Mc-a-diddly-dee (SOLO)
Background Beat: Big Mac, McBLT, a quarterpounder with some cheese, Filet-o-Fish, a Hamburger, a Cheeseburger a Happy Meal, McNuggets, Tasty Golden Fries, Regular or Larger Size, and Salad, Chef or Garden, or a Chicken Salad Oriental, Big McBreakfast, Egg McMuffin, Hot Hot Cakes and Sausage made with biscuits, bacon, eggs and cheese and sausage, Danish, hash browns too, And For desert hot apple pies and sundaes three varieties, a soft serve cone, three kinds of shakes and chocolaty chip cookies.  And to drink a coca-cola, diet coke, and orange drink, a sprite and coffee, decaf coffee too, low-fat milk also and orange juice. 
Chanting Camp Song: (add in after “Larger Size”) McDonalds! McDonalds! I like food! I like food! McDonalds! McDonalds! You like food! You like food! (repeat)

As a child, I was fat

Not big boned

Not pleasantly plump

Not Husky-but-healthy

Just plain fat

And for me, food was family 

Luckily, I live in this drive through society

Making caloric sobriety as quaint as Prohibition

Given permission by a red-headed savior in flippity-flop shoes
To drink deeply from a super-sized American Dream

And because a single-serving doesn’t have to be enough-

I would stuff my face and expand my waist with a Bucket of Fries
Salted with the white lies that a meal can make me happy
And a deal means that I can get something for free

See I realized early that we live in a decadent mediocracy

And Mc-a-dees is a testament to the decency

of the okay sandwich

My 99 cents of hypocrisy

Given willingly

To the Oxy-clean Ad in front of me

Because 

as those Mc-Chemicals set in,

Body filling with grease-powered Endorphins,

I was transported to a magical McDonaldLand

Where-
Chicken Nuggets reassemble & roam the open plains,

Where-
The Hamburglar acts as guilt-free as Dick Cheney

Where-
The Fry Girls actually accept me 
& Birdie is willing to take my hand and fly

And man, I’m lovin’ it

See, I like being one of those

Pear-shaped Grimaces standing in line

Waiting to dine on chemical 
compounds

Patties patted flat & round- cause let’s face it

frozen 3rd world cow tastes good going down.

See McDonalds is now in us

And we can’t loose the weight-  So why try?

McDonalds is the dream- So go ahead and let me die!

With a McRib dribbling down my lips

And a Happy Meal Toy embedded in the folds of my thigh

So give to me that sweet sesame 

Obesity, grease drips

Turns to waterfalls

Saturated fat cholesterol

Rampantly overdosed sodium

Cardio erosion
Eat
Swell to Explosion
of deep 
fried 

unfrozen 
ambrosia

Because I live in America

And I deserve a break today!



Because I live in America

And what I want is what I get!

Because I live in AMERICA

Where Mayor McCheese can win the presidency 

& Ronald McDonald might as well be a GOD
And Man, 

Da Da   Da 
Da Da

I’m lovin’ it.
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