Obama Rising (Original)

He walked in shadows cast by time

A man of division in a sea of crimes

But the future called with a whispered tone
Transforming him into steel and silicone!

Circuits humming beneath his skin

A darker world would now begin

Eyes of fire, a glowing spark

Inside a soul manufactured in the dark!

Oh Obamal! rising anew!

A metal heart but a sky not so blue
Synthetic hope in a changing land

A man re-born with an aluminum hand!

His image like a shadow beneath the stars
Traveling by wires and chips so hard

The truth calculated by the robot inside
No human spirit left to hide!

They said he changed but he’s still the same
A claim to power with a brand-new name
Reshaping the world by delusional tricks
His veins configured into 6-6-6!

Oh Obamal! rising anew!

A metal heart but a sky not blue
Synthetic hope in a changing land

A man re-born with an aluminum hand!
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