
 

 20. MIDNIGHT TRAIN… (G Knight; Leydorf)     
D.C. … proved… too much for the man.  
(Too much for the man—he tried to break it!) 
So he’s rantin’ and ravin’… he’s pitched a fit. Oo-ooh 
(Says he’s not goin’) Those votes keep comin’ in the mail 
(Votes are in the mail!) Oo-oo-ooh, is he landin’ in jail? 
And Putin’s right behind… Got no place to go! 
 

Oh, oh, he’s leavin’ (leavin’) on that midnight train 
from Georgia…. (Leavin’ on the midnight train…) 

Yeah, cuz we’re turnin’ back to blue! (Turnin’ back to blue!) 
Ooh, Atlanta sure came thru! (Raphael and Jon are right 

behind—Mitchie’s gonna be right by his side!) 
Future’s bright again! (You know it is.)  

On that midnight train from Georgia… 
(Leavin’ on a bright blue train from Georgia—Woo-hoo!) 
Don’t have to live in his world… (mean, ugly world) 
Come join the real world—it’s time.  

(This world ain’t his—it’s yours and mine alone) 
 

He kept schemin’ (schemin’) Ooh—Thought someday  
he’d be the Czar. (With Billy Barr, but they didn’t get far!) 

But he sure found out the hard way, didn’t count on me & you! 
(Didn’t count on me and you!) oh no (Uh uh) uh uh (no, uh uh) 
Well he sold lots of hats (ooh ooh ooh) 
But he couldn’t se-e-ell us all out. (No, no, no!) 
Bought a one-way ticket down… to a sad side-show stage 

In history, it’s dumbest page— 
 

Oh, oh, he’s leavin’ (leavin’) on that midnight train from 
Georgia…. (Leavin’ on the midnight train…) 

Yeah, cuz we’re turnin’ back to blue! (Turnin’ back to blue!) 
Ooh, Atlanta sure came thru! (Raphael and Jon  

are right behind—Mitchie’s gonna be right by his side!) 
Future’s bright again! (You know it is.)  

On that midnight train from Georgia… 
(Leavin’ on a bright blue train from Georgia—Woo-hoo!) 
Don’t have to live in his world… (mean, ugly world) 
Come join the real world—it’s time.  

(This world ain’t his—it’s yours and mine alone) 
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 21. KAMA-KAMA-KAMA (Karma Chameleon; Leydorf)  
He keeps golfing while we die, Dirty Don.  

Tweets some crazy, lazy lie from QAnon. 
But you know he’s getting nervous, turning on his psycho show. 
Shutting down the postal service? He’s gotta go, he’s gotta go. 
CHORUS Kama-Kama-Kama-Kama, Kamala, Kamala...!  
And Uncle Joe...! And Uncle Jo-o-o-oe! 
2020’s crazy, but there’s something that you can do: 
Get out, vote blue! Get out, vote blue! 
 

We can guarantee health care and human rights. 
Billionaires who don’t play fair—prepare to fight. 
Gun control. Good education. Then we’ll make a Green New Deal. 
Get to work, rebuild the nation— Science is real. Science is real. 

CHORUS 
 

History keeps on repeating (repeating)  
Some new dick who needs defeating… 

The GOP, they will keep cheating (and cheating)  
Do your worst—we’re not retreating! KAZOO 

 

Dirty Don is getting nervous— Turning on his psycho show. 
Shutting down the postal service? He’s gotta go, he’s gotta go. 

CHORUS 
 

 22. WE WILL SURVIVE (G. Gaynor; Leydorrf) 

At first we were afraid, we were petrified,  
by the sight of all those nasty Nazis by your side. 

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. 
Charlie Mueller couldn’t do it, but November sealed your fate: 
Yer gonna wish yer name was Nixon, you will pray for Watergate! 
 

CHORUS Go on now, go, you Russian whore! 
Just turn around now, cuz you’re not welcome anymore. 
Aren’t you the fool who said Corona was a lie? 
Did you catch covfefe? Yeah karma’s cold, but we won’t cry— 
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 
 

You got all the cash you need from the NRA,  
and billionaires who paid to make their taxes go away. 

Well, in your super-spreader garden they all swallowed chloroquine 
It’s just obscene—guess there’s no stupid quarantine! 
Since you’re a jerk…who’s gone berserk— 
It’s up to us to get it done, we’ve just begun to do the work. 
We’ll survive coronavirus, then we’ll turn to climate change: 
Gonna leave you crooks behind us, there’s a world to rearrange! 

CHORUS.  

