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VODKA MATILDA	Con spirito (conspirator?)		C
Anyone Who Remembers VladiWoodstock Wasn't There 
Ladyboy's Night at the Cultural Relativism Saloon 	One Day, Son, All I Own Will Still Belong to the State 
The Dismantling of the Soviet Onion Made Us Cry... 	Red Square Dance 

Am  Dm  Am	  Am  Dm  Am	 C   F  Am  Dm	   Am   Dm   Am
Yo-o heave ho.   Yo-o heave ho.	Ay, ay, ay, ay.  	Yo-o heave ho.

Once Ivan Ivanovich, toiling in his frozen fields,
Down by the shores of the Baltic Sea.  Oi!
He queued for his food, and cursed the Tsar & waited for his samovar.
“This life of a serf, is no party for me.  So, I am ...”
“Drinking more vodka, drinking more vodka,
Who’ll come drinking more vodka with me?”
And he played a little serf music, on balalaika, pretty slick!
Singing, “Bugger off, Romanoff, and aristocracy.”

Down came a Bolshevik to start the revolutionski.
Up jumped Ivan & greeted him with miserableness & depression.    Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi!
“Rise up Ivan Ivanovich.  You are living in a country which,
Is everywhere revolting.  Come to Party now with me and we will ...”
Drinking more vodka, drinking more vodka,
Who’ll come drinking more vodka with me?			And
They marched towards St Petersburg & made the revolutionski.
And Lenin grabbed Leningrad for Communist Party.

After revolution, Ivan he works for KG.B.
“Nice work if you can get it.  Job with security:
Arresting all the mad-men, opposing Comrade Stalin
To be guests of party in Siberia while we are ...”
Drinking more vodka, drinking more vodka,
Who’ll come drinking more vodka with me? 	Still
queued for food, cursed the State while for his samovar did wait.
“This Communist Party is no party for me!”
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Down came Mikhail Gorbachev, he really had had quite enough.
But up jumped the Generals  1,  2,  3,  4,  5,  6,  7,  8!
“Soviet!”, said the people.  “Tanks?” they said, “But, no tanks!
Let us have more Parties, than there used to be, and we can ...”
Drinking more vodka, drinking more vodka,
Who’ll come drinking more vodka with me?
Now that we got Yeltsin, we got to pull our belts in.
In free market economy, you get nyet for free.

Now Ivan is manager of Restaurant McDonaldski.
Selling St Petersburgers, and Big Marx with the lot.
And Lenin’s ghost may be heard as Ivan have fun with sesame bun.
And Karl Marx grave’s now just a Communist plot.  And we are ...
Drinking more vodka, drinking more vodka,
Who’ll come drinking more vodka with me?
Still queued for food, cursed it all, waiting for samovar to boil.
“In this multi-party state there’s just no party here for me.”
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Tune: Karapet
	Am
	E7
	E7
	Am

	Am
	E7
	E7
	Am

	A7
	Dm
	G7
	C

	Am
	E7
	E7
	Am      



Tune: Moscow
	Em
	C        G
	Am    Em
	G       B7

	Em
	C        G
	Am    Em
	Am    Em

	Em
	C        G
	Am    Em
	G       B7

	Em
	C        G
	Am    Em
	B7     Em
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