe how...The GOP runs the government. 
Catering to the one percent!
Lies and cheats—and that is only the start.
Tweet by tweet he’ll tear the country apart. Whoa-o-o-oa!
Barack Obama, why’d you have to go? Why, why? 
God, how much we miss you 
Barack Obama, now we need to know: Why, why? 
Can’t we have a re-do? 
Yeah, we’ve been brokenhearted. Sick, since the 
day he started. 
Why, why did we ever let you go?
Barack Obama, now we really know: 
How low Donny & his crew will go. 
We’ve been heading downhill since two-thousand sixteen.
Wisdom, kindness, and strength are nowhere to be seen.
Ruling from bed, burgers by his side, filling his head,
Full of nonsense from Fox TV,  
lies he takes from Sean Hannity.
Sick, sick, sick—the narcissistic disease.
What a prick. He’s got us down on our knees. Whoa-o-o-oa!
Barack Obama, why’d you have to go? Why, why? 
God, how much we miss you 
Barack Obama, now we need to know: Why, why? 
Can’t we have a re-do?  
Yeah, we’ve been brokenhearted.  
Sick, since the day he started.
Why, why did we ever let you go?
Barack Obama, we are desperate now. 
Why why? Can’t we do it ovuh? 
Barack Obama, hear our pleading vow: 
Come back, maybe run with Oprah? 
Yeah, we’ve been brokenhearted. 
Sick, since the asshole started—
Why, why did we ever let you go?
Barack Obama, now we really know: 
How low Donny & his crew will go!



10. WE WILL SURVIVE (Leydorf) 
At first we were afraid, we were petrified,
by the sight of all those nasty Nazis by your side.
And we spent so many nights assuming you were such a clown, 
that you’d go down—but then the Kremlin came to town!
And you came back with Kislyak. 
Today you’re busy blowing Vladimir to thank him for the hack.
We should have changed the stupid vote  
& counted democratically.
Should have known that fools and traitors run the  
goddamn GOP!
CHORUS
Go on now, go, you Russian whore!
Just turn around now, cuz you’re not welcome anymore.
Aren’t you the fool who tried to break the FBI?
Did you think we’d crumble? Did you think we’d lay 
down and die?
Oh no, gurl, bye! We will survive—
Oh, as long as we are stuck with you,  
the fight will stay alive.
And thru every turn and twist, we’ll have the courage to 
resist—We’ll survive! We will survive! Hey, hey!
DANCE BREAK
You got all the cash you need from the NRA
and billionaires who paid to make their taxes go away.
But character is destiny and you’re a psychopathic ape:
You can’t escape—it’s coming soon, the pee-pee tape!
With every week...you spring a leak—
Your cagey AG, Billy Barr, thinks you’re the Czar,  
the fuckin’ freak.
Well if Mueller couldn’t do it, Adam Schiff will seal your fate:
Yer gonna wish yer name was Nixon,  
you will pray for Watergate!
CHORUS.

11. PUPPET KING (Leydorf/Stein) 
You can dance, you can ji-ive, tweeting out lie after lie...
Oo-oo-ooh, see that fool, so obscene.  
Poor little puppet king
You keep sayin’ you are so tough... Fightin’ words all the 
fascists...love. Tariffs where there were treaties,  
stirrin’ up the hate,
will never make us great.
Anybody can see the truth... You’re a traitor, we got the...
proof Went to hell in Helsinki—such a sorry show.
You made it really clear... You obey Vladimir...
CHORUS You are the puppet king:
Dan-gle-ing from your Russian strings!
Puppet king: The KGB owns the GOP! Oh, yeah!
You can dance, you can ji-ive, tweeting out lie after 
lie... Oo-oo-ooh, see that fool, so obscene.  
Poor little puppet king! 
Was it blackmail or bribery? Dirty money or maybe...pee?
Long as you go to prison—we don’t really care.
Justice is getting near... Go cry to Vladimir...CHORUS

12. WE WILL STOP YOU ((Leydorf/Stein)
Donny you’re an ass—makin’ big noise, tweetin’ in the 
night, doin’ nothin’ but golf all day!
You got mud on your face, you big disgrace, spreadin’ 
your lies all over the place! (Sing it!)  
We will, we will stop you! X2
Donny you’re a lyin’ traitor, suckin’ up to Russia, the Kochs 
& the NRA. You got blood on your face, you big disgrace, 
spreading your hate
all over the place. (Sing it!) 
We will, we will stop you! X2
Donny, you’re a sick man, lost man—Time is runnin’ out,
gonna send you to jail one day.
Just a dud and disgrace, a big nut case:  
Resisters gonna put you
back into your place. (Sing it!) 
We will, we will stop you! X2
  

