14. WE WILL SURVIVE (Gloria Gaynor)
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
and counted democratically.
Should have known that fools & 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
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 buddy Cohen had to cave, he’ll dig your grave,
you fuckin’ freak….
And if Stormy doesn’t do it, Mueller’s gonna seal your fate:
You’re gonna wish your name was Nixon, you will pray for
Watergate! CHORUS

15. NO WALL (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!
Hey, Trumpie! leave them kids alone!
All in all, you’re just a...nother prick with no wall. REPEAT
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16. A.O.C. (‘ABC’)
You came down to DC, girl, but we know you
gonna keep it real.
You’re talkin’ tax policy and make college free,
and why we need a green new deal.
How how how how can we help you? [Help you! Help you!]
Build a new world, girl? [Build a new world!]
You take the Hill—we’ll take the street!
All we gotta do is get on our feet:
A.O.C.—takin’ down D.J.T. Stand up to the G.O.P.!
A.O.C.—dancin’ free, baby, you and me, girl! X2

3. BATTLE HIM (‘Battle Hymn’)
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...

Don’t you know we love you just a little bit?
Cause you’re showin’ more than just a little grit!
And you’re gonna teach ’em how to shake it out
Come on, come on, come on, gotta show ’em
what it’s all about!
Single-payer & gun control & employment with a guarantee
We’ll abolish ICE & dirty coal & fight for full equality-ty-ty-ty
And we’re goin’ dancin’! [Dancin’! Dancin’!]
Gonna boogie down [Gonna boogie down!]
Take me, you, add the two: Listen to me baby, there’s nothin’
we can’t do now!
A.O.C.—takin’ down D.J.T. Stand up to the G.O.P.!
A.O.C.—dancin’ free, baby, you and me, girl! X4

17. PUPPET KING (‘Dancing Queen’)
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!
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.
Mueller is getting near... Go cry to Vladimir... CHORUS

1. AMERICA THE PITIFUL
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 and 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 whore, 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?
2. GOD, HELP AMERICA
God, help America—what have you done?
Stand beside us and guide us through the mess and 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.

> 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...
4. FAVORITE THINGS (‘Sound of Music’)
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.
Flynn and McFarland and Corsi and Cohen.
Manafort, Gates—and we’re just getting goin’!
Pappawhatever and Sater and Stone: Jared & Junior
weren’t acting alone!
Egorov, Kislyak, and Miss Butina.
Somebody Dutch I think came in betweena—
Julian sending out key Wikileaks!
Devin and dozens of GOP freaks!
Is your tongue tied? Does your head spin?
Are you feeling mad?
Don’t have to remember quite all of their names
in Donny’s big deal for Vlad!

5. OVER THE RAINBOW
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,
and all the fascist fucks 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 and fight to live!
6. MAR-A-LAGO! (‘Oklahoma!’)
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!

7. SHUTDOWN (‘Shutdown,’ Petula Clark)

When you’re a louse in your lonely White House,
you can always try a shutdown!
When you’ve got worries, Democrats in a hurry,
to expose the lie… Shutdown!
Just rant about the border and invent a phony crisis!
Say that scary Mexicans are selling drugs for ISIS—
How can you lose…?
Your base is too dumb to care; they will forget about Putin,
the pee-pee affair,
In your shutdown! Things will be great in your Shutdown!
Stir up more hate, for sure, Shutdown!
Murica’s waiting for you!
Shutdown! Shutdown! Shutdown!
Don’t give a thought to food that cannot be bought and rent that
can’t be paid. Shutdown!
Screw the whole country, we’ll be glad to go hungry!
We have all been played. Shutdown!
Just listen to the rhythm of your tiny tapping fingers—
Blame it all on Nancy while the government malingers.
Happy again…
That’s how you stay in the clear, you can forget about Mueller,
forget Vladimir,
In your shutdown! Kill the economy: Shutdown!
Misery sea to sea: Shutdown!
You’re gonna be home free now!
Shutdown! Shutdown! Shutdown! Public approval’s running high
for removal, guess it didn’t work… Shutdown!
Plenty of reasons, like incompetence, treason,
plus you’re such a jerk… Shutdown!
The country’s broke, cause you’re a joke, a nazi narcissistic.
Shit is deep, you psycho creep, but we are optimistic—
It won’t be long…
It may be the brink of doom, but Donny, justice is coming
and you’ll be gone soon,
We will shutdown! All of the haters! We’ll shut down!
Lock up the traitors! We’ll shut down! Half-wit dictator you’re
through!
All in all, you’re just a...nother prick with no wall. REPEAT
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8. MY BLOODY VALENTINE
My bloody valentine—sick, twisted valentine,
thousands will die, you don’t care.
You are deplorable; hateful and horrible,
spreading the slaughter everywhere.
Get a gun in every hand…in this big and bloody land…
When the victims make a stand… Offer pra-ayer...!
They’ll sign any bill for you— Congress will kill for you—
Pay bloody valentine, pay! Love me the NRA way…
9. TAKE ME OUT AT THE BALL GAME
Take me out at the ball game. Shoot me down at the bar.
Come to the movies & watch us fall. Come to church,
come to school, kill us all!
Go on—block! block! block! any gun laws,
sell your soul—have no shame!
Yes it’s one, two, three strikes, we lose at the old gun game!
10. SANDMAN (Andrews Sisters)
[Substitute the name of any anti-gun legislator.]
Gun Gun Gun Gun Gun Gun Gun Gun Gun Gun—
NO GUNS! REPEAT
Madame Speaker, you are a dream—best legislator
that we’ve ever seen.
Write us some laws, that we can be proud of,
Some gun control—cause our patience we’re out of!
Speaker, eyes on the prize—we want gun safety,
won’t compromise.
End the NRA regime…! Madame Speaker, that is our dream!
11. THE KIDS ARE ALL RIGHT (The Who)
We don’t mind—all the kids heading up the fi-ight.
It’s fine—cause they’re doin’ activism ri-ight.
Tragedy made them strong and they’re righting
the wrongs, bringing Congress along.
Yeah, the kids are all right! The kids are all right!
It seems...we’ve seen enough of bloody da-ays.
These teens: They’re calling out the NRA-A.
And with Emma and Dave, Cameron on our team,
we can realize our dream.
Yeah, the kids are all right! The kids are all right!
Gun nuts...say massacres are their ri-ight.
Get off your butts...the people can win this fi-ight!
From the March for Our Lives legislation arrived,
that might help us survive—
Yeah, the kids are all right! The kids are all right!

12. FAITH (George Michael)
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. & 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

13. WE WANNA TAKE YOUR GUN (The Beatles)
Oh yeah, we’ll tell you somethin’. We got you on the run.
If you are an abuser, we wanna take your gun!
We wanna take your gu-u-u-u-un, we wanna take your gun!
Oh please, say to me, you had your background check.
Cause when you fail your test—well, what do you expect?
We wanna take your gu-u-u-u-un, we wanna take your gun!
And when you go off we feel sickened inside.
You can’t keep shooting random folks
While they hide— While they hide—While they hiiiiiiiiiide!
Oh yeah, we’ll tell you somethin’. We got you on the run.
If you are a felon, we wanna take your gun!
We wanna take your gu-u-u-u-un, we wanna take your gun!
When we disarm you, we feel happy inside.
If we prevent just one mass shooting
No one dies— No one dies— No one diiiiiiiiiiiies!
Oh yeah, we’ll tell you somethin’. We got you on the run.
If you are prone to violence, we wanna take your guuuuuun!
We wanna take your gu-u-u-u-un, We wanna take your guuuuun!
We wanna take your guh-uh-uh-uh-uh-un.

