DECELSIOR

| saw the head gerbil and he said to me:

Gonna do away with these little gerbil names
From this point on, we’re gonna use numbers
And we’re only counting up to three

So you had better note, there’ll be no more votes
I’m gonna sell these seats to the highest bidder
And all the nameless, voteless gerbils agreed

Chorus

I met the leaders of our little state

The gerbil, the weasel and the mole
They spend their time underground
Ruining our lives from their filthy holes

Then the weasel told me what he is gonna do:

Gonna declare war on Pennsylvania

Need some of that land for my real estate deals

And we’ll link the Erie Canal to Baton Rouge

You don’t have to worry none, | got just the crew to get it done
Then we’re increasing foreign aid to Scruemalovia

You know we got to help my friends make it through

Bridge

| see humans around here all day long

So | really don’t know why we let this go on

How can we accept what we’re being told

By so-called leaders squatting in their rotten holes
We gotta put some humans back in charge

And give these rodents a shot of vermin control



Then the mole called me down ‘cause it was his turn to whine:
Give me your low, send me your lowest

And I'll take them lower still

Those animals grab what they can every time

They never worry about being called by a jury

To discuss if they’ve committed a crime

So all I know is I'm taking care of mine

Chorus

| got no use for the leaders of our little state
The gerbil, the weasel and the mole

They spend their time underground

Ruining our lives from their filthy holes
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