 
 

 
 

 1. GOD, HELP AMERICA (Leydorf) 
God, help America—what have you done?  
Stand beside us, and guide us  

thru the mess and distress you’ve begun.  
With your bigots & 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. 
 

 2. AMERICA THE PITIFUL (Leydorf) 
So pitiful, the NRA: A cult of guns and greed. 
And Congress only blocks the way  

and watches while we bleed. 
America! America! One hundred die each day, 
In suicide and homicide, and all we do is pray.  
 

So pitiful, the boys in blue: They might as well  
wear sheets. 

Ask Michael, Freddie, George Floyd, too. All murdered  
in the streets! 

America! America! Your liberty’s a lie. 
Four centuries of this disease—how many have to die?  
 

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?  
 

 

 3. OVER THE RAINBOW (Judy; 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 & make their own goddamn choice! 
Somewhere there is no Cheeto Czar and 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! 
Somewhere over the rainbow, kids run free— 

they’re not locked up in prison, ripped from their family...  
But facts are not alternative.  

Let’s bring the rainbow here & fight to live. 
 

 4. BATTLE HIM (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...  
 

He’s the cherry on the sundae of the racist & 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... 
 

Now disease has struck & we are stuck with Nero on the throne 
He violins as Covid wins—guess we are on our own. 
Our new routine, to quarantine, resisting on the phone! 
Reach out and march right on! Glory, glory...  
 

For his thievery in Kyiv the House impeached the lying lout. 
So he hatched a plan to bomb Iran and wag the dog about. 
The Senate passed—but now at last we threw the scoundrel out! 
Yes, we are marching on! Glory, glory... 
 

 6. AMAZING DISGRACE (Leydorf) 
Amazing disgrace, how sick the sight: Such hateful lunacy.  

America must stand and fight to save democracy.  
Disgraceful, how you wink and con, disgraceful, how you lie!  

But justice always marches on: The truth can never die.  
They’re throwing children into jail—disgraceful, inhumane. 

Poor Lady Liberty is pale: She bows her head in shame.  
Corona came, the markets fell, and still you called it fake—  

A million dead might lift the veil. Good, God? What will it take?  
From Rodney King to Michael Brown, Breonna, Sandra Bland. 

When they were holding George Floyd down:  
They did not see a man.  

Amazing disgrace, it won’t be long: Our independence day.  
When we will right our every wrong and scrub the stench away. 

 



 

 7. GOODBYE, DONNY (‘Hello Dolly’; 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.  
The GOP senate & the creeps in it:  

Nauseating, calculating every crime. 
Well…pack it in, Mitchie. Cue up the violin, Mitchie.  

Follow your MAGA Man into the 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.  
 

 8. MAR-A-LAGO! (‘Oklahoma!’; Leydorf/Herzog)  
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! 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. A.O.C. (Jackson Five; Leydorf) 
AOC—takin’ down DJT. Stand up to the GOP!  
AOC—dancin’ free, baby, you and me, girl! x4 

 

 10. FLY, LITTLE FLY (‘Fly, Robin, Fly’; Leydorf) 
Fly, Little Fly. Eye, bloody eye.  

Lie, Mikey lie. Goodnight & good-bye! 
 

 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. RESIST & SHOUT (‘Beatles’; Tjhung)      

CHORUS Shake it up baby, now! (Shake it up baby!)  
Resist & shout! (Resist & shout!) 
Come on, come on, come on, baby, now! (Come on, baby!) 
We’re gonna vote ’em all out! (Vote ’em all out!) 
 

We’ll vote ’em all out, honey! (Vote ’em all out!) 
We’ll make it understood! (Understood!) 
We got the GOP going now! (Got them goin’!) 
They’re gonna get what they should! (Get what they should!) 
 

CHORUS DANCE BREAK Aah! Aah! Aah! Aah! WOW!!! CHORUS  
 

 13. FASCIST USA (‘Yellow Submarine’; Miller/Leydorf)      
In the land where we were born, we fought wars for equality 
We defended human rights in the land of liberty 
But the country took a turn, voted in…a crime machine 
And we fell beneath the thumb of a fascist tangerine… 
CHORUS We won’t live in a fascist USA! A fascist USA!.... 
 

Well the Nazis scream and shout, as they work to feed his greed 
But the band begins to play... KAZOO CHORUS 
We won’t live a life of fear, though he’s gro-owing more obscene. 
Skies are blue, while we resist… Screw the fascist tangerine. 

