
Make American Great (or Else) 
 

Don’t call me a Nazi / Or I’ll push in your face 

I just want my country / To be my own special place 

Don’t call me a fascist / If you know what’s good for you 

Go back where you came from / We’re gonna make America great 

 

I’m a good person / But don’t pay my taxes 

’Cause I don’t want my money /  To go to other people 

They’re bleeding our country / And taking our stuff 

And I think it’s time we / Said enough is enough 

 

It’s always darkest / Just before it goes black 

They’ve taken our country / And we’re takin’ it back 

It’s people like us / People like us / People like us / Who are true 

 

I just know that I’m angry / And need someone to blame 

It must be somebody / With a different last name 

I run faster and faster / But just stay in one place 

The invisible hand / Is shoved in my face 

 

I know that I’m losing / And I just want to win 

I think the advantage / Has gone to a darker skin 

But I’m way too stupid / To see what everyone knows 

It’s really the banker / In the fancy new clothes 

 

If you want understanding / And a little less hate 

Perhaps you should leave / Before it’s too late 

This land is my land / The land of the free 

This land is my land / It belongs to me 

 

So don’t call me a Nazi / Or I’ll push in your face 

I just want my country / To be my own special place 

Don’t call me a fascist / If you know what’s good for you 

Go back where you came from 

We’re gonna make America great 

Make America great 


