
8.  BACK IN THE USSR (Beatles) 
I flew in from 5th Avenue  
On Air Force One— 
Will not get to bed tonight.  
My kinky kremlin comrade  
Wants to have some fun: 
Gonna tie me up real tight! 
I'm back in the U.S.S.R.  
Hope he don't leave any scars, boy. 
Back in the U.S.S.R.  
 
Vladimir's my daddy— 
I can’t get enough— 
Makes my blood begin to boil.  
He is such a baddy,  
Likes it rough and tough— 
Lubes me up with Arctic oil! 
I'm back in the U.S.S.R. 
This is how stupid we are, boy. 
Hackin’ the U.S.! Hackin’ the U.S.! 
Back to the U.S.S.R. 
 
The Ukraine’s done,  
He will knock it out— 
And leave the West behind.  
My Moscow boy makes me  
Scream and shout: 
He massacred Aleppo  
And nobody seemed to really mind! 
 
You know that Exxon Mobil's  
What it's all about— 
Ivanka's gonna be so rich.  
Let me hear your balalaikas  
Ringing out— 
I will always be your bitch! 
I'm back in the U.S.S.R. 
We never knew how stupid  
We are, boy. 
Hackin’ the U.S.! Hackin’ the U.S.! 
Back to the U.S.S.R. 

9.  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 soon they’ll 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! 
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1.  PUTIN’S PUPPET (Original melody! 
On YouTube: “Putin’s Puppet Lauren”) 
He squandered Daddy’s money,  
And then he borrowed more. 
But every day is sunny,  
Now he’s a Russian whore. 
He says he has the answer— 
Just him and him alone— 
But really he’s a cancer  
With a wig and a microphone. 
 
He’s Putin’s puppet:  
Barks his cute commands 
Don’t you love it  
When he waves his tiny hands? 
He’s Putin’s puppet— 
And he doesn’t even know. 
He blows his trumpet,  
But it’s really Putin’s show. 

He called in all the bigots  
And sold them all a lie. 
And when the lies stopped working,  
He called the FBI. 
He blamed it on the Muslims,  
He said he’d build a wall. 
He grabbed us by the pussy— 
Now let’s grab him by the balls. 
 
He’s Putin’s puppet: So Manchurian 
Don’t you love it  
When he waves his tiny hands? 
He’s Putin’s puppet— 
But he’s too dumb to know. 
The Moscow Muppet  
Gotta Kremlin quid prod quo 
 
He said he’d make us great again— 
He taught us how to hate again— 
Just don’t make him debate again— 
The world ain’t safe  
For rich white men! 
Forget that we were all misled 
Forget that Clinton’s way ahead 
The latest crazy shit he said?! 
Doesn’t matter that he wets the bed! 
 
He’s Putin’s puppet:  
Serving foreign lands. 
Hope the dope  
Took time to wash his tiny hands! 
He’s Putin’s puppet— 
Boy, he sure is having fun. 
Yeah, we’re all wet,  
Long as Donald’s No. 1 
 
He’s Putin’s puppet:  
Such a sorry clown 
Well he can stuff it— 
Cause the puppet’s goin’ down.



2.  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? 
 
3.  THIS LAND’S NOT YOUR LAND 
(This Land Is Your Land, This Land Is My Land) 

This land’s not your land,  
This land’s not my land— 
From California to the New York Island. 
Whether we are Christians,  
Or Jews or Muslims— 
This land was made for you and me. 
 
You claim your bible insists on hating, 
And narrow-minded discriminating 
Go ask your Jesus,  
You know he’d tell you:  
This land was made for you and me 
 
Treat all your sisters,  
And all your brothers 
Like one big family— 
There are no “others” 
Whatever color, creed, or persuasion: 
This land was made for you and me

4.  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 and brown and 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!  
Is just a TV show.  
It’s comedy and tragedy— 
How could we stoop so low? 

5.  NASTY NEONAZI (Yankee Doodle) 
I'm a nasty neonazi— 
Naughty nasty, I'm your guy! 
A real live puppet of the NRA,  
And a corrupt FBI! 
I've got a neonazi sweetheart,  
I'm his naughty nasty toy. 
Neonazi came to Moscow,  
Just to serve his cronies— 
I am their naughty nasty boy! 
 

6.  BATTLE HIM FOR THE REPUBLIC 
(Battle Hymn of the Republic) 
Mine eyes have seen the story  
of the coming of the Trump; 
With a stew 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, glory, hallelujah!  (x3) 
Yes, we are marching on. 
 

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, glory, hallelujah!  (x3) 
Yes, we are marching on. 

7.  2,900,000 REASONS TO LOVE 
(Seasons of Love, from RENT; slightly simplified) 
2,900,000 Hillary voters. 
2,900,000 — The margin is clear. 
But 2,900,000 Hillary voters— 
How do you counter,  
Counter your fear? 
Of hatred, corruption,  
Pollution and global warming? 
The terror of mushroom clouds  
In the skies?  
 

We 2,900,000 Hillary voters  
How can we counter his endless lies? 
Maybe with love? How about love?  
They cannot kill love.  
 

2,900,000 Hillary voters. 
2,900,000 Ways to resist.  
2,900,000 Hillary voters 
We are much stronger  
Than some petty fascist! 
We’re calling to you,  
On this darkest night.  
What can you do?  
Come join us and fight! 
 

Keep singing, and marching,  
Cause we got to demonstrate—  
Be upset but never forget, people:  
Love trumps hate!  
Remember to love!  
We always have love!  
They cannot kill love.  
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