CODE PINK BIRD- DOGGING HILLARY SONGS

GOD HELP AMERICA
(to the tune of God Bless America)

God Help America

We need you BAD!

‘Cause our leaders

Are Cheaters

And they’re making the world really mad.

Climbing Mountains

Crossing Oceans

And invading 

Foreign soil…

God help America

No blood for oil!

God FORGIVE America

No Blood for oil!

WE WISH YOU WOULD BRING THE TROOPS HOME
(to the tune of We Wish You a Merry Christmas)

We wish you would bring the troops home

We wish you would bring the troops home

We wish you would bring the troops home

Bring the troops home right now

You say you listen 

To your constituents

About the war you ain’t listenen’

And we take offense

ARE YOU LISTENING?
(to the tune of Frere Jacques)

Are you listening? Are you listening?

Hil-lar-y, Hil-lar-y

Boys and girls are dying

Politicians lying

Bring them home

Bring them home

THIS WAR IS THEIR WAR

(to the tune of This Land is Your Land)

This war is their war

It is not our war

It is a classist war

And it’s a racist war

It’s all to benefit 

Huge corporations

How many people died today?

This war is their war

It is not our war

Its an expensive war

We can’t afford anymore

Let’s take that money

And give it to the poor

The gulf coast is drowning in red tape

This war is their war

It is not our war

Democracy is not

What we’re really there for

Can anyone say

No blood for oil

Gas prices risin’ every day

This War is their war

It is not our war

Please someone tell Cindy

What Casey died for

But there are no answers

To our simple question

Guess we’ll have to sing this song again
CHANTS
Hey hey, Hill-ry

A day more of war there cannot be!

Hey hey, Hill-ry

A Day more of war there cannot be!
THE OCCUPATION MUST END
(to the tune of On Top of Old Smokey)
Dear Hill you ain’t listening

When your voters all say

Please bring the troops home now

Not tomorrow but today

You say you’re a listener

But you are not in keeping

With the people’s wishes

How are you sleeping?

You say we must finish

What we had begun

How high must the death toll be
Till in your eyes we’ve won

You were elected to serve us

Not just your career

Your ambition has blocked all

Of the sound from your ears

So we’re here to remind you

This is the message we send
We want the troops home now

The occupation must end!
