
Oh Donny Boy, you egged on your minions with a con 
Inciting them with a tweet to go up Penn Street
Your gang planned to hang your second-in-command
What the bleep, Mister Veep, you finally quit that creep?

Anointed as the messiah of the Alt-Right MAGA scene
Donny plus Fox equals the dream team for the White Supremes 
Charlottesville was the start for Dixie flag-waving farts
And Q-Anon dopes with their slope-headed fascist tropes

A pox on those who put secret docs in a box with their socks
And those who spew more fake news than all the Kremlin crews
You’re balmy to act so casual about the storming of our Capitol
Seeing only hugging and kissing on a channel I must be missing

I want my fellow Americans to think and contemplate 
On how to work together and not spread lies and hate
Veterans gave their best and some gave their all
For all of us, rich or poor, old or new, big or small

