Dems Arisin’

The power crazed

Beat the powerless maze

With endless speeches of hope

To end the reign

By the Supreme Court gain

Countermanding the popular vote.

Register that undecided mind

Beat the bushes for the find

With hope he’ll decide for Kerry

They’re out of power,

But the dems will flower

If the voter is not liberal wary.

We like our wallets full

And our ears not racked by bull

So don’t promise too much candy

We’re grown-ups now

So just tell us how

You’ll keep us safe would just be dandy.

Don’t preach how to raise our family

Or what car to drive to the movie

Let the market place resolve life’s issues

Just keep your thing in pants

With only your wife you’ll dance

And you’ll save us much money on tissues.

The country is under a threat

From Muslim extremists we never met

For what we did we’re still not quite sure.

So keep your speeches short

To the Middle East exhort

A bit of land to call one’s own is plainly the cure.

So Bush perhaps bent the facts

To get at Saddam he needed some cracks

To tie Al Qaeda and Iraq to nine eleven

Revelation is such

There really wasn’t much

So out of office he’ll be on November 4th around seven.

The coffee’s perkin’

Around the cooler they’re talkin’

About how a billionaire can understand the common man

The dems they’re arisin’

The republicans are worryin’

But in month they’ll make they’re last stand.
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