
13. EVERY LAW YOU BREAK (Police) 
Every step you take, every deal you make,  
Every law you break, every day, you snake. 
We'll be watching you.  
Every single day, and every lie you say,  
All the golf you play, you’re a sick cliché— 
GAG is watching you 
Will Comey’s note…be the antidote? 
Could the lasso be…simple perjury?  
Every plan half-baked, every outrage faked, 
Every law you break, we are wide awake, 
And we’re watching you. 
(BRIDGE) Since you came every day we feel so screwed. 
We’re terrified of the crazy shit you’ll do— 
And all the hatred and the fear and rage you spew— 
But we won’t stop: We will keep resisting you— 
We’ll keep crying, "Justice, justice, please!" 
Someday we’ll say… This was not OK. 
Past impeachment day… when you’re locked away! 
Every step you take, every deal you make,  
Every law you break, every day, you snake— 
GAG is watching you. 
 

14. 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 their toes into the rising sea! 
But Putin is no nouveau riche: 
And 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! 
 

15. OH, SAY CAN YOU SEE? (National Anthem) 
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 leaves 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? 

16. AMAZING DISGRACE  

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. 
You fascist fraud, you Russian tool, you kleptocratic clown 

You think you’re God, you filthy fool—but we will bring 
you down. 

Amazing disgrace—it won’t be long: Our independence day. 
When we will right your every wrong, and scrub your 

stench away… 
 

17. DONNY THE CON MAN (‘Frosty’) 
Donny the con man was a nasty, hateful soul  
Just an angry man with a spray-on tan, telling lies about 

clean coal 
Donny the con man did a job Election Day—  
Telling old white men they’d be great again,  

if they’d let him have his way. 
But now they see how tragically he played them all for fools. 
He worked with spies to feed them lies, and he won by 

Russian rules! 
 

Oh! Donny the con man says he wants to build a wall 
And he’ll get the dough out of Mexico, and the racists 

love it all… 
Chumpity chump chump, Donny the Trump!  

This ain’t a TV show! 
Chumpity chump chump, Donny the Trump!  

Off to hell we go! 
 

Donny the con man says there is no climate change! 
It’s a Chinese plot—it’s not getting hot! He is totally 

deranged. 
Gay, black, or Muslim, say goodbye to civil rights! 
With the KKK and the NRA, he has got us in his sights. 
He’ll beat us down to keep his crown,  

but we are fighting back! 
It’s up to you, can we make it through this deplorable attack? 
 

Oh! Donny the con man, in the end you’ll have to pay:  
We will wave goodbye, and we’ll say nice try, 
And we’ll send…you…on…your…way!  
 

 

#GaysAgainstGuns #GAGisWatching 
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1. OVER THE RAINBOW (Judy) 
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! 
Somewhere over the rainbow, Kellyanne, 
Steve, and Don are in prison, preferably in Iran. 
But facts are not alternative: Let’s bring the rainbow 

here… and fight to live! 
 

1A. GILBERT’S RAINBOW (Judy) 
Down here, under your rainbow, we have changed. 
Banners wave in the breeze, where worlds have been 

rearranged. 
Down here, under your rainbow, we've grown bold— 
With you leading the way, we found our own pot of gold. 
With yellow red and orange and green 
We put the gray days we had seen … behind us 
We’ve marched so very far with you, 
But there is still so much to do—as you’d remind us! 
Down here, under your rainbow, we are blue.  
We have lost you, our friend— 

best teacher we ever knew. 
To violet you have gone ahead, 
But we’ll pick up your spool of rainbow thread…

2. NASTY NEONAZI (‘Yankee Doodle’) 
He’s a nasty neonazi! Naughty nasty, he’s your guy!  
A real live puppet of the NRA, and an inept FBI!  
He’s got a neonazi sweetheart, such a naughty-nasty toy.  
Neonazi came to Moscow, just to serve his cronies! 
He is their naughty-nasty boy! (REPEAT) 
 

3. BATTLE HIM FOR THE REPUBLIC  
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! (x3)  
Yes, we are marching on.  
 

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…(x3)  
 

We will someday learn the lesson this catastrophe can teach  
We will say goodbye to liars and the hatred that they preach 
Yes we'll dance from coast to coast  

the day the Cheeto is impeached! 
Till then, we're marching on! Glory…(x3) 
 

4. GOODBYE, DONNY (‘Hello, Dolly’) 
Well, goodbye, Donny. Go and die, 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. 
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, we’ll never go away— 
Promise you, Don, we’re here to stay— 
Donny the Con, you’re gonna pay, you prick. 
 

5. GOD HELP AMERICA	(‘God Bless’) 
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. (REPEAT) 



6. AMERICA, THE PITIFUL (‘America, the Beautiful’) 
So pitiful, the NRA: a cult of guns and greed. 
And Congress only blocks the way,  

and watches while we bleed.  
America! America! Where thousands die each day  
In suicides and homicides—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 one percent—we let them rob us blind. 
How easily the rules are bent to screw the ninety-nine!  
America! America! Where money equals power!  
The right to vote, our antidote, grows weaker by the hour.  
 

