
Better of Three Evils  
 
VERSE 1: 

Superman is dead, whoa, the note read 
an answer to my mail-in ballot  
I guess I'm writing myself in,  
I guess I'm writing myself in,  
I guess I'm writing myself in.... 
...whoa, for president  

Check a box and seal our fate,  
check a box, it's too late  
We're living in a StagNation  
And in my American way  
I need someone to blame  
Blame you, blame me,  
blame you, but the change it starts in me  

CHORUS: 

Lean to the left, lean to the right  
Here we have our great divide  
Lean to the left, lean to the right  
Our defenses open wide  
Stand up straight!  
Stand up straight!  
Stand up straight!  
If you want to redefine...  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

VERSE 2: 

Conformity is key, whoa, the nation screams  
Synchronized complacency  
I guess you're trading your rights in,  
I guess you're trading your rights in,  
I guess you're trading your rights in... 
...whoa, for ignorance  

Check a box and choose your place  
Check a box, your choices made  
We're living in a StagNation  
But in my day and age  
I will hear the people scream  
Forget the left, forget the right,  
Forget the rest, this is our fight  

 

CHORUS: 

Lean to the left, lean to the right  
Here we have our great divide  
Lean to the left, lean to the right  
Our defenses open wide  
Stand up straight!  
Stand up straight!  
Stand up straight!  
If you want to redefine...  
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