
Don’t Send that Drone
(Don’t Fence Me In: music by Cole Porter, orig. lyrics by Robert Fletcher & Cole Porter, 
new words by Betsy Rose, Hali Hammer)

Oh give me land,  lots of land
Lots of freedom and peace  - Don’t send that drone
We’ve got homes to rebuild, we’ve got children to feed
Don’t send that drone
You can sit in your video booth with a trigger
Set off a bomb with a touch of one finger
Never see the sorrow and the pain that lingers
Don’t send that drone.
 
Don’t set them loose,
Where they rattle into battle underneath the desert sky
There’s no excuse
When they wander, making fodder of the spot they atomize
I want to ride to a ridge needing no defenses
Gaze at the moon with no consequences
Don’t look for trouble, that’s just common sense - no,
Don’t send that Drone!

So give me land lots of land
Lots of freedom and peace  - Don’t send that drone
We’ve got homes to rebuild, we’ve got children to feed
Don’t send that drone
You can sit in your video booth with a trigger
Set off a bomb with a touch of one finger
Never see the sorrow and the pain that lingers
Don’t send that drone.
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