
Trump Derangement Syndrome 
(To the meter of “Chiquitita” by ABBA) 

 

All you commies, traitors and trash 
Can’t you see how hate makes your mouth foam? 

You’ve contracted acute Trump Derangement 
Syndrome. 

 

 

 

Unlike rabies it starts with a lie 
Then it soon progresses to treason; 

In this final stage, there is no hope or reason. 

This warning is for your own good 
It’s an accurate diagnosis; 

What you've got is a delusional psychosis. 



It should no longer be in dispute 
The one engaged in "Russian colluding," 
Was Hillary for whom, justice is eluding. 

 

 

 

Can’t you see how wrong it must be 
“Weaponizing” powers of the Deep State? 

Attempting a coup based on sour grapes and hate? 

The fault’s not entirely yours 
You’ve been lied to by many quarters; 

“Democrats," the swamp, and all fake news reporters. 

Take your meds and give it a rest 
Just forgo your crazy obsession; 

Get some therapy, and go into remission. 
 

-- by Earl P. Holt III 