6. FAVORITE THINGS (Miller/Tjhung/Leydorf) 
Building a wall between churches and congress 
Making a choice between rightness and wrongness 
Taking down tyrants who act like they’re kings:
     These are a few of our favorite things.
The right to gather and the 1st Amendment,  
Choices I’d rather and thoughts independent,  
Getting a lawyer when I’m in a fight:
     These are a few of my favorite rights.
When the laws bend, when the feds cheat & I’m feeling mad, 
I simply remember the Constitution & then I don’t feel so bad.
Marching around when I’m angry with Congress,  
Shouting them down to make them keep their promise, 
Going to school, feeling safe day & night:
     These are a few of my favorite rights.
When the news sucks, when the jerks win & I’m feeling mad, 
I simply remember the Constitution & then I don’t feel so bad.

7. MPEACH THE MOTHERF*CKER NOW 
America, wake up, don’t let the whole country break up—
Impeach the motherf*cker now 
Attacks on us queer folk? Take women back fifty years? 
Nope. Impeach the motherf*cker now
CHORUS Not ever, no never, we never will stop—  
you know we’ll fight you.
Forever and ever, until you depart—we’re so done with 
you. Together, together—that’s how we will build  
a world without you
We’ll keep on resisting, you’ll see...
Each day is more awful—each action he takes unlawful... 
Impeach the motherf*cker now
Obstruction of justice is reason enough, yeah trust us: 
Impeach the motherf*cker now. CHORUS

8. MAR-A-LAGO! (‘Oklahoma!’; Leydorf) 
Mar—a-Lago! Where the lies are thicker than the steak!
And the weekend set will not say nyet, if there’s any law 
you want to break! 
Mar—a-Lago! It’s the wet dream of the GOP:
All the racist rats and kleptocrats dip a toe into the rising sea!
But Putin is no nouveau riche, & he’s got dopey Don on a leash!
So when we say: WHOA! What did he do today? NO!
We’re only sayin’ stay there for good: Mar-a-Lago!  
Mar-a-Lago! Oy vey!

Mar—a-Lago! It’s a temple to vulgarity:
Where the crooked class, can raise a glass  
to expanding inequality! 
Mar—a-Lago! Where the mobsters pay each other off!
And they pass a stash of dirty cash,  
while they play another round of golf!  
We know he belongs to old Vlad,  
cuz the cad is a tad like his dad!
So when we say: WHOA! What did he do today? NO!
We’re only sayin’ stay there for good:  
Mar-a-Lago! Mar-a-Lago! Yikes! Oy vey!
Mara-Lago! Mara-Lago!
Marla Maples! Marla Maples! Stormy Daniels! Omarosa!
We know that you signed an NDA,  
but we want you to talk anyway! 
So when we say: WHOA! What did he do today? NO!
We’re only sayin’ stay there for good: Mar-a-Lago!  
Mar-a-Lago! M.A.R.A.L.A.G.O. Marala—GO!

9. GOODBYE, DONNY (Leydorf) 
   Well, goodbye, Donny. No more lies, Donny.
We can’t wait to send you back where you belong!
You’re counterfeit, Donny. Full of shit, Donny.
Need more curses for these verses—you are worse than wrong. 
And as for you, Congress. Too-da-loo, Congress.
You’ve been shifty and so grifty all this time.
You’re out of work, Congress. Every last bought-off jerk, 
Congress. Slither away into your sleazy slime.
   Well so long, Donny. You were wrong, Donny.
We were great before your hatred came to town.
And Cheerio, Putin, time to go, Putin—
Though your kompromot was on the spot—he’s going down. 
Yes, go to hell, Donny. Rot in jail, Donny.
For your treason or your sleazin’—take your pick!
You’re such a schmuck, Donny. Your ass is outta luck, 
Donny. Donny the Con, you’re worse than Tricky Dick.
   BIG FINISH 
Golly gee, Donny! This is democracy, Donny! 
Donny we’ll never go away! Promise you Don, we’re here 
to stay! Donny the Con, You’re gonna pay, you prick.
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