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Sung to the tune of “Ghost Riders in the Sky” by Stan Jones

A brave young doctor sallied forth, one dark and smokey day.
To fight for right and justice she rode along her way.
When all at once an ugly ghost of a Dino-saur she saw
sliming across the smokey skies, and down a cloudy draw.

Chorus:

Yippie ai aaaaay!  Yippie ai oooooh!
Ghost Dinos in the sky!

This ghost was cold and smelly, and he made her blood congeal.
He was covered with dirty money, and his hot breath she could feel. 
He said, “I’ve got a social conscience,” but she saw his fangs of steel.
So she drew her sword of justice, and made that Dino reel!

Chorus

She brought him to his knees, and he begged her, “Mercy, please!” 
“I’ve already been killed three times, I must have a disease!”
“But you’d better not mess with me, or throw me in the dump,
or I’ll bring along that super-ghost, my master Donald Trump!”

Chorus

Said the doc: “Well bring him on!  And he will meet your fate.”
“The people they will bring him down, November is the date,
when the women they will kick that clown, it still is not too late,
for us to spread our song of love, and not his screech of hate!”

Chorus
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