Anti-Obama Rap

By Robert Rakauskas
Yo there people of the USA won’t you lend me your ear

I know you’re fed up and want change in this election year

Behold the star I see in my political telescope

As your president I’ll light your life up with a ray of hope

My name is Obama

It, uh, rhymes with “Osama,”
A dude I don’t share much with, just the charge we both have hurled

That America is to blame for all the problems in the world

But call me Barak, 

Hear how it rhymes with “Mr. Spock”
Though we also don’t share much in our TV careers

Just the fact that people are always staring at our ears

Now listen ya’ll to my plan for national unity

It’s that you’ll just shut up and obey if you don’t agree

And I’ll get our sick economy back on its legs

With a goose I have discovered that lays golden eggs

I’ll set a rich table,

Yeah, just like in some fable

Where all society’s victims will find plenty of room

Unless of course you’re just a baby in your mother’s womb

And I propose a new foreign policy for this great land

We’ll raise a white flag, say we’re sorry, and hide our head in the sand
We’ll negotiate,

I must insist, with minds that hate

And with the leverage that we’ll get from being on our knees

We’ll be always ready to make concessions and to appease

Tobacco is my only vice but I think you should know

Back in the day I did some weed and a little blow

Now let me present my lovely wife, her name is Michelle

Forget Hillary, this chick will be the first lady from hell

Our sense of humor, 
Well, it’s funny as a tumor

We’re limousine liberals, yeah, we are the new elite

And Middle America is the mat we use to wipe our feet

Take my rival J. McCain
He’s so old it’s insane

Though he’s really not much older than my so-called new ideas

That I hope won’t get exposed as worn out sixties panaceas

So feel the change and let me send you a real cool tee-shirt, folks,
With my picture on it and just one word to describe me: Hoax
