
Born in the USA (Bruce Springsteen)

Born down in a dead man's town
The first kick I took was when I hit the ground
You end up like a dog that's been beat too much
Till you spend half your life just covering up

Born in the U.S.A. (...)

Got in a little hometown jam
So they put a rifle in my hand
Sent me off to a foreign land
To go and kill the yellow man

Born in the U.S.A. (...)

Come back home to the refinery
Hiring man says "Son if it was up to me"
Went down to see my V.A. man
He said "Son, don't you understand"

I had a brother at Khe Sahn fighting off the Viet Cong
They're still there, he's all gone

He had a woman he loved in Saigon
I got a picture of him in her arms now

Down in the shadow of the penitentiary
Out by the gas fires of the refinery
I'm ten years burning down the road
Nowhere to run ain't got nowhere to go

Born in the U.S.A. (...)

I'm a long gone Daddy in the U.S.A.

Born in the U.S.A. (...)

I'm a cool rocking Daddy in the U.S.A.



American Idiot (Green Day)

Don't wanna be an American idiot
Don't want a nation under the new media
And can you hear the sound of hysteria?
The subliminal messed-up America

Welcome to a new kind of tension
All across the alien nation
Where everything isn't meant to be okay
Television dreams of tomorrow
We're not the ones who're meant to follow
For that's enough to argue ...

Well maybe I'm the faggot America
I'm not a part of a redneck agenda
Now everybody do the propaganda
And sing along to the age of paranoia ...

Welcome to a new kind of tension
All across the alien nation
Where everything isn't meant to be okay ...
Television dreams of tomorrow
We're not the ones who're meant to follow
For that's enough to argue ...

Don't want to be an American idiot
One nation controlled by the media
Information age of hysteria
It's calling out to idiot America

Welcome to a new kind of tension
All across the alien nation
Where everything isn't meant to be okay ...
Television dreams of tomorrow
We're not the ones who're meant to follow
For that's enough to argue



America! (West Side Story)

ANITA, a poor Puerto Rican woman, is very excited to now be 
living in the USA. ROSALIA, her friend, prefers San Juan, so Anita 
attempts to persuade her of how America is better.

ANITA    I like to be in America! 
    O.K. by me in America! 
    Ev'rything free in America 
ROSALIA   (For a small fee in America) 

ROSALIA    I like the city of San Juan. 
ANITA    I know a boat you can get on. 
ROSALIA    Hundreds of flowers in full bloom. 
ANITA    Hundreds of people in each room! 

ANITA    Automobile in America, 
    Chromium steel in America, 
    Wire-spoke wheel in America, 
ROSALIA   Very big deal in America! 

ROSALIA    I'll drive a Buick through San Juan. 
ANITA    If there's a road you can drive on. 
ROSALIA    I'll give my cousins a free ride. 
ANITA    How you get all of them inside? 

ALL     Immigrant goes to America, 
    Many hellos in America; 
    Nobody knows in America 
ANITA    Puerto Rico's in America! 

ROSALIA    I'll take a T.V. to San Juan. 
ANITA    If there a current to turn on! 
ROSALIA    I'll give them new washing machine. 
ANITA    What have they got there to keep clean? 

ALL     I like the shores of America! 
    Comfort is yours in America! 
    Knobs on the doors in America, 
    Wall-to-wall floors in America! 

ROSALIA    When will I go back to San Juan?
ANITA    When you will shut up and get gone? 
ROSALIA    Everyone there will give big cheer! 
ANITA    Everyone there will have moved here! 


