
Ode to the National-Security State 
Words and music by Peter Brunette

 
1. 

    D                         A7 
The system is perfectly rational. 
                         D 
Race and history fashion all 
                      D7    G 
Nations distinctively national. 
            D              A7 
    How can things be otherwise? 
    D                  A7 
The unsubvertible patriot 
                                  D 
Is quite delighted with what he’s got, 
                     D7   G 
And all this radical tommyrot 
         D       A7     D 
    Is a pack of commie lies. 

 
2. 

    D                         A7 
The white man is simply superior. 
                                  D 
His prospects are certainly cheerier. 
                             D7  G 
So then it’s his right the inferior 
       D           A7 
    Peoples to civilize. 
    D                          A7 
You can’t blame him if he ravages 
                            D 
The huts of some naked savages. 
                         D7    G 
It’s only to prove the advantages 
       D        A7        D 
    Of good old free enterprise. 

 
3. 

     D                            A7 
Now, it has been proven conclusively, 
                               D 
The Reds will evade you elusively. 



                         D7     G 
You knock off a few, inobtrusively, 
              D               A7 
    Thousands more will soon arise. 
    D                              A7 
You need some healthy blood spillages, 
                           D 
Rapes and arsons and pillages, 
                            D7      G 
Or soon you will find every village is 
      D       A7     D 
    A nest of commie spies. 

 
4. 

(Same as Verse 2) 
    D                         A7 
The white man is simply superior. 
                                  D 
His prospects are certainly cheerier. 
                             D7  G 
So then it’s his right the inferior 
       D           A7 
    Peoples to civilize. 
    D                          A7 
You can’t blame him if he ravages 
                            D 
The huts of some naked savages. 
                         D7    G 
It’s only to prove the advantages 
       D        A7        D 
    Of good old free enterprise. 


