
WHEN HE WAS A LAD
tune: from H.M.S. Pinafore, Gilbert & Sullivan 
lyrics by Monica Zucker

Voice 1:  When he was a lad of twenty-three
                He said Ma, I’m gay, and I gotta be me.
Voice 2:  She said, Son, you’re the apple of my eye—
                Gay or straight, you’re my kind of guy. (All repeat last line.)

V: 1 & 2:   He conquered life’s hurdles, and now you see
                 He’s a VIP in the community.
All:     He conquered life’s hurdles so perfectly
                  That he’s taught us all a lesson in liberty! 

V: 2 He was first in his troop to be Eagle Scout—
Now the BSA says (V. 3 spoken) “Sorry, you’re out!”

V. 1 The Army beckoned. (V. 4 spoken) “Don’t ask, don’t tell.”
V. 2 That wasn’t his dish—and that’s just as well. (All repeat line)

Quartet: He conquered life’s hurdles, and now you see
V. 1,2,3,4  He’s a VIP in the community.
All:     He conquered life’s hurdles so perfectly
                  That he’s taught us all a lesson in liberty! 

V: 5 When you judge a person on the basis of sex
You use a very narrow and a warped index.

V: 6 Lesbians and gays are in every field
And their human rights can never be repealed.  (All repeat line)

(All) ….. And they are all your children and your uncles and your friends,
(Left) ….. And your pastors and your bankers—
(Right) … And your captains of oil tankers—
(Left) ….. And your lawyers and your doctors—
(Right) … And your tight ends and your blockers—
(All)  ….. And your sisters and your cousins—
                     Whom you number by the dozens—
                     And your aunts!

AND YOUR GRANNIES!  
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