
CRISIS ACTOR - Mike Delaney, 3/31/20 
 
Every day at the podium; Fake hair, fake tan, fake facts 
Trying to look convincing; While our nation is under attack 
 
Standing with a dwindling team; Only the ones who will lavish praise 
It’s ass-kissing in action; Only the fawning ones can stay 
 
Chorus: 
Look at the Crisis Actor; Pretending to inspire and lead 
From Reality TV to the White House; Though he can barely read 
 
When the crisis is a virus; It’s a microscopic war 
Cadet Bone Spurs in his helmet; A crisis actor to the core 
 
He came from central casting; A rank amateur, and it shows 
Will he make the next episode? Quick, give him a rose! 
 
Chorus 
 
The two doctors try to interject data; But he pushes them aside  
He continues to insult the press; who ask why he lied 
 
Hey, there’s the Jockey shorts lady; And Mr. “My Pillow” offers a prayer 
Effusive praise for the Crisis Actor; While death is in the air 
 
Chorus 
 
Bridge: 
He said it was a hoax, but since then he’s called it perfect 
But everybody knows, at best it’s simply been suspect 
But our self-congratulating Crisis Actor phony 
Is gonna get an Oscar, Emmy, Grammy, …and also a Tony 
 
Chorus 
 


