MCAS Blues

Mike Delaney, 3/3/2001

I have been a student

Since I was barely six

Each year was promoted

But now I’m in a fix

‘Cause my self-respect is failing

And I am over-stressed
‘Cause you will think I’m stupid

If I flunk the MCAS test

Chorus:

I’ve got the MCAS blues

This test has too much weight

It’s a course I did not choose

And I may not “gradiate”

My teachers they all tell me

That MCAS is unfair

We don’t need no standards

Kids shouldn’t be compared

And they don’t want nobody

To tell them what to teach

Hey, ain’t this still America

What happened to free speech

Chorus

Hey there Mr. Dub-yah

Down in Washington DC

Are you in agreement

With this “strategerie”

Do you think that you could pass it

Even with five tries

But what will you do to help me

When I’m still serving fries

Chorus

Languages are foreign

And math is too complex

All I really live for

Is music, drugs, and sex

Does it really matter

If I can’t add or read

How’s that gonna help me

Get on Survivor III

Chorus

