We Wish You a Merry Cruise Missile

We wish you a Merry Cruise Missile ...

and a Happy Pershing II!

(or a Happy Tomahawk!)
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John Ashcroft has come to Town

You better watch out, for the FBI
You better speak up and I’m telling you why
John Ashcroft has come to town

He‘s made secret lists of people
He‘s held them all on ice
But, no one even knows 
if they were naughty or they were nice

Chorus

He’s read all of your email
He’s also tapped your phone
And thought police can search your house
Anytime that you’re not home

Chorus
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Oil to the World

Oil to the world,

Exxon has come.

And enterprise is free!

Sub-fascist client states create

a healthy business cli-i-mate.

And all their profits grow,

and all their profits grow.

Screw hu - man rights,

so their profits grow.
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FBI Is All Over Town

You’d better watch out

You’d better comply

You’d better not doubt

I’m telling you why

The FBI is all over town

They’re making a list

Checking it twice

Going to find out

Each habit and vice

The FBI is all over town

They know with whom you’re sleeping

And every move you make

They know if you’ve been bad or good

So be good for the nation's sake!

You’d better not speak

They’re tapping the phone

They’re working all week

With a microphone

The FBI is all over town

You’d better watch out

You’d better comply

You’d better not doubt

I’m telling you why

The FBI is all over town
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Jingo Bells

Jingo Bells, Jingo Bells, Jingo all the way ...
Oh what fun it is to make a weaker country pay, Hey!

Jingo Bells, Jingo Bells, Jingo all the way ...
Don’t bother to defend yourself against the USA!

We’re cluster bombing towns, which isn’t real precise.
And peaceful worshippers end up paying with their lives.

We’re letting Afghans starve until Bin Laden’s found.
And then we wonder why
They think we’re jerks world ’round, oh!

Jingo Bells, Jingo Bells, Jingo all the way ...
Oh what fun it is to make a weaker country pay, Hey!

Jingo Bells, Jingo Bells, Jingo all the way ...
Don’t bother to defend yourself against the USA!

(and) most Americans are in support of war.
And praise the instincts of 
George Bush the corporate whore.

And no one seems to mind
Things like the PATRIOT act.
Apparently we like to see our civil rights attacked, oh!

Jingo Bells, Jingo Bells, Jingo all the way ...
We don’t take advantage of our freedoms anyway!

Jingo Bells, Jingo Bells, Jingo all the way ...
Recognize what has become a fascist USA! 
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We’ll Survive a Nuclear War (Deck the Halls)

We’ll survive a nuclear war,

Lie lie lie lie lie, lie lie lie lie.

We’ll just be a little sore,

Lie lie lie lie lie, lie lie lie lie.

Don’t believe it, you’ll be sorry

Die die die, die die die, die die die.

Destroy the world for Bush’s glory,

Why why why why why, why why why why?
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Deck the Halls with Sweatshop Labor
Deck the halls with sweatshop labor
Fa la la la la, LA LA LA LA

Maquiladoras are cor-por-ate enslavers
Fa la la la la, LA LA LA LA

Workers there don’t share the profits
Fa la la la la, LA LA LA LA

The power to change is in your pockets
Fa la la la la, LA LA LA LA

Or Flying While Middle Eastern

Pulled a-side in the airport foyer
Fa la la la la, LA LA LA LA

Thrown in jail without a lawyer
Fa la la la la, LA LA LA LA

Your rights and charges you’re not aware of
Fa la la la la, LA LA LA LA

You’ve little chance if you look Arab
Fa la la la la, LA LA LA LA
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I’m Dreaming of a First-Strike Ability

I’m dreaming of a first-strike ability,

Just like the one we almost had

In the 1940s

To scare Russia horribly

We simply dropped an A-bomb on Japan

I’m dreaming of a first-strike ability,

I’m sure it’s just within our grasp.

We’ll blow away Korea,

and threaten Ayr-ab-ia,
I love to hear demonstrators gasp...
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Oh Rest Ye Merry 
Flag-wavers

Oh rest ye merry flag-wavers

Let nothing you dismay:

remember that the symbol’s used

for killing and decay.

And to deliver us to corporate greed

when we have gone astray.

Chorus:

Oh join us as we search for Peace on Earth

Peace on Earth

Oh join us as we search for Peace on Earth.
In times of strife and conflict

our righteousness is worn.

Don‘t turn to hate and bombing

while yet our dead we mourn.

Don‘t look with hard suspicion

on those not US born.

