
D’ SOAP: Deafening Silence Of the American Public 

 

A terrorist yaw grows 

When a stone yaw throws 

So it’s all self-defense, when Lebanese blood flows  

Who needs a foe with such friends, bro? 

 

 

You holed up rat, taste my USA-made Gnat 

Be in Gaza or Beirut, can’t escape my wrath 

With a nod from Big Brother, I kill you flat 

Who needs a foe with such friends, bro? 

 

You know I’m at war, so I kill a woman in the kitchen  

Even a baby in the rocker, hey, doesn’t mean me nothin’ 

The world says POW, so what? For me it’s kidnappin’ 

Who needs a foe with such friends, bro? 

 

With ‘Pirates’ now playing and Tom’s cute ‘Suri’ 

You think I got time ‘bout Lebanon to worry? 

It aint no Katrina or bomb in Tel Aviv to hurry 

Who needs a foe with such friends, bro? 

 

My Wendy’s I eat, my Bud Light I drink 

Gonna hail my party, gonna see my shrink 

Yaw dying in Beirut? And I care, you think? 

Who needs a foe with such friends, bro? 

 

Hitler is gone (thank God!), so are Hun and Nero 

Arab Sheikhs in m’pocket, I’m a real Gung-Ho! 

With gas in my Hummer, say life is better, no? 

Who needs a foe with such friends, bro? 

 

You think I’m dumb and only you’re bright 

I know my rights but I chose to keep quiet 

Why cry foul when the blood ‘price is right’? 

Who needs a foe with such friends, bro? 

 

Don’t you get it? Long as we supply, bombs tipped with DU 

Baghdad or Tehran, you can’t scare our buddy with as much as ‘shoo’ 

Mission will be accomplished, when we’re all done and through 

Who needs a foe with such friends, bro?  

 

You know us Americans, we are kind, no brute 

But there’s no oil in Gaza or uranium in Beirut 

So why should we bother, let the Israelis go on shoot 

Like I said we’re Americans and we don’t give a hoot! 

 


