AMERICA THE PITIFUL

So pitiful, the NRA: A cult of guns & greed.

And Congress only blocks the way & watches while we bleed.
America! America! One hundred die each day,

In suicide & homicide & all we do is pray.

So pitiful, the GOP: Afraid to pay their share.

The poor & needy they don't see can starve—they do not care!
America! America! Your billionaires are blind,

Poor Washington & Hamilton would lose their goddamn mind.

So pitiful, the way they fear that evil DEI.

Latino, woman, black or queer—they’'d rather see you die!
America! America! Where white boys rig the game.

Four centuries of this disease—it's such a sorry shame.

So pitiful, the toxic Trump: Where fascists get their fix.
He mobilized his MAGA mob on January six!
Americal Americal It's just a TV show—

It's comedy & tragedy. How could we stoop so low? Gs
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GOD, HELP AMERICA mg‘“‘a“
God, help America—what have you done? F Y

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.

God, help America—land of the free—

Shout it loudly & proudly—though the Don & Elon disagree.
The corruption & destruction is astounding—don’t despair!
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 & the gun nuts, every greedy billionaire!

Let’s make America more free & fair!

God, help America ... thru this ... night ... mare!

AMAZING DISGRACE

Amazing disgrace, how sick the sight: Such hateful lunacy.
America must stand and fight to save democracy.
From rape to felony to fraud, to January six—
The MAGA millions think you're god.
They fall for all your tricks
Disgraceful, how you wink & con, disgraceful, how you lie!
But justice always marches on: The truth can never die.
You're throwing students into jail—disgraceful, inhumane.
Poor Lady Liberty is pale: She bows her head in shame.
Amazing disgrace, it won't be long: Our independence day.
When we will right our every wrong
and scrub the stench away.

BATTLE HIM

Mine eyes have seen the story of the coming of the Trump.
With a slew of lies he mobilized the moron & the chump.
The country drank the Kool-aid down & landed on its rump,
But we are marching on. Glory, glory hallelujah...

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!
So we are marching on. Glory, glory...

For his thievery in Kyiv the House impeached the lying lout.
Jan-u-ary Six he pulled his tricks & threw a rowdy rout.

Now MAGA'’s back—so it’s our task to throw the scoundrel out!
Till then, we’re marching on! Glory, glory...

When his tariffs wreck the markets & the country starts to fail,
He will hatch a plan to bomb Iran, throw protesters in jail.
He's gotta go, Guantanamo’s too good—he’ll go to hell!

Till then, we’re marching on! Glory, glory...

WE WILL SURVIVE

At first we were afraid, we were petrified,
By the sight of all those nasty Nazis by your side.
But character is destiny & you're a psychopathic dick:
You're just a clown, and soon enough you're goin’ down!
With every week...it really reeks—
Poor Donny boy, you've fallen far,

now you're the Czar of fools and freaks.
Your boy Elon’s oligarch-ing, but the country’s had enough:
His DOGEy thrift is just a grift and it is time to call your bluff!

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?
Some stable genius: your tariffs left us high & dry!
Oh no, gurl, bye! We will survive—
But as long as we are stuck with you,
the fight will stay alive.
And thru every turn & twist, we’ll have the courage to resist.
We’ll survive! We will survive! Hey, hey!

You'll get every crazy crooked creep to book a stay
At Mara-Lago where the morons fluff you day by day.
Well, when the midterms come to bite you

you can peddle your Big Lie—
It's worth a try—you did convince the Pillow Guy!
But Dirty Don...when you are gone—
You'll land in jail, you fucking fail—

on planet Earth we're moving on.
We'll survive your MAGA madness,

and return to hope and change:
Gonna clean out all the badness,

there’s a world to rearrange!

END OF THE WORLD (1op of the World)

We're not sweating this catastrophe.

What's the difference, it's just 2 or 3 degrees?
Nothing flies in the sky, as the birds & bees all die.
We are sleeping as we slip beneath the seas.
Anything you want comes to your door.

You can fly around the world unless you’re poor.
There’s a sweet SUV for your growing family,

& the nightly news that you can all ignore.
We’re at the end of the world, cooking all of creation
There’s a mass extermination? We don’t mind!
It’s so stupid & cruel, but we love that fossil fuel!
Just keep dancing, it’s the end of the world!

Somethin’ in the breeze carries disease;

Down in Borneo they’re burning all the trees;

And the fish are all sick, cuz the plastic’s so thick
You remember how the North Pole used to freeze?
So we shop ourselves into a hell.

Throw our children’s future in the fire sale.

It's a sick fantasy but it beats reality.

Just keep dancing, it's the end of the world.
We’re at the end of the world, burning down all creation
And the only explanation I can find,

We’ll keep feeding our greed,

while we watch the planet bleed.

Just keep dancing, it's the end of the world! ¢}

DON GOT THE TARIFFS (Bob Marley)

Don got the tariffs...

Now he’s shot the whole economy... Oh no no!
Don got the tariffs...

Got a policy lobotomy... Oh no no.
Don got the tariffs...

Moron swears it was in self-defence... Oh no no!
Yeah, Dickwad Don got the tariffs...
And the markets say it's fucking dense! Oh no no.

protect the planet
while we still can
sing a-long

TOO DARN HOT (Cole Porter)

It's too darn hot. Too darn hot. The lion’s lair—is deserted tonight.
Poor polar bear—not an iceberg in sight.
Not anywhere for a bird to alight!
The coral’s bare, yeah we turned it all white.
We had a prayer, but we weren't very bright!
Now it's too darn hot.

