MAKE AMERICA HATE AGAIN

The world has broken apart
Into loathing and seething
On every side

Consensus has departed

As discussion and respect
Have all but died

The pus of politics

Is now splattered
Across our screens

The filth of the cesspols
Stains each sense of
Our daily scenes

Chorus

Our strength is in the streets
Our power is within

Now is the time to seek

A way to lift each other

So we can shine again

They see enemies on the ground
They see enemies in the skies
They must create them

They must inflate them

Pushing ignorance and lies

Chorus

Our strength is in the streets
Our power is within

Now is the time to seek

A way to lift each other

So we can shine again



Bridge

We can’t secure the reverence and the sacred
We must endure the violence and the hatred
Not the rule of inspired leaders

But screaming, soul-less, anger breeders

Fear, Hate, Rage
Are the code words
Of our age
Low-class, no class
Are the cowards
On that stage

Chorus

Our strength is in the streets
Our power is within

Now is the time to seek

A way to lift each other

So we can shine again
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