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In January, two-thousand and one, George W. Bush had just begun 
his first term as President of the United States. 
As we entered two-thousand and nine, Americans knew it was time
for all of us to celebrate.
So we all gave a great big cheer, we’d survived George for eight full years.

We felt an urge to sing and dance in the streets. 

And we thanked God his work was done, it’d been embarrassing to be called American.

We felt blessed to finally escape.

At the end of his presidency, we talked about his legacy.

We reviewed all the good and bad he had done.

Well George had made it easy for us, cause he’d messed up everything he touched.
We were lucky his time was up. 
Oh, we couldn’t blame him for nine-eleven but he owned Iraq and Afghanistan
and we’ve paid for his wars for many years.

Even with his Harvard MBA, I don’t think he could’ve spelled democracy.

As commander-in-chief, George earned a failing grade.

Bill Clinton’s lies about intern sex were enough to get him impeached.
So what should George have paid for starting his wars? 
While we never found any WMD, we destroyed Iraqi society

and made the terrorists want to kill us more.

He confused Saddam with O Bin Laden, should’ve gone to prison without a chance of pardon.
Instead he got a pension while we stayed poor.

He subordinated science to his faith and expected our acceptance without complaint.

We thanked God when it was time to show him the door.

He let Rove create a culture of corruption and Cheney fuel global warming.

They made code orange a permanent state.

He sat Roberts and Allito on the court so they could continue with his good work.

I feared we might all have to learn to pray. 

When I contemplate our history, I think of all the presidencies 

that I witnessed in my adult life: Barack, George, Bill, George, 
Ron, Jimmy, Gerry, and Nixon. No, we didn’t call’m Dick cause his name was Richard.
Yet, even he seems better than the second George.
But George no longer takes the cake as the president who was our biggest mistake.
It’s hard to believe our standards could be so low.
But compared to Trump, forty-three was great. His tenure now seems like the good old days
At least he never acted like an ‘emperor’ without clothes.
With the election of Donald Trump, we’ve seen complete incompetence.
Our country has never been so disgraced.
So let’s all go to the polls and send that clown back home;
and let’s all go to the polls and send that con-man back home;

and let’s all go to the polls and send the orange-one back home;

Then it’ll be time to celebrate. Then it’ll be time to cel-e--brate. 
Then it’ll really be time to celebrate.
