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READ MY LIPS (if my bush was president)

          A                          D          A             
The artwork in the hall of portraits 
                                D         E                  A
would be replaced by Georgia O’Keefe’s
   A                               D                     A
Choice would be personal, not corporate 
                D                    E                              A
And nobody would care “where’s the beef?”

If my bush was president
   Would the figurehead in power be as bald as Eisenhower?
If my bush was president
   Or with some primpin’ and some kinkin’ start resemblin’ Abe Lincoln
And you won’t have to worry where the troops were sent
   My bush for president
  

 D          E                  A
If my bush was president,
                         D                     E                        A
    We would find a better way foreign policies would change
 D         E                  A
If my bush was president
                       D                          E                  A                    F#m
    Hail the great communicator, saver of the masturbators
                  Bm                        E                 F#m            Bm
And you wont have to worry where your vote went
D       E                      A
     My bush for president
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 A                                               D       A
Ladies and Gentlemen: Listen to me
   A                                            E
As I make a push for the presidency
     A                                                   D                         A
In light of the mess made by boobs, hear my plea:
                                                    E          A
Consider MY Bush for the candidacy.
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If my bush was president
    Just in case you never saw the new face of America…
If my bush was president
    I cannot tell a lie; we’re the same color on the inside
And you wont have to worry where the energy was spent
    My bush for president 

I’m looking for a running mate
To speak softly and carry a big stick

                     D	              E    	             A              F#m
‘cause the balls on Cheney are just dead weight
                     D              E                            A
And was anybody happy with that dick?

Read my lips, they’re far more pleasing,
And we’ll give birth to an age of reason
With no more war and no more fighting
The state of the union would be much more exciting
            D           E           A                F#m
I’m inviting you to spread the word…
        Bm            E                   D     -      -        A
It’s time MY bush was heard.

If my bush was president…  (Come on, Sing-along)
     Grant us the power to stand firm in our intentions
If my bush was president
     The only thing we have to fear is my use of the name Fillmore…
                                                                          Or Harding…. or Johnson…
If my bush was president
     Ask not what my bush can do for you…
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Arms would be for hugging and sharing
We’d have a policy of please feel free to tell
Health care would be healthy and caring
And the doctors would get paid to keep us well

Pharmaceutical, fast food, and weight-loss tycoons
Would have to drink their poisons down to the dregs
                 D                 E                           A                           F#m
And the old white boys club would get up off their thrones
                            D/Bm       E                               A
To watch their profits trickle down their legs.

A           D            A             A

D           E            A             A

D           E            A           F#m

D           E            A             A


