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Welcome folks to the exhibition 
Wouldn’t want you to miss the show 
See the fools spouting their positions  
Politicians all in a row. 
 
~Chorus~ 
Hey, America 
You’ve been sleeping for too long 
And this nightmare lingers on  
Hey, America 
Throw the curtains open wide 
Now’s the time you must decide. 
 
Tickets please for the inquisition 
Place your bets how many heads will roll 
Can’t you smell the decomposition? 
Kick the bodies into the hole. 
 
Hey, America 
You woke up in a sweat 
The nightmare isn’t over yet 
Hey, America 
Open up your eyes  
There is danger on the rise.  
 
~Bridge~ 
Now’s your time to shine 
Stand and throw off this malaise 
There isn’t any time to waste 
Now’s your curtain call 
Lay your conscience on the line 
Only you can turn the tide (2x) 
Please say you’ll turn the tide. 
 
Genuflect for the new patrician 
Sitting naked in his gilded hall  
The mad king and his grand tradition 
All dissenters against the wall. 
 
Hey, America 
You’re not dreaming any more  
Someone’s pounding on your door  
Hey, America 
We must throw these fools aside 
Let us close the great divide. 
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