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Lord, what's it take; what must we do,
To please the powers that be?

How long can we stay on this road;
How long can we stay free?

The smart cats in our government,
Can't wait to help us out.

As long as we can make enough.
To pay their way about.

Oh, it's so grand that they are there,
With all their fine advice.

And it's sure good these programs are,
All duplicated…twice!

There'll be a check soon cut for you,
For me 'n all our kin.

As long as we stay true 'n blue,
And vote the bastards in.

And up each rung clear to the top…
A little fatter cat.

They're there to see, Six News/TV;
Don't take my word for that.

Copyright © 2005 by N. Nomad. All rights reserved.
Reproduction , in any form, except for the inclusion of brief quotations in a review, is an infringement of copyright.

Background image - Nomad sketch by Lisa Harvey

Look!  There they are, the wise, smart lot,
To help us through each day.

For our dependence they must have,
It is the price we pay.

So are we free; pray who's in charge;
Who rules our destiny?

How can we longer hope to live…
Independently?

Hypocrisy, democracy,
They cannot coexist.

The way we've gone's entire wrong,
When will we turn, resist!

Are we not brave Americans,
A fire down deep inside;

What's happened to our dignity,
Oh where has gone our pride…