Too darn hot. It's too darn hot. The Celsius...
climbin’ higher tonight.
And NASA says: Things are dire, all right.
Los Angeles is on fire tonight! Miami is sinking right out of sight!
It's such a mess—Join our choir and fight!
'Cause it’s too darn hot!

The GOP says it's just a hoax—but the seas are risin’ high.
We're diggin’ coal, it's such a bad joke—
guess the end of times is nigh.
Yeah, we keep burnin’ that fossil fuel,
‘cause the profits are just too steep.
We can'’t quit—though the shit—is deep.

Yes it’s too darn hot! Too darn hot! It’s tooo daaarn hot!
You know it’s too darn hot! Too darn hot!
It's tooo daaarn hot! [
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BALONEY

This baloney has a first name, its TR 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, NR A, the Nazis & the KK K.

FAVOR'TE THlNGS (Sound of Music)

Building a wall between churches & congress
Making a choice between rightness & wrongness
Taking down tyrants who act like they’re kings:
These are a few of our favorite things.
The right to gather & the 1st Amendment,
Choices I'd rather & 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 ma, SO

| simply remember the Constitution ™ 1\'\"-1“0

& then | don’t feel so bad. F*

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 | don't feel so bad.

PU PPET Kl NG (Dancing Queen)

You can dance, you can jive, tweeting out lie after lie
0o0-00-00h, 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.
Turned your back on Zelenskyy—such a sorry show.
You made it really clear... You obey Vladimir...

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 jive, tweeting out lie after lie
0o0-00-00h, 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 Viadimir...

FAlTH (George Michael)

Well I think it would be nice, if we could ditch you Donny,

Maybe commit you, Donny, cuz you gotta loose screw-ew-ew.

No, you never think twice: This is not constitutional
Cuz you are sick, delusional, a juvenile cuckoo.
You better serve hard time for this whole disaster—
You have got a lot to answer for!
The world you're tearing dow-own will come back faster—
Once we try you as a traitor, send you to El Salvador!
Yeah, 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! You know we didn’t come to play,

so please, please, please sashay away—
You are giving us the blue-ue-ues.
Maybe—this will upset the MAGA men,
We want democracy again

not 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 you evil notions—
We have had it up to here,

and we are saying not one more!

MAR-A-LAGO! (okahomat)

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 & 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!
MARALAG O Marala—GO!

2025 (Prince)
They were dreamin’ when they wrote it
of Germany in ’33.
Buncha pasty-lookin’ morons
put their savins in DJT.
Don is in hysterics—
rowdy racists runnin’ everywhere.
Try'na shred the Constitution.
You know they do not even care.
Hey, hey: We blew it in November,
arty’s over, it’s Nazi time!
s, With their freakin’ filthy fascist Project 2028.

They were schemin’ when they wrote it
of tearin’ down the country fast...
They'd rather whistle Dixie,
time-travel back to the past.
If you're female, Black or gay,
ou’ve got no choice—you're in a fight!
s, They killed the DOJ and gave the courts
to the religious right.

[W-¥{eJop¢#: The exec is unitary—

no separatin’ church & state.
Donny’s crew is really scary,
and baby they are spreadin’ the ha-a-ate!
The MAGA mob and Scotus
ot their mighty mango king!
8, So we better fight like hell...
if we wanna hear freedom ring,
arty’s over—it’s Nazi time!
s, With their freakin’ filthy RES I ST
fascist Project 2025.
RES'ST & SHOUT (Beatles) sl " G
Shake it up baby, now! (Shake it up 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!

Resist & shout! (Resist & shout!)
Get what they should!)
IYTRSERTIY: Ah! Ahl Ah! ARl WOW!I!

Sing it one more time!
We blew it in November,

Come on, come on, come on, baby, now!
(Come on, baby!)

AOC. (Jackson Five)

AOC—takin’ down DJT Stand up to the GOP!

AOC! Dancin’ free, baby, you and me, girl!

AOC—uwith Bernie the Big OG. We're fightin’ the oligarchy!
AOC! Dancin’ free, baby, you and me, girl!

ELON (Elton)

Elon gave the Don a mighty crown.
You know the joke’s on Donny: He’s only king in name—
Just a puppet sent to take the country down.
Elon, Elon likes his money—he’s got a lot, they say.
Spends his days countin’ ...

now the US goverrnent is in his pay.
He was born a bigot and a boor, baby billionaire—
He will take it all, he’s never done.

Yeah, his greed’s so great—
Only thing he’s got is hate to share.
But we shall beat Elon. Never saw such a mad man.
Yeah, we shall beat Elon—

him and Donny and their fascist plan.
Yeah, we shall beat Elon. Never saw such a bad man.
We...shall...beat...Elon.

Elon sells his hate & lies by tweet.
His family business thrives: Donny blows up the law all day.
Sits in the Oval watchin’ folks die.
And Elon, he wants to go to Ma-ars. Leave all of us behind...
He'll screw the Earth and go sailin'—

go Elon, go and sieg your heil...

OVER THE RAINBOW (sudy)

Somewhere over the rainbow, love trumps hate.

Black lives matter to all and people 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 & Christians
have to bake. Gay. Cake. With Hot! Pink! Icing!

Somewhere over the rainbow, we're all free...
They can never erase us, L. G.B. Q. & T!
The facts are not alternative.
Let’s bring the rainbow here...and fight...to live.

NO WALL CHANT (Pink Floyd)

We don’t need no racist nation...

We don’t need no ICE patrols ...

You're the only infestation ...

Trumpie, leave them kids alone! ...

All'in all, you're just another prick with no wall.



