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Mike Delaney 9/28/04
A poor soul lying right in the street

Like a bunch of dirty rags in a heap

Dark red puddle that was his life
He’ll never again see his kids or his wife

Evidence collected in a practiced haste

No scrap or smudge can go to waste

One detective shouts out loud in dread

Where is his head? 
I can’t find his head!

Chorus:

CSI Baghdad

It’s the latest detective show

CSI Baghdad

Where only the brave dare to go
That blood splatter shows a swinging blow

Sweat marked by a blue fluorescent glow
Quickly recovering the faintest trace
Can’t get a match from his missing face
They get every fiber; every stray hair

They recover clues that are hardly there
A gnat’s whisker and dandruff from a flea

But, where’s my partner? 
I can’t find Detective Ali

CSI Baghdad

This place is one big body farm
CSI Baghdad

Still fun, even without Saddam
Iraqi “Dicks” solving Iraqi crimes

But it seems the whole country is doing time

Missing heads and missing hearts
Find missing friends who are missing parts
New video on the terrorists’ web site

A blindfolded man pleads for his life

He cries out that he wants to life free

I’m sorry, 

Time’s running out for Detective Ali

CSI Baghdad

Blame it all on Al-Qaeda

CSI Baghdad

Spread the terror a little wider

CSI Baghdad

It’s the latest detective show

CSI Baghdad

Where only the brave dare to go
Am Dm E (2x)
Dm Am E (2x)
