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There’s something happening here
What it is, is abundantly clear
Noise from the left infecting the air

Their goal always to strike in you, fear.

It's time we think hard all around,

On what the left is bringing down.

Do we think big-government
Is truly a gift from heaven-sent
Taking freedoms and liberties away

Bureaucrats telling you “Just do what | say”.

I’d rather make decisions on my own,

Than to bear the left’'s “free” millstone.

People divided everywhere
Taking sides on where to go from here
Choose the right path or the one leading left

Which will deliver us a world that is bereft.

Of, life, liberty and happiness,

On that choice I'll wager a guess.



Two roads diverged into a would,
And | chose the one that said | could
‘Cause one leads to a future | don’t know

But will most likely end in a smackdown show

This world is spinning out of control
Taking us down a deep, dark hole
Spinning out of our control
Taking us down a deep, black hole
Spinning until we have no soul

Taking us down a rabbit hole.......... what’s-up Alice?



