“Flocabulary”

United States History 


 “Who Discovered It” Lyrics:

Wow I just discovered America. You didn’t discover it. We were already here.

Back before Buffalo wings at Domino’s America was where the Buffalo roamed. What you don’t know? Thirty thousand years ago some dudes came across the Bering Strait wearing snowshoes. Eskimos chasing woolly Mammoth, Ice Age whit like dandruff. This is the range, home of the free, land of the brave. They were nomadic, hut-to-hut like quarterbacks, hunting deer with the spear and ax. Some tribes formed towns to settle down. Domesticated plants, oh they’re 
farming now. Pray for rain, dancing on the Great Plains, while mad cats with cornrows were planting maize. In the southwest, Anasazi built caves. By the Great Lakes, tribes, they made blades out of copper. Aztecs played games. Lots of Indian tribes engaged in trade. Iroquois planting squash all up in the Northwest, they master agriculture with the slash-and-burn technique. There were five tribes white guys called civilized, because of the way there government was organized: Cherokee, Choctaw, Chickasaw, Seminole, and Creek. Isn’t cheap? They call my jeep a jeep Jew? Imagine the outrage. What would you do? 

Wow I just discovered America. You didn’t discover it. We were already here. Wow, I just discovered America. You ain’t discovered nothing. We was already here. People are people, ain’t nobody perfect. Indians weren’t living on some heaven on Earth tip. Aztecs had slaves, war in war zones, putting holes in enemies domes like the ozone. Sacrificing humans on the order of Montezuma, the ruler. Mayans knew dope astronomy too, had cities with markets, temples and factories. Incas had a vast empire by todays Chile. Then in the year 1492, an Italian was sent y the Spanish to find a new route to India. His name was Christopher 
Columbus. He was hungry for gold… The Nina, the Pinta, the Santa Maria. Boats hit the New World screaming out “Arriba!” Arawak greeted the crew, heated some stew the came out bearing more gifts than Saint Nick do. Columbus like: Gather the slaves up quick, lickety-split, let’s split back to Spain.” Exaggerate how much gold he had seen. Come back with not three ships but seventeen. Columbus was an entrepreneur. Spanish would give him 10 percent of all the slaves, gold, land, and spices the claimed in their name. Indians didn’t know about guns and greed. After a hundred years, 90 percent were deceased. 
America is freedom, I’ve been told, but I know that it was also born of blood and gold.

Wow, I just discovered America.   You didn’t discover it.  We were already here…

“I Want America” Lyrics: 

Planted their feet to build a land of deceit, plot it, conquer, and spread disease across the seas it’s the Spanish Fleet.  Welcome to America, the era of early terror, where Columbus named the country out of error.

1606, England sent John Smith to lead a hundred colonists to Jamestown, to go and conquer it.  Health became a problem and disease would just devour the strength of manpower ‘till it became the final hour.  John Rolfe though it’d be slick to make money off of cancer sticks, dropping tobacco off his ships.  
Made Pocahontas his chick, converted her to Christianity, brought her to England where she fell to his calamity.

Smallpox or insanity.  Is it true? If you say can it be, or course the next plan will have to stand complete.  In 1619 new force, government set up the House of Burgesses. 

I want America, I want America!

Crisscross the ocean, too cold to handle

We’re coming overseas for more, so Land Ho!

It was the year 1620,

The Pilgrims landed in the land of plenty…

Supplies shorter than Dora the Explorer…

Saw land calling, “Hoo – Ah!”

Like Scent of a Woman,

The Pilgrims had the sense to bring some women, ‘cause if you’re fleeing to escape religious persecution, don’t forget the LADIES!

All signed the Mayflower Compact, except the LADIES! But it was still progressive and kind of crazy.  They split from the church; they’re breaking away, while some folks in Plymouth were just trying to get paid.  Probably would’ve died, but Squanto helped them out, brought them food, fur, and drink, and let them sleep in the house, saved them.  After Thanksgiving, he died of smallpox.  Are you picking up the pattern?  He died of smallpox!  

I want America, I want America! Crisscross the ocean, too cold to handle.  We’re coming overseas for more, so Land Ho!

Britain was into mercantilism: exported more than imported, important for a system to enhance the borders they ship from.  Restrictions on colonial trade, Navigation Acts had the English getting paid off deals that America made.  Not enforced every day, ‘cause when the good money would come, Brits would turn the other way.  Salutary Neglect was OK, nobody stepped in the way for that Triangular Trade.  
Colonies would barter rum for African slaves and send them back to West 
Indian waves, chopping down the fields of sugar cane, harvested and shipped back for the rum to be made by American slaves and indentured servants, never to be paid.  Immigrants from Europe dreaming of a better life; in 1660, you could own a man’s rights.  Even in a time when we outnumbered the whites, you couldn’t stand as a man and fight, the future didn’t seem bright. 

PAGE  
10

