
The Arcade Fire, Martha Stewart
Our Christmas bonusWas spared with patienceWhile men who owned usTook paid vacationsThey tried to clone usTo fight deflationThey should have blown usWhat?For reparationsInstead we eavesdroppedFound secret filesOf bad accountingIn shredded pilesAs pressure mountedSo did denialsEvidence will drag those criminalsTo face the man in trialGood-bye Martha my dear!Go AwayTaking down upper management. What?Taking down upper management. What?Taking down upper management. What?Taking down upper management. What?For all those who work honestlyBuilding up our economySome bosses take the libertyTo take our money happilyThough what's up falls eventuallyThey tore down our economyLock them up in a penitentiaryHide the key for half a centuryGood-bye Martha my dear!Go AwayTaking down upper management. What?Taking down upper management. What?Taking down upper management. What?Taking down upper managementCaptains go down with their shipsNot jump ship as they go downAll these pricks stood backAnd watched their companies drownThey paid us with junk bondsSold stocks before the saleBut they failed! All Hail!To Chief Execs going to jail!Good-bye Martha my dear!Go AwayTaking down upper management. What?Taking down upper management. What?Taking down upper management. What?Taking down upper managementGood-bye Martha my dear!Go Away
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