Mullings

Mull v. (1) to consider; to ponder. (2) to add spice as to wine or cider

From:
Rich Galen

To:
Usual Suspects

Re:
The Blame Game

Date:
Friday  November 6, 1998
· I’m a little tired of disappointed Members of Congress, pundits, political hangers-on, et. al.  looking for someone on whom to blame Tuesday.  The answer is:  No one knows the answer.  It was not Newt Gingrich’s fault.  It was not John Linder’s fault.  It was not Jim Nicholson’s fault.  But, because it’s fun, let’s play . . . The Blame Game!

· He’s the Speaker of the House and he knows a lot,

He’s once again the target of an overthrow plot,

He’s keeping his cool, counting to ten,

Betting here: He’s sure to get the gavel again.

Let’s do Newt!

Newt, Newt, Bo Boot, Banana Fana Fo Fute. Fee, Fie, Moe, Moot;

Neeeewwwwt.

· The Campaign Committee is his to command,

He’s smart and so he knew we had to make a stand,

He spent every single day helping raise the money,

How many nights he traveled for us wasn’t even funny.

Let’s do Linder!

Linder, Linder, Bo Binnder, Banana Fana Fo Finnder. Fee, Fie, Moe, Minnder;

Liiinnnder.

· The R-N-C is a massive institution;

It just doesn’t run on simple intuition;

[I know that doesn’t rhyme, but I thought it looked cool]

He’s the Chairman of the party and he does it very well;

Without him this election would have really gone to . . .;

Let’s do Nicholson!  No.  Let’s do Jim!

Jim, Jim, Bo Bim, Banana Fana Fo Fim.  Fee, Fie, Moe, Mim;

Jiiiiimm.

· Let’s come clean, I just can’t hide it any more;

I admit I have become a simple media whore;

I run a thing called GOPAC and here’s the secret I share;

It’s all MY fault.  I did it all. I said it, now.  So there.

Let’s do Rich!

Rich, Rich Bo Bitch, Banana Fana Fo Fitch.  Fee, Fie, Moe, Mitch,

Riiiiiich.

· The Blaaaaammme  Game!
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