CHORUS x2 
 

 14. BALONEY (‘Oscar Meyer’; 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 & the K K K. 

 

 15. FAITH (Tjhung/Leydorf)    
Well I think it would be nice, if we could break your lobby,  
Cuz no, not every lobby knows how to lobby like you-u-u. 
No! And you never think twice, before you take our dreams away. 
Well, we say FUCK the N.R.A. and all the cash you blew!  
Oh yeah, you bought up Congress for 20 million,  

and then the White House—30 million more!  
Well you can spend your heart out—a billion zillion!  
You can eat your Russian money, we are showing you the door! 
CHORUS Cuz we gotta have faith. We gotta have fai-aith.  
Oh yeah—we gotta have faith-a faith-a faith.  
We gotta have faith-a faith-a faith-ahhh!  
 

Baby! We won’t go back to yesterday,  
so please, please, please sashay away— 

You are giving us the blue-ue-ues.  
Maybe—we’re gonna break the money chain,  
Then we won’t have to feel the pain  

of another day loaded down with a lotta bad news. 
Just watch this river become an ocean.  

Listen, do you hear that mighty roar?  
Yeah baby, We’ll keep resisting your evil notions—  
We have had it up to here, & we are saying not one more! 

CHORUS 
 

 16. BELIEVE (Cher; Leydorf) 

No matter how loud you cry: keep on pushing some new lie. 
But the country’s thru: We are finished with you. 
From your Kre-e-emlin collusion—to your Co-o-ovid confusion 
You’ll relegate the GOP…to a sorry page in history, oh! 
CHORUS Do you believe in life after Trump!  
Can you feel it, too, election day?  
We’re gonna take down the traitor chump, yo! 
Do you believe in life after Trump!  
Gonna chase the fascist fools away— 
Democracy needs its stomach pumped, yo! 
 

We can pass a Green New Deal. Universal health, for real! 
We can do all that—no there’s no turning back. 
We need ju-u-ustice for black folks.  

And new ju-u-udges who aren’t jokes. 
We’re fightin’ for democracy. Let’s take a page from RBG! 

CHORUS 
 

All you thieves and racist haters,  
You’re the suckers, now move along!  

We don’t need you anymore.  
We don’t need you anymore.  
We don’t need you anymore.  
No, we don’t need you anymore! 

 CHORUS x2  

 

 17. JOY TO THE WORLD (‘Jeremiah…’; Walker & Leydorf) 

Dirty Donny was an asshole! Wasn’t no friend of mine. 
We never did believe a single word he said— 

now he’s gone and we are feelin’ fine! 
(Any justice he’ll be doin’ some time!) 

Singin’ joy to the world, all the boys and girls— 
Joy to the triumph of democracy. Joy to you and me! 
 

 18. EVERYONE KNOWS IT’S RUDY ‘Windy’; Leydorf 

Who’s jumpin’ out in front of a camera,  
spinnin’ his lies & slingin’ his shit? 

Who breaks the law and says he’s a hero?  
Everyone knows it’s Rudy! 

Who’s goin’ down on every dictator,  
smilin’ at treason, handin’ out bribes? 

Who’s sellin’ Fox a mystery laptop?  
Everyone knows it’s Rudy! 

CHORUS But Rudy has squirmy eyes   
that bulge every time he lies 

And Rudy, your lies don’t fly about Ukraine 
He can’t explain. It’s too insane. He’ll burst a vein!  
KAZOO  CHORUS Who’s gettin’ naked in a hotel room? 

Stars in a movie, hasn’t a clue? 
Who’s headin’ for a long prison sentence?  

Everyone knows it’s Rudy! 
 

 19. McCONNELL (‘Cecilia,’ Simon & Garfunkel; Stein/Leydorf)        

CHORUS McConnell, keep spinnin’ your crime.  
We’re sick of your slime, now it’s over! 

Mitch McConnell, we’re done with your sleaze.  
We’ll cure this disease, you are through. 

McConnell, we’re breakin’ your grip.  
We’ve takin’ your trip, now it’s over. 

Mitch McConnell, run off with Elaine— 
You might try Ukraine!  
You are through.… You are through. 

 

Pack the courts & attack the law,  
Mitch McConnell, what were you up to? 

Blocking bills! Now we know, old Moscow Mitch,  
Servin’ Don was a con—you were Vladimir’s bitch. 
CHORUS 

 

Bu-bu-bye-bye-bye! Bu-bu-bye-bye-bye-bye-bye! 
Ruination! You played your last card.  

You’re goin’ down hard, Merrick’s laughing! 
Generations! In history class, will call you an ass & a traitor! 
Buh-bye-bye. Bu-bu-bye-bye-bye!  

Bu-bu-bye-bye-bye-bye-bye! 