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? 
 

7. SYRIA (‘Physical,’ Olivia Newton John) 
They’re saying he’s a traitor and an imbecile. 
Calling for investigation… 
He’s gotta change the subject fast. You know what I mean? 
They laughed about his super-shitty health care bill, 
And his endless golf vacation. 
He’s gotta somehow learn to act… presidentially! 
 

(CHORUS) Just bomb Syria, Syria! A bit of hysteria— 
Makes a man superior! 
Let me see your tomahawk, your tomahawk— 
Big and manly tomahawk! 
It worked in Serbia! Libya! Cambodia! Panama! 
We should go to Canada! 
Runnin’ up the body count, the body count— 
That’s what we are all about! 
 

He could really use another Wikileak 
To lift the mood at Mar-a-Lago. 
Sure, Jared says he’s in control, but Donny’s turning green! 
Approval’s in the toilet; things are looking bleak 
Impeachment would destroy his ego! 
I guess it’s time to wag the dog: Start the war machine! 
(REPEAT CHORUS) 

8.YESTERDAY (Beatles) 
Yesterday, facts were facts, and science wasn’t strange. 
Now we don’t believe in climate change. 
Oh, things were better yesterday. 
 

Suddenly, foes are friends and friends are enemies. 
And we mourn the deaths at Bowling Green. 
The stupid came on suddenly. 
Where this nightmare goes, no one knows— 

war with Iran? 
Everything’s gone wrong—how we long for ‘yes we can.’ 
 

Yesterday, buying cabinet jobs was not OK. 
Now the KKK runs DOJ. Oh, take us back to yesterday. 
Where this nightmare goes no one knows  

the Kremlin plan. 
Everything’s gone wrong—how we long for ‘yes we can.’ 
 

Yesterday, Muslim refugees could immigrate. 
Now we’re building walls and spewing hate. 
Oh, we were kinder yesterday.  
Yes, I believe in yesterday. 
 

9. FAVORITE RIGHTS (Sound of Music.  Lyrics: Del Jones) 
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, and I’m 

feeling mad— 
I simply remember the Constitution  

and 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 and night— 
These are a few of my favorite rights. 
When the news sucks, when the jerks win, and I’m 

feeling mad— 
I simply remember the Constitution 

 and then I don't feel…so bad! 
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10. SECRETS THAT YOU KEEP (The Romantics) 
You’re all alone with Kislyak (ak-ak-ak-ak) 
You thank him for the hack and you talk smack. 
Would he pass the word to Vladimir? (mir-mir-mir-mir) 
Please tell your Moscow man what he wants to hear. 
You tell him that you want him, 
You tell him that you need him, 
You tell him that you love him— 
And we know it’s not right, 
Cuz you tweet it in the night-night. 
They hear the secrets that we keep 
When you're bragging like a creep. (x2) 
 

Jim Comey comes to have a bite (ite-ite-ite-ite) 
You don’t know the memo he will go write. 
You flat out ask him to obstruct (uct-uct-uct-uct) 
You tell him all your secrets—and now you are fucked! 
You tell him that you want him, 
You tell him that you need him, 
And now you go and fire him? 
And we know it’s not right, 
Cuz you tweet it in the night-night: 
We hear the secrets that you keep 
When you're bragging like a creep. (x2) 
 

Do you suffer from insanity? (ty-ty-ty-ty) 
You couldn’t be more dumb—that’s no mystery— 
Since nobody cannot reach you, 
And nobody can teach you, 
We’ll just have to impeach you— 
You can tweet, you can fight, 
But the case is watertight-tight: 
Cuz we hear the secrets that you keep 
When you're bragging like a creep. 
It’s clear, the shit is getting deep 
Now you’ve stuck us with your veep. 
 

11. MY BLOODY VALENTINE (‘My Funny 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 prayer. 
I’ll sign any bill for you. Congress will kill for you. 
Pay bloody valentine, pay! Love me the NRA way… 
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12. WE WILL SURVIVE (G. Gaynor) 

At first we were afraid, we were petrified, 
By the sight of all those nasty Nazis by your side. 
But then we spent so many nights  

assuming you were such a clown, 
That you’d go down—but then the Kremlin came to town! 
And now you’re back with Kislyak— 
He keeps you busy blowing Vladimir  

to thank him for the hack. 
We should have changed the stupid vote 

And 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, 'cause 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— 
As long as we are stuck with you, the fight will stay alive. 
And now through every turn and twist,  
We’ll have the courage to resist, 
We'll survive! We will survive! Hey, hey! 
 

You got all the cash you need from the NRA, 
And billionaires who thought you’d make their taxes go away 
But you’ve sent one too many tweets,  

and now the country is on edge 
Where’s Kellyanne? With Spicey, hiding in the hedge? 
And every week, you spring a leak— 
Does congress finally have the balls  

to take you down, you fucking freak? 
’Cause Mr. Comey, your old homey,  

has the goods to seal your fate 
You’re gonna wish your name was Nixon,  

you will pray for Watergate! (CHORUS x2) 


