HOPE AND PRAY
(to the tune of Fish and Whistle by John Prine)

[G] | been thinking lately ‘bout the [C] soldiers who're [G] dead
The [C] holes in my [G] pocket and the [D] one in Dubya’s head,
Sad[G]dam’s hidden bombs and other [C] ways | been misled,
But I'm [G] hopin’ for a [D] better world tom[G]orrow!!

CHORUS:

[G] George Dubya Bush’s presi-[C]den-cy is [G] through!

I’'m [C] gonna vote him [G] down AGAIN![D] come November 2!
To [G] Cheney, Condi, Ashie, Rummie, [C] | shall bid adieu,
Cuz I'm [G] hopin’ for a [D] better world tom[G]orrow!!

[G] Dubya joined the Nation’l Guard but [C] never dug a [G] trench,
Nor [C] did he bust his [G] knuckles on a [D] monkey wrench,

He [G] might've gone to town to drink and [C] give the girls a pinch,
But [G] if he did [D] no one seemed to [G] notice him.

REPEAT CHORUS

[D] Hope and | pray!!

Pray and | hope!!

[G] Come November gonna get rid of that dope!

And [C] when they count my vote, [G] | do surely hope
That they [A7] never have to do it [D7] again!

Again?

AGAIN???

On my [G] very first job | said [C] "thank you" and [G ]"please,"
Then | [C] got outsourced to [G] India or [D] was it to Belize?

| [G] wish | made the bucks they give that [C] Halliburton sleaze,
But they [G] only pay me [D] five fifteen an [G] hour!

[D] Hope and | pray!!

Pray and | hope!!

[G] Come November gonna get rid of that dope!

And [C] when they count my vote, [G] | do surely hope
That they [A7] never have to do it [D7] again!

Again?

AGAIN???

REPEAT CHORUS
Ending:

I’'m [G] marchin’ for a [D] better world tom[G]orrow!!
I’'m [G] votin’ for a [D] better world tom[G]orrow!!
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