Sing along with the
Raging Grannies!

We Are A Gaggle of (1)
GRANNIES keyofG

(Tune: “Side by Side” ) Words: Esther Farnsworth & the
Vermont Raging Grannies, w. Corinne Willinger,
NYC Metro Raging Grannies

Oh, we are a gaggle of grannies
Urging you off of your fannies;
We’re telling you now
We’re ANGRY and how!
NO MORE WAR!

With all that government spending
To fight a war that’s unending
We’re going for broke,

This isn’t a joke
NO MORE WAR!

(refrain)

The Bush gang keeps on lying,
They want to “stay the course”,
But boys and girls are dying,
And they show no remorse.

S000, we may be a gaggle of grannies,
But we’ve gotten off of our fannies,
We’ll only rejoice for
We sing in one voice for, NO MORE WAR!
We really mean it - NO MORE WAR!
And we mean business —

Nooo MoooRE WAaaaR!

Give Iraq Our Constitution (6 D
Tune: “I’m a Yankee Doodle Dandy” first note F #
Lyrics by Corinne Willinger of the NYC Raging Grannies

Give Iraq our Constitution,

We don’t use it anymore!

Bush & Congress passed the Patriot Act;
And we’ve got a new emperor.

He sends his prisoners to be tortured,
With no trial he jails them all!

Yankee Doodle went to Iraq,

On a broken Humvee,

It's time we work for his recall.

Bush can trash our Constitution,
McCain and colleagues all agree.
They have compromised the rule of law
And Congress changed our history.
Now those deemed “enemy combatants”
Stay in jail without a trial.
Habeas Corpus is now cancelled
And they can’t appe-al.
It’s time we vote for its repeal

We— ee demand a better deal!

Voters Help America in C a4

Lyrics: Kay Sather, Raging Grannies of Tucson, AZ
With revise by Eva-Lee and the Phoneathon  1/08

VOTERS help America, We need you BAD!

'Cause our leaders, are cheaters

And they're making the world really mad.

Climbing mountains, crossing oceans And

invading foreign soil...

VOTERS help America, No blood for oil!
VOTERS save America, No blood for oil!

Halliburton

(to the tune of Hava Nagila )
Adapted by Connie Graves of the Tucson RGs 2005

C sharp (16)

Halli-, Halliburton, Halli-, Halliburton
Halli-, Halliburton, profits from war
Halli-, Halliburton, Halli-, Halliburton
Halli-, Halliburton, profits from war.

The U.S., they bomb, bomb, bomb,
There's no more calm, calm, calm,
It's like Vietnam, Nam, Nam,

We profit from war.

Who rules, who rules Iraqis?
Who's in charge? Shi-ites think they are.
Who's in charge? Sunni's no more.
Who's in charge, to gain from postwar?
Who's in charge? Who's in charge?
American cor-por-a-a-tions

(Softly repeat first stanza)
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THERE'S NO BUSINESS LIKE
WAR/NUKE BUSINESS (20) D

Lyrics: NYC Metro Raging Grannies and daughters

There's no business like war business
The worst business we know.

Never mind the homeless and the hungry,
Never mind the people without jobs,
Nowhere can you get that special feeling;
Than when you're, piling up the bombs!

There's no business like war business,
The best business they know!

Multinational profits going through the sky:

They multiply, while - chil - dren - die.
The same amount buys food & clothes for everyone,
All over the world.

There's no business like nuke business
The worst business we know.

Never mind the asthma and leukemia,
Never mind the water and the air,
Nowhere can you get that special feeling;
Than when you're, losing all your hair!

There's no business like nuke business,
The worst business we know!

Cancer rates keep going right up through the sky:

They multiply, while - chil - dren - die.
Let us have a chance to live a healthy life!
All over the world”, all over the world!

DOO DAH © C

(Tune: Camptown Racetrack) first note E
Adapted by Vicki Ryder of the Rochester Grannies

WE’RE RAGING GRANNIES

SINGING OUR SONGS.

DOO DAH, DOO DAH.

RAGING GRANNIES SAY

WAR IS WRONG, ALL THE DOO DAH DAY!

GONNA RAGE AND ROAR,

GONNA STOP ALL WAR!

WE’RE RAGING GRANNIES

SINGING OUR SONGS, ALL THE DOO DAH DAY.

BUSH’S POLICIES ARE WRONG,
THEY’RE DOO DOO, DOO DOO.
IRAQ IS NOT WHERE WE BELONG,

AND KILLING’S NOT THE WAY .------------ h

GONNA ROAR ALL NIGHT,

GONNA RAGE ALL DAY.

WE’RE HERE TO STOP THE WAR MACHINE -
DON’T GET IN OUR WAY!

Alive Alive-oh C

(Tune: Sweet Molly Malone) Lyrics: Mercy Van Vlack &

Corinne Willinger of the NYC Metro Raging Grannies,
with Will Morgan and Ken Gale.

In this New York City, it’s such a damn pity.
They’re taking our children, to fight in the War.
All over the nation, to our great frustration,
They’ll die for a lie, a lie we all know.

Alive alive-oh, alive, alive-oh,
We want our troops HO-ME, alive, alive-oh. *

In Colorado Springs, there are awakenings,
Young people in camouflage, funerals galore.
The war we must end, our troops we defend,
Not crippled or damaged, But alive, alive-oh.

Alive alive-oh, alive, alive-oh,
We want our troops HO-ME, alive, alive-oh.

The New Orleans flood, folks drowning in mud.
Were all left defenseless against nature’s wrath.
Troops went to Iraq, and couldn’t come back,
To help the 9™ Ward stay, alive, alive-oh.

Alive alive-oh, alive, alive-oh,
We want our troops HO-ME, alive-alive-oh.
Alive alive-oh, alive, alive-oh,
We want our troops HO-ME,
Alive, alive-oh.
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