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Given what happened, it seems insane

but folks from New Orleans had a thing for hurricanes.

They drank’em out of go-cups on Bourbon street

and the good times rolled while their city was laid to waste.

First reports suggested life was easy again.

The rain had been absorbed, they had handled the winds. 

But the party never started as the levees gave way

and the city drowned in water from Lake Pontchartrain.
Katrina, you sent us a wakeup call. 

Katrina, you may have knocked down our wall.

Katrina, You could’ve answered some prayers.

Katrina, now we’ll force our government to care!

While most fled the city, too many stayed.

Some were defiant, others couldn’t escape.

They were bussed to the Superdome to face the hurricane.

Their challenge was survival, not some silly game.

They lacked food and water, no security was there.

They found Hell in New Orleans and no one seemed to care.

I saw it on my TV, I’ll never forget:

those folks had been abandoned; those folks were left for dead.

The pictures told the story; they needed no words.

The evacuation plan was for the rich and not the poor.

Katrina tore the curtains back for all the world to see

America has a color!

America has a color!

America has a color to its poverty!

Now the cleanup’s near finished; the scapegoats blamed;

we will rebuild the city but can’t erase our shame.

But there’s a silver lining, no one liked what they saw.

May be now we can demand this problem be resolved.

Katrina, you sent us a wakeup call. 

Katrina, you may have knocked down our wall.

Katrina, You could’ve answered some prayers.

Katrina, now we’ll force our government to care!

Now we’ll force our government to care!

Now we’ll force our government to care!