Chorus

So let’s let go of symbols

and look into our hearts.

We’re shocked, we’re mad, we’re fearful,

we want to do our part.

But hurting and oppressing others

is no way to start.

Chorus
Let’s sound the call for justice,

let’s sound the call for peace.

Let’s work to end all scapegoating,

and blindness let’s release.

Let’s stand together as a world,

compassion will increase.

Chorus

O Little Town of Washington

O little town of Washington,

how oft we see thee lie!

You tell us we must fight for peace

as bombing squads fly by.

But all your peace means sure death,

I hope it’s not for me.

If freedom means the final breath

for all humanity.
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O Little Towns of 
All the World

O little towns of all the world,

how still we see thee lie.

Above thy dead and dreamless sleep

the silent stars go by.

Yet in the dark street shineth

the everlasting light.

The hopes and fears of all the years

are buried here tonight.

So swiftly it all came to pass

just as the dawn was near.

A blinding flash shown o’er the sky

awakening fire and fear.

How silently, how violently

the murderous bombs did fall.

While mortals wept the fallout left

a gift of death for all.

  [image: image9.wmf]
Oh, Industry 
(Oh Tannenbaum)

Expansion of our industry

increases profits daily.

To foreign soils with factories

like Vietnam and Haiti.

El Salvador and Chile,

Indonesia, Guam and Philippines.

Oh industry, oh industry,

expansion kills for you and me.
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Muzak We Have Heard 
On High

Muzak we have heard on high

sweetly singing in the store.

And the shoppers in reply

fill their bags with goods galore.

For...or For Sale, Buy toy guns & G.I. Joes!

Buyers why this shopping spree?

What brings on this attitude?

Hidden in the symphony --

messages to change your mood.

For...or For Sale, Buy toy guns & G.I. Joes!
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Human Rights 
(Silent Night)

Human rights, immigrant rights.

Everyone join in the fight.

Fight for dignity, justice and peace

in your living and working place.

Where your children are born

where you make your home.

Human rights, immigrant rights.

Hear the sweatshop workers’ plight.

Broken families, INS raids

child labor, owners’ greed.

Everyone, open your eyes

stand up and organize!
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Hark the Wal-Mart 
Angels Sing

Hark the Wal-Mart angels sing,

price tags here on everything.

Don’t think twice, the cashier smiled,

debt and credit reconciled.

From subways the consumers rise

cashing in on Christmas buys.

Now advertisements do proclaim,

Christmas joy is here again.

Hark the Wal-Mart angels sing

now commodities are king.

Counting out how much we pay

to see a smile on Christmas day.

Angry now the shoppers rise.

Wal-Mart Warriors organize

For profits to be shared by all.

Holiday cheer found at the mall.
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Away in a Sweatshop

Away in a sweatshop where no one can see

the immigrant seamstresses work constantly.

Conditions are awful, the pay is absurd

the boss he will fire them if they say a word.

Off in a fact’ry, an ocean away

young girls making jeans for a dollar a day.

But please don’t complain about exploitation

cause this factory’s in a Most Favored Nation.

Away in the Congress, the Senators fat

count up their PAC dollars, pass NAFTA and GATT.

They couldn’t care less about workers in need

they’ve traded their conscience to service their greed!
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The Twelve Days 
of Shopping

On the 1st day of shopping, my true love bought for me

All gifts made in sweatshops overseas.

On the 2nd day of shopping, my true love bought for me

Toys made by children,

And all gifts made in sweatshops overseas.

On the 3rd day of shopping, my true love bought for me

Slave labor shoes ...

Toys made by kids,

And all gifts made in sweatshops overseas.

On the 4th day of shopping, my true love bought for me

Pre-sweated pants ...

On the 5th day of shopping, my true love bought for me

RAM-PANT CORPORATE GREED!!

Pre-sweated pants,

Slave labor shoes,

Toys made by kids,

And all gifts made in sweatshops overseas.

On the 6th day of shopping, my true love bought for me

Six G.I. Joes ...

On the 7th day of shopping, my true love bought for me

7 Sniper Roy dolls ...

On the 8th day of shopping, my true love bought for me

Cancer-causing fumes ...

On the 9th day of shopping, my true love bought for me

Sexual harassment ...

On the 10th day of shopping, my true love bought for me

Ultimate Battle playsets ...

On the 11th day of shopping, my true love bought for me

11 Grand Theft Autos ...

On the 12th day of shopping, my true love bought for me

George Bush‘s blessing ...
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