
Chants / lyric sheets

Q: What do we want?
A: More money!

Q: When do we want it?
A: Backdated from September 2007!

Q: Who’s streets?
A: Our streets!

1, 2, 3, 4
money for the police force!

5, 6, 7, 8
or we will not serve the state!

NO JUSTICE! NO PEACE!
WE ARE THE POLICE!

I wanna be A Police Officer

Mama and Papa were lyin’in bed,
Papa rolled over and this is what he said:

I wanna be a police officer,
Not just any ole police officer.
I wanna be a baton master,

Swingin’ that baton harder and faster.
I wanna be a protest blaster,

hittin’ that anarchist with an ‘order.
I wanna be a bureaucrat,

Wearin’ that suit all shiny and super.

But if all they give’s a dandiprat
I’m not gonna wear this stupid hat!

(bis if very excited)

I wanna be a captain please sir,
Makin’ calls and saving lives sir,

I wanna be a captain sir,
So give me some more, like a teacher!
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